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"THE  WAVE'S"     PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue  of  The  Wave  I  have  much 
pleasure  in  presenting  a  very  excellent  pic- 
ture of  Mr.  Edward  L.  Bosqui. 

Ed.  Bosqui  is  accused  of  being  handsome.  There  is 
nothing  in  the  photograph  accompanying  this  issue 
that  justifies  a  denial.  Besides  one  of  the  charter 
members  of  the  Country  Club,  Mr.  Bosqui  is  a  good 
shot  and  an  ardent  hunter,  and  is  also  a  very  good 
fellow.  His  chosen  path  to  fortune  is  underwriting, 
for  he  is  a  member  of  the  firm  of  Conrad  &  Maxwell, 
and  rumor  has  it  he  is  "getting  there."  This  is  a  short 
biography,  blending  good  looks,  business  and  pleasure. 
The  latter  to  the  fore,  of  course;  otherwise,  Mr.  Bosqui 
is  matrimonially  unavailable,  being  already  engaged. 
This  is  an  evidence  of  his  discrimination,  however. 
 *  •  ■•  

With  this  issue,  a  change  will  be  noted  in  the 
make-up  of  The  Wave  ;  the  curtent  news  oj 
the  week  begins  on  the  first  page.  The  editorial 
will  be  found  in  the  inside,  and  that,  with  the 
other  departments,  remain  as  before — the  very 
best  to  be  found  in  any  journal  in  the  country. 
 — ■  

SPLASHES. 


This  has  been  the  dullest  week  of  the  sea- 
son. Even  the  excitement  of  paying  calls  has 
been  suspended;  everyone  has  been  given  up 
to  the  joys  of  giving,  receiving  and  writing 
notes  of  thanks.  On  Monday,  a  number  of 
society  people  betook  themselves  to  the  Hotel 
del  Monte  for  the  week.  The  Cotillion  brought 
the  most  popular  girls  back  to  town  on  Fri- 
day, and  it  is  to  be  hoped,  roused  people  to 
the  sense  that  time  is  fleeting,  and  that  Lent 
will  be  here  on  Feb.  ir.  This  has  been 
the  quietest  winter  for  many  years. 

*  *  * 

Christmas  festivities  were  few  and  far  be- 
tween. It  is  really  a  domestic  holiday  and 
the  majority  of  those  "  in  the  swim  "  spent  it 
in  the  bosom  of  their  families.  Everyone 
went  to  church,  but  that  is  a  very  delicate  dis- 
sipation. Miss  Dimond  gave  a  lunch  at  Menlo 
Park  to  a  party  of  twenty  men  and  girls,  the 
former  mostly  army  and  navy.  They  took 
the  early  train,  and  on  arrival  were  driven  alL 
over  the  village  in  some  half  a  dozen  assorted 
vehicles,  finishing  up  with  a  capital  game 
lunch  at  the  Dimond  residence.  It  was  a 
thoroughly  enjoyable  affair,  though  the  major- 


ity of  the  men  were  the  reverse  of  vivacious — 
but  who  is  after  a  well-spent  Christmas  Eve. 
Everyone  got  back  to  town  by  the  3:30  train, 
in  good  time  for  dinner. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  J.  Bowie  gave  one  of  their 
charming  entertainment  on  the  evening  of  the 
31.  The  occasion  was  the  twenty-second  an- 
niversary of  -,their  wedding.  Unfortunately 
Mrs.  Bowie  was  unable  to  be  present  'except 
for  a  very  short  time,  owing  to  sickness.  It 
was  a  regular  old-timej  Southern  meeting. 
The  Bowies  have  long  been  celebrated  for 
their  hospitality,  and  surely  no  one  under- 
stands the  art  of  entertaining  better  than 
they.  The  guests  were  received  by  Mrs. 
Friedlander,  the  Misses  Friendlander  and 
Miss  Bowie.  The  evening  was  passed  in 
music,  conversation  and  with  a  little  dancing. 
The  house  was  very  prettily  decorated. 

*  *  * 

The  Friday  Night  Club  held  its  third  meet- 
ing at  the  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  last  evening. 
The  dance  was  not  so  largely  attended  as 
the  other  two,  owing,  no  doubt,  to  large 
number  away  for  the  holidays.  Noah 
Brandt's  orchestra  played  for  the  dances.  The 
supper  was  delicious,  and  was  served  by  Lud- 
wig,  as  usual.  The  Cotillion  was  led  by  Mr. 
Greenway,  who  had  for  his  fair  assistant 
Miss  Hoffman.  These  were  ably  assisted  by 
Mr.  A.  H.  Sheldon  and  Mrs.  Fred  W.  Sharon, 
Mr.  Geo.  V.  Gray  and  Miss  Bessie  Hooker 
and  Mr.  Frank  D.  Madison  and  Miss  Alice 
Hobart. 

:f:   *  * 

The  tea  at  Fisher's  on  Christmas  Day  was 
extensively  attended,  and  proved  a  success.  It 
was  followed  by  a  small  party,  at  which  the 
guests  were  the  most  intimate  friends  of  the 
family.  They  were  entertained  in  a  very 
novel  way  by  Al.  Rich,  a  young  man  who 
has  just  returned  from  Paris.-  Mr.  Rich  is  a 
clever  hypnotist,  and  on  being  invited  to  dis- 
play his  skill  speedily  had  two  girls  under  the 
magnetic  influence.  Then,  in  imagination, 
he  took  them  through  to  Paris  in  a  pneumatic 
tube,  and  later  up  in  a  balloon;  they  describ- 
ing their  feelings  just  as  though  they  were 
actually  undergoing  the  experience.  A  great 
deal  of  amusement  was  had  out  of  the  exhibi- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

The  Misses  Ashe  gave  a  small  tea  on  Satur- 
day last  at  their  residence  on  Sacramento 
street.  The  guests  of  honor  were  Mrs.  Dr. 
Leonard  Wood  and  Miss  Minnie  Corbett,  who 
looked  particularly  charming.  Conversation, 
the  usual  relaxation  at  teas,  was  relieved  with 
music.  Mrs.  McGavin  sang  as  blithely  and 
as  brightly  as  usual,  as  did  Miss  Bessie 
Bowie,  Mrs.  Pinckard  and  Frank  Deering. 
It  was  altogether  a  very  pleasant  affair.  Mrs. 
Wood  was  greatly  admired  when  she  was 
here  as  Miss  Condit-Smith,  and  now  promises 
to  be  one  of  our  popular  young  married 
women.  The  Ashe's  is  one  of  the  houses 
where  one  is  sure  to  have  a  pleasant  time. 
Mrs.  Ashe  and  her  daughters  are  easy  and 
gracious  hostesses,  and  possess  a  great  deal  of 
the  Southern  warmth  of  manner.  Each  of 
the  young  ladies  has  a  large  circle  of  friends, 
so  when  they  entertain,  one  is  sure  to  meet 


the  most  attractive  of  the  Four  Hundred. 
Among  those  who  came  to  welcome  Mrs. 
Wood  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McLean  Martin, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pinckard,  Miss  Eyrie,  Mrs.  and 
Miss  Jarboe,  Miss  Head,  Miss  Cb.sserly,  Miss 
Newlands,  Miss  Wallace,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mc- 
Gavin, Mrs.  John  Reis,  Miss  Brooks,  Mr.  E. 
McAllister,  Mr.  Hooker,  Mr.  Lansing  Kellogg, 
and  several  others. 

By  the  way,  Miss  Betty  Ashe  is  being 
entertained  in  New  York,  and  very  much  ad- 
mired. 

*  *  * 

At  least  two  holidays  those  who  are  really 
"in  the  swim"  will  endeavor  to  pass  at  Del 
Monte — Fourth  of  July  and  New  Year's  day. 
One  escapes  thus  the  deafening  noise  of  fire 
crackers  and  the  compliments  of  the  season. 
The  feminine  element  was  decidedly  in  the 
majority  on  Wednesday  evening  and  Thurs- 
day, and  much  sweetness  was  wasted  on 
desert  air — in  fact  there  were  not  enough  men 
to  accommodate  half  the  girls,  and  the  result 
was  a  trifle  dispiriting.  Still,  everyone  had 
a  good  time,  and  there  were  a  number  of 
lovely  costumes  displayed  in  the  ballroom. 
Miss  Sanderson  looked  very  pretty,  so  did 
Miss  Ida  Carleton,  Miss  Younger,  Miss 
Goewey,  Miss  La  Montauya.  The  Eyre  fam- 
ily was  represented  by  all  its  members  ;  the 
Griffiths  were  a  crowd  by  themselves,  and,  as 
usual,  had  a  better  time  than  anyone  else, 
chiefly  because  they  know  how  to  enjoy 
themselves. 

*  *  * 

The  guests  were  divided  into  small  parties. 
The  Casserlys,  Doyles  and  McDonoughs 
formed  one,  the  Heads,  and  Miss  Sanderson 
another,  the  Martels,  Smiths,  Stuarts  a  third. 
A  party  from  the  University,  Professor  Gayley 
and  Professor  Bacon  and  some  ladies,  the 
the  Bakers  and  Mrs.  Elliot,  and  others 
too  numerous  to  mention.  The  midnight 
supper  was  all  that  a  supper  should  be, 
and  was  thoroughly  enjoyed.  The  dinne  ron 
New  Year's  night  was  the  event  of  the  season. 
Everyone  went  driving;  at  least  a  dozen  teams 
vied  with  each  other  for  right  of  way  along  the 
Cypress  Point  road.  In  spite  of  the  cold- 
ness of  the  surf,  a  few  adventurous  bathers 
risked  a  swim  to  the  raft,  among  others 
two   Miss   Griffiths,    and    Mr.  Schmieden. 

Mrs.  Will  Crocker  gives  a  small  tea  this 
afternoon  in  honor  of  Miss  Beth  Sperry,  her 
sister.  It  will  be  a  very  informal  affair,  but 
may  be  regarded  as  the  initial  one  of  a  series. 
A  great  event  for  the  near  future  is  the  grand 
dinner  in  Kalakau's  honor,  at  the  Palace 
Hotel.  It  is  to  be  a  terrifically  elaborate 
affair — perhaps  the  finest  dinner  ever  given 
here.  A  very  agreeable  event  was  the  party 
given  at  the  Kalils  on  Christmas  eve,  at  their 
Menlo  Park  residence.  There  were  some 
twenty-two  people  present  and  all  enjoyed  a 
thoroughly  agreeable  time. 

*  *  * 

The  Crocker  mansion,  on  California  street, 
will  doubtless  remain  unoccupied  for  some 
time  to  come.  There  is  no  immediate  prob- 
ability of  C.  F.  Crocker  taking  possession. 
In  the  first  place,  the  house  and  grounds  be- 
long to  the  estate  which  has  not  yet  been 
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divided,  and  in  the  second,  it  is  inconveniently 
large  to  be  lived  in  by  one  who  has  no 
thought  of  entertaining.  His  residence,  on 
the  corner  of  Leavenworth  and  Pine,  is  quite 
commodious  enough  for  his  requirements.  As 
head  of  the  family,  the  mansion  will  event- 
ually revert  to  Mr.  Crocker,  but  a  division  of 
the  property  is  very  far  in  the  distant  future. 
It  seems  a  pity  that  so  many  of  the  magnifi- 
cent mansions  on  the  hill  should  be  closed. 
It  seems  an  age  since  anyone  saw  the  interior 
of  the  Hopkins  mansion. 

I  am  told  that  the  interior  of  the  Towne 
house  on  California  street  will  more  than  com- 
pensate for  its  architectural  deficiencies.  The 
decorations  are  to  be  very  rich.  Some  of  the 
rooms  are  to  be  hung  with  stamped  Spanish 
leather,  the  ceilings  to  be  decorated  by  clever 
artists.  Mr.  Towne  has  many  fine  oil  paintings, 
landscape  and  figure,  and  he  knows  how  to  dis- 
play them  to  the  best  advantage.  Speaking 
of  houses  reminds  me  that  an  exceedingly 
graceful  design  for  a  house  appears  in  the 
December  number  of  Art  in  Atvhitcctme  de- 
signed by  Polk  &  Coxhead.  I  mention  it 
specially  because  it  presents  many  of  the 
characteristics  of  the  Towne  house,  and  is  yet 
harmonious  and  graceful.  The  corners  are 
not  rounded,  however,  but  are  emphasized  by 
handsome  pillars  supporting  the  roof.  Their 
effect  is  to  give  the  design  coherence  and 
strength. 

*  *  * 

The  Johnston  residence  on  Van  Ness  Ave- 
nue is  very  nearly  finished  and  is  certainly  a 
spectacle  for  gods  and  men.  I  have  actually 
seen  well  regulated  horses  shy  at  it,  and 
when  the  lower  animals  take  exception  to  a 
house  it  is  about  time  the  architect  were  ex- 
ecuted or  something.  By  the  way,  was  there 
an  architect  ? 

*  *  * 

I  heard  with  regreat  the  other  day.  of  the 
unfortunate  condition  of  Richard  Evett,  a 
young  Englishman  of  good  family  and  excel- 
lent financial  condition.  Evett  has  not  been 
in  San  Francisco  a  great  time,  but  has  devoted 
almost  every  hour  of  his  stay  here  to  the  con- 
sumption of  liquor.  He  belongs  to  one  of  the 
best  Wiltshire  families,  and  from  his  grand- 
mother and  mother  inherited  large  sums  of 
money.  Since  his  college  days  he  has  been 
somewhat  wild,  and,  if  I  am  not  in  error,  was 
induced  to  come  to  America  on  behalf  of  the 
family  honor.  He  draws  a  large  sum  of  money 
each  week  for  his  maintenance,  but  it  is  really 
all  spent  to  feed  his  inordinate  appetite  for 
drink.  A  short  time  after  Evett  arrived  in 
San  Francisco  he  found  his  way  into  one  of 
the  notorious  dives  that  disgrace  the  city,  and 
was  there  drugged  and  robbed. 


sjc   j|g  j|C 

He  was  sent  to  the  Home  of  the  Inebriates. 
After  a  short  stay  there,  he  was  released,  but 
began  drinking  again.  He  reached  Oakland, 
and  in  an  apparently  insane  condition  applied 
for  admission  at  one  of  the  hospitals.  Those 
in  charge  would  not  give  him  a  bed,  but,  as  it 
was  night  and  cold  and  wet,  he  was  permitted 
to  lie  in  front  of  the  fire.  In  the  morning  he 
returned  to  San  Francisco,  and  was  picked  up 
in  the  street  in  a  maudlin  condition.  It  is  be- 
lieved his  long  course  of  dissipation  has  unbal- 
anced his  mind. 

*  *  * 

If  the  Occidental  Hotel  people  had  been  a 
trifle  less  considerate  of  Mrs.  Allen's  feelings 
there  would  never  have  been  any  dispute 
over  the  question  of  her  sanity;  but  they  re- 


frained from  summoning  the  police  during  her 
raving  fits,  as  they  might  have  done,  and  the 
result  is  that  the  woman's  attitude  of  injured 
innocence  has  been  successfully  maintained. 
The  truth  of  the  matter  is  the  woman  has  fits, 
or  gets  spells,  in  which  she  is  actually  danger- 
ous. Time  and  again  she  has  beaten  hei  hus- 
band, and  when  violent,  the  combined  power 
of  four  men  was  required  to  hold  her  down. 
I  cannot  understand  the  part  Dr.  Hewston 
lias  taken  in  the  matter.  He  swore  he  had 
never  known  Mrs.  Allen  to  behave  irration- 
ally, and  went  so  far  as  to  stale  that  he  did 
not  believe  the  stories  about  her  conduct 
around  the  hotel. 

If  he  knows  aught  about  Mrs.  Allen, 
he  must  have  heard  of  a  suit  for  ten  thousand 
dollars  now  pending  against  her  husband, 
brought  by  a  dressmaker  in  San  Rafael,  whom 
this  angelic  lady  assaulted.  The  poor  woman, 
pursued  by  Mrs.  Allen,  took  refuge  in  a  room, 
carefully  locking  the  door.  She  was|horrified|to 
hear  a  few  minutes  later  a  terrific  hammer- 
ing. Mrs.  Allen,  armed  with  an  ax,  chopped 
the  door  down,  and  the  dressmaker,  to  save 
her  life,  jumped  from  the  window  which  was 
on  the  second  story.  She  sustained  serious 
injuries  for  which  she  asks  damages.  That 
is  one  incident.  Dr.  Hewston  ought  to  know, 
too,  that  the  Sheriff  of  Marin  county  removed 
her  under  arrest  from  the  Hotel  Rafael;  and 
later,  on  taking  a  house  in  that  Suburb,  she 
was  again  arrested  on  the  complaint  of  her 
neighbors  for  disturbing  the  peace. 

$  9p  * 

It  might  be  news  for  Dr.  Hewston  too,  that 
Mrs.  Allen  was  arrested  by  the  Chief  of  Police 
in  New  Bedford  for  similar  reasons.  Alto- 
gether, it  seems  he  has  been  rather  officious 
in  the  connection — officious,  or  something 
else. 

I  had  the  temerity  to  inquire  the  cause  of  a 
very  apparent  coolness  that  suddenly  sprung 
up  between  two  well-known  grandc  dames  a 
short  time  ago.  The  formality  of  the  bow  of 
the  present  was  only  equaled  by  the  warmth 
of  the  salute  in  the  past.  My  informant,  who 
says  she  knows  everything,  told  me  the 
change  was  occasioned  by  a  little  practical 
joke  practiced  on  one  of  the  ladies,  whereby 
she  was  caused  much  humiliation  and  distress. 
The  sufferer,  on  her  way  to  town,  called  at 
the  home  of  the  joker,  and  foolishly  put  her 
purse  on  the  table.  During  the  animated 
conversation  that  ensued,  the  hostess  found  an 
opportunity  to  place  a  small  article  in  the  net- 
ted receptacle  for  pin  and  other  money.  The 
case  came  to  an  end  as  all  things  do,  and  the 
visitor  departed  to  make  some  purchases.  One 
came  to  fifty  cents,  and  the  lady  paid  the  bill, 
and  tripped  gracefully  to  the  door. 

"Oh,  madam,  one  moment,  please "  cried 
the  clerk,  and  she  returned.  "Pardon  me" 
he  continued,  "but  'reds'  in  our  game  are 
only  worth  twenty-five  cents." 

"  What  do  you  mean,  sir?"  demanded  the 
lad}r. 

"  Well,  this  poker  chip  is  probably  good  in 
your  game,  but  we  can't  cash  it  here." 

And  humbled  and  sick  the  lady  gave  the 
humorous  clerk  fifty  cents,  and  passed  out. 

Los  Angeles  news  is  shockingly  dispirit- 
ing, from  a  moral  standpoint.  The  people 
there  who  are  married  seem  determined  to 
break  the  fetters,  and  those  who  are  not 
yet  wedded  appear  more  than  anxious  to  afford 
them  cause.  It  is  only  a  short  time  since  the 
ancient  descendant  of  a  very  old  family  mar- 


ried a  distinguished  gentleman  whose  father's 
name  was  not  good  enough  for  him.  If  I  am 
not  in  error,  however,  the  maid  had  to  give 
up  a  great  deal  to  even  receive  a  cognomen 
that  did  not  belong  to  her  husband.  All  her 
property,  personal  and  real,  has  been  deeded 
to  ihe  gentle  adventurer,  who  signalized 
his  victory  in  the  lists  of  love  by  an  appro- 
priate choice  of  name.  A  clergyman  is  not 
expected  to  inquire  into  the  antecedants  of 
candidates  for  matrimonial  dispensations,  and 
the  fact  that  Bishop  Mora  performed  the 
ceremony,  in  no  way  places  the  responsibility 
for  the  deception  practiced  on  the  maid  on  his 
shoulders. 

*  *  * 

I  am  truly  glad  that  the  Cuban  Count, 
whose  position  in  San  Francisco  was  always  a 
riddle  of  the  Sphinx,  has  settled  down  in  Los 
Angeles.  His  polished  grace,  the  enlarged 
opinion  he  had  of  himself,  and  his  highly 
entertaining  reminiscences  found  a  charm- 
ing admirer.  I  regret  that  there  should  be 
such  disparity  between  their  ages;  but,  of 
course,  love  is  not  chained  to  the  chariot  wheel 
of  time,  and  if  the  j  oung  Count  is  sati.-fied, 
the  envious  ones  who  merely  sought  the 
widow's  money,  should  acknowledge  their 
defeat  and  fall  back  into  oblivion. 

*  *  * 

While  I  have  not  been  authorized  to  do  so, 
I  assume  the  responsibility  of  denying  the 
scandalous  rumors  that  have  tickled  the  ears 
of  Los  Angeles  for  some  time  regarding  the 
conduct  of  Papa  B.  and  the  wife  of  the  old 
Ex.  It  is  most  unfortunate  that  such  stories 
should  gain  credence.  The  Los  Angelenos 
seem  delighted  to  get  hold  of  something  of 
this  kind  to  discuss  over  the  coffee.  And  how 
they  magnify  the  matter.  Really,  I  have 
been  assured  that  the  old  gentleman  will 
institute  proceedings  for  divorce.  There  can 
be  no  grounds  for  it,  I  am  certain,  as  Papa 
B.  is  very  near  seventy,  and  she  must  be 
sixty,  if  she  has  seen  a  leap  year. 

Baron  Von  Schroeder,  I  hear,  has  definitely 
decided  to  leave  this  Coast  and  henceforth 
will  make  his  residence  in  Germany.  The 
exact  date  of  his  departure  has  not  been  set, 
but  his  various  investments  are  now  in  good 
shape,  and  he  could' safely  leave  them.  The 
Coast  can  ill  afford  to  lose  any  of  its  wealthy 
sojourners,  and  the  Baron's  decision  is  de- 
cidedly a  subject  for  regret.  Baroness  Von 
Schroeder  goes  out  but  little,  but  is  one  of 
the  most  lovable  and  charming  women  in  So- 
ciety here. 

An  amusing  incident  occurred  at  one  of 
Wannan's  recitals  at  the  Metropolitan  Hall. 
He  had  big  audiences,  and  people  who  go  to 
listen  to  recitations,  unless  the  reciter  hap- 
pens to  be  a  society  person,  are  generally 
pretty  cultured.  Warinan  expounds  the 
gospel  of  elocution,  as  well  as  exhibiting  his 
powers.  He  examples  how  to  and  how  not 
to  deliver  a  piece,  and  at  the  end  of  the  how- 
to,  the  listeners  are  expected  to,  and  do,  ap- 
plaud vigorously.  One  Saturday  evening 
Warman  was  using  the  "  Raven  "  as  an  illus- 
tration. He  had  an  audience  of  lawyers  and 
orators,  public  speakers  and  schcol  teachers, 
and  all  listened  intently.  After  criticising 
ordinary,  methods,  he  gave  an  awe-inspiring 
•rendering  of  the  poem,  sawing  the  air,  croak- 
ing the  "Nevermore,  Lenore,"  so  that  it 
seemed  to  come  out  of  his  boots.  When  he 
had  concluded  there  was  the  most  vociferous 
applause.     Holes  were  found  in  the  floor 
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next  day;  gloves  were  split.  After  the 
salvos  of  approbation  had  died  away,  War- 
man,  with  rather  a  sad,  sarcastic  smile,  said: 
"Of  course  you  are  all  aware  that  is  the  way 
the  '  Raven  '  should  not  be  recited.  Now 
I  will  show  you  the  correct  manner  of  deliver- 
ing it." 

To  say  the  audience  looked  dejected  hardly 
conveys  the  proper  conception  of  the  con- 
gealed horror  and  abasement  that  swept 
across  every  face.  That  is,  all  but  one — the 
face  of  the  man  who  did  not  applaud.  He 
smiled  and  tells  the  story. 

Mr.  Warman  then  gave  an  artistic  render- 
ing of  the  poem,  but  it  must  be  confessed 
there  was  more  enthusiasm  over  his  first 
effort. 

*  *  * 

The  dailies  have  omitted  to  mention  the 
exciting  times  they  are  having  in  the  Caroline 
Islands.  A  gathering  of  zealous  American 
missionaries  engaged  there  in  converting  the 
heathens,  or  rather,  instilling  into  their  savage 
breasts  the  virtues  of  Christianity,  were  un- 
fortunate enough  to  make  such  invidious 
comparisons  between  Spanish  and  American 
rule,  that  the  Ponapeans,  where  the  mission 
was  located,  began  to  disdain  in  a  practical 
way  the  inteference  of  the  former.  Backed 
up  by  our  energetic  gospel  spreaders,  a  Pona- 
pean  chief  quietly  consigned  three  Spanish 
grandees,  who  thought  they  had  something  to 
say  on  the  island,  to  Sheol  or  elsewhere.  The 
grandees  bit  their  lips  until  a  gunboat  hap- 
pened around,  and  now  there  is  a  large  sized 
fight  in  progress.  The  town  of  Oua  has  been 
shelled,  and  a  Spanish  force  of  500  men 
landed,  armed  with  various  offensive  per- 
suasives, to  reconcile  the  natives  to  Spanish 
rule.  So  far,  the  persuaders  have  had  the 
worst  of  it,  as  in  a  pitched  battle  som  :  thirty- 
one  Spaniards,  including  a  Colonel,  were 
killed.  The  missionaries  have  all  been  de- 
ported and  their  buildings  destroyed. 

*  *  * 

It  must  be  admitted  they  are  being  properly 
served  for  their  impertinence.  A  good  deal 
of  nonsense  is  written  about  missionaries, 
and  it  is  customary  among  holy  people  to 
extol  to  the  skies  their  self  sacrifice  and  the 
beneficient  effects  of  their  good  work  among 
the  savages.  One  does  take  chances  of  figur- 
ing on  a  savage  menu,  but  the  labor  is  not 
manual  and  there  is  a  good  deal  of  fun  to  be 
had  out  of  life  on  a  coral  island.  The  smart- 
est missionary  I  ever  heard  of  was  one  Shirley 
Baker,  whose  sphere  was  Tonga.  He  arrived 
there  early  in  life,  and  being  a  man  of  large 
frame  and  considerable  address,  became  pre- 
mier— at  least  that  is  what  he  called  himself. 
There  was  a  black  king  who  was  Baker's  most 
obediant  servant.  He  labored  for  Methodiam 
and  everyone  on  the  island  professed  this  form 
of  Christianity  until  the  home  authorities  be- 
came jealous  of  Rev.  Shirley's  wealth  and  in- 
fluence and  recalled  him. 

*  *  * 

He  did  not  recall,  however,  but  invented  a 
new  religion  of  which  His  Majesty,  the  King, 
was  the  first  convert.  Then  he  organized  con- 
version parties,  and  in  the  space  of  a  few 
months,  only  a  handful  of  Methodists  remained, 
and  these  he  deported  to  anotheris  land.  There- 
was  no  nonsense  about  this  man.  He  went  in 
but  little  for  preaching,  but  he  had  a  large, 
loud  voice,  and  when  he  sang  the  echoes  were 
kept  busy.  He  had  a  keen  eye  for  the  baw- 
bees and  the  financial  results  of  his  missionary 
labors  enabled  him  to  buy  large  tracts  of  land 
in  New  Zealand,  besides  becoming  owner  of 
big  blocks  of  bank  stock.    Everyone  doing 


business  in. Tonga  paid  him  substantial  tri- 
bute, and  he  had  trifles  of  everything  the 
junior  missionaries  collected.  But  he  was  one 
missionary  in  ten  thousand.  Few  of  them 
have  the  enterprise  or  the  ability  to  become 
Shirley  Bakers. 

*  *  * 

If  I  had  nothing  particular  to  do  and 
owned  a  taste  for  adventure,  I  think  a  trip  to 
Borneo  would  prove  instructive  and  enter- 
taining. I  am  led  to  this  conclusion  by  an 
article  in  a  Hong  Kong  paper,  descriptive  of 
the  manner  in  which  the  murder  of  a  white 
man  there  was  avenged.  Two  brothers 
named  Flint,  nephews  of  the  late  Governor 
Raffles  of  Java,  established  a  number  of 
trading  posts  along  the  coast  of  Borneo. 
Their  custom  was  to  ascend  the  rivers  into 
the  interior  of  the  island,  purchasing  from  the 
Dyaks  the  products  they  dealt  in.  From  one 
of  these  expeditions  the  elder  brother  did  not 
return.  The  report  was  he  had  died  of  fever. 
A  party  was  organized — one  hundred  and 
thirty  armed  men — it  returned,  confirming  the 
story  of  the  manner  of  the  death.  Then  the 
younger  Flint,  with  Powell,  resident  magis- 
trate of  the  district,  with  five  Dyaks,  armed 
with  repeating  rifles,  started  out. 

*  *  * 

It  was  the  rainy  season.  The  rivers  ran 
turbid  and  swollen,  but  the  little  band 
pressed  on.  The  body  of  the  elder  brother 
was  found.  He  had  been  murdered  by  a 
chief  named  Umpal,  who  had  fled  to  an  island 
far  down  the  river.  He  was  intrenched  here 
with  some  two  hundred  followers.  Burning 
for  revenge,  Flint  and  Powell  set  out  at 
once,  and  at  dawn  the  following  morning 
found  themselves  with  their  five  Dyaks  at  the 
Umpal  stronghold.  The  murderer,  though 
taken  by  surprise,  made  a  vigorous  resistance: 
a  terrific  combat  ensued.  The  result — Umpal 
and  one  hundred  and  thirty  of  his  followers 
were  slain,  and  Powell  and  Flint  returned  to 
the  Coast,  thoroughly  satisfied  they  had  done 
their  duty.  Into  two  paragraphs  it  is  hard  to 
condense  a  story,  but  the  details  read  like  a 
chapter  from  Magne  Reid. 


Christinas,  being  veritably  -a  season  of  re- 
joicing, is  terrifically  hard  on  the  digestive 
organs.  There  is  a  general  appreciation  of 
the  remarkable  effects  of  undue  indulgence  in 
plum  pudding,  and  few  of  us  seeing  remark- 
able sights  on  Friday  morning  last  would  be 
willing  to  draw  the  attention  of  our  friends 
thereto.  Some  small  boys,  exhilirated  by  the 
genial  influences  of  the  day,  caught  three 
young  and  slender  cats  and  dropped  them  into 
the  big  tin  mail  box  on  the  corner  of  Powell 
and  Bush  streets.  I  have  nothing  to  do  with 
the  feelings  of  the  felines  thus  treated.  After 
an  hour's  meowing  and  yowling,  they  sub- 
sided. 

About  the  time  the  postman  was  due  next 
morning,  a  crowd,  composed  of  boys  and 
men,  hail  gathered  round  the  corner.  Appar- 
ently, they  had  no  special  object  in  being 
there;  at  least  they  endeavored  to  convey  that 
impression. 

Along  came  the  postman  very  jauntily. 
He  bowed  carelessly  to  one  of  the  loungers 
and  drew  the  keys  out  of  his  pocket.  The 
crowd  drew  a  little  nearer  as  he  fitted  it  into 
the  lock.  A  second  later,  there  came  a  yell 
that  would  have  frozen  the  blood  of  an 
Apache.  Out  dashed  the  cats,  a  streak  of 
hair,  claws  and  eyes,  and  back  jumped  the 
postman,  a  look  of  horror  on  his  face.  Down 
the  street  the  felines  went  like  lightning.  A 
roar  of  laughter  frotu  the  gathering  apprised 


the  terrified  victim  of  the  joke,  and  there  was 
nothing  for  it  but  to  lead  the  way  toward  the 
grocery,  which  he  did,  with  a  sad,  sickly 
smile. 

*  *  * 

I  suppose  the  fine  weather  had  something 
to  do  with  it,  but  never  do  I  remember  seeing 
the  streets  so  crowded  as  they  were  the  week 
before  Christmas.  And  if  all  I  am  told  is 
true,  there  never  was  such  a  wholesale  confer 
ring  of  presents.  Messenger  boys  and  de- 
livery wagons,  during  the  three  or  four  days 
preceding  the  anniversary,  were  kept  running 
far  into  the  night,  and  on  Christmas  eve. 
many  a  good  citizen  had  reason  to  petition  for 
delivery  from  his  friends,  whose  generosity 
compelled  him  to  descend  to  the  hall  door  at 
unreasonable  hours.  A  group  of  gentlemen 
were  relating  their  mournful  experiences  with 
messenger  boys,  etc.    Said  one: 

"  I  had  just  jumped  into  bed  and  was  doz- 
ing off,  when  the  bell  rang.  It  was  mid- 
night and  cold,  but  I  had  to  get  up  and  go 
down.  I  would  not  have  done  it  for  a  dozen 
Xmas  presents." 

"  Pooh,  that's  nothing,"  said  another  young 
man,  whose  pale  face  told  of  holiday  fare. 
"You  got  something  for  yourself.  Our  bell 
rang  at  12:45  o'clock,  and  it  was  a  present  for 
the  cook." 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  good  sense  in  the 
following,  which  I  find  in  the  Scm  Joscan: 

I  met  Miss  C  on  a  First  street  car  the  other  day 

and,  of  course,  we  began  talking  about  "who  writts 
for  The  Wave?" 

Come  to  think  of  it,  it  was  last  Saturday  afternoon, 
and  the  young  lady  had  a  copy  of  that  much  talked 
of  paper  in  her  hand. 

Said  Miss  C  :    "  I  think  that  my  name  is  getting 

into  that  letter  just  a  few  times  too  many.    It  makes 

me  so  angry  to  see  every  week  '  Miss  C          is  doing 

this,'  and  '  Miss  C  isn't  doing  that,'  that  I  believe 

I'll  send  them  a  letter  and  tell  them  that  my  big 
brother  will  go  up  to  their  office  with  a  shotgun,  if 
the)-  don't  keep  my  name  out.  Now  don't  you  think 
that  would  settle  them  ?  " 

"  My  dear  Miss  C  ,"  said  I,  "  that  your  name  is 

mentioned  at  all  in  that  paper  is  in  one  way  a  com- 
pliment, for  it  shows  that  you  are  'in  the  swim.' 
There  are  girls  in  this  town  who  are  just  dying  to  get 
into  the  paper  and  have  their  names  in  the  same 
column  along  with  Mrs.  Morgan  Hill  and  Mrs.  Harry 
Pierce  and  Mrs.  Mitchell  Phillips.  Being  mentioned 
in  that  column  stamps  you  as  one  of  the  San  Jose 
Four  Hundred.  You  never  see  Sweetie  Spoopendyke 
and  Pinky  Coughdrop  get  their  names  into  Thk 
Wave.  To  use  a  slang  phrase,  they  are  'not  in  it,' 
and  never  will  be,  for  only  the  select  few  are  entitled 
to  appear  in  that  column." 

"Well,  I  suppose  that  the  standpoint  changes  the 

view,"  said  Miss  C  as  she  rung  for  the  car  to  stop 

at  Santa  Clara  street,  and  bidding  me  good-bye  and 
giving  Johnnie  Yoell,  who  was  in  the  car  at  the  same 
time,  a  most  bewitching  smile,  she  disappeared  down 
the  street  like  a  stray,  golden  sunbeam. 

*  *  * 

The  contest  between  Corbett  and  Jackson 
will  be  a  mill  worth  seeing.  They  are  the 
world's  leading  exponents  of  the  manly  art. 
It  seems  to  me  that  Corbett  has  everything  in 
his  favor.  He  has  everything  to  gain  and 
nothing  very  much  to  lose.  Practically,  it  is 
his  initial  contest.  If  he  is  defeated,  there 
will  attach  no  particular  disgrace  to  his  loss, 
because  of  the  great  reputation  of  Jackson. 
Whereas,  if  he  wins,  he  immediately  steps  into 
championship  ranks.  For  Peter,  defeat  means 
practically  extinction,  and  but  little  honor 
can  attach  to  him  victorious.  Corbett,  too, 
has  the  advantage  of  youth — a  tremendous 
advantage  in  a  finished  contest.  Then,  too, 
it  is  questionable  if  Jackson  is  still  the  man 
who  so  easily  defeated  Patsy  Cardiff  and  God- 
frey. It  goes  for  the  saying  that  he  must  turn 
over  a  new  leaf,  must  move  out  of  tempta- 
tion's way,  must  eschew  wine  and  women, 
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must  lead  for  six  months  the  life  of  a  monk, 
then  he  will  be  lit  as  ever. 

In  considering  Jackson's  two  set  backs — 
the  Smith  right  at  Chicago,  and  the  Goddard 
fight — it  must  be  remembered  these  were  en- 
counters of  only  a  limited  number  of  rounds. 
The  colored  gladiator's  great  victories  were 
all  won  in  long-sustained  finish  fights.  His 
forte  is  celerity,  judgment,  skill;  he  is  not  of 
the  John  L.  Sullivan  type  at  all.  His  method 
is  slow,  but  equally  sure.  Corbett  is  a  boxer 
of  the  same  order,  and  to  find  a  more  even 
match  than  these  two  would  be  impossible. 
Therefore,  it  will  be  a  great  show,  that  is,  if 
the  Australian  pulls  himself  together.  He 
has  not  yet  done  so. 

It  is  with  much  regret  that  I  learn  of  the 
unsuccessful  efforts  of  the  Olympic  Club  Direc- 
tors to  find  in  San  Francisco  or  America  a  pro- 
fessor of  instruction  in  boxing.  The  search 
for  a  gentleman  of  the  scholarly  attainments 
necessary  for  the  proper  discharge  of  the 
onerous  duties  of  teacher  of  the  manly  art  has, 
I  am  told,  been  thorough,  but  unavailing. 
If  I  am  not  in  error,  the  directory  has  used 
every  endeavor  to  secure  a  "  fit  "  man  for  the 
excellent  salary;  but  the  closer  the  hunt;  the 
greater  the  disappointment  of  the  managers. 
One  will  be  fetched  from  England,  a  member 
of  the  Board  having  gone  thither  to  make  the 
contract.  This  will  be  cause  for  general 
rejoicing,  as  it  will  prove  to  the  Britishers 
that  even  if  America  has  beaten  them  into 
their  corner  at  every  kind  of  game,  no  hard 
feelings  exist  on  this  side  of  the  water. 

The  Olympic  Club  will  certainly  not  fall 
into  disrepute  because  its  managers  have  not 
been  able  to  find  an  American  who  knows 
enough  about  boxing  to  instruct  the  members. 
There  are  many  clever  boxers  here  that  it 
seems  just  a  trifle  strange  that  the  aching 
void  caused  by  the  resignation  of  Professor 
Corbett  cannot  be  filled.  "Jim"  was  the 
best  man  the  Club  ever  had,  and  it  may  be 
that  the  Directors  desire  to  pay  him  a  com- 
pliment by  showing  the  people  that  a  fit  suc- 
cessor for  him  is  not  to  be  found  in  the  home 
of  the  prize-ring.  With  no  desire  to  compare 
an  instructor  in  boxing  to  a  coachman  or 
butler,  I  would  state  that  the  action  of  the 
Directors  has  in  it  a  trifle  of  the  spirit  that 
causes  the  newly  fed  to  send  to  England  for 
gentlemen  who  will  ornament  the  front  hall 
and  the  box  of  the  carriage  with  their  weird 
facial  decoration  and  rich  brogue. 

*  *  * 

Fraser  Ashurst,  who  has  been  here  a  few 
weeks,  leaves  for  Liverpool  on  the  ship  "Gar- 
field" on  Monday  next.  His  father,  S.  O. 
Ashurst,  one  of  the  ablest  of  Philadelphia's 
ltwyers,  the  leading  authority  in  that  city  on 
eorporation  law,  is  in  town  to  see  him  off. 
Ashurst  senior  is  very  fond  of  literature  and 
i  i  a  leading  member  of  the  Shakespeare  Club 
and  kindred  institutions.  Fraser  is  a  manly 
1  >  iking  young  fellow,  fond  of  a  good  time  and 
a  football  enthusiast.  It  was  on  him  that 
Town  Topics  printed  the  story  about  the  youth 
returning  home  at  four  in  the  morning.  He 
wts  asked  by  his  parent: 

"  My  son,  why  do  you  come  home  at  this  time 
of  the  morning  ?  " 

"  Because,  father,  there  are  no  other  houses 
now  open." 

*  *  * 

I  am  undecided  what  to  say  about  that  foot- 
ball game  across  at  Alameda  last  Saturday. 


The  Oakland  team  was  not  "in  it"  at  all,  the 
local  eleven  being  far  superior  in  weight, 
skill  and  experience.  Nearly  every  member 
made  a  score.  Ricketts  got  four  touches, 
Tobiu  two,  Taylor,  Howard  and  Sullivan  one 
each.  There  was  a  goal  and  a  touch  scored 
in  the  first  twelve  minutes  of  play.  In  the 
Oakland  team  was  Reverend  McXutt,  an  old 
Princeton  man,  who  played  in  the  match  of 
1 88 1.  He  did  his  best,  but  the  material  was 
not  in  shape  to  do  very  much  with.  A  few  of 
the  boys  ran  well;  two  were  good  at  clearing, 
but  none  knew  anything  about  passing  the 
ball — so  important  a  feature  of  the  present 
game.  However,  they  will  learn,  ami  next 
time  the  teams  encounter  one  another,  the 
Oaklanders  will  doubtless  give  a  better  ac- 
count of  themselves. 

*  *  * 

The  Young  Men's  Democratic  League  has 
elected  that  very  bright  young  man  J.  J. 
Dwyer  as  President.  Mr.  Dwyer  is  one  of  the 
attorneys  of  the  Hibernian  Bank,  is  highly 
educated,  very  clever,  and  has  the  knack  of 
making  a  clever  speech.  It  is  no  exaggera- 
tion to  say  he  is  one  of  the  coming  men  here. 
Of  these,  the  league  contains  a  number.  Its 
membership  roll  includes  some  of  the  brain- 
iest and  most  cultivated  and  ambitious  of  San 
Francisco's  youths.  Gerrit  Mclnerney,  an- 
other very  able  and  promising  young  man,  is 
on  the  directorate.  His  success  at  bar,  con- 
sidering he  is  not  twenty-five  years  of  age,  is 
really  remarkable. 

*  *  * 

The  most  unique  thing  in  the  way  of  guide 
books  that  has  ever  fallen  into  my  hands  is 
a  Southern  Pacific  production  in  a  dark  buff 
cover  called  "West  by  South,  y2  South."  It 
describes  the  Sunset  Route  and  the  country  it 
passes  through,  from  New  Orleans  to  San 
Francisco,  including  side  trips  along  the  Mex- 
ican International  to  Mexico,  Yosemite,  Mon- 
terey and  .Shasta.  The  book  is  gotten  up  by 
E.  McD.  Johnstone,  and  is  a  work  of  art,  illus- 
trated with  dainty  photoengravings,  printed 
in  various  shades,  and  by  reproductions  of 
drawings  that  are  quaint  and  most  attractive. 
"  West  by  South  "  is  quite  unlike  any  other 
book,  and  singularly  different  from  the  ordin- 
ary run  of  railroad  literature.  The  descrip- 
tive text  is  bright  and  clever,  besides  being 
informative,  and  here  and  there  are  pages 
of  quiet  humor  that  makes  excellent  reading — 
A  cowboy  study  for  instance,  and  "Notes"  to 
travelers. 

*  *  * 

There  was  also  occasional  bits  of  really  good 
descriptive  work.  There  are  the  decorative 
features;  there  is  also  a  handsome  bird's-eye 
viewr  map  of  the  State,  pages  of  statistics  of 
the  kind  travelers  want  to  know,  and  short 
articles  about  the  States,  Texas,  Arizona,  New 
Mexico,  that  present,  condensed  into  a  page, 
the  contents  of  dozens  of  guide  books.  From 
cover  to  cover,  including  the  cuts,  drawings, 
etc.,  the  work  is  Mr.  Johnstone's.  He  is  ex 
ceedingly  clever  with  pen  and  pencil,  and  is  to 
be  congratulated  on  his  success.  This  is  the 
third  book  Mr.  Johnstone  has  gotten  up  for  the 
Southern  Pacific,  and  man)'  a  trip  he  and 
Howard  Tibbitts  have  made  in  its  preparation. 
Mr.  Tibbitts  attends  to  the  photographs. 
Very  few  people  have  had  an  opportunity  of 
seeing  the  country  in  the  way  they  have. 
They  have  travelled  through  Oregon  on  a 
hand  car.  through  the  States  in  charge  of 
"California  on  Wheels,"  and  have  viewed 
the  Yosemite,  Tahoe  and  Shasta  under  the 
most  favorable  auspices. 

The  winter  term  ot  the  School  of  Design 


begins  on  Monday,  and  there  is  every  indica- 
tion that  it  will  be  as  successful,  from  the 
point  of  attendance,  as  the  last.  Improve- 
ments are  being  made  in  the  class  rooms, 
which  have  been  separated  by  durable  par- 
titions, insuring  greater  privacy  and  absolute 
quiet  to  the  students.  The  present  adminis- 
tration of  the  Art  Association  is  probably  the 
most  successful  that  has  ever  governed  the 
school,  and  as  I  have  stated  before,  the  work 
done  by  the  students  during  the  past  year  was 
the  best  in  the  history  of  the  organization. 
Under  the  new  form  of  instruction,  the  most 
satisfactory  results  have  been  reached,  and  it 
is  a  pleasure  to  be  able  to  speak  kindly  of 
the  work  that  has  been  done.  The  instruc- 
tors, Messrs.  Yelland,  Joullin,  Mathews,  Lash 
and  Kunath,  are  to  be  congratulated  on  the 
excellence  of  the  studies  of  the  pupils. 

*  *  * 

Mathews  has  completed  three  portraits,  all 
of  ladies.  They  are  excellent  likenesses,  and 
are  very  pleasing  examples  of  the  artist's 
style. 

*  +  * 

Charles  J.  Carlson  has  on  exhibition  two 
excellent  portraits  lately  completed.  One  is  of 
Dr.  H.  W.  Harkness,  President  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Academy  of  Sciences,  and  is  a  good 
likeness.  The  other  presents  the  features  of 
the  late  Adolphus  Hollub.  It  was  painted 
from  a  photograph,  but  is  a  wonderfully  good 
portrait. 

The  dinner  to  celebrate  the  home-coming  of 
Dan  Murphy,  took  place  at  the  Pacific-Union 
in  the  private  dining-room  on  Saturday  even- 
ing last.  J.  M.  Quay  presided,  supported  by 
the  guest  of  the  evening  on  his  right 
and  on  his  left  by  Gov.  Johnston  who  has  also 
"  just  got  back."  The  dinner  was  the  usual 
P.-U.  dinner,  with  plenty  of  wine,  and  it  went 
excellently.  After  dessert,  speeches  were  in 
order  and  Joe  Redding,  'Rome  Hart,  Horace 
Piatt,  and  others,  delivered  themselves  of  ora- 
torical efforts  more  or  less  happy.  Then  an 
adjournment  $vas  taken  to  the  pool  rooms, 
where  an  interesting  exhibition  was  given  by 
Messrs.  Malone  and  .Savior,  the  former  being 
reputed  the  cleverest  pool  player  in  the  world. 
He  is  wonderfully  expert  on  the  American 
tables,  but  is  not  up  to  P.-U.  standard  on  the 
English  table.  In  fact  Louis  Haggin  and 
Austin  Tubbs  defeated  him  without  much  of 
a  strain.  Fred  Webster  quite  distinguished 
himself  by  making  the  first  time,  and  with 
apparent  ease,  a  shot  that  Malone  tried  at 
eight  times  before  he  succeeded.  He  was 
vigorously  applauded. 

$  $  $ 

Some  of  the  Country  Clubmen  are  talking 
of  a  shoot  for  Saturday  and  Sunday,  and  a 
party  will  doubtless  run  up  to  Point  Reyes. 
Among  others,  Kittle,  Bosqui,  Worden  and 
Webster  go  up.  They  ought  to  make  very 
good  bags,  as  game  is  plentiful,  and  has  not 
been  disturbed  much  for  several  weeks. 

*  *  * 

I  am  inclined  to  the  belief  that  not  a  great 
deal  ot  credence  should  be  given  to  this 
paragraph  from  New  York  Truth.  Mrs. 
Oelrichs  will  let  the  housekeeper  attend  to 
the  butlers: 

Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs  is  thoroughly  saturated  with 
disgust  in  connection  with  her  New  York  housekeep- 
ing experiences.  She  has  been  installed  as  mistress 
of  that  palatial  Fifth  Avenue  residence  only  one 
month,  and  already  fourteen  butlers  have  passed  in 
review  and  received  cengts.  The  quantity  of  costly  cut 
glassand  china  ware  already  destroyed  would  keep  an 
ordinary  family  supplied  for  a  generation.   She  thinks 
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of  importing  a  brand  new  Chinaman  from  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

Senator  Hearst's  illness  has  taken  a  very 
serious  turn,  and  the  worst  is  anticipated. 
W.  R.  Hearst  is  on  his  way  to  Washington, 
summoned  by  a  telegram.  It  is  sincerely  to 
be  hoped  that  the  old  gentleman  will  survive, 
for  he  is  thoroughly  good  hearted  and  gener- 
ous, and  deserves  to  live  many  years  longer. 
It  is  not  generally  known  that  the  most  ex- 
tensive purchases  of  patriotic  relics  at  the  late 
sale  in  Washington  were  made  by  young  Mr. 
Hearst.  He  secured  a  number  of  very  valu- 
able mementos,  letters  of  Franklin,  placques, 
vases — articles  that  really  should  find  place 
in  a  national  museum.  These  arrived  from 
the  East  last  week  and  are  now  at  Sausalito. 
It  is  said  Mr.  Hearst  intends  them  as  the  nu- 
cleus of  a  big  "Americana"  collection.  He  is 
very  patriotic  in  his  feelings,  and  purposes 
gathering  all  6orts  of  historical  relics. 

*  *  * 

With  his  resources,  the  establishing  of  a  fine 
collection  would  be  a  comparatively  easy  thing. 
It  is  a  matter  of  sending  representatives 
to  sales  in  the  East  and  in  Europe  and  select- 
t  ing  such  articles  as  are  worth  obtaining.  It 
seems  a  pity  that  a  city  the  size  of  San  Fran- 
cisco cannot  boast  a  single  museum  or  an  art 
gallery  worthy  the  name.  We  have  million- 
aires by  the  score,  but  not  one  of  them  public- 
spirited  enough  to  endow  the  city  with  a  few 
pictures.  I  suppose  it  is  one  reason  for 
the  backwardness  of  California  that  what  is 
called  public  spirit,  is  practically  an  unknown 
quantity  here.  Stanford's  pictures  will,  on 
the  completion  of  the  University,  be  removed 
to  Palo  Alto.  There  are  others  whose  homes 
are  veritably  full  of  art  treasures,  Irving  M. 
Scott,  for  instance,  who  has  a  rare  collection 
of  valuable  paintings,  foreign  and  native. 

*  *  * 

The  "  Sports  "  is  an  organization  composed 
of  young  men  belonging  to  insurance 
offices  and  wholesale  houses,  and  its  purpose 
is  to  give  dances.  Those  in  the  past  have 
been  thoroughly  successful,  and  the  next, 
to  be  given  on  Friday,  Jan.  16,  at  Odd 
Fellows'  Hall,  promises  to  surpass  its  pred- 
ecessors. Beside  dancing,  it  is  proposed  to 
have  musical  selections  by  well-known  ama- 
teurs. 

*  *  * 

In  these  days  of  rigorously  developed  im- 
agination it  is  dangerous  to  believe  any- 
thing. Here  is  a  story  for  whose  veracity  I 
will  not  vouch.  All  I  will  say  is-,  that  it 
might  have  occurred  without  doing  the  truth 
any  violence.  In  one  of  his  numerous  per- 
egrinations, Nicholas  Luning  lost  a  purse. 
It  was  one  of  those  large  leather  wallets,  and 
contained  the  sum  of  $600  in  notes.  Being 
a  philosophic  old  man,  he  worried  not  at  all, 
not  even  condescending  to  put  an  "ad"  into 
the  "lost  and  found"  column.  This  was 
Saturday  night.  On  Monday  morning  a 
gentleman  presented  himself  at  Luning's 
office  and  inquired  of  the  capitalist  if  he  had 
lost  anything. 

"Only  a  purse  with  $600  in  it,"  he 
answered. 

"It  had  your  name  on  it?"  interrogated 
the  visitor. 

"In  large  letters  on  the  flap,"  Luning 
♦  responded. 

"  Here  it  is;  I  found  it  yesterday.  Your 
money  is  all  here." 

Luning  carefully  counted  the  roll  of  bills; 
then  drawing  an  old  envelope  from  his  pocket 


he  commenced  figuring.  The  visitor  became 
impatient;  he  rose  to  go. 

"  Vait  von  minit,"  said  Mr.  Luning. 

Thirty  seconds  elapsed.  The  millionaire 
having  finished  his  calculating,  put  his  hand 
into  his  pocket  and  drew  out  thirty-five  cents. 
The  other  looked  at  him  in  astonishment. 

"  What  is  that  for?  "  he  asked. 

"  Fwhy,  dat  ees  de  indrest  on  six  dundret 
tollars  for  de  time  you  had  it.    You  dake  it." 

It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that  Mr.  Luning's 
liberality  was  not  taken  advantage  of. 

*  *  * 

New  York  Truth  publishes  the  following 
about  the  Walter  E.  Dean: 

Among  the  guests  for  the  winter  at  the  Fifth  Avenue 
Hotel  are  Mr.  ami  Mrs.  Walter  lid  win  Dean  of  .San 
Francisco.  Mr.  Dean  is  several  times  a  millionaire, 
the  result  of  judicious  mining  ventures,  supplemented 
by  real  estate  investments.  Mrs.  Dean  was  one  of  the 
acknowledged  belles  of  the  Golden  Gate,  and  is  a 
New  Yorker  by  birth,  her  family  still  residing  here. 
Their  son,  Walter  L.,  who  accompanies  his  parents, 
is  a  handsome  young  fellow  of  four  and  twenty, 
whose  allowance  is  abundant  enough  to  allow  him  to 
keep  abreast  the  times.  He  belongs  to  several  New 
York  clubs,  and  takes  as  naturally  to  the  ways  of  the 
Avenue  and  swelldom  as  a  duck  to  water.  He  would 
be  a  good  catch  for  some  of  our  girls. 

*  *  * 

That  very  brilliant  young  man,  Harry 
Dam,  is  in  London  now.'  He  is  engaged 
translating  plays  from  the  French  for  A. 
M.  Palmer,  and  at  off  times  writes  "spe- 
cials "  for  the  Anglo-American  Syndicate. 
While  he  is  not  amassing  a  colossal  fortune, 
he  is  making  a  fair  income  and  having  as 
good  a  time  as  he  knows  how.  This  is  saying 
a  good  deal.  He  has  had  a  very  varied  ex- 
perience in  London,  has  Mr.  Dam.  After 
representing  the  New  York  Times,  he  went 
over  to  the  Herald,  and  was  one  of  the  lead- 
ing writers  on  the  daily  edition.  In  fact, 
the  managers  were  so  delighted  to  have 
one  man  who  could  "do  up"  stories  in 
a  stylish  way  that  they  completely  spoiled 
him.  Then  the  Star — O'Connor's  paper — 
enjoyed  hisservices,  and  while  there,  "Petey" 
Bigelow  says,  he  wrote  "Jack  the  Ripper" 
letters. 

*  *  * 

English  newspaper  men  are  entirely  inade- 
quate to  the  production  of  what  are  known  as 
"  special  articles."  They  beat  us  in  editorials 
and  in  story  plots,  but  in  style,  treatment,  man- 
ner, we  are  far  ahead.  Norman  Macleod, 
Managing  Editor  of  the  American  Correspond- 
ence Bureau,  limited,  who  was  in  town  a 
few  weeks  ago,  says  that  the  corps  of 
writers  employed  in  furnishing  illustrated 
articles  for  the  papers  of  this  country  are  all 
Chicago  or  New  York  journalists — men  who 
have  gone  to  London  in  various  representative 
capacities,  and  who  have  either  been  stranded 
there  or  have  grown  enthusiastic  cockneys. 
This  syndicate  has  an  immense  clientage, 
both  in  England  and  in  America.  It  is  ex- 
tensively used  by  the  New  York  correspond- 
ents to  assist  in  the  preparation  of  their  dis- 
patches, and  it  acts  as  representative  for 
American  papers  in  the  British  metropolis. 

*  *  * 

August  Wite,  the  well-known  broker,  has 
returned  from  Europe  with  his  family,  and  is 
now  quartered  at  the  Occidental.  He  pur- 
poses renting  a  house  out  in  the  Western  Ad- 
dition, and  is  looking  out  for  a  suitable  one. 
There  are  three  Misses  Wite,  bright-looking, 
intelligent  girls,  who  dress  in  very  good 
style.  They  will  probably  entertain  a  good 
deal  when  they  obtain  a  house.  The  Wites 
have  been  absent  about  eighteen  months,  and 
have  traveled  all  over  the  Continent.  Mrs. 


Matthews  and  Miss  Minnie  Matthews  have 
also  returned  from  a  prolonged  tour.  They 
went  as  far  afield  as  Cairo,  picking  up  some 
very  choice  Egyptian  curios,  besides  a  work- 
ing knowledge  of  the  scenery  of  the  "World's 
Desire"  and  "Egyptian  Sketches."  In  ad- 
dition to  these  purely  mental  acquirements, 
Miss  Matthews  has  bioughthome  a  number  of 
very  handsome  Worth  costumes. 

*  *  * 

The  subject  of  wealth  is  of  paramount  inter- 
est in  an  American  community.  In  the 
absence  of  an  aristocracy  of  blood  or  title, 
precedence  and  distinction  become  largely  a 
matter  of  possessions.  Social  precedence  may 
not  be  for  the  man  who  has  achieved  millions, 
but  his  descendents  are  accorded  leading  pos- 
itions by  a  species  of  divine  right  or  some- 
thing akin  thereto.  Far  more  interest  attaches 
to  the  question-who  is  the  richest  man  in 
California,  than  to  the  inquiry,  who  is  the 
braniest  ?  Pursuing  the  former  inquiry  I 
am  led  to  believe  that  the  honorable  distinc- 
tion belongs  to  James  G.  Fair.  There  are 
others  probably,  the  total  aggregate  of  whose 
possessions  swells  to  a  larger  total  but  half, 
perhaps,  three-quarters,  their  assets  are  in  an 
inconvertible  shape.  It  would  be  impossible 
to  realise  on  them  without  great  loss.  Here 
is  Fair's  advantage.  Everything  he  has  can 
be  thrown  into  gold,  and  that  in  short  order. 

*  *  * 

The  man  who  can  do  this  is  a  formidable 
capitalist.  The  rapidity  with  which  Fair  is 
able  to  secure  large  sums  for  available  enter- 
prises gives  him  a  tremendous  advantage 
over  his  competitors,  and  his  fortune,  large 
as  it  was  a  few  years  ago  has  grown  with  the 
rapidity  of  the  bean  stalk  in  the  fairy  tale.  It 
is  said  he  retired  from  the  bonanza  firm  with 
less  than  his  partners,  Mackey,  Flood  and 
O'Brien.  Since  then,  however,  times  have 
changed.  The  wheat  deal  shook  the  fortunes 
of  the  two  former,  and,  besides  the  prospective 
profits  of  Atlantic  cables  had  no  allurements 
for  far-seeing  "Jim,"  who  as  he  himself  puts 
it,  does  not  believe  in  burying  money  in  the 
"deep  blue  sea."  James  G.  Fair  settled 
down  quietly  on  Montgomery  Street,  and 
slowly  commenced  buying  city  property. 
One  choice  piece  after  another  fell  into  his 
hands,  until  now  some  of  the  best  and  most 
profitable  buildings  in  the  city  are  recorded 
in  his  name.  Fair  has  a  penchant  for  real 
estate  lying  between  Montgomery  Street  and 
the  water  front.  He  has  a  number  of  blocks 
in  this  region  and  is  on  the  lookout  for  more. 
His  recent  purchases  in  the  neighborhood  of 
the  North  Beach  and  the  Mission  Woolen 
Mills  has  already  been  commented  on.  He 
owns  most  of  the  block  where  the  Mills  build- 
ing is  going  up,  and  all  but  the  Kearny  Street 
frontage  of  the  Lick  House  block.  The 
Masonic  Temple  has  jiot  yet  fallen  into  his 
hands,  but  the  chances  are  favorable,  he  hav- 
ing a  hand  on  it.  Recent  purchases  of  his 
include  Swain's  building  and  the  Heald's 
College  building.  He  is  a  believer  in  the 
future  of  the  Mission,  and  owns  there,  it  is 
said,  about  80  blocks.  In  the  neighborhood  of 
the  New  City  Hall  he  has  secured  a  num- 
ber of  choice  pieces.  These  are  only  a  few  of 
his  possessions.  He  owns  at  least  a  million 
dollars  worth  of  real  estate  that  he  has  record- 
ed in  others'  names. 

*  *  * 

As  a  buyer,  Fair  does  not  particularly  favor 
outside  lands.  He  prefers  paying  a  first-class 
price  for  a  really  good  thing.  His  method  of 
operation  is  on  a  large  scale,  and  his  profits 
are  generally  enormous.  So  high  is  his  judg- 
ment rated  by  property  owners,  that  a  whisper 
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to  the  effect  that  he  is  looking  at  a  certain  Loca- 
tion is  sufficient  to  raise  prices  out  of  sight.  The 
result  is  that  he  is  compelled  to  make  his  pur- 
chases very  quietly.  He  has  agents  everywhere 
whose  connection  with  him  no  one  suspects. 
Regarding  his  wealth,  he  never  talks,  and  .its 
extent  is  almost  incalculable.  It  continues  to 
appreciate  in  value;  indeed,  some  of  his  in- 
vestments have  doubled,  tripled,  even  quad- 
rupled, in  value  dining  the  last  few  years. 
If  he  lives  ten  years  more,  and  he  is  not  now 
an  old  man  by  any  means,  he  will  occupy  the 
same  relation  to  San  Francisco  that  the  Astors 
do  to  New  York  and  the  Duke  of  Westmin- 
ster to  London.  In  the  country,  I.Ir.  Fair 
does  not  own  a  great  deal.  He  has  the  Reed 
ranch  in  Yolo  County,  which  came  to  him 
through  the  wheat  deal.  He  has  large  inter- 
ests in  Oakland  and  Alameda. 


What  is  James  G.  Fair  going  to  do  with  all 
his  wealth  ?  is  a  question  that  capitalists 
often  ask.  That  a  huge  slice  of  it  will  revert 
to  Mrs.  Hermann  Oelrichs  and  Miss  Birdie- 
Fair  goes  for  the  saying,  but  his  sous  have- 
not  turned  out  the  kind  of  men  to  whom  a 
capitalist  of  his  shrewdness  and  prudence 
would  leave  the  unentailed  results  of  his  life's 
labors.  Some  imagine  he  will  make  a  big 
trust  of  it,  placing  the  income  at  the  diposal  of 
his  children,  and  reserving  the  principal  to 
be  divided  in  years  to  come.  But  this  is  all 
conjecture,  for  James  G.  Fair  is  not  confiding 
in  his  nature,  and  anything  he  sees  fit  to  tell 
no  one  thinks  worth  repeating.  In  fact,  he 
will  talk  to  you  by  the  hour,  apparently  com- 
municative and  the  essence  of  good  nature, 
but  when  you  endeavor  to  think  afterward 
what  he  has  said,  your  mind  is  a  blank.  He  is 
Altogether  a  remarkable  character,  more  so 
than  the  majority  of  people  appreciate. 


There  are  still  people  in  San  Francisco  w  ho 
have  not  seen  the  King.  This  does  not  argue 
that  they  are  not  "in  the  swim",  as  every- 
body knows  that  even  "  a  tuppeny  cat"  com- 
mits no  offense  by  gazing  at  a  queen;  and  the 
Ring  is  probably  no  more  sacred  than  his 
royal  consort.  Among  those  whose  eyes  have 
not  been  delighted  with  a  vision  of  Kalakaua 
are  some  of  my  German  fellow  citizens,  or  at 
least  that  portion  of  them  that  frequents  the 
lack-cushion  seats  in  the  dome  of  the 
Baldwin  Theatre  of  a  Sunday  evening.  I 
had  the  good  fortune  to  be  in  a  position,  a 
few  days  ago,  to  afford  some  oi  these  gentle- 
men valuable  information  on  a  question  of 
identity,  in  which  His  Majesty  was  concerned. 
While  admiring  the  beauties  of  a  lithograph 
at  the  entrance  to  the  Baldwin,  1  heard  a 
voice  assert,  with  considerable  positiveness, 
"  Yah,  dot  vos  him." 

"  Yell,  den,"  said  another  voice,  "  he  aind 
mooch  to  loog  at,  aint  he  ?  " 

The  positive  gentleman,  who  did  not 
appear  to  have  that  confidence  in  his  judg- 
ment that  he  desired  others  to  have,  touched 
me  on  the  arm. 

"Say,"  he  remarked,  "is  dot  der  King  of 
Hololu'lu?  " 

"No,"  I  said,  "  it  is  Othello,  the  Moor  of 
Yeniee." 

On  receiving  this  news,  the  positive  man 
winked  at  his  companion,  and  in  his  gentle 
Deutch  way  told  him  that  I  was  "laughing 
at  them  in  my  coat." 

sf?  ♦  ♦ 

Here  is  another  guess  at  the  identity  of  Sappho: 
Our  attention  has  been  called  to  an  error  (which,  of 
course,  we  lav  upon  the  compositor),  in  a  recent  issue 
of  the  Sun  fosidn  in  guessing  who  "Sappho"  was. 
The  article  credited  Mr.  McDowell  of  San  Francisco 


with  the  honor,  when  it  should  have  stated  we  were 
of  the  opinion  that  Mr.  W.  C.  Morrow  of  San  Fran- 
cisco is  the  talented  correspondent  of  The  Wave. 
Believing  we  are  upon  the  right  track,  we  offer  our 
apology  to  Mr.  Morrow  for  depriving  him  of  a  cor- 
rectly expressed  opinion  for  two  weeks'  time. 


Rumor  has  it  that  Louis  Haas  has  suc- 
cumbed to  the  tender  influence,  and  is  about 
to  join  the  tanks  of  the  Benedicts.  He  is 
really  one  of  the  most  popular  young  men  in 
Jewish  society,  and  not  to  know  him  argues 
one's  sell  unknown.  The  same  informant 
alleges  that  the  lady  of  his  choice  resides  on 
California  street,  somewhere  between  Van 
Ness  avenue  and  the  ocean.  I  await  further 
details  before  becoming  more  particular.  Mr. 
Haas  presided  gracefully  over  the  floor  at  the 
Concordia  Club  ball,  about  which  I  can  say  but 
little  in  this  issue,  except  that  there  was  not 
much  spare  space  in  the  ballroom. 

The  Witness. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 

Christmas  is  an  off  time  with  authors.  Pub- 
lishers are  busy  issuing  volumes  whose  elegant 
illustrations  are  presumed  to  compensate  for 
indifferent  letter-press.  For  the  discrimin- 
ating, a  few  fine  editions  of  great  writers  are 
gotten  out,  but  one  pays  for  the  prose  higher 
than  for  the  pictures.  We  are  not  all  con- 
noisseurs, though.  It  is  only  just  and  right 
that  those  who  do  know  the  difference  should 
"put  up"  for  the  privilege.  There  are  three  or 
four  books  that  will  repay  perusal,  and  one 
cannot  do  better  than  buy  them.  There  is 
thejanuary  Lippincott,  with  "The  Light  that 
Failed  "  in  it.  Some  have  already  seen  it  in 
the  Examiner.  A  clever  story,  in  places 
really  powerful,  never  commonplace,  Mr. 
Kipling's  latest  should  attract  some  attention. 
He  wrote  it,  they  say,  to  show  himself  capable 
of  more  extended  flights  than  short  stories. 
The  end  is  sadly  disappointing.  The  author 
seems  to  have  tired  of  his  work,  and  cut  it  off 
without  regard  for  unity  or  artistic  proportion. 
There  is  no  power  at  all"  in  the  finishing 
chapters.  There  are  a  few  scenes  and  a  few- 
hits  in  the  book,  however,  that  are  literature 
— a  description  of  a  Soudan  battle  and  a  sun- 
set on  the  desert,  the  narrative  of  Dick's  life 
in  Port  Said,  the  dialogues  with  Trapeuhow 
and  the  Nilghai  over  Dick's  art,  and  his  art 
talk  to  Maisie  are  full  of  strength.  Above 
everything,  the  painting  of  the  "  Melancolia" 
stands  out.  The  description  of  Dick  on  the 
verge  of  blindness,  painting  day  ami  night, 
drunk  with  strong  brandy,  in  utter  despair  of 
the  future,  yearning  to  do  something  worthy 
of  his  genius  before  the  light  fails,  is  great. 
And  the  shock  to  the  reader  at  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  painting  is  as  great  as  it  must  have 
been  to  Trapeuhow.  Kipling  has  a  strong 
touch  in  character  drawing.  His  char- 
acters have  that  distinct  and  human  quality 
that  makes  the  difference  between  a  portrait, 
say,  by  Carolus  Duran,  and  one  by  an  inferior 
artist.  Besides  all  this,  the  characters  and 
their  doings  are  original.  No  one  ever  wrote 
before  using  for  heroes  a  crowd  of  war  corres- 
pondents. The  conception  was  excellent:  all 
I'm  sorry  for  is  that  there  is  such  a  "  sag"  in 
the  running  at  the  end. 

Another  book  that  appeals  to  the  taste  of 
everyone  fond  of  nice  writing  is  Jules  Bret- 
on's autobiography,  "  The  Life  of  an  Artist." 
It  is  written  in  an  idyllic  strain,  is  full  of 


exquisite  bits  of  description,  and  it  tells,  with 
charming  modesty  and  simplicity,  how  the 
painter  of  "The  Gleaners,"  "The  Fire,"  and 
other  great  works  obtained  his  education, 
triumphed  over  difficulties  and  won  success 
and  recognition.  There  is  a  value  about  a 
a  book  written  by  an  artist  that  does  not  or- 
dinarily attach  to  the  writings  of  men  whose 
scope  is  not  literature.  In  a  painter,  observa- 
tion is  trained  to  the  highest  possible  degree; 
his  eyes  grasp  details  and  appreciate  their 
effect;  his  color  sense  is  thoroughly  cultivated, 
and  above  all,  he  appreciates  form.  It  rarely 
happens  that  the  senses  of  a  writer  are  so 
disciplined.  Therefore,  when  there  is  a  con- 
junction of  the  literary  faculty  with  the  art 
training,  one  looks  for  something  discrimin- 
ating in  description  work.  The  book  is  veri- 
tably a  verbal  portrait  gallery.  There  are 
exact  and  vigorous  descriptions  ol  the  ap- 
pearance of  contemporary  artists,  writers  and 
sculptors  and  charming  criticisms  of  their 
work.  From  Breton's  dissertations  on  Corot, 
Bougereau,  Bastien,  Lepage,  Daubigny, 
Baudry,  one  obtains  an  admirable  insight  into 
French  art,  and  an  estimate  of  the  utmost 
value  of  her  great  artists.  One  could  write 
at  length  about  the  book,  and  the  temptatiors 
to  copy  and  reproduce  the  exquisite  little  pas- 
tels in  prose  that  one  finds  here  and  there  in 
the  brief  chapters  is  well  nigh  irrestible. 
[Published  by  Appletou  &  Co.;  for  sale  by 
Wm.  Doxey.] 


Richard  Malcolm  Johnston  has  done  a  great 
deal  of  good  literary  work.  He  is  a  careful 
analyist  and  an  exact  observer.  His  latest 
novel,  "Widow  Guthrie,"  is  a  careful  study 
of  life  in  Georgia  sixty  years  ago.  Its  value 
and  excellence  lies  in  the  clever  manner  in 
which  the  several  characters  are  rendered. 
About  the  old  woman,  the  central  character, 
a  tall,  imperious,  dictatorial  lady,  there  are 
certain  elementary  traits  of  selfishness  that 
are  well  presented,  and  the  same  details  as 
worked  out  in  the  portrait  of  her  favorite  son 
Duncan  Guthrie,  are  lucidly  drawn.  His 
wife,  Alice  Ludwell,  and  the  character  of  his 
sister  Caroline,  married  to  a  poor  planter, 
Stapleton,  furnish  with  their  generosity  and 
broad  humanity  a  strong  contrast.  [D.  Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  Publishers.    For  Sale  at  Doxey's.] 

WHAT  DOES  IT  MATTER  TO  YE  OR  ME? 


BRUCE  nOICLAS. 

There's  a  stranger  to-night  by  the  Western  Sea, 
A  man  witli  despair  in  his  weary  eyes;  , 

lie  is  nothing  to  ye,  and  nothing  to  me, 

And  we  haven't  a  thought  if  he  lives  or  dies. 

He  is  sitting  alone  in  the  deepening  gloom- 
In  the  merciless  gloom  of  the  cold,  grey  night, 

A  shadow  of  grief  in  the  gaunt,  hare  room- 
Forgotten,  forsaken  by  life  and  light. 

Ye  are  singing  the  praise  of  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
And  the  sum  of  your  faith  is  love  supreme, 

And  ye  follow  Christ's  laws  as  your  joys  increase, 
Till  charity  flows  as  your  hearts'  sole  theme. 

Ye  have  smiles  and  caresses  to  give  to  all- 
Aye,  all  who  have  gold,  and  are  true  like  ye, 

Hut  ye  have  not  a  care  for  the  stranger's  call- 
Why!  What  does  it  matter  to  ye,  or  me? 

There  s  a  stranger  to-night  at  your  outer  gate, 

This  Christmas  night,  who  has  knocked  in  vain, 
Who  is  broken  and  cursed  by  relentless  fate, 

And  dead  to  all  else  but  the  sense  of  pain. 
Tell  me!   What  if  ye  stand,  on  some  Christmas  night, 

At  the  outer  gate,  by  a  foreign  sea, 
With  only  the  flame  of  burnt  hopes  for  a  light, 

Will  it  matter  most  then,  to  ye,  or  me? 
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BUZZES  IN  THE  LOBBY. 


Sacramento,  Jan.  i. — Since  I  arrived  here, 
preliminary  to  taking  my  seat  in  the  Senate, 
I  have  figured  out  that  it  cost  me  three  thou- 
sand dollars  to  be  elected  from  the  peaceful 
and  enlightened  district  which  acknowledges 
the  Pig's  Ear  Saloon  for  its  alma  mater.  The 
leading  men  who  congregate  nightly  at  the 
Pig's  Ear  and  make  politics  for  the  State,  as- 
sured me  before  the  election  that  I  could  get 
here  for  less  than  five  hundred,  and  that  if  1 
desired  to  be  honest  this  winter,  there  would 
'  be  nothing  in  the  way.  But  I  have  dis- 
covered that  all  this  was  misrepresentation. 
I  am  already  three  thousand  dollars  out,  and 
the  landlord  of  the  Golden  Eagle,  where  I  ap- 
plied this  morning  for  board,  said  it  was  the 
custom  to  exact  payment  in  advance  from  all 
members  of  the  Legislature  not  on  the  assess- 
ment roll  of  their  several  counties.  I  am  not 
on  the  assessment  roll  of  the  Pig's  Ear  dis- 
trict, and  I  was,  therefore,  compelled  to  submit 
to  the  humiliation  of  paying  in  advance. 

The  problem  with  me  now  is:  How  to  get 
even?  My  salary  for  the  session  is  exactly  S480. 
If  I  succeed  in  becoming  Chairman  of  the  Com- 
mittee on  Lonesome  Places,  which  is  my  pres- 
ent ambition,  I  may  be  able  to  "  rake  down  " 
a  hundred  or  so  additional  in  mileage;  but 
that  will  not  nearly  balance  the  account.  It 
is  true,  a  Senator  sits  for  two  sessions,  but  the 
next  assault  on  the  Treasury  is  two  years  off, 
and  I  ma}'  die  in  the  meantime.  I  am  too 
practical  a  man  to  calculate  on  a  Senatorial 
election  two  years  away.  I  must  make  ex- 
penses this  time  or  take  chances  of  losing  the 
game  altogether. 

This  morning  early  I  visited  the  echoless 
corridors  of  the  Capitol  to  ascertain  if  there  is 
not  something  loose  which  I  can  appropriate 
at  the  end  of  the  session,  in  case  all  other  ex- 
pedients fail.  *  *  * 

The  Capitol  is  a  beautiful  building,  sur- 
rounded by  twenty  acres  of  land.  The  grounds 
are  filled  with  fan  palms,  cypress,  pines  and 
long  rows  of  sweet  flowers.  At  one  corner 
is  the  State  Printing  Office,  where  the  school 
books  are  printed,  and  at  another,  the  State 
Agricultural  Society's  Pavilion,  which  cost 
eighty  thousand  dollars.  The  whole  thing 
must  be  worth  four  or  five  millions  of  dollars. 
But  there  is  altogether  too  much  land.  The 
taxpayers  ought  not  to  be  burdened  with  the 
expense  of  watering  all  these  trees  and  weed- 
ing all  these  flowers.    It  is  an  outrage. 

I  wonder  if  a  bill  to  divide  the  surplus 
grounds  into  town  lots  and  auction  them  off,  as 
was  done  in  the  case  of  the  City  Hall  at  .San 
Francisco,  would  not  be  a  good  thing?  There 
is  an  idea  in  this.   I  will  think  of  it  by  and  by. 

As  I  sat  on  the  stone  steps  of  the  main  en- 
trance, in  the  sunshine,  contemplating  the 
prospect  of  a  deal  in  State  Capitol  lots,  Gov- 
ernor Waterman's  short  but  ample  figure 
swung  into  the  wide  stone  walk,  an  came 
toward  me.  He  was  looking  over  the  fine 
architectural  front  of  the  building,  as  though 
he  owned  it,  and,  as  he  came  along,  I  could  not 
help  imagining  that  he,  too,  was  turning  over 
in  his  mind  the  same  problem  that  was  troub- 
ling me. 

"  Good  morning,  Governor,"  I'said,  respect- 
fully saluting  him. 

"  Morning,"  he  replied,  sullenly. 

"  I  suppose  you  are  glad,  Governor,  that 
your  term  is  about  to  expire  !" 

"  Glad  !"  he  exclaimed,  fiercely;  "What  do 

you  take  me  for  ?  A         

fool?    Didn't  I  want  to  be  re-elected?" 

The  fierce  style  of  His  Excellency  completely 
threw  me  off  my  balance. 

"Oh,  yes,  to   be  sure,"    I  said,  hastily, 


"but  I  thought  that  inasmuch  as  you  had  not 
been  re-elected  you  might  be  glad  to  once 
more  become  a  free  man." 

"  Yes,  I  am,"  said  he,  more  calmly.  "  It 
has  cost  me  a  million  dollars  to  serve  the  people 
of  this  blank  State  for  three  years  and  a  half. 
I  have  worked  for  them  like  a  Chinaman, 
given  all  my  time,  me  and  Boruck,  and  when 
I  asked  for  the  miserable  favor  of  four  years 

more,  they  told  me  to  go  to  .    Well,  I  am 

glad,  hang  them." 

"Do  you  intend  to  return  to  San  Bernar- 
dino county  ?  " 

"San  Bernardino  county?  


San  Bernardino  county  !  No!  "  he  thundered. 
"  I'm  going  to  live  in  Milpitas,"  and  he  dis- 
appeared within  the  Capitol.  I  wondcf  what 
the  Governor  has  got  against  his  old  home  ? 
Can  it  be  possible  that  he  is  mad  because  it 
gave  800  majority  for  Markham  ? 

Inside  the  rotunda  I  stopped  to  examine 
the  Mills'  statuary  of  Queen  Isabella  and 
Christopher  Columbus,  to  see  if  it  could  be 
easily  detached — (you  know,  a  bill  might  be  in- 
troduced to  auction  it  off  or  loan  it  to  the  bar- 
keeper of  the  Pig's  Ear — it  would  be  a  great 
attraction  at  the  Pig's  Ear) — when  Private 
Secretary  Boruck  emerged  from  his  office  and 
brushed  past  me. 

"  Hello,  Boruck,"  I  shouted  after  him. 
He  stopped,  wheeled  around,  and,  quicker 
than  a  flash,  peeled  off  his  coat  and  hung  it 
upon  the  outstretched  arm  of  Columbus. 

Shaking' his  fist  under  my  nose,  he  yelled: 
"  I  can  lick  you  in  a  minute  !  " 

I  was  paralyzed.  "  Of  course,  Boruck,"  I 
said,  soothingly,  dodging  behind  the  statuary, 
"  but  why  this  exhibition  of  temper  ?  I  don't 
want  to  fight." 

"Coward!"  he  hissed.  And  then,  as  if 
suddenly  suffering  a  gleam  of  reason,  he 
asked,  "  Who  are  you  ?  " 

"  I'm  Mr.  Cinch.  Senator  Cinch.  I'm  no 
pugilist." 

"Beg  pardon,   sir.     I   thought  you  were 
Higgins.    Lucky  you  are  not." 
"  Hut  who  is  Higgins,  pray  ?" 
"  Markham's  Private  Secretary.    I'm  look- 
ing for  him  with  a  knife  in  my  boot.  Tell 
him  if  you  see  him.    Glad  to  meet  vou." 

Then  we  shook  hands.  Marcus  always  was 
a  trifle  theatrical. 

*  *  * 

I  went  up  the  first  flight  of  stairs,  still  look- 
ing for  something  of  a  portable  nature,  and 
strolled  into  the  Slate  Library.  Primarily 
this  library  was  designed  for  the  use  of  the 
members  of  the  Legislature,  but  as  few  or  none 
of  us  can  read,  it  has  long  since  fallen  into 
innocuous  desuetude.  Now,  it  is  maintained 
by  the  State  solely  as  a  means  of  paying 
salaries  to  a  number  of  men  who  should  be 
packing  sacks  on  the  levee,  and  ladies  who 
Should  be  the  mothers  of  large  families. 
The  Librarian  is  Dana  Perkins.  He  weighs 
three  hundred,  wears  cowhide  boots,  panta- 
loons without  suspenders,  a  white  sombrero 
and  billy  goat  beard.  Before  he  became 
Librarian  he  was  Land  Agent  of  the  Central 
Pacific  at  Placer. 

As  I  entered  I  heard  him  say  to  a  large  man 
whom  he  employs  as  a  sort  of  a  State  Capitol 
Bouncer:  "  Don't  let  any  member  of  the  Leg- 
islature enter  this  place  until  you  ascertain 
whether  they  are  going  to  vote  for  that  bill  to 
legislate  us  all  out  of  office.  If  you  discover 
any  against  us  throw  them  down  the  back 
hatchway,  see?" 

As  I  have  already  promised  to  vote  for  a 
bill  to  cut  off  Mr.  Perkins'  bread  and  butter, 
I  immediately  sought  the  pure  air  of  heaven. 


I  think,  however,  that  a  bill  to  sell  that  lib- 
rary would  be  a  good  thing.  It  is  an  outrage 
to  burden  the  taxpayers  with  an  institution 
designed  to  educate  their  lawmakers,  when 
so  many  of  those  fellows  are  beyond  the  reach 
of  education. 

*  *  * 

I  went  up  another  flight  of  stairs  and  wan- 
dered into  the  stationery  room.  A  Democratic 
janitor  forcibly  ejected  me.  He  said  Secretary 
of  State  Hendricks  had  110  more  use  for  the  peo- 
ple than  they  had  for  him.  He  was  beaten  at 
the  late  election  by  nearly  20,000  majority. 

From  here  I  wandered  into  the  oflice  of  Mr. 
Hoitt,  Superintendent  of  Public  Instruction. 
Mr.  Hoitt  used  to  teach  school  in  the  Pig's 
Ear  District,  and  many  a  time  he  has  caused 
me  to  sit  with  pain  for  many  days.  I  noticed 
that  all  his  books,  the  furniture,  safe  and  other 
movables,  were  packed  ready  for  moving.  Mr. 
Hoitt  himself,  sat  gloomily  by  the  window. 

"  Hello,  Bill;"  he  said,  with  an  effort  at  jocu- 
larity, "called  in  to  gloat  over  my  misery,  eh? 
Time  was  when  I  could  whale  you  for  grin- 
ning at  me  in  that  way." 

"  Oh,  no,  Professor;  I  have  called  to  extend 
my  congratulations  on  the  conclusion  of  your 
onerous  duties*." 

"  Onerous  be  ;    well,   never  mind,  I 

won't  say  it.  The  people  are  an  ungrateful 
set,  anyhow.  After  all  the  work  I  have  done 
here,  to  defeat  me  for  that  nomination." 

"Yes,  old  man,  Waterman  was  giving  me 
that  same  business  down  stairs.  He  says  he 
has  worked  hard,  but  the  people  threw  him." 

"What!  that  old  humbug,"  said  the  Pro- 
fessor; "he  ought  to  be  kicked  for  kicking. 
In  his  case  justice  was  done;  but  in  mine  it  is 
different.  Bill,  this  is  a  soft  tiling,  and  I  hate 
to  give  it  up.  I.et's'go  out  and  have  some- 
thing." 

We  descended  three  flights  of  stairs  to  the 
"Well,"  where  a  greasy  looking  fellow  was 
polishing  up  some  glasses  and  a  bar. 

"Give  us  some  of  that  bug  juice,"  said  the 
Professor.  And  then  he  added,  "Bill,  here  is 
some  stuff  that  will  tangle  up  the  feet  of  an 
elephant.  If  the  legislators  drink  it  the  death 
rate  among  them  will  be  enormous." 

We  drank  long  and  deeply.  The  Professor 
then  addressed  the  barkeeper,  "Well,  Peter, 
how  do  you  expect  to  make  out  this  session  ?  " 

'Oh,  poorly,"  he  answered,  with  a  sad  look. 
"This  one  ain't  going  to  be  much  like  the 
last.  How  Buck  used  to  make  the  fur  fly- 
down  yere  with  champagne  water  and  hoys- 
ters  !  My  sakes  alive,  but  he  war  a  bird  ! 
They  says  this  new  boss,  Mr.  Stow,  don't 
drink  nothing  but  Naper  Soda.  Dear  me,  I 
'spect  we'll  all  get  poor  this  time." 

The  Professor  sighed,  and  we  took  another. 

Wii.i.iam  ClNCH,  Senator. 


Thk  Fresno  Expositor' paints  this  charming 
word  picture  of  Mr.  Davitt's  personal  bravery: 

Davitt  took  his  blackthorn  in  his  hand  and 
fought  his  way  to  ParneH'e  car.  and,  after  defying  the 
Parnell  followers,  changed  the  blackthorn  to  the 
other  hand  and  fought  his  way  hack  to  the  point 
whence  he  started. 

The  artistic  beauty  of  the  picture  is  in  no 
way  marred  by  the  fact  that  Davitt  has  but 
one  arm. 


Alfred  Wright's  extracts  have  gained  a  popularity 
among  the  elite  of  the  world  which  places  them 
above  any  other  extracts  manufactured.  Wright's 
goods  are  all  triple  extracts,  and  are  superior  to  any 
cologne  manufactured  either  in  this  country  or 
abroad. 


The  fine  old  table  wines  from  the  Inglenook  Vine- 
yard have  those  superior  qualities  which  place  them 
above  any  other  California  wines.  F.  A.  Haber  & 
Co.,  122  Sansome  street,  are  the  agents. 
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MUSIC. 


DE  PACHMANN  RECITALS. 

Programmes  made  up  from  the  works  of 
the  great  piano  composers,  from  Bach  to  Raff, 
gave  our  public  an  opportunity  of  judging  the 
flexibility  of  M.  dePachmanu's  art.  All  styles 
were  represented  in  the  numbers  he  set  him- 
self to  illustrate.  After  hearing  the  complete 
success  which  he  achieves,  the  surprise  that 
he  is  known  very  little  beyond  the  limits  of 
Chopin  becomes  accentuated.  The  grasp  of 
all  manners  and  moods  his  playing  exhibits, 
warrants  the  belief  that,  had  he  chosen  to 
identify  himself  with  the  great  classics  Bach 
and  Beethoven,  his  fame  would  have  been  as 
unique  as  it  is  for  his  playing  of  Chopin. 
Poles  asunder  as  these  first  two  composers 
are  in  aim  and  spirit,  from  the  last  the  pianist 
seems  to  find  this  no  obstacle  to  hinder  his 
giving  a  perfect  reflexion  of  their  thought 
and  intention. 

The  severe  close  purity  of  Bach's  "  Fugue  " 
in  A  Minor,  was  handled  with  the  utmost 
freedom  and  effect.  The  tone  produced  was 
of  an  entirely  new  texture  from  that  which 
he  uses  in  other  interpretations.  Always 
rounded,  it  yet  succeeds  in  being  incisive, 
masculine  and  broad.  This  necessitates  a 
complete  change  of  muscular  action,  with  a 
great  degree  of  wrist  playing.  The  broadly 
accented  subjects  and  responses  lolling  in  an 
energetic  tempo  were  something  memorable. 
All  this  was  accomplished  without  a  hint  of 
the  dryness  which  so  much  force  and  restraint 
usually  entails.  Some  hold  it  impossible  to 
be  perfectly  just  and  human  as  well.  The 
curiosity  to  hear  M.  de  Pachmann's  treatment 
of  the  Beethoven  Sonatas  Op.  ji,  No.  2  and 
Op.  j/and  the  32  Variations,  was  high  pitched. 
The  breadth  and  depth  of  calm  feeling  which 
all  these  numbers  evinced  raised  enthusiasm. 
Beethoven  is  more  difficult  to  render  to  the 
satisfaction  of  audiences  than  any  other  com- 
poser, because  their  admiration  and  respect 
have  raised  an  ideal  so  lofty,  that  only  a  colos- 
sal display  of  art  and  power  will  satisfy  them. 
Added  to  this  also,  is  the  fact  that  Beethoven 
has  come  to  be  regarded  as  something  almost 
antique,  Sphinx-like,  whose  artistic  glory  has 
in  it  something  ston}-,  immeasurable.  M.  de 
Pachmann's  conceptions  are  the  reverse  of 
stony.  He  balances  justly  between  thought 
and  emotion,  and  gives  renderings  filled  alike 
with  dignity,  reserve,  and  an  overflowing 
sense  of  beauty.  He  evidently  takes  the 
view  that  the  art  which  created  these  works 
was  quite  as  much  human  as  divine,  and  the 
human  or  emotional  portion  of  the  fabric  he 
does  full  justice  to.  The  playing  of  the  won- 
derful variations  showed  the  same  high  feel- 
ing and  complete  artistic  reserve.  The  first 
Sonata  he  played,  was,  if  anything,  the 
finest  performance,  the  adagio,  being  particu- 
larly beautiful  in  broad,  melodious  expression 
and  tone  shading- 
Schumann's  2  Novellettes,  Op.  21,  Nos.  4. 
and  7  and  Knde  von  Lied,  Op.  12,  No.  8, 
showed  with  how  much  fire  and  passion  this 
extraordinary  artist  can  follow  the  erratic 
flight  of  a  type  of  the  weird  Northern  genius. 
Nothing  seems  to  escape  him.  The  melody 
playing  in  the  second  of  the  Novelletes,  ex- 
hibited a  quality  of  tone  which  previous 
experience  hardly  prepared  us  for,  more  like 
the  singing  of  a  mavis  than  the  percussion  of 
hammer  and  strings.  Weber's  "  Momento  Cap- 
riccioso"  and  "La  Gaiete  Rondo "  served  to 
exemplify  the  pianist's  complete  method  and 
appreciation  of  the  clear,  melodious  poetic 
style  of  this  composer  in  the  Romantic  School. 
The  numbers  from  Mendelssohn  were  given 


with  a  thorough  display  of  the  formal  beau- 
ties of  effect  which  are  the  possession  of  this 
genius.  The  fine  gradation  in  tempo  from 
Andante  to  Allegro  con  moto  and  on  to  the 
final  presto  in  the  Phantasie  Op.  2S,  had  a 
startling  effect,  and  was  quite  in  harmony 
with  the  traditions  left  by  the  composer  him- 
self. Liszt's  concert  etude  "  Waldesrauschen," 
and  Raff's  "Giga  con  Yariazioni"  were  each  in 
their  way  examples  of  the  flights  of  technical 
accomplishments  which  no  other  artist  heard 
here  has  shadowed.  They  make  the  work 
given  us  by  other  virtuosi  crude  and  raw  by 
comparison.  M.  de  Pachmaun  concluded  by 
playing  Chopin  numbers  as  he  alone  can,  and 
leaving  the  impression  that  he  is  the  most 
wonderful  artist  who  has,  or  is  ever  likely  to  be 
heard  in  this  city. 


NOTES  AND  PERSONALS. 


The  marriage  of  Morris  Marcuse  and  Miss 
Jennie  Levison  will  be  celebrated  on  Sunday 
evening  at  the  residence  of  the  bride's  parents, 
Washington  street.  There  will  be  quite  a 
large  attendance,  as  both  the  principals  have 
many  friends.  Mr.  Marcuse  has  charge  of 
the  northern  interests  of  the  firm  of  Buyer  & 
Reich,  and  has  his  headquarters  in  Portland, 
where  the  happy  pair  will  reside.  Miss 
Levison  is  a  sister  of  J.  B.  Levison,  Marine 
Secretary  of  the  Fireman's  Fund  Insurance 
Company. 

The  Themis  Club  had  a  dinner  on  New 
Year's  night,  and,  over  the  festive  board  dis- 
cussed various  topics  of  supreme  interest  to 
humanity.  The  Calliopeau  Club  was  de- 
nounced in  plain  and  vigorous  terms,  and  a 
special  half  hour  was  devoted  to  discuss- 
ing the  possibility  of  discovering  who  gave 
the  story  about  Bachman's  dress  coat  to  The 
Wave.  The  Themis  Club  is  young,  but 
vigorous,  and  if  its  members  wait  just  a  year 
or  two  longer,  they  will  have  no  difficulty 
about  getting  into  the  Calliopeau  or  even  the 
Concordia  Club — that  is,  if  the  dues  do  not 
assume  extraordinary  dimensions. 

*  *  * 

There  was  considerable  surprise  expressed 
in  newspaper  circles  when  it  was  learned 
that  to  the  editorial  staff  of  the  Chronirlc  had 
been  added  a  gentleman  from  the  East,  whose 
duties  would  be  chiefly  executive.  No  one 
thought  John  P.  Young,  a  man  of  wonderful 
executive  ability,  would  ever  call  in  a  stranger 
to  assist  him  in  getting  out  my  popular 
Republican  contemporary.  Of  course,  the 
frequent  and  lengthy  absences  of  Mr.  De 
Young,  in  connection  with  Worlds' Fair  dutes, 
threw  an  immense  amount  of  work  on  J.  P., 
and  it  was  to  relieve  him  of  the  extra  burden 
that  Thomas  D.  Parker  was  called  in. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Parker  is  a  New  York  man — and  a 
Herald  man  at  that  For  five  years  he  held 
an  editorial  position  of  great  responsibility  on 
Mr.  Bennett's  paper;  and  five  years  is  a  life- 
time there.  He  is  a  remarkably  bright  man, 
with  a  thorough  newspaper  education.'  I 
understand  his  position  on  the  Chronicle  is 
that  of  day  managing  editor,  which  gives  him 
control  of  the  paper  while  Mr.  Young  is  not 
"on  deck."  Mr.  Parker  has  not  yet  reached 
middle  age,  but  the  task  of  molding  public 
opinion,  and  giving  the  people  the  idea  they 
are  doing  this  for  themselves,  has  powdered 


his  hair  with  gray;  he  will  be  known  as  "a 
handsome  man  in  town."  Mrs.  Parker  is  a 
pretty,  piquant  lady,  with  a  pardonable  admi- 
ration for  her  husband. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Crocker's  tea  is  promised  for  early  in 
January. 

Miss  Naglee  returns  to  Philadelphia  next 
week.  . 

Miss  McKinstry's  Thursday  teas  are  very 
popular. 

The  hop  at  the  Hotel  Pleasanton  on  New 
Year's  eve  was  probably  the  most  "enjoyable, 
of  the  series  given  by  the  popular  club  known 
as  the  Pleasanton  Socials.  The  hallway  and 
parlors  were  festooned  with  evergreens  flecked 
with  bunches  of  holly  berries,  and  wreaths  of 
laurel  framed  the  greetings  of  the  season. 
The  ballroom  was  scarcely  large  enough  to 
accommodate  the  many  couples  who  sped  the 
old  year  with  danciv.g  feet.  At  12  o'clock 
the  dancing  ceased,  and  "  Happy  New  Year" 
was  expressed  by  everyone  to  everyone  else. 
Will  E.  Fisher  was  floor  manager,  and  con- 
tributed much  to  the  guests'  enjoyment. 

Mrs.  R.  S.  Flood,  Miss  Flood  and  Miss 
Mathews,  have  gone  over  for  a  visit  of  several 
weeks  to  the  Hotel  Rafael. 

Miss  Mamie  Woolrich,  has  gone  on  a  visit 
to  friends  in  Los  Angeles. 

Miss  Leila  Carroll,  has  returned  from  Sacra- 
mento and  is  the  guest  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  O. 
Alexander. 

Mr.  A.  St.  John  Bowie  and  his  sister 
moved  into  their  new  house,  corner  Pacific 
avenue  and  Laguna  street  on  the  31st  iust. 
Miss  Bowie  has  been  spending  some  time 
with  her  brother,  Dr.  Hamilton  Bowie. 

A  number  of  the  guests  at  the  last  "  Club 
of  '90"  dance  paid  their  party  calls  at  Miss 
Man's  on  Friday  evening  last.  She  was  assis- 
ted in  receiving  by  several  of  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  club,  Miss  Badlam,  Miss  Haskell, 
Miss  McMillan  and  Miss  Feldman,  and  by 
her  sisters  and  Mrs.  Chas.  Bandman.  There 
was  a  little  music,  a  little  dancing,  a  very 
nice  supper  and  everyone  had  an  agree- 
able time.  The  second  dance  of  the  Club 
takes  place  on  Tuesday  evening  next,  at  Mrs. 
F.  M.  Pixley's.  Miss  Morrison  will  be  the 
hostess. 

*  #  # 

Mrs.  John  Reis  promises  a  ball  in  the  near 
future.  Mrs.  Reis  knows  how  to  enjoy  the 
good  things  of  this  world  and  to  make  others 
enjoy  them,  and  she  will  surely  give  a  ball 
worth  remembering. 

*  *  * 

C.  P.  Stringer,  ex-Seeretary  of  the  South 
British,  has  returned  to-  town,  and  will 
probably  locate  here  permanently.  The  in- 
surance business,  however,  will  know  him 
no  more,  as  he  talks  of  going  into  the  real 
estate  and  commission  business,  which  is 
much  better.  Since  his  departure  from  here 
Mr.  Stringer  has  been  in  Cape  Town,  in 
charge  of  the  branch  there.  The  South 
British  has  drawn  in  all  its  agencies,  how- 
ever, and  for  the  future  will  confine  its  opera- 
tions to  the  Australian  Colonies.  Mr.  Stringer 
has  many  friends  here  who  will  be  delighted 
to  hear  of  his  return. 

*  *  * 

Ladies'  luncheons  have  become  very  popular, 
and  quite  a  number  are  on  the  cards  for  early 
happening.  They  present  a  very  easy  and 
very  agreeable  way  of  paying  off  social  debts. 
Miss  Ella  Goad  gave  one  on  Saturday  last,  at 
which  there  were  about  a  dozen  well-known 
society  girls. 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


NEW  APPLICANTS  FOR   POPULAR  FAVOR. 

Realism  is  achieving  an  honorable  place  rap- 
idly on  the  stage.  It  is  crowding  art  into  the 
tanks  of  real,  net  water  and  the  actors  up 
against  the  buzz  saw.  Histrionic  ability 
weeps  sadly,  in  the  wings,  while  mediocrity 
leads  reality  forward  by  the  hand,  and  receives 
the  plaudits  of  admiring  spectators.  We 
view  with  satisfaction  the  heroic  struggle  of 
some  low  browed  earthquake  to  overcome 
the  virginal  heroine,  where  before  we  were 
interested  in  merely  the  machinations  of  an 
ordinary  man.  In  the  past,  so  far  away  that 
some  of  us  have  forgot  all  about  it,  we 
applauded  the  efforts  of  the  mummers  as  they 
attempted  to  portray  human  emotions  for  our 
delight.  But  that  is  all  over  now.  The  pugi- 
list draws  bigger  houses  than  Booth;  the  Seis- 
mic Disturbance  becomes  the  hero,  and  is 
greeted  with  salvos  of  aplause;  the  Buzz  Saw 
is  absolutely  necessary  to  the  production  of  a 
play,  in  which  the  mummers  are  merely 
accessories;  the  success  of  a  drama  depends 
on  the  intelligence  of  a  yoke  of  oxen  and  the 
idiocy  of  the  audience;  the  fire  engine  enacts 
the  heroic  role  in  another  piece,  and  through 
four  acts  of  a  melodrama,  an  unhappy  moun- 
tain serves  as  leading  lady,  and  erupts  and 
erupts  and  erupts. 

There  is  no  complaint  against  all  this.  I 
for  one  would  not  seek  to  discourage  the  his- 
trionic ambitions  of  a  buzz  saw,  an  earth- 
quake, or  a  volcano.  If  they  desire  to  earn 
an  honest  livelihood,  in  an  honorable  way, 
be  it  far  from  me  to  place  any  impedient  in 
their  path.  If  an  honest  and  virtuous  Seismic 
Disturbance,  driven  out  of  business  through 
the  lack  of  demand  for  his  services,  owing  to 
the  mills  and  manufactories  falling  of  disuse, 
because  of  the  McKinley  Bill,  seeks  the  stage 
as  a  means  of  support  for  his  aged  mother,  no 
objection  should  be  offered.  And  if  the  up- 
right Buzz  Saw,  driven,  too,  from  business,  by 
the  same  iniquitous  measure,  should  seek  to 
press  back  from  the  door  the  wolf,  by  accept- 
ing a  leading  part  with  a  dramatic  company, 
there  should  be  no  obstacles  thrown  in  ihe 
way. 


In  the  engagement  of  the  Juch  Company 
which  begins  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  on  Mon- 
day, the  public  will  be  permitted  to  enjoy 
some  of  the  most  brilliant  grand  opera  pro- 
ductions that  have  been  undertaken  in  this 
city.  The  Juch  Company  is  the  only  lyric  or- 
ganization in  this  country  that  is  thoroughly 
and  in  every  respect  competent  to  give  an 
English  representation  of  the  works  of  the 
great  Richard  Wagner, 

Two  of  the  most  popular  works  of  this  won- 
derful musical  genius  are  announced  for  the 
first  week's  repertoire:  "The  flying  Dutch- 
man," with  Mrs.  Juch  as  "Senta,"on  Monday 
evening,  and  "Lohengrin"  on  Wednesday, 
with  Miss  Juch  as  "  Elsa."  The  other  operas 
for  the  week  are  :  "  Faust,"  Tuesday  ;  "Tro- 
vatore,"  Thursday;  ."Les  Hugenots,"  Friday, 
with  Miss  Juch  as  "Valentine;"  "  Rigoletto, 
Saturday  afternoon,  and  "Carmen,"  Saturday 
evening,  with  Miss  Juch  in  the  title  roll, — an 
operatic  arrangement  which  is  almost  incom- 
parable. 


East  and  in  this  city.  The  cast  is  a  wonder- 
fully clever  one,  and  the  children  who  take 
the  part  of  the  young  Lord  are  very  brightand 
charming  actors.  The  sale  of  seats  has  been 
large. 


The  Orpheum  has  done  unusually  well  dur- 
ing the  past  week  with  the  Hess  Opera  Com- 
pany. The  attendance  has  been  very  large, 
and  the  receipts  have  been  heavy.  Great 
pieparations  have  been  made  for  the  presenta- 
tion of  "Aida,"  which  will  be  feature  of  the 
coming  week. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


MISS  ELLEN  COURSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSEltV  ATORY 

:{'20  Tost  Stre*t 


The  California  has  been  most  successful  with 
its  attractions,  and  the  theatre  is  probably  do- 
ing better  than  any  other  in  the  city.  The 
Boston  Howard  Anthenseun  did  an  excellent 
business.  It  gives  '  place  to  "  Little  Lord 
Fauntleroy,"  which  has  had  long  runs  in  the 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Havman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alkkrd  BOI  VIHB,  Muuager 


Next  Week,  Commencing;  Jan.  5lh. 


The  Emma  Juch  Grand  English  Opera  Co. 


CHAS  E.  LOCKE.  Director. 


Repertoire: — Monday,  The  Flying  Dutchman; 
Senta,  Miss  Juch.  Tuesday,  Faust.  Wed- 
nesday, Loghenurin;  Elsa,  Miss  Juch. 
Thursday,  II  Trovatore.  Friday, .  Les 
Huguenots;  Valentine,  Miss  Juch.  Satur- 
day Matinee,  Rigoletto.  Saturday  even- 
ing, Carmen;  Carmen,  Miss  Juch. 


seats  now  on  sale. 


PRICES  ; 

Orchestra  and  Dress  Circle  £2  00 

Balcony,  Front  Row  (Reserved).    1  50 

Balcony,  Other  Rows  (Reserved)   1  00 

Boxes    jl5  00  and  20  00 

Gallery    ; . .  60 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 
Mr.  Al.  Hayman,       ...       -       Lessee  and  Proprietor 


Mr.  Harry  Man: 


Manager 


MONDAY,  JANUARY  6th, 
Every  Evening       -      -       Saturday  Matinee 

Production  of  Mrs.  Frances  Hodgson  Ilnrnett's  Drama- 
tization of  her  beautiful  story 

Little  Lord  Fauntleroy 

(GKOKGIE  COOPER)      »  *  »     (GERTIE  HOMAN  ) 

And  a  special  cast  of  New  York  players 


The  most  beautiful  and  successful  play  of  the  day 
 :  Seats  now  on  Sale  :  


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resinned  Instruction, 
828  deary  St. 


ORPHEUM  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Gustav  Walter       -       -       -       Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager 

C.  D.  Hess  Grand  Opera  Company 

Saturday,  Jan.  3d  I'AUST 

Sunday,  Jan.  4th   BOHEMIAN  GIRL 

In  Preparation,  AIDA  ! 

Night  Prices-25c,  50c,  "!~>v.        Boa  Seats,  $1.00 

THE  OLYMPIAN  CLUB. 

Roller  *  Skating  *  Rink: 

MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

Now  open  as  a  first-class  place  of  Popular  Amusement,  where 
good  order  and  decorum  arc  rigidly  enforced. 
5,000  pairs  of  the  latest  skates. 

60,000  square  feet  new  maple  surface. 
Admission:    Aftem  1  10c,  Evening  25c. 


Mil.   NATHAN    LAN OSliEKOEU 

Is  prepared  to  receive  a  limited  number  of  pupils  on  the  violin 
and  in  ensemble  playing. 
Address:  83  1  Turk  Street 


MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M  A., 

160C  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institi  te,  receives  at  her  resi- 
dence, 1006  California  Street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladles 
who  wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her  charge.  Studies 
resumed  August  4th. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  C.alvani.  Piano — Mr.  Lesley  Martin. 
Drawingand  Penmanship — Mr.  Carl  Eisenshlmel.  Painting—  Mme, 
S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris).  Mathematics— Mrs.  Hinkley. 


MISS  J.  liOLTE'S 

French,  English  and  German  Boarding  and  Day  School  for  Young 
Ladies  and  Children. 

2127  Jackson  Street. 

Thorough  Instruction  in  English.    Modern  Languages  a  Specialty. 

Kindergarten.    Coach  will  Call  for  Pupils. 

Next  Term  begins  January  5th,  18'.U. 


FAI.I,  KXHIRITION 


FREE  ART  GALLERY 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY 

Dealers  In 

Fine  Arts,  Artists'  Materials,  Gold  Frames,  etc 

19  and  21   POST  STREET 
Opposite  Masonic  Tempi*  BAN  FRANCISCO 


Mr.  J.  LEWIS  BROWNE 

Eoiiductor,  Concert  Organist, 

Teacher  of  the  Organ,  Piano,  Harmony 
and  Instrumentation.. 

Ite.sitlence,  616  Folsom  Street,  San  Francisco. 


KUFUS  K.  LOVE, 

Teacher  of  Ball-Boom  Dancing. 
Irving  Hall,  139  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 

Private  Lessons  at  any  time. 


-^Ladies'  Private  Qymriasiunv^ 

2426  and  '*4~N  California  St. 
PKOE.  SMYTH,  Tbacheh 

Fencing,  Military  Drill,  and  all  other  Physical 
Culture  Exercises. 

Morning  and  Afternoon  Classes.  Terms,  $10  per  Quarter  {26  Lessons) 

 ■    APPLY  AT  THE  !  

Women's  Educational  and  Industrial  Union,  427  Slitter  Street 
where  Costumes  of  Ladies  Cloth  may  be  ordered  at  $3  50 


MRS.  EVANGELINE  M.  LOVE, 

ARTISTIC  DECORATOR 

Irving  Hall,  IStt-  Tost  Stieet 


Gl^UENHAGEN 


20  KEARNY  ST.,  near  Market 

Notice. — The  increasing  popularity  of  our  Candles  all  ov<  rtba 

country,  especially  in  this  city.  Is  the  best  proof  of  tli  lr  superi- 
ority over  all  others  manufactured  on  this  (  d.isI  We  p.,y  special 
attention  to  the  purity,  quality  and  flavor  of  all  Candies  manu- 
factured by  us.    Send  from  fide  to  *.r>.00  (or  l  to  10  lb  sain  le  box. 


LOUIS  SLOSS  &  CO. 


AGENTS   FOR  TIIF. 


Kcirliilc and  ottier  we""known  bran(is  °r 

Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310  SANSOME  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


IO 


T  H  E    WAV  E 


LEGISLATURE. 

On  Monday  next  the  Legislature  will  meet 
at  Sacramento.  It  is  so  completely  Repub- 
lican that  the  Democrats  will  merely  figure  as 
spectators.  They  will  cut  no  figure  in  the 
organization,  nor  in  the  committees:  and,  by 
way  of  compensation,  they  will  not  be  re- 
sponsible for  the  acts  of  the  body.  It  is  not 
generally  considered  an  advantage  for  a  party 
to  enjoy  so  overwhelming  a  numerical  major- 
ity. It  is  apt  to  be  thrown  off  its  guard,  and 
to  be  betrayed  into  extremes  by  the  want  of 
an  adequate  counterbalance.  The  Republi- 
cans will  have  to  be  wary  not  to  rend  their 
party  in  twain  this  winter. 

Senator  Stanford's  re-election  goes  without 
saying.  He  will  probably  be  nominated  by 
each  house  separately,  so  that  the  joint  ballot 
will  be  a  mere  formality.  An  effort  will  be 
made  to  indorse  his  scheme  for  making  every- 
body rich  by  letting  him  borrow  everybody 
else's  money;  but  of  this  the  fate  is  not  so 
certain.  It  will  commend  itself  to  the  im- 
pecunious; but  those  who  fancy  they  may 
belong  to  the  class  of  lenders  and  not  bor- 
rowers will  hardly  relish  it  as  well. 

*  *  * 

Most  of  the  time  of  the  Legislature  will 
probably  be  consumed,  as  usual,  in  efforts  to 
"cinch  "  monopolies,  and  in  the  struggles  by 
the  monopolies  to  maintain  their  existence. 
The  laborer  being  worthy  of  his  hire,  assem- 
blymen and  senators  will  set  that  hire  at  a 
pretty  steep  figure.  It  is  worth  something  to 
spend  two  months  at  Sacramento. 

The  railroad  will  probably  be  let  alone. 
Mr.  Huntington  does  not  believe  in  buying 
off  Legislatures;  if  his  corporations  are  at- 
tacked, he  wiil  carry  the  war  into  Africa  and 
strike  back.  Trying  to  "cinch"  him  is 
likely  to  prove  expensive  business.  But  the 
water  company,  the  gas  companies,  the  insur- 
ance companies,  the  pilot  and  towboat  mon- 
opolies, the  telegraph  and  telephone  companies, 
are  fat.  There  is  lots  of  plunder  to  be  raked 
in  by  judicious  attacks  on  them,  planned  to 
hit  them  between  wind  and  water. 

The  apportionment  bill  will  be  the  most 
important,  and  the  Republicans  will  take  ad- 
vantage of  their  majority  to  gain  extra  Con- 
gressmen. The  State  will  be  reapportioned, 
and  the  dominant  party  will  give  a  beautiful 
exhibition  of  gerrymandering.  The  South 
will  be  split,  and  the  Republican  gain  will 
probably  be  found  in  that  section. 

*  *  * 

This  will  be  a  good  time,  too,  to  propose  a 
few  more  appropriations  for  public  institu- 
tions. Half  a  dozen  more  lunatic  asylums, 
or  homes  for  the  feeble-minded  or  inebriates, 
would  commend  themselves  to  generous 
minds:  and  another  university  or  two  (we 
have  only  three  in  the  State)  might  not  come 
amiss.  These  projects  would  furnish  oppor- 
tunities of  usefulness  to  intelligent  commis- 
sioners, and  there  might  be  neat  deals  in  pur- 
chases of  suitable  sites.    In  this  respect  the 


last  Legislature  set  an  example  of  large- 
handed  liberality  which  its  successor  will  be 
likely  to  follow. 

Times  change,  and  men  change  with  them. 
Two  years  ago  those  who  desired  legislation 
haunted  the  rooms  which  were  tenanted  by 
Boss  Buckley,  and  paid  their  court  to  Gov- 
ernor Waterman.  Now,  Boss  Buckley  is 
gone — no  one  knows  where;  and  Dan  Burns 
reigns  in  his  stead.  Markham  smiles  where 
Waterman  frowned;  those  who  are  not  con- 
gealed by  that  ghastly  smile  will  have,  to 
pay  their  court  to  another  than  Boruck. 


A  ROD  WELL  LAID  ON. 

Grover  Cleveland's  speeches  are  as  refresh- 
ing as  a  sea  breeze  in  hot  weather.  There  is 
a  manly  ring  in  them  that  stirs  the  blood. 
He  makes  one  feel  that  whoever  may  be  a 
time-server,  there  is  one  man  in  public  life  to 
whom  principles  are  realities. 

How  cutting  his  picture  in  his  speech  be- 
fore the  Tariff  Reform  Club,  of  Democrats 
who  are  only  Democrats  for  the  sake  of  spoils, 
and  who  are  ready  to  surrender  party  ; prin- 
ciple for  place: 

Let  it  be  here  confessed  that  we,  as  a  party,  in  these  latter 
days,  have  been  tempted  by  the  success  our  opponents  had 
gained  solely  by  temporary  shifts  and  by  the  appeals  to  pre  u 
dice  and  selfi-m  interests  into  paths  which  avoided  too  much 
the  honest  insistence  upon  definite  and  clearer  defined  prin- 
ciples of  fundamental  Democratic  doctrine.  To  be  sure,  some 
earnest  men  in  the  party  could  but  ill  conceal  their  dissatis. 
faction  with  the  manner  in  which  the  cardinal  principles  were 
relegated  to  the  rear,  and  expediency  substituted  as  a  hope  of 
success;  but  the  timid  and  heedless  and  those  who,  though 
nominally  belonging  to  the  organization,  were  not  of  the  faith, 
rendered  ineffective  the  attempts  to  restore  the  party  to  a  firm 
and  solid  ground  of  Democratic  creed. 

*   *  * 

The  contrast  which  he  d  raws  of  the  methods 
of  the  two  parties  is  as  striking  as  it  is  truth- 
ful: 

Our  fellow  countrymen  were  approached,  not  by  fabricated 
extracts  from  the  English  journals  and  lying  demagogic  cry  of 
British  gold;  not  by  fraudulent  pictures  of  the  ruin  of  Ameri- 
can industries  if  the  justice  of  governmental  favoritism  was 
questioned;  not  by  false  presentation  of  impoverishment  and 
the  distress  of  our  laboring  men  which  would  follow  inde- 
pendent political  thought  and  action;  not  by  a  disgraceful 
proposition  for  the  purchase  of  their  suffrage,  and  not  by  a 
cruel  intimidation  by  selfish  employers  of  those  dependent  on 
them  for  wages  of  their  toil.  We  have  Jbeeu  content  to  rely 
upon  the  intelligence  and  thoughtfulness  of  the  people  for  the 
success  of  our  cause.  We  solicited  a  most  thorough  examina- 
tion of  its  merits;  by  a  systematic  and  industrious  distribution 
of  the  tariff  reform  literature:  by  effective  and  conscientious 
arguments  of  a  well  informed  and  an  unsubsidized  press,  and 
by  an  extensive  discussion  on  the  platform.  These  are 
weapons  we  used  in  our  campaign  of  education. 

There  is  no  State  in  the  Union  to  which 
these  pregnant  words  apply  more  directly 
than  California.  Nowhere  has  falsehood  been 
used  more  boldly  to  justify  the  robbery  of  the 
many  for  the  benefit  of  the  few;  nowhere 
have  the  truths  of  political  economy  been 
more  impudently  denied;  nowhere  have  the 
press  and  public  speakers  presumed  so  much 
on  the  ignorance  of  their  audiences  by  paint- 
ing taxation  as  a  blessing,  aud  arguing  that 
our  present  prosperity  was  caused  by  a 
policy  which,  in  the  long  run,  is  fatal  to  all 
prosperity.  There  has  been  misrepresentation 
wherever  the  Republicans  figured;  but  the 
forged  extracts  from  the  London  Times,  the 
lying  stories  about  British  gold,  the  ludicrous 
notion  that  a  state  is  benefited  by  customs 


duties  on  articles  which  it  does  not  import, 
found  their  most  congenial  field  here. 

This  is  the  less  surprising  because  in  this 
State  many  Democrats  are  of  the  class 
which  Mr.  Cleveland  describes  as  "  nominally 
belonging  to  the  organization,  but  not  of  the 
faith."  There  are  plenty  of  Democrats  who 
confess  themselves  to  be  protectionists;  as  if 
a  Christian  should  confess  himself  to  be  a 
pagan,  or  a  liquor  dealer  should  avow  himself 
to  be  in  favor  of  Prohibition.  These  persons 
generally  turn  out  to  be  protectionists  from 
unfamiliarity  with  the  subject,  and  from  a 
lurking  dread  that  advocacy  of  revenue  re- 
form would  cost  the  party  votes  among  the 
sheep-breeders  and  raisin  growers.  They  are 
time-servers;  t©  them,  truth  is  nothing,  place 
is  everything.  They  would  justify  slavery, 
or  the  burning  of  witches,  if  they  thought 
they  would  carry  an  election  on  that  platform. 
They  have  no  more  principle  than  a  brindled 
cat. 

To  persons  who  believe  in  honesty  in  poli- 
tics, the  swish  of  Cleveland's  whip  round  the 
ears  of  these  sham  Democrats  has  a  very  re- 
freshing sound. 

 ►  •»  

PROTECTION  IN  EUROPE. 

The  Finance  Minister  of  Spain  has  just  put 
forth  a  paper  in  which  he  states  that  the  pas- 
sage of  the  McKinley  Tariff  Bill  in  this 
country  will  compel  Spain  to  raise  her  cus- 
toms duties.  That,  the  peninsula  has  been 
doing  for  some  time.  A  further  augmentation 
of  duties  at  this  time  will  merely  mean  that 
Spain  adheres  to  the  reactionary  policy  which 
she  adopted  a  few  years  ago. 

In  1869,  the  Cortes,  animated  by  enlightened 
views  of  political  economy,  adopted  the  Fig- 
uerola  law,  which  provided  for  a  gradual  re- 
duction of  customs  duties.  The  law  worked 
well,  the  trade  of  Spain  increased  under  it, 
and  the  cost  of  living  was  reduced.  But 
when,  some  years  ago,  the  wave  of  hard  times, 
which  arose  from  causes  that  will  presently 
be  explained,  struck  Spain  with  all  the  other 
European  countries,  the  Spaniards,  like  their 
neighbors,  fancied  that  the  tariff  was  to  blame, 
and  demanded  a  return  to  the  protective  sys- 
tem. They  succeeded  in  laying  such  restric- 
tions on  trade  that  the  ancient  business  of 
smuggling,  which  had  died  out  under  the 
Figuerola  tariff,  was  revived,  and  is  now  vig- 
orously conducted.  Many  articles  which  are 
regarded  as  necessaries  of  life  by  civilized 
people,  can  only  be  bought  in  Spain  from  the 
contrabandists,  the  tariff  being  practically 
prohibitory.  It  is  no  wonder  that  such  a  sys- 
tem does  not  work,  and  that  the  Spanish 
Minister,  like  the  drunkard,  proposes  to  seek 
relief  in  increased  doses  of  the  poison  from 
which  his  country  is  suffering. 

The  economical  history  of  the  past  half  cen- 
tury is  full  of  instruction.  Fifty  years  ago 
all  nations  believed  that  the  highroad  to  pros- 
perity lay  in  restricting  foreign  trade.  Every 
nation  aimed  at  being  self-sufficing,  and  when 


another  nation  proposed  to  supply  it  with  goods 
which  were  cheaper  and  better  than  it  could 
itself  produce,  it  kept  them  out  by  taxing  them 
at  the  port  of  entry.  In  1846-60,  the  fallacy 
of  this  policy  became  evident.  Tne  United 
States  led  the  way  with  the  revenue  tariff  of 
1846.  England  repealed  the  corn  laws  in  the 
same  year.  After  some  delay  France  followed 
with  the  Chevalier  treaty,  and  while  the  war 
of  the  rebellion  was  raging,  or  soon  afterward, 
the  example  was  imitated  by  the  German 
Zollverein,  Austria,  Italy,  Holland,  Belgium 
and  Spain.  All  these  countries  reduced  their 
tariffs  to  a  revenue  standard,  broke  down  the 
barriers  which  they  had  previously  erected 
against  international  trade,  and  sought  their 
advantage  in  promoting  mutual  commercial 
intercourse.  The  consequence  was  an  unex- 
ampled increase  of  wealth  and  prosperity. 
The  trade  of  the  six  leading  nations  of  Contin- 
ental Europe  increased  one  hundred  per  cent 
between  i860  and  1873,  though  their  popula- 
tion increased  less  than  eight  per  cent  in  the 
same  period. 

*  *  * 

But  with  the  close  of  the  Franco-German 
war,  a  new  set  of  factors  came  into  play.  The 
multiplication  of  labor-saving  machinery  threw 
workingmen  in  large  numbers  out  of  work. 
Increased  facilities  for  production  led  to  an 
increase  of  products  which  glutted  the  mark- 
ets and  destroyed  the  profits  of  industry.  The 
development  of  the  railroad  and  steamship 
system  caused  dislocation  in  various  branches 
of  trade;  for  instance,  there  has  been  no 
profit  for  fifteen  years  in  growing  wheat  in 
England.  The  march  of  invention  in  creating 
new  industries  destroyed  old  industries;  for 
instance,  the  discovery  of  coal  tar  dyes  gave 
the  deathblow  to  the  cultivation  of  vegetable 
dyes.  New  inventions  have  so  increased  pro- 
ductive capacity  that  each  successive  improve- 
ment throws  out  of  work  more  hands  than  it 
employs;  for  instance,  six  men  now  make 
more  agricultural  implements  in  a  week  than 
twenty-two  men  could  make  a  few  years  ago. 
All  these  causes  co-operated  to  cause  "hard 
times"  in  Europe,  and  in  the  United  States  in 
the  years  following  the  Franco-German  war; 
they  were  aggravated  in  Europe  by  an  annual 
taxation  for  military  and  naval  purposes  of  not 
less  than  $1,000,000,000  a  year. 

*  *  * 

It  was  natural  that  men  should  cast  about 
for  a  scapegoat,  and  it  was  not  strange  that,  in 
the  prevailing  ignorance  of  political  economy 
they  should  fancy  that  free  trade  was  to 
blame,  and  that  if  foreign  products  could  be 
kept  out  of  their  markets,  the  domestic  pro- 
ducer would  benefit.  A  reaction  against 
liberal  tariffs  set  in  throughout  the  world.  Our 
"war  tariff,  which  had  been  designed  to  expire 
with  the  restoration  of  peace,  was  continued 
in  force,  and  the  duties  raised  in  many  in- 
stances. Austria  and  Italy  repealed  their 
liberal  tariffs  in  1878,  and  levied  high  protec- 
tive duties  on  foreign  produce.  Bismarck  fol. 
lowed  in  1879,  and  when  his  new  Empire  was 
created,  he  girdled  it  with  a  Chinese  wall. 
France  repealed  her  commercial  treaties.  The 
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mania  extended  to  Switzerland,  Canada,  Rou- 
mania,  Belgium  and  Brazil.  The  people  of 
all  these  countries  were  possessed  with  the 
idea  that  a  popular  suffering  and  an  industrial 
embarrassment,  which  were  due  to  a  sudden 
and  surprising  development  of  productive 
energy  throughout  the  wo; Id,  had  really  been 
caused  by  allowing  trade  to  pursue  its  natural 
channels  without  interference.  They  were 
hurt  by  a  startling  outburst  of  progress;  they 
insisted  on  being  disabled. 

*  *  * 

The  effects  of  the  European  war  of  tariffs 
would  be  ludicrous  if  they  were  not  so 
sad.  Each  nation  has  set  up  a  stone  wall 
against  its  neighbors,  and  lined  it  with  sol- 
diers. Every  frontier  bristles  with  bayonets. 
No  one  thrives  but  the  smuggler.  Farmers 
are  shut  out  from  the  markets  they  have 
been  accustomed  to  supply,  and  sternly  told 
to  look  to  the  home  market.  Manufacturers 
are  bidden  to  content  themselves  with  home 
consumers.  Every  nation  is  stirring  round 
to  find  some  method  of  retaliating  upon  a 
neighbor  who  has  adopted  a  protective  tariff. 
Germany  shuts  out  Belgian  linen.  Belgium 
retorts  by  excluding  German  foods.  The 
United  States  increases  its  duty  on  French 
wines,  and  France  gives  an  extra  turn  of  the 
screw  to  the  duty  on  American  pork.  Our 
pork  exports  to  France  have  declined  fifty  per 
cent  in  the  last  ten  years,  but  we  have  had 
the  satisfaction  of  keeping  out  Lyons  silks. 

*  *  # 

The  chief  sufferers  from  these  wars  are  con- 
sumers, who  have  to  pay  the  protective  duties. 
Although  cereals  have  declined  steadily  in 
France,  Germany  and  Austria  since  the  pro- 
tective duties  were  adopted,  the  price  of  bread 
in  Paris  and  Vienna  is  higher  than  ever;  the 
man  who  deals  directly  with  the  consumer  adds 
this  new  duty  to  the  price  of  his  loaves.  The 
German  operative  complains  that  he  is  forced 
to  pay  for  lean,  tasteless  pork.twice  as  much 
as  he  used  to  pay  for  wholesome  American 
pork.  There  was  for  years  a  profitable  ex- 
change of  wines  between  France  and  Italy, 
the  latter  country  sending  large  quantities  of 
light,  cheap  wines  to  France  and  receiving 
in  exchange  the  high  grade  wines  of  Bur- 
gundy and  Champagne.  High  tariffs  have 
stopped  all  this,  and  now  wine  drinkers 
in  both  countries  have  to  pay  more  for  their 
drink.  From  every  side  the  report  is  the 
same;  living  has  increased  in  cost,  and  trade 
is  falling  off.  • 

No  countries  are  feeling  the  effects  of  the 
return  to  protection  more  severely  than  Ger- 
many and  Austria,  which  are  coterminous, 
and  between  which  trade  ought  naturally  to 
be  free.  Under  the  present  protective  tariffs 
in  both  countries  Austria's  exports  of  wheat 
have  fallen  off  from  6,000,000  centals  to  2,000- 
000;  her  exports  of  cattle  have  declined 
twenty-five  per  cent,  and  those  of  pigs  fifty 
percent;  her  banks  have  ceased  to  pay  divi- 
dends, and  there  is  a  marked  reduction  in  the 
consumption  of  meat  by  the  poor.  Germany's 
condition  may  be  inferred  by  the  desperate 
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attempts  of  the  Hmperor  to  devise  some  patent 
remedy  for  the  sufferings  of  the  poor.  Her 
exports  of  manufactured  goods  to  Austria 
were  250,000,000  florins  ten  years  ago,  now 
they  are  less  than  2  :0,000,000;  the  furnaces 
of  Silesia  are  shutting  down,  and  Konigsberg, 
which  used  to  be  one  of  the  most  flourishing 
cities  in  the  Empire,  now  presents  the  appear- 
ance of  a  deserted  village. 

*  *  * 

In  various  countries  of  continental  Europe 
attempts  to  check  the  decay  of  industry  by 
means  of  bounties  have  been  tried.  But  this 
form  of  protection  has  proved  as  futile  as  the 
others.  The  sugar  refiners  and  the  beet  grow- 
ers of  Germany  have  been  pretty  generally 
ruined  by  Bismarck's  system  of  bounties. 
Being  artifical,  the  device  was  unnatural,  and 
could  not  but  fail.  In  France,  the  bounty 
system  has  been  carried  to  such  absurd  limits 
that  the  Government  now  pays  a  bounty  to 
the  producer  of  canned  lobsters.  But  there  is 
not  a  single  instance  in  which  a  subsidized 
industry  has  proved  permanently  profitable. 
The  producer  relies  on  the  Government 
bounty,  and  not  on  his  own  industry  and  skill, 
and  of  course  he  comes  to  grief.  The  practical 
working  of  the  German  sugar  bounties  was 
pithily  described  by  Deputy  Gelhert  in  the 
Reichstag:  "The  profits  of  the  system  have 
been  reaped  by  England.  We  pay  one  and  a 
half  or  two  millions  sterling  to  enable  Eng- 
land to  consume  what,  if  let  alone,  would  have 
been  worked  up  by  our  German  industry. 
Our  system  has  made  us  the  laughing  stock 
of  our  English  cousins." 

There  are  signs  in  Italy  and  Austria  that 
the  people  are  coming  to  their  senses  and  real- 
izing that  trade  is  not  helped  by  hindrances 
thrown  in  its  way.  The  movement  may  cul- 
minate in  a  general  revolt  against  the  reaction- 
ary tendencies  of  1873-90.  But  it  takes  time 
to  uproot  error.  Last  November's  election 
encouraged  the  hope  that  the  Protectionists 
of  this  country  had  pushed  their  doctrines  ad 
absurdum.  and  that  a  sharp  reaction  had  be- 
gun. But  it  will  be  safe  to  await  the  result 
of  one  or  two  more  elections  before  assuming 
that  a  regime  of  common  sense  has  really 

been  inaugurated. 

 ►   

A  BRIGHT  contemporary  of  the  south,  Los 
Angeles  Life,  says: 

The  Christmas  number  of  THE  Wavk  is  something 
elegant  in  get  up,  but  the  contents  are  much  more 
interesting  than  the  appearance  of  the  outside 
warrants.  Containing  nearly  forty-five  pages  of 
original  matter,  it  is  truly  a  handsome  literary  pro- 
duction of  the  season.  The  articles  are  all  short  and 
readable;  in  fact,  extremely  interesting  after  reading 
the  saine  style  of« sentimental  stuff  that  is  dished  up 
for  us  in  the  leading  literary  publications  of  to-day. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  matter  for  much  congratulation  that 
the  Republican  party  in  the  East  has  increased 
its  order  of  ten  gallons  of  Dr.  Koch's  lymph 
to  five  hogsheads. 

*  *  * 

The  discovery  of  a  petrified  man  near 
Fresno  leads  me  to  the  conclusion  that  there 
must  be  a  vacancy  in  the  editorial  staff  of  the 
Silurian  T?vins. 
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SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

SAPPHO  IS  DISA PPOINTKL) — NOTES  OF  INTEREST. 

San  Jose,  Jan.  2. 

DEAR  Kate:— Some  of  the  girls  are  talking  of 
organizing  a  Woman's  Club;  not  a  gossiping  rendez- 
vous, but  a  genuine  political  club,  with  a  platform, 
woman  suffrage  and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  1  thought 
of  joining,  because  I  like  to  be •  considered  strong 
minded,  but  for  the  first  time  in  my  life,  I  am  com- 
pelled to  antagonize  the  other  girls.  1  wouldn't  do 
it,  but  that  the  fact  has  been  brought  right  home  to 
me  that  we  women  can't  manage  a  polling  place.  We 
can't  even  count  a  few  votes  without  getting  into  a 
worse  m;ss,  and  getting  more  abuse  than  the  men  do. 
Whv,  just  the  other  night  at  the  Charity  bazaar,  this 
was'  forciblv  illustrated.  You  know  I  told  you  we 
were  going  to  vote  for  the  most  popular  young  lady, 
and,  of  course,  I  expected  to  take  the  prize.  But, 
dear  me,  I  wasn't  "  in  it  "  from  the  start.  liven  Stella 
Lion  got  clear  away  with  me.  I  have  thought  of 
contesting  the  matter,  but  what's  the  use.  My  only 
recourse  is  before  the  managers,  who  were  all  in  with 
the  play  to  beat  Miss  Plank  and  myself  out  of  the 
laurels.'  Howell  made  an  awful  vow  when  the  polls 
were  closed,  and  the  cause  of  sweet  charity  lost  many 
a  dollar.  Both  Aleck  and  Rudolph  Spence  were 
ready  to  back  the  doctor's  daughter  for  unlimited 
amounts,  but  the  clerk  kept  her  faith  with  Sam,  and, 
as  a  consequence,  the  Alameda  contingent  now  em- 
ploys another  tailor. 

It  would  have  been  so  different  if  Mrs.  Murphy  or 
any  other  broad-minded,  liberal-spirited  lady  had 
taken  the  polls  in  charge.  A  smooth  tongue  and  a 
brassy  forehead  would  have  been  unavailing  under 
such  supervision,  but  as  it  is,  the  coin  that  we  ought 
to  have  received  is  spent  for  other  and  perhaps  less 
charitable  purposes.  It's  no  use  growling,  though. 
Tisn't  the  time  of  year  for  that,  but  still  there's  no 
use  in  denying  that  everybody  is  glad  when  Christmas 
is  over;  it  is  such  a  tax  on  our  purses — this  present 
giving,  and  there  is  no  sense  in  it  anyway;  no  one 
ever  seems  satisfied  when  it  is  done.  I  know  I  wasn't 
a  bit  happy,  because  papa  insists  upon  giving  me  an 
allowance,  and  by  the  time  I  had  bought  a  half  dozen 
presents  it  was  all  used  up,  and  with  it  went  my  hopes 
for  a  new  gown  to  wear  to  the  Charity  ball. 

By  the  way,  that's  going  to  be  tin-  ball  of  the  season; 
lots  of  new  gowns,  and  jealousy,  and  all  that.  I 
don't  know  whether  the  bride  and  groom  w  ill  be  there 
or  not,  but  all  the  title  of  San  Jose  and  many  from 
your  city  will  be  in  attendance. 

M          A         is  going  to  wear  the  prettiest  kind  of 

pink  and  white  affair,  that  will  make  her  look  like  a 
blush  rose;  but  I  do  hope  the  dentist's  wife  won't  be 
quite  so  liberal  in  the  display  of  her  matronly  charms 
as  she  wasat  the  Market  for  ''The  Sheltering  Arms." 
I  thought  there'd  be  a  big  doctor's  bill  to  pay. 

What  fools  we  women  be,  to  be  sure.  I  never  was 
so  vexed  in  my  life  as  I  was  Sunday.  They  made 
such  a  parade  over  the  boy  choir  at  Trinity  Church 
Christmas,  that  I  got  up  early  that  morning  and 
dressed  and  went  there  to  hear  and  see  for  myself — 
and  then  the  choir  didn't  materialize.  Guess  some  of 
the  old  ladies  didn't  like  it — but  they  say  the  Pro- 
fessor look  1  d  just  too  szoeft  in  his  cossack — audit  was 
lovely. 

There  wasn't  any  entertaining.  That  i«  one  thing 
this  town  is  simply  horrid  about — no  dinners  or  teas — 
everybody  just  enjoyed  his  or  her  own  good  things  in 
a  selfish  way.  I  did  see  the  parasite  riding  around 
with  the  Judge's  daughter— but  even  their  great 
house  did  not  have  a  gathering.  I  had  hoped  when 
Mrs.  E.  O.  S   came  back  there  would  be  a  re- 
vival of  the  good  times  we  used  to  have  there.  Tom 
first  raves  over  her  wit,  intelligence  and  sufoir  faire. 
She  is  a  handsome  woman  spite  of  her  years,  and  her 
dark  eyes  can  do  better  execution  than  many  younger 
orbs  can. 

The  Monday  Night  Club  failed  to  give  their  prom- 
ised dance.  By  the  way  it  is  a  funny  sort  of  club — 
old  belles,  buds  and  school  girls,  boys  and  old 
bachelors  all  mingled  together.    They  should  have 

le(t  the  school  girls  out.    Fanny  O         is  a  pretty 

little  bit  of  dimity.  Tom  says  she  is  way  off  in 
literature  and  that  sort  of  thing,  but  I  imagine  the 
boys  don't  go  in  for  that,  not  being  very  well  posted 
themselves. 

Speaking  of  hospitality  here,  reminds  me,  as  "Old 

Abe  "  would  have  said,  of  a  good  joke.    Mrs.  N  

is  a  pretty  woman,  knows  how  to  dress,  too,  and  has 
a  nice  home,  but  for  some  reason  the  ladies  in  her 
neighborhood  have  not  been  cordial  to  her.  The 
other  day  I  met  her  at  the  market,  and  we  fell  into 
conversation  on  various  matters.  She  spoke  of  the 
change  in  her  position  here  from  her  life  in  New- 
York.  "  I  can't  imagine,"  she  said,  "  why  my  neigh- 
bors are  not  more  friendly,  unless  it  is  because  I  never 
was  a  servant." 

Her  mother  never  peddled  a  freckle  lotion,  either, 
so  I  guess  she'll  live  "  unhonored  and  unknown.'' 

Everybody  did  take  kindly  to  Mrs.  Mace—  but 
then  she  brought  the  prestige  of  her  fame  as  an 


author.    Her  pretty  poems  had  paved  the  way  for  her.  the  Madame.     To  l>egin  with,   she   is  more  than 

She  is  a  fine,  restful-looking  woman,  too,  and  by  her  average  size,  but  carrier,  herself  with  easy  dignity,  on 

soft  accents' vou  never  would  dream  that  she  came  a  pair  of  beautiful  leet  that  have  plenty  of  room  in  a 

from  the  same  State  that  will   give   us  our   next  No.  3  boot.     Her  face  beams   with  'the  generous 

president.  thoughts  that  fill  her  heart,  for  she  is  a  living  example 

1  can't  let  this  letter  go  without  mentioning  the  of  good  deeds  untrunipcttd.    lives  black  and  mirth- 

sudden  death  of  Mrs.  Whitton.    The  whole  COtnmu-  ful,  a  brow  shaded  by  curly  hair  just  beginning  to 

uity  was  grieved  to  the  heart— "so  young,  so  beau-  silver;  a  well-shaped  mouth,  from  which  issues,  as  the 

tiful,  so  good.''    If  the  sympathy  of  friends  is  worth  occasion  offers,  fun,  humor,  sarcasm,  plain,  blunt 

anything,  her  family  had  i*  poured  out  in  Scripture  truth  and  worldly  wisdom.    Had  she  desired,  she 

measure.    But  there  is  no  comfort  for  our  home  like  could  have  led  the  social  life  of  this  town,  but  her 

that.    I  do  not  like  to  intrude  sad  thoughts  upon  you  home  is  her  kingdom,  and  in  the  love  of  her  husband 

at  any  time,  and  especially  in  this  season.  and  her  beautiful  daughter  she  finds  all  she  seeks. 

I  suppose  all  your  beaux  have  been  busy  preparing  I   spent  an  evening  there  not  long  since,  the  luxu- 

their  good  resolutions  for  the  New  Year.    One  of  rious  home  is  adorned  with  beautiful  works  of  art, 

Tom's  friends,  who  had  just  come  in  from  a  dinner  in  with  books,  and  flowers,  and  all  that  ennobles,  all  that 

Santa  Clara,  has  resolved  not  to  dine  out  any  more—  refines.    Miss  Grace  sung — a  sweet,   tender  voice, 

unless  he  gets  mi  im  itation.     I  know  lots  of  fellow  s  that  beautifully  trained,  and  as  the  music  swelled  I  looked 


have  lost  a  fine  Sunday  dinner  since  the  Edwards' 
mansion  was  burnt.    Dave  isn't  so  well  fixed. 

I  am  keeping  one  eye  on  a  very  giddy  old  maid, 
and  shall  surprise  her  pretty  soon  by  telling  of  a 
little  trip  she  took  and  how  they  played  "Conse- 
quences " 


•at  her  mother.  No  words  can  paint  the  picture — her 
face  was  irradiated — and  I  said  a  beautiful  woman 
growing  old  gracefully. 

Mrs.  T          E         B         a  Minerva-like  presence, 

always  gentle,  always  dignified,  not  caring  for  general 
society,  but  tenacious  of  the  friends  she  chooses, 


Sappho. 


There  is  a  new  medium  in  town,  but  I  don't  want  well  suited  to  her  elegant  home,  fond  of  reading  and 
the  girls  to  learn  about  her  or  they  would  anticipate  study;  a  voice  low,  sweet  and  cultured;  in  person 
my  source  of  news.  She  isn't  to  blame  for  telling  large  but  not  unshapely.  Her  arms  and  neck  might 
what  she  does  when  "she  is  under  control."  serve  a  sculptor  for  his  model,  as  I  have  seen  her  at 

I  am  dying  to  tell  of  something  funny  that  hap-  the  Vendome  hops,  when  the  snowy  satin  skin 
pened  the  other  night,  but  must  wait  for  a  time,  for  it  gleamed  through  the  nieshes  of  her  lace  dress;  a 
would  be  a  "dead  give  away,"  it  will  keep  a  little  broad  forehead  surmounted  by  bands  of  raven  hair, 
while.  her  cheeks  like  Jacqueminot  roses,  and  her  teeth 

I  wonder  why  all  the  folks,  except  newspaper  peo-  white,  small  all  regular— all  combine  to  make  a  most 
pie,  go  to  bed  with  the  chickens.  The  fun  between  agreeable  presence.  Surrounded  by  her  daughters, 
the  P.  I.  C.  and  tin*  old  light  company  is  warming  the  youngest  of  whom  is  a  fair  copy  of  her  mother, 
the  town.    The  Mercury,  strong  in  its  path,  is  poking  the  group  makes  a  picture  very  fair  to  see. 

no  end  of  fun  at  poor  old  J.  J.  O  ,  but,  all  the      Mrs.  Kitteredge,  tall,  fair,  graceful,  her  movement 

same,  the  streets  are  dark  as  Egypt,  and  Tom  says  a  proclaims  her  southern  origin,  fond  of  society,  always 
man  could  be  robbed  and  killed  within  two  blocks  of  arrayed  in  faultless  taste,  gracious  to  all,  "she  came, 
town.  There's  something  wrong  about  the  old  pro-  she  saw,  she  conquered,"  and  their  cosy  home  enter- 
verb,  "  When  thieves  fall  out,"  etc.  I  will  tell  you  tains  a  large  circle  of  admiring  friends.  Adieu, 
all  about  the  ball  in  the  next. 

The  Rambler  says  clothes  come  "  high,"  but  that  |  

his  connection  with  the  Art  Institute  has  brought  him 
into  such  social  prominence  that  two  dress  suits  are 
indispensable.  He  says  brains  may  be  all  right,  but 
they  are  not  near  as  much  of  a  success  in  San  Jose 
society  as  a  fine  pair  of  legs. 

Mrs.  E.  O.  Smith,  I  hear,  has  brought  home  a  great 
many  ideas  about  entertaining,  and  intends  to  use 
them  this  winter.  Miss  Kittie  looks  rosy  and  happy, 
as  if  life  used  her  well.  I  saw  her  at  the  "market  " 
Saturday  evening,  promenading  with  two  other  beau- 
ties, and  the  way  she  used  her  eyes  on  a  gentleman 
in  the  gallery  would  have  set  the  lady  he  escorted 
wild,  if  the  glances  had  been  detected  by  her. 

Dr.  Jewell  told  his  congregation  a  week  ago  Sunday- 
night  that  he  had  his  opinion  of  a  man  who  wore 
gloves  to  church— this  in  the  face  of  the  fact  that  Mr. 
Woodrow  occupies  the  front  seat  with  his  hands  en- 
cased in  the  daintiest  pair.  He  immediately  removed 
the  offenders. 

Last  week  I  told  about  our  belles,  and  it  doesn't 
seem  fair  to  leave  out  our  charming  matrons.  Among 

the  most  hospitable  may  be  named  Mrs.  S  ,  the 

wife  of  the  honored  Judge,  whose  name  is  a  synonym 
or  probity  and  fearlessness,  a  man  under  whose  bald 
dome  resides  a  brain  equal  to  Webster's  or  Blaine's  — 
but  then  it  was  not  the  Judge  I  was  to  write  of,  but 


EAGLKSON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street. 
Mens  Furnishing  Goods. 


Large  Stock  Fine  Holiday  Goods. 

NECK  PRESS,  SUS/'EXVERS,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  SHIRTS,  IXfTIAL  HAXDKERCHIEFS, 
I  XDERIVEAR,  UMBRELLAS, 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 


POPULAR  PRICES 
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Lonk  Out. 
Our  soups  have  won  their  way  everywhere  be- 
cause of  their  unvarying  high  quality  and  convenience. 
But  look  out,  we  have  been  successful,  and  as  a  re- 
sult, there  are  imitators.    They  can't 
improve  on  the  quality,  so  they  offer 
a 'larger  profit  to  grocers  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  quality.   He  sure  that  our 
trade-mark  is  on  the  can  you  buy  or 
else  do  not  blame  us  for  the  conse- 
quence. 


Green  Turtle.  Terrnpin,  Chicken.  Consomme.  Puree  of  Lime, 
Mnllicatawnv.  Mock  Turtle.  Ox  Tail.  Tomato,  thicken  Gumbo. 
French  Bouillon.  Julienne.  Pea.  Pnolanier,  .Mutton  BrOtD, 
Vegetable.  Beef.  Pearl  Tapioca. 


tints. 


Up-to-the-times  Grocers  keep  them. 
A  sample  can  will  be  sent  on  .receipt  of  the  price  of  postage, 

Franco- American  Food  Co., 

42  West  Broadway,  New  York. 


The 


Mau,  Sadler  &  Co.,  Incorporated,  San  Francisco. 

SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST. 
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FASHIONS. 

Dear  Wave  : — The  cloth  evening  gowns 
introduced  by  the  Parisian  ladies  are  enjoying 
wonderful  popularity  in  England,  Paris  and 
other  continental  towns.  The}-  are  soft, 
graceful. and  easily  draped,  and  the  extreme 
exqnisiteness  of  their  fit  is  unknown  in  any 
other  material.  The  soit  wool  falls  in  quite 
as  graceful  folds  as  velvet,  and  has  a  peculiar 
softness  in  finish  not  unlike  the  finest  variety 
of  that  costly  fabric.  They  are  manufactured 
in  the  loveliest  colors;  but  their  employment 
for  full  dress  is  not  yet  entirely  had  this  side 
of  the  world. 

A  gown  that  was  irresistable  had  a  petti- 
coat of  heliotrope  cloth  surrounded  with 
main-  rows  of  gold  braid  sewn  closely  to- 
gether in  a  border;  over  this- is  draped  a  trail- 
ing skirt  of  pale  yellow  cloth,  its  folds  caught 
up  against  the  tight-fitting  bodice  by  a  heavy 
gridle  of  gold.  The  bodice  is  ornamented  in 
a  peculiar  way  with  passementerie  of  gold 
similar  in  pattern  to  the  girdle,  and  modestly 
folded  inside  the  open  square  neck  are  folds 
of  heliotrops  crepe  lisse,  wrought  at  intervals 
with  a  thread  of  gold.  A  dinner  dress  in 
cloud  grey  cloth  trimmed  with  net  work  and 
fringes  of  jet.  The  corsage  was  trimmed 
with  the  passementerie  and  draped  with  yel- 
low chiffon,  one  drapery  looking  from 
shoulder  to  shoulder,  the  other  from  one 
shoulder  down  the  opposite  arm. 

Puffed  and  draped  sleeves  of  the  chiffon 
reveal  a  close  sleeve  of  the  jet  passementerie 
beneath,  and  the  grey  draperies  separate  very 
slightly  in  front  of  the  skirt  over  a  yellow 
petticoat. 

The  theatre  dresses  are  now  made  with  a 
very  simple  skirt,  and  most  fantastic  bodices. 
An  open  jacket  of  turquoise  blue  cloth,  with 
black  brochc  spots,  a  crossed  drapery  of  white 
silk  muslin  beneath,  edged  with  an  em- 
broidered frill,  which  falls  in  a  double  em- 
broidered flounce  below  the  waist.  Full  puffs 
of  muslin  with  black  velvet  bows,  on  the 
shoulder  are  gathered  into  close  sleeves  of 
heavy  passementerie  (black),  and  a  high 
collar,  also  black,  surrounds  the  neck. 

One-button  gloves  have  been  decreed  from 
our  changeable  leaders  of  fashion  in  Paris. 
With  those  the  sleeves  are  worn  very  long — 
quite  covering  the  wrist.  Gauntlet  gloves 
are  very  fashionable  with  those  tight  sleeves 
that  now  prevail. 

Black  silk  gowns  are  economical  as  well  as 
stylish  made  with  a  yoke  and  sleeves  of  some 
colored  cloth,  such  as  heliotrope  or  bottle 
green,  or  a  soft  plaid  combining  white  or 
heliotrope  and  green. 

Fashions  are  nothing  this  season  if  not  furry 
and  feathery,  and  the  " point  de  resistance"  in 
every  gown  is  its  enormous  sleeves.  All 
women  rejoice  in  the  sleeve.  Thin  women, 
because  it  conceals  their  slender  arms,  and 
broadens  their  shoulders;  stout  women,  be- 
cause large  sleeves  take  away  from  the  ap- 
parent size  of  the  body,  and  render  broad  hips 
less  noticeable;  short  women,  because  it 
makes  them  look  taller,  and  tall  women,  lie- 
cause  it  renders  them  striking. 

Ball  dressess  for  young  girls  are  vaporous 
and  simple,  with  bows  for  decoration,  and 
Louis  XV.  watteau  arrangement.  Japanese 
honeysuckle  forms  beautiful  chatelaine  girdles 
for  these  dainty  gowns. 

Mousscline  de  soie  and  chiffon  take  the  place 
of  lace  whenever  any  kind  of  ruffle  is  neces- 
sary for  the  corsage  of  evening  gowns.  The 
selvege  is  used  instead  of  a  hem,  and  double 
frills,  very  tight  and  airy  in  effect,  fall  suffi- 


ciently over  the  arms  to  render  sleeves  un- 
necessary. 

A  pretty  and  fanciful  bodice  is  made  of  dark 
velvet,  tight  under  the  arms,  but  full  over  the 
bust,  gathered  round  the  arm  holes  and  round 
the  widely  opened  neck,  where  the  heading  is 
lined  with  a  puffing  of  white  or  tinted  lisse. 
A  Swiss  belt  of  silk  is  worn  with  it,  and  the 
sleeves  consist  of  a  single  puff,  opened  at  the 
back  of  the  arm  and  caught  together  at  the" 
shoulder  and  elbow  with  jeweled  buttons. 

Dorothy. 


LOCAL  FASHION  NOTES- 


With  the  stormy  days  comes  a  keen  appreciation  ot 
the  value  of  ulsters.  It  is  an  absolute  rival  to  the 
storm  coat,  for  when  made  of  the  proper  rough  cloth,  il 
is  quite  as  invulnerable  to  the  rain  or  snow  as  is  the  ma- 
terial that  is  waterproof.  The  smart  ulster  as  shown  at 
Redfern's,  is  a  small  plaid,  fitted  in  the  back,  having 
loose  fronts,  double-breasted  and  a  very  deep  cape. 
The  sleeves  are  easy  to  get  into  and  the  pockets  are 
deliciously  big.  It  cannot  be  denied  that  about  such 
an  ulster  there  is  a  positive  air  of  good  style. 

Small  plaids  are  given  the  preference  in  making 
ulsters,  but  of  course,  larger  ones  may  be  chosen,  or 
the  coat  may  be  developed  in  plain  cloth.  One  says 
plain  cloth,  thereby  meaning  merely  a  plain  color,  tor 
the  cloth  itself  is  always  rough.  The  advantage  ol 
an  ulster  over  a  storm  coat  is,  that  while  one  is  kept 
warm,  the  violent  perspiration  induced  bv  the  water- 
proofed stuff  does  not  afflict  one,  and  if  the  sun  should 
suddenly  come  out,  the  ulster  has  an  air  of  smartness 
unknown  to  the  other  coat. 

The  long  cloak  remains  the  popular  out-of-door  gar- 
ment, and  the  more  elaborate  it  can  be  made  the  more 
it  seems  to  please  the  fancy  of  the  wearers.  The  best- 
dressed  element  of  society,  however,  still  clings  to 
the  plain  and  conservative  style.  The  pelisse  shape 
with  half-long  or  full-length  sleeves,  is  one  of  the  most 
desirable  models.  I  was  told  at  Callieau's,  the  French 
cloak  store,  that  the  dolman  coat  seems  to  be  coming 
into  favor.  The  cut  of  this  garment  is  almost  iden- 
tical with  that  seen  some  years  ago,  except  that  the 
fronts  are  closer  fitting  and  the  sleeve  sections  extend 
some  oistance  over  the  fronts,  making  the  garment 
much  more  comfortable. 

These  days,  when  one  has  much  walking  to  do, 
Cameline  is  the  best  reined}-  for  chapped  hands  and 
faces. 

The  Russian  circular  is  quite  as  popular  as  ever.  1 
saw  a  handsome  garment  of  this  kind  at  Fratinger's. 
The  front  was  of  plush,  made  in  the  double-breasted 
fashion,  the  side  overlapping  to  the  opposite  shoulder 
underneath  the  outer  sections,  which  are  finished 
with  deep  plaits,  with  buttons  just  below  the  collar 
on  each  side. 

Straight,  round  jackets  with  rather  long  skirts  have 
looped  sleeves  elaborately  braided  and  edged  with  fur. 
Bauds  of  galloon  in  silk,  metal  or  ^Persian  colors,  are 
used  on  light  and  dark  materials.  At  present  no  out- 
door costume  is  complete  without  a  boa  of  either  fur 
or  feathers,  whether  it  be  short,  three-quartet  length 
or  long. 

At  J.  J.  O'Brien's  I  saw  some  lovely  boas  made  of 
cock's  feathers  of  great  beauty.  But  feathers  do  no1 
wear  as  well  as  fur,  although,  enormous  quantities  ol 
feather  trimming,  chiefly  ostrich,  are  used  on  dresses. 
Buttons  are  rarely  seen  on  bodices,  which  are  nearly 
all  hooked  and  the  fastening  generally  invisible,  so 
much  so,  that  one  is  often  puzzled  to  know  where  the 
opening  is.  The  latest  novelties  seen  at  the  theatres 
are  the  colored  pearl  bonnets.  The  entire  shape  is 
composed  of  row  upon  row  of  beads,  in  the  neat 
little  capote  form,  so  becoming  to  most  faces. 

The  season  for  chrysanthemums  is  almost  over,  and 
the  demand  for  orchids  and  azelias  is  increasing 
daily.  Mr.  Sievers,  the  well-known  florist,  tells  me 
that  this  season  ho  has  been  very  successful  in  obtain- 
ing several  new  and  beautiful  varieties  of  the  orchid, 
an  ever  popular  flower.  Mr.  Sievers'  beds  of  pinks 
and  roses  are  laden  with  buds  and  blossoms,  in  spite 
of  the  great  quantities  that  had  been  picked  for  the 
holidays.  A.  K. 

Full  dress  suits  for  hire,  suitable  for  balls,  parlies, 
weddings  or  receptions,  on  reasonable  terms,  at  Origi- 
nal Misfit  Clothing  Parlors,  northwest  corner  Post 
nd  Dupon  t  strt  1 1;-, 


The  most  effective  preparation  for  the 
toilet  yet  discovered  is  Madam  Rachel's 
Enamel  Bloom.  This  has  received  the  biggest 
praise  from  the  elite  of  both  continents.  It 
is  prepared  in  two  shades — blonde  and  brun 
ette — and  each  shade  contains  the  same  harm- 
less ingredients.  For  removing  sallowness, 
it  has  no  equal. 


Announcement! 


A.  L.  Bowliay 

Has  Returned  from  Europe  with  a  Large 
Assortment  of 

NOVELTIES 

Walking  Suits, 
Jackets, 
Traveling-  Suits 
Evening  Gowns 

And  is  now  ready  to  fill  all  orders 

Please  Call  and  Examine  some  of 
my  Special  Importations 


A.  b.  Bouuhay, 

IMPORTING  LADIES'  TAILOR 

702  MARKET  STREET 


THE  WAV  K . 


-.LIZ. 


A  CENRK  SKKTCH. 

There  were  few  stars  and  the  moon  had  not  yet 
risen. 

The  precipitous  walls  of  the  canon  of  Green  Horn, 
wooded  to  their  frowning  summits,  stretched  away 
from  north  to  south,  and  in  the  growing  darkness,  the 
sombre  grandeur  of  their  Titanesque  majesty  seemed 
to  be  shutting  out  unseen  worlds. 

The  nesting  quail  were  all  asleep  in  the  willows; 
the  ripple  of  the  little  stream  was  soft  and  caressing 
as  a  lullaby,  the  last  band  of  sheep  coming  up  from 
Delano  and  Caliente  had  passed  and  disappeared  in 
the  direction  of  the  Armagosa;  the  tinkle  of  the 
sheep  bells  sounded  from  the  heights  above,  as  the 
faint  lar-off  call  to  prayer  of  the  mu/.in;  the  mocking- 
birds had  begun  to  sing  in  every  copse  and  thicket, 
and  the  opening  of  buds,  the  springing  of  grasses, 
the  unfolding  of  leaves,  and  the  glorious  sense  of 
nature's  resurrection  could  be  almost  felt  in  the  kiss 
of  the  nectar-fed  air.  It  was  spring-time  in  the 
Southern  Sierra. 

Gradually,  the  topmost  firs  on  Rough  and  Ready 
commenced  to  assume  a  clearer  outline;  soft,  silvery 
shadows  began  to  steal  across  the  bosom  of  the  almost 
opaque  blackness  of  the  sky  above  and  bevond,  and 
then,  suddenly,  even  as  the  passage  of  a  thought, 
dazzling  in  its  beauty  as  the  smile  of  Diana,  there 
leaped  to  the  crest  of  the  mountain,  the  full,  queenly 
moon  of  the  south,  and  the  world  of  darkness  became 
a  world  of  light. 

Out  from  the  thickets  of  chaparral  and  manzanita, 
which  lined  the  trail  that  led  to  Lamont's,  came  these 
words: 

"  F.ove  is  a  mad  thing, 
Love  is  a  bad  thing 
Love  is  a  sad  thing. 

Love  hurts  me  so. 
Hut  thou,  my  true  love, 
What  vvouliWt  thou  do,  love. 
If  thou  but  knew,  love, 

I  love  thee  so? 

As  the  last  words,  sung  in  a  deep,  mournful,  pathetic, 
contralto  voice  to  a  wild  strain,  wavered  and  died  on 
the  air,  there  stepped  from  the  dense  shadow  of  the 
undergrowth  into  the  open,  where  the  glory  of  the 
moonlight  seemed  to  revel  in  its  own  wantonness,  a 
woman. 

She  was  young,  straight  as  a  mountain  fir,  lithe  as 
a  river  reed,  and  supple  in  the  fierce,  barbaric  freedom 
of  her  movements,  as  a  tigress. 

Her  face  was  tinged  to  the  rich,  dusky  hue  of  a 
Florentine  bronze,  through  which  shone  the  brilliant 
crimson  of  the  passionate  blood  beneath;  her  eyes 
were  large,  mournful  and  hopeless,  while  her  straight, 
black  hair  streamed  back  from  her  low,  wide  forehead 
as  free  and  unconfined  as  the  song  of  the  mocking- 
bird below  her. 

This  was  "  Liz." 

Of  the  past,  all  she  seemed  to  remember  was,  that 
in  a  time  that  had  become  almost  too  indistinct  to 
recall,  she  had  lived  with  her  mother  over  Tres  Pinos 
way.  and  since  then  she  had  been  the  Hitchcock's 
slave.  By  what  right  she  was  there,  by  what  right 
they  still  bound  her,  giving  her  to  do  the  work  of  a 
mule,  compelling  her  to  fetch  and  carry  from  long 
before  sun  up  till  they  were  actually  too  lazy  to  give 
her  further  orders,  she  had  long  since  ceased  to  ques- 
tion, escape  from  it  seemed  so  hopeless,  so  impossible, 
that,  with  the  stolidity  of  her  race,  she  had  forced 
herself  simply  to  endure,  for  "Liz"— on  her  mother's 
side  at  least — was  a  Piute  maiden. 

How  she  had  ever  allowed  herself  to  achieve  the 
acme  of  folly  in  loving  Keith  Villiers  was  a  fact 
inexplicable  to  her,  and  she  would  have  crouched  at 
your  feet  in  an  agony  of  shame  had  you  mentioned 
it.  as  it  was  something  which,  only  at  rare  moments, 
when  she  was  entirely  alone,  as  she  was  that  night  on 
Rough  and  Ready,  that  she  dared  acknowledge  to 
herself.  Hadn't  she  seen  the  disgust  on  his  fair, 
frank  face,  as  she  heard  him  say,  "The  man  who 
would  marry  a  squaw  is  no  better  than  a  brute."' 

Perhaps  a  dozen  times  he  had  given  her  as  many 
words  of  careless,  unthinking  kindness;  was  that  so 
much  that  she  should  give  her  soul  to  him  ? 

This  Keith  Villiers!  He  had  been  on  the  mountain 
not  more  than  three  years  at  the  most.  No  one  knew 
exactly  why;  many  pretended  they  did,  but  it  was 
only  pretense. 

When  the  Horse  Shoe  Bend  Mining  Company  had 
commenced  operations  on  the  river  above  China 
Gardens,  he  had  come  up  from  the  south  and  lived  at 
the  "  Bend."  during  the  sum. ner,  having  a  monetary 
interest  in  the  work. 

It  was  there  the  Hitchcocks  first  saw  him.  After 
the  disastrous  fiasco  the  company  made  in  seeking 
alluvial  deposits  at  the  bottom  of  the  Kern  river, 
Villiers  had  been  induced  by  "the  boys  "  to  pay 
them  a  round  sum  for  a  claim  they  had  "  salted  "  on 
the  side  of  Lucas,  and  this,  as  was  to  be  expected,  in 
course  of  time,  developing  its  true  nature,  he  had  at 
last,  in  disgust  with  mankind  in  general,  and  the 


Kiichcucks  in  particular,  bought  up  Godd  .rd's  stock 
and  land  at  Davis  Flat,  and  with  his  friend,  Tom 
Downing,  had  settled  down  as  ranchero,  vaquero,  and 
philosopher. 

Everyone  on  the  mountain  usually  spoke  of  them 
as  "  the  boys,"  sometims  they  said  "  the  Hitchcock 
boys,''  but  oftener,  simply  "  the  boys." 

By  this  generalization  of  nomenclature,  were  the 
six  men,  ranging  in  age  from  thirty-five  to  five  and 
fifty  years,  known  throughout  the  length  and  breadth 
of  Kern  county,  and,  at  an  earlier  day,  the  first  settlers 
.of  Monterey, Santa  Cruz,  Inyo, San  Joaquin,  Fresno,  and 
Tulare  counties  had  bed  ample  occasion  to  couple  the 
name  of  Hitchcock,  when  belonging  to  this  particular 
family,  with  most  actions  that  were  lawless,  not  to  say 
criminal.  It  is  only  justice  to  them  to  say  that  they  were 
the  laziest, most  unmitigated  set  of  cowardly  scoundrels 
that  the  fair,  free  air  of  California  had  ever  supplied 
with  oxygen.  If  they  possessed  one  virtue  it  was 
that  of  self-interest,  and  if  they  ever  resisted  fraud, 
from  "  salting  "  a  mine  to  "jumping"  a  claim,  or 
crime,  from  shooting  a  man  in  the  back  and  then 
robbing  him,  their  action  was  caused  from  the  vilest 
sort  of  personal  fear. 

Away  back  in  the  "fifties,"  what  then  consisted  of 
"the  tribe-'  had  emigrated  from  Jackson  county 
Missouri,  where  "the  boys"  Green,  Andy  and 
Frank  had  first  seen  the  light;  the  additions  ol 
Charley,  Ike  and  Jim  had  been  made  in  California, 
Green  and  Ike  had  incurred  the  bitter  enmity  of  the 
other  "boys"  by  marrying,  and  were  quietly  told 
their  absence  was  preferable  to  their  society,  and, 
accordingly,  took  themselves  off  to  search  for  their 
prey  on  their  own  hook.  The  family  then  consisted 
of  the  old  mother — literally  the  old  slave — Andy, 
Frank,  Charley,  Jim,  and  "  Liz  "  the  Piute  Indian 
girl,  who  was  worse  than  a  slave.  Rumor 
had  it  that  she  ought  so  call  herself  "  Hitchcock," 
and  that  Frank,  at  least  of  the  "boys,"  had  no  legal 
right  to  that  name,  as  there  was  no  Hitchcock  blood 
in  him,  which  rumor  sought  to  prove  by  pointing  to 
his  coarse,  black  hair,  his  furtive,  treacherous  black 
eyes,  and  the  whole  anatomy  of  his  features  with  their 
high  cheek  bones  and  aboriginal  cast. 

Nothing  has  succeeded  with  "  the  hoys"  lately. 
After  getting  down  sixty  feet  the  shaft  they  had  sunk 
across  the  river  from  Dahloncgah, notwithstanding  all 
their  "  blowing  "  and  "  gosh  had  developed  actu- 
ally nothing,  as  out  of  forty  tons  of  "  rock  "  they 
milled  not  more  than  twenty  dollars  at  the  most. 
There  was  the  expense  of  the  arastra,  Hume,  and 
wheel  on  their  hands,  besides  numerous  items  added 
to  their  store  bill  at  Bakersficld  which  the  confiding 
Hebrews  had  "  put  down  "  to  them  on  the  strength 
of  all  the  new  mine  was  to  pan  out.  They  already 
owed  Wild  eleven  hundred  dollars,  besides  thirteen 
hundred  to  Willse,  at  Glenville,  for  the  5 -Stamp  mill 
they  had  bought  of  him  the  preceding  summer,  and 
these  over  trustful  creditors  had  at  last  become  tired 
of  "wind"  and,  as  it  were,  "tumbled"  to  the  situation 
in  pressing  their  claims. 

One  May  morning,  when  every  pulse  of  the  air 
seemed  to  vibrate  the  love  songs  of  the  linnet  and 
the  thrush,  and  the  liquid  gold  of  the  sunlight  caused 
each  leaf,  bud  and  flower  to  expand  and  quicken 
under  its  touch,  as  did  the  sleeping  beauty  in  the  old 
fairty  tale  at  the  kiss  of  Prince  Charming,  a  trim- 
loo-ing  buggy  crossed  the  gulch  from  the  county 
road,  clrew  up  in  front  of  the  cabin  and  Wild's 
cashier,  from  Bakerfield, descended  to  the  ill-concealed 
disgust  of  "  the  boys  "  giving  them  a  pleasant  "  Good 
morning." 

Wild's  patience  had  at  last  ended,  and  the  cashier 
on  Green  Horn  was  the  result.  There  was  another 
long  and  bitter  "council"'  which  this  time  might 
fairly  be  called  a  council  of  war;  Jim  hurriedly 
caught  up  the  "Jimmy  horse  "  and  rode  rapidly  up 
the  Rough  and  Ready  trail  in  the  direction  of  Davis 
Flat,  ami  in  an  hour's  time  returning  with  Keith 
Villiers,  the  "council  "  was  resumed.  Wild's  ultima- 
tum included  this  act  of  grace:  "Could  they  find 
some  responsible  person  who  would  act  as  their 
security  for  his  bill,  who  could  meet  the  require- 
ments of  his  cashier,  he  would  delay  further  action  in 
the  matter,  for  six  months  longer." 

It  is  now  said  that  Jim  got  down  on  his  knees  and 
cried  to  Keith  Villiers,  begging  him  to  be  tint  secur- 
ity. Be  this  as  it  may,  the  affair  for  the  time,  was 
settled  by  "  the  boys"  giving  to  Villiers  a  bill  ofsale 
of  what  they  owned,  and  Keith,  being  perfectly  ac- 
ceptable to  the  cashier,  assuming  their  indebtedness 
for  the  six  months  stipulated. 

That  evening  after  Keith  had  ridden  back  to  "The 
Flat,"  and  the  cashier  was  on  his  way  down  the  grade 
to  Burke's, where  he  would  pass  the  night,  still  another 
"council  "  was  held,  and  this  time,  there  was  present 
an  unseen,  though  keen  listener,  in  the  person  of 
"Liz." 

May  waned  into  June,  and  June  gave  place  to  July. 
The  dog  star  was  at  its  height,  the  hills  and  pastures 
were  as  yellow  and  parched  as  a  piece  of  sole  leather, 
and  the  song  of  the  little  stream  was  so  faint  and 
broken  as  to  be  heard  only  at  night,  when  it  sadly 
asked  the  stars  for  more  water  from  the  springs  above, 


that  it  might  sing  to  the  young  quail  who  were  jus* 
leaving  their  nests. 

There  had  been  many  "  councils,''  and,  as  each  day 
passed,  the  scowling  faces  of  "the  bovs  "'  grew  more 
desperate  and  treacherous.  From  the  first,  "Liz" 
had  been  an  unseen  listener  to  all  that  had  been  dis- 
cussed, and  had  heard  such  words  spoken  and  plans 
formulated,  as  had  made  her  blood  run  chill,  Piute 
girl  though  she  was.  They  never  thought  of  suspect- 
ing "Liz;"  they  would  as  soon  have  thought  of 
putting  a  watch  on  "Benny,"  the  old  burro.  At 
last,  the  time  for  immediate  action  seemed  to  have 
arrived.  "  The  boys  "  were  all  sprawled  flat  on  their 
laces  around  the  "  bear's  tree,"  and  the  final  council 
was  being  held.  Crouched  in  the  shadow  behind  a 
huge,  white  oak,  but  within  easy  hearing  distance, 
was  "  Liz." 

"Thar's  nothin'  else  to  be  done,  boys,"  she  heard 
Prank  say,  with  the  evil,  snaky  light  in  his  black 
eyes.  "  Nuthin'  else  to  be  done.  An'  after  all,  it's 
the  best  way,  fur  it'll  settle  the  bizuess  once  fur  all, 
an'  I.  for  one,  hev  got  damned  tired  of  seein'  this 
Keith  Villiers  with  his  high-toned  airs,  above  ground. " 

"  But  are  ye  sure  he's  goin'  out  of  tow  n  to-mor- 
rer  ?  "  queried  Jim. 

"  Course  1  be;  didn't  I  hear  him  tell  Bob  Little  he 
was  goin',  an'  ask  him  'bout  the  trail  that  goes  by 
Ingall's  an'  how  much  he'd  save  by  goin'  thet  way. 
An'  it's  on  this  'ere  bizness  of  oiirn  he's  goin'  to 
town.  He  told  Ben  Higgins  it  only  lacked  a  week 
now  of  time  bein'  up;  thet  he'd  had  'nough  trouble 
with  the  '  Hitchcock  tribe,'  bin  beat  out  'nough  by 
'em,  hesaid.au'  didn't  mean  ter  lose  'uolher  dam' 
cent,  an'  this  time  they'd  either  got  ter  put  up  er  he'd  . 
put  'em  through;  an',  by  God,  he'll  do  it,  too,  boys." 

"Thet's  wher  ye're  right,  ole  man.  Ves,  boys, 
Frank's  right;  he'll  do  it,  sure,  an'  we've  got  ter 
settle  this  cuss  right  here,  an'  now,"  said  Andy,  as  he 
lose  to  his  knees  and  brought  one  clinched  hand 
down  with  a  crash  in  the  palm  of  the  other  to  empha- 
size his  words. 

"All  right!"  assented  Charley  and  Jim.  "Guess 
we've  got  'bout  all  out  of  him  we're  like  to  git,  so  go 
ahead  with  th'  perticlers." 

"Wall,  they're  easy  'nough,"  said  Frank,  "all 
we've  got  ter  do  is  ter  hide  oursel's  in  th'  brush 
whar'  th'  trail  makes  th'  sharp  turn,  this  side  of 
Ingall's,  and  all  giv'  it  to  him;  that's  all.  Once  we've 
got  that  dam'  bill  o'  sale,  we  re  all  right,  'cause  we've 
got  Villiers'  receipt  fur  it,  an',  of  course,  Wild  can't 
hold  us  any  longer,  'cause  Villiers  has  tuk  all  th' 
responsibility  of  the  bill." 

That  night  after  the  "council"  ended,  "Liz,  "her 
temples  throbbing  and  her  bosom  heaving,  caught  a 
horse,  and  dispensing  with  a  saddle,  stole  away  up  the 
trail,  and,  after  she  knew  she  was  out  of  hearing, 
rode  at  a  mad  pace  to  "  The  Flat." 

"  You  are  a  good  girl,  an  honest  girl  and  a  brave 
girl,  'Liz.'  and  I  shall  never  forget  your  kindness  to 
me,"  said  Keith,  deeply  touched  by  the  Piute's 
maiden's  unlooked-for  fidelity  to  him. 

"They  are  a  bad  lot,  I  know;  bad  enough  for  any- 
thing that  calls  for  nothing  but  cowardice,  but  thev 
are  hardly  bad  enough  to  attempt  to  kill  me.  How*- 
ever,  as  I  told  you,  I  shall  never  forget  your  merciful 
thought  for  my  welfare,  and  the  instant  I  get  back 
from  town,  the  first  thing  I  shall  do  will  be  to  see 
that  you  have  a  happier  home  than  with  those  brutes 
who  have  no  more  right  to  you  than  have  I  to  put  a 
chain  on  the  little  brow  n  thrush  that  sings  all  day  at 
the  door  of  the  camp,  ami  make  a  slave  out  of  him.' 

They  were  fair  words,  fairer  to  the  Piute  girl 
than  the  promise  of  paradise,  bnt  there  was  no  more 
love  in  them  than  if  he  had  spoken  to  his  favorite 
horse,  who  had  borne  him  safely  through  some 
danger,  and  "Liz"  knew  it. 

"What  do  they  say  when  they  pray  ?"  she  was 
thinking  as  she  rode  slowly  down  the  trail.  "Oh!  if 
some  one  had  only  showed  me  how,  I  would  pray 
now  the  very  best  I  could,  may  be  it  mi^/it  help 
him,  but  if  I  can't  help  him  in  that  way,  I  can  in  the 
other,"  she  thought,  as  a  quick,  fierce  light  leaped 
to  her  eyes,  and  then,  as  they  softened  to  absolute 
tenderness,  "  and  then,  perhaps,  he'll  know  that 
"  Liz  "  was  a  coward  only  when  she  looked  at  him." 
The  dark,  beautiful,  hopeless,  eyes  grew  fixed  and 
settled  in  their  sadness,  but  with  the  courage  of  her 
sex,  the  courage  of  a  woman  who  has  given  all  for 
love  and  lost,  she  deliberately  nerved  herself  ami 
calmly  planned  the  sacrifice. 

It  would  have  been  a  sultry  night  even  in  the 
valley  lands.  The  very  stars  seemed  to  tremble  and 
vibrate  in  the  intense  heat  of  the  heavens.  The  red 
and  brown  and  white  li/./.ards  moved  sluggishly  to  one 
side,  the  birds  sat  in  the  branches  w  ith  drooping  wings 
and  open,  panting  bills,  too  languorous  to  flute  a 
single  note.  The  rattlesnake  lay  in  the  dust  and 
loose  stones  of  the  trail,  made  doublv  fierce  by  his 
blindness  and  the  lack  of  water,  striking  viciously 
at  everything  that  came  his  way. 

Lying  concealed  in  the  underbrush,  at  the  sharp 
turn  the  trail  makes  about  a  mile  to  the  westward  of 
Ingall's  ranch,  lay  four  reptiles,  deadlier  in  their 
intent  than  was  their  blind  brother  in  the  dust  of  the 


THE  WAV  K . 


15 


trail  which  passed  not  ten  yards  from  their  ambush. 
They  were  "the  boys,''  and  each  one  held  in  his  hands 
the  dull,  black  barrel  of  the  rifle.  Above,  up  the  trail, 
perhaps  a  thousand  yards,  was  "Liz." 

She  was  absolutely  calm,  absolutely  hopeless;  she 
simply  waited.  In  her  eyes  shone  the  mandate  of 
fate,  and,  concealed  in  the  bosom  of  her  gown  was  an 
old  silk  handkerchief  with  the  initials  "K.  V."  in  one 
corner.  She  had  clothed  herself  so  that  in  the  dark- 
ness, she  would  closely  resemble  a  man,  and  her  horse 
was  nearly  of  the  color  of  the  one  she  knew  Keith 
would  ride.  Expecting  only  Villiers,  she  felt  positive 
"the  boys"  would  have  neither  the  light  nor  time  to 
discover  the  subterfuge,  and  then — well,  w  hat  would 
it  matter  theti,  to  Liz? 

Suddenly  she  sprang  from  her  sitting  posture  on  the 
ground,  and  was  into  the  saddle  like  a  flash;  her  quick 
ear  had  heard  the  sound  of  approaching  horse's  lioofs; 
to  "Liz,"  it  was  the  knell  ol  doom.  Yet,  she  never 
faltered,  she  must  be  away  before  he  came  near 
enough  to  hear  her  horse's  feet  ahead  of  him,  which 
would  cause  him  to  hasten  forward. 

Instinctively  the  words  of  the  light  song  she  had  a 
few  times  heard  him  sing,  and  had  with  difficulty 
learned  from  memory,  came  to  her  tongue: 

"Oh!  love  is  a  sad  thing, 
I.ove  hurts  me  so." 

There  was  a  stifled  sob  in  her  throat;  she  drew  the 
handkerchief  from  her  breast,  pressed  it  convulsively 
to  her  lips,  and  then,  returning  it  to  the  spot  over 
her  heart,  gave  her  horse  his  head,  and  rode  rapidly 
down  the  trail. 

As  she  neared  the  fatal  curve  she  smiled,  and,  rais- 
ing her  eyes  to  the  pitiless,  heaving  stars,  she  softly 
whispered  to  her  heart  the  one  word  "Keith."  As 
the  name,  scarcely  breathed,  wavered  on  her  lips,  like 
leaping  flames  from  hell,  there  came  from  the  under- 
brush on  her  left  the  flash  and  report  of  four  rifles, 
fired  almost  simultaneously.  The  horse  reared  and 
plunged  to  one  side  unhurt,  but  "Liz"  fell  from  the 
saddle,  a  limp  and  bleeding  mass,  the  blood  pouring 
from  her  throat  and  choking  her  lungs.  Almost!  ere 
the  carrion  birds  could  rush  from  their  court  and  seize 
their  prey,  there  rode  directly  down  upon  them  the 
avenging  forms  of  Keith  Villiers,  Downing,  Gyron 
and  Little.  In  their  mad  desire  to  secure  the  coveted 
paper,  and  seeing  their  victim  fall,  they  had  sprung 
heedlessly  from  their  ambush,  leaving  their  rifles  on 
the  ground,  and  were  now  entirely  corralled  ai  d  in 
the  hands  of  a  justice  that  knew  no  mercy.  Keith's 
party  covering  them  with  their  guns,  there  was  noth- 
ing left  but  surrender,  which  they  did,  shrieking  and 
begging  the  while  for  a  clemency  they  had  never 
shown  man  or  beast. 

Even  in  the  faint  light,  it  had  taken  Keith  but  a 
second  to  discover  that  the  limp  form  on  the  ground 
was  "  Liz,"  and  another  second  flashed  to  his  brain 
the  magnificent  nobility  of  the  sacrifice  she  had  made 
for  him.  In  less  than  an  instant  he  had  tenderly, 
reverently,  almost  fearfully,  lifted  her  pcor  head  to 
his  breast,  and  while  calling  on  her  by  every  term  of 
endearment  known  to  him.  endeavored,  vainly,  to 
stop  the  flow  of  blood  from  her  mouth  and  nostrils, 
and  gave  her  the  words  at  last  f<  r  which  she  had  so 
fearlessly  and  lovingly  given  him  her  life. 

As  the  first  streaks  of  the  early  dawn  came  to  dispel 
the  shadows  in  the  canon,  "Liz"  opened  her  eyes 
She  made  a  mighty  effort  to  speak,  and,  as  if  aided  by 
the  heaven  she  saw  in  the  eyes  looking  into  hers,  at 
last  the  old  words  came  to  her,  and  she  faintly  whis- 
pered, as  one  speaking  in  a  dream — 

"What  would'st  thou  do.  love 
If  thou  but  knew,  love, 
I  love  thee  so  " 

When  the  full  light  of  the  morning  broke,  Keith 
Villiers  still  knelt  there  refusing  to  move,  but  "Liz" 
was  dead.  BRtJCB  Douglas. 


PLIGH  TED  — BLIGHTED 

A  matinee  belle, 
A  thundering  swell  — 
A  clash  of  passing  glances. 

A  mashful  meeting, 
A  gush ful  greeting — 
A  host  of  foolish  fancies. 

The  blissfullcst  chimes, 
The  honeymoon  times — 
The  dreams  with  sad  awaking. 

The  very  small  pay, 
The  too  lavish  way — 
The  hearts  for  freedom  aching. 

D.  T. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


Mr.  MaeBrown — I've  got    a  conundrum.  What 
did  the  whale  do  shortly  after  sw  allow  ing  Jonah  ? 
Mr.  MacSmith — Give  it  up. 

Mr.  MaeBrown  — Ah!  some  one  must  have  told  you. 

Mr.  MacIIunter— What  do  you  think  of  Miss 
Bullion,  Jack  ? 

Jack  Mac  Fish  (carelessly)— Oh,  she  isn't  half  bad. 

MacHunter — She's  worth  three  millions. 

MacFish  1  enthusiastically ) —  She  is  a  charming 
girl. 


"  Ah,  gentlemen,"  cried  the  orator  at  a  Nationalist 
mass  meeting,  "where  are  to  be  found  rest  and  peace 
and  contentment  and  gratification  and  satisfaction 
and —  " 

"In  the  Thesausus,"  cried  the  gentle  student, 
who  was  working  his  way  through  college  by  writing 
for  the  "  Poet's  Corner." 


MaPcoor — How  did  you  fare  on  Christmas  presents, 
Mac? 

MacLu:ky  -Oh,  I  did  pretty  well,  Mac.  I  got 
eight  gifts;  eight  pair  of  handsomely  embroidered 
suspenders. 

"  Ah,  you're  the  fortunate  man." 

"  Yes;  I've  only  one  pair  of  trousers,  though." 


Miss  MaeSeek — What  do  you  know  of  Miss  An- 
tique ? 

Miss  Caustique — Oh,  1  know  all  about  her.  She 
conies  of  a  very  old  family. 

"  Indeed;  how  do  you  know  ?  " 

"From  her  age;  she  is  over  70,  and  she  must  have 
had  a  mother." 

Citizen  (speaking  to  Wall  street  king) — Go<  d  morn- 
ing Mr.  Plunger.    Are  you  going  down  tow  n  now  ? 

Mr.  Plunger — I'm  going  dow  n  after  a  little. 

Citizen— -I  thought  you  usually  went  there  after  a 
good  deal.  —  Mnnsey's  Weekly. 

Thistle  wood — How-  did  that  chorus  girl  play  a 
double  game  oil  him  ? 

Smirke —  At  supper  she  ordered  both  canvas-back 
and  venison.  —  Town  Topics. 


She — How  did  you  get  your  rival  out  of  the  way  at 
the  supreme  moment  ? 

He — Induced  him  to  join  a  football  eleven.  His 
mail  goes  to  the  hospital  yet.—Afttnsty's  Weekly. 


VANITAS  VANITATEM, 


BRUCE  DOUGIvAS. 

Then,  whilst  a  few  faint  stars  looked  sadly  down, 
They  crossed  his  cold,  dead  hands  upon  his  breast 
And  fled  away  to  greet  the  royal  guest 
With  slavish  mien,  and  with  the  Old  Year's  crown. 
"  What  is  the  use  of  weeping?"  they  said, 
"  What  is  the  use  of  a  thing  that's  dead! 
Death  is  the  ending  of  all,  but  we 
Live  and  rejoice  while  our  life  shall  be." 

"  Nay,  but"  a  spirit  of  nature  said, 
"  Had  ye  no  love  for  the  year  that's  dead? 
Burns  there  no  flame  in  your  heart  to-night 
Which  the  Old  Year  lit  with  a  loving  light? 
Think  ye,  the  torch  of  the  future  glows 
With  stronger  flame  than  an  old  love  knows?" 

"  Pity  them,  Nature!"  the  west  wind  sang, 
By  the  old  year's  bier,  as  their  vivas  rang; 

"  Pity  them,  Nature,  they  cannot  see — 
Naught  is  so  blind  as  humanity; 
Naught  is  so  lacking  fidelity; 
Nought  is  so  cruel  in  charity. 
Ask  them  for  bread,  and  they  give  a  stone, 
And  stabs  to  the  wretch  they  fling  a  bone — 
They  deserve  not  your  pity,  but,  then, 
Think  of  their  littleness.    Only  men!" 


-1^'SALE^h 

Unparalleled  Reduct  ons  in  Evary 
Department 

According  to  our  regular  custom,  we  begin  the 
New  Year  with  a  Grand  Clearance  Sale  tf  the  bal- 
ance of  our  great  Fall  and  Winter  Stock  preparatory 
to  our  annual  stock  taking,  and  to  accomplish  the 
desired  result  quickly,  we  have  made  a  startling  cut 
in  prices  that  embraces  everything,  thus  affording  an 
unequaled  opportunity  for  purchasers,  as  our  offer- 
ings include  the  Latest  Styles  and  Novelties  in 

Cloaks,  Wraps,  Jackets,  Capes 
New  markets,  Jerseys,  Shawls 

Silks,  Satins,  Velvets,  Laces 

Black  and  Colored  Dress  Goods 
Hosiery,  Underwear,  Corsets 

Gloves,  Umbrellas,  Ribbons 

Linens,  Flannels,  Blankets,  Curtains 
Gents'  Furnishings,  etc.,  etc. 

NOTli.— All  are  cordially  invited  to  call  and  in- 
spect our  offerings  and  thus  obtain  an  idea  ol  the 
Matchless  Bargains  presented  in  every  department. 

S  imples  Sent  tree.  Mail  Orders        Goods  Delivered   Free  in  0..k- 
Promptiy  and  Caiefully  land,  Alameda,  Berkeley  and 

Executed. 

/  lit  /IflMf  <  rv/^ 


/ B  §      Murphy  Building  / 
MARKET  AND  JONES  STREETS 

THERE  18  NO  DOUBT 

 T H  A  I'  

M ME  A.  RUPPERT'S 

WORLD-RENOWNED  FACE  BLEACH 


Is  TRt  Most  Successful  Preparation  For  The  Complexion  Everted, 
Hy  The  Ladies  of  Toe  United  State*,  The  great  tniciess  aiteurtUig 
Mine.  Ki.)  perl's  elT'its  in  showiiu  women  not.  only  how  1"  Ol  tain, 
hut  ltcr»  n,  bcautuul  eoniploxlons  ia  not  at  all  surprlslim  a  hi  the 
unquo~i lined  merits  of  her  Face  Hlca  h  are  considerel.  Itiaiiwt 
»  ocN  n  tie,  but  a  skin  tonlo;  n  moves  and  Mires  Freckle*.  I'm  pi  s 
Blackheads,  Bozeiua, kAme,  Moth  Patches,  Sallow-nets  and  \>\\»x\ 
founsof  skin  dlaesfe  or  blcmi«h.  It  also  gves  strength  >o  the  re* 
Imi  d  muscle*  ami  Ligaments  of  the  face,  drawing  them  hack  into  ti  oir 

foinicr  positions,  thus  runovinjr  the  w  rinkle*  not  caused  b>  old  age. 
Send  4  cents  for  particulars. 
0  .odi  «ent  to  any  address  on  tec  ipt  of  price :    One  bottle,  IS)  :i 

bottles  (usual);  required  to  olear  the  complexion),  S.v. 

M ME.  A.  RUPPERT, 

 Parlors  7  an  \  8, 121  Post  St. ,  S.  F. 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 
Merchant  *  Tailors, 

G'2-2  Market  Street, 

Opposite  Palace  Hotel,  Son  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  Noveltiestn  Imported  Wear, 

Shirt*  to  Order  >i  Specialty, 


i6 


THE  WAV  E . 


People  s  Home  Savings  Bank 

Bank  Commissioners'  Report  to  the 
Attorney-General. 

STATEMENT 

Showing  the  financial  condition  of  "The  Peo- 
ple's Home  Savings  Bank,  doing  business  at 
San  Francisco,  county  of  San  Francisco,  on 
the  28th  day  of  October,  1890,  at  the  close  of 
business. 

RESOURCES. 
Invested  in  stocks,  bonds  and 

warrants  $553,238  50 

Loans  on  Real  Estate   731,342  70 

Loans,  stocks  and  bonds   220,890  00 

Cash  balances   12,728  34 

Due  from  banks  and  bankers   485,470  4^ 

Furniture,  fixtures,  etc   5,<i«J7  15 

Expenses,  taxes,  etc   6,654  ii<i 

Safe  Deposit  Vault   12,762  70 

^2. 028,754  5:; 

LIABILITIES. 

Capital  paid  up   $333,333  33 

Reserve  fund   5,000  00 

Due  depositors   1,649,624  27 

Interest  colled ed   24,0  54  GO 

Rents,  exchange  etc   8 (J  85 

Dividends  unpaid   515  00 

Profit  and  loss   13,122  51 

Taxes  and  insurance   3,037  97 

$2,028,754  63 
San  Francisco,  Oct.  28,  1890. 
To  the  Honorable  G.  A.  Johnson, 

Attorney-General  of  the  State  of  California. 
Deak  Sir: — In  compliance  with  law,  we  beg 
leave  to  report  that  we  have  examined  the 
affairs  of  the  above-named  institution,  aid  to 
submit  the  foregoing  statement  of  its  condition. 
Very  respectfully. 

Your  obedient  servants, 

A  GebbkbdXBG. 
\Y.  H .  Knight. 
The  above  statement  should  satisfy  anybody 
that  the  People's  Home  Savings  Bank  is  on  a 
sound  financial  basis. 


DIViDKM)  NOTICES. 


SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION,  532  Cali- 
fornia street,  cor.  Webb.  Branch,  1 700  Market  street, 
cor.  Polk.  For  the  half  year  ending  with  December 
31,  1890,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of 
five  and  four-tenths  (5  4-10)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
term  deposits  and  four  and  one-half  (4'A)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  from  taxes,  payable 
on  and  after  Friday,  January  2,  1891. 

LOYKLL  WHITlv,  Cashier. 


SECURITY  SAVINGS  BANK,  228  Montgomery 
street.  Dividends  on  term  deposits  at  the  rate  of  five 
(5)  per  cent  per  an  num.  and  on  ordinary  deposits  at 
the  rate  of  four  and  one-sixth  (4  1  6)  per  cent  per 
annum  for  the  six  months  ending  December  31,  1890, 
free  of  taxes,  will  be  payable  on  and  after  January 
2,  1891.  S.  L.  ABBOTT,  JR.,  Sec'y. 

PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK,  S05  Market 
street,  in  Flood  Building.  For  the  half  year  ending 
December  31st,  1890,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at 
the  rate  of  five  and  fifty-two  oue-hundredths  (5.52) 
per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits  and  lour  and 
sixty  one-hundreths  (4.60)  per  cent  per  annum  oil  or: 
dinarv  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after 
Friday,  January  2,  1891.  B.  O.  CARR,  Sec'y. 


SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY,  619  Clay  street. 
For  the  half  year  ending  December  31,  1890,  a  divi- 
dend has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  and  four- 
tenths  (5  4-10)  per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits 
and  four  and  one-half  (4J4)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
ordinary  deposits,  fres  of  taxes  and  payable  on  and 
after  Friday,  January  2,  1891. 

CYRUS  W.  C  ARM  ANY.  Cashier 


G.  M.  POSTIGLIONE 


New  Winter 
Stylrs 

107  Stter  St., 


(  Successors  to  I.  K IsKXIiKRG  > 

(T\ertyar)t  Jailor 


New  Winter 
Styles 


under  "  TheLick  ' 


San  I'raiicisco 


OAKLAND  HAPPENINGS. 


WEDDINGS  TO  COME  AND  PARTIES  PAST. 


Calling  is  no  longer  in  vogue,  and  consequently 
ill  hands  are  saved  the  "boredom"  of  that  much- 
lreaded  day.  What  style  some  of  our  young  Bene- 
dicts used  to  put  on,  with  their  darkey  footmen  in 
days  gone  by.  There  is  Frank  Brigham.  so  decidedly 
settled  down  now,  who  used  to  be  one  of  our 
'  bloods."    And  how  the  girls  sought  his  favor. 

But  he  appears  perfectly  happy  at  the  head  of  quite 
a  family.  His  little  wife  is  charming,  and  her  feet  are 
as  "fairy"  in  tripping  "the  light  fantastic  "  as  they 
were  ten  years  ago,  when  Charley  Boardman  danced 
always  four  out  of  five  dances  with  her. 

Poor  Charley!  he  has  hung  up  his  "fiddle  and  his 
bow,"  and  I  do  not  believe  he  will  play  us  another 
tune  for  some  time  to  come. 

Fred  Stratton,  our  renowned  baseball  player,  (re- 
nowned for  his  willowy  proportions),  is  an  ideal  hus- 
band, and  the  tone  of  voice  he  adopts  when  he  sajs 
'Alice,''  is  so  contagious  that  I  am  wont  to  echo 
'Alice"  in  the  same  low,  lover-like  tones.  She  is  a 
sweet  young  woman,  and,  I  hear,  has  a  younger  sister 
who  will  make  some  poor  man  an  excellent  help- 
mate. 

Charley  Kveret  has  joined  the  Benedicts,  and  from 
the  pallor  of  his  countenance  as  he  left  the  church 
with  his  bride  on  his  arm,  one  could  imagine  he  felt 
as  if    he  were  going  straightway  to  his  execution. 

I  never  shall  forget  how  uncomfortable  Joe  Dyer 
was  at  the  very  sight  of  the  reverend  man  who  was 
going  to  join  his  life  to  hers.  He  behaved  better  at 
the  altar,  and  left  the  church  with  determined  strides 
of  such  length,  that  it  was  not  with  difficulty  his 
wife  kept  pace  with  him.  The  first  prospects  were 
that  he  would  lead  her  a  rather  rapid  life. 

I  do  not  know  much  of  Will  Bowers,  who  is  going 
to  marry  Jennie  Waters,  for  he  lives  on  the  other  side 
of  the  bay,  but  he  looks  as  if  he  had  enough  strength 
in  his  make-up  to  bear  the  ordeal  of  facing  the  Con- 
gregational Church,  packed  with  curiosity  seekers, 
as  I  hear  it  will  be:  She  is  a  winsome  girl,  who  has  a 
mother  somewhere  in  the  country,  but  she  is  not 
coming  to  the  marriage.  Why?  I  do  not  know. 
Miss  Snell  has  been  her  mother,  sister,  adviser  and 
met  Mr.  Henry  Pierce's  assistance,  husband  finder, 
all  in  one.  Miss  Snell  deserves  much  credit,  for  Miss 
Jennie  is  charming,  and  will  ably  fill  any  position 
Mr.  Bowers  may  give  her.  You  know  he  is  in  the 
rubber  business:  in  the  realms  of  possibilities  he  may 
•  >nie  day  be  knighted  by  King  Kalakau,  as  was 
Edward  Steel,  and  the  present  Miss  Waters  may  be- 
come Lady  SO  and  SO — made  so,  by  his  dark  majesty. 

I  am  going  to  the  church  and  afterwards  to  the 
reception,  so  will  tell  of  the  tears  Miss  Snell  sheds  at 
parting,  for  she  dearly  loves  her  protege. 

The  McNears'  euchre  was  a  jolly  evening,  about 
sixty  people  played,  while  the  strains  of  delightful 
music  proved  a  happy  accompaniment  to  our  expres- 
sions of  delight  and  regret  as  the  game  advanced,  and 
we  all  in  turn  became  winner  and  looser.  No  booby 
prize  was  awarded,  so  all  tried  to  make  their  hands 
tell.  It  was  really  as  pleasant  an  evening  at  cards  as 
I  have  had  for  a  long  time.  The  supper  (as  the 
McNears'  suppers  always  are)  was  good,  but  alas 
110  Bacchanalian  god  is  ever  held  in  reverence  in  this 
household. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Webster  Jones  came  over  to  take  a 
hand,  as  did  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Monteagle.  Mrs.  Jones 
and  our  beauty,  Mrs.  Will  Henshaw,  several  times 
played  at  the  same  table,  and  the  favor  for  beauty 
was  Mrs.  Henshaw's.  However,  for  gnllantry  and 
courtesy  we  should  have  awarded  our  city  guest  "  the 
apple." 

Miss  Carrie  Wadsworth  was  there.  I  have  not  seen 
her  among  the  gay  throng  lately.  I  hear  she  is  one 
of  the  "blue  stockings,"  and  I  am  sorry  to  be 
obliged  to  enlarge  their  ranks  so  frequently,  for  I 
think  girls  should  be  girls  as  long  as  they  can,  for 
green  goggles  and  moral  philosophy  will  all  come  in 
due  season. 

I  met  a  Miss  Nelson  there,  her  father  is  a  retired 
sea  captain,  I  believe,  and  from  side  glances  cast  at 

Mr.  John   I  fancy  she  would  not  mind  going  over 

the  water,  "you  know." 

Miss  Nannie,  said  she  was  going  to  do  all  in  her 
power  to  lay  a  big  trap  for  him,  but  alas!  she  has  not 
caught  her  prey,  I  fear. 

Nannie,  should  have  been  more  clever,  and  culti- 
vated his  Mama,  before  he  reached  western  soil.  A 
lesson  will  prove  a  benefit  in  the  future. 

Harry  Coleman  played  well,  and  had  almost  won  a 
prize  wheu  a  lady  came  to  his  table  who  asked  ''what 
do  I  do  when  I  order  you  up?  "  and  his  game  fell 
through. 

The  Whitney  girls  really  looked  better  gowned 
than  I  have  yet  seen  them.  My  motherly  advice  has 
had  a  happy  effect  upon  offending  combination  of 
color. 

Good-bye,  I  am  utterly  worn  out  with  all  this  holi- 
day gaiety.  Yours,  Karin. 


U/<^ddiQ<3  U/or^  a  Jp^ialty. 


Genomm 


Natural  Sparkling  Mineral  Water 


Is  a  very  pleasant  Table  Water  and  mixes  well  w  ith  wine 
or  spirits.  We  have  no  doubt  it  will  become  a  general 
favorite. — British  Journal  of  Homeopathy. 

A  really  excellent  Mineral  Water  and  specially  invaluable 
in  cases  of  Indigestion,  Heartburn  an  i  Bilious  Complaints. 

— Pictorial  Ito/At  (London). 

Is  consider!  d  ihe  purest  Sparkling  Mineral  Water  in  exist- 
ence, and  in  addition  to  being  as  agreeable  as  Champagne, 
has  tonic  qudities  of  the  highest  order. — Sunday  J'ime, 
(London). 


Charles  Meinecke  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents,        314  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  S.  F. 


Anient 


Wanted. 

THE 


ADVANCING 
N  G  D  0  M 


WONDERS  OF 
Foreto'd 
History. 

Supjil.i.v  l.itHirateJ,  >ontainiujr  18  full-page  Oil 
Color  Lithographes.  SL'KK  TO  SKLL.  Splendid 
opportunity  (or  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  to  obtain 
profitable  employment.  Send  for  ILLUSTRATED 
dcicriptiv*  Circulars  and  Terms  to  Agents.  Ad- 
dress A.  L.  Bancroft  &  Co.,  132  Post  St.,  San  Fra*. 
Cisco.    Mention  tins  paper* 


****       SAN  FRANCISCO 


RLiLi  BRANCHES  Op   DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 

Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialt 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 

DR.  ZEILE'S 
Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Electric,  Sulphu- 

OR  ANY  KINO  OF  MEDICATED  OR  MERCURIAL  BATHS 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.    The  Only  Cuke  for  Poison  Oak 
All  on  Ground  Floor;  the  largest  and  airiest  in  the  City. 
Always  finest  I  urnished  Kooms  ready  for  Invalids, 
with  best  of  Attendance. 

522  to  528  PA0IFIO  ST-,  bet-  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ST. 


THE  WAV  E . 


BOOKS 


-FOK  THE  


NEW  YEAR 


\Y3I.  DOXEY  HAS  JUST  KECKIVEl) 


A  FINE  SHIPMENT  OF  FINE  BOOKS 


FROM  LONDON.     UAKE,  CURIOUS 


AND  STANDARD,  ALL  IN  ELEGANT 


BINDINGS. 


Open  Evenings. 
WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

IMPORTER  AND  PUBLISHER, 

631  Market  Street, 

UNDER  PALACE  UOTEL, 

PURCHASERS 


-OF 


FURNITURE 


You  would  do  well  to  ex- 
amine our  immense  stock 
of  fine  and  medium  goods. 
We  carry  the  largest  line 
on  the  Coast.  Our  Chair 
Department  is  stocked  with 
the  best  productions  of  Eu- 
rope and  America. 


Indianapolis  Furniture  Company 

748-752  MISSION  STREET. 


London  Assurance  Corporation 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Establish,  d  1836 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

•   Of  Liverpool.    Established  18BT 

Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Iiartford,  Cona. 

ROUT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Kgrthwttt  earner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.   -      San  Franeisc- 


FINANCIAL. 


The  California-Street  Cable  R.  R.  Co.  has  at 
last  succeeded  in  making  arrangements  with 
the  directors  of  the  North  Beach  and  Mission 
road  for  the  privilege  of  extending  their  line 
down  California  street  to  its  junction  with 
Market.  It  was  rather  a  difficult  operation, 
because  there  has  always  been  a  disinclination 
on  the  part  of  the  latter  company  to  dis- 
pose of  ady  privileges  under  its  fran- 
chise, save  for  an  extravagant  compen- 
sation. The  stock  of  the  California-street 
company  is  now  quoted  109  bid,  and  it  will 
doubtless  go  higher  when  the  new  system  is 
in  operation.  This  is  one  of  the  few  corpora- 
tions in  San  Francisco  whose  management 
has  the  entire  confidence  of  investors. 

*  *  * 

So  the  North  Beach  and  Mission  people  are 
waking  up.  Their  stupor  has  been  so  pro- 
found that  it  is  hard  to  realize  they  are  still 
alive.  While  congratulating  the  stockholders, 
I  must  extend  my  profound  sympathy  to  the 
capitalists  who,  growing  tired  and  disgusted, 
sold  out  their  holdings  after  seeing  them 
tumble  from  par  to  fifty-one.  Notwithstand- 
ing present  activity,  it  will  be  some  time  be- 
fore the  stock  can  recover  from  its  set  back. 
It  was  a  fatal  mistake  to  permit  the  Omnibus 
Cable  Company  and  the  Powell  street  line  to 
get  away  with  the  business  the  North  Beach 
so  long  controlled.  I  understand  that  the 
arrangement  by  which  transfers  are  exchanged 
with  the  Geary  Street,  Park  and  Ocean  Rail- 
road Company  has  already  proved  itself  a 
greater  success  than  was  anticipated,  and  I 
trust  the  deal  with  the  California  street  line 
will  be  equally  profitable. 

*  *  * 

Can  any  of  my  readers  tell  me  the  market 
value  of  the  stock  of  the  Sherman-Harden- 
berg  Cattle  Company  (Arizona)  ?  In  looking 
ing  over  the  Twelfth  Annual  Report  of  the 
Bank  Commissioners  of  the  Peoples'  Home 
Savings  Bank  I  notice  a  loan  of  $19,114  on 
the  stock  of  said  concern  of  a  stated  par  and 
market  value  of  $33,000.  I  must  confess  never 
to  have  heard  of  it.  There  are  several  kinds 
of  bonds  in  the  report  also  that  are  set  down  as 
"  (guaranteed j."  It  would  be  interesting  to 
know  who  guarantees  them. 

*  *  * 

I  expect  to  see  things  better  themselves 
very  shortly.  Already  there  is  an  improve- 
ment in  gas  stocks.  San  Francisco  gas  is  now 
57^  bid  58  asked.  In  a  financial  way  there 
has  really  been  nothing  during  these  last  few 
days.  Investor. 

BATTLE  OF  GETTYSBURG. 

The  only  panorama  now  on  exhibition  in 
San  Francisco  is  the  Battle  of  Gettysburg 
and  Museum,  corner  Market  and  10th  streets. 


During  the  past  year  more  I'errier-Jouct  champagne 
has  been  sold  than  any  other  wine.  Perrier-Jouet  is, 
undoubtedly,  the  most  popular  of  all  champagnes, 
and  for  flavor  and  quality  is  un equaled.  It  is  the 
wine  of  the  society  people  in  San  Francisco  and  else- 
where. 


JACOBS  &  EASTON 

General*  Insurance  *  Agents 


H2  PINE  STREET 


GITY 

OF 

PARIS. 


^GENERAL 


GITY 

OF 

PARIS. 


PREVIOUS  TO 

STOCK  TAKING 

SALE  COMMENCES 

FRIDAY,  JANUARY  2,  1801 

G.  VERDIER  &  CO. 

 (  VILLE  DE  PARIS  )- — 

S.  E.  cor.  Geary  and  Grant  Ave.  San  Francisco 

Parcels  delivered  Free  in  San  Rafael,  Sausalito,  Oakland 
Alameda  and  licrkeley. 


G.  VEKDIEK,  Paris 


A.  FlISEXOT,  San  Francisco 


FERRIS  R  -  JOTJET 


Extra  Dry  "Special" 

Reserve  Dry- 

Brut. 


W.  B.  CHAPMAN 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast, 

123  California  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Also  Specialty  Made  of  Fine 

imPORTED 

CLARETS  fa.ri.cl 

SAUTERNE3, 


THE  CALIFORNIA. 

Strictly  European  Plan.   Absolutely  Fire  Proof. 

OPENED  DECEMBER  I,  1«!»0. 
THE  ONLY  HOTEZ  IN  SAN  /•'/«" . I  xrisco  wit  IV  It 
11  is  SUN  /  v  ROOMS  THE  ENTIRE  DAY. 


This  is  the  Only  Strictly  First-Class  Hotel  in  the  City. 

MAGNIFICENT  APPOINTMENTS,  UNPARALLELED  IN  BEAUTY 
andbii  lia  cy.  Unqiestionubly  Ihe  most  beautiful  and  luxuriously 
famished  hotel  In  Am  rica.  Rooms  en  suite  will)  Baths  of  Intest 
exposed  >anitary  plumbing,  elect. ic  li.hts  throughout.  Every 
convenience  for  coin  oil  ol  guests.  Most  centrally  located  being 
in  the  midst  of  AmoHe.ncnts,  Art  Un'  1  erica  Shoos  and  other  places 
of  interest.  Ms  cuisine  is  of  a  peculiar  excellence.  Itestiiur.int 
and  service  perfect.  Half  Portions  Ser.ed.  Booms,  31.00  pi  r  dny 
and  upwards.  UUKU  &  KINZLElt,  Manager*. 


THE  WAVE. 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


THE  GAIKTK  AND  CLUB  OK  90. 

Stockton,  Dec.  30.  Dkar  Wave: — The  boys  and 
girls  up  here  were  congratulating  themselves  that  I 
was  dead  when  "Nana"  had  nothing  to  say  last 
week,  but  although  I  am  not  as  young  and  strong  as 
I  was  several  years  ago,  and  a  little  dissipation  wearies 
111c,  I  generally  manage  to  recover  in  a  short  time. 
That  was  the  trouble  last  week;  1  went  to  the 
'•  Gaiete  "  party,  took  cold,  and  felt  too  ill  to  write  my 
letter  in  time,  so  will  have  to  give  you  two  weeks' 
news  in  one  this  time.  I  am  not  sorry  either,  for  I 
need  "extra''  for  my  dressmaker,  and  l**e  got  to  fill 
a  column  to  get  it,  and  that  is  usually  a  pretty  hard 
thing  to  do  out  of  a  week's  news  in  Stockton. 

Well,  at  the  first  party  of  the  "Gaiete  "  there  were 
about  twenty-five  couples  present;  there  might  have 
bean  a  great  many  more — and  thereby  hangs  a  tale. 
Tue  handsome  Secretary  of  the  Club  neglected  his 
duty,  and  a  great  many  who  were  expected  failed  to 
materialize,  because  their  invitations  did  not  reach 
them.  Although  other  business  is  of  such  an  engross- 
ing nature,  Bobbie  won't  resign,  and  the  Club  can't 
"fire"  him,  so  we  are  in  a  quandary.  As  I  said  in 
my  last  letter,  it  was  plainly  intended  for  an  informal 
affair,  yet  several  ladies  had  the  bad  taste  to  appear 
in  full  dress.  Miss  Kicky,  of  San  Francisco  (who 
was  visiting  Miss  Kiltie  Chalmers,  but  has  since 
returned  to  her  home),  was  dressed  all  in  white,  cut 
extremely  decollete;  while  her  hostess  wore  black,  also 
cut  very  low.  Miss  Bush,  of  Redding,  who  was  the 
guest  of  Miss  Dohrmann  for  a  couple  of  weeks  last 
month,  looked  very  sweet  in  an  evening  dress  of 
white  embroidered  in  silk,  and  received  a  great  deal 
of  attention  from  the  gentlemen,  who  kept  singing 
her  praises  to  me  so  much  that  it  really  fatigued  me. 
The  rest  of  the  guests  of  the  Club  wore  plain  evening 
ostume.  Mr.  S.1U011  was  the  oaly  gentleman  in  full 
dress;  this  was  pardonable  because  lie  was  a  stranger, 
but  he  must  have  felt  out  of  place,  and  I'm  sure  he 
looked  it.  Only  very  few  came  in  carriages,  but 
taking  it  all  in  all,  though  the  "  Gaiete"  of  '90  is  not 
as  formal  as  it  was  in  "8t>,  it  is  every  bit  as  enjoyable. 

Mr.  Southworth  and  Miss  Ida  Fox  were  of  the  few 
that  used  a  carriage;  it  must  have  nearly  broken  Mr. 

S  's  heart  to  pay  for  it,  for  he  is  not  usually  given 

to  such  extravagance.  It  surprised  many  that  Mr. 
.Shelly  was  not  Miss  Fox's  escort,  but  as  he  does  not 
dance  he  probably  did  not  care  to  pose  as  a  wall- 
flower and  watch  her  dancing  with  the  other  man. 

But  the  young  ladies'  "Club  of  '91,"  was  the 
swellest  affair  we  have  had  for  some  time,  notwith- 
standing that  our  society  paper  did  not  have  any 
particulars  about  it.  The  raison  a"  etre  was  that  its 
society  editor,  or  rather  editress,  is  not  a  member  of 
the  Club,  and  was  not  there.  She  thought  it  "  very 
improper"  for  young  ladies  to  entertain  the  gentle- 
men in  that  manner,  and  that  it  would  be  much  nicer 
for  young  ladies  to  entertain  the  gents  singly  at  their 
homes.  I  have  no  doubt  the  would  consider  it  nicer, 
but  I  have  my  doubts  of  the  gentlemen  being  of  the 
same  opinion,  as  her  reputation  as  an  entertainer  is 
not  of  the  best.  The  hall  was  charmingly  decorated 
with  mistletoe  and  holly  berries  (very  suggestive  of 
the  hopes  of  some  of  those  who  danced  beneath)  and 
reflected  great  credit  on  the  committee  in  charge, 
which  was  composed  of  the  Misses  Bertha  Simpson, 
Allie  Thompson,  Kitty  Chalmers  anil  I.ena  Bidwell. 
I  wonder  if  Kittie  did  not  propose  the  mistletoe? 

Kugene  VVilhoit  danced  the  first  dance  with  Miss 
Chalmers,  and  Kitty's  face  beamed  with  smiles  in 
consequence.  Lena  Bidwell's  brother  did  the  same 
with  her,  and  she  really  did  look  handsome;  her 
lovely  neck  and  arms  showed  to  advantage  in  her  low- 
cut  gown  of  white  and  gold.  Miss  Anna  Chalmers, 
in  a  becoming  gown  of  pink,  danced  the  first  with 
Mr.  Theo  Vogelsang,  who  being  an  officer  of  the  U. 
S.  S.  "  Charleston,  "  appeared  in  full  dress  uniform, 
and  of  course  his  brass  buttons  bad  the  same  attrac- 
tion for  the  girls  of  to-day  as  they  have  had  for  those 
ages  past. 

It  is  too  bad  that  Mr.  Alexander  does  not  dance; 
he  looks  so  well  in  full  dress.  He  brought  Miss 
Hattie  Chalmers,  one  of  last  year's  debutantes, 
who  looked  like  one  of  this  year's  buds  in  her  white 
gosvu.  I  should  not  be  surprised  if,  before  the  season 
is  over,  Hattie  has  many  hearts  hanging  at  her  belt, 
as  she  is  a  very  winsome  little  body. 

Handsome  Frank  West  brought  Miss  Bertha  Simp- 
son, who  wore  the  same  gown  that  she  appeared  in  at 
the  "  Gaiete  "  last  winter,  but  it  was  trimmed  with 
smilax  and,  really,  looked  like  a  new  one. 

Arthur  Wilhoit  and  his  bang  accompanied  Miss 
Grace  Gage,  who  wore  yellow  India  silk,  the  same 
shade  as  her  hair. 

Marsh  Ladd  appeared  on  the  scene  with  Miss  Ida 
Weller,  and  everyone  wondered  where  Tom  Connelly 
was;  when  he  appeared  later,  Ida's  face  assumed  an 


expression  of  content  pleasant  to  behold. 

Charlie  Hutchinson,  Vice-President  of  the  "Gaiete" 
brought  Miss  Dohrmann, who  looked  extremely  digni- 
fied in  a  gown  of  green  and  white  en  train. 

Mr.  Sutton's  blonde  beauty  made  a  striking  and 
pleasing  contrast  with  Miss  houise  Dohrmann's  bru- 
nette complexion,  and  they  seemed  perfectly  happy 
when  together. 

Mary  Reid  and  Bob  Woods  must  have  patched  up 
their  little  difficulties,  as  they  came  together,  and  he 
was  as  devoted  as  ever. 

Early  Henry  brought  Miss  Clay  Madges,  who  was 
becomingly  attired  in  blue  silk  with  a  white  window 
curtain  draped  over  it;  at  least,  so  it  appeared  to  me. 

Miss  Algae  Kelsy  brought  Willie  Dudley.  Algae 
looked  like  a  dream,  and  it  has  been  a  standing 
mystery  to  me  why  the  older  men  permit  her  to  be 
monopolized  by  one  or  two  boys;  it  certainly  can't 
be  that  she  prefers  them. 

Miss  Jennie  Thresher  was  not  as  becomingly 
dressed  as  I  have  seen  her,  but  her  vivacious  manner 
charmed  all  who  came  in  contact  with  her.  Her 
escort  was  Geo.  Iuglis. 

Kugene  Southworth  brought  Miss  Ida  Fox,  who 
looked  very  pretty  in  white,  but  who  still  had  her 
Arctic  atmosphere  with  her,  which  repelled  all 
friendly  overtures.  Kugene  appeared,  for  probably 
the  five  hundredth  time,  in  that  old,  brown  Prince 
Albert  of  his,  and  was  the  only  one  there  not  in  full 
dress.  This  is  unpardonable  in  Gene.  If  he  were 
poor,  no  one  would  think  anything  of  it,  but  he  is  in 
receipt  of  a  large  salary,  and  should  cither  get  a  dress 
suit  or  stay  away  from  such  affairs. 

Mrs.  L.  Keade  of  Oakland,  has  lost  none  of  the 
charms  which,  as  Miss  Sadie  Adams,  of  Stockton, 
made  her  a  general  favorite,  and  Frank  appeared 
justly  proud  of  his  sister. 

The  "school  children,"  Miss  Mamie  Dudley,  of 
"Lakes,"  and  Kd.  Haas,  of  the  U.  C,  were  there. 
I  suppose  this  is  Mamie's  debut,  as  this  is  the  first 
time  she  has  been  seen  at  a  public  party  in  Stockton. 

Laura  Reid  and  Mary  Bours  came  with  Jack  Thomp- 
son and  Willie  Bours.  Laura  looked  like  an  old-time 
society  girl  in  her  white  silk,  while  Miss  Bours  looked 
and  acted  the  debutante,  in  white  cashmere. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Levy  were  there  too;  she  appearing 
as  young  as  ever,  but  he  complaining  of  feeling 
slightly  old. 

A.  L.  Scott,  of  San  Francisco,  came  in  late,  but, 
being  very  popular  here,  succeeded  in  getting  several 
dances.  Dr.  Briggs,  of  Sacramento,  came  down  on 
purpose  to  attend.  I  wonder  if  there  was  any  other 
attraction  than  the  dancing. 

And  now,  as  1  have  told  you  all  I  saw  at  the  two 
last  parties,  I  will  leave  you  to  think  it  over,  while  I 
go  and  pack  my  trunk  for  a  trip  to  Kurope,  in  case 
they  find  out  the  personality  of  Nana. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


San  Bernardino  is  cursed,  too,  with  a  Grand  Jury 
that  does  nothing  but  talk.  The  Courier  says:  The 
Grand  Jury  may  have  meant  well.  Paragraphic-ally, 
the  punishment,  if  punishment  could  be  meted — but 
could  either  polished  or  perforating  punishment  affect 
such  men  ? 

The  Los  Angeles  //em/,/  says:  So  the  senate  is  to 
have  a  gag  law  rule,  too,  after  the  fashion  of  the  Czar 
of  the  lower  house.  They  will  need  something  to 
shut  off  such  speeches  as  that  of  Voorhees. 

The  Fresno  Budget  says:  The  Stoats  ZtitumgcS.  New 
Vork  has  been  sold  for  ft, 000,000.  We  know  of  a 
good  many  papers  with  prettier  names  and  printed  in 
prettv  fair  United  States  dialect  which  could  have 
been  bought  for  less  money. 

What  a  joker  Sam  Davis  is.  He  takes  this  means 
of  notifying  the  world,  through  the  A/>/>ea/,  that  he 
was  not  in  Carson  City  on  the  25th  ultimo:  Christmas 
day  passed  off  quietly  in  town. 

The  following  announcement  from  the  Oakland 
Time,  will  be  read  with  mingled  feelings  by  those  who 
desire  to  serve  their  country  in  any  capacity:  It  is 
said  that  the  Pension  Commissioner  is  seriously 
thinking  of  retiring  from  his  position.  The  surplus 
in  the  treasury  is  so  rapidly  disappearing  that  he  finds 
110  inducement  to  remain  where  he  is. 

The  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  keep  abreast  of  the  times 
with  poetry  and  fact:  A  Mr.  Fife,  who  runs  a  Tacoma 
hotel,  in  company  with  his  wife,  is  in  Santa  Cruz  in 
love  with  California  life. 

From  the  Fresno  Republican,  I  learn  that  the  country 
is  being  saved:  Cupid  has  been  very  busy  in  Fresno, 
and  the  young  people  are  assuming  the  responsibilities 
of  matrimony  in  large  numbers.  This  is  a  good  sign 
and  a  good  thing  for  the  country. 

The  San  Diego*  evidently  implies  something  when 
it  savs:  "  Fifteen  Vears  in  Hell  "  is  the  title  of  a  new- 


book  noted  by  the  Los  Angeles  //era/,/.  Whether  or 
not  the  author  was  a  resident  of  the  Angel  City  is 
not  stated. 

The  Rtpubtuan  is  engaged  in  booming  the  home 
county:  Fresno  county  will  have  large  shipments  of 
oil  to  report  a  year  hence.  This  industry  will  be 
rapidly  developed  during  the  coming  year. 

The  editor  of  the  Portland  Sunday  Mercury  figureb 
quite  accurately:  It  is  estimated  that  Indian  war 
have  cost  the  government  f 700,000,000.    At  this  rate 
dead  Indians  must  cost  us  about  $  1,000, coo  apiece. 


MACKINTOSHED 

Coats  $  Cloaks  ill 

For  Men  and  Women  genu 

GoiMlyonr'^  (Mot  h  Cnat  h  <"aii  !jSj|J 
be  worn  In  |>la<-<*  of  an  i-ilt 
uvercuat 

GOODYEAR 

RUBBER  CO. 

II.  11.  PEASE,  «Jk. — agents — S.  II.  RUN'YON 

."»7T  iuid  579  Harket  St.,  San  Francisco 


HIGHIiAiND  BRAiND  |VIILK 

The  Only  Absolutely  Pure  Condensed  Milk 
in  the  Market. 

A  Perfect  Substitute  for  FRHvSH  MILK  or 
CREAM.     The  BEST  KNOWN 
FOOD  FOR  INFANTS. 


.t  contains  110  sugar  or  chemicals,  but  is  simple  Pure  Cov's 
Milk,  and  can  be  used  the  saiue  as  fresh  milk  (or  every 
purpose.    For  Sale  by  all  grocers  and  druggists. 

THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

SOLE  AGENTS. 

San  Francisco,  -  -  Cal. 


AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  Instantaneous 


SIZE  4X6  IN. 


Fire  Alarm ! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
1'ire  Department  under  Kran- 
chise  granted  by  llie  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sy, 
teni  are  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


aad  full  rit.s  dm 
down   fjr  Mlama  B'fnil 
fiosa  lit  ctserl  t.x 


k  Ok  t'tm    Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co, 
323  Fine  St.  San  Francisco 


SHERJVl AN,  Cb/*Y  &  60 

Cor.  Kexrny  and  Sutter  Streets 

S.&.iT    FEAUOISCO.  -  -  Cfc-Xj. 


Weber,  Estey,  Everett,  Emerson  Pianos 

ESTEY,  STORY  and  CLARK  ORGANS 

W.  K.  Vandersi-ick.    Established  1S58.     Kenneth  Mei.rosk 

W.  K.  Vanderslice  &  Co. 

 Dealcra  in  

gilvertfare,  I  Jewelry,  t  Watches  I  arid  %  Clocks, 
-H-  Dl./I]VI0]t.1D£>,  Etc. 

Latest  Novelties  Constantly  on  Exhibit. 


13G  Sutter  Street, 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE  WAV  E  , 


'9 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Extra  Dry, 

Tlie  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


0 


W  EXTRA 

dry  7* 


The  Vin  Bfut, 

i  e  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

Francisco.  C:h.  Agents,  Pacific  Coast 


'S'"*^V«v     "The  Ren if 1/  in;'  11  -j  1   desolate  for 
someone  alwiyi  lives  th  u  .  ' 


A  SMOOTH  SK !N 


^rWfiiT\  CbEAR  COIWPIiEXIOH 

^^J^i^f'J^.i  make  the  plainest  face  attrac- 
•  ^  live.    Beauty  is  comparative — 

not  absolute.  We  may  all,  by  proper  care,  have 
a  nice  smooth  skin  and  a  clear  complexion,  which 
are  in  themselves  the  fuse  el  ments  of  beaut)'. 
Nothing  conduces  to  this  end  so  thoroughly  and 
completely  as  the  daily  use  of  Mrr>.  Graham's 
Cucumber  and  Elder  Flower  Cream.  As 
a  protection  from  the  effects  of  sun  and  wind, 
and  for  cleansing  the  face  from  cosmetics  orothei 
impurities,  it  is  superior  to  anything  discovered. 

Price  $1.00.  All  druggi-ts  sell  it.  Beware 
of  imitations! 

Frescoing  §  Interior  Decorating 

mim  m  domestic  wall  papers 

Window  Shades  and  Cornice  Poles 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

  353  and.  635  MAP-SET  STHB3T 


FULTON  IRON  WORKS 

Hinckley,  Spier-.  &  Hayex 

Office,         Fremont  St.        San  Francisco 

MANUFACTURI  KS  OF 

Engines.  Boilers.  Mining.  Milling,  Hoisting 

and  Othir  Miirhiuevft 
AdliST.S  FOR  DEANK  STKAM  PUMP 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuab'e-. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cot.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

A.  Quiet  Home,         ..o$o-      Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager, 

Clara  S.  Foltz 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-Law, 

410   li  E  A  li  X  V  8  Til  Eli  T 
San  Francisco  California 


AT  THE  MUSICALE. 


Scene— AtMrs,  Ii.  Flat's Musicale.  Guests  discovered 
talking  loudly,  without  interfering  with  Professor 
Adaggio,  who  is  lost  in  a  Wagnerian  overture.  Mrs. 
Skalpem  in  one  corner,  surrounded  by  Mr.  Bright 
and  Mr.  Sharp.    Crowd  distributed  about  the  room. 

Mrs.  Skalpem — And  she  is  apparently  so 
true  to  (Professor  Adaggio  thunders)  as  if  he 
were  the  best  (Professor  Adaggio  beats  the 
atmosphere  into.froth),  and  I  can  only  say  that 
if  he  were  my  (the  piano  groans)  hard  time  of 
it. 

Mr.  Sharp — Ah,  excuse  me,  here  is  Mrs. 
Joy. 

Mrs.  Skalpem — What  an  insufferable  snob 
he  is.  I  never  could  tolerate  him  at  all.  Do 
you  know,  Mr.  Bright,  I  have  snubbed  that 
man  Sharp  until  really  I  can  find  no  more  pleas- 
ure in  it.  But  wasn't  that  music  charming  ? 
There  is  something  about  that  composer  that 
I  love.  Oh,  dear  Mr.  Cleaver,  how  do  you  do. 
Arc  you  off,  Mr.  Bright?  Of  all  the  nun  of 
my  acquaintance  that  Bright  is  the  least  sensi- 
ble. Really,  I  have  been  "out"  so  often  when 
he  called  that  I  must  have  cost  him  a  pretty 
penny  for  cards.  More  than  for  anything  else. 
But  he  will  not  take  a  hint,  and  I  am  bored  to 
death  by  him  at  every  function  I  attend.  He 
can't  say  a  word  for  himself,  and  it  is  so  hard 
to  entertain  silent  people.  Isn't  it,  dear  Mr. 
Cleaver  ? 

Mr.  Cleaver — There  is — 

Mrs.  Skalpem — I  have  simply  given  up  all 
effort  to  be  sociable  too — ah,  Mr.  Quick,  I 
feared  you  had  forgotten  me.  Really,  this  is 
a  pleasure.  There  goes  the  most  conceited 
man  I  have  ever  met.  It  seems  strange  that 
Cleaver  gets  invited  anywhere.  He  talks  of 
himself  on  every  possible  occasion,  and  there 
is  certainly  no  subject  so  dull  as  that.  He- 
insists  on  giving  me  his  time,  until  I  am  ready 
to  call  in  the  assistance  of  a  dear  friend.  You 
saved  me,  Mr.  Quick,  and  I  am  a  thousand 
times  obliged. 

Mr.  Quick — Pray,  do — 

Mrs.  Scalpem — Oh,  yes;  I  know,  but  the 
man  who  rescues  a  woman  from  a  bore  has 
done  as  noble  an  act  as  rescuing  a  garrison. 
Cleaver  is  worse  than  a  soporific;  in  a  place 
like  this  there  is  no  escape  from  him;  but, 
thank  goodness,  the  servants  keep  our  homes 
sacred.  I  would — what,  Mr.  Locke,  you 
here?  Why,  this  is  a  delight.  Oh,  thank 
you  for  coming.  I  was  On  the  point  of  calling 
for  help  to  remove  that  man.  Why  Quick  is 
ever  permitted  to  leave  the  house  without  his 
nurse  I  am  unable  to  say.  Did  you  ever  meet 
such  a  fool  in  your  life? 

Mr.  Locke — I  have  never — 

Mrs.  Skalpem — Nor  has  anyone  else.  He 
is  the  greatest  bore  in  town. 

Mr.  Locke — I  was  about  to  say  that  I  had 
never — 

Mr.  Skalpem — Neither  have  [.  But  what  a 
dreadfully  tiresome  crowd  this  is — present  com- 
pany excepted,  of  course. 

Mr.  Locke — Of  course. 

Mrs.  Skalpem — Oh,  ccr — (Professor  Adaggio 
struggles  with  Wagner,  and  the  latter  is  over- 
thrown).    When  the  crash  dies  (near  — 

Mr.  Sharp,  Mr.  Bright  Mr.  Cleaver,  Mr. 
Locke,  et.  al. — What  an  old  cat  she  is. 


OTTO  NORMANN 

l  Established  1S79) 
411  BUSH  STREET,  Opp.  New  California  Theatre 


Finest  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

ON    THE    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE 
BEER  Imported  Pilsener  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


CHAMPAGNE 


THE  WINE 

—  OK  — 


H,  R.  H.  tie  Prince  if  Wale? 


WM.  WOLFF  &  CO.,  32,-329  Market  Street 

So'e  Agents  for  this  Renowned  Itrand 


STEINWAY 

STEIN  WAY  HALL 
Matthias   Gray  Company, 

200  and  208  POST  STREET 


Art  Novelties 


For  tasty  wedding-presents  and  sell  ct  Christmas  gif  s, 
call  and  inspect  Gump's  new  impor  n  ions  of  foreign 
and  American  artist's-proof  Etching*,  Water  Colors 
and  Goupil'a  latest  novelties;  also  n  various  s  led  ion  of 
imported  wares,  as  Crown  Delby,  Carlsha  Sevres, 
Royal  Dresden,  Royal  Worcester,  Hungarian,  eic. ; 
brass  cabinets,  eastl-*,  and  various  kinds  of  foreign  art 
furniture. 

European  Paintings  on  Exhibition  and  Sale. 


PJ08.  S81  am  !  5S3  Mrvrltot  St. 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWKST  PNICES 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCER 


TUB  Brcnswick-Balke  CoHer  Co. 

Billiard  and  Pool  Table 


MANUFACTURERS 


Saloon  Fixtures,  Etc. 


653  and  655  Market  Street,  S.  F. 
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THE  WAVE. 


Dry-  Monopole 


EXTRA 


MONOPOLE 

Olub  T3ry 

(BRUT) 

CH  71  »  ACNES 

HEIDSIECK  &  CO. 

Reims 

Hstablisbed  1785. 


H    H    VEUVE    Pacific  Coast  Agent 
124  SAJiSOJIlC  STREET 


xftAILBORDE/j. 
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^eiwKJ'^al  Protection  a?ain 


atttie  signature, 
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Johnson-Locke  Msrcantile  Go.  Sole  Agents 


Will  E.  Fihheh 


Wj.  S.  Tk.  IS 


TEVIS   &  FISHER 

Real  Estate  Agents  and  Auctioneers 

Rent  Collectors,  Insurance  Brokers, 

and  Agents  for  Country  Lands. 

14  POST  STREET, 

Telephone  No.  110.  San  Francisco 

REFERENCES : 
Geo.  C.  Perkius,  of  Qoodall,  Perkins  h  Co.;  Wm.  Alvord.  of  Hank 
fo  California;  L.  Oottifj,  of  Ceniwa  Savings  and  Loan  Society; 
Lovell  While,  of  San  Francisco  Savings  Union;  Irving  M.  Scott,  of 
I'nion  Iron  Works;  S.  C.  Bi.'elow,  of  Savings  and  Loan  Society 
Clay  Street ;  Lloyd  Tevis,  of  Wells,  Fargo  S  Co.;  J.  13.  Ilaggiu;  W. 
F.  Cioad. 

Sol?mer  9  <$o., 
jHallett  9  Qumston, 
f/eiuby  9  r;uar}8, 
PIANOS  <•*- 

Taber  Reed  Organs.  Pipe  Organs. 

BYROlVf  MAUZY, 

308,310,312,  314  P03T  SI.,   -    -  San  Francisco. 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunker's 
Club  House  Sausages 

As  well  as  OYSTERS. 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 

The  past  year  has  been  a  notable  one  so  far 
as  tennis  on  the  Pacific  Coast  is  concerned. 
Not  less  than  five  championships  having  been 
decided,  namely  :  the  Pacific  States  champion- 
ship, which  was  won  by  W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  of 
the  California  Tennis  Club;  the  Alameda 
county,  won  by  Charles  Hubbard,  of  the  Lake- 
side Club,  who  also  won  the  single  champion- 
ship of  his  club;  the  Ladies'  single,  won  by- 
Miss  Wilkinson,  of  Berkeley;  the  Kast  Oak- 
land, won  by  Ben  Marx;  and  the  double  cham- 
pionship, won  by  Walter  McGaviu  and  Joe 
Tobin,  of  the  California  Tennis  Club. 

The  game  on  this  Coast  is  rapidly  improv- 
ing, especially  among  the  younger  players,  a 
great  many  of  whom  have  latelj'  begun  prac- 
tice. Judging  from  the  great  number  of  new 
players  who  have  lately  joined  the  different 
clubs  throughout  the  State,  it  is  safe  to  predict 
a  most  successful  tournament  in  July  at  San 
Rafael,  and  the  all-comes  will,  no  doubt,  be  a 
surprise  to  a  great  number  of  old  players. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  the  present  champion,  is 
playing  a  much  harder  game  now  than  ever, 
and  unless  some  Eastern  crack  conies  out  to 
play,  he  will,  no  doubt,  win  handily.  The 
double  championship  will  most  likely  bring 
out  some  very  fine  tennis  playing,  and  Tobin 
and  McGavin  will  not  have  any  "soft  thing" 
of  it.  It  is  thought  probable  that  Gus  and 
Will  Taylor.  Jr.,  will  play  together.  Gus  has 
improved  his  game  very  much  of  late,  and  with 
such  a  player  as  his  brother  to  back  him  up, 
should  make  the  present  champions  hustle. 

The  Olympic  Club  will  also  be  heard  from. 
The  courts  will  be  ready  for  play  by  Wash- 
ington's birthday,  thus  giving  them  four 
months'  practice.  The  club  has  some  very 
good  material  for  tennis  players  in  its  ranks. 

Thomas  Magee,  Jr.,  will  probably  return 
from  Harvard  in  time  to  take  part  in  the  sin- 
gles and  doubles. 

A  great  many  of  our  local  players  have 
been  spending  the  holidays  at  Monterey. 
Robt.  Eyre  was  there  for  New  Year,  and  sur- 
prised the  natives  by  his  remarkable  clever- 
ness with  the  racket.  A  match  between  Col- 
lier and  Kyre  will  probably  be  arranged  upon 
the  latter's  return.  Collier  practices  only 
once  a  week,  but  nevertheless  he  holds  a 
good  many  of  our  local  players  down  pretty 
well.  Robert  J.  Davis  has  resumed  practice 
after  a  month's  absence  from  the  courts.  His 
play  is  even  better  now  than  ever,  with  the 
exception  of  his  famous  drop  stroke,  which 
rarely  lands  within  the  grounds. 

Professor  Daly  has  been  playing  very  poorly 
of  late,  and  attributes  his  poor  form  to  the 
fact  that  his  wrist  has  gone  back  on  him,  evi- 
dently from  too  much  practice.  Charles  Hub- 
bard has  been  playing  on  this  side  of  the  bay 
very  much  lately. 

Mrs.  Sherwood,  Miss  Morgan  and  Miss 
Gibbs  were  the  only  ladies  who  practiced  at 
the  California  Club  grounds  during  the  week 
past.  Miss  Morgan  is  playing  a  very  strong 
game,  which  promises  to  win  for  her  the 
championship  at  the  July  tournament. 

The  California  Tennis  Club  has  adopted  a 
very  wise  plan  of  donating  the  old  balls  to 
the  children  in  the  different  asylums.  Miss 
Morgan  has  the  matter  in  charge. 

Washington's  birthday  is  approaching,  'and 
some  of  our  local  clubs  should  arrange  some 
sort  of  a  tournament  for  that  day.  Tennis 
matters  are  very  quiet  at  present  in  Soulhen 
California;  the  defeat  of  the  Carter  brothers 
by  Burton  and  Cosly  seems  to  have  put  a 
damper  on  playing,  The  Scorer, 


The  Jlieks-Judd  Go. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


Hicks  &  Judd,  Bookbinders, 

 AND   

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office, 

~^=8|  23  |8SM- 


FIRST  STREET,  San  Francisco. 


RULING,  BOOKBINDING, 

PRINTING, 

LITHO  RAPHING,  Etc. 


^flST  H.  WDWiq 


THE  MODEL,  AMERICAN  CATERER 
1206  CUTTER  CTREET 


S  spplics  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons  DinORft.  Matinee  Teas  auC 
Reception*  on  Shortest  Notice,   Al»o  Terrapin,  hntraes  for 
Luncheon*  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


«    SANTA  6RUZ  ► 

Rock  •  Pavement  •  Co. 

Streets,  Sidewalk  ,  Basement 
and  Warehouse  Floors 
302  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S.  F. 


A  SPECIALTY  OF  TENNIS-COURT  WORK. 


PAGIFIG  IRON  WORKS 

127    FI^ST  STREET, 

 MANfK.U'n  ItK  

BOILERS.  ENGINES, 
And  Every  Description  of  Machinery  and  astings. 

i  ii  •      i   -i  Soi'ers 
cDrpiAi  tics  '  Wheelock  Autormtlc  ^ut-off  In -sine  a 
hrtoiAL.  i  ic.^  ,  ouncnn  concentrators 

1  Baker  Horse  Power 

IRA  P  RANKIJJ  Pre«ldeut 

WILLIS  G.  DODR  ■  • . .  •  •  Vic»-Pro?id*ut  and  Manager 


HOTEL  *  RAFAEL,  t 


San  Rafael,  Cal. 


Fifty  Iflinates'  Ride  from  San  pFaneisco. 


The  favorite  Summer  Resort  of  California.     An  elegant  Family  Hotel 
Service,  Table  and  Appointments  not  excelled  by  any  Hotel  in 
the  World!    Climate  Perfect — no  Fogs.    This  delightful 
Hotel  has  been  doubled  in  capacity  and  many  im- 
provements have  been  added  for  the  comfort 
and  amusement  of  guests. 

Am  Otis  Passenger  F. levator  has  lately  been  put  in.    Over  fortv  ele- 
gantly appointed  public  bath-rooms  and  sixty  private  bath-rooms 
have  beenadded.  A  large,  well-ventilated  stable,  with  forty 
roomy  stalls,  has  just  been  built,  and  will  be 
conducted  by  the  hotel  management. 


DATCG         '   $3  00  per  day  and  Upward. 

■  E.3         t  $|  7  5q  per  Week  and  Upward,  according  to  Room 


SPECIAL  RATE  BY  THE  MONTH. 


W.  E.  ZANDER, 


Manager 


00D  <$JH£EF?  pp/D  f\  SOUl/E^ 
1  for  our  £/*S5El^f  FRI^DS 

I 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  desiring  to  send  to  their  friends  East 
the  Table  Wines  produced  at  the  Insclenook 

Vineyard,  can  have  their  orders  filled  at 
San  Francisco  Prices  and  carload 
rates  of  freight  added,  thus  saving 
great  expense  by  leaving  their 
orders  in  good  time  with 


F.  A.  HABER,  Sole  Agent, 

INGLENOOK  VINEYARD 

122  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


m 


5parl{lin<2 ! 

I^ef  resting 
Qool ! 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


stbe  Water  of  the  Elite. 


It  makes  a  delicious  Lemonade 
and  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  AT  RESIDENCE. 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FINO  IT 
In  every  Restaurant,  Drugstore 
and  Saloon  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

ASK  FOR  IT  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE. 


OFFICE  AN 0  DEPOT 

159  New  Montgomery  St., 

San  Francisco. 
Telephone  No.  582, 


JflriPLES  *"f>  Stlf  /1EflSUREr)EAJT£  fR.EE  B/n«lL 
lijfTo  (^2° MARKET .ST.*- 5°^  KfARN/  ST  ("SSi&Sl*) 
vSHAlFKfl^ClSCO.CftL* 


SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY'S 

]V[OUNT^SfiASTA  "^OUTE 

A  Most  Picturesque  Route  to  and  from  California,  via  Portland,  Oregon. 

The^unset^oute 


BETWEEN  THE 


Pacific  and  Atlantic  Coasts,  Via  NEW  ORLEANS 

QUICK  TIME,  SOLID  COMFORT, 
PROMPT  CONNECTIONS,  PULLMAN  EQUIPMENT  FOR  FIRST  AND  SECOND  CLASS  TRAVEL. 


The  Central  ^^oute 

TO  AND  FROM  THE  PACIFIC  COAST, 

TUm  W1&WWMWL  ®wmmi*MM&  lUlPfK 

CONNECTS  AT  OGDEN  WITH  THE 

Union  Pacific  Railway  and 

Denver  and  Rio  Grande 

Western  Railway. 

A.  N,  TOWNE,  General  Manager. 

J.  C.  STUBBS,  Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 

T.  H.  GOODMAN,  Gen.  P*8«.  »nd  Tkt.  Ag*. 
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CASIl  ASSETS 


$1,247,874*60 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marin*  SewUry. 


Head  Office,     318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco 


Louis  Roederer  Champagne. 


THE  HIGHEST  GRADE  CHAMPAGNE  IN  THE  WORLD. 

OflBTE  BLHHOHE 

(WHITE  LABEL.) 

A  MAGNIFICENT  RICH 
WINE. 


SEE  THAT  EVERY  BOTTLE  BEARS  THE  PRIVATE  LABEL  OF 

MACOXl  )KAY  <£s  CO., 

%  * 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 
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f\f(\er\ea's  famous  ^uf\\[T[er  a^d  U/ipt^r  Resort 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


Jtye  f[\ost  Ele^apt  Seaside  Estab^tym^t  \t)  tf?e  U/orld 
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A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME.  ' 


San  Francisco,  January  io,  1891. 


"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue  of  The  Wave  I  have  much 
pleasure  in  presenting  a  very  excellent  pic- 
ture of  Rev.  J.  Sanders  Reed. 

It  is  but  a  short  time  since  the  Rev.  J.  Sanders 
Reed  became  rector  of  Trinity  Church,  yet  he  is  now 
one  of  San  Francisco's  best-known  preachers.  He 
has  succeeded  in  filling  the  pews  of  old  Trinity,  a  task 
that  had  not  been  accomplished  for  some  time  before. 
Mr.  Reed*s  Sunday  evening  discourses  are  religo- 
philosophical  discussions  of  timely  topics.  He  is 
an  able,  earnest,  and  convincing  exponent  of  the 
gospel,  and  is  a  singularly  pleasant  gentleman  in  all 
his  relations. 


SPLASHES. 


Revolutions  are  of  small  account  at  the 
Palace  Hotel.  The  management  has  become 
so  accustomed  to  trembling  on  the  verge  oi 
change,  that  nothing  short  of  a  cataclysm 
could  upset  its  equanimity.  From  time  im- 
memorial the  waitets  in  the  big  restaurant 
have  performed  their  duties  in  dress  suits. 
The  exact  advantage  of  this  character  of  cos- 
tuming I  have  never  directly  realized,  but 
there  are  connoisseurs  on  such  subjects  who 
regard  a  clawhammer  as  a  necessary  accessory 
to  a  well  served  dinner.  Undoubtedly  a 
great  deal  of  tone  is  given  the  huge  dining- 
room  by  the  shining  shirt  fronts  of  the  menials, 
but  there  is  as  little  difference  between  two 
men  in  evening  dress  as  between  two  peas  or 
three  Chinamen. 

But  the  waiters  at  the  Palace  Hotel  are  now 
garbed  in  white  jackets  and  aprons,  and  this 
is  why  the  change  was  made. 

Two  evenings  ago  Fred  Sharon,  resplendent 
in  full  dress,  which,  by  the  way,  as  becomes 
•one  accustomed  to  continental  society,  he  dons 
every  night,  descended  to  dinner  in  the 
restaurant.  He  gave  his  orders  as  usual,  was 
promptly  served,  but  on  his  way  out  to  smoke 
the  inevitable  cigar,  he  chanced  to  stop  at  one 
of  the  tables.  Instantly,  some  misguided 
English  tourist  accosted  him  with: 

"  Hi,  waitah,  please  'and  me  that  bread, 
will  you  ?  " 

To  say  the  young  millionaire  turned  pale, 
would  feebly  express  the  effect  of  this  in- 
dignity. Drawing  himself  to  his  full  height, 
he  turned,  and,  in  magnificent  tones,  per 
mittiug  his  jeweled  collar  stud  to  glow  full  in 
the  guest's  face,  he  said: 

"Sir,  I  am  not  a  waiter,  sir." 

He  rushed  into  Captain  Smith,  full  of  rage 
and  grief,  and  ten  minutes  later,  after  a  hur- 
ried and  heated  controversy,  the  order  rescind- 


ing clawhammers  was  issued.  Mr.  Sharon 
now  feels  happy  in  the  conviction  that  his 
identity  is  perfectly  safe  for  the  future. 


Apart  from  the  incident  which  appears  most 
amusing  to  me,  I  regard  the  move  as  a  thor- 
oughly sensible  one.  There  is  no  earthly- 
necessity  for  waiters  assuming  this  costume. 
It  is  unconveuient,  and  not  nearly  so  sightly 
as  the  white  jacket  and  apron.  I  would  suggest 
to  Ludwig  that  he  have  his  waiters  wear  the 
plainer  uniform  in  future,  not  that  any  of  our 
recherche  youths  have  been  suspected  of  being 
menials,  but  it  is  just  as  well  to  take  no 
chances.  I  am  certain  the  innovation  would 
be  popular. 

Mrs.  Crocker's  tea  to  introduce  Miss 
Sperry,  was  one  of  the  handsomest  and  most 
successful  ever  given  in  San  Francisco.  Very 
shortly  after  three  o'clock,  carriages  began 
arriving,  for  the  world  was  eager  to  enter  the 
beautiful  home  for  the  first  time  thrown  open 
to  society's  hordes.  Mrs.  Crocker  very  sensi- 
bly did  n>  t  fill  the  house  with  plants.  There 
were  no  decorations;  on  the  centre  table  in 
the  dining-room  was  a  bank  of  La  France 
roses  and  maiden  hair.  In  the  library,  a  few 
choice  roses  were  arranged  on  the  writing 
table,  but  that  was  all.  Mrs.  Crocker  and 
Miss  Sperry  received  in  the  white  and  gold 
drawing-room.  The  walls  are  hung  with 
white,  covered  with  gilt  arabesque  designs, 
and  the  furniture  is  all  Empire,  white  satin  on 
quaint  gold  legs.  Mrs.  Crocker  looked  very 
charming  in  an  amber  silk,  trimmed  with 
white  lace.  Miss  Sperry  looked  very  pretty, 
but  the  universal  comment  was  that  her  dress 
was  too  old  for  a  debutante.  It  was  a  slate 
colored  silk  cut  V  shape. 

*  'A'   >!<  „ 

Mrs.  Crocker  was  assisted  in  receiving  by 
Mrs.  Harry  Sherwood,  Mrs.  Monteagle,  Mrs. 
John  Hays  Hammond,  Misses  Maynard,  New- 
lands,  Kittle,  Mrs.  Dr.  Ruyter,  Misses  Goad, 
Hooker  and  Friedlander.  By  five  o'clock 
throngs  of  people  were  coming,  and  by  six 
the  rooms  were  crowded.  Every  one  in  the 
swim  was  there,  from  the  hereditary  swim- 
mer, cool  and  confident,  to  the  latest  struggler, 
who  was  not  yet  quite  sure  of  the  tide.  The 
dining-room  was  especially  popular  as  it  was 
soon  discovered  that  the  refreshments  were  in 
keeping  with  the  beauties  of  the  surround- 
ings. Ludwig  out-did  himself.  There  were 
many  little  tables  and  a  staff  of  good  waiters, 
so  the  men  were  spared  the  exertion  of  mak- 
ing themselves  useful,  and  could  enjoy  ter- 
rapin, oysters  and  salads  to  their  hearts'  con- 
tent— and  generally  speaking  they  have  large 
hearts.  Miss  Sperry  may  now  be  considered 
very  successfully  launched,  and  the  world  is 
waiting  eagerly  for  the  next  time  it  may  en- 
ter Mrs.  Crocker's  hospitable  walls. 

*  *  * 

Tuesday  evening  Mrs.  Sharon  gave  a  fare- 
well dinner  at  her  charming  rooms  in  the 
Palace.  The  table  was  laid  for  fourteen,  nud 
was  decorated  with  La  France  roses.  Mrs. 
Sharon  received  her  guests  in  a  low-necked, 
pink  gown.    Miss  Blanding,  Mrs.  Will  Tevis, 


Miss  Newlands,  Miss  Goad,  Mrs.  Parrott  and 
Miss  Crabbe,  Messrs.  Tevis,  Parrott,  Bald- 
win, Redington,  Kellogg  and  McAllister  were 
the  recipients  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sharon's  hos- 
pitality. It  is  with  great  regret  that  good-by 
is  being  said  to  the  Sharons.  Mrs.  W.  F. 
Goad  gave  them  a  dinner  on  last  Wednes- 
day night.  Mrs.  Edith  Coleman,  Miss  Bland- 
ing, Miss  Newlands,  Miss  Millie  Ashe,  Miss 
Sperry,  Miss  Head,  Messrs.  Jones,  Sheldon, 
Bowie,  Kellogg,  Tobin,  and  George  Hall 
were  there.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sharon  leave  for 
New  York  on  Saturday.  Miss  Ashe  will  give 
a  girls'  tea  Thursday  afternoon  to  Miss  Mason, 
a  pretty,  clever  girl,  the  sister  of  the  assistatit 
clergyman  at  Grace  church. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  real  estate  story  has  just  got 
into  circulation.  It  is  about  the  manner  in. 
which  D.  O.  Mills  obtained  the  property- 
next  to  Piatt's  Hall.  The  owner  who  was 
quite  ill  and  rather  in  want  of  money, 
approached  Senator  Fair,  who  is  always  011  the 
look  out  for  good  property.  The  Senator  was 
willing,  nay,  eager,  to  talk  business,  and 
everything  ran  smoothly.  A  price  was  agreed 
upon,  and  all  that  remained  was  to  sign  the 
deed  and  pay  over  the  money.  D.  O.  Mills 
happened  to  be  in  town,  and  he  and  Fair 
were  walking  arm  in  arm  along  Montgomery 
street  towards  California.  Passing  Bush  street 
the  Senator  pointed  with  pride  to  the  location 
and  said: 

"  There's  a  piece  of  property  I  have  just 
got  hold  of." 

"  Eh?"  said  Mills,  pricking  up  his  ears. 

"  Yes;"  continued  the  Senator,  "owner  is 
ill  and  wanted  to  sell  out,  and  I  am  determined 
to  buy." 

"You  have  not  yet  got  it?"  said  Mills, 
manifesting  no  particular  interest  in  the 
conversation. 

"  I've  as  good  as  got  it,"  was  the  answer. 

*  *  * 

Two  minutes  later  the  wily  capitalist  bade 
his  bonanza  friend  adieu,  hied  to  the  nearest 
hack  stand,  and  in  less  time  than  it  takes  to 
write,  was  beside  the  bed  of  the  sick  man 
with  an  offer  which  threw  Senator  Fair's  bid 
far  into  the  shade.  The  solitary  condition 
was  immediate  acceptance.  A  day  later  Fair 
sent  up  the  deeds  and  a  check  by  his  secre- 
tary, but  was  politely  informed  that  Darius 
Ogden  Mills  had  preceded  him. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  visitors  at  Del  Monte  for  the 
New  Year  were  Mr.  Joseph  McDonough, 
Miss  McDonough,  Mr.  John  T.  Doyle,  Jr., 
and  Miss  Fannie  Doyle.  All  are  residents  of 
Menlo  Park  and  experienced  equestrians. 
They  saved  train  fare  to  the  hotel  by  riding 
down.  The  trip  was  made  by  very  easy 
stages,  the  party  being  three  days  en  route. 
It  proved  a  very  agreeable  experiment  and 
was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  the  party.  Miss 
McDonough  is  a  bright,  interesting  girl,  who 
looks  like  an  Englishwoman.  She  has  good 
features,  large,  dark  eyes,  a  straight  nose  and 
short  hair,  that  curls  in  small,  tight  ringlets. 
Otherwise,  she  is  tall,  slender  and  sits  a  horse 
to  perfection     Her  decidedly  British  appear- 
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ance  is  due  to  her  long  residence  in  England, 
where  she  was  educated. 

■*  *  * 

Misprints  are  most  exasperating,  but  they 
are  accidents  to  which  the  best  regulated  of 
newspapers  are  subject.  In  one  of  my  para- 
graphs last  week  I  wrote  of  Augustus 
Weihe,  who,  with  his  daughters,  has  recently 
returned  from  Europe.  It  appeared  as  Augus- 
tus Wite. 

T    <!*  * 

It  is  very  notable  that  so  far,  all  the  enter- 
taining is  being  done  by  the  older  set.  The 
new  element  does  not  manifest  any  great  in- 
clination towards  hospitality.  The  probabil- 
ities are  that  January  will  be  a  very  gay 
mouth,  as  Lent  commences  February  nth. 

*  *  * 

The  season  opens  bravely.  There  is  promise 
of  much  festivity  during  the  forthcoming 
month.  Haifa  dozen  big  parties  are  prom- 
ised, notably  a  big  dance  at  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker's  on  the  20th,  invitations  to  which  are 
just  out,  and  another  on  the  22d  at  Pioneer 
Hall,  at  which  Mrs.  Perrin  will  be  the  hostess. 
Both  are  expected  to  be  very  elaborate  affairs. 
The  Crocker  party  will  be  for  Miss  Sperry, 
and  the  younger  element  will  be  in  atten- 
dance. The  Perrin  dance  will  include  the  bulk 
of  the  400,  young  and  old.  Miss  Peirin  is  now 
on  her  way  from  Washington  with  Mrs. 
Jasper  McDonald,  and  will  arrive  here  in  plenty 
of  time  for  the  event.  Rumor  has  it,  too,  that 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Reis.  who  have  been  so 
generous  in  their  entertainments  recently,  pro- 
pose giving,  in  the  near  future,  another 
elaborate  dinner.  Later  on  there  is  talk  of  a 
grand  ball  to  be  followed,  after  supper,  with  a 
gennan  after  the  Eastern  style. 

*  *  * 

Prominent  among  coming  events  will  be  a 
juvenile  party  at  the  Hobarts,  to  be  followed 
by  a  grown  up  affair  later  in  the  evening. 
Their's  is  a  model  house  for  entertaining  in, 
and  Miss  Hobart  should  make  a  very  bright 
hostess.  The  "  San  Francisco  "  comes  down 
from  Mare  Island  next  week,  and  there  will  be 
a  series  of  entertainments  011  board.  She  will 
remain  here  some  weeks,  and  the  Navy  will 
be  in  the  ascendant  at  the  Hal  Poudre  which 
promises  to  be  a  great  success.  It  will  be 
led  by  Lieutenant  Gibbon. 

A  pleasant  gathering  of  the  members  of  the 
Physical  Culture  Club  took  place  last  even- 
ing, at  the  residence  of  Mis.  John  Vance 
Cheney  on  O'Farrell  street.  A  number  of 
prominent  people  were  present,  among  them 
Professor  Warman,  the  noted  elocutionist  and 
exponent  of  the  Delsarte  system.  The  Club 
is  interested  in  the  subject,  and  there  is  a 
probability  that  Professor  Warman  will  give  a 
series  of  Delsarte  evenings  under  its  auspices. 
These  will  be  very  fashionable,  as  well  as 
instructive.  The  management  of  the  Club  is 
in  the  hands  of  well-known  ladies,  who  are 
certain  to  make  the  evenings  a  success. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Susie  Tompkins  has  returned  from  the 
East,  accompanied  by  Miss  Westervelt  anrl 
Miss  Harmon  Brown  of  New  York.  Miss 
Pope  and  Miss  Taylor  start  for  home  very 
shortly  and  will  be  here  in  time  for  the  next 
Friday  Night,  at  which  the  attendance  will 
be  very  large.  Miss  Susie  Russell,  a  Sacra- 
mento gill,  is  a  recent  addition  to  society 
here.  Her  parents  have  taken  a  residence  on 
Gough  street,  near  the  Winfield  Jones'.  Lieu- 
tenant and  Mrs.  Qualtrough,  whose  entertain- 
ments at  Mare  Island  are  so  enjoyable,  have 


been  spending  the  latter  part  of  this  week  at 
the  New  California  Hotel. 

Quite  a  number  of  people  were  present  at 
Miss  McKinstry's  tea  on  Thursday  afternoon 
last.  There  is  never  any  lack  of  attendance 
at  Miss  Laura  Bates'  Saturday  afternoon  en- 
tertainments or  at  Miss  Dimond's  on  Sunday 
alternoon.  These,  and  Mrs.  Blanchard 
Chase's  Tuesday  teas  at  the  Pleasanton,  have 
become  very  popular  functions. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sharon  are  being  treated  to  a 
series  of  farewell  entertainments.  Among 
others  was  a  musical  at  the  Will  Tevises'  on 
Thursday  evening.  It  proved  a  very  enjoy- 
able affair.  The  Ferrers  were  present  and 
played,  and  Mrs.  Sharon  rendered  a  number  of 
selections  on  the  piano.  Mrs.  Holbrook  gave 
a  lady's  lunch  yesterday  afternoon.  A  dainty 
menu  was  partaken  of,  and  Brandt  supplied 
the  music. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Fred  Beaver  and  Miss 
Flora  Pierce  is  set  for  April.  Both  are 
popular  in  the  younger  set,  and  there  will  be 
a  big  gathering  to  witness  their  nuptials. 

*  *  * 

Club  and  insurance  circles  have  done  noth- 
ing during  the  week  but  discuss  the  marriage  of 
Ted  Haldan  and  Mrs.  Herold,  nee  Van  Bergin, 
that  was  celebrated  on  Tuesday  last.  Every- 
one regarded  Teddy  as  a  confirmed  bachelor, 
and  he  has  certainly  succeeded  in  surprising 
his  friends.  Mrs.  Herold  is  the  divorced  wife 
of  the  well-known  insurance  man,  Rudolph 
Herold.  She  is  a  daughter  of  the  wealthy 
wine  merchant,  and  is  a  very  handsome 
woman.  The  happy  pair  are  enjoying  their 
honeymoon  at  Del  Monte. 

*  *  * 

The  New  California  has  become  the  place  for 
dinner  parties.  Here  the  service  is  perfect, 
and  the  cooking  unexcelled,  and  the  epicures 
are  selecting  it  in  preference  even  to  their 
clubs.  Mr.  Seligman  gave  an  elaborate  dinner 
there  on  Thursday  evening.  Dinners  have 
also  been  given  to  King  Kalakaua  and  to 
other  prominent  people  there. 

*  *  * 

Chas.  A.  Longfellow,  a  son  of  the  poet  and 
C.  G.  Weld,  son  of  Harvard's  benefactor,  are 
at  the  Palace.  Mr.  Longfellow  is  tall  and 
very  dignified.  He  is  rather  blase,  drawls, 
but  talks  entertainingly  and  is  kind  enough 
to  be  pleased  with  San  Francisco.  He  is  in- 
terested in  mines.  Another  prominent  visitor 
is  Sir  Richard  Musgrove,  Bart,  whose  family 
is  one  of  the  oldest  in  the  British  aristocracy. 
Sir  Richard  has  been  here  before.  He  is  the 
man  who,  during  the  Irish  troubles  some 
years  back,  adopted  the  clever  scheme  of  hav- 
ing the  priests  collect  his  rents.  He  allowed 
them  fifteen  per  cent  for  doing  so  and  found 
the  plan  succeeded  admirably,  though  he  was 
heartily  denounced  by  Henry  Labouchere 
and  others. 

*  *  * 

The  Club  of  90's  second  party  was  given  at 
Mrs.  Pixley's  on  Tuesday  evening  last.  It 
was  in  every  way  as  enjoyable  as  its  predeces- 
sor. The  girls  looked  exceedingly  pretty, and 
there  were  plenty  of  men  to  go  round.  The 
Pixley  house,  so  far  as  interior  decoration  is 
■oncerned,  is  one  of  the  most  perfect  in  town. 
Mrs.  Pixley  has  excellent  taste  and  it  is  man- 
ifested in  the  arrangement  and  furnishing  of 
the  various  apartments.  Miss  Daisy  Morri- 
son •  was  the   hostess  and  she  fulfilled  her 


duties  most  satisfactorily.  The  solitary  draw- 
back was  that  the  house  was  rather  over- 
crowded. 

*  *  * 

The  Cotillion  took  place  too  late  last  week 
for  aught  but  passing  mention.  It  was  really 
the  most  successful  of  the  season;  the  girls 
appeared  to  better  advantage,  the  music  was 
excellent  and  the  floor  was  in  admirable  con- 
dition. Mr.  Greenway  led  with  Miss  Hoff- 
man, who  looked  particularly  well  dressed  in 
white,  arrd  who  performed  her  share  of  the 
work  admirably.  It  cannot  be  said  that  the 
new  figures  were  very  successfully  performed, 
though  doubtless  they  will  go  better  next 
month.  The  couples  glided  through  the 
others  as  jf  to  the  manor  born.  While  there 
were  a  number  of  familiar  faces  missing,  there 
were  also  present  several  well  known  girls 
who  have  previously  absented  themselves. 
Miss  Goad  was  there,  looking  her  very  best, 
and  Miss  Lucia  Kittle,  a  queenly  figure  in 
white  tulle.  The  buds  appeared  to  have  an 
excellent  time  of  it,  particularly  Miss  Alice 
Hobart  and  Miss  Helen  Smith  who  woi every 
pretty  dresses  and  were  takeir  out  a  great 
deal. 

Miss  Ashe,  I  thought,  looked  very  handsome 
in  red,  trimmed  with  poppies..  Miss  Shep- 
hard,  the  only  member  of  the  Oakland  con- 
tingent present,  more  than  held  her  own  with 
local  beauties.  Who  the  belle  was  is  difficult 
to  decide.  Either  or  all  of  three — Miss  Jar- 
boe,  Miss  Wallace,  Miss  Kittle.  Miss  Jarboe 
wore  red  and  looked  an  ideal  R<  moln,  Miss 
Wallace's  refined  loveliness  has  not  appeared 
to  better  advantage  this  season.  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker  was  not  present.  She  is  doubtless 
saving  herself  for  the  rrext  one  at  which  Miss 
Beth  Sperry  makes  her  debut,  leadirrg  with 
Mr.  Greenway.  One  can  say  little  about  the 
masculine  element  at  the  Friday  Nights. 
There  are  few  very  pre.-entable  men  in  society, 
though  there  are  a  score  or  so  who  dance  ad- 
mirably- The  army  is  decidedly  in  the  as- 
cendant, or  rather  I  should  say,  the  navy,  be- 
cause it  is  strong  to  the  fore  this  season.  In 
Four  Hundred  ranks,  Lansing  Kellogg  and 
Porter  Ashe  arc  really  the  two  finest  speci- 
mens of  physical  manhood. 

if:  >ic 

The  Concordia  Club  ball,  on  New  Vear's 
Eve,  was  a  decided  success.  The  institution 
has  now  250  members,  and  there  were  some 
120  applications  for  tickets.  Of  these  only 
sixty  were  received.  There  must  have  been 
300  people  on  the  floor.  There  were 
many  lovely  girls  present,  more  than  usual, 
though  it  is  always  safe  to  expect  to  meet 
all  the  young  people  at  Concordia  hops.  The 
task  of  selecting  a  belle  I  dele  gateel  to  someone 
else,  and  he  informs  me  that  among  a  dozen  or 
so  claimants  he  has  Keen  unable  to  decide.  The 
other  New  Year's  ball,  at  the  San  Francisco 
Verein,  had  little  to  boast  of  in  the  way  of 
attendance.  In  fact,  the  affair  partook  more 
of  the  character  of  a  very  pleasant  evening 
party.  There  were  a  number  of  very  promi- 
nent society  people  present,  though  the  Con- 
cordia had  a  larger  share  of  this  element  than 
usual. 

It  was  expected  that  the  Van  Ness 
avenue  building  would  be  finished  in  time  to 
allow  the  New  Year  ball  to  be  held  there.  A 
great  deal  yet  remains  to  be  done,  however, and 
it  is  hardly  probable  that  the  opening  hop  will 
take  place  before  March.  It  will  be  a  grand 
affair,  though,  when  it  dees  take  place.  The 
cost  of  the  structure  furnished,  will  be  close 
in  the  neighbor  hooel  of  $300,000.  The  lot 
cost  $50,000,  the  building  $150,000,  and  the 
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furnishing,  so  far,  $6o,ooo.  This  money  has 
been  subscribed  by  the  members,  and  it  is 
proposed  to  issue  bonds  covering  $150,000 
shortly;  the  rest  of  the  money  to  be  raised  on 
mortgage.  These  bonds  will  be  issued  to 
members  of  the  club  only,  as  it  is  hoped  to 
keep  the  ownership  strictly  within  the  institu- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

A  very  delightful  party  was  given  on 
Saturday  night  last,  at  the  residence  of  Mrs. 
William  Haas.  A  feature  of  the  evening's 
entertainment  was  a  species  of  doll  fair,  in 
which  the  young  girls  took  the  part  of  dolls. 
Presumptive  purchasers  were  led  up  to  the 
object  of  their  choice,  and  the  doll,  wound  up, 
would  laugh,  talk  or  sing  as  the  case  might 
be.  This  proved  a  jolly  amusement,  and  the 
time  passed  very  rapidly,  until  supper  time, 
when  a  delicious  repast  was  served. 

%  >fc  * 

I  hear  of  but  few  future  events  promised. 
The  Triests  give  a  big  party  next  Saturday 
night,  the  first  they  have  given  this  season. 
They  are  generally  safe  for  three  or  four  large 
gatherings. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Maurice  Bloom  and 
Miss  Jacobs  was  announced  at  the  Concordia 
Club  ball.  Miss  Jacobs  is  the  daughter  of 
the  manager  of  the  Oregon  Woolen  Mills,  and 
she  is  very  prominent  in  Portland  society 
circles.  Mr.  Bloom  is  a  prosperous  cigar 
manufacturer  of  this  city. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Antonia  Bandmanu 
to  Percy  Rothwell  has  been  postponed,  I  am 
told.  If  I  am  not  in  error,  this  is  not  the 
first  time  that  cruel  caprice  has  made  Mr. 
Rothwell  an  unhappy  man.  The  wedding 
was  announced  to  take  place  on  Feb.  1  ith,  but 
as  that  is  Shrove  Tuesday,  Miss  Bandmann 
has  decided  to  put  off  the  event  lor  a  month. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Pacheco  will  not  go  to  Mexico  with 
the  Minister.  She  will  remain  here  for  some 
time,  and  will  probably  join  her  husband  at 
his  post  in  the  early  spring  months.  Dr.  C. 
A.  De  la  Mesa  will  accompany  Minister 
Pacheco  his  as  private  secretary.  He  has  been 
practicing  medicine  in  Salt  Lake  City  for 
some  time,  and  I  am  told  had  a  good  practice 
there. 

*  *  * 

No  one  can  dissipate  without  taking  the 
consequences,  but  I  am  exceedingly  grieved 
to  hear  of  the  terrible  penalty  that  young 
James  G.  Fair  is  paying  for  his  indulgence. 
It  is  said  he  is  temporarily  insane,  and  re- 
quires the  constant  attendance  of  two  nurses, 
his  malady  having  taken  a  violent  form.  He 
is  confined  in  a  private  institution,  but  with 
the  care  his  father's  wealth  can  command  for 
him,  he  may  recover.  This  young  man  in- 
herits a  great  deal  of  the  paternal  brain  power; 
and,  in  his  periods  of  sobriety,  is  a  bright, 
clever  conversationalist.  His  brother  Charles, 
is  on  his  way  to  Europe  on  a  sailing  vessel. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Gillig,  accompanied  by 
Mr.  Frank  Unger,  returned  from  the  Hast  and 
Europe  on  Tuesday  last.  Mrs.  Gillig  has 
been  devoting  herself  to  her  mother,  Mrs. 
Crocker,  and  Mr.  Gillig  to  his  papa,  who  has 
been  sojourning  at  the  Lick  House.  Mr. 
Unger,  more  debonair  than  ever,  and  looking 
ever  so  elegant  in  his  European  clothes,  lias 
permitted  himself  to  be  inspected  at  the 
Bohemian  Club.  He  characterizes  the  tale  of 
his  betrothal  to  an  Austrian  countess  as  a  foul 


canard,  though  he  admits  being  very  attentive 
to  a  Viennese  lady  of  noble  birth,  whom 
rumor  declares,  if  he  is  not,  he  should  be,  en- 
gaged to.  But  men  of  Mr.  Unger's  vigor  of 
imagination  cannot  help  winning  hearts. 

*  *  * 

A  discriminating  friend,  had  Mrs  Atherton 
one,  would  have  prevented  her  rushing  into 
print  on  the  subjuct  of  "Literary  California." 
Like  others  who  have  obtained  fame  far  from 
home,  the  authoress  of  "What  Dreams  May 
Come,"  rather  lacks  honor  inher  own  coun- 
try. She  is  not  worshiped  as  a  light,  and  in 
what  pass  for  literary  circles  here,  she  ranks 
not  among  the  oracles.  Her  article  in  the 
Cosmopolitan  has  a  double  motive.  There  is 
an  evident  desire  to  reward  friends  and  to 
slight  enemies — the  latter  being  editors  who 
have  failed  to  appreciate  Athertonian  copy 
at  a  "Hermia  Suydam"  valuation.  One  has  a 
right  to  expect  in  a  critical  article  some 
ground  work  of  theory,  some  dissertation  on 
literary  tendencies  which  the  individual 
writers  illustrate.  Instead,  the  lady  presents 
a  catalogue  of  stars  with  short  remarks  on 
each.  Critical  merit  there  is  none;  the 
point  of  view  is  hopelessly  commonplace. 

*  *  * 

W arm  appreciation  of  a  worthy  writer  in  one 
paragraph,  is  balanced  by  an  equally  warm 
tribute  to  some  one  unworthy  in  the  follow- 
ing. For  instance,  Mrs.  E-  T.  Y.  S.  Park- 
hurst,  who  writes  obituary  poetry  in  the  B?cl- 
letin,  is  handed  down  to  posterity  with  as 
warm  a  eulogy  as  Ambrose  Bierce.  The  art- 
icle would  be  amusing  were  it  not  so  hopelessly 
trivial.  For  instance,  there  is  Jerome  Hart  of 
the  Argonaut.  He  surely  deserves  notice 
in  an  article  on  local  literary  development. 
He  has  always  maintained  a  high  standard, 
and  has  brought  out  many  writers.  He  is 
certainly  one  of  the  best  read  and  best  posted 
newspaper  men  in  town,  apart  from  pos- 
sessing a  trained  critical  discrimination.  I 
presume,  however,  he  must  have  refused  some 
of  Mrs.  Atherton's  manuscript.  Arthur 
McEwen,  too,  a  writer  thoroughly  identified 
with  the  Coast,  whose  contributions  to  litera- 
ture have  had  vigorous  and  peculiar  character- 
istics, has  claims  to  recognition  that  are 
certainly  paramount.  But  he,  -too,  was  an 
editor,  failing  to  appreciate  Mrs.  Atherton's 
efforts  to  contribute  to  the  San  Franciscan. 
There  is  Miss  Geraldine  Bonner,  identified 
with  the  Aigonaut  for  many  years  past.  She, 
too,  is  passed  over.  And  John  Vance  Cheney, 
whose  name  and  poetry  is  so  well  known  in 
the  East. 

*  *  * 

As  for  the  closing  prediction  that  California 
is  yet  to  be  the  literary  centre  of  the  country, 
I  am  afraid  this  is  all  we  will  have  for  it. 
Perhaps  there  will  be  a  better  chance  for  es- 
tablishing the  claim  if  Mrs.  Atherton  will 
cease  writing  critical  attacks  wherein  pyg- 
mies are  made  to  perform  as  giants. 

*  *  * 

While  many  people  are  of  the  opinion  that 
"  the  editor  "  knows  everything,  I  must  con- 
fess to  ignorance  on  a  matter  that  touches  the 
curiosity  of  a  correspondent  very  deeply. 
He  (or  she) — I  firmly  believe  it  is  the  latter, — 
asks  for  information  on  the  subject  of  the  de- 
parture for  Paris,  the  other  day,  of  this  bright 
quartette:  Marie  Halton,  Sylvia  Gerrish, 
Isabel  Urquhart,  and  Trix  Havens.  All  I 
know  is  that  this  body  left  America  very  sud- 
denly, and  that  two  of  them,  Miss  Halton 
and  Miss  Urquhart,  threw  up  good  engage- 
ments on  this  side  the  waters.  They  will  go 
to  Paris,  and  I  suppose  the  artists  have  got  in 
a  supply  of  carmine,  as  by  the  day  the  quar- 


tette leaves  there  will  be  a  corner  in  the 
market. 

*  *  * 

Marie  Halton  and  Lillian  Russell  were 
warm  friends  until  the  former  proved  she 
could  sing  as  well  as  the  "  airy,  fairy  "  lady, 
and  then  there  was  a  row  in  the  camp.  All 
kinds  of  mean  things  were  said  by  the  1111- 
feathered  songstresses  of  each  other;  but 
possibly  nothing  meaner  was  alleged  than 
was  true.  Miss  Gerrish  made  a  short  visit  to 
her  parents  in  Oakland  not  long  ago,  and  I 
did  not  learn  that  she  intended  going  to 
Paris.  Miss  Havens  was  a  prima  donna  for 
about  a  minute. 

*  *  * 

The  "Meddler"  in  the  Oakland  Tribune 
gives  currency  to  a  terrible  story.  It  appears 
that  the  grand  banquet  given  by  the  Athenian 
Baseball  Club  to  the  Bohemian  Nine  has  not 
yet  been  paid  for.  It  took  place  in  the  soli- 
tary French  restaurant  in  Alameda  County 
and  was  really,  making  due  allowances  for 
its  bucolic  situation,  a  very  good  dinner. 
The  victors  drank  the  health  of  the  vanquished 
in  flowing  bumpers,  and  the  latter  reciprocated 
with  due  cordiality.  Speeches  were  made 
and  songs  sung  until  a  warning  chime  gave 
notice  of  the  last  boat.  And  to  fancy  that 
the  restaurant  keeper  was  really  the  host,  not 
the  Athenians.  The  other  day  two  me  mbers 
of  the  local  nine  entered  the  establishment 
and  in  a  grandiose  way  demanded  dinner. 
Monsieur,  who  presides,  saw  them  come  in, 
however.  Gently  approaching,  he  assured 
them  of  his  willingness  to  entertain  them — 
after  his  bill  was  paid. 

"  Ven  dat  beel  ees  paid,  den  I  vill  haf  the 
pleasure  of  vaiting  on  yous  myself,"  he  said 
bowing  them  out. 

*  *  * 

The  Woman's  Educational  and  Industrial 
Union  is  a  remarkably  enterprising  institu- 
tion. Its  managers  labor  earnestly  to  aid  the 
deserving  and  succeed  in  doing  an  immense 
amount  of  good.  But  I  fail  to  see  what 
worthy  purpose  was  subserved  by  entertain- 
ing King  Kalakaua.  His  presence  could 
hardly  confer  any  prestige,  while  his  society 
is  really  the  reverse  of  alluring,  from  what- 
ever point  of  view  you  regard  it.  However, 
His  Majesty  was  invited  to  partake  of  lunch, 
and  he  came  withy  his  suite  en  grande  ienue. 
With  one  exception,  the  ladies  wore  street 
dress — rich  but  not  gaudy;  the  exception,  a 
well-known  Russian  lady  with  musical  pro- 
clivities, wore  evening  dress,  white  satin,  cut 
very  decollete,  exhibiting  a  superabundance 
of  mature  charms.  Everyone  was  astonished 
at  the  costume  and  display,  but,  under  the 
circumstances,  could  do  nothing.  But  she 
found  favor  in  the  King's  sight,  and  was  per- 
mitted to  sit  at  his  left  hand.  They  are  still 
talking  of  the  episode  in  the  Union. 

*  *  * 

The  University  Club  will  be  handsomely 
housed  when  ,  it  occupies  its  new  home  on 
Sutter  street.  I  understand  that  Mr.  Cole- 
man proposes  spending  $7,000  on  his  acquisi- 
tion and  $2,000  on  interior  furnishing  and 
decoration.  The  culinary  department  is  to  be 
a  feature,  and  it  is  proposed  to  have  a  lady's 
lunch-room.  This  will  be  quite  an  innova- 
tion, though  the  Bohemian  Club  does  permit 
suppers  for  mixed  parties  to  be  served  up- 
stairs. 

*  *  * 

Anyone  who  imagines  release  from  labor  is 
the  reward  of  marriage  with  an  heiress  should 
try  it  and  see.  If  the  lady  has  money  of  her 
own  the  sailing  is  comparatively  easy,  but  if 
there  is  a  papa  to  keep  propitiated,  then  life 
becomes  a  burden.    The  husband  must  do 
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everything  he  knows  to  keep  in  the  good 
graces  of  his  father-in-law,  especially  if  there 
happen  to  be  other  heirs.  The  entire  family 
of  a  prominent  capitalist  spent  Christmas  at  a 
well-known  resort.  The  several  sons-in-law 
showered  attentions  on  papa,  audit  was  evi- 
dent that  his  good  will  was  being  earnestly 
competed  for.  One  morning  he  broke  away 
from  the  happy  group  clustered  about  him,  and 
headed  for  the  writing  room.  A  second  later, 
one  of  the  heiresses,  his  daughter,  tapped  her 
husband  on  the  arm  and  whispered  in  peremp- 
tory tones: 

"Quick,  dear,  quick;  ask  him  if  you  cannot 
write  his  letters  for  him." 

The  gentleman  who  painted  the  drop 
curtain  of  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  has  cause 
for  action  for  slander  against  some  persons 
unknown.  The  persons  unknown  could  re- 
cover heavy  damages  from  their  paternal 
relatives  for  serious  neglect  of  education.  I 
have  a  just  cause  for  suit  for  damages  in  a 
small  amount  against  the  persons  unknown, 
as  my  pleasure  in  witnessing  the  hash  called 
"  You  and  I  "  was  seriously  impaired  and  my 
fine  artistic  sensibilities  were  shocked  by  the 
dense  ignorance  the  unknown  displayed. 
They  were  new  at  the  theatre  and  discussed 
everything  they  saw  or  heard.  When  the 
curtain  fell  on  the  first  act,  they  gave  it  a 
great  deal  of  close  attention. 

"  What  is  the  picture?"  said  the  he  un- 
known. 

"  I  don't  know,"  said  the  she  companion. 
"  An'  w'en  I  don't  know  w'at  a  thing  is,  w'y 
it  ain't  much." 

"  That's  so,"  was  the  sententious  remark. 

"  I  guess  it's  a  flood." 

' '  W'y  that's  j  list  wot  it  is.  It's  the  del-luge. 
You  see,  the  houses  is  under  the  water,  an' 
the  people  have  all  took  to  boats.  But  I 
wonder  how  the  artist  got  the  picture." 

"Oh,"  said  the  she  part  of  the  combination, 
"  the}7  got  a  photy graph." 

The  drop  curtain  shows  a  picture  of  Venice. 

*  *  * 

Many  people  have  sought  to  express  their 
ideas  on  paper  under  peculiarly  distressing 
circumstances.  A  long  list  of  the  p.  c. 
will  at  once  suggest  itself  to  my  reader,  but  I 
am  inclined  to  think  that  a  combination  of  all 
their  unhappy  circumstances  will  not  match 
the  single  one  that  affected  the  literary  efforts 
of  Maurice  Stettheimer.  That  gentleman 
sought  distinction  in  literature  under  the 
serious  disadvantage  of  a  bullet  in  the  brain. 
Taking  everything  into  consideration,  he 
wrote  fairly  well.  The  sudden  and  forceful 
collision  of  a  wad  of  lead  with  one's  brain  pan 
is  apt  to  cause  one  considerable  annoyance, 
and  few  have  sought  to  express  their  senti- 
ments on  the  subject  after  the  impact.  Mr. 
Stettheimer  had  sought  to  commit  suicide;  at 
the  latest  report  he  had  made  a  dismal  failure 
of  it,  as  he  has  of  nearly  everything  else. 

Maurice  Stettheimer  is  a  remarkable  man. 
Twelve  years  ago  he  was  one  of  the  richest 
men  in  Rochester,  N.  Y.  He  was  the  senior 
in  the  banking  firm  of  Stettheimer,  Tone  & 
Co.,  and  held  a  high  social  position.  The  firm 
w  as  the  coalition  of  the  richest  Jewish  family 
with  the  best  Irish  house  in  Rochester.  The 
credit  of  the  bank  was  believed  to  be  good  for 
any  amount. 

Stettheimer  is  related  to  the  Seligmaus, 
who,  it  was  thought,  would  put  in  any  sum  in 
any  sort  of  an  emergency-  This  belief  and 
thought  were  merely  presumption.    One  day 


Stettheimer,  Tone  &  Co.  failed,  and  settle- 
ment was  against  the  depositors.  Then  Stett- 
heimer went  to  New  York,  got  a  position  with 
the  Seligman's,  who  were  authority  for  the 
statement  that  he  was  a  financial  genius.  He 
defaulted,  and  fled  to  Europe.  After  a  year's 
seclusion  he  returned,  and  on  account  of  his 
relationship  with  his  victims,  was  not  prose- 
cuted. Since  then  he  has  been  a  leaf  on  the 
stream.  He  arrived  in  San  Francisco  three  or 
four  vears  ago. 

*  *  * 

The  Stettheimer  family  was  a  brilliant  one. 
The  members  were  rich,  cultivated  and  dis- 
sipated- Joseph  was  regarded  as  one  of  the 
brightest  men  in  Rochester.  He  was  a  witty 
dandy,  a  swell  who  was  credited  with  having 
brains.  His  clothes  were  always  the  latest 
make,  and  he  had  plenty  of  money.  Three 
years  ago  I  met  him  in  Denver;  he  was  wear- 
ing goloshes,  and  had  no  shoes  or  stockings 
under  them.  He  borrowed  twenty-five  cents 
from  me.    I  ate  nothing  that  night. 

The  Maison  Riche  has  been  the  scene  of  a 
number  of  big  banquets  lately,  the  most 
notable  being  those  in  honor  of  ex-Governor 
Roinualdo  Pacheco,  the  newly  appointed 
Minister  to  the  Central  American  States,  and 
Governor  R.  W-  Waterman.  The  latter  was 
given  to  the  retiring  executive  by  the  National 
Guard  Officers' Association  of  California,  and 
was  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  that  has  been 
given  at  the  Riche.  The  chef  was  at  his  best 
and  the  menu  was  a  poem  of  the  cuisine.  The 
speeches  were  all  good,  and  the  evening  was 
of  a  character  to  reconcile  one  to  the  inevit- 
able shelf,  when  the  laying  away  is  accom- 
panied by  the  expressions  of  esteem  and 
friendship  that  Governor  Waterman  listened 
to.  Colonel  Dickinson  acted  as  toast-master 
and  acquitted  himself  with  honor. 

The  banquet  at  the  Maison  Riche  on  Satur- 
day last  in  honor  of  Minister  Pacheco  was 
attended  by  many  of  the  prominent  people  in 
the  city,  and  was  a  pleasant  tribute  to  the 
esteem  in  which  the  diplomate  is  held  in  San 
Francisco.  The  menu  was  lengthy  and 
dainty,  and  when  it  was  disposed  of  some 
excellent  speeches  were  made.  Mayor  San- 
derson represented  the  City,  Collector 
Phelps,  the  Government,  Judges  William  T. 
Wallace,  John  Hunt,  T.  B.  McFarland,  and 
Van  R.  Patterson  the  bench,  General  Cobb 
and  Colonel  Fry  the  army,  and  Will  E.  Fisher, 
William  S.  Tevis,  Captain  Merry,  Edward  L- 
Bosqui,  Arpad  Haraszthy  and  others  the 
various  interests  of  the  city. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  Mrs. 
Romualdo  Pacheco,  wife  of  the  minister  to 
the  Central  American  States,  is  a  lady  of 
marked  literary  ability.  For  some  time  past 
she  has  devoted  much  of  her  leisure  time  to 
play  writing,  and  I  am  told  she  has  produced 
a  drama  of  great  merit.  She  went  to  New 
York  to  secure  a  theatrical  manager  who 
would  undertake  the  presentation  of  it,  and 
the  play  has  been  accepted,  and  will  be  put 
on  the  stage  before  a  great  while. 

*  *  * 

If  it  is  not  too  late,  I  would  like  to  say  a 
word  about  the  C/mvi/c/cs  big  edition,  pub- 
lished on  New  Year's  day.  That  issue  did 
the  entire  State  of  California  an  immense 
amount  of  good.  It  advertised  the  Pacific 
Slope  in  every  city  and  hamlet  of  the  Union, 
it  brought  all  the  wonderful  resources  of  this 
favored  region  before  the  eyes  of  all  the 
country,  it  was  a  huge  advertisement,  in  the 


biggest  kind  of  display  type,  for  the  city,  the 
county,  the  State  and  the  Slope.  The  Board 
of  Trade  could  not  do  in  half  a  year  for  Cali- 
fornia what  the  Chronicle  did  in  that  one 
issue. 

#   *  ;K 

Not  a  few  people  have  asked  me  who  wrote 
the  biographies  of  Collis  P.  Huntington  and 
Colonel  Fred  Crocker  in  the  Christmas  issue 
of  the  Examiner.  The  lives  of  these  gentle- 
men were  written  in  excellent  English,  and 
much  judgment  was  shown  in  witholding  the 
flattery  and  nauseating  praise  that  are  usually 
bestowed  on  the  objects  of  a  notice  of  that 
character.  I  believe  that  W.  H.  Mills,  land 
agent  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad,  is  the 
author  of  the  biographies,  and  I  am  told  that 
every  word  of  the  page  of  interesting  matter 
was  dictated  to  his  secretary.  Mr.  Mills  is  a 
clever  and  forcible  writer,  and  his  editorials 
have  made  one  of  the  Sacramerto  papeis  a 
power  in  the  political  field  of  California  But 
there  is  avast  difleience  between  writing  an 
editorial  and  dictating  an  acceptable  article, 
and  the  man  who  can  do  the  latter  satisfac- 
torily is  entitled  to  credit.  I  am  quite 
satisfied  that  the  biographies  were  the  work  of 
Mr.  Mills. 

*  *  * 

Very  few  of  the  prominent  pianists  who 
visit  here  travel  on  their  own  responsibility. 
They  are  generally  under  engagement  to  sr  me 
big  piano  house,  on  whose  instrument  they 
play.  This  is  really  a  most  effective  kind 
of  advertisement,  for  the  best  qualities  of  the 
instrument  are  directly  exhibited.  Fraulein 
Aus  der  Ohe  was  under  engagement  to  the 
Stein  ways,  and  receiveel  $1150  for  eveiy  con- 
cert. The  profits  of  her  visit  to  the  Coast 
were  over  $ioco.  The  Chickerings  contracted 
with  Vladimir  de  Pachmann  for  150  concerts 
through  the  States,  the  rate  for  each  being 
$350,  so  his  tour  nets  him  $52,500.  In  some 
cases  the  firm  makes  a  laige  profit,  in  others 
there's  a  corresponding  loss.  For  instance,  at 
De  Pachmann's  last  concert  in  New  Yoik 
there  was  an  audience  of  over  1500  people. 
He  played  here,  the  first  night,  to  four  or  five 
hundred.  His  latter  concerts,  however,  were 
well  attended. 

4e  ♦  ♦ 

There  was  no  lack  of  musical  talent  at  Del 
Monte  this  New  Year.  It  exhibited  itself  on 
every  available  opportunity.  Besides  half  a 
dozen  pianists  and  Sunday  singers  there  was 
vocal  ordinance  of  heavy  caliber  in  the  per- 
sons of  Mrs.  Washington  Berry  and  Walter 
Campbell.  Mrs.  Berry  is  large  and  aggres- 
sive and  loves  harmony  when  its  author,  and 
it  is  a  characteristic  of  Mr.  Campbell  to  be 
"  rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep  "  on  the 
very  slightest  provocation.  On  New  Year's 
eve,  Mrs.  Berry  was  gently  led  to  the  piano 
about  10  o'clock,  and  at  1 1  130,  supper  time, 
had  sung  through  half  her  repertoire.  On 
New  Year's  night,  Mr.  Campbell  materialized 
with  the  Youngers,  and  about  9  o'clock  bore 
down  on  the  piano  at  which  Mrs.  Berry  had 
just  seated  herself.  A  fashionable  cohort  of 
people,  who  are  fond  of  music  when  nothing 
else  offers, hung  around  her. 

*  *  * 

Grave  salutations  were  exchanged.  The 
contestants  smiled  grimly  at  each  other. 

"  Let  us  sing  duets,"  suggested  Mr.  Camp- 
bell. - 

"I  sang  so  much  last  night,  you  know," 
said  Mrs.  Washington  Berry,  who  is  of 
the  400 — by  relationship.  "  But  I  will  play 
your  accompaniments." 

Mr.  Campbell  cleared  decks  and  went  into 
action  at  once.    At  the  end  of  the  first  solo 
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Mrs.  Berry  excused  herself.  Accompanied 
by  her  fashionable  cohort,  she  headed  for  the 
ballroom.  The  cohort  closed  the  door  and 
Mrs.  Berry  commenced  work  on  the  other 
half  of  her  repertoire.  It  was  then  evident  to 
the  large  audience  in  the  parlor  that  there  was 
a  Richmou Jess  as  well  as  a  Richmond  in  the 
field.  In  the  short  gaps  between  Mr.  Camp- 
bell's solos,  there  resounded  the  high  notes  of 
the  rival  vocalist.  While  Mrs.  Berry  was  re- 
ceiving the  congratulations  of  her  friends  and 
smiling  at  their  enthusiastic  appreciation,  the 
deep,  bass  harmony  of  Mr.  Campbell's  organ 
\vni Id  thunder  through  the  ballroom.  It 
was  a  great  occasion. 


I  a  n  afraid  that  the  male  vocalist  had 
rather  the  better  ^of  the  encounter — that  is,  he 
san»  more  songs.  Some  people  who  hap- 
pened to  b;  at  the  hotel  imagined  they  had  a 
right  to  enter  the  ballroom  when  Mrs.  Berry 
was  singing.  They  were  impertinent  enough 
to  sit  near  the  fashionable  cohort.  Every- 
one resented  the  intrusion,  but  Mrs.  Berry 
alone  was  courageous  enough  to  express  her 
anger.  She  rose  hastily  from  the  instrument, 
closed  it  with  a  bang,  and  said. 

"  I'll  sing  more  when  those  people  go  out." 

After  this  well  deserved  snub  the  intruders 
withdrew,  and  actually  went  so  far  as  to  com- 
plain they  had  been  rudely  treated. 

The  spring  term  of  the  School  of  Design 
opened  on  Monday,  with  a  very  large  attend- 
ance. Nearly  all  of  the  old  pupils  returned,  and 
many  new  students  entered  their  names  on 
the  roll.  No  change  has  been  made  in  the 
corps  of  instructors,  and  only  slight  changes 
have  been  made  in  the  classes. 

*  *  * 

S.  &  G.  Gump  have  on  exhibition  in  their 
art  gallery  a  number  of  pictures  that  have 
just  been  received  from  Paris.  Two  are  by 
Charles  Sjhreiber,  an  artist  who  has  made  a 
wide  reputation  within  the  past  three  or  four 
years.  Less  than  half  a  decade  ago,  one  of  his 
paintings  could  have  been  bought  for  a  very 
short  song;  from  two  to  five  hundred  per  cent 
has  been  added  to  them  by  the  artist's  victories 
in  the  salon.  Schreiber's  best  work  has  been 
small,  and  the  priest  or  monk  fills  a  large  place 
on  the  canvas.  Of  those  in  the  Gump  gallery, 
the  better  is  that  in  which  the  monks  are  re- 
hearsing a  piece  of  music;  the  figures  are  ex- 
cellent, and  the  composition  is  without  fault. 
The  other  relates  the  story  of  the  officer  ex- 
plaining the  campaign  to  the  Cardinal,  and  is 
a  very  spirited  painting. 

5k  *  * 

An  ither  new  picture  that  will  attract  atten- 
tion and  win  favorable  notice  is  that  of 
Hiquatte,  whise  marines  have  given  him  a 
world-wide  reputation.  His  fishing  scenes  are 
unrivaled,  and  he  is  one  of  the  few  men  who 
can  give  a  boat  the  appearance  of  motion  in 
all  kinds  of  seas.  In  his  present  work 
Hipiette  has  presented  a  charming  picture. 
In  the  prow  of  the  biat,  which  is  the  "Market 
Wagon"  of  the  Coast,  a  younggirl  stands  and 
signals  a  schooner  that  is  preparing  for  a  voy 
age.  Her  father  is  at  the  oars,  and  at  the 
stern  a  boy  and  dog  make  a  pretty  composi- 
tion. The  boat  contains  vegetables  for  the 
sclnoner.  The  work  is  carefully  done,  and 
critics  can  only  praise  the  picture. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  G;imp  will  make  his  usual  European 
trip  ia  April,  and  will  arrive  in  Paris  before 
the  opening  of  the  salons.  His  collections  of 
fine  pictures  will  probably  be  larger  this  year 
than  ever  before,  as  he  will  have  two  great  ex- 


hibitions to  choose  from.  In  the  past  he  has 
brought  to  the  Coast  tire  very  best  products 
of  the  Parisian  ateliers,  and  this  year  will  be 
no  exception. 

*  *  * 

Keith  has  for  the  time  abandoned  his  soft 
and  poetic  '  'green,"  and  is  indulging  his  genius 
in  artistic  expression  that  is  stronger,  richer, 
and  more  vigorous  than  anything  he  has  done 
before.  To  those  who  have  admired  Keith's 
landscapes  for  their  pastoral  beauty,  their 
simplicity  and  sentiment,  his  new  creations 
will  be  something  of  a  disappointment.  They 
are  unquestionably  superior  to  his  other  work, 
but  their  very  richness  of  coloring  and  vigor- 
ous handling  will  be  compared,  perhaps,  un- 
favorably with  the  poetry  of  feeling  that 
permeates  his  former  canvases. 

?|S  3|* 

George  De  Forrest  Brush,  whose  Indian  pic- 
tures have  made  him  famous  in  this  country 
and  Europe,  sailed,  a  short  time  ago,  from 
New  York  for  Africa.  There  he  will  make 
studies  and  paint  scenes  of  native  life,  some 
of  which  will  undoubtedly  reach  San  Francisco. 
Some  will  be  painted  for  the  Paris  Salon  and 
New  York  Academy.  If  I  am  not  in  error, 
Mr.  Brush  went  to  Africa  on  a  commission 
from  a  wealthy  Gotham  art  firm,  who  gained 
every  confidence  in  his  ability  to  make  the 
Dark  Continent  interesting  from  his  success 
with  pictures  of  early  Mexican  life. 

•p     fP  T 

As  everyone  knows  "Ed"  is  a  trifle  "sport)'." 
He  will  go  out  with  the  boys,  and  all  that 
his  fond  mother  and  fair  sisters  may  say  or  do 
will  not  make  him  stay  at  home;  of  course,  he 
attends  to  his  cattle  business,  and  is  regarded 
as  one  Of  the  shrewdest  young  men  in  town. 
His  family  was  very  anxious  to  have  him  at 
home  on  Christmas  night,  as  the  holiday 
was  to  be  made  the  occasion  of  an  unusually 
large  party.  "  Ed  "  thought  he  ought  to  go; 
his  conscience  smote  him  for  his  past  mis- 
deeds, and  he  made  an  ante-new-year  resolu- 
tion to  devote  more  time  to  his  home.  He 
promised  faithfully  to  get  home  for  the  party. 

Christmas  night  came  and  the  succeeding 
morning  found  "  Ed  "  just  able,  to  open  his 
eyes  in  the  room  of  a  friend  downtown.  His 
head  was  in  a  shocking  condition,  and  as  he 
tried  to  think  of  where  he  had  been  and  what 
he  had  done  on  the  preceding  night  he 
suffered  a  rare  amount  of  physical  pain. 
When  the  sound  of  the  popping  corks  left  his 
ears,  he  suddenly  remembered  that  he  was 
not  at  home,  and  that  he  had  broken  another 
promise  made  to  his  family.  He  was  filled 
with  contrition;  remorse  preyed  on  his  heart. 
He  arose,  got  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  and  wrote 
a  short  note  to  his  mother,  telling  her  that 
important  business  kept  him  at  his  office  until 
it  was  too  late  to  go  home.  But,  he  added, 
he  would  surely  be  with  them  that  night. 
He  went  to  bed  again,  and  formed  more 
beautiful  resolutions,  to  repair  the  sidewalks 
of  Gehenna.    That  evening  he  went  home. 

"Ah,  mother,"  he  said, after  the  salutations 
were  over,  "did  you  receive  my  note?" 

"  Did  you  write  this,  Ed?"  asked  his  fond 
parent,  holding  up  the  epistle. 

"  Yes,  I  wrote  it  just  before  leaving  the  office 
early  this  morning." 

"  Ed,"  said  his  mother,  sadly,  "  I  thought 
you  were  pretty  bad,  but  I  didn't  know  you 
were  as  bad  as  this.  You  were  at  our  party 
last  night,  and  you  brought  your  friend  Louis 
with  you.    Oh,  Ed." 

*  *  * 

The  buffaloes  are  a  salient  addition  to  the 


many  attractions  of  Pacific  Grove.  Located 
in  an  enclosure  on  Carmel  bay,  close  to  the 
Chinese  fishing  village,  they  are  certainly 
curious  enough  in  appearance  to  compensate 
for  a  drive  through  the  pine  woods  on  a  wet  day. 
On  New  Year's  afternoon  a  dozen  distinct 
deputations  from  the  hotel  visited  them,  and 
if  the  bull  of  the  party  were  gifted  with  ob- 
servation and  powers  of  speech  he  could  give 
utterance  to  a  number  of  interesting  criticisms 
on  the  local  Four  Hundred.  His  aspect  sug- 
gests considerable  reserve  force,  and  his 
moderation  in  staying  behind  so  flimsy  an 
enclosure  strikes  one  forcibly.  His  com- 
plete isolation  and  importance  as  a  surviving 
buffalo  does  not  appear  to  weigh  heavily  on 
him,  though  the  cow  shows  more  apprecia- 
tion of  her  distinction  and  remains  much  of 
her  time  secluded  behind  a  blowzy-looking 
cypress.  Beside  these  there  are  also  a  calf, 
a  keeper  and  a  large  deerhound,  all  less  in- 
teresting than  the  buffaloes. 

*  *  * 

The  New  Year  dinner  at  Del  Monte  was 
the  finest  that  'the  establishment  has  ever 
served.  It  embraced  all  the  delicacies  of  this 
season  and  others,  and  was  really  a  gastro 
nomical  achievement  of  the  first  water. 
Opening  with  Eastern  oysters  and  puree  of 
pheasant  a  la  Westmorland,  it  proceeded 
through  salmon  trout,  sweet  breads,  crustades 
of  marrow,  stewed  terrapin,  quail,  to  Oregon 
grouse,  canvas-backs,  English  snipe,  with  a 
variety  of  relevees,  roasts,  vegetables  and 
salads  en  route .  The  conclusion  consisted  of 
a  variety  of  puddings,  pies,  champagne  and 
other  jellies  and,  of  course,  ice  cream.  1 
believe  it  was  the  extent  of  this  repast  that 
accounts  for  the  disinclination  of  everyone  to 
dance  that  evening.  The  menu  cards  were 
most  artistic,  the  cover  presenting  a  beautiful 
picture  of  Del  Monte  in  colors,  suriounded  by 
spread  oaks  and  tropical  vegetation;  the  back 
a  view  of  the  west  porch  with  a  vista  of  the 
surrounding  shrubbery.  It  would  be  im- 
possible to  imagine  anything  more  artistic. 

Young  Mr.  Hearst  is  now  directing  the 
policy  of  the  Examiner  from  Washington,  &  la 
James  Gordon  Bennett.  His  orders  are  re- 
ceived by  telegraph  and  are  laid  before  the 
heads  of  departments  who  meet  in  the  editorial 
rooms  every  day.  This  is  after  the  style  (  f 
the  New  York  World,  whose  editors  consult 
with  Colonel  Cockerill  in  regard  to  the 
policy  to  be  pursued.  The  results  of  these 
consultations  one  can  never  guess  from  an 
examination  of  the  editorial  columns  which 
are  singularly  lacking  in  interest  and  vigor. 
In  fact,  I  have  often  wondered  what  the 
Examiner  has  editorials  for.  They  are  as 
non-committal  on  the  majority  of  subjects  as 
the  Call's  used  to  be.  The  strength  of  this 
paper  lies  in  its  ''  local,"  which  is  bright, 
interesting  and  very  well  served  up. 

*  *  * 

Life  on  the  Call,  these  days  is  a  trifle  dis- 
tressing. What  with  the  miserable  failure  of 
the  prosecution  in  the  Kerr-White  case  and 
the  irritation  of  Loring  Pickering  and  his 
stock  at  the  defendants'savage  cross-exnmina- 
tion,  there  is  little  suavity  apparent  in  the 
local  room.  The  position  of  .Sacramento  cor 
respondent  during  the  Legislative  season 
is  always  regarded  as  a  prize.  Not  that  it 
offers  any  great  advantages  for  an  ambitious 
journalist, for  the  work  is  too  hard. but  a  i  ei  tain 
importance  attaches  to  it  and  a  successful 
performance  of  its  duties  generally  results  in 
promotion  to  the  next  editorial  vacancy.  The 
Call  is  represented  there  this  session  by  Mr. 
McMullen,  a  humorous  and  quizzical  young 
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man  who  at  one  time  acted  as  secretary  for 
Terrence  V.  Powderly.  He  is  well  posted  on 
everything  pertaining  to  labor  but  has  never 
made  a  specialty  of  politics.  The  manner  of 
his  getting  the  place  is  this: 

$  $  $ 

An  Eastern  man  named  Todd,  a  clever 
newspaper  man,  has  had  the  political  detail 
throughout  the  campaign.  He  made  number- 
less friends  and  was  well  qualified  to  go  to 
Sacramento.  Indeed,  he  was  booked  for 
the  place,  had  made  all  his  preparations  and 
was  on  the  eve  of  starting  out  when  a  per- 
emptory message  summoned  him  before  Mr. 
Pickering. 

"Young  man,"  croaked  the  raven,  "  I  hear 
you  have  been  promised  a  position  of  emolu- 
ment at  Sacramento." 

Mr.  Todd  admitted  that  something  of  this 
kind  might  be  true. 

"Then  young  man,  I  am  sorry,  but  I  never 
permit  any  of  my  employees  to  work  for  oth- 
ers. Paying  them  liberal  salaries,  I  expect 
that  they  will  devote  all  thejr  time  to  my  in- 
terests. You  are  relieved  of  the  necessity  of 
going  to  Sacramento,  Mr.  Todd." 

This  is  the  suspicious  old  curmudgeon  who 
permitted  himself  to  be  robbed  of  thousands 
of  dollars. 

*  *  * 

Contrary  to  the  prevailing  impression,  ob- 
tained, I  presume,  from  a  perusal  of  rival 
newspapers,  Attorney  Carothers  is  really  not 
so  stupid  as  people  imagine.  He  is  simply 
slow  and  cautious.  It  takes  him  half  an  hour 
to  grasp  an  idea  that  an  ordinary  person  can 
comprehend  in  half  a  second.  And,  when  the 
idea  is  grasped,  it  stands  an  excellent  chance 
of  passing  out  of  his  mind  a  few  minutes 
later.  Altogether,  the  Call  case  is  being 
terribly  botched.  There  never  was  so  signal 
an  expose1  of  poor  management.  If  the 
paper  has  any  prestige  left  it  will  be  a  matter 
for  surprise.  So  far,  the  testimony  has  had 
the  tendency  of  showing  the  culprits  as  dis- 
tinctly moderate.  With  the  opportunities  at 
their  command  they  should  now  own  the 
property.  If  Adolph  Flamant  is  still  in  the 
field  he  would  have  no  difficulty  in  proving 
his  case  on  the  evidence  already  introduced 
in  the  suit  against  Kerr. 

It  appears  there's  a  certain  amount  of  doubt 
about  the  swell  dinner  to  Kalakaua,  of  which 
I  spoke  last  week.  The  original  rumor  was 
that  Admiral  Rrown  was  to  be  the  host;  this 
being  discredited,  the  distinction  was  saddled 
on  C.  F.  Crocker,  and  now  it  appears  that 
if  the  affair  takes  place  at  all,  the  hosts  will 
be  the  Hawaiian  consul  and  a  few  of  his 
select  friends.  His  Majesty  returned  from 
Coronado  on  Thursday,  and  left  for  Sacra- 
mento on  Friday  afternoon.  The  "Charleston" 
removes  him  to  Honolulu  on  Tuesday  or 
Wednesday  next,  and  then  the  great  tour  is 
at  an  end. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Cornelius  F.  Buckley,  prominent  in 
Hibernian  circles,  an  ardent  patriot  at  Land 
League  meetings,  and  most  vigorous  among 
denouncers  of  England's  tyranny,  has  recently 
brought  suit  in  the  United  States  Courts  against 
:i  San  Franciscan  to  recover  some  money 
due  him  for  medical  services.  It  transpires 
that  said  patriot,  originally  from  Skibereen, 
wealthy,  respected,  with  a  foine  practice  and 
extensive  influence,  has  never  been  natu- 
ralized. In  other  words,  his  respect  for  her 
Gracious  Majesty,  Queen  Victoria,  was  so 
•;reat,  that  he  could  not  find  it  in  his  heart  to 
become  an  American  citizen.  This  is  all 
very  amusing,  but  I  would  like  to  know  how 


many  moie  Iri&b  patiiots  are  in  the  same 
boat  as  Dr.  Cornelius'  F.  Buckley.  Undoubt- 
edly, this  alien  reaps  certain  advantages  by  his 
course,  but  reflect  what  kind  of  a  nation  this 
would  be  were  many  more  to  follow  his  ex- 
ample. It  does  exhibit  the  utter  hollowness 
of  certain  kinds  of  patriotism. 

*  *  * 

Huge  salaries  are  certainly  the  exception 
in  this  community.  We  have  many  rich 
men  enjoying  large  incomes,  but  in  only  a 
few  instances  are  those  the  rewards  of  original 
exertion;  they  are  rather  the  result  of  lucky 
investments.  Outside  the  railroad  company 
there  is  hardly  an  individual  receiving  from 
any  institution  or  corporation  as  much  as 
$20,000  a  year.  In  fact,  there  is  little  induce- 
ment for  men  of  brain  and  power  to  stay  in 
any  one's  employ.  Their  only  chance  of  ob- 
taining wealth  is  to  start  out  for  themselves; 
then  if  they  have  luck  and  have  "hustling" 
proclivities,  they  will  probably  land  at  the 
top  of  the  tree— that  is,  after  seven  or  ten 
years  hard  work  they  will  probably  be  earn- 
ing interest  on  an  investment  of  say  $100,000 
— five  to  ten  thousand  a  year. 

*  *  * 

Given  an  individual  with  great  financial 
talent,  however,  a  man  of  the  Gould,  Hun- 
tington, Sage  type,  he  would  make  money 
anywhere,  but  after  amassing  a  certain 
amount,  the  probabilities  are  strongly  in  favor 
of  his  seeking  his  future  elsewhere.  Two 
able  financiers  the  Coast  has  had,  and  both 
built  up  huge  fortunes  by  the  exercise  of  their 
genius — Daniel  Meyer  and  the  late  Nick 
Luning;  but  their  strength  lay  rather  in 
shrewdness,  forethought  and  the  faculty  of 
concentration,  than  in  vigor  of  enterprise  or 
in  the  engineering  of  huge  stock  deals.  How- 
ever, as  to  the  question  of  salaries.  I  believe 
Messrs.  A.  N.  Towne  and  J.  C  Stubbs  receive 
the  largest  on  the  Coast — report  says  $25,000 
each.  Creed  Haymond,  General  Solicitor,  has 
a  salary  of  $15,000  per  annum.  President 
Huntington,  Vice-President  Crocker,  and 
Senator  Stanford  draw  $10,000  every  year  for 
their  individual  services,  but  their  largest  re- 
turns are  derived  from  immense  holdings  of 
stocks  and  bonds.  This  aunual  stipend  cuts 
a  slender  figure  in  the  total  of  their  incomes. 

*  *  * 

Richard  Gray,  General  Traffic  Manager, 
has  a  salary  of  $10,000  per  annum.  W.  H. 
Mills  has  $8,000,  and  the  other  big  people 
down  there  average  between  $6,000  and 
$10,000.  But  they  earn  all  they  receive,  and 
were  they  to  leave  the  concern,  could  get  as 
much  from  any  other  road.  Passenger  agents' 
salaries  rarely  run  higher  than  $300  per 
month,  but  in  the  past  they  have  reached 
large  returns  from  commissions,  and  several 
are  very  wealthy,  notably,  D.  W.  Hitchcock, 
late  of  the  Union  Pacific:  Clint  Jones  of  the 
Rock  Island,  who  has  real  estate  all  over  the 
city;  W.  M.  Rank  who  owns  the  Laundry 
Farm  road;  Sam  Miller  is  well  todo  also.  But 
these  are  small  amounts.  Take  the  banking 
business.  The  largest  salaries  here  are  paid  to 
the  three  managers  of  the  Anglo-California 
Bank.  Rumor  credits  Messrs.  Steinhart, 
Lillienthal  and  Low  with  drawing  incomes  of 
$17,500  from  that  prosperous  institution. 
Thomas  Brown  of  the  Bank  of  California. with 
$12,000  per  annum  comes  next.  William  Alvord 
has  half  that  amount,  but  makes  up  a  few  thou- 
sands more  from  directors'  fees,  for  he  is  on 
the  boards  of  many  big  corporations. 

Arthur  Scrivener  of  the  London  and  San 
Francisco  draws  $8,000  a  year,  and  Eugene 


Meyer  and  C.  Altschul  draw  about  the  same. 
Large  salaries  are  not  the  rule  at  the  Nevada, 
Wells  Fargo 's  or  the  First  National,  though  I 
believe  President  Murphy  has  at  least  $10, oco. 
The  salaries  of  managers  of  British  banks  here 
average  about  $8,000;  some  under.  It  is  pop- 
ularly supposed  that  managers  of  Insurance 
companies  have  very  large  salaries,  but  this  is 
an  error.  President  D.  J.  Staples  of  the  Fire- 
man's Fund  has  $12,000  per  annum  and  should 
be  getting  $20,000.  Vice-President  Dutton 
draws  $10,000.  C.  D.  Haven  has  the  same 
with  a  contingent  and  so  have  Messrs.  Board- 
man  and  Dickson.  Messrs.  Doinin  and  Sex- 
ton have  $10,000  each.  Geo.  C.  Spenser, 
$7,500  and  a  contingent.  President  Houghton 
of  the  Home  Mutual,  $12,000.  Secretary 
Story,  $7,500.  President  Taylor  of  the  Sun, 
the  same,  and  President  Brander  $6,000.  C. 
F.  Mullins  of  the  Commercial-Union  has 
$ro.ooo  and  a  large  contingent,  which,  in 
very  good  years,  nets  him  as  much  more. 

*  *  * 

The  Spring  Valley  Water  Works  pays  Pres- 
ident Chas.  Webb  Howard  only  $10,000  per 
annum,  and  the  income  of  its  secretary  is  in 
proportion.  In  the  iron  district  the  highest 
salary  is  paid  Mr.  Dickie,  whom  some  people 
call  the  executive  brains  of  the  Union  Iron 
Works,  but  it  only  averages  about  $S,ooo  per 
annum.  In  mercantile  houses  the  man- 
agement is  almost  entirely  vested  in  the  hands 
of  the  firm,  and  one  hears  of  but  few  big  in- 
comes paid  to  employees.  There  are  two  or 
three  $6,000  men  in  Murphy,  Grant's,  and 
about  as  many  in  Levi  Strauss'.  In  the  latter 
house  Phil.  Fisher,  I  lie  cashier,  draws  $10,000 
for  his  services  and  also  acts  as  private  secre- 
tary for  the  several  millionaires  composing 
the  firm.  He  probably  averages  about  $20,- 
000  a  year.  But  there  are  dozens  of  men, 
capitalists'  secretaries  and  managers  of  Irrge 
properties,  whom  rumor  credits  with  swollen 
salaries,  who  do  not  receive  a  tithe  of 
the  amount  they  are  credited  with.  I  know 
half  a  dozen  men  occupying  most  respon- 
sible positions  who  have  $500  per  month, 
whom  the  world  believes  they  have  a  thou- 
sand. In  journalism  the  largest  rewards  are 
in  the  business  office. 

*  *  * 

Business  Manager  Palmer  of  the  Examiner 
has  $10,000  and  earns  it.  Manager  Elliot  of 
the  Chronicle  is  said  to  receive  a  similar 
amount.  The  managing  editors  of  the  two  big 
dailies  average  about  $100  per  week.  The 
Call  pays  about  half  that  amount,  though  edi- 
tor in  chief,  Pickering,  diaws  down  $10,000  a 
year  for  his  .-ervices.  If  half  the  truth  were 
known  about  the  financial  condition  of  some 
of  the  people  who  cut  a  very  big  swath  in 
society  now,  there  would  be  a  huge  reduction 
in  pretensions.  It  is  a  fact  that  few  of  our 
average  wealthy  men  are  quarter  as  rich  as 
they  are  credited  with  being. 

*  *  * 

L.  D.  Powell,  who  foully  murdered  the 
gentle  and  kindly  Ralph  Smith,  has  been 
granted  a  new  trial.  The  Supreme  Court 
reversed  the  decision  of  the  lower  court,  that 
sent  Powell  to  the  gallows,  on  the  ground 
that  the  section  giving  the  State  the  right  to 
ask  a  change  of  venue  was  unconstitutional. 
This,  in  the  opinion  of  the  learned  gentlemen 
who  sit  on  the  Supreme  bench,  invaded  the 
right  of  trial  by  jury.  Powell  will  be  granted 
a  trial  in  San  Mateo;  he  will  probably  be  set 
at  liberty;  but  I  do  not  think  he  will  long 
enjoy  his  freedom.  If  he  does  not  die  by 
violence,  I  am  greatly  mistaken.  And 
whether  he  lives  until  time  shrivels  up  his 
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organs  and  he  falls  of  inanition,  or  shortly 
meets  the  fate  his  hand  dealt  his  lovely 
victim,  his  happy  moments  will  be  few,  his 
sleep  will  be  disturbed  by  fearful  nightmares, 
his  supposed  friends  will  prove  traitors;  he 
will  be  despised,  hated,  loathed.  Ambrose 
Bierce  has  cursed  him. 

sk  sfc  sis 

Charles  R.  Peters  has  been  spending  much 
time  in  studying  the  effect  of  these  beautifully 
clear  days  on  the  marshes  about  the  Oakland 
creek.  He  has  made  some  charming  sketches, 
which  will  be  put  on  canvas.  Some  of  the 
best  work  this  artist  has  done  has  been  the 
small  out-of-door  pictures  in  the  Forest  of 
Fontainbleu  and  those  among  the  redwoods 
of  California.  They  are  full  of  the  life  of  the 
woods. 

*  *  * 

I  cannot  refrain  from  adding  my  humble 
tribute  of  praise  to  that  already  bestowed  on 
Samuel  M.  Shortridge  for  the  efforts  he  made 
on  behalf  of  the  hunted  and  friendless  Chi- 
nese, Tarm  Poy.  This  unfortunate  member 
of  a  hated  and  ostracised  race  had  been 
convicted  of  murder  on  what  appears  to  have 
been  perjury  of  the4blackest  kind;  lie  was 
sentenced  to  be  hanged  ;  the  Supreme  Court 
ratified  the  action  of  the  lower  Court,  and  Poy 
was  on  the  way  to  the  gallows.  Mr.  Short- 
ridge was  interested  in  the  case,  and  I  am 
told,  entered  it,  and  carried  it  on  with  no  hope 
of  reward.  He  prepired  a  petition  for  re- 
hearing; this  was  denied,  and  then  he  sought 
the  Governor,  and  placing  all  the  evidence  be- 
fore him,  argued  for  the  release  of  the 
prisoner.  He  won  Poy's  life,  and  the  Chinese 
was  set  free. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr  and  Sigmund  Beel 
announce  a  series  of  four  concerts  at  Irving 
Hall,  the  fi«-st  to  be  given  on  Saturday  after- 
noon, January  17th.  The  entertainments 
will  b;  on  the  plan  of  fie  London  Popular 
coucerts,  which  have  been  so  successful.  The 
programmes  are  sufficiently  varied  to  warrant 
the  statement  that  the  concerts  will  be  very 
enjoyable. 

*  *  * 

I  am  always  glad  to  hear  of  young  men 
starting  out  on  their  own  account,  because 
it  shows  they  have  enterprise  and  confidence 
in  their  own  ability.  The  Macondray  boys 
hive  p  illed  out  of  the  old  firm,  and  have 
op-'iied  an  offi:e  of  their  own  on  Sansome 
street.  They  purp  >se  making  a  fight  for  the 
tea  and  matting  business  of  the  Coast,  and 
are  organized  so  that  they  can  hardly  fail  to 
do  a  large  trade.  Two  of  the  brothers  are  in 
China  and  Japan,  in  charge  of  the  new  busi- 
ness there.  At  this  end,  Will  Macondray,  a 
shrewd  and  capable  young  man,  will  have 
charge. 

*  *  * 

Educated  medical  men,  capable  of  under- 
standing the  theory  of  Dr.  Koch's  discovery, 
cannot  help  feeling  disgusted  at  the  wretched 
nonsense  on  this  subject  that  the  dailies  are 
publishing.  Hardly  a  morning  passes  with- 
out its  column  of  balderdash  descriptive  of 
quack  experiments  in  New  York  and  other 
E  istern  cities.  One  story  describes  the  efforts 
of  Dr.  So  and  So  to  use  the  lymph  for  cancer, 
another  tiies  it  on  some  other  disease  This 
is  perfectly  ridiculous.  The  Koch  lymph  is 
the  result  of  years  of  research  It  is  com- 
pounded specially  to  destroy  the  bacilli  of  con- 
sumption. For  other  diseases  there  must  be 
a  different  treatment.  It  is  a  peculiarity  of 
American  practicioners  to  regard  as  generally 
useful  a  particular  specific  I  believe  there 
exists  an  impression  that  the  lymph  is  a 


panacea  for  all  the  ills  that  flesh  is  heir  to, 
that  it  will,  if  properly  applied,  cure  anything 
from  the  measles  to  the  ghost  dance. 

A  number  of  prominent  gentlemen  gave  a 
banquet  this  week  in  honor  of  Judge  James 
Lawler,  who  steps  from  the  Bench  in  the  Old 
City  Hall,  after  an  incumbency  of  eight 
years.  The  Bar  can  rarely  afford  to  feast  the 
Bench  when  that  honorable  body  sits  its 
superior;  but  when  the  fortunes  of  politics 
make  all  men  equal  it  dares  show  its  apprecia- 
tion of  deserving  worth.  Something  like  that 
was  said  by  Samuel  M.  Shortridge,  who  pre- 
sided at  the  banquet.  Judge  Lawler  chose 
happy  and  heartfelt  words  to  express  his  ap- 
preciation of  the  honor  conferred  on  him. 
Judge  Joachimsen  and  Judge  Worley  made 
speeches,  which,  as  they  were  in  high  praise 
of  the  guest,  were  decisions  from  which  there 
was  no  appeal. 
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GAUTIER  AND  KIPLING. 


Lafcadio  Hearn  furnishes,  in  the  last  issue 
of  the  "  Rose  Library,"  a  splendid  translation 
of  six  romances  by  Theophile  Gautier,  under 
the  title  "  One  of  Cleopatra's  Nights."  He 
is  not  the  first  to  essay  an  English  version  of 
this  brilliant  stylist,  though  he  will  probably 
be  the  last.  The  book  is  an  addition  to  our 
literature,  a  thoroughly  adequate  rendering 
superior  even  to  Constance  Wormley's  ex- 
excellent  translations  of  Balzac.  There  is  a 
certain  kinship  between  Gautier  and  Hearn 
that  enables  the  latter  to  appreciate  the  great 
qualities  of  the  former.  His  style  is  full  of 
color  and  brilliance  like  that  of  the  great 
Frenchman  and  though  he  lacks  that  fervor 
of  imagination  and  magnificent  erudition 
that  has  given  the  French  the  marvelous 
narrative  of  Meianioun's  adventure  with  the 
Serpent  of  the  Nile  and  framed  it  with  such 
elaborate  and  studied  detail,  and  the  truly 
wonderful  picture  of  old  Pompeiiau  life  in 
Arria  Marcilla,  yet  he  is  capable  of  great 
things  and  what  he  writes  claims  study  and 
attention.  By  no  means  the  least  worthy 
feature  of  this  volume  is  the  preface,  an  ad- 
mirable piece  of  English,  far  superior  in  ex- 
pression and  insight  to  anything  James 
Howells  or  Matthews  have  written  for  the 
"  Odd  Number  Series."  In  fact  one  can 
institute  no  comparison,  the  power  of  the 
New  Orleans  writer  stands  out  in  such  vivid 
contrast. 

Those  who  have  read  Le  Roi  Candaide 
and  La  Morte  Amorcusc  in  former  trans- 
lations should  not  abstain  from  re-reading 
these  brilliant  stories  on  that  account.  Under 
the  master  hand  of  the  translator  new  beauties 
are  revealed.  One  can  obtain  from  them  a 
just  idea  of  the  peculiar  beauty  of  fancy  and 
power  of  painting  with  words  which  made 
Gautier  the  most  brilliant  literary  artist  of 
his  time  and  merits  other  than  those  of 
mere  literary  workmanship  characterize 
them.  They  are  remarkable  for  a  wealth  of 
picturesque  learning  that  lends  them  often  an 
actual  archaeological  value  like  the  paintings 
of  Alma  Tadema.  "The  glory  of  the  Greek 
Kings  of  Lydia  glows  goldenly  again  in  the 
pages  of  Lc  Roi  Candaide,  the  massive 
gloom  and  melancholy  weirdness  of  ancient 
Egypt  is  reflected  as  in  a  necromancer's 
mirror  throughout  Une  Nuit  de  Clcofialre." 

There  must  be  a  vast  educational  value  in 
translations  of  Gautier,  Balzac,  De  Maupas- 
sant, Loti,  Copped  and  other  great  French 
writers.    The  pleasure  we  obtain  from  their 


perusal  is  incomparable,  but  one  must  con- 
sider their  probable  influence  on  our  litera- 
ture. We  have  had  writers  whose  prose  has 
been  full  of  rich  imagery,  but  there  has  nearly 
always  been  a  suggestion  of  meretriciousness 
about  it.  Ornately  luxuriant  in  style  as  these 
tales  of  Gaulier's  are,  their  art  is  too  perfect 
and  too  refined  for  the  least  aroma  of  vulgar- 
ity. Published  by  Worthington  &  Co.,  New 
York.     For  sale  by  Pierson  &  Robertson. 

*  *  * 

"Under  the  Deodars,"  Rudyard  Kipling's 
latest,  adds  nothing  to  his  literary  laurels. 
The  book  consists  of  half  a  dozen  Simla 
stories  of  indifferent  merit  and  a  few  poems 
which  are  familiar  to  all  readers  of  current 
newspaper  literature.  The  peculiar  genius  of 
this  writer  expresses  itself  best  when  dealing 
with  Hindoo  characters  against  a  thoroughly 
Indian  background.  There  are  some  admir- 
able ideas  in  the  "  Light  that  Failed,"  but  it 
lacks  the  literary  value  that  attaches  to  such 
stories  as  "  Without  Benefit  of  Clergy,"  "The 
Strange  Adventure  of  Morrowbee  Jenks," 
"On  the  City  Wall."  In  his  renderings  of 
Simla  life  there  is  that  element  of  strength 
and  muscular  power  that  is  inseparable  from 
his  method  and  point  of  view,  but  there  is 
none  of  that  lightness  of  humor,  that  Gallic 
sparkle  which  relieves  this  character  of  story 
of  a  rather  vulgar  species  of  immorality.  In 
the  doings  of  Mrs.  Hancksbee,  the  Dowd, 
the  Dancing  Master  and  the  "Tertium  Quid  " 
there  is  undoubtedly  a  great  deal  of  humanity, 
and  if  written  by  someone  else  would  be 
commendable  on  this  score,  but  it  is  distinctly 
inferior  to  Mr.  Kipling's  other  works.  No 
one  with  literary  instincts  would  question  the 
dramatic  value  of  a  scene  like  that  depicted 
in  "  A  Wayside  Comedy,"  but  in  comparison 
with  two  or  three  stories  in  "  Plain  Tales  for 
the  Hills,"  it  is  clumsy  in  construction.  The 
same  applies  to  "  A  Second-Rate  Woman;" 
it  lacks  refinement.  The  "  Hill  of  Illusion," 
perhaps  the  most  valuable  story  in  the  collec- 
tion, is  a  clever  dialogue  between  a  man  and  a 
woman  on  the  verge  of  elopement.  There  is 
hardly  any  form  of  composition  more  difficult 
than  this,  but  there  is  no  better  presentation 
of  the  consequences  of  defying  the  world  than 
are  given  by  "She"  here.  Finally  "She" 
desides  not  to,  and  "  He  "  reflects,  "  I'd  give 
something  to  discover  whether  there's  another 
man  at  the  back  of  all  this." 

The  raison  d'  etrc  of  "The  Education  of  Otis 
Yeere  "  is  so  inapparent  that  the  most  ordi- 
nary reader  must  agree  with  the  author,  when 
in  his  epilogue  he  says  :  "  I'm  about  the  only- 
person  who  profited  by  the  Education  of  Otis 
Yeere.  It  comes  to  twenty-seven  pages  and 
bittock."  In  his  preface  Mr.  Kipling  goes  to 
the  trouble  of  assuring  his  readers  that  he 
has  no  hope  the  stories  will  be  of  service  to 
anyone,  and  assures  the  ill-informed  that  In- 
dia is  not  entirely  inhabited  by  men  and 
women  playing  tennis  with  the  Seventh  Com- 
mandment. He  thinks  the  book  points  the 
moral  that  "  There  is  no  particular  profit  in 
going  wrong  at  any  time,  under  any  circum- 
stances, or  for  any  consideration."  [Published 
by  United  States  Book  Co.;  for  sale,  Wm. 
Doxey.] 

*  *  * 

In  the  last  issue  of  the  Cosmopolitan  are  the 
opening  chapters  of  Mrs.  Van  Rensslaer 
Cruger's  new  novel,  "  Madame  Reseda."  I 
hope  the  book  will  not  be  as  dull  as  the 
dialogue  in  the  first  scene.  "Droll  Stories," 
by  Balzac,  is  the  latest  issue  of  Rand  Mc- 
Nally.  This  is  palpably  a  book  for  male 
reading  only.  Strange  that  dragon  of  virtue, 
John  Wannamaker,  permits  its  circulation. 
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BUZZES  IN  THE  LOBBY. 

Sacramento,  Jan.  7th. — During  the  early 
part  of  the  week  a  report  was  current  about 
the  Capitol  that  Mr.  Crimmins  had  landed 
with  the  sack  at  Benicia  in  a  fishing  smack, 
and  that  he  was  proceeding  in  a  mud  wagon 
overland  to  this  city  by  easy  stages.  Some- 
what of  a  panic  was  created  among  members 
of  the  Legislature,  and  many  contracts  to  vote 
(n  proposed  bills  were  declared  off.  But  when 
a  delegation  from  each  house  waited  on  Mr. 
Crimmins  he  declared  that  he  had  not  seen 
the  sack  himself,  although  he  had  been  indus- 
triously searching  for  it.  We  were  compelled 
to  accept  this  statement,  but  I  am  free  to  say 
that  we  generally  regarded  it  with  suspicion. 

This  is  the  most  striking  incident  of  the 
session  so  far.  It  was  particularly  striking 
for  the  reason  that  the  impression  is  prevalent 
that  there  is  to  be  no  sack  brought  here  this 
session  at  all.  If  this  impression  should  turn 
out  to  be  a  fact,  I  am  in  favor  of  following 
Mayor  Pond's  advice,  and  adjourning  sine  die 
at  once.  A  Legislature  without  a  sack  would 
indeed  be  a  work  resembling  Hamlet,  with  the 
Prince  of  Denmark  omitted. 

,To  tell  the  unvarnished  truth,  things  cer- 
tainly look  discouraging.  I  have  been  asked 
to  vote  for  three  hundred  and  thirty-six  differ- 
ent bills,  and  in  every  case  on  the  ground  of 
patriotism  and  public  utility.  Just  as  though 
my  constituents  of  the  "Pig's  Ear"  care  any- 
thing for  patriotism  and  the  public  weal.  For 
instance,  one  gentleman  asked  me  to  vote  to 
appropriate  three  hundred  thousand  dollars  for 
the  World's  Pair;  another  to  repeal  the  mort- 
gage tax  in  the  interest  of  the  banks  and 
moneylenders  of  Southern  California;  another 
to  make  an  appropriation  for  the  Mendocino 
Asylum  of  about  $250,030,  and  so  on;  but  not 
a  single  one  talked  business. 

*  *  * 

The  estimable  citizens  who  are  lobbying  at 
the  Capitol  h  ere  without  any  more  moving 
motive  for  action  by  the  Legislature  than  jaw- 
bone, are,  indeed,  tiresome.  Some  years  ago, 
as  I  remember  the  story,  a  gentleman  inter- 
ested in  legislation  approached  a  grey-haired 
member  from  the  South  and  asked  him  to  vote 
for  a  certain  bill.  The  aged  Senator  or  Assem- 
blyman, whichever  he  was,  bore  an  excellent 
reputation  in  the  lobby,  and  it  was  thought 
highly  dangerous  to  mention  the  subject  of 
money  to  him.  In  fact,  there  was  a  tradition 
in  the  Third  House  that  some  years  before,  a 
lobbyist  who  had  offered  to  purchase  his  vote 
came  very  near  being  exposed  for  his  temer- 
ity. It  was  said  that  the  fact  of  there  being 
no  witnesses  to  the  affair  except  the  two  prin- 
cipals had  saved  the  lobbyist  from  a  term  in 
San  Quentin. 

Therefore,  on  the  occasion  to  which  I  now 
refer,  the  gentleman  said:  "Senator,  I  am 
very  much  interested  in  this  bill,  and  I  would 
like  to  say  something  which  would  induce  you 
to  vote  for  it.  Of  course  no  one,  knowing 
your  reputation  for  honesty  and  integrity 
in  legislation,  would  think  for  a  moment  of 
talking  to  you  on  the  subject  of  money." 

"Then  you  don't  propose  to  talk  to  me  on 
the  subject  of  money?"  said  the  honorable 
gentleman. 

"Oh,  no,  sir;  I  couldn't  do  that." 

"Very  well,"  was  the  reply.  "Then just  go 
and  get  some  one  who  can.  You  can't  do  any 
.Sunday-school  business  with  me." 

If  these  long-haired  members  of  the  Young 
Men's  Christian  Association  do  not  soon  com- 
mence talking  "turkey"  tome,  I  shall  relate 
this  story  to  some  of  them.    I  did  not  come 


here  for  my  health,  and  I  want  (hat  under- 
stood. 

Judge  Dibble,  who  is  going  to  be  appointed 
Chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Ways  and 
Means,  came  up  last  Saturday,  bringing  with 
him  an  enormous  attack  of  gout.  He  calls  it 
rheumatism,  and  says  he  neither  eats  nor 
drinks,  but  as  he  looks  fat  and  hearty,  thir 
yarn  is  generally  discredited.  The  othes 
evening  he  was  relating  to  a  crowd  of  legisla- 
tors in  the  lobby  how  he  furnished  a  side- 
board at  his  residence  for  campaign  purposes. 

"You  see,"  he  said,  "I  had  so  many  callers 
during  the  fight  that  I  had  to  lay  in  a  good 
supply  of  whisky.  One  day  I  called  on  a  Ger- 
man constituent  and  asked  him  to  send  me  a 
demijohn,  as  he,  being  in  the  liquor  business, 
could  judge  pretty  accurately  what  sort  of 
juice  is  best  suited  to  the  political  palate. 
When  I  reached  home  that  evening  Mrs. 
Dibble  brought  out  the  demijohn  and  asked  if 
she  should  refill  the  sideboard  bottles  with  its 
contents.  'Hold  on,'  I  said,  'let  me  sample 
that  stuff.  I  don't  want  to  poison  my  friends.' 
Sol  took  a  drink.  Gentlemen,  I  hope  I  may 
never  breathe  again,  but  that  liquor  nearly 
paralyzed  me.  I  never  met  such  stuff  in  my 
life.  It  must  have  been  forty  years  old,  for  it 
wentdown  as  though  your  throat  was  greased. 
'  My  dear,'  I  said  to  Mrs.  Dibble,  just  send 
around  to  the  grocery  and  get  another  demi  ■ 
john.  We'll  keep  this  for  our  best  friends. 
It  is  too  good  for  politicians.' 

"Where  that  man  procured  that  stuff  I 
don't  know.  It  is  worth  at  the  lowest  esti- 
mate a  million  dollars  a  drink.  I  have  it  up 
here  with  me." 

The  crowd  of  Assemblymen  and  Senators 
quickly  crowded  around  Dibble,  but  he,  seeing 
the  movement,  added  hastily:  "It's  no  use, 
boys,  the  bottle  is  buried.  You  don't  think 
I  would  be  such  a  fool  as  to  tell  you  about  it 
if  I  hadn't  taken  measures  to  secure  it." 

The  conversation  then  changed,  but  I  notice 
that  Senator  Banks  and  Billy  Williams  have 
kept  very  close  to  Dibble  for  several  days. 
One  or  the  other  keeps  him  in  sight  con- 
stantly. 

Judge  Sconchin  Maloney,  late  of  the  law 
department  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company, 
has  been  here  for  several  days  on  important 
political  business.  The  Judge  desires  to  be 
appointed  Secretary  of  the  Pilot  Commission 
The  salary  of  that  office  is  one  hundred  and 
twenty-five  dollars  per  month  and  the  duties 
consist  in  visiting  the  office  of  the  commission 
at  least  once  in  each  month.  Of  course  the 
Secretary  is  permitted  to  visit  the  office  oftener 
if  he  chooses,  but  there  is  no  compulsion 
about  it.  The  Judge  is  firmly  of  the  opinion 
that  this  position  is  suited  to  his  peculiar 
tastes  and  abilities.  "  As  work  in  any  form," 
he  says,  "  is  offensive  to  any  gentleman  of 
me  birth  and  education,  I  feel  that  I  could 
discharge  the  duties  of  Secretary  of  the  Pilot 
Commission  with  distinguished  success.  In- 
deed, sor,  I  consider  the  office  mine  by  in- 
heritance and  discovery.  My  friend  Col. 
Markham  assures  me  that  it  will  do  him 
honor  to  appoint  me.  I  shall  dislike  to  dis- 
place me  warm  friend,  Senator  Paddy  Murphy, 
but  politics  makes  some  sad  changes.  Me 
services  to  the  Republican  party  are  of  such 
a  character  that  modesty  forbids  mention  of 
them." 

Col.  Markham  arrived  here  on  Sunday  last. 
At  the  depot,  so  I  am  told,  when  he  was 
informed  that  Judge  Maloney  was  in  town, 
he  made  a  frantic  run  to  catch  the  Oregon 
express,  which  was  about  moving  out,  and 
was  only  prevented  from  accomplishing  his 


intention  of  leaving  the  State  by  the  prompt- 
ness of  Dan  Burns  and  Private  Secretary 
Higgins. 

On  being  brought  back  to  his  carriage  after 
a  hard  run  the  Governor  elect  asked: 

"  Say,  Dan,  can  Judge  Maloney  swim?  " 

"  I  never  heard  that  he  could,"  answered 
Mr.  Bums. 

"How  is  the  water  in  the  Sacramento, 

Dan?" 

"  It  is  quite  high,  I  believe." 

"  Well,  how  much  will  it  cost  to  get  some 
one  to  throw  the  Judge  off  the  Yolo  bridge? 
I  tell  you  what  it  is,  Dan,  life  is  not  worth 
living  here  unless  something  of  this  kind  is 
done.    About  the  middle  of  the  bridge,  Dan." 

"  Yes,  your  excellency,"  Mr  Burns  is  re- 
ported to  have  replied. 

I  am  quite  certain  that  Judge  Maloney  is  in 
danger,  but  I  do  not  think  it  is  to  the  interest 
of  the  public  to  inform  him  of  it. 

William  Cinch,  Senator. 


THE  AFTERNOON  TEA. 


SCJKNB — Mrs.  Giveni's  parlors.  Guests  discovered 
admiring  the  works  of  art  and  talking.  Only  one 
person  saying  anything  worth  remembering;  this  is 
Mrs.  Footin,  a  stranger  to  the  accomplished  and 
beautiful  hostess. 

Mrs.  Footin — Dear  me,  what  bores  these 
teas  are.  I  have  to  go  to  so  many,  and  each 
of  them  I  say  will  be  the  last. 

Mrs.  Givem — They  are  rather  worrying. 

Mrs.  Footin — Why,  worrying  is  no  name 
for  it.  There  is  all  the  trouble  of  preparation, 
and  when  one  does  get  to  them  they  are  all 
the  same.  No  effort  is  made  to  make  the 
guests  comfortable.  The  hostess  ;is  usually 
surrounded  by  a  small  clique,  and  no  one 
thinks  it  necessary  to  introduce  the  people  to 
her. 

Mrs  Givem — That  is  a  most  unfortunate 
oversight.  But,  really,  a  hostess  is  nearly 
always  expected  to  invite  only  people  whom 
she  knows  to  teas.    I  hope — 

Mrs.  Footin — Of  course,  but  iP  sometimes 
happens  that  the  hostess  remembers  only  the 
name  of  a  guest,  and  can't  recall  her  face.  I 
regret  that  our  hostess  has  not  taken  the 
trouble  to  notice  me  yet.  But  I  have  sent  for 
my  carriage. 

Mrs.  Givem — Why,  you  must  — 

Mrs.  Footin — Pardon  me,  I  have  remained 
long  enough.  The  crowd^is  stifling,  and  I 
am  somewhat  tired,  you  kn  w.  I  was  at  the 
Nob's  party  last  night.  Did  I  see  you  there? 
No  !  Ah,  the  Nobs  know  how  to  entertain 
They  are  all  hospitality,  and  their  guests  are 
not  crowded  into  two  small  rooms,  such  as 
these  are.  I  should  think  that  people  would 
refrain  from  attempting  anything  in  a  social 
way  until  they  have  the  facilities.  Our  host- 
ess evidently  feared  no  one  would  take  advan- 
tage of  her  invitations,  as  she  sent  them  to 
almost  everybody. 

Mrs.  Givem — (feebly)  The  invitation  list 
is  usually  put  into  the  hands  of — 

Mrs.  Footin — Yes;  the  invitations  for  this 
must  have  been  given  to  the  census  taker. 
I  would  call  this  a  general  directory  crowd. 
I  know  very  few  of  them.  Indeed,  I  was 
only  introduced  to  the  hostess  a  short  time 
ago,  and  came  at  the  solicitation  of  a  Mrs. 
Init,  who  said  I  might  enjoy  it. 

Mrs.  Given — Mrs.  Init  was  very  good.  I 
know  her  quite  well,  and — 

Mrs.  Init — (tripping  up)  Oh,  dear  Mrs. 
Given,  your  tea  is  sueh  a  success.  Everybody 
is  having  a  most  enjoyable  time.  I'm  de- 
lighted to  find  you  talking  with  dear  Mrs. 
Footin,  and  I  know  you  will — 

Servant — Mrs.  Footin's  carriage  is  ready. 


MUSIC. 


"  THE  PAYING  DUTCHMAN." 

The  themes  which  are  being  chosen  tor  illus- 
tration by  composers  of  operas  bear  out  the 
perception  that  realism  must  either  be  adhered 
to,  or  frankly  ignored.  Wagner,  in  his  libretti, 
from  "Rienzi"  to  "Parsifal,"  tends  further  and 
further  from  the  actual,  the  present,  and  has  ex- 
pressly chosen  subjects  which  touch  the  imag- 
ination, without  insisting  upon  realism  of  time 
or  place.  Reason  applied  to  ordinary  operatic 
art  would  appear  out  of  place.  If  the  opera 
represents  real  life  in  any  way,  why  do  the 
characters  do  nothing  but  sing  ?  And  that,  too,  , 
in  very  methodic  phrases.  Lovers  in  real  life 
haven't  time  to  turn  their  sentiments  with 
melodious  warblings,  nor  do  foes  spontane- 
ously throw  off  harmoniously  constructed 
duets.  Scott  never  saw  his  Scotch  Lucy 
going  prosaically  mad  and  singing  her  death 
agonies  in  phrases  Italian  of  the  Italianes«|ue 
as  she  represents  herself  at  the  Orpheum. 
Crowds  in  real  life  haven't  the  ability  to  shout 
more  than  one  word  in  unison,  even  under  the 
most  exacting  circumstances,  yet  opera,  pre- 
sumably a  transcript  of  life,  represents  them 
as  singing  in  complicated  polyphony,  and  de- 
claiming well  ordered  sentences  for  minutes  to- 
gether. Music  does  not  seem  compatible  with 
the  realism  of  ordinary  life;  but  as  a  gain  to 
the  higher  realism  of  the  drama  of  the  emotions 
its  beauty  and  significance  is  unspeakable- 
Take  the  scene  from  "The  Flying  Dutch" 
man."  in  which  Seuta  for  the  first  time  sees 
the  Hollander;  without  its  aid  the  situation 
would  be  effective  certainly,  but  the  spectators 
would  never  realize  the  whirlwind  of  emotions 
which  the  orchestra  paints  as  these  ill-fated 
creatures  silently  rivet  their  gaze  upon  each 
other. 

From  its  inception  "  The  Flying  Dutch- 
man "  begs  the  question  of  realism.  The 
story  breaks  away  from  the  possible  at  the 
outset;  the  point  upon  which  the  plot  is  built 
deals  purely  with  the  supernatural.  It  is  as 
a  great  sketch  from  an  all-powerful  hand, 
which  tells  a  story  just  as  inevitably  as 
though  it  had  been  carried  to  its  furthest 
limit;  perhaps  more  so,  for  fine  finish  means 
more  or  less  of  deception.  The  impassioned, 
elevated  character  of  Sentais  a  creation,  which 
opera,  since  the  epoch  of  Fidelio,  had  not 
known.  The  Wagner  heroines  in  general 
represent  the  same  poetic  ideal;  they  have  a 
purity  which  allies  itself  to  unconditional  self- 
sacrifice.  They  do  not  wait  to  be  fought  and 
schemed  for,  before  they  bring  about  a 
catastrophe,  as  do  their  prototypes  in  other 
operas;  they  render  up  their  souls  with  a 
beautiful,  tender,  simple  faith,  which  gives 
th  em  an  eternal  remembrance.  They  are  the 
refinement  of  the  old  Northern  ideal,  which 
none  but  Germans  know  how  to  paint.  Mer- 
edith has  made  an  attempt  to  realize  this  type 
in  his  Otillia,  which,  however,  remains  only 
a  fine  failure. 

The  performance  at  the  Baldwin  was,  under 
the  circumstances,  a  good  one.  The  orchestra 
was  the  strongest  part  of  the  play.  Its  qual- 
ity might  be  improved,  par  icularly  in  the 
brass.    We  are  accustomed  to  brassiness,  but 
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the  strident  tone  these  instruments  indulge  is 
an  unbecoming  novelty.  The  enormous  de- 
velopment of  orchestral  resource  which  a 
score  like  "The  Flying  Dutchman  "demands, 
is  hardly  within  the  scope  of  a  baud  such  as 
Mr.  Neunndorff  directs.  There  was  a  good 
deal  of  scrambling  through  motifs  and  in- 
different intonation  in  the  chromatic  modula- 
tions, and  the  recitative  accompaniments 
were  a  trifle  distracting,  to  boot.  The  wind 
instruments  did  a  great  deal  towards  spoiling 
the  effect  of  the  delicate  "  Spinning  Choi  us." 
However,  the  orchestra  is  very  much  superior 
to  what  we  usually  hear,  and  traveling  or- 
ganizations and  perfection  do  not  join  hands. 
The  chorus  is  about  on  a  par  with  most  grand 
opera  chorus — that  is,  it  comes  in  with  the 
usual  roughness  and  absence  of  quality.  The 
sopranos  are  very  thin,  vocally.  The  most 
popular  number  of  the  work,  the  "Spinning 
Chorus,"  was  coarsely  sung,  with  very  little 
precision,  and  no  shading  in  particular. 

Miss  Juch,  as  Senta,  pleases  the  eye  and 
ear,  though  her  voice  shows  some  edges. 
As  a  conception  of  the  character,  her  playing 
is  hardly  the  ideal.  She  represents  a  very 
winsome  Fraulein,  who  takes  up  the  mantle 
of  the  sublime  with  a  good  deal  of  awe  and 
conscientious  effort.  But  there  is  a  comely 
good  sense  about  her  personality  which  does 
not  fit  with  the  ideal,  spirituelle,  cast  of  soul 
Senta  embodies.  Miss  Juch  does  not  succeed 
in  presenting  the  white-souled  maiden  awak- 
ening from  her  wrapt  dreaming  ecstacies. 
Her  Senta  is  a  charming  Fraulein,  who  is  go- 
ing to  her  fate  with  becoming  resignation. 
There  were  some  noticeable  signs  of  wear  in 
Miss  Juch's  voice,  a  tightness  in  producing 
the  upper  tones,  and  now  and  then  the  emis- 
sion of  a  note  in  the  medium  register,  which 
was  slightly  frayed.  Still,  at  its  best,  her 
voice  is  yet  beautiful.  Voices  are  like  tal- 
ents, some  bear  the  impress  of  heredity 
(usually  the  finest  ones);  other.i  have  no 
suggestion  of  the  past.  Miss  Juch's  voice 
has  in  its  tone  a  penetrating,  subtle  quality 
which  exhales  the  aroma  of  the  lives,  the 
loves,  and  the  pathos  of  past  generations. 
Her  best  work  was  done  in  the  second  act. 
In  the  great  duet  scene  here  Iter  voice  warmed 
up  to  the  situation  and  the  music.  The  sing- 
ing of  the  ballad  was  not  as  clear  or  delicate 
as  it  might  have  been,  and  the  delivery  of 
the  coloratura  at  the  conclusion  was  curiously 
operatic. 

The  Dutchman,  sung  by  Mr.  Otto  Rathj'.ns, 
was  quite  the  most  artistic  performance  in  the 
cast.  His  playing  of  the  difficult  character 
had  a  quiet  intensity  and  reserve,  which  bari- 
tones don't  accustom  us  to.  He  lives  the 
character,  in  preference  to  playing  it  at  his 
aurlien  e,  as  the  rest  of  the  company  do.  The 
least  staginess,  and  the  effect  of  the  whole  per- 
formance would  be  ruined,  but  the  instinct  and 
methods  of  the  artist  always  remain  true.  His 
voice  is  of  good  timbre  and  sympathetic,  and 
there  is  enough  of  it.  It  wants  only  a  trifle 
more  metal,  more  ring,  to  be  remarkable.  His 
singing  is  in  as  fine  taste  as  his  acting.  The 
tones  come  well  beyond  the  bridge,  and  with 
a  fine  intonation.  Playing  a  part  so  that  it 
belongs  to  the  whole  piece,  does  not  find  favor 
with  the  methods  of  singers  of  talent;  they 
show  the  intention  of  being  "somebody"  atall 
cost,  too  readily.  Mr.  Frenz  Vetta  as  Daland, 
played  intelligently,  and  developed  more  ease 
as  a  singer  and  actor  than  when  last  here. 
His  voice  remains  rather  phlegmatic,  and  he 
still  has  the  same  habit  of  pushing  forward  the 
tone  and  waving  on  it  the  while.  The  con- 
stant repetition  of  this  trick  spoils  his  best 
efforts.  Erik,  sung  by  Charles  Hedmondt at 
short  notice,  was  an  easy  stage  performance, 


9 

but  as  his  singing  is  always  out  of  pitch,  there 
was  not  much  gratification  in  it.  The  Steers- 
man's Song  was  not  in  any  way  commendable 
as  Mr.  Will  Stephens  sang  it,  and  capably  sung 
it  is  one  of  the  finest  numbers  in  the  opera. 


"  AIDA." 

Verdi's  later  manner,  after  a  study  of  the 
achievements  of  Wagner's  genius,  became 
revolutionized  in  comparison  to  the  style  of 
his  first  period.  "Aida,"  written  now  twenty 
years  ago,  has  all  the  characteristics  laid 
down  and  followed  by  Wagner,  the  h  it  motive, 
the  richness  and  independence  of  orchestral 
coloring,  and  the  startling  effects  undreamt  of 
in  Verdi's  youth.  It  retains  the  Italian  sen- 
timent and  the  luxuriant  melody  inseparable 
from  the  southern  temperament,  without 
losing  the  broad  dramatic  treatment  which 
distinguishes  the  best  modern  operas. 

The  performance  by  the  C.  D.  Hess 
Opera  Company  is  a  complete  one  in 
most  respects.  The  orchestra  has  been 
strengthened  and  the  playing  is  more  smooth 
and  efficient.  The  chorus,  too,  shows  more 
vigor  and  the  scenic  effects  are  much  better 
than  anything  hitherto  seen  at  the  Orpheum. 
The  management  has  evidently  gauged  the 
taste  of  the  public  and  appears  to  intend 
giving  more  ambitious  works  in  a  creditable 
style. 

The  cast  included  Miss  Guthrie.  Miss 
Muori,  Signors Guille,  Mertens,  Hamilton  and 
Read.  Miss  Guthrie  sings  her  role.  Aida, 
con  amore,  and  does  some  of  the  best  work 
she  has  given  us.  Her  efforts  in  the  grand 
duo  with  Amueris  were  more  truly  judged 
than  usual,  and  her mczza  voce  singing  was 
clever.  It  is  a  pity  to  spoil  these  things  with 
such  enunciations  as  "  Then  le-het  me  die!" 
Signor  Guille  sings  his  high  C's  with  his  usual 
vigor  and  gives  a  spirited  rendering  of 
Rhadames.  "Celeste  Aida  "  has  been  better 
sung,  but  no  tenor  heard  here  has  had  more 
facility  with  the  upper  tones.  Camille  Muori 
fills  the  part  of  Anuieris  with  enthusiasm,  and 
sings  her  music  acceptably.  The  rest  of  the 
cast  do  good  work,  and  there  is  a  general 
feeling  of  interest  and  vitality  which  gives 
the  performance  a  vim  which  the  audience  is 
not  slow  to  appreciate. 


AH!  ME. 


The  New  Year  poet 

Has  finished  his  lay; 
He's  chanted  it  just 

In  the  usual  way. 

He's  rung  out  the  old  year, 

He's  rung  in  the  new; 
He's  sung  of  those  old  times 

Too  good  to  he  true. 

And  now  he  is  husy 

Composing  a  rhyme — 
The  theme  of  his  verses 

Is  "Joyous  Springtime.". 

 ^  n.  t. 

Alfred  Wright's  extracts  had  a  larger  sale  last  year 
than  any  other  cologne  or  extract  on  the  market. 
All  of  Wright's  goods  are  triple  extracts,  and  are  far 
superior  to  any  perfume  manufactured  either  in  this 
country  or  abroad.  Those  who  have  tried  them  use  no 
other. 
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BLAINE'S  BACK  DOWN. 

Mr.  Blaine  has  done  the  only  thing  he  could 
do  iti  the:  Behring  Sea  matter.  He  has  .sur- 
rendered the  whole  case.  To  understand  his 
present  position,  his  past  claims,  and  those  of 
his, predecessors,  must  be  borne  in  mind. 

When  the  lease  of  the  fur  seal  islands  was 
awarded  in  1870  to  the  Alaska  Commercial 
Company,  a  law  of  Congress  forbade  scaling 
by  others  than  the  officers  of  the  company  in 
"the  waters  of  Alaska."  When  asked  for  an 
explanation  of  this  phrase,  Mr.  Boutwell,  who 
was  then  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  said  that 
it  meant  the  waters  over  which  the  United 
States  could  claim  territorial  jurisdiction :  to- 
wit,  those  which  were  within  a  marine  league 
of  low  water  mark.  This  did  not  suit  the 
Alaska  Company,  as  it  left  Behring  Sea  open 
to  sealers  of  all  nations;  and  when  Mr.  Sher- 
man became  Secretary,  they  submitted  the 
case  for  reconsideration.  Mr.  Sherman  was 
never  known  to  decide  against  a  corporation 
which  had  money  at  its  disposal;  he  ruled 
that  ''the  waters  of  Alaska"  comprised  all  the 
waters  of  Behring  Sea,  except  those  over  which 
Russia  claimed  jurisdiction.  This  astounding 
doctrine  was  accepted  by  the  public  with  in- 
difference, but  by  the  Alaska  Company  with 
joy,  as  it  conferred  upon  them  an  absolute 
monopoly  of  one  of  the  great  oceans  of  the 
world. 

♦  ♦  # 

When  Garfield  was  inaugurated,  and  Blaine 
became  Secretary  of  State,  he — this  same  Mr. 
Maine,  who  has  now  reached  the  conclusions 
set  forth  below — abounded  in  the  same  sense 
as  John  Sherman,  and  stoutly  affirmed  the 
right  of  the  United  States  to  assert  territorial 
jurisdiction  over  one-half  of  Behring  Sea.  He 
was  followed  by  Secretaries  Manning  and 
Fairchild  under  Cleveland.  Mr.  Windom  fol- 
lowed suit.  The  power  of  great  corporations, 
you  see,  is  pretty  far  reaching. 

But  in  these  latter  days,  some  British 
vessels  were  seized  by  American  revenue 
cutters,  and  that  brought  a  new  disputant- 
Great  {irilain — into  the  case.  Controversy 
ensued.  Mr.  Blaine  at  first  blustered;  his 
letter  of -i88t  sat  uneasily  on  his  conscience. 
But  lie  u;as  at  last  pinned  down  to  take  one 
side  of<the  ciuestion  or  the  other,  to  say  that 
Behring  "Sea  was  a  closed  sea,  or  to  admit 


that  it  was  an  open  sea,  and  after  squirming 
for  nearly  a  year,  he  has  at  last  come  to  the 
conclusion  that  it  is  an  open  sea,  and  that 
the  rulings  of  Sherman,  Manning,  Fairchild. 
Windom,  and  the  great  Mr.  Blaine  himself, 
were  all  contrary  to  international  law.  He 
raises  as  much  dust  as  possible  to  hide  his 
back  down.  But  a  most  complete  back 
down  it  is. 

In  the  dispatch  just  laid  before  Congress  by 
the  President  he  says  that  "  no  one  disputes 
that  a  country  has  no  right  to  extend  its 
marine  jurisdiction  more  than  one  marine 
league  flora  the  shore,"  and  the  first  question 
he  agrees  to  submit  to  arbitration  is  "  how  far, 
if  at  all,  outside  0/  the  ordinary  territorial 
limits,  is  it  necessary  that  the  United  States 
should  exercise  exclusive  jurisdiction  in  order 
to  protect  the  seals?"  j 

It  is  better  to  be  right  late  than  never,  but 
it  is  impossible  to  forget  that  it  was  only  when 
the  Alaska  Commercial  Company  lost  the 
lease  of  the  fur  seal  islands  that  light  broke 
011  Mr.  Blaine's  mind. 


A  QUEER  STATE. 

The  State  of  Kansas,  which  contributed  to 
the  Senate  that  arrant  scold,  John  J.  Ingalls, 
is  now,  it  is  said,  going  to  replace  him  with 
a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Peffer,  who  en- 
tertains advanced  views  011  the  subject  of 
railroads.  He  wants  the  Government  to 
build  a  double  track  road  from  Northern 
Dakota  to  the  seaboard  of  Texas,  and  to  run 
it  not  above  cost,  so  as  to  afford  cheap  transpor- 
tation to  the  grain  growers  of  the  river  valleys. 
Peffer  himself  is  probably  a  man  of  no  in- 
tellect and  no  education;  but  he  is  a  type  of 
a  class,  which  believes  in  paternalism. 

If  the  Government  has  the  right  to  engage 
in  the  business  of  transportation  in  competi- 
tion with  existing  transportation  agencies,  it 
also  has  the  right  to  engage  in  any  branch 
of  manufacturing  or  productive  industry. 
It  may  make  boots  or  blankets;  it  may  con- 
struct ploughs  and  threshing  machines;  it 
may  grow  wheat  and  cotton,  and  raise  cattle; 
it  may  embark  in  the  grocery  or  dry  goods 
business.  If  Peffer  is  right,  all  that  is  neces- 
sary to  justify  the  Government  in  engaging  in 
these  pursuits  is  an  assertion,  by  consumers, 
that  they  are  overcharged  by  manufacturers 
of  boots,  blankets,  ploughs  and  threshing  ma- 
chines, by  producers  of  wheat,  cotton  and 
corn,  and  by  dealers  in  sugar  and  calicoes. 
*  *  * 

Now,  if  the  Government  does  embark  in 
these  various  businesses,  it  will  either  make  or 
lose  money.  If  it  makes  money,  consumers 
will  be  justified  in  saying  that  it  is  fleecing 
them  for  the  benefit  of  the  National  Treasury; 
whicli  was  not  in  any  degree  the  object  for 
which  it  was  established.  On  the  other 
hand,  if  it  loses  money,  the  loss  will  have  to 
be  made  up  by  general  taxation.  In  other 
words,  people  who  are  not  benefited  by  the 
Government  doing  business  at  a  loss  will 
have  to  defray  that  loss  out  of  their  own 


pockets  for  the  advantage  of  those  who  are  so 
benefited. 

For  instance,  Mr.  Peff.'r's  north  and  south 
railroad  would  lose  money,  from  causes  which 
he  does  not  understand,  and  which  it  would 
take  too  long  to  explain.  That  money  would 
have  to  be  made  up  by  taxing  the  people  of 
California,  New  England,  New  York,  Pennsyl- 
vania, Virginia,  and  the  cotton  states.  The 
north  and  south  railroad  would  not  benefit 
them  in  the  least.  But  they  would  have  to 
foot  the  deficit  which  its  balance  sheet  would 
show.  Is  this  fair?  Does  Mr.  Peffer  think 
they  would  stand  it  ? 


STATE  RAILROADS. 

Among  other  crank  notions,  the  Farmers 
Alliance  demands  that  all  railroads  shall  be 
owned  and  operated  by  the  general  govern- 
ment. The  WAVE  notes  occasional  news- 
paper articles  endorsing  the  same  idea. 

The  experiment  of  Stale  ownership  of  rail- 
roads was  fully  tested  in  Italy  and  abandoned. 
The  reasons  for  its  abandonment  were  clearly 
set  forth  in  a  report  published  by  the  Italian 
Government  in  1881.  We  have  now  a  report 
of  the  French  railroads  for  1889,  which  con- 
firms the  conclusions  reached  in  Italy. 

*  *  * 

There  are  in  France  about  25,000  miles  of 
railroad,  of  which  about  1650  miles  are  owned 
and  operated  by  the  Stale.  The  latter  cost  in 
round  figures  $160,000,000,  and  they  earned 
in  1889,  $1,650,000  net,  say  one  per  cent  on 
the  investment.  The  cost  ol  operating  was 
76^  per  cent,  while  the  railroads  in  private 
ownership  were  operated  at  from  forty-four  to 
fifty-five  per  cent.  When  they  were  built  or 
bought  by  Government,  four  per  cent  bonds 
were  issued  to  defray  the  outlay;  as  their  net 
income  is  only  one  per  ce'nt,  the  difference  be- 
tween this  and  the  interest  charged  on  the 
bonds,  three  per  .cent,  has  to  be  raised  by  gen- 
eral taxation. 

It  appears  that  in  Prance  State  railroads 
cost  fifty  per  cent  more  to  operate  than  rail- 
roads in  private  ownership,  and  that  they  entail 
a  steady  loss  which  has  to  be  met  by  taxes  on 

the  people  at  large. 

 » • «  

Another  Los  Angeles  man  has  inflicted 
dreadful  injuries  on  himself  in  an  effort  to 
commit  suicide.  It  is  really  strange  the 
length  some  people  will  go  to  escape  from 
Los  Angeles. 

*  *  * 

The  Government  is  getting  at  the  bottom 
of  the  Indian  trouble.  Agent  Royer,  of  Pine 
Ridge,  has  been  dismissed,  by  telegraph,  by 
Secretary  Noble,  and  an  army  officer  has  been 
appointed  in  his  place.  Had  Mr.  Noble  dis- 
charged some  of  his  dishonest  agents  six 
months  ago,  the  Indians  would  have  been  in 
the  reservations,  and  the  troops  would  not  be 
in  the  field. 

*  * 

My  esteemed  contemporary,  lhe  Wasp,  has 
stopped  the  publication  of  original  matter, 
and  is  stealing  almost  everything  it  prints. 
I" Really,  it  is  improving. 


THE   WAV  K 


GEMS  IN  VERSE. 

Home-made  poetry,  like  home-made  pie,  is 
apt  to  be  indigestible.  The  cook  is  prone 
to  use  bog's  lard  in  the  one,  and  intellectual 
lard  in  the  other.  Still,  every  now  and  then, 
one  of  the  great  dailies  lays  itself  out  to  en- 
courage poetic  aspirations,  and  offers  its 
columns  as  a  vent  for  verse;  and  we  are  bound 
to  infer  from  its  publications  that  the  reputa- 
tion of  California  as  a  breeding  place  for  poets 
does  not  seem  to  be  on  the  decline.  There  is 
a  good  deal  of  fine  frenzy  rolling  round  loose 
among  our  people.  It  only  needs  a  little 
manure  in  the  shape  of  criticism  to 
encourage  the  poetic  fruit.  We  ought  to 
have  poets,  for,  as  Tennyson  says: 

The  poet  in  a  golden  clime  was  born, 
Witli  golden  stars  above. 

We  can't  be  sure  that  we  have  seen  golden 
stars,  but  the  golden  clime  is  a  chestnut. 

Here  is  one  poet  whose  name  appears  to  be 
George  Martin.  He  is  a  love  poet.  He  seems 
to  have  got  it  bad.    He  erupts  as  follows: 

The  love  that  burns 'within  my  troubled  heart. 
Must  at  its  altar  kneel,  in  worship  bow; 

Or  must,  in  frenzied  zeal,  the  truth  impart 
To  the  four  winds — the  love  I  bear  thee  now. 

Now,  I  beg  Mr.  Martin's  pardon,  but  a  love 
cannot  kneel.  A  "nvashed"  boy  kneels,  or  a 
camel  kneels,  but  a  love  is  not  equipped 
with  the  necessary  limbs  to  kneel.  Still  less 
can  a  love  hold  a  conversation  with  the  four 
winds,  which,  indeed,  would  be  a  surprising 
feat  for  anyone  or  anything  to  perform.  Even 
if  it  could,  according  to  Mr.  Martin,  it  would 
have  nothing  to  say  to  the  winds,  for  his 
verse  reads  that  "the  love  that  burns  would 
impart  the  love  I  (Martin)  bear  thee  (the 
unknown  lady)  now."  How  could  the  love 
impart  itself? 

*  *  * 

I  infer  that  Mr.  Martin's  love  was  not  re- 
turned, for  he  winds  up  in  a  gloomy  way 
with  the  following  suggestion  of  suicide: 

Farewell!    I  hasten  to  a  brighter  home, 
Where  solemn  bells  no  11101  e  a  requiem  peal; 
Where  hearts  no  more  to  fleshy  altars  kneel, 

But  worship  round  the  throne  of  God  alone. 

I  must  again  insist  that  hearts  cannot 
kneel.  They  are  not  built  for  any  such  ex- 
ercise. They  have  no  knees.  If  they  could 
kneel,  I  hope  they  would  have  better  taste  than 
to  offer  that  obeisance  to  a  "fleshy  altar," 
which  I  presume  to  be  a  poetic  name  for  a 
butcher's  block.  But  this  is  neither  here  nor 
there.  Mr.  Martin  must  not  think  of  suicide 
because  his  Dulcinea  is  shy.  There  are  as 
fine  fish  in  the  sea  as  ever  were  caught,  and 
if  he  will  study  grammar  and  composition,  he 
may  catch  one  of  them  with  his  rhymes. 
+  #  # 

Here  is  a  descriptive  poem  by  a  lady  who 
signs  herself  Selma  Schmidt.  It  is  addressed 
to  a  tree,  and  runs  as  follows: 

It  was  the  stateliest  tree  of  them  all 
That  sentinel  that  stood  in  the  forest  hall, 
Full  well  beloved  of  the  sky  and  the  earth, 
It  grew  in  beauty  and  strength  from  its  birth; 
Nature  had  given  it  a  mantle  of  green— 
A  royal  robe,  well  befitting  a  queen; 
And  the  gift  of  the  sun  wa-s  a  diadem 
Of  emeralds  gleaming,  sttgem  on  gem. 
The  wood's  minstrels  unto  it  al!  day  long 


Carroled  o'er  strains  of  melodious  song, 
And  the  zephyrs  wooed  it  with  tender  word, 
Though  never  its  heart  by  their  sighs  was  stirred. 
While  the  pale  moon,  the.fnir  empress  of  night, 
Gave  a  veil  pearl-broidered  of  silver  light 
To  wear  at  the  revels  the  fairies  hold 
When  sleep  doth  the  weary  old  world  enfold; 
And  was  the  dance  over,  the  bright  Star-beams 
To  the  beautiful  tree  brought  pleasant  dreams,  • 
And  the  elves  kept  watch  in  the  silent  hall 
That  no  harm  their  favorite  might  befall. 

Miss  Schmidt — we  presume  she  is  a  very 
young  lady — will  forgive  me  for  drawing  her 
attention  to  the  fact  that  not  one  of  the  above 
lines  will  scan.  Poetry  without  metre  is  not 
poetry,  but  rhymed  prose.  Each  line  must 
contain  a  given  number  of  feet,  and  the  words 
must  follow  in  regular  cadence.  "Full  well 
beloved  "  is  a  pleonasm.  It  is  a  neat  fancy 
to  conceive  that  nature  had  given  the  beloved 
tree  a  robe,  and  the  sun  green  leaves.  But 
after  all  if  the  tree  had  soil  enough  under  its 
roots,  it  was  sure  to  have  the  robe  and  the 
leaves,  and  why  bother  nature  and  the  sun 
for  so  small  and  unnecessary  a  job?  I  am 
afraid  that  a  good  teacher  of  composition 
would  have  given  Miss  Schmidt  a  bad  mark 
for  describing  the  birds  singing  in  the  branches 
in  such  lines  as — 

The  wood's  minstrels  unto  it  all  day  long, 
Carroled  o'er  strains  of  melodious  song 

Passing  over  the  stern  fact  that  no  bird 
"carrols  over  a  song,"  but  just  simply  sings, 
if  he  is  a  singing  bird, these  lines  are  as  faulty 
in  science- as  the)'  are  in  syntax.  No  bird 
sings  all  day  long.  There  are  few  birds  in 
California  which  sing  at  all;  those  which  do 
sing  at  rare  intervals,  and  only  "when 
they've  nothing  else  to  do."  Miss  Schmidt's 
tree  was  a  surprising  plant.  It  had  a  heart 
as  most  trees  have,  but  she  mentions  as  a 
curious  phenomenon  that  it  was  not  stirred  by 
the  sighs  of  the  zephyrs,  though  it  dreamed 
pleasant  dreams.  Miss  Schmidt  ought  to 
draw  the  attention  of  the  Commission  of 
Forestry  to  that  tree  and  give  it  a  chance  at 
the  World's  Fair. 

Here  is  another  lady,  who,  with  apt  allitera- 
tion's artful  aid,  signs  herself  Alma  Alden,  and 
bubbles  forth  in  praise  of  winter,  as  follows: 

O,  yet.youiare  truly  beautiful 

In  your  "ermine"imantle|of snow, 
Made  out  of  crystals  from  heaven, 

When  December's  chill  wind  doth  blow. 
The  snowdrops  bear  tender  missives 

To  breathe  to  the  angel  flowers 
Of  love  in  the  coming  springtime, 

Of  rills  and  fairy  bowers. 
O,  winter,  we  wreathcithce  the  greatest, 

And  our  armsfull  of  trophies  bring, 
We  pray  thy  icy  crown  may  not  melt 
At  the  sofL.whispci  ings  of  spring. 

As  this  beautiful  poem  is  dated  San  Fran- 
cisco, I  will  take  occasion  to  observe  that  no 
snow  fell  here  last  December,  and  that  snow- 
falls are  of  rare  occurrence  in  this  climate.  It 
is  a  touching  conceit  to  describe  the  snow- 
drops as  special  delivery  clerks  bearing  love  let- 
ters to  the  angel  flowers;  but  as  a  matter  of 
fact,  with  the  exception  of  the  primrose  and 
the  violet,  the  message  which  snow  generally 
bears  to  flowers  is  a  message  of  death.  The 
last  verse  in  this  sweet  poem  is  puzzling.  How 
can  anyone  "wreathe"  winter?  You  can 
wreathe  a  head  or  a  statue — but  a  season — eh  ? 


I  fear  that  if  Miss  Alma  Alden  undertook  to 
carry  an  armful  of  trophies,  no  matter  to 
whom,  she  would  find  the  task  beyond  her 
strength.  A  trophy  is  a  collection  of  arms 
clustered  round  a  shield,  and  usually  weighs 
half  a  ton  or  so.  Fancy  a  sweet  little  poetess 
staggering  under  such  a  load,  to  testify  her 
joy  at  having  her  pretty  nose  frost  bitten  I 
And  how  cruel  she  is  to  wish  that  the  icy 
crown  of  winter  would  not  melt  in  spring  ! 
She  must  be  an  Esquimaux  or  a  Chinook  In- 
dian. How  on  earth  could  she  get  a  spring 
hat  if  winter  lasted  all  the  year? 

*  *  *  •       '  -i 
Some  of  the  verse  published  by  our  contem- 
porary is  called  forth  by  the  season.    Here  is 
one  welcoming  the  New  Year,  in  which  1891 
is  painted  as 

Bringing  from  ethereal  climes, 
Magic  gifts  and  dulcet  chimes. 

I  doubt  if  any  direct  communication  with  the 
stars  will  be  established  this  year.  I  rather 
think  that  we  shall  have  to  content  ourselves 
with  our  usual  intercourse  with  Central 
America,  China,  Japan,  British  Columbia  and 
the  East,  which  are  not  ethereal,  but  of  the 
earth,  earthy.  Nor  do  I  believe  that  auy  of 
them  will  send  us  gifts,  either  magic  or  other. 
They  will  be  apt  to  want  full  value  in  currency 
for  all  they  send  us.  France  and  Germany  may 
send  us  some  musical  boxes,  but  it  is  a  strong 
figure  of  speech  to  call  their  tunes  "dulcet 
chimes." 

*  *  * 

Here  is  a  bard  who  is  moved  by  Dr.  Koch's 
discovery  to  burst  into  rhyme  in  the  following 
lyric: 

Hail  to  thee,  Iigei  ia  !  who  art  alive  once  more 
To  give  to  us  thy  healing  aid,  to  animate,  restore. 

Thou  wert  beloved  by  Numa 
When  Kotnc  was  young  in  years, 

And  mourning  him  departed 
Became  a  fount  of  tears. 
But  Koch  besought  thee  and  has  found 
Thy  long-lost  fount,  hygiean  ground, 
Whence  flows  from  thy  blest  bounty,  nymph, 
Consumption's  cure— the  liquid  lymph  ! 

Numa  has  been  dead  a  long  time,  and  with 
all  his  foibles  appears  to  have  been  a  pretty 
decent  sort  of  a  man;  I  must  say  that  it  is  in- 
delicate to  revive  at  this  late  day  the  old  story 
about  Jhis  meeting  the  girl  Egeria  in  a  wood. 
She  never  turned  into  a  fountain  as  the  bard 
supposes;  that  was  a'polite  fiction  of  the  Augus-, 
tan  poets.  After  Nuina's  death  she  settled  down 
at  Rome  as  a  midwife,  and  did  a  good  busi- 
ness. But  what  has  she  got  to  do  with  the 
heartless  tuberculosis?  And  what  ground  can 
this  poet  have  for  implying  that  good  Dr. 
Koch,  who,  for  aught  the  world  knows,  leads 
an  immaculate  life,  spends  his  time  in  running 
after  her  and  her  long  lost  fount?  Still,  the 
last  line  of  the  stanza  is  fine,  and  the  rhyme 
particularly  rich. 

The  list  of  extracts  might  be  prolonged, 
but  there  must  lie  a  limit  to  everything.  My 
object  is  simply  to  improve  the  breed  of  native 
poets  by  subjecting  their  works  to  a  little 
wholesome  criticism.  It  is  perhaps  odd  that 
the  criticism  was  not  invoked  before  publica- 
tion, instead  of  after.    But  better  late  than 


never. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"  I.ITTI.K  LORD  FAUNTLEROY." 

The  California  has  done  a  good  business  with 
"  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy,"  which  is  presented 
by  a  capable  company.  There  is  just  one 
thing  to  regret  about  this  play:  no  mention 
is  made  of  the  manner  of  the  youngster's 
demise.  Of  course,  he  died  at  a  tender  age. 
Fioin  the  first  he  appeared  too  good  to  live 
long,  and  I  suffered  much  unnecessary  anguish 
in  the  belief  that  he  would  be  "  taken  off" 
while  on  the  stage.  The  scene  would  have 
resembled,  in  some  degree,  that  ot  the  death 
of  little  Eva,  in  "  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,"  of 
sweet  memory,  before  aspiring  managers  bade 
us  weep  at  the  bedside  of  two  angelic  Evas. 
The  Earl  of  Doringcourt  who,  for  a  time,  ap- 
peared as  the  only  human  character  on  the 
stage,  would  have  been  called  on  to  take  the 
part  of  the  saintly  negro,  and  point  to  visions 
of  cherubim  in  the  wings.  But  death  spares 
the  boy,  and  for  that  reason  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  that  he  overcame  his  youthful  habits, 
and  became  a  lad  of  the  earthly  vintage. 

One  almost  regrets  that  one's  lot  has  been 
such  that  the  only  recognizable  character  is 
that  of  the  noble  Earl.  All  the  other  people — 
excepting, of  course,  Minna,  the  adventuress — 
are  cast  in  different  mold  from  that  that  one 
has  been  accustomed  to.  They  are  all  ready 
to  give  up  their  last  dollar  for  one  another, 
and  take  each  other  into  partnership,  and 
tilings  of  that  kind — something  that  is  rarely 
done  off  the  stage.  The  noble  Earl  was  a  fine 
old  character;  he  understood  human  nature  as 
it  isn't  in  books  and  plays;  he  knew  that 
everybody  was  seeking  to  enrich  themselves  at 
his  expense,  and  that  all  the  protestations  of 
esteem,  regard  and  affection,  all  the  bowing 
and  scraping  and  downcast  eyes,  all  the  mi- 
lording  and  your-gracing  and  humility,  were 
but  the  weapons  which  his  relatives  and  ten- 
ants used  to  break  into  his  strong  box.  He 
understood  their  tricks  and  manners  just  as 
well  as  Jenny  Wrenn  did,  and  while  he  was  in 
the  full  vigor  of  his  intellect,  was  strong 
enough  to  wage  successful  battle  against  the 
machinations  of  relatives  and  others.  But  the 
noble  Earl  was  very  old,  and  little  by  little  his 
intellect  was  undermined,  and  then  he  fell 
into  the  trap  prepared  for  him  by  the  scheem- 
ing  people.  Just  as  soon  as  he  was  won  over  by 
the  boy  his  downfall  began,  and  I  felt  inex- 
pressibly shocked  when  I  saw  the  last  evidence 
of  his  manhood  and  mentality  disappear  in  his 
invitation  to  his  daughter-in-law  to  come  and 
live  at  Doringcourt.    Poor  old  man! 

"Little  Lord  Fauntleroy"  continues  at  the 
California  another  week.  Following  it 
comes  Fay  Templeton  in  the  latest 
musical  farce,  "  Miss  McGinty:"  Miss 
Templeton  is  an  attraction  in  herself,  but 
Manager  Russell,  in  order  to  make  the  per- 
formance a  successful  one,  has  surrounded 
his  star  with  such  people  as  Charley  Reed, 
Dan  Daly,  William  F.  Mack,  Josie  .Sadler 
and  Jennie  Satterlee. 

*  *  * 

"  You  and  I,"  which  has  done  a  good 
business  at  the  Bush  will  be  followed  on 
Monday  evening  by  "  Romeo  and  Juliet,'' 
with  Adelaide  Moore  in  the  leading  part. 

The  opening  of  the  Juch  season  at  the 
Baldwin  on  last  Monday  was  a  brilliant  one. 
The    theatre    has  rarely  presented  a  more 


charming  appearance,  and  not  a  seat  was  un- 
occupied. The  production  is  spoken  of  in 
another  column.  For  next  week  the  repertory 
is  an  excellent  one.  "  Carmen  "  will  be  sung 
on  Thursday  night. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  insurance  world  is  busy  making  up  its 
statements,  and  has  not  a  moment  to  spare  for 
gossip.  The  year  is  panning  out  much  better 
than  anyone  anticipated,  and  the  majority  of 
offices  seem  to  have  recouped  last  year's 
losses,  while  others  have  made  money  for  their 
companies.  With  the  exception  of  the  Fire- 
man's Fund  and  the  Home  Mutual,  the  year 
has  been  a  disastrous  one  for  the  locals.  The 
California  conies  out  better  than  was  antici- 
pated, but  will  not  add  materially  to  surplus 
or  assets.  The  same  is  the  case  of  the  Union. 
The  Oakland  Home  and  the  Southern  Califor- 
nia have  had  fair  years,  though  nothing  to 
brag  about.  The  Fireman's  Fund,  however, 
has  struck  it  rich.  The  income  from  its  in- 
terest account  alone  has  paid  its  dividends  of 
12  per  cent  on  the  capital;  this  for  the  first 
time  in  the  company's  history. 

*  *  * 

Careful  management  and  good  luck  have 
combined  to  add  materially  to  income,  surplus 
and  assets.  The  first  item  has  increased  nearly 
$125,000;  the  total  income  for  all  sources 
being  now  one  and  a  half  millions.  Pacific 
Coast  premiums  were  half  a  million  dollars, 
an  increase  of  $30,000,  besides  $75,000  placed 
in  reinsuring  companies.  Net  surplus  is  now 
$503,000,  an  advance  of  $1 19  000;  the  assets 
are  $2,620,000,  a  gain  of  $1X9,000.  The  loss 
ratio  was  forty-one  per  cent.  These  are  all 
magnificent  figures,  and  exhibit  a  marvelous 
growth.  It  seems  as  though  all  the  depart- 
ments had  good  luck.  The  East  contributed 
more  largely  than  the  West.  But  this  success 
is  in  startling  contrast  to  the  failure  of  the 
other  locals,  the  withdrawal  of  the  Anglo- 
Nevada  and  other  fatalities. 

So  far  as  reported  the  Coast  loss  ratio  has 
not  been  heavy.  The  .Etna's  is  28  per  cent, 
the  London  and  Lancashire's,  40  per  cent, 
Rolla  Watt's  agency,  34;  New  York  Under- 
writers, 27;  O'Kell,  Donnell's  agency,  40  per 
cent,  E-  W.  Carpenter's  43.  The  bigger  ratio 
are  not  being  made  known,  but  there  is  a  re- 
verse to  this  pleasing  presentation. 

*  *  * 

Li.  L.  Bromwell  has  been  appointed  agent 
of  the  Amazon  Insurance  Co.,  hitherto  a 
member  of  Rolla  Watt's  agency.  This  is  a 
strong  company  and  its  co-operation  will  en- 
able the  California  to  write  heavier  lines  than 
it  has  accepted  recently.  The  Denver,  of 
Denver,  has  withdrawn  from  the  Coast.  For 
sometime  it  was  a  reinsuring  company  for  the 
Anglo-Nevada.  Its  business  has  been  rein- 
sured by  the  Western,  of  Toronto,  which  Mr. 
Jones  tells  me  has  had  an  excellent  year. 

*  *  * 

The  Farnsworth-Blumberg  agency  has  been 
broken  up.  Mr.  Farnsworth  takes  the  Germania 
and  will  make  his  headquarters  at  the  city 
agency  of  the  Union  with  Warfield  &  Watt- 
les, while  Mr.  Blumberg  has  the  Hekla,  St. 
Paul  German,  and  some  others.  The  com- 
bination of  a  very  young  man  and  a  very  old 
one  was  impossible,  and  now  I  anticipate  a 
prosperous  future  for  Mr.  Blumberg  who 
should  associate  some  bright  underwriter 
with  him. 

Local. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Havman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Al  'kkh  B  >i  yier,  MauaRer 

Second  Week,  Cumint)  lifting  .Ian.  I2lh. 

The  Emma  Juch  Grand  English  Opera  Co. 

C:iAS.  E.  LOCKE,  Director. 


Repertoire  :  —  Monday,  Tannhaus  b,  Juch  as 
Elizabeth  ;  Tuesday,  II  Tkovatore  ;  Wed- 
nesday, Lohengrin,  Juch  as  Agnes;  Thurs- 
day, Carmen. 

Monday,  Jan.  19th.  last  week  of  the  Opera  and  first 
production  here  of  Wagner's  Masterpiece, 

DIE  WALKURE. 


PRICES  ; 

Orchestra  and  Dress  Circle.  $2  00 

r.alcony,  Front  Row  (Iteservedl   1  60 

Balcony,  Other  Roa  s  {Reservedl   1  00 

Boxes  »15  00  and  20  00 

Gallery     60 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mb.'Ai..  IIayman.  ....  Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Mk,  Hakuv  Mann,  Manager 

MONDAY,  JANUARY  12ih, 
Last  Week      -      -      Last  Matinee  Saturday 

Mrs.  Frances  Hodgson  Burnett's  Famous  rlay, 

Little  Lord  Fauntleroy 

Next  Week,  RUSSELL'S  COMEDIANS,  including  the  brilliant 
artiste,  FAY  TEMPLETON,  in  "  MISS  McGlNTY. " 

 :Seats  on  Bile  Thursday:  

ORPHEUM   OPERA  HOUSE. 

Gcstav  Waltkb        -       -       -        Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Special  engigement  of  Paulise  L'Allkmakd  with  the 

C.  D.  Hess  Grand  Opera  Company- 
To-day,  Saturday  AIDA 

Sunday  THE  DAUGHTER  OF  THE  REGIMENT 

The  cast  including  L'.Uleiuaud,  Myers,  Bovet  and  Hamilton. 
Night  PrlceA— SBo,  /SOc,  7.»c.       ISox  Seats,  $1.00 

LONDON  POPULAR  CONCERTS 
Mrs.  Carmicliael-Carr  and  Sipund  Beel. 

Programme  First  Concert,  Jan.  17th. 

i.    NIELS  VV,  GADE,  trio  for  Pianoforte,  Violin  and  Violoncello,  F 

major,  op.  42. 

Mrs.  C.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine. 
J.    BOHM  (<»  Still  is  the  night  Masstnet  /•)  "Ouvre  tes  yeux." 
Mr.  Donald  de  V-  Graham. 

3.  C.  SAINT  SAENS,  Andante  et  Hondo  Capriccioso. 

Mr.  Sigmund  l!eel' 

4.  ARTHUR  HEKVEY.    Ballad— " Once." 

Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham. 
5-    BEETHOVEN.    Quartette  for  Pianoforte  and  Strings,  op.  16. 
Mrs.  C-  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel,  Heine  and  Schmidt. 


RITZAU'S  BAND 

LOUIS  N.  RITZAU,  Leader. 


Office,  803  0'Farrell  Street,  -  corner  Larkin. 

Office  Hours  from  C  P.  M.  to  7:30  P.  M. 

String,  Brass  and  Reed  Music  fur- 
nished for  all  occasions. 


Any  number  of  men,  any  tiBK  or  place,  city  or  country. 
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THE  WIDOWER  TURMORE. 


A    CHAPTER     FROM    THE    HISTORY     OK  AN 
ILLUSTRIOUS  FAMILY. 


BY  AMBROSE  BIEKCE. 

The  circumstances  under  which  Joram 
Tunnore  became  a  widower  have  never  been 
popularly  understood.  I  know  them,  natur- 
ally, for  I  am  Joram  Tunnore;  and  my  wife, 
the  late  Elizabeth  Mary  Tunnore,  is  by  no 
means  ignorant  of  them;  but  although  she 
doubtless  relates  them,  yet  the)'  remain  a 
secret,  tor  not  a  soul  ever  believed  her. 

When  I  married  Elizabeth  Mary  Johnin 
she  was  very  wealthy,  otherwise  I  could 
hardly  have  afforded  to  marry,  for  I  had  not 
a  cent,  and  Heaven  had  not  put  into  my  heart 
any  intention  to  make  one.  As  related  else- 
where {Lives  of  the  God'; — Bancroft,  San 
Jurasco)  I  held  the  Professorship  of  Cats  in 
the  University  of  Graymaulkin,  and  scholastic 
pursuits  had  unfitted  me  for  the  heat  and 
burden  of  business  or  labor.  Moreover,  I 
could  not  forget  that  I  was  a  Tunnore — a 
member  of  a  family  whose  motto  from  the 
time  of  William  of  Normandy  has  been 
Laborarc  est  errare.  The  only  known  infrac- 
tion of  the  sacred  family  tradition  occurred 
when  Sir  Aldebaran  Tunnore  de  Peters- 
Turmore,  an  illustrious  master  burglar  of  the 
seventeenth  century,  personally  assisted  at  a 
difficult  operation  undertaken  by  some  of  his 
workmen.  That  blot  upon  our  escutcheon 
cannot  be  contemplated  without  the  most 
poignant,  mortification. 

My  incumbency  of  the  Chair  of  Cats  in 
the  Graymaulkin  University  had  not,  of 
course,  been  marked  by  any  instance  of  mean 
industry.  There  had  never,  at  any  one  time, 
been  more  than  two  students  of  Felinology, 
and  by  merely  repeating  the  manuscript  lec- 
tures of  my  predecessor,  which  I  had  found 
among  his  effects  (he  died  at  sea  on  his  way  to 
Malta),  I  could  sufficiently  sate  their  famine 
for  knowledge  without  really  earning  my 
meagre  salary. 

Naturally,  under  the  straitened  circum- 
stances, I  regarded  Elizabeth  Mary  as  a  kind 
of  special  Providence.  She  unwisely  refused 
to  share  her  fortune  with  me,  but  for  that  I 
cared  nothing;  for,  although  by  the  laws  of 
that  country  (as  is  well  known)  a  wife  has 
control  of  her  separate  property  during  her 
life,  it  passes  to  the  husband  at  her  death; 
nor  can  she  dispose  of  it  otherwise  by  will. 
The  mortality  among  wives  ir,  considerable, 
but  not  excessive. 

Having  married  Elizabeth  Mary,  and,  as  it 
were,  ennobled  her  by  making  her  a  Tunnore, 
I  felt  that  the  manner  of  her  death  ought,  in 
some  sense,  to  match  her  social  distinction. 
If  I  should  remove  her  by  any  of  the  ordinary 
marital  methods  I  should  incur  a  just  reproach, 
as  one  destitute  of  a  proper  family  pride. 
Yet  I  could  not  hit  upon  a  suitable  plan. 

In  this  emergency  I  decided  to  consult  the 
Tunnore  archives,  a  priceless  collection  of 
documents,  comprising  the  records  of  the 
family  from  the  time  of  its  founder  in  the 
seventh  century  of  our  era.  I  knew  that 
among  these  sacred  muniments  I  should  find 
detailed  accounts  of  all  the  principal  murders 
committed  by  my  sainted  ancestors  for  forty 
generations.  From  that  mass  of  papers  I 
could  hardly  fail  to  derive  the  most  valuable 
suggestions. 

The  collection  contained,  also,  most  inter- 
esting relics.  There  were  patents  of  nobility 
granted  to  my  forefathers  for  daring  and  in- 
genious removals  of  pretenders  to  thrones  or 
occupants  of  them;  stars,  crosses  and  other 


decorations  attesting  services  of  the  most  se- 
cret and  unmentionable  character;  miscellan- 
eous gifts  from  the  earth's  greatest  and  best, 
representing  an  intrinsic  money  value  beyond 
the  dreams  of  avarice — robes,  jewels,  swords 
of  honor  and  every  kind  of  "  testimonials  of 
esteem;"  my  mother's  skull  fashioned  into  a 
wine-cup;  the  title  deeds  to  vast  estates,  long 
alienated  by  confiscation,  sale  or  abandon- 
ment; an  illuminated  breviary  that  had  be- 
longed to  Sir  Aldebaran  Tunnore  de  Peters- 
Turmore  of  accursed  memory;  embalmed 
heads  of  several  of  the  family's  most  renowned 
enemies;  the  small  intestine  of  a  certain  un- 
worthy Italian  statesman  inimical  to  Tur- 
mores,  which,  twisted  into  a  jumping-rope, 
had  served  the  youth  of  six  kindred  gen- 
erations— mementos  and  souvenirs  precious 
beyond  the  estimates  of  imagination  and  the 
powers  of  expression,  but  by  the  sacred  man- 
dates of  tradition  and  sentiment  forever  in- 
alienable by  sale  or  gift. 

As  the  head  of  the  family  I  was  custodian 
of  all  these  priceless  heirlooms,  and  for  their 
safe-keeping  I  had  constructed  in  the  base- 
ment of  my  dwelling  a  strong-room  of  mas- 
ive  masonry,  whose  solid  stone  walls  and 
single  iron  door  could  defy  alike  the  earth- 
quake's shock,  the  tireless  assaults  of  Time, 
and  Cupidity's  unholy  hand. 

To  this  thesaurus  of  the  soul,  redolent  of 
sentiment  and  tenderness,  and  rich  in  sugges- 
tions of  crime,  I  now  repaired  for  hints  upon  as- 
sassination. To  my  unspeakable  astonishment 
and  grief  I  found  it  empty  !  Every  shelf, 
every  chest,  every  coffer  had  been  rifled.  Of 
that  unique  and  incomparable  collection  not 
a  vestige  remained  !  Yet,  I  satisfied  myself 
that  until  I  had  myself  unlocked  the  massive 
metal  door,  not  a  bolt  nor  bar  had  been  dis- 
turbed, and  the  seals  upon  the  lock  had  been 
intact. 

I  passed  the  night  in  alternate  lamentation 
and  research,  equally  fruitless;  the  mystery 
was  impenetrable  to  conjecture,  the  pain  in- 
vincible to  balm.  But  never  once  throughout 
that  dreadful  night  did  my  firm  spirit  relin- 
quish its  high  design  against  Elizabeth  Mary, 
and  daybreak  found  me  as  resolute  as  ever  in 
my  intention  to  harvest  the  fruits  of  my 
marriage.  Nay,  my  great  loss  seemed  but  to 
bring  me  into  nearerspiritual  relations  with  my 
dead  ancestors,  and  to  lay  upon  me  a  new  and 
more  inevitable  obligation  '  to  prove  myself 
obedient  to  the  suasion  that  spoke  in  every 
globule  of  my  blood. 

My  plan  of  action  was  soon  formed,  and 
procuring  a  stout  cord  I  entered  my  wife's 
bedroom,  finding  her,  as  I  expected,  in  a  sound 
sleep.  Before  she  was  awake  I  had  her  bound 
fast,  hand  and  foot.  She  was  greatly  sur- 
prised and  pained,  but  heedless  of  her  remon- 
strances, delivered  in  a  high  key,  I  carried 
her  into  the  rifled  strong-room,  which  I  had 
never  suffered  her  to  enter,  and  of  whose 
treasures  I  had  not  apprised  her.  Seating 
her,  still  bound,  in  an  angle  of  the  wall,  I 
passed  the  next  two  days  and  nights  in  con- 
veying bricks  and  mortar  to  the  spot,  and  on 
the  morning  of  the  third  day  had  her  securely 
walled  in,  from  floor  to  ceiling.  All  this 'time 
I  gave  no  further  heed  to  her  pleas  for  mercy 
than  (on  her  assurance  of  non-resistance, 
which  I  am  bound  to  say  she  honorably 
observed)  to  grant  her  the  freedom  of  her 
limbs.  The  space  allotted  her  was  about  four 
feet  by  six.  As  I  inserted  the  last  bricks  of 
the  top  course,  in  contact  witli  the  ceiling  oi 
the  strong-room,  she  bade  me  farewell  with 
what  I  deemed  the  composure  of  despair,  and 
I  rested  from  my  work  feeling  that  I  had 
faithfully  observed  the  traditions  of  an 
ancient   and   illustrious   family.      My  only 


bitter  reflection,  so  far  as  my  own  conduct  was 
concerned,  arose  from  the  consciousness  that 
in  the  performance  of  my  design  I  had  labored; 
but  that  no  living  soul  would  ever  know. 

After  a  night's  re^t  I  went  to  the  Judge  of 
the  Court  of  Successions  and  Inheritances, 
and  made  a  true  and  sworn  relation  of  all 
that  I  had  done — except  that  I  ascribed  to  a 
servant  the  manual  labor  of  building  the 
wall.  His  Honor  appointed  a  Court  Commis- 
sioner, who  made  a  careful  examination  of 
the  work,  and  upon  his  report  Elizabeth  Mary 
Tunnore  was,  at  the  end  of  a  week,  formally 
pronounced  dead.  By  due  process  ol  law  I 
was  put  into  possession  of  her  estate,  and 
although  that  was  not  by  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  dollars  as  valuable  as  my  lost 
treasures,  it  raised  me  from  poverty  to  afflu- 
ence and  brought  me  the  respect  of  the  great 
and  good.  1  remain  a  widower  to  this  day, 
having  never  again  married. 

Some  six  months  after  these  events  strange 
rumors  reached  me  that  the  ghost  of  my  de- 
ceased wife  had  been  seen  in  various  places 
about  the  country,  but  always  at  a  consider- 
able distance  from  Graymaulkin.  The^e 
rumors,  which  I  was  unable  to  trace  to  any 
authentic  source,  differed  widely  in  many 
particulars,  but  were  alike  in  ascribing  to  the 
apparition  a  certain  high  degree  of  apparent 
worldly  prosperity  combined  with  an  audaci'y 
most  uncommon  in  ghosts.  Not  only  was 
the  spirit  attired  in  the  most  costly  raiment, 
but  it  walked  at  noonday,  and  even  drove! 
I  was  inexpressibly  annoyed  by  these  reports, 
and  thinking  there  might  be  something  more 
than  superstition  in  the  popular  belief  that 
only  the  spirits  of  the  unburied  dead  still 
walk  the  earth,  I  took  some  workmen  equipped 
with  picks  and  crowbars  into  the  now  long- 
unentered  strong-room,  and  ordered  them  to 
demolish  the  brick  wall  that  I  had  built  about 
the  partner  of  my  joys.  I  was  resolved  to 
give  the  body  of  Elizabeth  Mary  such  burial 
as  I  thought  her  immortal  part  might  be 
willing  to  accept  as  an  equivalent  for  the 
privilege  of  ranging  at  will  among  the  haunts 
of  the  living.  In  a  few  minutes  we  had 
broken  down  the  wall,  and,  thrusting  a  lamp 
through  the  breach,  I  looked  in.  Nothing! 
Not  a  bone,  not  a  lock  of  hair,  not  a  shred  of 
clothing — the  narrow  space  which,  upon  my 
affidavit,  had  been  legally  declared  to  hold  all 
that  was  mortal  of  the  late  Mrs.  Tunnore  was 
absolutely  empty !  This  amazing  disclosure, 
coining  upon  a  mind  already  over-wrought 
with  too  much  of  mystery  and  excitement, 
was  more  than  I  could  bear.  I  shrieked 
aloud  and  fell  in  a  fit.  For  months  afterward 
I  lay  between  life  and  death,  fevered  and  de- 
lirious; nor  did  I  recover  until  my  physician 
had  had  the  improvidence  to  take  a  valuable 
case  of  jewels  from  my  safe  and  leave  the 
country. 

East  summer  I  had  occasion  to  visit  my 
wine  cellar,  in  one  corner  of  which  I  had 
built  the  now  long  disused  strong-room. 
In  moving  a  cask  of  Madeira  I  struck  it 
with  considerable  force  against  the  partition 
wall,  and  was  surprised  to  observe  that  it  dis- 
placed two  large  square  stones  forming  a  part 
of  the  wall.  Applying  my  hands  to  these,  I 
easily  pushed  them  out  of  the  wall  entirely, 
and  looking  through  saw  that  they  bad  fallen 
into  the  niche  in  which  I  had  immured  my 
lamented  wife;  facing  the  Opening  which 
their  fall  left  and  at  a  distance  of  lour  feet, 
was  the  brick-work  which  my  own  hands  had 
made  for  that  unfortunate  gentlewoman's  re- 
straint. At  this  significant  revelation  I  be- 
gan a  search  of  the  wine  cellar.  Behind  a 
row  of  casks  I  found  four  historically  inter- 
esting   but    intrinsically    valueless  objects: 
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First,  the  mildewed  remains  of  a  ducal  robe 
of  state  (Florentine)  of  the  eleventh  century; 
Second,  an  illuminated  vellum  breviary  with 
the  name  of  Sir  Aldebaran  Turmorede  Peters- 
Turmore  inscribed  in  Latin  on  the  title  page  ; 
Third,  a  human  skull,  apparently  that  of  a 
female,  fashioned  into  a  drinkiug-cup  and 
deeply  stained  with  wine;  Fourth,  the  irou 
cross  of  a  Knight  Commander  of  the  Imper- 
ial Austrian  Order  of  Assassins  by  Poison. 

That  was  all— not  an  object  having  a  com- 
mercial value,  no  papers— nothing.  But  this 
was  enough  to  clear  up  the  mystery  of  the 
strong-room.  My  wife  had  early  divined  the 
existence  and  purpose  of  that  apartment,  and, 
with  a  skill  amounting  to  genius,  had  effected 
an  entrance  by  loosening  the  two  stones  in 
the  wali.  Through  that  opening  she  had,  at 
various  times,  abstracted  the  entire  collection, 
which  doubtless  she  had  succeeded  in  con- 
verting into  coin  of  the  realm.  When,  with 
an  unconscious  jus'.ice  which  deprives  me  of 
all  satisfaction  in  the  memory,  I  decided  to 
build  her  into  the  wall,  by  some  malign 
fatality  I  selected  that  part  ot  it  in  which 
were  these  movable  stones,  and  doubtless  be- 
fore I  had  fairly  finished  my  brick-laying  she 
had  removed  them,  slipped  through  into  the 
wine  cellar,  and  replaced  therli  as  they  were 
originally  laid.  From  the  cellar  she  had 
easily  escaped  unobserved  to  enjoy  her 
infamous  gains  in  distant  parts.  I  have 
endeavored  to  procure  a  warrant,  but  the  Lord 
High  Baron  of  the  Court  of  Arrest  and  Con- 
viction reminds  me  that  she  is  legally  dead, 
and  says  my  only  course  is  to  go  before  the 
Master  in  Cadavery  and  move  for  a  writ  of 
disinterment  and  revival.  So  it  looks  as  if  I 
must  suffer  without  redress  this  great  wrong 
at  the  hands  of  a  woman  devoid  alike  of 
rinciple  and  shame. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


Modesty  is  a  strong  characteristic  of  the  San  Die»a>r. 
Russell  Sage  makes  it  a  rule  never  to  loan  more 
than  #500,000  on  any  given  clay.    That  would  do  for 

most  of  us. 

Sam  Davis  sympathizes  deeply  with  his  fellow- 
journalists.  In'  the  Appeal  he  says:  A  Georgia 
editor  announces  that  having  experienced  religion,  he 
will  not  print  theatrical  advertisements.  There  is 
nothing  more  likely  to  make  a  rural  editor  experience 
almost  anything  than  the  average  one-night  stand 
companies 

This  remarkable  paragraph  appears  in  the  Oakland 
Tribune  :  It  is  a  merry  race  between  .Stow  and  Hums, 
and  the  devil  takes  the  hindmost. 

The  amictio.11  that  troubles  the  .Silurians  has  been 
transmitted  to  the  Indians,  if  one  is  to  believe'the 
Fresno  Republican:  The  "new  Messiah  "  has  110  in- 
terest to  the  California  Indians.  They  are  too  non- 
progressive even  to  accept  a  new  Savior. 

The  San  Jose  Herald  is  crowing.  The  Eorce  bill  is 
no  more.  There  were  enough  Republicans  in  the 
United  States  Senate  who  had  the  sense  to  see  that  it 
would  not  only  ruin  the  country,  but  in  the  end  ruin 
the  party,  and  they  refused  to  support  it.  For  so 
much  we  have  to  be  thankful. 


BOOKS 


-FOR  THE 


1>1VII>KX1>  NOTICES. 


SAN'  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION,"  532  Cali- 
fornia street,  cor.  Webb.  Branch,  1700  Market  street, 
cor.  I'olk.  For  the  half  year  ending  with  December 
31,  189'),  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of 
five  and  four-tenths  (5  4-10)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
term  deposits  and  four  and  one-half  (4K)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  from  taxes,  payable 
on  and  after  Friday,  January  2>  1S91. 

LOYELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 


SECURITY  SAVINGS  BANK,  22S  Montgomery 
street.  Dividends  011  term  deposits  at  the  rate  of  five 
(5)  per  cent  per  annum,  and  011  ordinary  deposits  at 
the  rate  of  lour  and  one-sixth  (4  1  6)  per  cent  per 
annum  for  the  six  months  ending  December  31,  1S90, 
free  of  taxes,  will  be  payable  on  and  after  January 
2,  1891.  S.  L.  ABBOTT,  JR.,  Sec'y 


I'EOFLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK,  805  Market 
street,  in  Flood  Building.  For  the  half  year  ending 
December  3 1st,  1S90,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at 
the  rate  of  five  and  fifty-two  one-hundredths  (5.52 
per  cent  per  annum  011  term  deposits  and  tour  and 
sixtv  one-hundreths  (4.60)  per  cent  per  annum  on  or- 
dinary deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after 
Friday,  January  2,  1891.  B.  b.  CARR,  Sec'y 


SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY,  619 Clay  street. 
For  the  half  year  ending  December  31,  1890,  a  divi 
dend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  and  four 
tenths  (5  4-1  o )  per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits 
and  four  and  one-half  (4>£)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
ordinary  deposits,  fres  of  taxes  and  payable  011  and 
after  Friday,  January  2,  1S91. 

CYRUS  W.  CARMANY,  Cashier. 


THERE  IS  NO  DOUBT 

 TUA  I'  

M  ME  A.  RUPPERT'S 

WORLD-RENOWNED  FACE  BLEACH 


NEW  YEAR 


\\M.  DOM3Y  HAS  JUST  KECElVKD 


a  pink  >iiii*mi:nt  OF  FINK  HOOKS 


ritOM  LONDON.  It  A  It  K,  CUltlOUS 
AM)  STANDARD,  ALL  IN  KLEGANT 
BINDINGS. 


Open  Evenings. 
WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

IMPORTER  AND  PDBLISHER, 

631  Market  Street, 


.,  l"n  Hunt  Snoeaaatal  P'firar.iii  m  K01  Ti.r  Coni|l  xi-n  Ever  U  ed, 
I  j- The  Luii  c»  Ql  Ti.e  United  Stales,  llic  gaat  mi  rem  wtend  11- 
M'.ne  K  >|>|.i-it's  i  ff  i  ts  in  h'h.wiiu  won. i  n  not  on 'v  how  to  Obtain, 
hat  lieu  11,  liiaumul  con)|  kxions  is  not  at  all  suiyirisn:.  A  lien  the 
unquestioned  merit*  of  bai  lece  Blee  li  »w  corwdjre I.  It  s  not 
a  cd«  n  t)  -,  but  •  >k.n  ti  nic;  it-move*  mid  i-incs  Freikks.  I'lii.pl- s 
BlaukhetdB,  Edema,  Acne.  Niotli  Put.  Ins.  S-illownu.s  ami  ..ihir 
fm  111  -  of  skin  disrme  ot  bloini  li.  It  al<o  vis  (-tnii^tli  o  tin-  re- 
lax" d  iiiUKiIe*  ami  ligament!  of  the  fare,  drawing  them  1  a  k  int.  their 
farmer  position*,  thus  rumrrmg  the  wrinkle,*  not  eau-ej  b.,  old  age. 
Send  4  .en's  for  particular*! 

0  ods  s,  nt,  to  any  address  on  recipt  of  price:  One  bottle,  $-;  3 
hollies  (usually  required  to  clear  lb.-  com  lexiun),  SS. 


IV,  M E.  A.  RUPPERT, 

Parlors  7  an 1  8,  121  Post  St. .  S.  F 


Office  of  the  HIBERNIA  SAVINGS  AND 
LOAN  SOCIETY,  N.  K.  cor.  Montgomery  and  Post 
Sts. — Sail  Francisco,  December  31,  1S90.-  At  a  regular 
meeting  of  the  board  of  directors  of  this  society,  held 
this  day,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of 
4  'I  per  cent,  per  annum  011  all  deposits  for  the  six 
months  ending  December  31,  1890,  free  from  all  taxes, 
and  payable  on  and  after  January  2,  1S91. 

R.  J.  TOBIN,  Secretary. 


A  LIQUIDATION  SALE  OK  FINEST  MILLIN- 
ery  at  EM  RICK'S,  143  Post  St.;  change  of  owner- 
ship; revolution  in  prices. 


DEUTZ  k  GrLDERM ANN'S 

GOLD  LACK  SEC 

CHAMPAGNE 

Superior  to  ly  irthor  Wine  Impirtail. 


CABINET  GREEN  SEAL 

This  favorite  at><!   wall-known    Wine   I*  admirably 
adapted  f**r  banquets  and  festive  gratberli  us. 


CHAS.  MEINECKE  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents,        S14  Sacramento  St,,  S.  F, 


UNDER  PA  I.  AC  B  IIOTKl.. 


Delightful 

COM  PLEXION 

EFFECTS 

May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Graham  'a  Eucf.nik 
\  '.\  \  m  i- 1.  mill  beT  Rose  Bloom. 

Th  complexion  ami  OjIoi  are  made  perfect,  aud 
the  c!i>se*t  KOrulmy  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  1  he  least  m  lieu  ion  of  artificial  color.  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  ou  any  face  I  can  give  the 
nio-t  de*liglufitl  complexion  ami  color  with  Eugenie 
Ei  am  1  and  R  *e  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  p.issi- 
b'y  tell  ihitt  the  cempleiii  n  01  color  was  aniiiciil. 
This  is  high  art  in  1  0-iniiM  ics.  Tliey  are  eneh  more 
huudess  than  any  otLer  cosrn«-tie  111  I  be  world,  because 
they  are  ea  h  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
not  olog  the  porrs. 

When  using  these  superb  co-m<  ties  y  >u  can  wipe 
the  du-t  nr  perspiration  from  the  face  without  marring 
their  delicate  beanty,  They  remain  ou  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

Priee  of  each,  f  1 .  at  all  druggists. 


STEIGER  &  KERR, 

Occidental  Foundry 

137  FIRST  STREET. 

Chil  ed  Car  Wheels, 

Iron  Castings 

Oft  All-  Descriptions. 
Medals  Awarded,    -    -    Mechanics'  Fair 


g.  m.  postiguone 

(  Successors  to  I.  KISKNI1KRG  I 


Nt;r«a^iailorN-r 

107  Sutler  St.,        uuiler  "The  Lick"      San  Francisco 
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THE  CHILD. 

After  having  sworn  many  a  time  he  would  never 
marry,  Jacques  Bourvilliere  suddenly  changed  his 
mind.  This  happened  one  summer's  day  at  a  seaside 
resort. 

He  was  lounging  nonchalantly  on  the  sand,  when  the 
tiny  foot  of  a  female  bather  caught  his  eye.  The 
owner  of  it  was  carefully  muffled  up  in  a  white  flan- 
nel wrapper,  so  that  only  her  head  and  feet  were 
visible. 

Jacques  was  a  sensualist.  He  was  captivated  at 
first,  therefore,  only  by  the  girl's  external  charms; 
but,  later  on,  came  under  the  fascinations  of  her  soft 
gentle  mind,  as  fresh  and  sweet  as  her  rosy  lips. 

Having  got  an  introduction  to  the  family,  he  soon 
fell  madly  in  love  with  her.  When,  iu  the  distance, 
he  beheld  Bertha  Lamis  strolling  along  the  beach,  a 
cold  shiver  would  run  through  his  frame.  By  her 
side  he  was  dumbfounded;  nothing  occurred  to  his 
mind  to  say  to  her.  His  heart  throbbed  violently; 
a  buzzing  noise  filled  his  ears — in  a  word,  he  was  com- 
pletely overwhelmed  by  her  presence. 

"Is  this  love?"  thought  he.  He  knew  not;  but 
be  it  what  it  might,  he  had  firmly  made  up  his  mind 
she  should  become  his  wife. 

The  parents  hesitated  long  before  giving  their  con- 
sent, being  aware  of  the  reckless  life  he  had  been 
living.  Besides,  he  was  known  to  have  a  liaison  of 
long  standing — one  of  those  old  ties  that  are  never 
completely  done  away  with. 

Of  late,  however,  he  had  changed  his  habits  of 
life,  and  had  broken  with  the  past.  Every  week  he 
continued  to  get  a  letter  from  the  abandoned  one, 
and  every  week  when  his  eyes  ran  over  her  almost 
illegible  handwriting,  his  anger  waxed  greater  as  he 
impatiently  toie  up  the  importunate  missive  and  con- 
signed it  to  the  flames. 

In  spite  of  all  this,  no  one  took  him  au  seriex 
Throughout  the  long  winter  months  he  persevered  in 
his  attentions,  and  when  spring  came  was  finally 
accepted  by  the  family. 

The  marriage  ceremony  was  performed  in  Paris  in 
the  early  part  of  May.  It  was  decided  the  young 
couple  would  not  undertake  the  time-worn  honey- 
moon trip.  After  an  informal  reception,  during 
which  dancing  was  indulged  in  by  a  few  intimates 
only  until  about  1 1  o'clock,  the  young  people  were  to 
retire  and  spend  the  night  under  the  paternal  roof. 
The  following  day  they  were  to  leave  for  the  seashore, 
where  they  first  met  and  loved.  While  dancing  was 
iu  progress,  they  both  stole  quietly  away  to  the 
Japanese  boudoir,  hung  round  with  gay-colored  silks, 
hardly  lit  up  by  the  softened  rays  of  a  lamp  depend- 
ing from  the  ceiling. 

Hand  in  hand  they  sat  speechless,  absorbed  in 
thought.  Her  eyes  were  gazing  vaguely  into  space, 
with  an  expression  of  amazement  at  the  sudden 
change  wrought  in  her  girl's  life.  She  was  half- 
smiling,  half-weeping,  ready  so  swoon  in  his  arms 
with  overflowing  bliss,  yielding  herself  up  to  that 
undefinable  and  delicious  sensation  of  mental  and 
physical  lassitude. 

He  contemplated  her  with  something  like  a  smile. 
Several  attempts  to  utter  a  word  proved  fruitless,  for 
he  could  find  absolutely  nothing  to  say.  To  the 
ardor  boiling  within  him,  he  occasionally  gave  vent 
by  clasping  her  hands  within  his  own.  He  would 
whisper  her  name  gently,  and  provoke  a  look  full  of 
tenderness  from  those  beautiful  black  eyes,  which 
immediately  drooped  as  if  shrinking  away  with 
shyness. 

Suddenly,  a  door  was  opened,  admitting  a  footman 
bearing  a  letter  on  a  tray.  Jacques  seized  it  with 
trembling  hand.  He  instinctively  felt  that  some- 
thing had  gone  wrong,  and  his  whole  frame  shook 
with  fear. 

For  a  long  time  he  gazed  at  the  superscription,  not 
recognizing  the  handwriting.  He  hesitated  before 
breaking  the  seal  and  thought  for  a  moment  that 
to-morrow  would  do — to-morrow  when  he  would  be 
far  off  with  his  bride  and  free  from  care.  Two  words 
in  the  corner  of  the  envelope,  "  Very  important," 
frightened  and  dismayed  him,  and  he  asked  his 
wife's  permission  to  peruse  its  contents.  He  read, 
grew  ghastly  pale,  and  again  went  over  the  lines 
slowly,  as  if  spelling  each  word  to  himself.  When 
he  raised  his  head,  all  his  strength  seemed  to  have 
left  him.  He  gasped  out  to  his  wife,  "My  darling,  a 
dreadful  accident  has  befallen  a  friend.  lie  needs 
my  assistance  at  once.  It  is  a  matter  of  life  and 
death.  Pardon  me  if  I  leave  you  a  short  while,  I 
shall  return  presently." 

She  dared  not  inquire  into  the  matter  any  further, 
feeling  her  new  position  as  wife  of  too  recent  date  to 
demand  more  minute  particulars.  He  left  her  lis- 
tening absent-mindedly  to  the  music  in  the  adjoining 
room. 

The  letter  he  held  crumpled  in  his  hand  as  he 
rushed  wildly  through  the  streets,  ran  thus: 

Dear  Sir:  Miss  Ravet,  with  whom,  it  appears,  you 
have  had  very  intimate  relations  lately,   has  just 


given  birth  to  a  child,  whom  she  claims  to  be  yours. 
She  is  dying  and  begs  you  to  come  to  her  side.  I 
take  the  liberty  of  writing  this  to  ask  you  if  you  will 
grant  a  last  interview  to  one  most  wretched  and 
worthy  of  your  compassion. 

Respectfully,  Dr.  Bonnard. 

When  he  entered  her  room  he  found  the  woman  in 
her  last  agony.  Two  candles  flickered  in  a  corner 
and  near  the  unfortunate  creature  was  a  cradle,  from 
which  the  piercing  shrieks  of  a  child  were  heard. 
She  recognized  Jacques,  and  tried  to  stretch  out  her 
poor,  emaciated  hands  to  him.  He  knelt  down  beside 
her  and  held  one  hand  in  his,  frantically  pressing  it 
to  his  lips.  With  what  voice  was  left  to  her,  she  said: 
"I  am  going  to  die,  darling;  promise  me  you  will 
remain  until  all  is  over." 

She  was  exhausted  and  paused  awhile,  then  con- 
tinued: "  The  child  is  yours,  I  swear  it  before  God. 
On  my  soul,  I  speak  the  truth.  I  have  never  loved 
another.  Promise  me  you  will  never  abandon  our 
little  one." 

He  attempted  to  lift  her  in  his  arms,  and  kissing 
her  forehead  swore  he  would  raise  the  child  and 
love  it. 

She  looked  at  him  tenderly  and  asked  to  have  the 
child  placed  between  them.  A  few  hours  passed 
thus,  and  the  rays  of  the  sun  were  already  beginning 
to  filter  through  the  hangings.  Aroused  from  a 
quiet  slumbering,  she  threw  out  her  arms  so  violently 
that  the  child  was  almost  precipitated  to  the  ground'. 
Her  throat  rattled;  she  turned  on  her  back  and 
breathed  her  last. 

He  cast  a  last  look  on  the  woman  he  had  loved, 
and  with  the  child  in  his  ai  ms  fled  from  the  house 
like  a  madman. 

His  young  bride  had  waited  for  him  some  time  in 
the  boudoir,  but  she  soon  wearied  and  joined  the 
others  in  the  drawing-room.  She  showed  no  signs  of 
internal  commotion,  and  was  perfectly  calm  and  self- 
possed.  To  her  mother,  who  inquired  for  Jacques, 
she  replied  that  he  was  in  his  room  and  would  return 
soon. 

After  an  hour's  waiting,  however,  being  harassed 
by  questioning  from  all  sides,  she  confessed  the 
truth;  the  mysterious  letter  addressed  to  her  hus- 
band, the  peculiar  agitation  into  which  it  threw  him 
and  his  disappearance. 

All  the  guests  now  departed  save  a  few  near  rela- 
tives. At  midnight,  the  bride,  in  tears,  betook  her- 
self to  her  lonely  chamber,  and  her  mother  and 
aunts  seated  near  her  listened  to  her  sobs.  At  five 
o'clock  a  slight  sound  was  heard  in  the  hall,  a  door 
was  opened  and  closed  gently,  a  shrill  cry  only  dis- 
turbing the  stillness.  All  the  women  were  on  foot  in 
a  twinkling,  and  Bertha,  in  spite  of  her  mother's 
pleadings,  rushed  to  the  front. 

Jacques  appeared  on  the  scene  with  the  baby  in  his 
arms.  The  four  women  gazed  at  him  in  amazement. 
Bertha  ran  toward  him,  crying:  "  What  has  hap- 
pened; speak  out,  I  beseech  you?  " 

He  looked  at  her  wildly  and  stammered:  "  The 
mother  has  died  and  I  took  her  child." 

Without  uttering  another  word,  she  seized  the 
little  one  in  her  arms,  kissed  it  and  pressed  its  frail 
body  to  her  breast.  Then  raising  her  eyes  filled  with 
tears.  "  The  mother  is  dead,  you  say ;  well,  we  shall 
raise  the  poor  little  creature  she  has  left  behind." — 
Translated  from  the  French  of  Guy  tie  Maupassant  (for 
Thk  Wave)  by  M.  7 . 


The  most  effective  preparation  for  the 
toilet  yet  discovered  is  Madam  Rachel's 
Enamel  Bloom.  This  has  received  the  biggest 
praise  from  the  elite  of  both  continents.  It 
is  prepared  in  two  shades — blonde  and  brun- 
ette— and  each  shade  contains  the  same  harm- 
less ingredients.  For  removing  sallowness, 
it  has  no  equal. 


The  Wonder 


Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICES 


I024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  8PENCKR 


Announcement! 


A.  L.  Bowky 

Has  Returned  from  Europe  with  a  Large 
Assortment  of 

NOVELTIES 

Walking"  Suits, 
Jackets, 
Traveling  Suits 
Evening  Gowns 

And  is  now  ready  to  fill  all  orders 

Please  Call  and  Examine  some  of 
my  Special  Importations 


A.  U.  Bouuhay, 

IMPORTING  LADIES'  TAILOR 

702  MARKET  STREET 
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THE  WAV  E . 


OAKLAND  HAPPENINGS. 

GOSSIP  ABOUT  THE  TWO  WEDDINGS. 

They  are  married.  All  speculating  as  to  gowns  and 
gifts,  whether  the  bride's  health  will  be  toasted  in 
wine  or  not,  and  all  things  concerning  the  manner  of 
their  marriage  is  at  an  end.  Society  has  once  more 
returned  to  its  normal  condition  of  party  going,  with- 
out any  prospect  of  interruption  in  the  event  of  wed- 
dings until  after  Easter.  I  know  of  two  that  I  have 
promised  as  an  honorable  human  not  to  divulge,  but 
1  declare  il  is  tantalizing  to  be  in  secret  bound,  when 
I  could  so  stir  people's  tongues  that  the  bub-bub 
would  be  as  loud,  if  not  so  contusing,  as  at  the  Tower 
of  Babel.  ,  .  . 

In  the  first  place,  I  must  not  neglect  to  say  that 
George  McNear  was  quite  right  when  he  took  out  the 
license,  to  age  himself  a  vear  and  decrease  his  bride- 
elect  a  score  and  a  half  months  by  the  moon's  true 
reckoning.  You  know,  when  a  young  man  or  woman 
is  raised  in  a  place  like  Oakland,  there  are  many 
Mother  Sharps  who  remember  well  when  they  were 
first  placed  in  the  era  lie.  They  were  perfectly  right 
in  tilling  the  license  as  was  their  wont,  but  comment 
will  follow  when  things  are  underrated  or  over-esti- 
Uiated.  However,  there  was  not  such  a  commotion 
caused  by  this  little  trick,  that  they  could  not  peace- 
fully walk  up  the  aisle  of  at.  Paul's  Church,  have  the 
knot  tied  by  the  bishop,  and  smilingly  descent,  while 
a  churcbfui  of  gay  faces  rejoiced  in  their  joy. 

Etta  mil-  a  Chirdlliu  bride  (when  ths  veil  was 
thrown  back),  and  as  she  glanced  from  friend  to 
friend,  as  she  passed  by,  one  felt  that  one  had  caught 
the  bright  gleam  ol  a"  distant  star.  Afterwards,  we 
were  hurled  along  in  carriages,  pulled  by  horses  that 
sped  as  if  they  had  just  finished  their  oats,  until  we 
reached  the  Tucker's  hospitable  doors.  Alighting, 
we  formed  a  large  procession,  ber.t  on  kissing  the 
bride.  We  found  her  surrounded  by  the  bridal  party 
in  the  bay  window,  under  a  canopy  of  snow  balls  and 
pearly  white  draperies.  Everybody,  who  is  anybody 
[among  the  you.iger  generation)  laughed,  chatted  and 
sometimes  danced,  although  the  ladies  were  in  con- 
stant fear  of  having  the  rosy  flesh  of  delicate  arms 
made  black  and  blue  from  the  bumping  into  some  one 
else  who  secretly  held  the  same  fear,  and  from  the 
startled  expression  of  eyes,  they  made  known  theii 
terror  to  all  about. 

Fancy,  if  we  were  obliged  to  stand  and  be  knocked 
in  the  head,  jostled  in  the  back,  bumped  in  the  sides, 
receiving  every  moment  some  new  bruise  upon  our 
frail  frames,  how  pained  to  the  last  degree  we  would 
be  !  But  in  the  round  of  society  etiquette  we  smil- 
ingly submit,  truly  enjoy,  and  sincerely  look  well 
pleased,  as  we  attempt  'with  our  strong  arms  to 
guard  our  pretty  partner  as  we  whirl  in  the  maze  ol 
the  dreamy  dance. 

I  am  wandering  from  the  main  subject— the  wed- 
ding. I  must  cjllect  my  scattered  thoughts  to  tell 
you  how  we  had  a  delicious  supper,  clicked  our  glasses 
and  drank  the  long  life  and  continued  happiness  ol 
the  bride  and  groom.  Afterwards  we  were  given 
rice,  and  instead  of  waiting  to  deluge  the  bride  with 
the  tiny  white  grains,  we,  in  playful  humor,  threw  il 
each  upon  the  other  until  we  were  unconsciously 
launched  into  a  battle  of  rice.  And  our  fair  oppon- 
ents suffered  much  in  the  tourney,  since  their  gowns 
are  cut  differently  from  our  dress  suits.  'T  was  jolly 
while  it  lasted,  and  a  new  supply  was  given  us  for  the 
bride's  special  benefit.  When  she  flew  down  the  hall 
to  the  carriage  she  was  fairly  in  a  snow  storm  of  rice. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  McNear,  Jr.,  have  gone  to 
Europe,  They  left  the  day  following  their  marriage, 
and  we  will  not  hear  of  them  for  several  months. 

I  saw  Evelyn  Shepherd  at  the  Tuckers'.  She  seems 
to  know  few  people  in  Oakland.  It  is  a  mistake  to 
neglect  the  village  where  one  lives  for  the  city.  She 
is  °a  sweet  looking  girl.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mark  Kerr 
(she  was  a  Miss  Kate  Shepherd)  were  there.  I  have 
not  seen  them  among  the  gay  throng  for  an  age.  But 
then  all  of  us  have  not  achieved  such  feats  of  moiiii 
tain  climbing  and  glacier  finding  as  Marcus,  else  we. 
too.  (if  it  were  not  for  the  chilliness  of  sucli  honor) 
might  be  content  to  live  upon  past  glories. 

Janet  had  better  be  looking  to  her  laurels,  for  our 
blonde  tennis  player  has  shown  some  little  attention 
to  a  city  girl  who  always  comes  over  here  when  any- 
thing is  going  on.  However.  I  do  not  believe  he  is 
seriously  interested,  for  he  has  known  her  for  years 
*   that  is  all. 

We  slept  all  or  nearly  all  of  New  Year  s  day  for  we 
were  worn  out.  and  the  Anticipation  of  another  wed- 
ding was  exhausting.  At  half  after  eight  the  bridal 
bells  "again  rang  out,  and  about  the  same  people 
flocked"  under  another  sacred  roof  to  witness  the 
solemnization  of  Miss  Waters'  marriage  to  Mr.  Wil 
Ham  Bowers. 

She  was  a  lovely  bride,  m  a  beautiful  gown  ol  sil- 
very white  sating  and  she  walked  alone  down  the 
aisle  and  was  met  by  the  groom  and  his  best  man. 
No  one  gave  her  away,  and  I  believe  it  must  have 


been  a  trying  ordeal  for  any  girl  to  have  no  support 
whatsoever  at  such  a  time. 

But  girls  (to  all  of  you  who  may  some  day  join 
hand  in  hand  a  partner  for  life),  never  allow,  when 
the  knot  is  being  made  secure,  a  woman's  voice  to 
sing  out  upon  the  hushed  stillness  of  the  solemn 
assembly  "Call  me  thine  own"  in  such  pleading 
trains,  that  to  silence  the  songstress,  your  groom 
will  sav  in  accents  clear,  nor  low,  'Yes,  sir,"  to  the 
utter  astonishment  of  all  present.  Really,  this  little 
incident  caused  a  titter  among  us  all.  The  ushers, 
the  bridesmaids,  the  bride  and  groom,  not  forgetting 
the  maid  of  honor  and  best  man,  are  enough  for  our 
brains  to  grasp  at  once,  without  the  song. 

The  reception  was  pleasant,  as  all  Miss  Shell's 
entertainments  are.  We  danced  little,  and  returned 
home  about  twelve  with  a  feeling  of  relief,  for  we 
had  at  last  seen  two  of  Oakland's  fairest  daughters 
joined  in  holy  wedlock. 

Ella  Goodall  is  a  great  favorite  of  mine,  she  has 
such  brown  eyes.  Before  she  went  away  a  brown- 
eyed  young  man  was  constantly  in  attendance,  but  I 
have  missed  his  dark  glance  of  late.  Oh,  where,  oh, 
w  here  can  he  be  ? 

Mis-  Kirkhain  was  at  the  Tucker  wedding.  I  am 
glad  to  see  she  has  not  entirely  gone  into  seclusion, 
for  we  have  missed  her  for  months 

What  a  family  of  Herrick  sisters  there  are.  Six 
unmarried  girls  in  one  family.    Take  pity,  boys,  and 
elieve  their  devoted  brother,  Will,  who  is  a  martyr 
of  amiability  in  escorting  them   (and  only  them) 
wherever  the"  tide  of  society  takes  them. 

The  Whitney's  invitations  are  out  for  an  "At 
Home  "  Friday  evening,  Jan.  16th.  1  do  not  know 
whether  we  will  dance,  for  nothing  is  on  the  card  to 
say  what  we  will  do.  But  the  hour  is  half  after 
eight,  so  I  suppose  we  will  dance. 

Arthur  Folger  will  lead  our  next  cotillion,  and  we 
are  to  have  some  new  figures,  for  I  dance  in  the  first 
set  and  know  all  about  it.  1  think  Arthur  will  make 
i  good  leader:  certain  I  am  of  one  thing,  and  that  is 
he  will  never  lose  his  head  in  the  confusion,  for  he  is 
the  personification  of  old  Sober-sides,  in  manner. 

Heigh,  ho.  we  are  tossed  about  on  the  merry  Wave, 
and  know  not  to  what  heights  the  next  breaker  will 
take  us.  Adieu,  Karin. 


together;  when  high  collars  are  worn,  the  hair  must 
be  flat  on  the  neck  or  dressed  on  top  of  the  head. 

Be  it  fair  or  dark,  and  whether  stiff  or  soft  by 
nature,  all  ladies'  hair  is  now  required  to  be  euduler, 
that  is,  to  fall  and  ripple  in  large  waves,  catching  the 
varving  lights  and  shades,  which  give  it  life  and 
beauty.  This  must  be  accomplished  without  the  aid 
of  either  frizzing  irons  or  crimping  pins.  Strozynski 
has  found  out  how  this  can  be  accomplished,  and  he 
is  the  CQiffeui  ftt  lih,-  of  all  the  leading  beauties. 

A.  R. 



Full  dress  suits  for  hire,  suitable  for  balls,  parties, 
weddings  or  receptions,  on  reasonable  terms,  at  Origi- 
nal Misfit  Clothing  Parlors,  northwest  corner  Post 
and  DupOSt  streets. 


LOCAL  FASHION  NOTES. 

Fashionable  oracles  have  so  cleverly  arranged 
matters  this  season  that  the  inexpensive  materials 
call  for  much  labor— labor  that  takes  a  great  deal  of 
time,  and  is  of  more  value  than  money.  Handsome 
application  of  Indian  cashmere  on  a  different  back- 
ground, and  the  revived p'umttis,  which  isSwisswork, 
braiding,  and  elaborate  insertions,  are  the  stitchery  of 
the  day.  We  are  now  in  applique  constellations,  but 
we  are  coming  to  panthers  and  leopards.  As  the 
great  novelty  consists  of  open  work,  with  glowing 
anil  soft  colors  shining  through,  one  of  the  least 
expensive  combinations  is  applique  lilacs  lace  in  the 
piece,  onto  colored  plain  silk.  It  is  then  made  up  as 
if  the  lace  and  silk  were  all  one.  The  craze  for 
applique  is  so  great  that  garlands,  sprays  and  birds  of 
lace  are  being  carried  on  to  quills  by  means  of  adher- 
ent paste;  they  are  for  the  ornamentation  of  felt  hats 
and  quill  fans. 

At  the  City  of  Paris  I  saw  a  good  selection  of  the 
new  trimmings  for  evening  gowns,  which  could  be 
applied  with  great  effect  to  ricli  silks  and  brocades. 
Bands  of  guipure,  composed  entirely  of  embroidered 
flowers,  are  lovely.  A  silver  thread  is  introduced, 
which  gives  a  brilliant  effect  and  does  not  tarnish. 
There  are  gold  and  silver  gimps,  with  gems  of  all 
kinds  forming  a  part  of  the  pattern,  but  for  the 
present  nothing  is  so  fashionable  as  turquoise  mixed 
with  jet  and  steel— when  it  accords  well  with  the 
material. 

At  the  White  House  I  was  shown  some  of  the 
latest  gauze  fans.  They  are  not  very  large,  but  are 
beautifully  painted  in  flowers.  The  latest  idea  is  a 
movable  rib  at  one  side  which,  by  means  of  patent 
fasteners,  will  hold  any  flowers,  real  or  artificial,  that 
may  adorn  the  outside!  or  can  be  slipped  to  the  middle 
or  sides.  Applique  lace  edges  make  gauze  fans  much 
prettier,  but  in  addition  may  have  irregular  pieces  of 
lace  let  in,  the  gan/.e  cut  away  below.  Bluettes  are  a 
fashionable  flower  and  appear  largely  on  the  new 
fans     Real  butterflies  are  introduced  on  fans. 

I'll.-  latest  thing  in  hats  is  the  bonnet  with  the 
iill.t<.  it  Mamie  Ralph's,  on  Geary,  I  was  shown  a 
charming  example.  The  bonnet  was  a  flat  one  of 
turquoise  blue  velvet,  its  decoration  consisting  of 
pale  pink  roses,  arranged  in  a  careless  way  that  was 
very  attractive  Coming  from  the  back  and  resting  on 
the  hair  were  three  /UMt,  having  turquoise  set  upon 
them.  Targe  hats  are  made  of  long-haired  silky  felt, 
like  fur.  and  are  very  becoming.  The  little  round 
crown,  however,  is  of  the  short-haired  felt,  or  of 
velvet. 

The  hair  being  worn  so  low  on  the  neck  at  the 
back,  has  put  Medici  collars  out  of  favor  for  house 
gowns.    High  collars  and  low-dressed  hair  cannot  go 


\V;i  nted. 

•  THE 

ADVANCING 
KINGDOM 

OR  THE 

WONDERS  OF 
Foreto'd 
History. 

iup j.uy  i  ..!•...»  c  ,  lunbiniiuf  16  full-page  Oil 
Color  Lithographes.  St'RE  TO  SELL  Splendid 
opportunity  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  to  obtain 
profiab'e  emp'ovment.  "sct!  for  ILLUSTRATED 
irierlptiva  Circulars  and  Terms  to  Agents.  Ad- 
dress A.  L.  Bancroft  &  Co.,  Vii  Post  St.,  San  Fm- 
ci.co.    Mention  this ptiptr. 
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J'^lTt^t^OM^vjp^  NINTH  i 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


ALiLi  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 


DENTIST 


Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CIIICONICME  BUILDING 


OR.  ZEILE'8 
Turkish,  Russian,  Steam,  Electric,  Sulphur 

OR  ANY  KIND  OF  MEDICATED  OR  MERCURIAt  BATHS 

Kor  Ladies  and  Gentlemen.     Thr  Only  Curk  for  Poison  Oak 
All  on  Ground   Kloor:  the  largest  and  airiest  in  the  Ciry. 
Always  finest  rurnished  Koonis  ready  for  Invalids, 
with  best  of  Attendance. 

522  to  523  PA:I?I0  ST-,  bet  Monteomery  and  K=>an>7.  S.F. 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(  Established  1S79 ) 
411  BUSH  STRKKT,  Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

Finest  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

0!S    THE    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKES 
BEKK  Iinported  Pilsener  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


THE  WAV  E . 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  HXti«a  Dpy, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  Vln  Btmt, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

Sa:i  F.wisco,  Gen.  Acents,  Pacino  Coast 


EAGLESON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street. 
Mens  Furnisling  Goods. 


Large  Stock  Fine  Holiday  Goods. 

NECK  DRESS,  SUSPENDERS,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  SHIRTS,  INITIAL  HANDKERCHIEFS, 
UNDER  WE  A  R,  UMBRELLA  S, 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 


POPULAR  PRICES 


Frescoing  §  Interior  Decorating 

FORM  AND  DOMESTIC  WALL  PAPERS 
Window  Shades  and  Cornice  Poles 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

 =353  and  655  MARKET  STREET 


FULTON  IRON  WORKS 

Hinckley,  Spier-  &  Hayes 

Office,  213  Fremont  St.         San  Francisco 

MANUPACTTJRI  RS  Of 

Engines,  Boilers,  Mining,  MilMng.  Hoisting 

atitl  Other  HI ttrJii nery 
AC.KVTS  FOR  1IEANK  STKAM  1'UIHP 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 AND  

SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollar*. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 

OGGIDEflTAIi  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

A.  Quiet  Home,  -o^o-      Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WM.  ».  HOOPER,  Manager. 

Clara  S.  Fcltz 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-Law, 


410  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco  California 


Henry  A.  Ditson  has  arrived  in  Boston  after 
a  pleasant  visit  to  the  Pacific  Coast.  During 
bis  stay  here,  Mr.  Ditson  saw  almost  every 
one  of  our  crack  players  perforin.  When 
interviewed  in  Boston,  in  regard  to  our 
players,  he  spoke  very  highly  of  Will  H 
Taylor's  abilities,  and  said  that  the  bituminous 
rock  courts  are  the  fastest  in  the  world. 

Valenti  ue  G.  Hall  will  probably  find  the 
courts  hard  to  get  accustomed  to,  should  lie 
play  in  the  July  tournament  and  would,  no 
doubt,  have  to  play  a  very  stiff  game  to  defeat 
some  of  our  players  who  have  always  played 
upon  bituminous  rock  courts.  This  seems  to 
be  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Ditson,  and  the  prob- 
abilities are  that  Mr.  Hall  will  come  out 
much  earlier  than  expected  so  that  lie  may 
accustom  himself  to  the  San  Rafael  courts. 

The  Hast  Oakland  Tenuis  Club  will  con- 
clude its  tournament  this  afternoon.  Marx 
and  Hoffman  will  play  off  the  final  match 
which  will,  no  doubt,  prove  very  exciting, 
judging  from  the  excellent  foim  recently 
displayed  in  practice  by  Hoffman. 

Charles  Hubbard,  the  Alameda  county 
champion,  has  been  practicing  a  great  deal 
of  late  at  the  California  Tennis  Club 
grounds.  Hubbard  is  evidently  intent  on 
retaining  the  championship  for  some  time  to 
come,  and  takes  advantage  of  every  opportu- 
nity within  reach  of  obtaining  the  very  best 
practice. 

The  members  of  the  California  Club,  who 
were  at  the  grounds  on  Monday  last,  were  for- 
tunate in  witnessing  some  very  clever  playing 
between  W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  and  Charles  Hub- 
bard. The  Oakland  player  did  unusually  well 
at  the  start,  and  quickly  ran  the  score  up  to 
5-2  in  his  favor.  Taylor  at  this  stage  of  the 
set  made  one  of  his  notable  spurts,  and  after 
some  spirited  playing,  in  which  some  excel- 
lent rallies  were  made,  succeeded  in  running 
out  the  set  by  a  score  of  7-5.  Hubbard  was 
pretty  well  worn  out  by  his  exertions,  and  in 
the  second  set  was  not  able  to  connect  with 
Taylor's  drives,  the  set  going  to  Taylcr's 
score,  6-4. 

George  V-  Gray  practices  regularly,  and 
has  been  making  matters  rather  interesting  for 
some  of  the  local  aspiring  tennis  players. 

W.  B.  Collier  and  Howard  Harrow,  both  of 
the  California  Tennis  Club,  played  a  match 
during  the  week,  in  which  Han  on  was  not  to 
average  as  many  as  three  games  a  set,  for 
three  consecutive  sets.  To  say  that  Colliei 
lost  would  be  putting  it  mildly.  Mr.  Harron, 
who  is  a  very  promising  young  player,  com- 
pletely turned  the  tables  on  his  opponent. 

Robert  Eyre  who  has  returned  from  Mon- 
terey, where  he  has  practiced  considerably,  is 
also  anxious  for  a  match  with  Mr.  Collier  on 
even  terms,  and  the  probabilities  are  that  a 
match  will  take  place  before  long  between 
these  gentlemen. 

The  Haight  brothers  are  practicing  regu- 
larly at  the  Lakeside  Club;  the  courts  are  in  an 
excellent  condition. 

The  Alameda  Club  courts  are  well  patron- 
ized, both  early  in  the  morning  and  late  in  the 
afternoon. 

Miss  Gibbs,  Mrs.  Sherwood,  Miss  Williams 
and  Miss  Morgan  were  practicing  during  the 
week  at  the  California  Club. 

The  ladies  across  the  bay  have  been  practic 
ing  a  great  deal  of  late,  and  will  probably  try 
hard  to  keep  the  ehampionsh'p  011  their  side. 

Miss  Wilkinson,  the  lady  champion,  has  not 
practised  much  of  late,  and  probably  will  not, 
until  two  or  three  months  before  the  day, 
when  she  will  defend  the  title  of  champion, 


which  she  so  gallantly  won  at  San  Rafael  last 
summer. 

Hubbard  played  two  very  exciting  sets  with 
Daily  at  the  California  Club  last  Wednesday. 
Both  sets  were  won  by  the  professional,  6-^, 
108. 

President  Linderman  of  the  California 
Club,  has  almost  entirely  recovered  from  the 
accident  which  happened  to  him  some  weeks 
ago,  and  is  at  the  courts  quite  often.  It  will 
be  some  time,  however,  before  lie  will  play 
again,  as  his  ankle  is  still  very  weak. 

Tine  Scok BR- 


MACKINTOSH^ 

Coats  §  Cloaks 

For  Men  aud  Women 

Goodyear'*  Cloth  Coats  can 
be  worn  111  plait*  of  a  11 
overcoat 

GOODYEAR 

RUBBER  CO. 

n.  H.  PEASE,  J  l. — agents— S  M.  RUN  YON 

577  and  570  Market  Sr.,  Nm  Francisco 


HIGHMP  BRAND  jlfllliK 

The  Only  Absolutely  Pure  Condensed  Milk 
in  the  Market. 

A  Perfect  Substitute  for  FRESH  MILK  01 
CREAM.     The  BEST  KNOWN 
FOOD  FOR  INFANTS. 


,t  contains  no  sugar  or  chemicals,  but  is  simple  Ture  Cov's 
Milk,  and  can  be  used  the  same  as  fresh  milk  for  every 
purpose.    For  Sale  by  all  grocers  aud  druggists. 

THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

SOLE  AGENTS. 

San  Francisco,  -  -  Cal. 


Gl^UENHAGEN 

l^auu^actu/fce-t  of  <JFi  tic  ^BcvHcUe^ 

Zt»  KEARNY  ST.,  near  Market. 

Notice. — The  incroislng  popularity  of  our  Candies  all  over  the 
country,  especially  In  this  city,  is  the  best  proof  of  their  superi- 
ority over  all  others  manufactured  on  this  Coast  Yf 6  pay  special 
attention  to  the  purity,  quality  and  flavor  of  all  Candies  manu- 
factured by  ns     Send  from  f>oc  to  85  W  or  1  t  >  ISlb  snm  !o  box. 


SHERJVI AN,  CLd/vY  &  60 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets 

S-A-rtT    FEA1TCISCO,  -  - 


Weber,  Estey,  Everett,  Emerson  Pianos 

ESTEY,  STORY  and  CLARK  ORGANS 


W.  K.  Vandkksi.icic.     Established  1858.     KBNlfBTB  Mr.I.ROSK 

W.  K.  Vanderslice  &  Co. 

 -Dealers  in  

gilYerWare,  I  Jewelry,  %  Watches  %  arid  %  Clocks, 
-H-  FJLrT]VIO]to£,  Etc. 

Latest  Novelties  Constantly  on  Exhibit. 

136  Sutter  Street,        San  Francisco,  Cal. 


i8 


THE  WAV  E . 


CITY 

OF 

PARIS. 


CITY 

OF 

PARIS. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 


#^GENERAL<3* 


1\ 


PR  EVIOUS  'I  O 

STOCK  TAKING 

SALK  COMMENCES 

FRIDAY,  JMMRY  2,  18J31 


G  VERD1ER  &  CO. 
 (  VILLE  DE  PARIS  )  

cor.  Gearv  and  ('.rant  Ave. 


HI.  CHARITY   HALL  AND  ST.  CLAIRK  CI.LB. 


S.  E 


San  Francisco 


Parcels  delivered  I'rce  in  San  Rafael,  Sausalito 
Alameda  and  Berkeley. 


Oakland 


G.  VKKDIKK,  Paris 


A.  II  -i:  NOT,  San  Francisco 


Extra  Dry  "Special" 

Reserve  Dry- 
Brut 


&&&&& 


W.  B.  CHAPMAN 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast, 

123  California  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Also  Specialty  Made  of  Fine 

lOlPORTED 

CLARETS  n.ncl 

ETC..  FTC 


THE  CALIFORNIA, 

Strictly  European  Plan.   Absolutely  Fire  Proof- 

OPENED  DKCEHBEB  I.  lH!lO. 
THE  OXI.Y  HOTEL  JX  BAH  TBAKCIBCO  WB1CH 
HAS  SI  X  IX  ROOMS  THE  ENTIRE  HAY. 


This  is  the  Only  Strictly  First-QMS  Hotel  in  the  City. 


MAGjnriOKNT APPOmTKENTB  CJKPARALLELED  IN  liF.AU  TV 
urdbri  lia  cy.  Unquestionably  I  lie  moat  beautiful  and  luxuriously 
furnished  li-'tel  n  Am  rica.  Rooms  en  sui  e  wi  li  Kaths  of  latest 
exposed  -anitary  plumbing,  elect. ic  li.l.ts  tlir.'Ugliout  Every 
convenience  for  com  o.t  of  guests.  Most  centrally  located— being 
in  tie  midst  of  Amuse  ucnts,  Art  0*  leri  »  Sho>  and  other  places 
of  interest.  Its  cuisine  is  of  a  peOU Ux  excellence  Restaurant 
and  service  perfect.  Half  Portions  Ser.ed  Room*,  81.00  per  d;iy 
and  upwards.  UUKU  Jt  KINZLEK,  Manager* 


San  |osk,  Jan.  9.— Dkar  Kate  :— My  letter  this 
week,  I  fear,  will  be  a  prosy  one,  because  since  the 
Charity  Hall,  my  heart  is  overflowing  with  the  milk  of 
human  kindness.  You  know,  Kate,  how  hard  it  is 
for  me  to  be  so  critical.  It  is  entirely  foreign  to  my 
nature,  and  my  efforts  this  week  in  the  cause  of  sweet 
charity  have  stirred  the  nobler  impulses  of  Sappho's 
heart.'  Grandma  Bascom,  too,  has  written  me  in  a 
mildly  criticising  manner.  I  love  the  dear  old  lady 
and  as  I  perused  her  letter  a  flood  of  memories  of 
other  days,  when  as  a  child  I  sat  upon  her  knee, 
came  back  to  me.  The  thought  brought  something 
of  anguish  w  ith  it,  and  I  almost  resolved  to  confess 
and  ask  her  forgiveness. 

"  Sappho,  ' she  says,  "you  write  too  well  to  write 
so  wrong,"  and  I  almost  shuddered  as  I  thought  she 
might  be  right.  I  told  Tom  about  my  scruples,  and 
he  ridiculed  me.  "Why  "  he  says,  "  don't  you  know 
that  Grandma  Bascom  enjoys  a  keen  repartee,  even 
when  it  cuts?"  It  may  be  that  Tom  is  right,  but,  yet 
I  feel  just  a  little  guilty.  So  much  so  that  my  prom- 
ised description  of  some  of  our  bald-heads  must  keep 
until  my  conscience  recovers  from  its  relapse. 

The  .St.  Claire  Club,  too,  needs  a  little  dressing 
down.  Some  of  the  boys  are  getting  very  giddy,  and 
I  am  told  that  several  are  about  to  be  disciplined.  You 
remember  Nevill's  trouble  with  the  directors  about  a 
year  ago?  Well,  I  saw  Loring  Nesmith  and  Howell 
Moore  doing  the  same  thing  last  week,  and  Tom  says 
the  boys  are  awfully  mad.  The  club  members  have 
left  the  door  open  for  criticism,  and  Sappho  must 
give  them  one  of  her  " stinging  rebukes."  I  asked 
the  secretary  to  get  me  a  list  of  the  members,  but  the 
young  man's  mighty  intellect  grasped  the  idea  for  an 
instant  only  and  his  face  settled  back  into  its  expres- 
sion of  perennial  vacancy. 

But  you  are  dying  to  know  about  the  ball.  Well,  it 
was  THE  event.  I  was  on  the  reception  committee 
and  all  the  Four  Hundred  were  there.  Peter  Dono- 
hue  was  the  lion  of  the  evening,  and  I  had  just  the 
loveliest  waltz.  We  didn't  dance  very  much,  because 
Peter's  intricate  pedal  evolutions  are  too  much  for 
me.  He  enjoys  it,  though,  but  is  always  certain  to 
honor  cither  a  very  rich  girl  or  a  celebrity  with  an  in- 
vitation to  dance.  He  was  in  the  melting  mood,  and 
I  really  thought  he  was  about  to  ask  me  to  preside 
over  his  elegant  home  at  "  Laurel  wood."  I  know  I 
should  have  fainted  if  he  had,  and  even  now  my  head 
whirls  when  I  think  of  it.  He  has  promised  to  call, 
and  will  doubtless  renew  the  subject.  My  only  fear 
is  that  I  shall  faint  away  before  I  can  respond.  Tell 
me  what  to  do,  Kate,  dear.  .Shall  I  swoon  before  I 
say,  "  yes  "  or  after  ? 

Billy  Gill  and  the  Loebs  were  at  the  party.  I  hese 
three  men  are  just  two  lazy  for  anything.  When 

Miss  J  was  at  the  hotel  Ike  would  indulge  in  an 

occasional  move,  but,  now  they  just  camp  in  the  cor- 
ner and  talk  to  the  prettiest  girls.  Ed  Goodrich  and 
his  bride  were  there.  Don't  you  know,  she  is  rather 
pretty.  Louis  Arguello  and  wife  made  their  first  ap- 
pearance at  a  large  gathering.  Louis  is  not  "  away 
up"  in  the  dance  —  too  religious.  Mrs.  Murphy 
looked  lovely  in  lilac  silk  and  magnificent  diamonds. 
I  wonder  why  Mrs.  Archer  or  the  Judge  did  not 
materialize  as  she  is  a  prominent  member. 

Mr.  Nesmith  asked  me  to  dance,  but  he  looked  all 
the  time  as  though — "  I  do  hope  she  will  decline." 
At  the  last  Charity  Ball— my  !  wasn't  he  attentive  to 
Maud  Smith  of  your  city. 

We  all  missed'Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joe  Rucker— who  sent 
regrets  on  account  of  a  recent  death  in  his  family. 

Jim  and  his  bride  looked  gay  and  happy  at  the 
St  Claire  Club  reception  on  New  Year's  Eve— 
different  dispositions  are  affected  so  differently  by  the 
"  Grim  Destroyer." 

I  hear  that  the  Beanses  are  at  the  Occidental,  and 
that  the  Maddoxes  w  ill  winter  in  your  city. 

The  new  county  officials  took  the  helm  last  Mon- 
day and  several*  of  the  boys  must  seek  for  pastures 
new.  The  District  Attorney's  office  loses  Mr.  \\  ltton, 
and  Will  Bowden  no  longer  directs  affairs  in  the 
Clerk's  office.  Both  of  these  young  gentlemen,  it  is 
said  will  open  law  offices.  My!  but  what  a  lot  of 
young  legal  lights  there'll  be.  I  see  that  Mr.  Cothran 
will  guide  the  footsteps  of  the  young  prosecutor 
Tli is  gentleman  is  one  of  my  favorites.  We  all  loved 
Kate  Blythe,  and  her  husband  shares  the  friendly 
feeling.  , , 

Yes,  Grace  Spencer  was  at  the  party— stately,  cold, 
and  beautiful  as  usual.  Mrs.  Spencer  and  the  Judge 
were  also  there.  I  missed  the  Lions,  and  more  par- 
ticularly so  because  Mrs.  Lion  is  regarded  as  one  of 
our  truly  charitable  women,  no  display,  no  fuss  nor 
feathers,  but  true,  downright  Christian  charity.  Her 
accomplished  daughters-in-law,  too,  are  among  the 
most  talented  and  amiable  of  our  matrons. 

Don't  you  know,  I  was  so  surprised  the  other  week 
to  see  the  Rucker  boys'  lovely  portieres  aud  elegant 


furniture  advertised  right  beside  my  letter — as  I  have 
been  told  so  often  that  they  did  not  like  me. 

The  Alexanders  gave  a  big  "At  Home"  on  Tues- 
day. 1  wasn'tasked — haven't  joined  the  brick  church 
yet — don't  know  as  I  care  to  now,  as  the  fashionable 
preacher  is  going  to  leave,  for  perhaps  they  may  net 
one  w  ho  will  recognize  "  poor  w  hite  trash."    1  wonder 

if  Miss  S  is  rich,  or  will  the  little  widow  cut  her 

out?  Wouldn't  the  latter  make  an  ideal  preacher's 
wife. 

My  trip  to  Mt.  Hamilton  last  Saturday  was  grand. 
The  drive  to  the  summit  was  enjoyed  by  a  large  party 
including  several  lovely  strangers  from  the  colder 
states.  Among  the  San  Joseans  were  the  two  Folger 
girls,  Leila  and  Helen  and  Etta  Helen  Herman. 
Young  (ins  Hurnham,  son  of  the  astronomer,  did  the 
honors,  but  the  inevitable  chaperon  was  there  in  the 
person  of  Miss  Etta.  She  didn't  want  to  make  the 
trip,  because  she  said  "  I'm  too  young  to  be  chaperon, 
and  then  I  don't  want  to  be  the  odd  one."  But  Gus, 
the  smooth  little  rascal,  took  her  in  hand,  and  be- 
tween the  large  doses  of  taffy  and  the  present  of  the 
gloves  she  was  induced  to  go.  He  told  my  Chicago 
friend  this  himself.  The  Folger  girls  are  recent 
arrivals  here,  but  have  many  admirers. 

Adieu,  Sappho. 


WM. 


Pomniei  v  Sec 

CHAMPAGNE 


THE  WINE 

—OF— 

H.  R.  H.  the  Prince  of  Waits 
WOLFF  &  CO.,  321-329  Market  Street 

Sole  Agents  for  tliis  Renowned  Itrmul 


We  now  offer  our  stock 
of  Art  Novelties  and  Fine 
European  Paintings  at  very 
close  figures,  to  make  room 
for  new  importations,  as  our 
Mr.  Gump  goes  to  Europe 
about  April  First. 


S.  &  G.  GUMP, 

581  MARKET  ST.,    -  8 AN  FRANCISCO. 


STEIN  WAY 

I* -SONS- 

TB^l)1YoftON( 

STEIN  W  A  V  HALL 
Matthias   Gray  Company, 

200  and  208  POST  STREET 


T.  VI.  DUNPHY  &  CO. 

BILL  POSTERS 

— AND  —  "  .".".<" 

General  Advertising  Agents, 

506  Commercial  St.,  near  Sansome. 


THE:   WAV  E  . 
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Dry  Monoi'ole 


AND 


MONOPOLE 

Olub  TDry 

(BRUT) 

CHAMPAGNES 

HEIDSIECK  &  CO: 

IR.ei.ms 

Established  1785. 


J_j    ]-J    VF.TTVF,,  Pacific  Coast  Agent 
124  S  \NSOME  STREET 


^S^'fenalproteciionagainsU 
ji  "'loearthe  signature,  - 


FINANCIAL. 


Johnson-Locke  Mercantile  Co.  Sole  Agents 


^  for  our  tylSSEF^  PRI^DS 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  desiring  to  send  to  tlieir  friends  Kast 
the  Table  Wines  produced  at  tlie  InirleiKK.k 

ViiieyHrcl,  can  have  their  orders  filled  at 
San  Francisco  Pkicbs  and  carload 
rates  of  freight  added,  tlms  saving 
great  expense  by  leaving  their 
orders  in  good  time  with 


F.  A.  HABEK,  Solk  Agent, 

INGLENOOK  VINEYARD 

122  Sansomk  STREET,  S.  F. 

CLARA  31  EL VI X, 

FRENCH  METHOD  MANICURE. 


SURGEON  CHIROPODIST. 


126  Kearny  St.,  Room  25,  Thurlow  Block, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


During  the  past  year,  the  higher  grades  of 
bonds  have  met  with  slow  sale  even  on  a  de- 
clining market.  The  general  tendency  has 
been  to  louk  for  high  rates  of  interest,  and 
securities  have  been  bought  with  that  in  view, 
the  real  safety  of  the  investment  being  made 
subsidiary.  As  a  result  of  the  present 
money  stringency  in  the  principal  financial 
centers  some  of  our  gilt-edged  bonds  are  now 
offered  for  sale  at  comparatively  speaking, 
tempting  figures.  For  instance,  during  the 
last  few  days,  Spring  Valley  6s  have  sold  at 
a  little  less  than  117  and  accrued  interest, 
Omnibus  Cable  6s  at  a  trifle  under  115^ 
and  accrued  interest.  Powell  Street  Cable 
6s  are  offered  at  a  fraction  less  than  114 
and  accrued  interest.  Market  Street  Cable 
bonds  are  selling  at  122.  These  latter 
have  not  declined  as  some  of  our  other 
prime  bonds  owing  to  the  fact  that  two  out  of 
the  three  millions  issued  are  held  as  assets  by 
savings  banks  and  insurance  companies  that 
have  seen  no  reason  to  realize  on  them. 

■  %  jfc 

It  is  predicted  that  as  a  result  of  the 
decline  in  second-class  investments,  there 
may  be  a  greater  demand  for  first-class  securi- 
ties and  a  consequent  increase  in  their  prices. 
This  has  been  the  effect  of  similar  happenings 
in  the  past  and  conditions  point  to  a 
repetition. 

*  *  * 

In  stocks  there  is  nothing  new  to  report. 
San  Francisco  Gas  continues  to  climb,  sales 
being  reported  as  high  as  S9]4-  Spring  Valley 
Water  has  done  better,  a  sale  being  made  as 
high  as  95 

*  *  * 

So  the  powder  pool  is  a  thing  of  the  past. 
As  I  prophesied  some  months  ago,  the  new 
Judson  mill  had  its  anticipated  effect.  The 
California  Powder  Company  opened  hostilities. 
Its  withdrawal  was  in  on  Tuesday  last,  and  I 
hear  that  President  John  Bermingham  is  to 
be  superintendent  of  the  Judson  mill.  There 
will  be  no  dividends  for  some  months  to  come. 

*  *  * 

This  is  dividend  time  with  the  Savings 
Banks.  One's  attention  is  naturally  directed 
towards  them,  and  the  extent  of  their  de- 
posits. It  is  a  curious  fact  that  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, which  prides  itself  on  the  fine  quality 
of  its  patriotism,  that  the  two  leading  institu- 
tions of  the  kind  are  the  Hibernian  and  the 
German  Savings  and  Loan  Societies,  the 
former  with  over  twenty-five  millions  of  de- 
posits, and  the  latter  with  over  twenty-two 
million.  A  representative  American  bank 
— if  one  may  judge  by  the  name  of  its  direc- 
tors, Messrs.  I).  0.  Mills,  Adam  Grant,  Jerome 
Lincoln,  William  Babcock,  A.  K.  P.  Harmon 
and  others— is  the  Security  Savings  Bank. 
This  institution  was  incorporated  away  back 
in  1871,  and  has  only  succeeded  in  accumu- 
lating deposits  to  the  amount  of  a  little 
over  two  and  a  half  million  of  dollars.  But 
this,  after  all,  is  only  an  insignificant 
concern,  with  $150,000  capital  divided  into 
1,200  shares,  011  which  $125  has  been  paid 
in,  and  they  are  owned  and  controlled 
chiefly  by  Winfield  S.  Jones,  Jerome  Lincoln 
and  his  brother-in-law,  D.  C.  McRuer.  The 
failure  of  its  management  to  take  advantage 
of  opportunities  that  others  have  grasped, 
must  not  be  attributed  to  conservatism, 
but  must  actually  "be  set  down  to  plain 
ordinary  Stupidity.  This  stagnant  concern 
paid  the  lowest  term  and  ordinary  deposit 
dividend  in  town  as  a  result  of  its  lack 
of   vitality    and    push.      Pride  ourselves 


as  we  may  on  our  ability  as  financiers, 
it  is  apparent  that  a  Hibernian  or  a  German 
can  give  us  points  on  the  building  up  of  a 
bi<r  Savings  Bank  business  Invk.-Tjr. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


MISS  ELLEN  COL'RSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  BOBCKEL 

VOCA  L  CO N s  E 1 1 V A TORY 

3  20  I'oiit  St  re.  t 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Hag  res  med  Instruction, 
338  Geary  St. 


MR.   NATHAN    LAN DSBEIKJ ER 

Is  prepared  to  receive  a  limited  number  of  pti|  lis  on  tlic  violin 
and  iu  ensemble  playing. 
Address:  82  l  Turk  Street 


M.1IE.  B.  ZISKA,  M  A., 

ICOfi  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Recently  Principal  of  Zkitska  Instt'TR,  receives  at  her  resi- 
dence.  IMiG  California  Street,  a  limited  iinmlier  of  young  ladies 
who  wish  to  receive  special  Install  tion  under  her  charue. 

Singing — siguor  (J.  B.  Galvani.  Piano—  Mr.  Lesley  Martin. 
Drawiugaud  Penmanship— Mr.  Uarl  Eistiishimel.  Painting-  Mme 
S  Gay  (Ecole  des  Bean x  Arts,  Paris).  Mathematics  — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


MISS  J.  BOLTE'S 

French,  English  and  German  Hoard  in'/  and  Hay  School  for  Young 
Ladies  and  Children. 

21-7  Jackson  Street. 

Thorough  Instruction  In  English.    Modern  Languages  a  Specialty. 
Kindergarten.    Coach  will  Call  for  Pupils. 
Next  Term  begins  January  5th,  1891. 


Mr.  J.  LEWIS  BROWNE 

Conductor,  Eoncert  Organist, 

©sg> 

Teacher  of  the  Organ,  Piatiu.  Harmony 
and  Instrumentation. 

Residence,  BIG  Folsotn  Street,  ban  Francisco. 


RUFUS  K.  LOVE, 

Teacher  of  Ball-Hoom  Dancing. 
Irving  Mall,  1:59  Tost  Street.  San  lran"isoo 

Private  Lessons  at  any  time. 

FRENCH,  SPANISH,  SPOKEN 

A  "UNIQUE"  method  of  acquiring,  in  the  shortest 
lime,  complete  fluency  of  speech  hi  the  French  and 
Spanish  languages,  by  PROF.  DE  FILIPPE,  containing 
simplified  tables  for  the  easy  mastery  of  all  the  veil>»; 
a  synopsis  of  the  grammar,  conversations  for  every-day 
use  vocabulary,  models  of  letters  and  cards,  oau series, 
etc.  Price  |1.60,  1.75.  THE  BANCROFT  COMPANY. 


MRS.  EVANGELINE  M  LOVE, 

ARTISTIC  DECORATOR 

living  Hall,  1S9  Tost  Streit 


DRESSMAKERS. 


MISS  DERBY, 

ROBES, 


Phelan  Building. 


MISS  K.  ROTH, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jcimcs  Miller  Gowns  a  Specially. 


MRS.  O.  SCHAEFER, 

FASHIONABLE  FRENCH  DRESSMAKER, 
Late  with  Adtlina  I'nt/i.  . 
No.  1621  Howard  Street.  Perfect  I  it  Guaranteed. 


MISS  H.  M.  RECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  ihe  East.) 
No.  73»  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order. 
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Will  E.  FisnEn 


VPv.  S.  Tkmh 


T  K  VI S   &  FISHEK 

Real  Estate  Agents  and  Auctioneers 

Rent  Collectors,  Insurance  Brokers, 

and  Agents  for  Country  Lands. 

14   POST  SfUEET, 

Telephone  No.  no  San  Francisco 

RKPKKKXCKS  i 
Geo.  C.  Perkins,  of  Uoodnll,  Perkins  &  Co.;  Win.  Alvord.  of  Hank 
fo  California:  L  (iottijj.  of  (iermau  Savings  and  Loan  Society. 
I... veil  White,  of  Siu  Francisco  Savings  Union;  Irvine  M  Scott,  of 
Union  Iron  Works:  8  C.  Bl.-elow,  of  Sivinga  ami  Loan  Society 
Clay  Street ;  Lloyd  Tevip,  of  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.;  J.  B.  Haggln;  W. 
F.  (load. 

Sorpmer  9  <$o., 
JHallett  9  Qcimstoi?, 
f/eujby  9  f;uar?s, 
PIANOS  ^ 

Taber  Reed  Organs.  Pipe  Organs. 

BYRON  MAUZY, 

308,  310,  312,  314  P03T  ST.,   -    -  San  Pranoisco. 

MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Banker's 
Club  House  Sausages 

As  well  as  OYSTERS. 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Cloped  on  Sundays. 


Maiso'n  -;-  Riche 


THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  ano  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO.  GAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Weeding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO.  1089 

THE  OLYMPIAN  CLUB. 

Koller  *  Skating  *  Rink: 

M  EC  H  A N 1 0 ■>•  PAVILION 
Now  open  as  a  first-class  place  of  Popular  Amusement,  where 
good  order  and  decorum  are  rigidly  enforcel. 
.S.ooo  pairs  of  the  latest  skates. 

60,000  square  feet  new  maple  surface. 
Admission:    Afternoon  10c,  livening  99o< 

KAI.I.   I  XHIIUTIIIN  .    •    FREE  ART  GALLERY 

MORRIS  &  KENNEDY 

Peelers  in 

Fine  Arts,  Artists'  Materials,  Gold  Frames,  etc 

19  and  21   POST  STREET 
Opposite  Mas  nic  Temple  SAN  FBANCI8CO 

LOUIS  SLOSS  &  CO. 

AUKXTS  FOR  THE 

Kcirlulv an(l  °t!ier  weiiknowa  brMs  0f 

Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310   SANSOMK  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


THE  NEW  YEAR  AND  1HB  C.AIF.TE. 


Stockton,  Jan.  7th. 

Drar  Wavk-I  must  say  that  you  created  epiite  a 
furor  among  the  hunt  /on  of  Stockton  last  week  who 
get  THE  Wave  by  mail.  Got  it  Saturday  noon,  but  the 
book  stands  did  not  receive  theirs  until  8:30  at  night, 
and  George  tells  me  that  by  9  there  was  not  a  copy  to 
be  had  at  any  of  the  stores. 

New  Year's  passed  very  pleasantly  here.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  H.  Hewlett  kept  open  house,  assisted  by  a  dozen 
of  Stockton's  most  prominent  society  ladies.  The 
gaslight  made  it  much  more  cheerful  than  it  would 
have  been  had  they  depended  upon  the  sun  for  illumi- 
nation. They  were  the  only  ones  that  really  kept 
open  house;  although  many  ■  ladies  were  "at  home" 
to  their  friends  during  the  day.  The  old  idea  of 
"open  house,"  on  New  Year's,  for  all,  may  be  for 
those  that  yon  have  only  spoken  to  once  in  the  old 
year  that  vou  have  just  left  behind,  has  sort  of  died 
out  in  Stockton,  and  few  regret  its  demise.  In  years 
past  vou  would  see  hacks  flying  round  from  house  to 
house  as  long  as  the  refreshments  held  out,  and 
'toward  the  last  of  the  afternoon  many  of  your  callers 
won Ul  have  to  be  assisted  up  the  steps  by  their 
stronger-headed  companions,  to  track  dirt  into  the 
house  and  add  to  the  general  disorder;  when  night 
came  you  retired  with  an  aching  head  and  almost 
wished  that  you  were  dead.  How  much  nicer  it  is  to 
be  at  home,  and  have  a  few  real  friends  drop  in  to 
wish  you  a  happy  New  Year. 

Mrs.  Charles  Levy  had  a  very  pleasant  little  gather- 
ing at  her  home  on  New  Year's  eve  to  bid  good-bye  to 
the  old  year  and  welcome  the  coming  of  the  new. 
It  is  just  such  little  attentions  as  this  that  endear 
her  BO  to  the  hearts  of  her  friends. 

There  was  also  quite  a  gathering  at  the  Dohnnann 
residence,  Mr.  and  .Mrs.  A.  YVetzlar,  of  San  Francisco, 
Miid  Mrs.  Mebius,  of  Sacramento,  being  there  on  a 
visit,  and  quite  a  number  dropped  in  during  the 
evening  and  spent  the  time  playing  cards  and  enjoy- 
ing the  music  till  after  midnight.  What  a  pity  it  is 
they  live  so  far  out;  it  must  break  the  boys  all  up  to 
walk  out  there,  but  I  hear  that  several  manage  to 
make  the  trip  about  seven  times  a  week. 

The  "  Gaiete  "  had  their  second  informal  affair  last 
Friday  night.  I  wonder  if  they  are  ever  going  to 
jive  that  fancy  dress  George  tells  me  they  are  talking 
>!'.  Tliey  will  have  to  do  something  else  than  talk  if 
they  want  to  have  it  before  Lent.  Well,  last  Friday 
uiglit  the  weather  threatened  rain,  and,  as  a  conse- 
quence, a  good  many  young  ladies  came  with  chape- 
rons, while  the  gentlemen  came  sneaking  in  alone 
later  on.    (Hacks  cost  money.  See?) 

Miss  Lvdc  Traheru  did  not  intend  going  out  this 
winter,  but  yielded  to  the  entreaties  of  Ira  Ladd,  and 
attended,  looking  as  sweet  as  ever. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Sperry  were  conspicuous  by 

their  absence,  Mrs.  S          is  a  favorite  with  all  the 

young  people,  ami  many  inquiries  were  made  as  to 
the  reason  of  her  absence,  but  no  satisfactory 
answers  were  elicitated.  I  saw  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bert 
Moore  out  together  for  the  first  time  since  the  Epis- 
copal Church  fair.    They  have  not  been  going  out 

much,  but  Mrs.  M  told  me  she  intended  beginning 

after  the  New  Year.  I  think  she  enjoys  parties,  balls, 
etc.,  as  much  as  any  other  young  person  here,  but 
Bert's  disposition  has  become  considerably  soured  from 
some  cause  or  other,  and  he  has  become  a  regular 
pessimist.  George  says  he'd  rather  have  to  do  with  a 
hedge  hog  than  with  him,  for  he  could  handle  it  all 
right  if  he  took  it  the  right  way,  but  with  Bert,  no 
one  ever  knows  which  way  is  his  right  way.  There 
was  about  the  same  crowd  as  I  mentioned  last  week 
as  attending  the  first  party,  excepting  that  the  Misses 
Hart  well,  of  Sacramento,  sisters  of  Mrs.  Dr.  Wallace, 
were  here  They  are  very  nice  girls,  but  it  cannot  be 
said  that  their  education  runs  to  their  heels,  as  George 
says  they  are  about  the  poorest  dancers  he  ever  came 
in  contact  with. 

Some  of  our  society  ladies  arc  inclined  to  attribute 
their  youthful  and  well  preserved  complexion  to  the 
use  of  Camelline,  in  place  of  poisonous  powders  and 
cosmetics. 

1  did  not  see  Miss  Louise  Dohrmann  or  Mr.  Sutton 
at  the  Gaiete;  I  understood  he  was  going  to  take  her. 
Let's  see;  Mr.  Sutton  came  here  from  Fresno;  I've 
heard  Fresno  was  a  great  town.  Louise's  cousin, 
Otto  Koppetz  is  living  in  Fresno;  I  wonder  if. they 
correspond.  I  wonder— I  wonder — if  I  hadn't  better 
quit  and  go  to  bed.    Guess  I  had,  so  good-night. 

Nana. 

 .  •  »  

BATTLE  OF  GETTYSBURG. 

The  only  panorama  now  on  exhibition  in 
San  Francisco  is  the  Battle  of  Gettysburg 
and  Museum,  corner  Market  and  10th  streets. 


^flST  H.  LJJDWiq 


THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 
1206  SUTTER  STREET 


rSLEPHONE  23B8 


S  applies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Pinners,  Matinee  Teas  anc 
Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.    Also  Terrapin,  hutrees.  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc, 


PACIFIC  IRO\T  WORKS 

1  27   FIRST  STREET, 

 MANI TACT!  RE  

BOILERS,  ENGINES, 
And  Every  Description  of  Machinery  and  astings. 


Pi  Hizelton  Boilers 
PfsiAi  tic  c    Wheelock  Automatic  Cut-off  nglnes 
L^IHL  j  Duncan  Concentrators 

1  Baker  Horse  Power 


IRA  P  RANKIN'   President 

WILLIS  G.  DO'»D  Vice-President  and  MauaRer 


AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  Instantaneous 


SIZE  4X6  IN. 


Fire  Alarm ! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys" 
tern  are  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


7-1, t.  ,  .■  f   Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co. 

dJ  pi<ll  rin^d.>«a.     I|»ld  I  / 

Ll  "i  323  Pino  St.  San  Francisco 


ho*  tit  t'.:tn  t>n 


London  Assurance  Corporation 

1  (  London.   LsUlilisheU  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  CYinvany 

Of  London     Established  1836 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.   Established  1857 

Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

  Of  Hartford.  Cona. 

ROUT.  DICKSON,  manager 

K'orthwist  corner  Sacrame  to  rr.d  n'ontgerrery  Sts.   -     San  Franc'tco 


JACOBS  &  EAST0N 

General  *  Insurance  *  Agents 

U2  PINE  STREET 


HOTEL  *  RAFAEL, ,; 


San  Rafael,  Cal. 


Fifty  Iflinates'  Ride  from  San  Francisco. 


The  favorite  Summer  Resort  of  California.    An  elegant  Family  Hotel 
Service,  Table  and  Appointments  not  excelled  by  any  Hotel  in 
the  World!    Climate  Perfect— no  Kogs.    This  delightful 
Hotel  has  been  doubled  in  capacity,  and  many  im- 
provements have  been  added  for  the  comfort 
and  amusement  of  guests. 

An  Otis  Passenger  Elevator  has  lately  been  put  in.    Over  fortv  ele- 
gantly appointed  public  bath-rooms  and  sixty  .private  bath-rooms 
have  beenadded.  A  large,  well-ventilated  stable,  with  forty 
roomy  stalls,  has  just  been  built,  and  will  be 
conducted  by  the  hotel  management. 


DATro        j   $3-00  per  day  and  Upward. 

(  $1  7.50  per  Week  and  Upward,  according  to  Room* 


SPECIAL  KATE  BY  THE  MONTH. 


W.  E.  ZANDER, 


Manager 


The  flieks-JaaM  Go. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


Hicks  &  Judd,  Bookbinders, 

 .A.  IT  33   

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office, 

*••  •     2 Q     C  ••* 

FIRST  STREET,  San  Francisco. 
— »>*<» — 

RULING,  BOOKBINDING, 

PRINTING, 
LITHOGRAPHING,  Etc. 


Sparl^lino  ! 

F^ejTesl?ii}<5 
Qool ! 


DAPR  soda 

^    Is  the  Water  of  the  Elite. 


It  makes  a  delicious  Lemonade 
and  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

If? 

FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  AT  RESIDENCE. 

■ik- 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

In  every  Restaurant,  Drugstore 
and  Saloon  on  the  Pacific 
Coast, 

ASK  FOR  IT  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE. 
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"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue  of  The  Wave  I  have  much 
pleasure  in  presenting  a  very  excellent  pic- 
ture of  Archbishop  P.  H.  Riordan. 

Here  is  a  man  whose  face  expresses  strength  of 
purpose  and  a  high  order  of  intelligence,  ardor,  a 
capacity  for  enthusiasm  and  austerity.  It  is  a  phy- 
siognomy that  betokens  reserve,  dignity,  coldness, 
and  some  severity — a  face  that  would  attract  attention 
anywhere.  Archbishop  Riordan  is  a  man  of  marked 
individuality,  more  powerful  mentally  than  in  phy- 
sique, possessed  of  executive  ability  of  a  high  order, 
an  able  administrator  and  a  forcible  preacher. 
Having  a  high  standard,  he  is  a  strict  disciplinarian, 
yet  is  modern  in  his  methods  and  liberal  in  his  con- 
struction of  mooted  points.  His  bearing  and  manner 
inspire  the  same  respect  and  admiration  in  other  sects 
that  they  do  in  his  own  flock. 


SPLASHES. 


The  ball  at  Sacramento  in  honor  of  Gover- 
nor Markham's  inauguration  should  have  been 
called  a  rout.  It  was  a  scene  of  wild  intoxi- 
cation from  ten  to  three.  The  men  came 
there  carrying  two  dozen  cocktails  apiece,  and 
it  seemed  generally  agreed  that  the  women 
should  catch  on  as  quickly  as  they  could.  The 
State  officials  had  cornered  all  the  Pommery 
and  Mumm,  so  that  the  supper  table  subsisted 
on  a  substitute.  The  girls  all  knew  the 
whereabouts  of  the  real  article,  and  visits  to 
the  rooms  of  the  Attorney-General,  the  State 
Treasurer,  and  the  Surveyor  General  were 
frequent  and  disorderly.  The  claret  punch 
had  been  consumed  the  first  hour,  and  as  for 
lemonade,  it  lay  untouched  in  its  huge  bowl 
the  entire  night.  One  girl,  an  awfully  sweet 
thing  with  white  shoulders  that  seemed  to  be 
all  muscle  and  no  bone,  tore  past  the  rotunda 
with  Albert  Castle. 

"Have  some  lemonade?"  asked  the  gal- 
lant officer. 

"I  should  think  not,"  exclaimed  the 
country  maid  indignantly,  "  but  I'll  steer  you 
into  Reichert's  room,  and  we'll  rob  him." 

Into  the  Surveyor-General's  room  the  couple 
ran,  while  the  fair  tippler  led  the  way  to  a 
closet  behind  the  mirror,  into  which  ladies 
looked  to  straighten  their  hairpins. 

"  Ike!"  she  exclaimed  to  the  black-haired 
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youth  who  stood  there,  "  open  another 
bottle." 

"They're  all  gone,"  was  the  response, 
"  but  we've  got  whiskey." 

"  That's  better,"  cried  the  girl  eagerly,  and 
she  hastily  poured  out  a  champagne  glass  full 
of  rank  Bourbon  and  drained  it  to  the  dregs. 

This  is  not  fiction,  nor  is  it  the  result  of  an 
inebriated  memory,  for  the  writer  imitated  her 
a  moment  afterward. 

*  *  * 

Across  the  street  from  the  Capital  Hotel  an 
elegant  faro  game  is  the  chief  attraction  just 
now  in  Sacramento,  and  it  was  amusing  to 
see  the  rush  the  men  made  for  it  after  they 
had  sent  their  wives  and  sisters  and  sweet- 
hearts home.  The  game  goes  on  regardless  of 
the  police,  and  is  as  easy  of  access  as  the 
Phoenix  Saloon  in  Panama,  or  the  gambling 
tables  at  Long  Branch.  There  are  tales  told  of 
the  sums  which  a  certain  Senator  from  the 
Northern  Citrus  Belt  had  dropped,  and  people 
point  to  a  prominent  official  who  goes  to 
church  in  Oakland  when  he  is  at  home,  and 
say  that  he  carried  off  $1,400  at  3:30  A.  M.  on 
Friday  last. 

*  *  * 

The  chief  sports  of  torture  at  the  Sacra- 
mento Inaugural  Ball  were  Messrs.  Coleman 
and  Hubbard.  They  ran  things  to  suit  them- 
selves and  the  result  was  that  the  supper 
tables  were  like  a  lot  of  hog-troughs  by  one 
o'clock  in  the  morning.  Mr.  Coleman  is  the 
postmaster  and  is  highly  prized  by  people  who 
are  convivial  in  Sacramento.  From  what  I 
saw  of  him  at  midnight,  I  should  say  he  de- 
servesit.  He  and  Mr.  Hubbard  were  running 
a  race  to  see  who  should  get  happier,  and 
before  three  A.  M.  they  caught  up  with  each 
other  and  ended  in  a  dead  heat.  One  of  their 
acts  while  in  office  was  to  give  away  all  the 
press  tickets  to  their  friends,  so  that  when  Tom 
Flynn  of  the  Chronicle  wanted  to  get  admis- 
sion for  his  society  reporters,  he  was  refused 
outright.  So  were  the  Examiner  reporters; 
and  things  were  lively  for  just  an  hour,  after 
which  Messrs.  Coleman  and  Hubbard  sent  in 
their  apologies,  and  also  the  tickets. 

*  *  * 

Marcus  I).  Boruck  was  at  the  ball,  of 
course,  but  the  administration  did  not  gain 
much  honor  from  the  attempt  to  drag  him  at 
its  chariot  wheels.  In  fact,  Mr.  Boruck  re- 
fused to  be  dragged,  and  as  the  time-servers 
and  fugle  men  of  the  new  Ciesar  marched  in 
the  triumphal  procession,  the  private  secre- 
tary stalked  stern  and  moody  amid  the  scenes 
of  past  greatness.  The  grand  march  was  like 
a  circus  parade;  a  few  notables  were  sprinkled 
through  it,  but  for  the  most  part  it  was 
made  up  of  the  peanut-eaters,  and  lemonade 
drinkers,  who  paid  $10  to  see  their  names  in 
print  next  morning. 

*  *  * 

The  guest  of  the  evening,  ex-Governor  R. 
W.  Waterman,  was  grossly  insulted  by  the 
administration.  An  effort  was  evidently  made 
to  "get  even"  with  the  retiring  officer,  and 
Colonel  Hamilton  lent  himself  to  the  nasty 
trick.  While  the  gayety  was  at  the  zenith, 
Mr.  a-nd  Mrs.  Waterman  were  in  conversation 
with  Governor  and  Mrs.  Markham  and  a  nam- 
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ber  of  ladies  and  gentlemen.  There  was  a 
lull  in  the  conversation;  Colonel  Hamilton 
approached,  bent  over  the  Governor,  and  told 
him  "  supper  was  ready."  Then  the  Gover- 
nor and  his  wife  slipped  away,  and  went  to 
the  banquet  hall,  while  the  guest  of  the  even- 
ing was  left  to  chew  his  beard.  Someone  at 
the  table  asked  where  Mr.  Waterman  was  : 

"Oh,"  said  Colonel  Hamilton,  "he's  up- 
stairs; I'll  make  it  all  right  with  him." 

He  started  to  apologize  to  Waterman,  but 
Boruck  informed  hiui  that  an  effort  of  that 
kind  would  be  exceedingly  dangerous  to  his 
personal  appearance,  as  he  was  assured  Mr. 
Waterman  would  knock  him  down.  I  sin- 
cerely regret  that  Colonel  Hamilton  did  not 
offer  the  apology,  as  the  ludicrous  picture  he 
would  have  presented  had  the  ex-Governor 
Fitz-simmonsed  him  would  have  caused  much 
merriment. 

*  *  * 

Someone  must  have  made  a  fine  turn  on  the 
Inaugural  ball.  Over  fifteen  hundred  tickets 
were  sold  and  the  profits  on  this,  at  ten  dol- 
lars a  ticket,  must  have  been  prodigious — a 
third  at  the  lowest  estimate.  The  champagne 
purchased  was  an  old  lot  of  an  inferior  brand, 
that  was  put  in  at  $27  per  dozen — $2.25  per 
quart.  This  leaves  $7.75  each  for  supper  and 
decorations.  The  former  was  a  cheap  meal, 
consisting  of  raw  oysters,  cold  turkey  and  the 
usual  run  of  salads,  radishes,  olives — the  kind 
of  a  spread  that  Ludwig  would  furnish  at 
75  cents  a  plate.  Thus  there  is  $10,500 
for  decorations,  waiters,  doorkeepers,  etc.,  and 
I  believe  the  expenditure  of  the  remaining 
hundreds  would  cover  these  items.  So  I  ask 
again  who  made  the  turn.  At  all  events,  the 
affair  was  mismanaged  most  disgracefully. 

General  Barnes  is  probably  the  best  story- 
teller in  town,  and  when  he  is  in  the  mood 
can  keep  the  most  sober  and  sedate  crowd  in 
a  roar.  A  correspondent  sends  me  a  short 
tale,  the  author  of  which  the  General  issaid  to 
be.  As  it  is  on  himself  I  accept  all  responsi- 
bility. 

"I  was  tryinga  case  before  Judge  Hoffman," 
the  General  is  reported  to  say,  "in  which  the 
witnesses  were  all  country  people.  The  testi- 
mony of  one  of  them  was  very  damaging  to 
my  client,  and  I  sought  to  trip  him  up,  and 
lay  ground  for  the  purpose  of  impeaching 
him.  He  stood  me  off,  however,  and  then  I 
sought  to  show  he  was  a  man  of  bad  charac- 
ter. I  bullied  him  a  bit  and  asked:  Do  you 
know  any  respectable  or  reputable  people  in 
San  Francisco?" 

"I  think  not,"  he  said. 

"What !  Don't  you  know  one  reputable  and 
respectable  man?  and  I  gazed  at  him  after 
the  fashion  of  Joe  Redding." 

"I  don't  know  a  reputable  or  respectable 
man  in  the  entire  city,"  said  the  witness.  "In 
fact,  General  Barnes,  you  are  the  only  man 
whose  acquaintance  I  have." 

"I  excused  the  witness,"  the  General  is  re- 
ported to  say. 

*  *  * 

The  shooting  contingent  of  the  Country  Club 
was  well  represented  at  the  preserves  last 
Sunday.  The  combined  bags  must  have 
totaled  one  hundred  and  seventy  birds,  includ- 
ing duck,  quail  and  snipe.    A  more  glorious 
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day  for  sport  could  not  be  desired.  The  air 
was  cleat  as  crystal,  and  from  the  cliffs  over 
the  ocean  the  Farallones  were  perfectly  dis- 
tinct. In  the  morning  the  ground  was  frozen 
and  the  air  rather  chilly,  but  the  brilliant  sun- 
light soon  thawed  it  out.  Faxtou  Athertou 
who  has  just  become  a  member  of  the  Club, 
in  ide  his  first  appearance  under  the  escort  of 
EJd.  Bosqui;  other  members  of  the  party  were 
Messrs.  Woodward,  Kittle,  Orr  and  Peter 
Donahue. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Maude  Younger  gives  a  dance  at  her 
home,  14 14  California  street,  on  the  26th.  It 
will  probably  be  a  very  enjoyable  affair.  Miss 
Younger  is  a  very  pretty  girl,  has  good  taste 
in  gowns,  and  many  admirers.  The  next  dance 
of  the  Club  of '90  will  be  given  at  the  resi- 
dence of  the  Misses  McMillan,  corner  of 
Guerrero  and  Ridley,  on  February  6. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Carrie  Durbrow  and 
Alfred  Halman,  of  Seattle,  will  be  celebrated 
Oil  the  28th  prox.  Invitations  are  out,  and 
the  affair  promises  to  be  quite  large.  Miss 
Durbrow  has  gone  out  but  little  during  the 
past  two  years,  since  the  death  of  her  father, 
liefore  that  she  was  one  of  the  most  popular 
girls  in  town  and  went  everywhere.  With- 
out being  beautiful  she  has  a. sweet,  agreeable 
face,  and  charming  manners.  Mr.  Halman  is 
a  newspaper  man,  and  is  said  to  be  clever  and 
bright. 

*  *  * 

The  Durbrows  are  really  one  of  the  best 
families  here.  They  belong  to  the  old  set 
that  ruled  the  roost  here  long  before  the  Sac- 
ramento invasion.  Joseph  Durbrow  was  man 
ager  of  the  late  John  Parrott's  hank  for  many 
years,  and  amassed  a  great  deal  of  money 
which  w.is  well  invested.  He  retired  from 
business  a  long  time  ago  and  lived  011  his  in- 
come up  to  his  death  two  years  ago.  The 
family  live  in  a  handsome  residence  on  the 
north  east  corner  of  Bush  and  Hyde  streets. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  to  me  that  hostesses  should  exer- 
cise some  thought  in  selecting  dates  for  their 
parties.  This  week  there  is  absolutely 
nothing  going  on;  next  week  society  will  have 
no  rest.  There  is  the  dance  at  Crocker's  on 
Tuesday  evening,  the  Perrin  ball  at  Pioneer 
Hall  on  Thursday,  and  the  Cotillion  on  Friday 
night.  The  latter  date  was  appointed  months 
ago  and,  in  my  opinion,  Mrs.  Perrin  would 
have  exhibited  better  taste  in  choosing  another 
and  more  convenient  evening  for  her  affair. 
The  Cotillion  is  the  piece  de  resistance  of  the 
season,  and  it  is  a  pity  that  any  hostess  should 
do  aught  to  militate  against  its  success.  The 
most  enthusiastic  votary  of  Terpsichore  is  apt 
to  feel  wearied  after  two  nights'  dancing,  and 
another  drawback  is  that  the  musicians  and 
waiters  cannot  but  be  out  of  sorts  after  a  late 
affair,  as  the  Perrins'  is  sure  to  be. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  William  Crocker  is  the  happiest 
woman  in  America;  possessed  of  a  husband 
whose  only  fault  in  the  eyes  of  the  world  is 
that  his  wile  is  altogether  too  beautiful;  over- 
whelmed with  those  gifts  that  make  her  a 
most  delicious  hostess,  decked  in  soft  laces 
and  La  Ferriere  gowns  that  cost  an  ordinary 
fortune,  she  has  succeeded  in  getting  a  com- 
plete set  of  Rose  du  Barry. 

There  are  two  sofas,  four  arm-chairs,  and 
six  ordinary  chairs.  The  texture  is  of  the 
most  exquisite  woven  and  brocaded  silk.  I 
think  it  is  the  only  complete  set  I  ever  saw — 
that  is,  the  only  set  I  ever  saw  that  was' in  ex- 
cellent condition.    The  Princess  de  Sagan  in 


Paris  has  a  bed  anda  lot  of  chairs,  but  they  are 
not  nearly  as  pretty  as  Mrs.  Crockers.  In  Lon- 
don, the  late  Lady  Holland  was  the  possessor 
of  some  good  specimens,  but  they  were  incom- 
plete in  many  ways. 

*  *  * 

The  Princess  de  Sagan,  however,  has  some- 
thing that  Mrs.  Crocker  has  not,  but  wants, 
which  is  a  lot  of  Boucher  tapestries.  Mrs. 
Crocker  bought  one  very  good  bit,  that  cost  a 
prince's  ransom,  and  next  time  she  goes  to 
Paris  she  will  buy  enough  to  drape  a  bou- 
doir. 

Mrs.  Crocker  paid  for  her  Rose  du  Barry  set 
150,000  francs,  so  the  gossips  say,  but  this 
would  be  difficult  to  confirm,  because  the  lady's 
husband  always  tears  up  all  his  bills — that  is, 
bills  of  that  sort.  It  is  a  habit  which  he  in- 
herited from  his  father.  The  late  Charles 
Crocker  never  could  be  persuaded  to  tell 
even  his  sons  what  a  picture  or  a  statue 
cost  him.  "  I've  forgotten,"  he  would  always 
say,  when  he  was  asked,  and  it  would  be 
well  for  the  society  world  if  some  other 
millionaires  had  the  same  good  taste. 

$  s|:  $ 

Among  the  other  gems  of  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker's  collection  is  a  magnificent  dressing 
table  in  argenl  dore  that  belonged  to  Marie 
Louise,  the  second  wife  of  Napoleon  I.  The 
toilet  articles  are  of  solid  silver,  with  the  lovely 
lady's  initial  "  M  "  done  in  a  heart  on  every 
piece.  The  mirror  is  of  silver,  polished  to  a 
brilliancy  that  will  reflect  the  face  of  its 
owner,  and  tell  her  that  she  is  la  plus  belle  an 
monde. 

*  *  * 

On  Tuesday  night  Mrs.  Crocker  gave  a 
dinner  to  eighteen  of  her  friends.  The  din- 
ing room  was  lighted  entirely  by  candles  with 
delicate  pink  shades,  almost  matching  the  La 
France  roses  which  decorated  the  table. 
Among  the  guests  were  Miss  Newlands,  Miss 
Kaufman,  Miss  Goad,  Miss  Peyton,  Miss 
Sperry,  George  Hael,  Mr.  Friedlander,  Mr. 
McAllister,  Mr.  Deering  and  several  others. 

Everyone  is  preparing  for  the  Crocker  ball, 
which  will  surely  be  one  of  the  handsomest 
given  in  San  Francisco.  The  Crockers,  Miss 
Sperry  and  George  Hael  went  to  Monterey  011 
Friday,  returning  on  Monday.  Tuesday 
every  one  was  busy  calling,  and  not  a  few 
were  privileged  in  seeing  the  famous  Millet 
which  has  just  arrived  at  Mrs.  Crocker's  It 
is  one  of  the  finest  of  this  artist's  paintings, 
ranking  Far  higher  than  the  famous  "Angelus." 
It  represents  a  solitary  figure  of  a  peasant, 
bending  over  his  spade.  The  face  is  beauti- 
ful, strong  and  pathetic,  telling  the  story  of 
generations  of  toil.  Mr.  Crocker  brought 
back  also  several  beautiful  landscapes  by 
Corot,  and  a  gorgeous  Ruben's  "Orpheus 
Quieting  the  Waves." 

There  is  another  lovely  young  matron  in  S.m 
Francisco  now,  who  bears  a  romantic  name. 
Yda  de  Scminario  is  the  wife  of  one  of  the 
wealthiest  men  in  Ecuador,  South  America. 
The  climate  there  is  bad,  and  the  lady  has 
had  to  make  her  temporary  home  in  San  Fran- 
cisco until  she  can  accompany  her  husband  to 
Paris. 

Sunday  afternoons  the  genial  Ludoviei 
gathers  a  string  quartette  consisting  of  Beel, 
Schmidt,  Heyne  and  Siennan,  and  listens  to 
.Schumann,  Mozart,  Beethoven  ef  a/.,  galore  for 
a  couple  of  hours.  I  dropped  in  last  Sunday 
just  ashe  had  persuaded  Madame  de  Seniinario 
to  sing  Franz's  lovely  "  Im  Herbst."  Beel, 
played  the  accompaniment,  and  there  was  a 


rapturous  silence  for  sixty  seconds  after  the 
last  note  faded  through  the  empty  hall.  The 
lady  possesses  a  soprano  voice  of  great  com- 
pass and  cultivation,  and  her  golden  hair  and 
exquisite  face  nestling  in  a  mass  of  gray  furs 
was  a  sight  that  would  have  driven  Carolus 
wild.  He  will  have  an  opportunity  to  paint 
her  portrait,  however,  when  she  goes  to  Paris. 
Among  her  chief  accomplishments  are  a  hun- 
dred or  so  Spanish  songs  that  are  all  new, 
and,  better  than  that,  she  plays  a  superb  guitar 
accompaniment. 

However,  there  is  none  to  exploit  her  here, 
for  when  society  finds  her  out  she  will  be  the 
rage.  Ludovic  tells  me  that  he  has  persuaded 
her  to  sing  at  one  of  his  concerts,  and  Sig- 
mund  Beel  has  asked  for  permission  to  play  a 
violin  obligate.  These  musicians  are  always 
the  favored  ones,  aren't  they? 

*  *  * 

Tuesday  evening  Mrs.  Sharon  gave  a  large 
dinner  at  the  Palace.  Her  guests  were  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  George  M.  Pinckard,  Miss  Blanding, 
Mrs.  Coleman,  Mrs.  Salisbury,  Mrs.  L-  B. 
Panost,  Mrs.  Collier,  Messrs.  Oothout,  Kel- 
logg, Baldwin,  Sheldon  and  Davidson. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Xaglie  has  gone  to  Philadelphia.  Mrs. 
Edwin  L-  Griffith  has  returned  from  the  Bast. 
Mr.  J.  G.  Kittle  and  family  have  come  to  the 
Palace  for  the  winter. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Yolney  Spaulding returned  to  the  city 
on  Sunday,  after  a  most  enjoyable  visit  to  the 
East.  Much  of  her  time  Mrs.  Spaulding  spent 
in  New  York,  but  a  week  In  Washington 
and  Chicago,  where  a  number  of  receptions 
were  given  in  her  honor,  rounded  off  her  trip 
in  a  most  happy  manner. 

*  *  * 

After  a  long  and  exceedingly  pleasant  visit 
in  the  East,  Miss  Bissell  arrived  here  on  Satur- 
day. Her  stay  in  the  large  cities  was  charac- 
terized by  a  series  of  dinners,  receptions  and 
balls  in  her  honor,  and  few  young  ladies  of 
San  Francisco  have  received  as  much  atten- 
tion in  the  East  as  she  did. 

*  *  * 

James  Brett  Stokes  gave  a  tea  to  Mrs.  Fred 
Sharon  on  Wednesday.  It  was  a  Chinese 
afternoon,  and  the  decorations  and  appoint- 
ments were  exceedingly  harmonious.  Among 
those  present  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Sharon, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Tevis,  Mrs.  Coleman, 
Miss  Blanding  and  Lansing  Kellogg. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Perry  Eyre  and  Miss  Nina 
Macondray,  is  to  be  celebrated  February  4,  at 
the  residence  of  the  bride's  mother,  Mrs. 
Percival  Selby,  at  Menlo  Park.  Owing  to  the 
recent  demise  of  Mrs.  Atherton,  the  ceremony 
will  be  semi-private.  Yernon  Grey  will  be 
the  best  man- 

*  *  * 

Jewish  society  has  done  very  little  enter- 
taining this  week,  but  has  patronized  the 
opera  religiously.  Scores  of  well-known  faces 
are  to  be  seen  there  every  night.  The  future 
is  not  over  prolific  in  events,  though  I  am  told 
some  of  the  big  houses  will  be  thrown  open 
before  the  end  of  the  season.  This  afternoon 
Mrs.  Isaac  Levy  and  Miss  Helen  Levy  give  a 
tea  at  their  residence,  1408  McAllister  street. 
I  believe  it  is  to  be  a  big  affair.  Considering 
its  isolation,  there  should  be  quite  a  large 
attendance. 

$  a|E  £ 

The  party  at  Triest's  Saturday  evening 
was  the  most  elaborate  private  affair  this  sea- 
son. It  included  a  variety  of  different  kinds 
of  entertainments,  and  the  fortunate  guests 
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had  a  thoroughly  good  time.  There  was  a 
german  which  Mrs.  Triest's  brother,  Mr. 
Nathan  Steinberger,  led,  and  stereopticon 
show  with  tragic  and  comic  pictures,  the  lat- 
ter in  the  majority.  The  views  that  made  the 
hit  were  a  series  of  three  representing  the  belles 
of  the  past,  present  and  future;  portraits  of 
some  well-known  matrons  formed  number  one. 
Number  two  presented  the  faces  of  a  group  of 
popular  society  girls,  and  the  third  showed 
the  rising  generation  in  frocks  and  long  stock- 
ings. After  that  there  was  a  species  of  variety 
performance  in  which  the  Brandenstein  boys 
and  Charley  Sutro  took  part,  enacting  Irish 
comedians  in  capital  style.  The  dialogue  con- 
tained lots  of  hits  that  everyone  present 
relished.  Supper  was  rather  late,  but  was  in 
Ludwig's  best  style,  and  then  dancing  until 
about  four  o'clock.  Altogether  it  was  a  jolly 
affair  and  a  great  success. 

*  *  * 

The  Haldan-Herold  nuptials,  I  understand, 
are  to  have  rather  an  entertaining  conse- 
quence. When  Rudolph  Herold  was  granted 
a  divorce  from  his  wife  Nettie  Van  Bergen,  he 
permitted  her  the  custody  of  their  child.  This 
with  the  agreement:  that  in  case  of  her  marriage 
the  little  one  should  revert  to  its  other  parent. 
I  am  told  that  Mrs.  Haldan  refuses  to  carry 
out  her  end  of  this  contract,  and  that  Mr.  Her- 
old is  determined  to  enforce  it.  If  no  amica- 
ble arrangement  can  be  affected,  then  an  inter- 
esting legal  contest  will  provide  society  with 
a  topic  of  conversation.  In  this  connection  it 
is  interesting  to  remember  that  the  sympathy 
of  the  Van  Bergen  family  is  entirely  with 
the  husband,  and  their  relations  with  him  are 
most  cordial. 

*  *  * 

I  am  not  informed  as  to  the  motive  of 
Wardie  McAllister's  appointment  or  the  in- 
fluence brought  to  bear  to  secure  it,  but  I  do 
know  that  the  mental  caliber  of  this  august 
young  gentleman  is  light,  very.  Milton  Au- 
droshas  never  impressed  me  as  being  a  remark- 
able exponent  of  any  description  of  law,  but 
he  is  one  of  the  few  attorneys  in  town  who 
have  made  a  specialty  of  marine  business. 
He  has  had  almost  a  monopoly  of  it  for  years. 
It  is  a  very  difficult  branch  with  a  voluminous 
literature  of  its  own  and  I  feel  sure  some 
time  will  elapse  before  Judge  Wardie  becomes 
au  fait,  if  ever.  Smartness  and  cunning  are 
admirable  qualities  in  a  criminal  practitioner, 
but  one  requires  a  good  deal  of  brain  and 
reasoning  power  to  grasp  the  intricate  points 
in  a  libel  suit,  a  collision,  loss,  etc. 

*  *  * 

The  Wave  is  fortunate  in  having  few,  if 
any  affiliations  with  corporate  or  political 
interests.  It  is  therefore  in  a  position  to 
speak  the  truth  with  little  regard  for  con- 
sequences. It  is  in  regard  to  Marcus  D. 
Boruck  and  the  recent  jail  delivery  that  I  de- 
sire to  correct  a  wrong  impression.  Gover- 
nor Waterman,  in  signing  pardons  as  he  did, 
acted  directly  contrary  to  the  advice  of  his 
secretary.  Mr.  Boruck  was  in  San  Francisco 
all  the  time  and  it  was  W.  W.  Douglas,  Gov- 
ernor Waterman's  Executive  Secretary,  who 
conducted  the  negotiations  and  examined  the 
cases.  Whoever  got  the  money  the  convicts 
paid  for  their  liberty,  it  was  certainly  not 
Waterman.  To  accuse  him  of  accepting  a 
bribe  is  nonsense.  He  is  peculiarly  obstinate 
in  character  but  very  susceptible  to  flattery. 
In  his  friends  or  those  whom  he  so  regards, 
he  believes  implicitly.  He  will  not  listen  to 
others.  He  does  not  possess  a  trained  mind 
and  is  easily  made  to  see  a  case  in  a  favorable 


light  if  some  point  in  the  culprit's  favor  is 
adroitly  placed  before  him. 

*  *  * 

Some  malign  influence  caused  him  to  act 
as  he  has  done,  and  if  he  is  wise  he  will  in- 
stitute inquiries  to  find  out  where  the  money 
went  which  freed  Northey  and  Creighton. 
Rumor  places  the  amount  at  $30,000,  and  the 
story  goes  that  the  wealthy  individual,  re- 
sponsible for  the  incarceration  of  both  men, 
had  a  great  deal  of  trouble  raising  it.  He 
had  no  ready  money  and  was  obliged  to 
"spout"  some  of  his  property  holdings  to 
obtain  it.  Rumor  exaggerates  at  all  times, 
and  this  story  may  be  susceptible  of  much, 
but  it  is  in  circulation  at  the  dimensions  I 
have  given. 

*  *  * 

I  am  sorry  so  limited  a  measure  of  success 
should  have  attended  the  efforts  of  Major 
Pond's  advance  guard  to  secure  a  guaranty 
for  the  Stanley  lectures.  The  expenses  of 
the  tour  are  so  heavy  that  even  the  great  lec- 
ture impressario  is  afraid  to  take  chances  and 
endeavors  to  secure  himself  against  loss.  It 
was  alleged,  at  one  time,  that  the  explorer 
would  not  penetrate  so  far  west,  but  I  am 
told  he  has  changed  his  mind  and  will  really 
come  here.  So  far,  the  programme  is  for  one 
lecture  in  San  Francisco  and  two  in  Oakland, 
though  there  is  a  possibility  that  we  may  be 
twice  favored  as  well  as  the  Alamedan  me- 
tropolis. I  am  requested  to  correct  au  impres- 
sion regarding  Mr.  Tenant's  presence  here: 
he  is  not  the  business  representative  of  the 
explorer,  as  many  suppose.  He  is  an  English 
gentleman,  and,  naturally,  an  assumption  that 
he  works  for  a  living  is  insulting. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  question  that  Daniel  M. 
Burns  is  boss  at  Sacramento.  He  is  appealed 
to  on  every  side.  Nothing  whatever  is  done 
without  his  sanction — not  even  the  appoint- 
ing of  a  janitor.  His  Napoleonic  pose,  as 
the  man  of  destiny,  is  truly  magnificent. 
Never  a  word  or  comment  escapes  his  tightly 
compressed  lips.  His  motto  is,  "  deeds  not 
words";  and  he  is  more  autocratic  than  the 
Czar  of  Russia.  How  long  this  state  of 
affairs  will  continue,  no  one  can  tell.  It  is 
presumed  Governor  Markham  will  find,  after 
a  bit,  that  the  a:gis  is  really  in  his  hands,  not 
in  the  powerful  mauleys  of  Dan  M.  Burns. 
One  admirable  trait  the  latter  has  :  he  never 
forgets  a  friend.  In  making  appointments  lie 
remembers  those  who  had  done  him  small 
kindnesses  during  his  troubles,  and  not  a  few 
have  been  given  clerkships,  who,  until  they 
met  Burns,  were  unable  to  assign  reasons 
for  their  good  fortune.  A  little  gratitude 
covereth  a  multitude  of  sins. 

*  ♦  * 

Among  recent  arrivals  at  the  Occidental  is 
a  doctor  distinguished  by  a  striking  resem- 
blance to  Harr5'  Brady.  Apart  from  cultiva- 
tion of  intellect  or  mere  personal  courage,  this 
is  enough  to  secure  any  man  a  fair  share  of 
feminine  attention,  for  the  Colonel  is  good 
looking.  It  follows  that  the  Doctor  is,  too, 
and  he  is  certainly  not  blind  to  the  fact.  In 
polite  society  these  days,  the  marvels  of  hyp- 
notism are  frequently  discussed,  and  one  hav- 
ing mesmeric  powers  finds  himself,  if  not  a 
hero,  at  least  the  object  of  considerable  notice. 
The  Doctor  is  posted  on  all  departments  of 
psychic  forces,  and  claims  toexercisea  unique 
power  on  the  minds  of  those  coming  within 
the  range  of  his  influence.  In  one  of  these 
discussions,  recently,  he  began  enlarging  on 
his  accomplishments  in  this  direction,  boast- 
ing that,  by  the  mere  exercise  of  his  will,  he 


could  make  any  woman  in  the  dining-room 
look  at  hi  111.  This  got  into  circulation,  and 
now  the  Doctor  is  as  one  ostracized — eyes  that 
once  sought  his  with  admiring  glances  are 
averted. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  matter  of  honor  with  even  the  plain- 
est of  matrons  to  gaze  in  another  direction 
when  he  enters,  and  I  believe  the  Doctor  could 
dress  himself  in  motley  without  anyone  being 
a  whit  the  wiser.  It  is  said  he  continues 
exerting  his  will  power  with  such  vehemence 
that  he  is  losing  flesh,  but  this  may  be  a 
calumny.  Under  the  circumstances  I  would 
regard  it  as  an  excellent  idea  to  seek  other 
quarters,  where  the  guests  are  less  likely  to 
take  umbrage  at  the  exercise  of  the  aforesaid 
hypnotic  powers. 

*  *  * 

Professor  A.  B.  Warman,  the  elocutionist, 
possesses  unique  mesmeric  powers,  and  has 
given  special  attention  to  the  study  of  hyp- 
notism. His  strong  face,  firm  mouth  and 
jaw  give  evidence  of  great  will  power,  and 
he  derives  unusual  virility  from  a  powerful 
physique.  He  gives  110  public  exhibition  of 
his  powers,  reserving  them  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  his  friends.  His  method  is  to  find  a 
party  of  ten  people,  willing  to  be  experimented 
on.  These  he  sits  in  a  group,  then  com- 
mences to  exert  his  power.  There  must  be 
silence,  and  a  condition  of  success  is  that  the 
subjects,  finding  themselves  succumbing, 
must  not  exert  their  wills  against  his.  One 
after  another  the  members  of  the  circle  sus- 
ceptible to  the  force  drop  off  to  sleep,  and 
then  the  usual  tests  are  given.  Quite  fre- 
quently clairvoyance  is  developed,  and  then 
the  most  interesting  phase  of  mental  power 
is  exhibited. 

*  *  * 

In  Europe  hypnotism  is  the  subject  of  the 
most  learned  investigation;  in  this  country, 
its  wonders  are  part  of  the  stock  in  trade  of 
quacks.  Into  such  disrepute  has  it  fallen 
that  men  of  influence  and  standing  cannot 
permit  themselves  to  be  identified  with  it. 
Professor  Warman  has  some  very  interesting 
stories  about  the  marvels  of  clairvoyance,  and 
through  it  has  performed  what  seem  like  mir- 
acles. It  would  surprise  the  sceptical  to 
learn  to  what  an  extent  clairvoyants  are  re- 
sorted to  by  members  of  the  police  force  of 
this  and  other  cities.  Through  its  agency 
many  a  clue  has  been  turned  to  practical  ac- 
count and  many  a  criminal  tracked  and  se- 
cured. 

=r-  *  * 

The  Winan's  musicale  on  Wednesday  even- 
ing last  was  a  material  improvement  on  the 
general  average  of  society  entertainments. 
Some  of  the  best  amateur  and  professional 
talent  in  town  was  heard  and  the  listeners  had 
an  enjoyable  time.  "The  house  was  artistically 
decorated  and  the  supper  was  delicious.  On 
Tuesday  evening  there  was  a  pleasant  gather- 
ing at  the  residence  of  Madame  Ziska,  on 
California  street.  .Some  good  music  was 
heard.  Madame  Billoui  rendered  two  vocal 
solos  and  Mr.  Lesley  Martin  played  several 
pianoforte  morccaux.  Vocal  and  instrumental 
selections  were  given  by  Miss  Alice  Ziska, 
Miss  Cosgrave  and  Mr.  Del,aguna. 

*  *  * 

The  Shepards,  who  live  far  out  on  the  San 
Pablo  road,  toward  Berkeley,  were  visited  by 
a  fire  Monday.  There  was  an  afternoon  tea 
going  on  in  the  pretty  music  room  at  the  time, 
and  some  of  Oakland's  fairest  belles  were  lis- 
tening to  Miss  Evelyn  Shepard's  exquisite 
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where  Irving  Scott  picked  it  up  and  tried  to 
imitate  the  elegant  stroke.  This  so  enraged 
the  executioner  that  he  dashed  at  Irving,  and 
would  have  killed  him,  if  I  hadn't  thrust  a 
twenty  dollar  gold  piece  into  the  creature's 
hand.  Oh,  it's  very  expensive  traveling  round 
the  world  !  " 

*  *  * 

Jack  Wattles,  the  broker,  has  one  of  the 
kindest  hearts  in  the  world  himself,  and  he- 
keeps  a  warm  spot  for  Uncle  Jimmy  Fair 
always. 

"Why,"  said  Wattles  the  other  day, in  speak- 
ing of  the  matter,  '"people  seem  to  think  be- 
cause Uncle  Jimmy's  rich  that  he's  mean.  I 
never  heard  anything  further  from  the  truth. 
Do  you  actually  know  that  Fair  is  the  biggest 
hearted  man  in  San  Francisco?  Why,  every 
day  of  his  life,  when  he  arrives  at  his  office,  he 
takes  fifty  dollars  in  silver  half  dollar  pieces, 
puts  them  in  his  pockets,  and  walks  down  the 
street  and  through  Pauper  Alley,  distributing 
the  coins  among  old  Comstock  friends  that 
have  seen  better  days.  I  tell  you  it's  a  perfect 
shame  to  slander  a  philanthropist  the  way  they 
do  Uncle  Jimmy." 

$  $ 

Tom  Davis  is  another  defender  of  Uncle 
Jimmy. 

"  Why,"  says  Davis,  "Fair  is  a  man  who 
never  wants  his  right  hand  to  see  his  left  hand 
giving  away  money.  I  remember  up  in  Vir- 
ginia City  Uncle  Jimmy  used  to  give  one 
hundred  dollars  away  to  charity  every  Christ- 
mas, and  then  come  down  to  the  Virginia 
Chronicle  and  warn  Dennis  McCarthy  of  what 
he  had  just  done,  and  beg  Dennis,  with  tears 
in  his  eyes,  not  to  print  it  in  the  paper." 

*  *  * 

One  is  always  hearing  that  so  and  so  is  the 
handsomest  man  in  town.  In  my  time  the 
honor  has  been  conferred  on  two  dozen  dif- 
ferent people,  once  on  a  banker  and  several 
times  on  fishermen  and  shoeblacks.  In  the 
days  gone  by  the  standard  used  to  fit  natur- 
ally the  Italian  opera  singer,  but  fortunately, 
the  standards  change.  A  girl  of  highly  culti- 
vated tastes  and  great  experience  assures  me 
that  the  handsomest  man  in  town  is  a  gripman 
on  the  Union-street  Cable  Road — name  un- 
known. He  is  tall,  strong,  erect,  has  fine 
features,  a  long  drooping,  fair  mustache,  fair 
hair,  blue  eyes,  and  above  all,  is  manly  look- 
ing. Otherwise,  this  H.  M.  is  a  Canadian, 
and  alas,  is  married. 

*  *  * 

Oh,  the  lovely  old  days  when  nearly  all  our 
belles  resided  on  California  street.  In  that 
transition  period  when  fortunes  were  being 
made  and  lost,  when  to-day's  drudge  was  to- 
morrow's heiress,  when  it  was  fashionable  to 
have  vitality  and  be  suspected  of  wilduess, 
then  the  belles  had  their  eyes  open  for  good- 
looking  gripmen.  Seven  or  eight  very  vig- 
orous looking  men  of  my  acquaintance — 
most  of  them  are  traveling  in  Europe  with 
their  wealthy  wives— were  discovered  by  for- 
tune with  bell  punches  in  tlieir  hands.  Of 
course,  they  were  scions  of  noble  families 
down  in  tlieir  luck,  etc.  They  are  careful, 
however,  never  to  give  you  letters  to  their 
parents.  Some  years  ago  there  resided  here 
an  aristocratic  Irishman,  McNamaraby  name, 
who  had  made  a  good  deal  of  money  in  the 
mines.  He  enjoyed  a  large  acquaintanceship, 
and  an  evening  in  his  company  seldom  failed 
to  bring  forth  a  story  or  two  about  "  me 
fether's  estete  in  County  Mayo." 


money  and  he  started  for  Europe,  requesting 
his  friends  to  visit  his  shooting  box  near  Bal- 
lina.  Chance  brought  me  to  London,  and  in 
one  of  the  fashionable  conservative  clubs  whom 
should  I  meet  but  Mr.  McNamara,  clothed 
by  Poole,  quite  English  from  monocle  and 
drowsy  stare  to  his  spats.  He  was  cordiality 
itself,  invited  me  to  dine  with  him,  and  on 
learning  I  had  to  leave  for  home  the  following 
day  pressed  me  to  visit  his  estate. 

"Me  dear  boy,  ye  must  come;  the  shooting's 
the  (oiliest  ye  ever  had." 

Returning  to  California  I  gave  a  friend  who 
purposed  touring  through  Ireland  a  letter  of 
introduction  to  him  at  Ballina.  He  returned 
with  the  usual  collection  of  blackthorns  and  a 
bale  of  frieze. 

"Did  you  see  McNamara?"  I  asked  him. 
"I  did,"  he  said,  "at  his  shooting  box." 
"At  the  castle,  you  mean."    I  corrected, 
proud  of  my  friend. 

"Yes,"  he  answered,  "I  found  Mac  sitting 
on  a  log  outside  a  smallcabin,  gazing  dreamily 
through  his  monocle  at  a  huge  turf  pile. 
'I'm  visiting  me  tinantry,'  he  said  'and  I'd 
ask  ye  tospiud  the  noight  wid  me  but  that  the 
Manor  is  out  of  repair.' 

"  'Don't  mention  it,'  I  answered,  impressed 
by  his  cordiality  and  grand  manner.  But  at 
that  moment  a  great,  tall,  handsome  damsel 
stepped  out  of  the  hut  and  strode  up  to 
McNamara.  Laying  a  large,  shapely  hand 
familiarly  on  his  shoulder,  she  said: 

"  'Why  don't  you  bring  your  friend  into  the 
house,  Corney,  and  let  him  warrum  himself  at 
the  turf?' " 

The  efforts  of  a  certain  lady  of  bucolic  origin 
to  attract  to  herself  attention,  have  not  passed 
unnoticed  by  me.  Having  a  good  deal  of 
admiration  for  her  style,  vivacity  and  enter- 
prise, I  am  convinced  she  will  soon  get  over  this 
trivial  trait.  She  should  be  told,  if  she  does 
not  know,  that  however  delightful  it  may  be 
to  sweep  resplendent  into  a  theatre  with  a 
train  of  heavy-footed  cavaliers,  interrupting 
the  performance  and  distracting  attention  from 
the  stage,  it  is  bad  taste.  If  this  lady  could 
but  have  heard  the  cutting,  scornful  sarcasms 
her  sensational  entry  into  the  Baldwin  pro- 
voked from  those  of  the  audience  who  knew 
better,  she  would  hardly  have  ceased  blushing 
yet.  All  the  fame  and  notoriety  desirable  are 
obtainable  by  quiet  means,  and  then,  in  their 
possession  there  is  no  sting  and  no  envy.  But 
youth  is  nothing,  if  not  gaudy. 

Thatthe  necessity  ofearning  a  living  isbrutal 
and  the  main  objection  to  life  on  this  planet, 
no  one  denies.  It  is  uusurmountable,  how- 
ever, and  thus  it  devolves  on  us  all  to  find  the 
easiest  way  of  obtaining  the  largest  salary  for 
the  expenditure  of  the  least  amount  of  energy 
— all  save  those  whom  nature  has  provided 
with  rich  parents.  The  majority  of  men  are 
engaged  "down  town;"  the  majority  of 
women  endeavor  to  engage  their  affections  up 
town — matrimony,  in  the  estimation  of  the 
sex,  being  the  easiest  solution  of  the  problems 
of  existence.  There  are  women  who  work, 
however,  and  to  a  few  who  labor  in  the  San 
Francisco  School  Department  I  have  devoted 
a  brace  or  so  of  paragraphs.  Teaching  is 
neither  the  easiest  nor  most  difficult  method 
of  keeping  the  wolf  from  the  door.  There  are 
industrious  people  who  profess  to  like  it; 
others",  lessenergetic,  who  are  open  in  express- 
ing regret  for  what  they  call  a  cruel  fate. 

v  *  * 


rendition  of  a  morceau,  by  Gade,  on  the 
violin.  Suddenly  Miss  de  Fremery,  who  was 
standing  in  the  conservatory,  saw  a  long  puff 
of  smoke  shoot  out  of  the  hall  leading  to  the 
drawing-room.  She  screamed  loudly,  and  in 
another  instant  the  place  was  like  a  "  semin- 
ary alarmed." 

*  *  * 

The  fire  was  discovered  to  be  creeping 
around  the  chimney  within  the  wood  work. 
At  once  all  fair  hands  started  to  save  paint- 
ings and  furniture.  Miss  Ralston  and  Miss 
Hunt  did  valiant  work,  forgetting  their  dainty 
gowns,  and  preserving  the  utmost  coolness. 
Miss  Evelyn  Shepard  took  down  a  large  mir- 
ror and  carried  it  safely  over  to  the  Eels  house 
The  grand  piano  was  removed  to  a  place  of 
safety  on  the  lawn.  When  the  firemen  ar- 
rived and  managed  to  deluge  the  house  with 
water  from  the  great  tank,  nearly  everything 
of  value  had  been  removed.  The  damage  will 
only  amount  to  $1,000,  but  the  task  of  right- 
ing the  dreadful  confusion  will  be  a  sadder 
matter. 

Sjp   3|E  S|S 

There  seems  to  be  little  doubt,  now,  that 
M.  H.  de  Young  will  get  a  New  York  paper. 
He  won't  have  the  Star,  but  he  is  trying  for 
the  P>ess.  So  far  as  California  goes,  he  has 
given  up  the  idea  of  making  the  State  home- 
like, and  his  position  as  World's  Fair  Com- 
missioner will  be  decidedly  enhanced  by  a 
metropolitan  newspaper. 

James  G.  Fair,  the  plutocrat,  was  enter- 
taining a  number  of  friends  the  other  day 
with  an  account  of  his  tour  of  the  world. 
One  of  the  group  was  a  lady  to  whom  the  ex- 
Senator  is  particularly  devoted,  so  stories  were 
told  for  her  benefit  chiefly. 

"It's  very  expensive  traveling  about  the 
world,  do  you  mind,"  he  said;  "  why,  when  I 
was  in  India  I  was  like  to  be  broke,  because 
young  Jimmy  was  along,  and  that  old  reprobate 
Dick  Dye;  why,  the  two  were  leading  me  into 
trouble  all  the  time.  I  remember  once  we  were 
at  Benares,  and  the  Maharajah  wanted  to  pay 
me  a  delicate  attention.  So  he  sent  his  grand 
war  elephant  at  five  o'clock  in  the  morning  to 
give  me  a  pleasant  little  ride  before  breakfast. 
I  was  asleep  when  the  animal  arrived,  but 
Dick  Dye  and  Jimmy  hadn't  been  to  bed  at 
all.  So  as  they  came  by  and  saw  this  splendid 
elephant  standing  there  all  covered  with  gold 
trappings,  with  the  Maharajah's  elegant  crown, 
done  in  silver,  hanging  down  over  his  tail, 
the  wicked  thought  came  into  their  heads 
that  they'd  have  a  ride  and  deceive  me. 
Well,  would  you  believe  it,  they  rode  the 
poor  creature  to  death,  and  it  cost  me  $15,000 
to  placate  the  Maharajah.  Oh,  it's  mighty  ex- 
pensive traveling  round  the  world  1" 

*    sfc  ♦ 

As  a  further  illustration  of  this,  Uncle 
Jimmy  told  how  he  saved  the  life  of  Irving 
M.  Scott,  once,  in  China. 

"  We'd  all  been  asked  to  see  nine  poor 
devils  decapitated,"  said  the  man  of  wealth, 
"and  it  was  six  o'clock  in  the  morning.  Well, 
sir,  the  executioner  carried  a  sword  as  big  as 
the  Angel  Gabriel's.  His  tricks  with  it  were 
simply  marvellous.  Once  he  threw  up  a  silk 
handkerchief  and  as  it  sank  through  the  air 
against  the  sword  blade,  it  divided  into  equal 
pieces. 

"Well,  presently  the  nine  criminals  came 
in  and  knelt  down  on  the  ground,  as  if  they 
were  praying.  Up  jumps  the  executioner  and 
passes  his  sword  through  the  necks  of  all  nine 
with  one  stroke.  Man  !  Man  !  it  was  marvel- 
ous. 

"As  for  the  sword,  it  fell  on  the  other  side, 


*  *  * 

A  fortunate  investment  in  country  real  es- 
tate put  him  in  possession  of  a  large  sum  of 


Many  other  elements  beside  mere  intellect- 
uality enter  into  the  making  of  a  successful 
teacher.    There's  the  political  element,  for  in- 
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stance,  responsible  for  many  apparently  bril- 
liant careers;  the  element  of  executive  abil- 
ity; the  ability  to  impress  superintendents  and 
chairmen  of  classification  committees.  Gen- 
uine superiority, however,  involves  fair  scholar- 
ship as  a  foundation,  after  that  the  capacity 
of  making  and  using,  influential  friends.  The 
two  brightest  teachers  in  San  Francisco  are 
Mrs.  N.  R.  Craven  and  Miss  Sallie  Rightmire, 
principals  of  the  Mission  Grammar  and  Emer- 
son primary  schools  respectively.  Both  have 
had  considerable  experience  and  owe  their  pre- 
eminence absolutely  to  their  individual  ability 
and  energy.  They  are  called  the  politicians 
of  the  department,  know  how  to  pull  the  wires, 
and  are  invaribly  respected  by  Boards  of  Ed- 
ucation, inspectors  and  superintendents. 
Apart  from  this  their  pupils  are  to  the  fore  on 
every  great  occasion  and  there  cannot  be  any- 
thing but  commendation  for  their  manage- 
ment. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Craven  has  been  a  member  of  the 
Board  of  Examiners  for  years  past,  and  just 
missed  being  Superintendent  of  Schools  at  the 
last  election.  She  is  of  Scotch  descent,  tall, 
with  a  strong  face,  fine  eyes,  and  cordial  man- 
ners. She  has  excellent  judgment,  is  honest, 
outspoken  and  energetic,  has  passed  all  man- 
ner of  examinations,  has  written  a  play,  has 
made  money  and  is  still  ambitious.  Her  polit- 
ical ability  is  now  exercised  on  her  friends' 
behalf,  three  principals  and  two  vice-princi- 
pals now  in  the  department,  hailing  from  her 
school.  Miss  Rightmire,  reputed  one  of  the 
handsomest  and  perhaps  the  most  diplomatic 
teachers  in  the  Board's  jurisdiction,  is  also 
tall,  has  executive  ability,  is  a  quick  worker 
and  dangerous  to  trifle  with — at  least  Director 
Woodward  thinks  so.  It  appears  he  com- 
plained of  a  teacher  in  the  Emerson  who  ac- 
cepted some  present  from  her  scholars.  She 
retaliated  by  fighting  him  last  election,  and 
assisted  materially,  if  report  be  true,  in  pre- 
venting his  appointment  as  chairman  of  the 
classification  committee.  Otherwise,  Miss 
Rightmire  is  an  excellent  singer,  having  been 
for  years  a  member  of  the  Unitarian  choir. 

*?•    SfC  !|i 

The  oldest  principal  in  the  department  is 
Mrs.  Griffiths,  of  the  Golden  Gate  Primary. 
She  has  seen  the  passage  in  and  out  of  an  in- 
finity of  boards  and  superintendents,  and  has 
come  to  have  a  certain  contempt  for  their 
transitory  powers.  She  is  really  one  of  the 
most  progressive  instructresses  in  the  service, 
thoroughly  an  fait  with  everything  new  in  the 
way  of  tuition.  She  speaks  her  mind  without 
fear,  and  bold  is  the  inspector  who  ventures 
to  criticize  her  or  her  method.  Miss  Katie 
Conklin,  of  the  "  Starr  King,"  is  quite  pretty 
and,  for  a  principal,  quite  a  juvenile.  Her 
fad,  if  one  may  call  it  so,  is  charity.  She 
buys  dolls  by  the  dozen  has  them  dressed 
by  the  children  of  her  own  and  other  schools, 
and  distributes  them  at  Christinas  to  the 
friendless  little  paupers  of  Tar  Flat  and 
around  there.  Otherwise  Miss  Conklin  is 
very  self-contained,  makes  no  enemies  and 
always  tries  to  stand  well  with  the  Board. 

*  *  * 

When  one  attempts  calculating  the  number 
of  years  the  Stinsons  have  been  in  the  schools, 
the  mind  begins  to  stagger.  Miss  Ollie,  Prin- 
cipal of  the  North  Cosmopolitan,  was  once 
known  as  the  beauty  of  the  department,  and 
though  the  distinction  is  hardly  of  a  character 
to  grow  rapturous  o/er,  still  any  description 
of  eminence  is  flattering  these  common-place 
days-  She  has  never  passed  for  being  any- 
thing but  a  good  practical  teacher,  and  this  she 
certainly  is.  Her  sister,  Miss  E.  E.  Stinson, 
Principal  of  the  Whittier  Primary,  wears  her 


hair  cut  close  and  regards  her  feminine  career 
as  a  mistake  of  the  Creator.  She  has  always 
felt  she  should  have  been  born  a  man.  Miss 
Maggie  MacKenzie  of  the  Pacific  Heights 
Grammar,  has  a  fine  record  for  scholarship, 
and  maintains  her  pupils  at  a  high  average. 
She  is  hardly  the  most  amiable  lady  to  be 
under,  being  a  trifle  peculiar  in  her  notions 
and  very  strict,  but  she  produces  good  results, 
and  that  is  the  object  of  her  life. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Mamie  Ueane,  of  the  Redding  Primary, 
is  one  of  the  quietest,  most  refined  and  cul- 
tured principals  in  the  department.  She  has 
traveled  extensively  in  Europe,  has  very 
agreeable  manners,  and  is  well  up  in  current 
literature.  She  is  a  sister  of  Mrs.  M.  H.  de 
Young.  MissCahalin,  of  the  Peabody  Primary, 
once  known  as  the  Irish  beauty,  is  large,  dash- 
ing and  clever,  says  sharp  things  occasionally, 
having  a  good  share  of  wit,  and  has  her  own 
brain  and  energy  to  thank  for  her  position. 
She  is  a  good  scholar,  knows  more  or  less 
thoroughly  how  to  pull  the  strings,  and  her 
school  is  never  behind  the  door  when  any 
favors  are  being  distributed  by  the  Board.  A 
very  quiet,  effective  teacher,  wdio  runs  her 
school  with  the  least  possible  amount  of  fric- 
tion, is  Miss  Margie  Robertson  of  the  Powell 
Street  Primary.  She  has  an  excellent  system, 
maintains  it  strictly,  and  wins  good  opinions 
and  reports  from  the  inspectors. 

I  ought  to  mention  the  fact  that  the  gram- 
mar schools  with  lady  principals  have  a  better 
record  than  those  run  by  members  of  the 
sterner  sex.  Why,  I  cannot  say,  save  to  sug- 
gest that  the  amount  of  push,  ability  and 
savoir  /aire  that  enables  a  woman  to  push  her- 
self into  the  first  rank  with  the  Board,  renders 
it  comparatively  easy  for  her  to  rule  a  few 
hundred  scholars.  Writing  about  teachers, 
one  should  certainly  endeavor  to  readjust  the 
beauty  of  the  department  problem,  though  it 
is  a  task  I  shrink  from.  In  spite  of  the 
amount  of  loveliness  that  emerges  from  city 
and  state  normal  schools,  not  a  great  deal  finds 
its  way  into  active  service.  In  fact,  there 
seems  a  certain  incompatibility  between  phy- 
sical charms  and  school  teaching — that  is,  on 
the  whole.  Others  may  think  differently,  but 
I  am  inclined  to  regard  Miss  Jeanette  Harper, 
of  the  Mission  Grammar,  and  Miss  Noon,  of 
the  Starr  King  Primary,  as  among  the  hand- 
somest and  most  popular  of  the  younger 
teachers.  The  former  is  a  brunette,  vivacious, 
clever,  with  fine  hazel  eyes  and  long  black 
lashes.  She  has  many  friends  and  is  blessed 
with  a  rich  aunt,  who  showers  favors  on  her. 
Miss  Noon  is  blonde  and  a  very  pretty  girl, 
and  vies  with  Miss  Harper  in  the  number  of 
her  friends.  There  are  at  least  a  score  of 
other  teachers  noticeable  on  the  score  of  good 
looks,  but  I  will  reserve  them  for  another 
occasion,  feeling  assured  that  as  time  goes  on 
matrimonial  ravages  will  render  my  task 
numerically  easier. 

#  *  * 

On  the  way  to  Sacramento  on  Friday  after- 
noon I  heard  some  good  stories.  Colonel 
Isaac  Trunibo,  under  the  cheering  influencesof 
a  swiftly  and  frequently  moving  flask,  un- 
loosed his  matchless  eloquence  in  short  tales 
and  personal  reminiscences,  and  aroused  the 
wildest  admiration  at  his  wonderful  imagina- 
tion. I  would  not  dare  say  that  all  his  bril- 
liant stories  were  manufactured  for  the 
pleasure  of  the  gay  crowd  that  applauded  his 
efforts,  nor  would  I  unkindly  intimate  that 
they  passed  belief.  Yet,  there  was  so  much  of 
art  and  nice  detail  in  some  of  them,  that  I  am 
loth  to   give   the  praise   to  muddy-colored 


truth,  and  rob  the  Colonel  of  the  honor  that 
is  due  his  imagination.  Colonel  Trunibo 
believes  with  Oscar  Wilde  and  those  others  of 
us  who  are  not  Philistines,  that  whatever 
actually  occurs  is  spoiled  for  art,  and  that  a 
love  for  truth  kills  the  imagination. 

*  *  * 

One  of  Colonel  Trumbo's  stories  dealt  with 
the  unhappy  experiences  he  had  in  Russia, 
when  the  officers  of  every  village  insisted  on 
mistaking  him  for  a  Nihilist  in  disguise  or  an 
anarchist  in  proper  person.  At  times  even  his 
passport  failed  to  satisfy  the  fear-haunted 
officials,  who  were  anxious  to  believe  -that  the 
handsome  Colonel  was  on  an  excursion  to  St. 
Petersburg,  with  the  sole  object  of  immolating 
the  Czar  on  the  altar  of  Freedom.  His  efforts 
to  convince  them  that  he  was  an  inoffensive 
visitor,  were  sometimes  unavailing;  and  even 
when  he  mentioned  the  fact  that  he  was  on 
terms  of  close  intimacy  with  Alec  Badlam  of 
San  Francisco,  he  could  not  gain  credence. 
This  pained  the  Colonel,  who  had  received 
from  Mr.  Badlam  a  warm  testimonial  to  his 
character  and  standing  in  this  city. 

*  *  * 

One  day,  a  terrible  misfortune  befell  Col- 
onel Trumbo.  He  lost  his  passports,  and 
was  hurried  off  to  prison  as  a  suspicious  char- 
acter. In  his  extremity,  he  did  not  know 
what  to  do.  "  I  gave  myself  up  for  lost," 
said  the  Colonel,  while  his  listeners  hung  on 
his  words.  "I  learned  from  an  officer  that  a 
lot  of  people  were  to  be  sent  to  Siberia  that 
day,  and  I  was  to  go  with  them.  Imagine 
the  feelings  of  an  American  citizen  in  my 
position." 

Walter  Cooke  positively  declined  to  look 
at  the  flash. 

"As  the  jailer  was  unlocking  the  cell 
door,"  continued  the  Colonel;  "  I  thought  of 
Alec  Badlam's  testimonial.  I  pulled  it  from 
my  pocket,  handed  it  to  the  officer,  folded  my 
arms,  and  said  :  '  Read  iffsky  that  offsky.' 
The  officer  took  it,  and  as  he  scanned  it,  his 
face  became  pale,  he  fell  at  my  feet,  and 
grasping  my  knees,  cried  :  '  You  exskellcn- 
sky's  pardon.  No  onesky  toldowski  me  you- 
offskies  were  the  Czarowtch  of  Californski."  I 
forgave  him,  ami  he  took  me  to  his  home, 
where  we  had  some  '  Eclipse.'  " 

"What  was  the  testimonial,  Colonel?"  I 
asked. 

"  Something  that  Alec  Badlam  got  up.  It 
had  enough  red,  wdiite  and  blue  sealing  wax 
to  pave  Sacramento,  and  was  beribboned  and 
frilled  like  a  society  lady  at  the  Governor's 
ball.  It  had  the  seal  and  stamp  of  every 
insurance  company  in  town  on  it." 

"Was  it  written  in  Russian?"  someone 
asked. 

"Oh,  yes;  Alec  Badlam  wrote  it  himself." 

*  *  * 

How  the  new  cathedral  was  crowded  last 
Sunday  and  what  an  assemblage  of  priests, 
bishops  and  archbishops  there  was  on  the 
altar.  It  was  as  respleudautly  gorgeous  a 
church  ceremonial  as  we  have  ever  had  here. 
The  vestments  worn  by  the  clergy  were  the 
richest  I  have  seen  out  of  Rome;  the  candle- 
sticks, the  crosier,  the  cross  carried  at  the 
head  of  the  procession,  the  communion  ser- 
vice, were  all  of  gold.  The  acolytes  in 
their  white  and  violet  surplices,  the  bishops 
in  their  violet  robes,  lace  cassocks  and 
purple  caps,  the  priests  in  their  plain  lawn 
stoles,  the  altar  of  gleaming  white  marble,  re- 
lieved by  dark  green  leaves  and  clusters  of 
calla  lilies,  round  the  base  of  the  gold  candle- 
sticks, all  bathed  in  the  soft  prismatic  glory 
shining  through  the  rear  window,  made  a 
rich  and  brilliant  ecclesiastical  picture  that 
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those  who  saw  will  not  easily  forget.  Look- 
ing down  the  broad  aisles  many  familiar  facts 
were  recognizable.  All  the  swell  Catholics 
of  town  were  there,  in  good  seats,  and  not 
only  Catholics,  but  ex-Governor  Waterman, 
Mayor  Sanderson  and  a  dozen  similarly  im- 
portant hostages  of  fortune.  If  some  catas- 
trophe had  occurred  to  wipe  out  the  main  lines 
of  seats  and  their  occupants,  there  would  be 
huge   gaps   in   the  ranks   of  the  "Friday 


Bishop  vSpalding,  of  Jllinois,  is  a  dignified 
prelate,  and  if  not  a  great  orator,  a  scholarly 
and  intelligent  preacher.  My  criticism  of  his 
sermon  would  be  that  it  opened  weakly.  There 
was  little  strength  in  the  prefatory  paragraphs 
— a  repetition  of  synonyms.  Then  he  began  to 
improve;  his  ideas  and  their  treatment  broad- 
ened; he  occasionally  became  eloquent;  in 
fact,  he  delivered  as  liberal  and  as  progressive 
a  sermon  as  I  have  ever  heard  in  a  Roman 
Catholic  church.  His  gestures  are  a  trifle 
too  vigorous  and  his  style  lacking  in  the  re- 
lief that  a  happy  phrase  or  a  neat  incident 
gives  a  discourse,  but  he  is  a  good  preacher, 
has  something  to  say  and  says  it — a  pleasing 
and  unusual  trait  of  ministers.  I  could  not 
but  admire  the  stately  dignity  with  which  he 
knelt  before  the  altar  and  then  ascended  the 
pulpit,  and  the  ease  and  confidence  of  his  man- 
ner as  he  removed  his  cap.  Before  such  a 
tremendous  congregation  one  might  excuse 
nervousness. 

*  * 

There  was  no  confusion  in  seating  the  vast 
crowd.  The  new  church  is  amply  provided 
with  exits  and  entrances.  Pewholders  and 
recipientsof  special  tickets  entered  by  the  side 
doors  on  Myrtle  avenue  and  O'Farrell  street; 
the  rest  took  their  chances  at  the  main  en- 
trance. Members  of  the  Y.  M.  I.  were  accom- 
modated with  seats  on  the  broad  altar  steps. 
The  arrangements  were  all  the  work  of  the 
Vicar-General,  who  gave  them  his  personal 
attention.  The  solitary  failure  was  the  music. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  that  Guille,  Allemand  and  several 
other  prominent  soloists  were  engaged  to  take 
part  in  the  services,  being  instructed  that  the 
music  they  would  be  required  to  render  was 
Liszt's  Coronation  Mass,  a  gorgeous  and 
strongly  harmonized  composition.  They  pro- 
ceeded to  the  rehearsal  in  good  faith,  but 
found  poor  Liszt  in  the  background,  and  the 
organist,  a  Mr.  Rimer,  insisting  that  his  own 
compositions  should  be  rendered.  These  were 
commonplace,  second-rate  melodies,  badly  ar- 
ranged and  not  adapted  for  effective  rendering; 
but  the  soloists  tried  their  best.  They  found 
the  composer's  ignorance  of  the  vocal  laws  was 
such  that  his  music  was  unsingable.  He  re- 
fused to  substitute  other  morceaux,  so  Alle- 
mand, Guille,  and  several  of  the  other  princi- 
pals withdrew.  Everyone  who  was  at  the 
church  knows  how  utter  was  the  failure  of 
this  portion  of  the  service.  I  have  spoken 
of  this  Mr.  Rimer  before  as  a  pioneer  musician, 
who  has  been  an  organist  since  the  early  days. 
Of  course,  it  is  an  excellent  idea  to  cherish 
one's  old  servants,  etc.,  but  there  are  times 
when  a  church  cannot  afford  to  do  so.  With 
the  best  organ  in  California  the  new  Cathedral 
should  have  the  best  organist.  The  arrogance 
of  this  individual  in  pushing  to  the  front  his 
own  paltry  compositions,  with  a  library  full  of 
Beethoven,  Mozart,  Weber,  is  incredible.  His 
presumption  should  be  punished  with  dis- 
missal- 

*  *  * 

A  correspondent  informs  me  that  the  pastor 
of  St.  James'  Church,  Rev.  Father  Lynch, 


contemplates  making  an  innovation  of  a 
marked  character  in  the  church  services.  On 
Sunday,  January  25th,  Father  Lynch  will  in- 
troduce congregational  singing  at  low  mass. 
If  I  am  not  in  error,  St.  James'  will  be  alone 
in  this,  which  is  a  matter  of  regret.  The 
Catholic  churches  in  this  city  are  behind  those 
in  the  East  in  the  matter  of  song  service.  In 
New  York  the  congregation  joins  in  the 
hymns,  as  they  do  in  the  Protestant  churches. 
In  some  parts  of  Rurope  the  choir  is  merely 
the  leader  in  the  music,  taking  the  place  that 
the  precentor  did  some  years  ago.  I  sincerely 
hope  Father  Lynch  will  be  successful  in  his 
innovation.  He  is  an  enthusiastic  worker,  and 
has  increased  the  membership  of  his  church 
materially. 

Revival  or  mission  services  will  begin  at 
St.  James'  on  January  25th.  They  will  be  con- 
ducted by  Fathers  Devine  and  Shaw  of  Phila- 
delphia, who  came  to  the  city  from  Philadel- 
phia for  the  purpose.  The  first  week  will  be 
devoted  to  services  tor  women,  when  mass 
will  be  celebrated  at  an  early  hour.  During 
the  second  week  services  will  be  held  for  men. 

*  *  * 

An  international  convention  of  newspaper 
men  has  been  called  at  Pittsburg  for  January 
27th.  Delegates  will  be  present  from  all  the 
press  clubs  in  America  and  Canada,  and  a  large 
representation  of  Ruropean  journalists  is  ex- 
pected. It  is  the  desire  of  those  who  call 
the  meet  to  form  an  international  Press  Club, 
whose  objects  will  be  those  of  the  local  or- 
ganization, except  that  they  will  be  on  a 
broader  scale.  One  delegate  is  allowed  for 
each  fifty  members  of  the  clubs,  and  as  the 
Press  Club  of  San  Francisco  has  over  two 
hundred  names  on  its  roll,  it  is  entitled  to  five 
representatives.  At  the  last  meeting  the  del- 
egates were  elected,  M.  II.  de  Young,  of  the 
Chronicle;  Isaac  Allen,  of  the  Examiner;  A. 
L.  Pounstone,  of  the  Examiner;  George  D. 
Squires,  of  the  Bulletin;  and  Hugh  Hume  be- 
ing chosen  to  represent  the  newspaper  men  of 
this  city. 

*  *  * 

Pittsburg  is  certainly  fortunate  in  taking 
the  initiative  in  the  movement.  The  city  and 
the  entire  State  will  be  benefited  by  the  pres- 
ence of  foreign  newspaper  men,  who  will  de- 
vote some  time  to  excursions  through  Penn- 
sylvania. What  they  see  and  learn  on  these 
trips,  will  be  recorded  in  their  journals,  and 
the  publicity  of  the  resources  and  attractions 
of  the  commonwealth  will  be  advantageous  ad- 
vertising. It  would  be  an  excellent  thing  for 
California  could  the  convention  be  induced  to 
meet  in  San  Francisco  next  year. 


One  so  rarely  hears  of  a  newspaper  man  re- 
tiring to  his  ranch  that  more  than  a  passing 
mention  is  due  the  withdrawal  from  active  ser- 
vice of  John  P.  Cosgrave.  Cosgrave  is  a 
journalist  of  great  experience  and  ability.  He 
has  served  in  one  or  more  capacities  on  nearly 
every  daily  in  San  Francisco  and  on  half  the 
leading  papers  of  the  State.  His  latest  en- 
gagement was  editorial  writing  for  the  Post. 
He  has  twenty-five  acres  in  vines  up  in 
Tehama  county,  and  he  will  devote  his  time 
to  the  cultivation  of  the  grape  and  indexing 
the  files  of  the  Examiner.  He  has  a  two 
years'  engagement  with  W-  R.  Hearst  at  a 
fair  salary,  and  his  duties  consist  in  going 
over  the  paper  for  the  fifteen  years  past, 
tabulating  its  contents.  This  the  Chronicle 
has  always  made  a  practice  of  doing,  and  it  is 
possible  to  obtain,  within  a  few  minutes,  com- 


plete excerpts  concerning  everyone  and  every- 
thing its  columns  have  ever  mentioned.  This 
system  has  more  than  paio>for  itself  on  many 
occasions,  and  it  is  a  valuable  accessory 
in  getting  up  the  big  editions  that  my  con- 
temporary so  rejoices  in. 

Lee  Lash  has  almost  completed  his  large 
picture  of  the  Olympic  Club,  and  I  am  in- 
formed it  will  be  put  on  exhibition  about 
February  2d.  The  society  ladies  of  the  city 
will  be  invited  to  look  at  the  painting  in  an 
afternoon  set  apart  for  them.  The  picture 
will  be  on  exhibition  for  a  short  time  only,  as 
it  is  to  be  sent  to  the  salon.  Mr.  Lash  has  a 
private  class,  which  is  quite  large. 

*  *  * 

It  is  somewhat  unfortunate  for  San  Fran- 
cisco that  the  people  of  the  Rast  consider  her 
citizens  a  "soft  lot."  Really  I  never  could 
discover  how  such  an  impression  got  abroad, 
and  while  I  am  not  prepared  to  positively 
deny7  the  impeachment,  I  am  yet  in  a  position 
to  say  that  it  is  neither  safe  nor  profitable  to 
assume  that  San  Francisco  is  the  sharper's 
oyster.  Still,  whenever  anything  in  the 
shape  of  fancy  work  is  to  be  sold,  and  the 
other  markets  of  the  country  are  glutted,  the 
dealer  turns  to  the  Golden  Gate  and  deposits 
his  junk-shop  collection  here. 

There  was  on  exhibition  at  Irving  Hall  this 
week  a  number  of  pictures,  painted  by  Mr. 
Alexander,  a  Californian.  I  admire  his 
temerity  more  than  I  do  his  ability,  although 
he  is  not  entirely  devoid  of  the  latter.  A 
short  time  ago  I  spoke  in  a  gentle  and  kindly 
manner  of  one  of  Mr.  Alexander's  pictures, 
chiefly  because  I  thought  he  had  no  more  of  the 
same  kind  here.  It  was  open  to  criticism  of 
a  severe  character;  had  I  condemned  it  there 
would  have  been  no  room  for  comment  on 
those  that  were  shown  on  the  same  line  in 
Irving  Hall.  They  are  all  figure-paintings, 
and  quite  a  number  are  copies  of  old  or 
contemporaneous  artists.  There  is  little 
ability  shown  in  the  handling  of  any  of  them; 
the  copies  are  hard,  stiff,  and  unsatisfactory; 
the  original  works  lack  grace  of  form  and 
beauty  of  coloring.  There  is  not  one  of  them 
that  is  much  above  mediocrity. 

*  *  * 

As  a  popular  method  of  exit,  the  gas  route 
has  now  no  rival.  It  is  more  convenient  than 
the  old  style  charcoal  stove,  and  equally  pain- 
less. One  passes  from  this  into  the  other 
world  without  a  hitch.  Without  even  a  soli- 
tary pang  the  spirit  flies  its  fleshy  habitation, 
and  is  in  the  "undiscovered  country."  A 
great  deal  of  eloquence  is  wasted  on  the  sub- 
ject of  suicide.  Denouncing  the  practice  is 
all  very  well  in  this  community  where  the 
population  is  not  what  it  might  be,  but  in 
olhers  cities  there  should  be  no  objection,  and 
if  one  has  nothing  to  hope  for,  and  is  beset 
with  difficulties,  in  the  midst  of  trouble  and 
vexation,  an  easy  way  of  solving  everything 
is  via  the  gas  route.  A  narcotic,  and  a  counter- 
pane in  the  cracks  of  the  door,  the  taps  turned 
on,  and  the  whole  business  is  left  for  your 
executors  if  you  happen  to  have  any,  or  for 
your  creditors  if  you  are  in  that  predicament. 

*  *  * 

I  thought  Julius  Goetz  too  fond  of  life 
to  commit  suicide.  But  his  was  a  peculiarly 
proud  individuality,  and  he  could  not  bear 
being  placed  in  a  position,  however  good  his 
intentions,  that  reflected  on  his  judgment. 
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He  chose  the  gas  route,  too,  and  now  knows 
the  great  secret.  Julius  Goetz  was  X\\e  hoini/ir 
d'  affaires  of  Mrs.  Emma  Joseph,  the  very 
wealthy  widow  who  resides  with  her  children 
at  the  Palace  Hotel.  He  was  a  handsome 
man,  bearing  somewhat  of  a  resemblance  to 
Eugene  Dewey,  was  always  well  dressed, 
wore  his  shoulders  set  back  in  military  fash- 
ion, and  was  rather  haughty  in  manner.  On 
dit  that  Madame  will  find  among  her  securi- 
ties numerous  injudicious  investments  in 
stock  certificates  of  the  kind  known  on  Oali- 
fornia  street  as  Spreckel  specialities.  The 
difference  between  the  price  paid  and  what 
could  now  be  realized  would  amply  suffice  to 
raise  a  handsome  monument  to  some  one. 
The  business  man  is  not  to  blame,  however, 
because  he  acted  under  instructions  and  with 
the  co-operation  of  his  mistress. 
•  ^  ^  ^ 

Poor  little  Jimmy  Coogan  has  also  gone  the 
way  of  all  flesh — found  dead  in  his  room  with 
a  bottle  of  whisky  and  an  open  gas  jet — 
asphyxiated.  This  diminutive  Irishman 
soured  with  the  world  at  large,  without  kith  or 
kin  determined  to  solve  the  great  problem 
without  waiting  for  nature.  He  was  well 
known  to  the  capitalists  of  the  city  as  "a 
broker  in  local  securities."  His  career  was 
an  honorable  one,  his  word  was  his  bond,  and 
no  one  but  feels  sorry  that  death  has  poor 
little  Jimmy  Coogan. 

So  the  Trustees  of  Trinity,  amiable  and 
loving  old  gentlemen,  have  decided  to  subsist 
without  the  services  of  Rev.  Sanders  Reed's 
assistant,  Rev.  F.  H.  Church.  Their  reasons 
for  acting  thus  have  not  transpired — not  even 
that  they  have  reasons,  though  someone  who 
pretends  to  know  says  Rev.  F.  H.  had  not 
enough  of  what  is  known  as  "  get  up  and  git" 
about  him  to  suit  the  industrious  ideas  of  the 
governing  body.  He  was  hardly  what  you'd 
term  an  extravagantly  able  preacher.  His 
successor's  name  has  not  yet  been  mentioned 
to  me,  but  will  in  due  course. 

It  afforded  me  deep  regret  to  witness  the 
unanimity  with  which  local  wine  cards  have 
advanced  the  prices  of  champagne.  All  over 
the  city,  the  sparkling  beverage  has  gone  up 
— half  dollar  for  quarts,  quarter  for  pints — all 
on  account  of  the  McKinley  bill.  This  is  in 
accordance  with  the  resolution  passed  by  a 
very  influential  gathering  of  hotel  men  shortly 
before  the  new  year.  They  assembled,  dis- 
cussed prices  on  wines  in  generol  and  cham- 
pagne in  particular,  and  concluded  there 
would  have  to  be  an  advance.  But  they  were 
all  more  modest  than  Lucky  Baldwin,  who  in- 
sists on  five  dollars  for  a  quart,  and  half  that 
for  a  pint,  rates  in  which  the  leading  liquor 
palaces  of  his  vicinity  cooperate  in.  If  indi- 
vidual cursing  is  effective  with  the  Executive 
Committee  of  Sheol,  under  what  a  depth  of 
brimstone  poor  McKinley  will  be  flung  when 
he  vacates  the  "glimpses  of  the  moon." 
*  *  * 

Considering  that  so  far  as  travel  is  con- 
cerned this  is  absolutely  the  quietest  season 
the  State  has  known  for  years,  Hotel  Rafael 
is  doing  an  excellent  business.  It  is  now  in 
fine  order  and  condition,  and  the  sixty  regu- 
lar guests  are  being  cared  for  by  Manager 
Zander  in  the  most  correct  and  elegant  way. 
Under  the  shadow  of  old  Tamalpais,  the  air 
is  softer  and  more  serene  than  in  less 
favored  regions,  and  once  to  become  enamored 
of  San  Rafael  is  to  love  it  ever  with  a  con- 
stant, consuming  affection  that  even  the 
double   daily   inflection    of  the   cold  wind 


through  the.  Golden  Gate  does  not  minimize. 
Altogether  the  hotel  enterprise  has  proved  a 
success  and  the  experience  of  last  summer  and 
the  passing  winter  proves  the  wisdom  of 
Baron  Von  Schroeder's  alleged  extravagance. 
By  the  way,  the  suit  of  the  Donahue  trustees, 
so  far,  has  been  the  biggest  advertisement  in 
the  world  for  the  hotel.  Its  luxurious  ar- 
rangement and  its  manifold  attractions  are  be- 
ing set  before  the  public  in  a  most  graphic 
and  valuable  manner,  and  above  all,  gratui- 
tously. The  Witness. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 

Suicides  run  in  cycles,  and  so,  apparently,  do 
books.  Some  mouths  ago,  we  had  a  plethora 
of  French  novels,  with  something  domestic 
and  dull  dashed  in  by  way  of  relief.  Later 
on  there  came  a  batch  of  society  novels,  the 
Anglomaniacs,  and  "A  Diplomat's  Diary  "  in 
the  lead.  Then,  Ward  McAllister's  monu- 
mental exhibition  of  ineptitude,  and  now 
come  the  wonderful  books,  about  the  dim 
past,  and  dreary  ones  whose  scenes  and  situ- 
ations are  lost  in  the  misty  future — books  de- 
scribing excursions  among  the  stars,  and  mar- 
vellous experiments  with  gases,  etc. 

The  "  Wonderful  Adventures  of  Phra  the 
Phoenician,"  by  Edward  Lester  Arnold,  son 
of  Light  of  Asia  Arnold,  is  an  entertaining 
story — written  in  a  style  with  some  literary 
pretensions.  The  conception,  without  being 
unique,  is  novel,  and  the  treatment  is  cer- 
tainly original.  In  the  first  sentence  of  the 
prologue  is  the  key  to  the  plot.  "  'One  man  in 
his  time  plays  many  parts,'  but  surely  no  other 
man  ever  played  so  many  parts  in  the  course 
of  a  single  existence  as  I  have."  Phra  is 
originally  a  Phoenician  merchant,  adventur- 
ous and  philosophic,  who  sets  out  for  Eng- 
land after  pearls,  tin,  and  golden  haired  slaves. 
He  selects  one,  a  beautiful  girl,  Blodwen  by 
name,  but  on  his  return  voyage  the  craft  is 
wrecked  in  the  very  village  of  which  the 
captive  is  queen.  They  are  married,  live  and 
love  in  ancient  Britain  until  there  is  news  of 
the  coming  of  Julius  Caesar,  when  Phra  at  the 
head  of  a  troop  of  shaggy,  woden-dyed, 
tatooed  warriors  in  scythed  chariots  advances 
against  them.  Captured  by  the  Romans,  he 
is  brought  before  the  great  First  Consul — a  lit- 
tle man  with  thin,  sharp-cut  features,  an  im- 
perious mouth  tight  shut,  a  strong-lined,  dark, 
commanding  face,  the  blackest,  most  piercing 
eyes  that  ever  shown  from  a  mortal  head. 
He  is  killed  by  one  of  the  druids  and  in  chap- 
ter three  comes  to  life  in  a  cave  four  centuries 
later;  finds  himself  surrounded  with  the  coins 
and  weapons  with  which  the  ancient  Briton  > 
buried  their  dead.  Rising  he  goes  into  a  Ro- 
man town,  whose  white  roofs  and  temple 
fronts  shine  through  the  foliage  below  his 
cave. 

Then  follows  a  description  of  life  in  Roman 
Britain,  just  before  the  troubles  at  the  Capital 
forced  the  abandonment  of  the  island.  Phra 
enjoys  luxurious  life  with  the  degenerate 
descendants  of  the  old  conquerors,  while  his 
money  lasts;  then  there  is  an  episode  with  a 
proud  and  licentious  matron  Lady  Electra,  a 
beautiful,  robust  dangerous  tigressofjunonian 
build.  Finally  this  ends.  Once  more  he 
glides  into  oblivion,  and  wakes  from  mystical 
slumber  to  take  part  in  King  Harold's  fatal 
stand  against  the  Normans.  With  Editha  of 
the  Swan's  Neck,  the  dead  King's  love,  he 
marries,  becomes  Thane  of  Voewood  and  dies 
in  a  monastery.  Returning  to  consciousness, 
he  finds  himself  enshrined  as  .Saint  in  a  mon- 
astery three  hundred  years  later,  and  becomes 
an  English  Knight  under  King  Edward  III. 
He  is  followed  to  Crecy  by  a  damsel  who,  from 


act  to  act  of  his  long  life  drama,  similarly  re- 
news an  existence  linked  with  his  own.  After 
performing  prodigies  of  valor  on  the  battle- 
field he  has  another  spell  of  the  sleep  that 
knows  an  awakening,  and  finds  himself  in 
England  of  good  Queen  Bess,  during  which  he 
writes  his  experiences  and  dies.  It  must  be 
admitted,  the  last  chapter  is  thepoorest  in  the 
novel. 

The  varying  scenes  wherein  this  many 
lived  Phora  moves  are  all  pictured  with  graphic 
power  in  a  soft,  pleasant  poetic  English,  that 
flows  smoothly  and  richly.  There  is  a  great 
deal  of  clever  inventiveness  in  the  volume  ; 
the  incidents  are  nearly  all  sufficiently  striking, 
and  there  is  an  absence  of  prolixity  that  is  most 
refreshing.  Altogether  Phora  is  worth  read- 
ing. It  is  promising,  too,  and  warns  one  to 
look  for  further  contributions  from  the  same 
pen.    [For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey]. 

URANIE- 

Uranie,  by  Camille  Flammarion,  translated 
from  the  French  by  Mary  J.  Serrano,  is  a 
philosophic  romance  that  in  Part  I  takes  the 
reader  with  the  writer,  an  astronomer  in  the 
Observatory  of  Paris,  on  a  trip  through  space. 
Journeying  among  systems  and  worlds,  nat- 
urally he  sees  much  that  is  interesting,  and 
descants  very  entertainingly  on  the  remarkable 
forms  of  humanity  that  are  exhibited.  Pass- 
ing through  the  atmosphere  of  one  world  he 
is  ravished  by  strains  of  music  of  delicious 
sweetness  that  filled  the  air  like  perfume.  It 
proceeds  from  flying  beings  made  by  their 
wings  beating  the  air.  Another  sphere,  the 
inhabitants  of  which  have  eyes  more  powerful 
than  even  the  Lick  telescope,  a  third  whose 
beings  are  luminous,  and  who  can  communi- 
cate their  thoughts  without  speech.  I  should 
have  mentioned  that  he  is  accompanied  by 
the  muse  of  astronomers,  "Uranie,"  who 
interpolates  many  valuable  reflections  on  the 
worlds  through  which  they  are  traveling,  be- 
ing particularly  eloquent  on  the  subject  of  the 
infinite. 

Part  2  brings  us  to  George  Spero,  a  youth- 
ful philosopher  of  the  Louis  Lambert  type,  a 
student  reserved,  industrious,  buried  in  philo- 
sophic research.  In  Norway,  where  he  goes 
to  observe  the  phenomenon  known  as  Aurora 
Borealis,  he  encounters  Isela,  a  lovely  , refined 
girl.  They  meet  in  Paris,  mental  similarity 
attracts  one  to  the  other,  they  study  together, 
finally  love.  They  are  to  be  married.  In 
Norway,  where  the  nuptials  are  to  be  cele- 
brated, he  and  she  make  a  balloon  ascent  to 
complete  his  borealis  studies.  They  are 
killed.  This  is  the  slender  thread  of  plot  on 
which  is  reared  an  edifice  of  theory,  of  concep- 
tions of  the  universe,  of  matter,  of  atoms  and 
organisms,  all  gracefully  and  firmly  written  in 
a  lucid,  prose  style. 

Part  3  opens  with  a  discussion  of  telepathy, 
clairvoyance  and  its  numberless  phenomena, 
theories  and  dissertations  on  the  properties  of 
the  soul  and  brain.  A  spirit  trip  to  Mars  and 
an  imaginative  account  of  life  on  that  planet 
is  interesting.  The  volume  closes  with  ap- 
horisms, the  results  of  Spero's  researches.  In 
concluding  Flammarion  says:  "The  preced- 
ing episodes,  the  researches  recorded  and  the 
reflections  accompanying  them  are  here 
brought  together  in  a  sort  of  essay  to  serve  as 
beacons  in  the  solution  of  the  greatest  of  prob- 
lems which  can  interest  the  human  mind.  It 
is  as  such  that  the  present  work  is  presented 
to  the  attention  of  those  who,  as  Dante  says, 
occasionally  pause  '  midway  in  the  path  of 
life'  to  ask  themselves  what  they  are,  what 
are  their  aims,  their  thoughts,  their  dreams  " 
[Published  by  the  Cassell  Publishing  Co.;  for 
sale  by  Pierson  &  Robertson.] 
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BUZZES  IN  THE  LOBBY. 

SENATOR  CINCH  AT  THE  BALL. 

Sackramento  Jan.  15th. — The  ball  given  at 
the  Capital  on  Friday  last  in  honor  of  the  in- 
auguration of  Governor  Markham,  was  the 
first  politico-social  affair  I  have  attended. 
Nothing  like  it  has  been  seen  in  our  Senator- 
ial District.  The  most  gorgeous  reception 
ever  conceived  by  Mr.  Terence  O'Sullivan,  our 
leader  of  fashion,  was  scarcely  a  patch  to  this 
gathering  of  what  the  barkeeper  of  the  Pig's 
Ear  would  call  the  political  "E-le-tay."  Sen- 
ator Banks  told  me  that  no  man  would  be 
permitted  on  the  floor  in  ordinary  attire,  and 
together  we  called  on  a  Hebrew  tailor  who  is 
reputed  to  rent  spike-tailed  coats,  pearl  grey 
gloves,  and  patented  diamonds. 

Banks  is  a  diminutive  fellow,  and  for  him  it 
was  necessary  to  improvise  a  Lilliputian  coat. 
Of  course,  it  would  never  do  for  the  Senator  to 
appear  at  the  ball  in  a  spike  that  swept  the 
floor.  For  two  days  the  Hebrew  wrestled 
with  him,  and  finally  by  telegraphing  to  San 
Diego  succeeded  in  procuring  the  necessary 
garment.  The  result,  however,  demonstrated 
the  genius  of  the  Hebrew.  In  an  abbreviated 
coat,  gathered  up  in  the  back  and  taken  in 
at  the  sleeves,  a  vest  clustered  at  the  apex  of 
the  neck,  a  black  silk  handkerchief  thrust  into 
the  front,  and  a  blazing  Arizona  gem  in  his 
shirt,  Banks  looked  like  a  star  of  the  first  mag- 
nitude. As  I  paraded  through  the  corridors 
with  him,  and  stopped  occasionally  before  the 
boxes  of  exotics  to  inhale  the  perfume  loaded 
air  and  comment  upon  the  botanical  pedigree 
of  the  plants,  I  was  conscious  that  we  were 
the  cynosure  of  all  eyes.  To  tell  the  plain 
unvarnished  truth,  Johnny  Wilson,  Georgie 
Knight  and  the  other  fellows,  who  appeared 
in  their  militia  rigs,  swords  and  gold  lace, 
were  nowhere  compared  to  us.  The  gentle- 
men spoke  to  us  with  distinguished  respect; 
even  Markham  was  awed  by  the  resplendent 
gem  in  Banks'  shirt,  and  asked  to  be  intro- 
duced, and  the  ladies  regarded  us  with  un- 
mixed admiration. 

For  once  the  North  Beach  District  and  the 
Pig's  Ear  reserve  were  represented  to  the 
full. 

Of  course,  we  participated  in  the  grand 
march.  Just  ahead  of  me  I  noticed  Con 
O'Connor,  accompanied  by  a  queenly  lady  in 
black,  and  just  behind  me  in  the  procession 
were  Judge  Schonchin  Maloney  and  the  Hon. 
Dennis  Kearney.  The  Judge's  haughty  re- 
serve, which  characterizes  him  on  all  festive 
occasions,  was  happily  doffed  for  this  one,  and 
he  was  gradually  talking  a  stout,  robust  lady 
who  hung  to  his  arm  into  mental  coma,  when 
the  line  reached  the  Assembly  chamber  and 
broke  ranks.  Five  minutes  after  this  I  saw 
the  Judge  endeavoring  to  break  through  the 
guard  stationed  at  the  supper  room. 

Senator  Jerry  Mahoney  and  his  protege,  little 
Jessup,  were  also  in  the  swim.  Jerry  claimed 
that  his  suit  was  imported  from  Paris,  but  one 
of  the  boys  held  him  while  I  turned  down  the 
collar  and  disclosed  the  signature  of  a  Tenth 
Ward  clothing  dealer.  For  this  egregious 
attempt  to  deceive  us,  we  are  going  to  expel 
Jerry  from  our  Poker  Club  at  the  next  meet- 
ing. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Superintendent-of-Streets 
Gilleran  cut  a  wide  swath.  The  lady  had  on 
two  thousand  dollars  worth  of  gems.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Inspector-General-of-Rifle-Praetiee- 
on-the-Government-Staff  Daniel  M.  Burns 
were  the  leaders  of  the  evening.  I  bar  every- 
body— even  Banks  and  myself.  Dan  had  on 
a  brilliant  new  uniform,  brought  from  the  bay 


in  a  special  car  on  Friday  morning,  and  Mrs. 
Burns  wore  a  white  silk  dress  that  cost  one 
thousand  dollars.  A  circlet  of  gems  about 
her  neck  gave  Billy  Williams  a  cold  chill 
every  time  he  went  near  her.  He  said  they 
reminded  him  of  his  wealth  and  affluence 
before  he  went  into  stocks. 

As  a  matter  of  cold  fact,  laying  aside  for  the 
moment  all  comparisons  as  to  physical  perfec- 
tion, Dan  Burns  is  our  new  social  and  politi- 
cal leader. 

"  Cinch,"  remarked  Governor  Markham  to 
me,  as  we  stood  contemplating  the  waltz 
about  2  A.  It. ,  in  which  Dan  and  his  silver 
sword  were  whirling,  "Colonel  Burns  is  a  great 
man.  By  the  operation  of  the  law  of  promo- 
tion, my  title  is  now  Governor.  I  have  trans- 
mitted my  title  of  Colonel  to  Dan  with  all  the 
emoluments,  hereditaments  and  appurten- 
ances thereto  belonging.  Hereafter  I  shall 
expect  the  Senate  to  address  him  as  Colonel 
Daniel  Markham  Burns." 

*  *  * 

The  supper  was  in  reality  a  barbecue.  But 
whether  a  supper  or  a  barbecue,  it  was  a  failure. 
This  was  largely  caused  by  the  appalling  appe- 
tites of  the  San  Francisco  delegation.  Tom 
Flynn,  the  Chronicle  correspondent,  I  am  relia- 
bly informed,  in  anticipation  of  the  inaugural 
supper,  had  not  eaten  anything  since  his  arrival 
in  Sacramento,  a  period  of  ten  days.  He 
ate  enough  on  that  night,  I  feel  warranted  in 
saying,  to  last  him  for  the  balance  of  the  ses- 
sion. Senator  Britt  and  Senator  Mahoney,  I 
feel  certain,  are  about  to  cross  the  desert.  You 
have  heard  of  the  camels  which,  before  under- 
taking the  Saharian  trip,  lay  in  a  supply  of 
drink  sufficient  to  last  them  for  two  weeks. 
It  must  be  that  these  two  Senators  contem- 
plate an  extended  season  of  drought. 

I  did  not  see  Judge  Maloney  at  the  barbecue 
at  all.  An  empty  table  at  the  end  of  the 
corridor  in  front  of  the  Controller's  office, 
however,  seemed  to  indicate  that  his  attempt 
to  pass  the  guard  early  in  the  evening  had 
proved  successful. 

But  the  supper  was  a  failure,  nevertheless. 
Last  night  we  discussed  it  at  the  Poker  Club, 
and  for  any  opinion  I  might  entertain  in- 
dividually, I  substitute  that  of  the  Club.  Its 
combined  wisdom  is  expressed  in  the  follow- 
ing resolution  offered  by  Assemblyman  Dunn 
and  unanimously  adopted: 

Rstohud  That  in  |our  judgment  the  Inaugural  Ball  Com- 
mittee wasted  too  much  mot  cy  on  roast  beef  and  salad.  The 
wine  and  beer  schedule  was  disgracefully  deficient.  Two  quarts 
of  champagne  per  man  may  do  for  Sacra  men  to,  San  Jose  and 
other  country  towns,  hut  that  quantity  is  a  mere  teaser  to  the 
ordinary  metropolitan  palate .  We  are  also  of  the  opinion  that 
measures  should  have  been  taken  to  prohibit  the  sale  of  a  supper 
ticket  to  Assemblymen  nibble  and  Shanuahau,  their  stomachs 
being  more  calculated  to  consume  brick  dust  and  carpet  tacks 
than  such  viands  as  were  spread  by  the  Committee.  We 
trust  their  records  on  this  occasion  will  bar  them  out  of 
future  inaugural  balls. 

Sam  Leake,  of  the  State  Library,  has  en- 
grossed this  resolution  and  will  present  it  at 
the  next  meeting  of  the  Committee. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  fellow  in  the  Legislature  who, 
unless  he  is  speedily  suppressed,  will  be  the 
death  of  his  fellows  there.  He  hails  from 
Humboldt  county,  and  goes  by  the  name  of 
Bledsoe.  He  is  said  to  be  a  distant  relative 
of  Jim  Bludso,  the  Mississippi  engineer  of  the 
"  Prairie  Bell,"  who,  when  she  took  fire, 
"held  her  nose  agin  the  bank  till  the  last 
galoot  was  ashore."  Jim  Bludso  had  two 
wives,  one  at  Natchez,  under  the  Hill,  and 
another  out  in  Pike,  and  raised  a  family  at 
both  ends  of  his  run.  He  was,  therefore,  a 
very  immoral  man. 

Mr.  Bledsoe,  of  Humboldt,  however,  has 
evidently  departed  from  the  precepts  of  his 
distinguished  relative,  if  it  is  true  that  he  is 
related  to  the  heroic  engineer.  He  certainly 
does  not  drink,  and  he  is  kicking  constantly 


because  the  boys  smoke  in  the  lobby.  The 
other  day  he  introduced  a  resolution  in  the 
Assembly,  directing  the  Secretary  of  State  to 
close  up  the  bar  in  the  "Well."  We  stopped 
this  resolution  when  it  got  to  the  Senate  by 
sending  it  to  a  Committee  instanter,  but  the 
rumpus  raised  by  Bledsoe  started  Secretary 
Waite,  and  yesterday  he  visited  the  "  Well," 
and  told  the  lessee,  Billy  Fawcett,  that  he 
must  sell  no  more  fire  water. 

#  *  * 

Now,  I  should  like  to  know  what  we  are 
going  to  do  for  refreshment,  especially  when 
night  sessions  commence,  and  we  grow  weary 
with  the  excitement  ot  debate  ?  In  my  opin- 
ion, this  is  the  most  outrageous  usurpation  of 
power  that  has  yet  come  under  my  observa- 
tion. If  we  can  only  lure  Bledsoe  into  our 
Poker  Club  some  evening,  we  may  be  able  to 
even  things  up,  but  I  understand  he  plays 
nothing  stronger  than  "  casino." 

Every  legislator  is  now  compelled  to  carry 
a  private  bottle,  for  the  nearest  saloon  is  four 
blocks  away.  Secretary  Waite's  conduct  is 
decidedly  un-Republican.  If  he  was  not  a 
constitutional  officer  I  woidd  introduce  a  bill 
to  legislate  him  out  of  office. 

The  more  I  see  of  this  business  of  legisla- 
tion, the  better  I  like  it.  All  you  have  to  do 
to  represent  a  Senatorial  District  is  to  get  up 
in  the  morning,  answer  roll  call  and  vote  as 
Phil  Crimmins  tells  you  to.  He  is  a  smart 
fellow,  and  knows  all  about  these  bills  and 
things. 

I  have  a  seat  just  in  front  of  the  main  gate, 
where  I  sit  every  day  and  look  wise,  while 
the  clerks  are  reading  away  and  working  like 
beavers.  When  Jake  Stiffacher  comes  in  and 
stops  at  the  gate,  I  can  see  the  reflection  of 
his  bald  pate  in  a  little  mirror  I  keep  on  my 
desk.  Then  I  turn  around  on  ruy  swivel 
chair,  and  if  Phil,  or  Kelly,  or  Sam  Rainey, 
or  any  of  our  other  friends  desire  to  see  me, 
he  winks.  Thereupon  I  rise  and  walk  out 
into  the  lobby.  If  I  do  not  happen  to  look 
around  promptly,  Jake  coughs  lightly.  This 
is  a  very  convenient  arrangement. 

Phil  said  the  other  day  he  was  going  to  use 
me  as  a  "  wheel  horse."  When  I  asked  him 
what  a  "  wheel  horse"  was,  he  said  that  my 
name  being  Cinch  it  came  high  up  on  the 
roll  call  and  for  that  reason  my  vote  could  be 
fixed  as  the  cue  for  the  other  boys.  Last 
session  Banks  was  the  "wheel  horse"  who  led 
the  boys,  "  but,"  said  Phil,  "  everybody  is  on 
to  him  now,  so  we'll  fling  him  around  a  lit- 
tle in  the  skirmishing  to  throw  dust  in  their 
eyes.  When  you  vote  '  aye  '  that  will  be  the 
signal  for  the  boys  to  fall  in." 

This  is  the  reason  I  have  my  seat  so  near 
the  lobby.  The  responsible  position  of 
"wheel  horse  "rather  flatters  my  vanity,  be- 
ing a  new  member,  and  I  desire  to  consult 
frequently  and  make  no  mistakes. 

This  business  of  legislation  is  an  easy  busi- 
ness when  you  get  to  understand  it. 

William  Cinch,  Senator. 


The  most  effective  preparation  for  the 
toilet  yet  discovered  is  Madam  Rachel's 
Enamel  Bloom.  This  has  received  the  biggest 
praise  from  the  elite  of  both  continents.  It 
is  prepared  in  two  shades — blonde  and  brun- 
ette— and  each  shade  contains  the  same  harm- 
less ingredients.  For  removing  sallowness, 
it  has  no  equal. 


Rusticus — "  You  must  have  given  the  doctor  a  very 
favorahle  account  of  yourself  for  him  to  say  it  wasn't 
necessary  to  call  again." 

Cynicus—  "Oh,  no.  I  just  told  him  my  money 
had  all  run  out." — Munsey*s  Wtckly, 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  exact  situation  of  affairs  in  the  Jacobs, 
Easton  agency  is,  briefly,  about  as  follows: 
Mr.  Jacobs  retires  from  the  active  manage- 
ment, but  not  from  the  firm.  He  is  wealthy, 
and  has  numerous  outside  interests,  and  is 
president  of  half  a  dozen  corporations.  Natu- 
rally, he  desires  more  leisure  to  attend  to  the 
several  concerns  his  personal  capital  is  in- 
vested in,  and  he  has  long  desired  release 
from  the  cares  of  the  insurance  business  proper. 
The  firm  name  is  now  George  Easton  &  Co., 
and  its  members  are  George  Easton,  Julius 
Jacobs,  E.P-Farnsworth  and  Einile  A.Wenzel- 
burger.  It  maintains  its  office  on  Pine  street, 
and  there  is  no  intention  of  changing  loca- 
tion. Secretary  Miles,  of  the  Southern  Cali- 
fornia, has  been  made  city  agent  of  sev- 
eral of  the  largest  companies  in  the  agency, 
but  this  does  not  involve  any  alteration  in 
location  as  has  been  stated. 

*  *  * 

The  statements  contained  in  a  certain 
weekly  paper  alleging  a  disagreement  in  this 
firm  are  entirely  unwarranted.  The  black- 
mailing proclivities  of  the  sheet  in  question, 
and  its  general  disreputableness  are  sufficient 
in  themselves  to  discredit  anything  in  its 
columns. 

*  *  * 

Eppsteiu  and  Thompson,  of  the  late  Anglo- 
Nevada  Insurance  Company,  have  opened  a 
city  agency  for  the  North  British  &  Mercan- 
tile at  412  Pine  street.  They  are  young  men 
and  ambitious.  If  they  try  hard  it  will  not  be 
long  before  they  work  up  an  excellent  busi- 
ness for  themselves.  There  are  too  many 
aged  and  sleepy  underwriters  in  town,  and  it 
is  about  time  the  young  fellows  with  vitality, 
brains  and  energy  had  a  chance. 

*  *  * 

Company  statements  are  nearly  all  in.  The 
Union  has  made  money  and  declares  a  quart- 
erly dividend  of  $1.50  per  share.  Its  state- 
ment would  have  shown  up  better  but  for  the 
"  slump  "  in  Eastern  securities  that  necessi- 
tated writing  off  a  large  sum  on  its  assets.  I 
believe  the  luck  of  the  Union  has  turned  at 
last,  and  that  next  year  will  see  substantial 
additions  to  its  income.  The  Oakland  Home 
will  add  about  $20,000  to  its  surplus,  increas- 
ing it  to  over  $70,000.  The  premium  receipts 
total  about  $400,000.  The  usual  dividend  at 
the  rate  of  nine  per  cent  has  been  paid. 

I  am  strongly  averse  to  criticising  local  com- 
panies, however  much  reason  there  may  be 
for  so  doing.  The  Wave's  policy  is  to  assist 
everything  San  Franciscan,  to  conceal  the 
shortcomings  of  home  institutions  and  to 
exploit  their  advantages.  I  am  compelled  to 
depart  from  my  rule  for  once  in  view  of  the 
remarkable  efforts  to  boom  the  State  Invest- 
ment Insurance  Co.  and  the  more  remarkable 
statement  that  has  gone  forth  exhibiting  so 
stupendous  an  increase  in  premium  receipts 
during  the  year  1890.  A  big  advance  in  the 
latter  department  means  either  an  increase  in 
energy  or  in  recklessness.  When  a  concern 
like  this  company  makes  a  gain  of  $216,178 
income  in  one  year,  it  is  excellent  policy  to 
make  inquiries.  An  examination  of  the 
statement  reveals  peculiarities  that  require 
explanation, — the  item  "premiums  in  course 
of  collection,"  $142,839,  its  two  story  and  base- 
ment building  on  Sansome  street,  $145,000, 
reinsurance  reserve  $224, 144,  against  an  in- 
come   of   $464, 169.    The   Fireman's  Fund 


figures  its  reserve  on  fire  premiums  $1,158,- 
548,  at  $841,326,  nearly  seventy-five  per  cent. 

*  *  * 

A  prominent  insurance  man  is  responsible 
for  the  following  explanation  of  the  big  ad- 
vance in  the  income  of  the  State  Investment. 
In  the  early  days  when  the  Anglo-Nevada 
was  started,  a  Scotch  friend  of  President 
Brander's,  J.  B.  Mackie  by  name,  was  put  on 
the  road  to  locate  agencies  in  the  East.  He 
was  not  an  underwriter,  though  he  had  been 
engaged  in  placing  the  insurance  of  the  Bon- 
anza firm.  Exercising  a  poor  quality  of  judg- 
ment, he  awarded  agencies  wherever  promises 
of  business  were  most  ample,  and  the  result 
of  his  trip  was  a  magnificent  premium  income 
and  a  small  loss  ratio  the  first  year  of  opera- 
tion. But  it  was  nearly  all  big  lines  on  poor 
risks,  and  the  second  and  third  years  these  be- 
gan to  burn  at  such  a  rate  that  Vice-President 
William  MacDonald  set  about  cutting  down 
and  drew  out  of  nearly  all  Mackie's  agencies. 
After  the  lamentable  failure  of  the  wheat  deal 
and  the  retirement  of  the  President  of  the  Bon- 
anza Bank  and  Insurance  Co.,  Mr.  Brander 
was  appointed  President  of  the  State  Invest- 
ment. He  knows  nothing  whatever  about 
underwriting,  by  the  way.  Among  others  he 
secured  the  services  of  Mr.  Mackie,  who  is 
responsible  for  the  magnificent  increase  in  the 
premium  receipts.  This  able  man  has 
located  State  Investment  agencies  wherever 
the  Anglo-Nevada  had  its  sign  up,  and  lots 
of  the  old  business  which  the  defunct  company 
discarded,  now  figures  on  the  Brander  con- 
cern's books. 

*  *  * 

Within  a  few  months  the  new  risks  will  be- 
gin to  exhibit  their  quality,  and  then  the 
management  will  regret  the  payment  of  the 
dividend  over  which  so  much  splurge  has  been 
made.  One  cannot  tell  exactly  what  scheme 
is  under  way,  but  the  following  incident  may 
show  the  lay  of  the  land.  In  the  Exchange 
on  Wednesday  a  sale  of  20  shares  State  In- 
vestment stock  was  made  by  one  broker  to 
another — what  is  known  as  a  "wash"  sale. 
The  price  was  $90  per  share.  The  whole 
business  was  so  palpable  the  directors  of  the 
Board  refused  to  permit  the  stock  to  be  listed 
at  the  figure.  Local. 


FINANCIAL. 


The  money  market  is  gradually  returning 
to  its  normal  condition. 

*  *  * 

Pacific  Bank  shares  were  sold  during  the 
week  at  159^2,  and  Nevada  Bank  shares  at 
1 10  and  in. 

The  Giant  Powder  Company  and  the 
Vigorit  Powder  Company  have  passed  their 
dividends. 

*  *  * 

The  State  Investment  and  Insurance  Com- 
pany has  declared  a  dividend  of  one  dollar 
per  share;  the  first  in  a  long  while. 

*  *  * 

The  Union  Insurance  Company  has  declared 
a  quarterly  dividend  of  $1.50  per  share. 

*  *  * 

The  twenty-eighth  annual  statement  of  the 
Fireman's  Fund  Insurance  Company  is  a  bril- 
liant reward  for  brains  and  push. 

A  Cinch  Bill  directed  at  our  local  gas  com- 
panies has  already  been  announced  from  Sac- 


ramento; it  may,  but  really  should  not,  affec- 
the  price  of  these  securities. 

*  *  * 

The  decline,  owing  to  the  cessation  of  div- 
idends in  Hawaiian  Commercial,  Hutchinson 
Plantation,  Oceanic  Steamship,  Safety  Nitro 
Powder,  Giant  Powder  and  Vigorit  Powder, 
should  tend  to  make  our  public  more  conser- 
vative and  less  inclined  to  invest  in  shares 
which  have  been  inflated  beyond  their  intrin- 
sic value  by  the  payment  of  "  big  dividends." 

*  *  * 

There  has  not  been  a  sale  of  Pacific  Light- 
ing Company's  shares  for  several  weeks;  80 
seems  to  have  been  as  high  as  these  shares 
could  get. 

Odd  that  while  the  Security  Savings  Bank 
paid  the  lowest  rates  on  Term  and  Ordinary 
Deposits  of  any  of  our  savings  institutions, 
its  shareholders  received  a  dividend  at  the  rate 
ot  eight  per  cent  per  annum.  Investor. 


Delightful 


EFFECTS 


4  COMPLEXION 

May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Graham's  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  her  Kose  Bloom. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made  perfect,  and 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  Eose  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possi- 
bly tell  that  the  cemplexion  or  color  was  artificial. 
This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  are  each  more 
harmless  than  any  ether  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
not  clog  the  pores. 

When  using  these  superb  cosmetics  you  can  wipe 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  faee  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

Price  of  each,  $1,  at  all  druggists. 


The  Only  Absolutely  Pure  Condensed  Milk 
in  the  Market. 

A  Perfect  Substitute  for  FRESH  MILK  01 
CREAM.     The  BEST  KNOWN 
FOOD  FOR  INFANTS. 


»t  contains  no  sugar  or  chemicals,  hut  is  simple  Pure  Cow's 
Milk,  and  can  he  used  the  same  as  fresh  milk  for  every 
purpose.    For  Sale  by  all  grocers  and  druggists. 

THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

SOLE  AGENTS. 

San  Francisco,  -  -  Cal. 

The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 


LOWEST  PRICES 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 


J.  C.  BPENCBB 
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THE  WAV  E . 


The  UUaVe 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 

Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  4  HUME. 
San  Francisco,  January  17,  1891. 


Whkn  the  astute  politicians  of  Nebraska, 
who  are  kuown  as  the  Farmers'  Alliance,  tore 
up  the  chairs  and  desks  in  the  Legislature,  a 
correspondent  asked  them  why  they  did  it. 

"  Do  you  purpose  u-iing  them  for  weapons  ?" 
he  cpieried. 

"  No,"  was  the  answer. 

"  Then  what  will  you  do  with  them  ?  " 

"  Pawn  them." 

*  *  * 

The  great  fight  at  New  Orleans  caused  the 
evening  papers  of  San  Francisco  to  make  a 
display  of  energy  and  enterprise  seldom  seen 
before  in  this  State.  There  is  some  doubt  in 
the  offices  of  the  journals  as  to  which  was  on 
the  street  first  with  the  extra  containing  a 
"  full  account  of  the  fight,"  but  after  glancing 
at  the  following  from  the  Report,  the  reader 
will  be  able  to  make  up  his  mind  to  which 
the  palm  should  be  awarded  : 

The  evening  sheet  that  tried  to  get  out  an  extra 
ahead  of  the  Report  last  night  was  beaten  by  half  an 
hour  aud  then  came  out  with  only  four  rounds  and 
the  result,  as  against  the  Report's  nine  rounds  aud  the 
result.    The  Report  made  a  double  scoop  that  time. 

However,  fearing  that  is  not  sufficiently  ex- 
plicit, a  little  more  light  is  thrown  on  the  sub- 
ject by  the  Post,  which  says  : 

A  line  of  the  hyenas  of  the  profession  was  strung 
from  the  Post  bulletin  board  to  a  Sausome  street 
rookery  which  daily  labors  aud  brings  forth  a  freak, 
and  every  item  written  on  the  board  was  quickly 
copied,  carried  away,  "faked  up  "  to  fifty  times  its 
original  length,  and  a  few  hours  later  sprung  on  the 
public  as  "  uews."  In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after  the 
fight  was  terminated  at  New  Orleans,  the  Post  was  oil 
the  streets,  a  hundred  newsboys  crying  its  extra  from 
the  ferries  to  Castro  street  and  from  North  Beach  to 
the  Potrero. 

» » « 

A    FRIEND,    WITHOUT  NEED. 

Judge  J.  G.  Swan,  of  Port  Townsend,  has 
fallen  under  the  condemnation  of  the  Chronicle 
because  of  certain  statements  of  his  concern- 
ing the  sealing  question.  Of  course,  Judge 
Swan  was  right.  He  was  interviewed  in  Vic- 
toria, B.  C,  before  Mr.  Blaine's  historic  back- 
down, and  anticipated  that  famous  somersault 
of  the  Secretary  of  State  by  about  a  week. 
"The  position  of  Mr.  Blaine,"  said  this  wise 
judge,  "is  untenable.  A  bluff  game  is  being 
played  for  the  benefit  of  the  government  lessees 
of  the  seal  fisheries."  The  Chronicle,  forget- 
ting that  the  words  of  Judge  Swan  might 
have  been  a  decision,  to  which  the  astute  Sec- 
retary of  State  bowed,  passes  over  the  history 


of  the  past  three  weeks,  and  assumes  that  Mr. 
Blaine  has  not  backed  down. 

*  *  * 

My  Republican  contemporary,  which  vol- 
unteered for  the  fight  of  Mr.  Blaine  in  behalf 
of  the  sealing  company,  will  not  see  that  the 
Secretary  of  State  has  surrendered  his  posi- 
tion as  untenable  and  has  given  up  his  sword 
to  Congress.  It  will  not  see  that  the  white 
flag  is  flying,  but  persists  in  cutting  off 
stragglers  such  as  Judge  Swan,  of  Port  Town- 
send,  who  a  month  ago  had  the  temerity  to  say 
that  Mr.  Blaine  was  playing  a  bluff  game  on 
the  nations  interested  in  the  fur  seal  islands. 
This  is  loyality  with  a  vengeance,  aud  if  Mr. 
Blaine  had  not  had  the  misfortune  to  be 
knocked  into  his  corner,  he  might  have  appre- 
ciated it.  As  it  is,  it  reminds  me  very  much 
of  the  course  of  some  other  Republicans  who 
will  not  believe  that  the  late  unpleasantness  is 
over.  They  persist  every  two  years  in  put- 
ting on  their  armor,  marching  to  the  rostrum, 
and  slashing  and  hacking  their  opponents 
with  the  only  weapon  they  have  ever  drawn 
in  defence  of  their  country — the  tongue. 


GOLD    AND  SILVEH. 

The  cry  made  by  our  politicians  that  the 
trade  of  the  country  demands  a  greater  vol- 
ume of  currency,  is  simply  another  subter- 
fuge, resorted  to  by  the  Silverites,  to  mislead 
the  public  who  are  ignorant  in  finance.  This 
is  proved  by  the  fact  that  Great  Britain  does 
more  business  satisfactorily  with  less  cur- 
rency in  circulation  in  proportion  than  the 
United  States.  We  have  become  the  laugh- 
ing stock  of  the  entire  civili/.ed  world  in  hav- 
ing permitted  the  Silverites  to  force  their 
merchaudi.se  on  the  country,  for  it  is  folly  to 
suppose  that  the  United  States  could  even  by 
legislation  maintain  silver  on  a  parity  with 
gold.  The  Creator  put  the  two  metals 
in  this  earth  so  differently,  that  even  the 
simple  laws  of  nature  proclaim  to  mankind 
the  impossibility  of  parity  between  them. 
$  $  $ 

With  free  coinage  of  silver,  anyone  buying 
eighty-one  dollars  worth  of  silver  bullion  at 
its  market  value  to-day  (105),  would  get  in 
exchange  therefor,  at  the  United  States  Mint, 
one  hundred  dollars  in  silver  coins  of  the  United 
States.  Do  people  realize  that  silver  coins 
taken  from  the  United  States  Mints  are 
exchangeable  into  gold  coins  at  the  United 
.States  Treasury,  as  long  as  the  supply  of  gold 
coins  holds  out  ?  By  what  circuitous  route 
do  the  Silverites  expect  that  any  gold  paid 
out  by  the  United  States  Treasury  will  travel 
back  ? 

Free  coinage  of  silver  would  undoubtedly 
put  gold  at  a  premium;  all  contracts  would 
be  made  in  gold — aud  when  settlements  be- 
came due  silver  would  be  at  such  a  discount 
that  even  the  dullest  citizen  would  realize 
how  the  country  had  been  deceived  by  the 
Silverites.  Does  Uncle  Sam,  I  wonder,  ex- 
pect that  duties  would  be  paid  in  gold,  with 
gold  at  a  premium  ? 

Is  capital  oblivious  of  the  fact  that  our 


four-per-cents,  according  to  their  tenor,  can 
be  paid  off,  principal  and  interest,  in  silver? 
Who  for  an  instant  can  believe,  that  rich 
countries  like  England  and  Holland,  with 
their  gold  loaned  out  all  over  the  globe, 
would  even  listen  to  a  proposition  to  legislate 
silver  to  a  parity  with  gold? 

There  is  consolation  for  the  "gold  bugs" 
in  the  fact  that  neither  the  Silver  Bill  or  the 
Free  Coinage  of  Silver  Bill,  can  affect  the 
value  of  gold. 

 ►  ••«  

THE  ANTI-COMPACT  CINCH. 

To  Senator  Mahoney  belongs  the  doubtful 
distinction  of  having  introduced  the  Anti- 
Compact  Bill  in  the  present  Legislature.  This 
famous  measure  has  been  of  eminently  valu- 
able service  in  the  past.  As  an  income-pro- 
ducer it  is  almost  without  rival,  aud  its  rescue 
from  the  debris  of  last  session  seems  iniquitous. 
It  has  certainly  earned  honorable  retirement. 

*  *  * 

The  peculiarity  of  underwriting  as  a  business 
compels  co-operation  among  underwriters.  In- 
surance is  an  intangible  reality  a  contract  to  pay 
which  may  or  may  not  mature  within  a  given 
time.  Accumulated  experience  has  furnished 
certain  laws  on  which  insurers  act,  a  species 
of  blind  guide  reliable  only  as  a  possibility; 
further  than  this,  the  business  is  a  gamble, 
pure  and  simple.  The  formation  of  compacts 
and  rate  associations  is]  born  of  this  peculiar- 
ity and  the  passage  of  a  law  such  as  Mr.  Ma- 
honey has  introduced  would  simply  result  in 
an  insurance  rate  war  that  would  injure  the 
security  and  strength  of  all  the  concerns  en- 
gaged in  it.  Legislation  directed  towards 
affording  us  "  insurance  that  will  injure,"  is 
much  more  in  order  than  "cinch"  measures, 
such  as  this  Anti-Compact  Bill  is. 


The  Argonaut  still  hates  the  Jews,  and  Mr. 
Pixley  cannot  help  showing  it.  Years  ago  it 
was  believed  that  his  enmity  against  our 
Hebrew  fellow-citizens  was  assumed  for  busi- 
ness purposes  ;  and  that  his  rabid  anti-Jew 
editorials  were  written  to  win  favor  with  the 
stronger  element  in  San  Francisco.  There 
were  some  who  said  Mr.  Pixley  raised  a  dust 
against  the  Hebrews  that  he  might  conceal 
the  nest  in  which  hejiad  been  hatched.  But 
now  that  Russian  persecution  has  made  the 
unhappy  people  the  wards  of  the  civilized 
world,  Mr.  Pixley  again  begins  his  bitter 
assaults,  and  charges  among  the  Israelites 
with  lance  in  hand.  He  has  fought  fiercely 
to  prevent  the  immigration  of  the  Hebrew  to 
California  ;  but  like  another  gallant  war- 
rior, he  charges  windmills.  The  fund  for  the 
relief  of  the  Jew  of  Russia  should  be  made 
as  large  as  possible  ;  and  if  any  of  the  perse- 
cuted desire  to  come  to  this  country,  a  place 
should  be  made  for  them. 

*  *  * 

Nobody  seems  surprised  at  the  result  of 
the  Fitzsimmons-Dempsey  fight.  It  was 
merely  a  case  of  nonpariel  getting  badly  pied. 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  FASHIONS. 


That  the  elusive  being,  the  newspaper  cor- 
respondent, has  of  late  been  declaring  to  the 
world  her  firm  and  unalterable  conviction, 
that  never  was  it  so  easy  to  dress  well  as  in 
this  present  year  of  grace  1891.  Now,  it  takes 
a  great  deal  of  temerity  to  contradict  any  of 
these  very  clever  persons'  statements,  never- 
theless, I  think  she  is  just  a  trifle  mistaken  in 
this  idea.  A  florid  man  with  a  sanguine  dis- 
position sat  opposite  me  in  the  car  yesterday. 

"  Oh,"  he  said,  in  an  aggressively  cheerful 
voice,  "  there  are  lots  of  things  better  than 
money."  "  Yes,"  grumbled  his  neighbor,  a 
dyspeptic  man,  with  a  doleful  voice,  "  but  it 
takes  money  to  buy  'em." 

This  maj7  be  a  saying  more  trite  than  or- 
iginal, but  it  strikes  me,  that  it  is  very  applic- 
able to  the  world  of  fashion  just  now.  There 
are  more  pretty  things  than  ever  before,  but 
it  takes  brains  to  know  how  to  use  them. 
There  are  women,  misguided,  well-meaning 
women,  who  fancy  that  it  takes  a  modiste  to 
make  a  conventional  gown,  but  that  any  one 
can  throw  an  artistic  gown  together.  That  is 
true  enough — they  can  throw  it  together,  but 
the  manner  of  its  being  is  only  too  painfully 
apparent  to  the  cold,  unfeeling  world.  An 
artistic  gown,  inartistically  made,  is  a  thing 
of  horror,  not  to  be  contemplated  with  equa- 
nimity. 

The  Parisian  world  is  raving  over  the  ever 
resplendent  Bernhardt,  in  her  gorgeous  Cleo- 
patra dresses — dresses  which  are  the  admiration 
of  men,  the  envy  of  women,  and  the  despair 
of  the  modistes.  These  dresses  are  not  made, 
they  are  draped. 

Madame  Bernhardt  wears  a  soft  clinging 
gown  form,  and  over  this  is  wrapped — literally 
wrapped — yard  after  yard  of  beautiful  mate- 
rial. She  simply  swaths  herself  in  splendid 
supple  bandages.  Now  this  looks  very  beau- 
tiful, and  sounds  very  easy. 

Try  it! 

Try  it,  and  see  if  you  don't  look  like  an  ab- 
surdidly  awkward  and  immensely  big  cocoon 
— a  cocoon  without  grace  or  beauty.  Mine. 
Bernhardt  is  a  genius  in  more  ways  than  one, 
but  trust  me,  she  never  wraps  those  swaths 
about  her  extremely  slender  waist  with  the  en- 
gaging carelessness  which  the  newspaper  cor- 
respondent would  fain  lead  a  trusting  public 
to  believe.    Not  she  ! 

She  is  far  too  wise. 

She  has  studied  form  and  color.  She  has 
worked  for  many  weary  hours,  and  thought 
many  puzzling  thoughts  before  she  succeeded 
in  teaching  her  maid  the  tricks  of  "swath- 
ing." It  is  usually  the  rule  of  life  that  what- 
ever looks  easiest  is  really  hardest.  The 
simple  gowns  of  this  season  are  the  most  diffi- 
cult to  make.  They  must  fit  perfectly  and  be 
draped  artistically  or  they  are  horrors. 

An  awkward  woman  sometimes  tries  to  look 
like  a  picture  and  succeeds  in  being  a  carica- 
ture. 

A  grotesque  gown  is  not  necessarily  a  pic- 
turesque one.  This  is  a  fact  dearly  to  be  re- 
membered by  ambitiously  gowned  women. 

This  season,  one  can  never  err  on  the  side 
of  simplicity.  The  simpler  the  cut  of  a  gown, 
the  more  severely  is  it  in  the  mode.  Ball 
dresses,  visiting  toilettes,  working  gowns— in 
every  one  of  these  the  prevailing  idea  is  to 
give  the  impression  of  simplicity.  Materials 
are  wonderfully  rich  this  year,  and  they  are 
made  more  rich  by  handsome  embroidery. 
She  who  has  not  at  least  one  embroidered 
gown  or  cloak  in  her  wardrobe,  is  indeed  out 
of  the  fashion.  Not,  of  course,  the  old  fash- 
ioned set  pattern,  which  always  puts  one  in 
mind  of  priestly  vestments  or  infants'  robes — 


none  of  these.  Daring,  erratic  patterns,  pretty 
diamonds  and  astonishing  little  sprays  which 
appear  at  unexpected  places;  these  are  the 
mode. 

Even  the  bonnet  crowns  are  embroidered 
now,  and  very  dainty  they  are. 

Long  cloaks  are  growing  more  and  more  in 
favor,  and  justly  so,  it  seems  to  me.  They 
are  warm,  they  are  convenient,  and  they  are 
undeniably  graceful  and  dignified. 

Fur  was  never  so  much  in  demand.  All 
sorts  of  gowns  are  made  with  it,  and  it  is 
very  Russian  and  very  effective. 

Ostrich  feathers  are  the  most  popular  things 
to  be  found.  They  are  wonderfully  pretty  on 
a  ball  dress. 

For  once  Madame  la  Mode  has  become  sen- 
timental— flowers  are  the  rage.  Not  the  big 
corsage  bouquets  that  used  to  make  a  popular 
woman  look  as  if  she  were  weighed  down 
with  posies,  but  just  a  cosy  little  knot  of  rose 
buds  or  a  demure  little  bunch  of  purple 
violets,  put  roguishly  near  a  pretty  dimple  in 
the  shoulder — this  is  the  fancy  of  the  hour. 

A  very  pretty  and  taking  fancy  it  is,  too, 
isn't  it  ?  Mme.  Le  Vanway. 


LOCAL  FASHION  NOTES 


livery  lady  who  rejoices  iu  an  artistic  interieur 
knows  that  carpets,  rugs,  soft  flowing  draperies  of 
silk  and  lace  should,  in  colors  and  design,  form  one 
harmonious  whole.  Just  now  is  the  season  to  reno- 
vate the  homes  of  this  smoke-blackened  city,  to  add 
here  a  drapery  and  there  a  handsome  rug,  and  truly 
San  Francisco  ladies  are  fortunate  in  being  able  to 
gratify  their  most  fastidious  tastes  at  the  most  superb 
display  of  novelties  by  the  well-known  firm  of  W.  & 
J.  Sloane  &  Co.  Here  is  found  everything  to  beautify 
a  home,  be  it  the  stateliest  mansion  or  the  most  un- 
pretentious of  residences,  for  here  taste  can  be  grati- 
fied in  exquisite,  though  comparatively  cheap 
materials,  and  good  and  durable  carpets  in  harmoni- 
ous tints,  most  restful  to  the  eye.  The  curtain  de- 
partment is  filled  with  varied  styles  of  silk,  lace, 
tapestry  and  plush  draperies  in  colors  to  correspond 
with  the  superb  carpets — and  rich  fade  colors  of  the 
Oriental  rugs,  and  still  some  others  modest  in  price, 
suitable  for  tasteful  people  of  modest  means. 

Yellow  drawing-rooms  have  decidedly  had  their 
day;  and,  pretty  as  they  were,  one  is  not  sorry  that 
this  is  so,  for  a  rage  for  anything  falls  in  time,  and 
becomes  wearisome  instead  of  pleasing  to  the  eye. 
There  is  a  tendency  towards  green  now,  and  green  is 
decidedly  a  refreshing  color,  but  it  is  one  that  re- 
quires most  careful  treatment  in  combination  with 
other  hues,  simply  because  every  one  thinks  it  does 
not,  and  that  green  is  a  good  all  -round  contrast  to 
anything  but  blue. 

In  jewelry  there  are  ever  so  many  novelties,  and  I 
saw  some  magnificent  ones  at  Nat  Raphael's,  on 
Kearny.  If  their  appearance  is  in  response  to  a 
popular  demand,  it  is  evident  that  a  taste  prevails  for 
large,  fine,  unique  stones.  The  Icing  or  queen  of  these 
(for  the  sex  of  stones  has  not  been  determined)  is  a  77- 
karat diamond — a  yellow  gem  from  the  African  mines 
and  remarkably  brilliant.  Watches  are  the  daintiest  of 
trinkets.  From  a  jeweled  bow  hangs  a  diamond 
globe,  with  its  south  pole  sliced  off,  and  here  the 
hours  are  marked  off.  A  chatelaine  is  made  of  flat 
graduated  sapphires.  The  watch  is  a  blue  enamel  set 
in  a  marquisate  circle  of  diamonds. 

One  may  obtain  an  insight  of  the  glories  of  this  win- 
ter's season  by  visiting  the  White  House,  which  dis- 
plays a  magnificent  array  of  evening  gowns  in 
imported  fabrics.  Lustrous  silks,  rare  shawls  "  from 
far  Carthay,"  and  chiffons  as  light  as  moonbeams.  A 
handsome'blonde  matron  chose  for  herself  an  exquis- 
itely fine  black  net,  embroidered  lightly  in  cut  jet 
beads,  with  deep  Vandykes  of  the  same  as  a  finish, 
and  for  her  daughter,  a  maiden  fair  as  the  dawn,  she 
selected  a  white  net,  exquisitely  wrought  in  a  light 
but  intricate  pattern  of  gold  thread  of  a  kind  which 
never  tarnishes.  The  mysterious  bodice  which  fas- 
tens in  no  visible  manner,  and  in  which  one  seems  to 
have  been  moulded  while  in  a  liquid  state,  still  asserts 
itself.  It  is  ingenious,  it  is  flattering  to  a  perfect  fig- 
ure, but  it  is  simply  distracting  in  its  ambiguity,  and, 
as  it  generally  fastens  beneath  the  arm,  to  put  it  011 
requires  infinite  patience  and  plenty  of  time.    A.  K. 


Full  dress  suits  for  hire,  suitable  for  balls,  parties, 
weddings  or  receptions,  on  reasonable  terms,  at  Origi- 
nal Misfit  Clothing  Parlors,  northwest  corner  Post 
and  Dupont  streets. 


SHORT  STORIES. 


Two  young  men  who  had  been  caught  de- 
spoiling the  body  of  their  paternal  parent  of 
the  porous  plaster  that  had  been  applied  to 
stay  the  ravishes  of  lumbago  were  on  trial  be- 
fore a  merciless  judge.  They  pleaded  elo- 
quently for  acquittal,  and  in  extenuation  of 
their  heinous  offense  said  their  dead  father  no 
longer  required  the  plaster,  while  their 
mother,  who,  on  account  of  her  imperious 
honesty  and  great  virtue,  was  exceedingly 
poor,  needed  it  very  much. 

The  stern  judge,  applying  the  gag  of  the 
law  to  the  prisoners,  told  them  their  crime 
was  one  of  the  most  dastardly  he  had  ever 
been  called  on  to  punish. 

"Your  sentence  shall  be  the  most  severe  I 
can  inflict,"  he  said.  "You  must  leave  the 
vState;  you  are  banished  from  California,  and 
condemned  to  pass  the  remainder  of  your 
days  in  Los  Angeles.  And  may  God  have 
mercy  on  you." 

*  *  * 

A  Governored,  who  had  brought  shame  and 
disgrace  on  the  province  which  he  misruled, 
opened  the  doors  of  the  penitentiary  to  a  crowd 
of  ruffians  not  a  whit  better  than  the  un- 
caught  varlets  on  the  outside.  This  action  of 
the  Governored  caused  the  virtuous  heart  of  a 
preacher  to  knock  in  savage  rage  against  the 
black  cloth,  and  the  saver  of  souls  sought  a 
reason  from  the  executive  for  his  action. 

"Why  did  you  set  free  those  ruffians  to 
harrass  and  vex  our  people  ?"  queried  the 
preacher.  "  Why  are  Freigh toff  and  Southey 
set  at  liberty  ?" 

"  For  reasons  that  you  will  appreciate," 
said  the  Governored,  who  had  been  posted. 
"  I  feared  they  would  be  contaminated  by  the 
murderers,  robbers,  and  incendiaries  who  have 
been  appointed  to  positions  of  honor  by  my  suc- 
cessor, and  who  will  shortly  be  restored  to 
their  places  in  San  Quentin." 


DEAD    LOVE'S  KISSES- 


With  elbow  buried  in  the  downy  pillow 

I've  lain  and  read, 
All  through  the  night,  a  volume  strangely  written, 

In  tongues  long  dead. 

For  at  my  bedside  lie  no  dainty  slippers; 

And,  save  my  own, 
Under  the  paling  lamp  I  hear  no  breathing: — 

I  am  alone ! 

But  there  are  yellow  bruises  on  my  body 

And  violet  stains; 
Though  no  white  vampire  came  with  lips  blood-critn-  . 
soned 

To  suck  my  \eins  ! 

Now  1  bethink  me  of  a  sweet  weird  story, 

That  in  the  dark 
Our  dead  loves  thus  with  seal  of  chilly  kisses 

Our  bodies  mark. 

C.lidiug  beneath  the  coverings  of  our  couches 

They  share  our  rest.- 
And  with  their  dead  lips  sign  their  loving  visit 

On  arm  and  breast. 

Darksome  and  cold  the  bed  where  now  she  slumbers 

I  loved  in  vain, 
With  sweet  soft  eyelids  closed,  to  be  re-opened 

Never  again. 

Dead  sweetheart,  can  it  be  that  thou  hast  lifted 

With  thy  frail  hand 
Thy  coffin-lid,  to  come  to  me  again 

From  Shadowland  ? 

Thou  who,  one  joyous  night,  didst,  pale  and  speechless, 

Pass  from  us  all, 
Dropping  thy  silken  mask  aud  gift  of  flowers 

Amidst  the  ball  ? 

O,  fondest  of  my  loves,  from  that  far  heaven 

Where  thou  must  be, 
Hast  thou  returned  to  pay  the  debt  of  kisses 

Thou  owest  tne  ?  — Gantier. 
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LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  ground  has  already  been  broken  for 
the  new  addition  to  the  Olympic  Club's 
grounds  which  will  consist  of  three  or  four 
first-class  tennis  courts  and  a  new  handball 
alley.  The  work  will  be  pushed  forward  as 
rapidly  as  possible,  and  the  courts  will,  at  all 
events,  be  ready  for  use  inside  of  three 
months. 

A  great  many  tennis  enthusiasts  of  the 
Olympic  Club  have  been  playing  on  the  grass, 
but  the  soil  is  absolutely  too  soft  for  anything 
like  true  playing,  and  no  doubt  the  com- 
pletion of  the  new  courts  will  be  hailed  with 
delight  by  many  members  of  the  Club  who 
are  anxious  to  learn  the  game  perfectly  with  a 
view  of  entering  some  of  the  tournaments. 

There  are  a  number  of  excellent  handball 
players  who  frequent  the  grounds,  who  would, 
no  doubt,  make  excellent  tennis  players  with 
a  little  practice,  and  I  trust  that  some  of  these 
gentlemen  will  take  the  game  up  in  earnest,  and 
show  that  the  Olympic  Club  has  not  only 
runners,  jumpers  and  wrestlers,  but  also  some 
clever  tennis  players. 

Joe  Tobin,  of  the  California  Tennis  Club, 
was  at  the  Olympic  grounds  last  Saturday  with 
his  brother,  Richard.  The  soil  was  too  soft 
for  tennis,  but  they  had  some  excellent  sport 
playing  handball  with  tennis  rackets. 

Arthur  J.  Treat,  one  of  the  energetic  direc- 
tors of  the  Olympic  Club,  and  a  great  tennis 
enthusiast,  was  the  guest  of  the  California 
Tennis  Club  on  Sunday  last,  and  figured  quite 
prominently  in  a  number  of  very  exciting  sets, 
particularly  so  in  a  friendly  match  with  Mr. 
L,ee,  of  the  California  Club,  in  which  the 
honors  were  about  equall}'  divided. 

The  members'  championship  singles  of  the 
Lakeside  Club  for  the  handsome  silver  belt, 
now  held  by  Charles  Hubbard,  was  to  have 
taken  place  on  Saturday  last,  but  as  there  was 
a  german  in  Oakland  on  the  night  before,  the 
games  had  to  be  postponed  until  to-day. 

Hubbard  will  probably  win  again  to-day, 
as  he  has  been  practicing  regularly,  and  is  in 
excellent  form.  The  belt,  which  is  to  be 
contested  for  every  three  months,  has  to  be 
won  six  times  before  it  becomes  the  absolute 
property  of  the  winne. 

There  is  quite  a  lull  now  in  tennis  matters 
in  Southern  California,  owing  to  the  depar- 
ture of  Messrs.  Burton  and  Cosby  for  England. 
The  Carter  boys  will  now  hold  undisputed 
sway,  as  the  champion  team  in  the  south. 
In  the  absence  of  Burton,  R.  P.  Carter  will 
find  it  an  easy  matter  to  keep  at  the  top  in 
the  singles,  as  there  are  no  players  in  Southern 
California  who  are  capable  of  playing  him  as 
close  as  did  Burton. 

While  on  his  way  to  a  party  last  week  Hub- 
bard was  very  unfortunate  in  losing  the  hand- 
some badge  which  was  presented  to  him  on 
the  occasion  of  his  winning  the  Alameda 
county  championship.  It  was  a  handsome 
piece  of  workmanship,  and  the  owner  was 
very  proud  of  it.  The  probabilities  are  that 
it  will  be  returned  if  found,  as  a  reward  has 
been  offered  and  I  am  sure  that  the  medal  is 
of  no  use  to  any  one  except  the  owner. 

A  single  handicap  tournament  may  pos- 
sibly be  arranged  for  February  21st,  22d,  and 
23d,  for  members  only  of  the  California  Ten- 
nis Club,  providing  a  sufficient  number  of  en- 
tries are  received. 

A  scheme  which  seems  to  meet  with  the 
general  approval  of  the  members  (should  the 
club  decide  to  hold  such  a  tournament)  will 
be  to  classify  the  players,  making  about  four 
or  five  different  classes.  Each  class  will  play 
off"  between  themselves  without  a  handicap, 
and  the  winners  of  the  four  or  five  different 


classes  will  then  play.  This  is  a  much  easier 
and  quicker  way,  and  will  no  doubt  prove 
more  satisfactory. 

G.  V.  Gray  and  W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  vs.  C. 
R.  Yates  and  Joe  Tobin  played  some  very 
clever  games  at  the  California  Club  last  week. 
The  game  was  unfortunately  called  at  the  end 
of  two  sets  on  account  of  darkness.  Each 
team  won  a  set;  the  first  going  to  Yates  and 
Tobin  after  a  very  interesting  and  exciting 
struggle.    The  score  was  8-6. 

The  second  set,  like  the  first,  was  replete 
with  remarkable  plays  and  was  won  by  Gray 
and  Taylor,  who  seemed  to  play  with  better 
judgment  than  their  opponents.    Score  6-3. 

The  deciding  set  will  be  played  during  the 
coming  week,  and  some  very  fine  tennis  play- 
ing will,  no  doubt,  be  witnessed.  Gray  and 
Taylor  would  make  quite  a  formidable  team  in 
a  championship  tournament,  as  they  are  both 
very  cool  players  and  play  with  rare  judgment. 

Collier  retrieved  himself  somewhat  in  a 
match  with  Robert  Eyre  during  the  week. 
After  losing  the  first  set,  Collier  proceeded  to 
defeat  his  opponent  in  grand  style,  and  would 
have  succeeded,  as  the  score  stood  4-1  in  his 
favor,  but  Eyre  had  to  stop  in  order  to  fulfill 
an  appointment  made  with  a  friend.  The  wind- 
up  will  probably  take  place  during  the  week. 

Will  Page  has  been  practicing  regularly  at 
the  California  Club  grounds;  his  style  of  play 
is  much  admired. 

Ed.  Schmieden  is  rapidly  developing  into  a 
good  tennis  player. 

Harry  and  Louis  Haight,  Carl  Howard, 
Wheaton,  Griffin,  Hubbard,  and  quite  a  num- 
ber of  ladies,  visit  the  Lakeside  Club  most 
every  day  and  are  practicing  regularly. 

The  Handicap  tournament  will  be  terminated 
this  afternoon,  when  A.  Marx  will  play  Hoff- 
man for  second  prize.  The  first  prize  was  won 
by  Mr.  Bates  last  Saturday. 

Gadesden  has  entered  the  Lakeside  tourna- 
ment and  will  play  to-day. 


TOURNAMENT  AT  BERKKLKY. 

The  tournament  to  decide  the  single  cham- 
pionship of  the  University  was  begun  on 
Wednesday  last,  but  was  not  finished  owing 
to  the  large  number  of  entries.  Only  the 
first  round  was  played,  and  darkness  necessi- 
tated a  postponement  until  this  afternoon. 
The  playing  was  not  what  can  be  called  bril- 
liant, as  a  great  many  novices  took  part,  but 
the  second  round  and  the  finals  promise  to  be 
very  exciting.  In  the  first  round  Birlette  de- 
feated Luebbert,  6-4,  6-2;  Gardner  defeated 
Roundtree,  6-1,  6-1;  Haskins  defeated  Web- 
ster, 6-3,  6-1;  Garber  defeated  Fine,  6-5, 
6-0;  Stetson  defeated  Ransome,  6-3,  6-3; 
vStewart  defeated  Chapman,  6-4,  6-2;  Merrill 
defeated  Palache,  6-3,  6-1;  Sanborn  and 
Sedgwick  withdrew. 

Young  Stetson  is  a  member  of  the  Califor- 
nia Lawn  Tennis  Club,  and  surprised  his 
many  friends  by  the  easy  manner  in  which  he 
disposed  of  Ransome.  His  chance  of  win- 
ning first  place  to-day  is  considered  almost 
certain,  as  he  plays  up  to  the  net  a  great  deal 
more  than  any  of  the  Berkeley  boys. 

The  programme  for  to-day  will  be  :  Birlette 
vs.  Gardner,  Haskins  vs.  Garber,  Stetson  vs. 
Stewart,  Merrill  vs.  Bye. 

The  winner  of  the  Stetson-Stewart  match 
will  play  Merrill.  The  Scorer. 


Politician  (angrily).  —  These  newspapers  tel[ 
abominable  lies  about  me. 

Friend. — And  yet  they  might  do  worse. 

Politician.—  Do  worse  !    What  do  you  mean  ? 

Friend. — They  might  tell  the  truth. — Kate  Fields' 
Washington. 


THERE  IS  NO  DOUBT 

 THAT  

MME.  A.  RUPPERT'S 

WORLD-RENOWNED  FACE  BLEACH 


Is  The  Most  Successful  Preparation  For  The  Complexion  Ever  Used, 
By  The  Ladies  of  The  United  States.  The  great  success  attending 
Mine.  Rupprrt's  efforts  in  showing  women  not  only  how  to  Obtain, 
hut  Ketain,  beautiful  complexions  is  not  at  all  surprising  when  the 
unquestioned  merits  of  her  Face  Blea-h  are  considerel.  Itiinot 
a  cosmetic,  hut  a  skin  tci.ic;  removes  and  cures  Freckles,  PimpUi 
Blackheads,  Eczema,  Acne,  Moth  Patches,  Sallowness  and  othtr 
forms  of  skin  disease  or  blcmivh.  It  also  gives  strength  lo  the  re* 
laxed  muscles  and  ligaments  of  the  face,  drawing  them  back  into  their 
former  positions,  thus  removing  the  wrinkle*  not  caused  by  old  age. 
Send  4  cents  for  particulars. 

Goods  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  :  One  bottle,  %..  3 
bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  complexion),  $6. 

MME.  A.  RUPPERT, 

 Parlors  7  and  8, 121  Post  St. ,  S.  F. 

^  for  our  ty.S5EF^  pr^l^DS 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  desiring  to  send  to  their  friends  East 
the  Table  'Wines  produced  at  the  IiiKleiiook 
Vineyard,  can  have  their  orders  filled  at 
San  Francisco  Phices  and  carload 
rates  of  freight  added,  thus  saving 
great  expense  by  leaving  their 
orders  iu  good  time  with 

F.  A.  HABER,  Sole  Agent, 

IM.I.I  NOOK  VINEYARD 

122  Sansomr  Street,  S.  F 


Genovem 

Natural  Sparkling  Mineral  Wate r 


Is  a  very  pleasant  Table  Water  and  mixes  well  with  wine 
or  spirits.  We  have  no  doubt  it  will  become  a  general 
favorite. — British  Journal  of  Homejpathy. 

A  really  excellent  Mineral  Water  and  specially  invaluable 
in  cases  of  Indigestion,  Heartburn  and  Bilious  Complaints. 
—Pictorial  World  (London). 

Is  considered  the  purest  Sparkling  Mineral  Water  in  exist- 
ence, and  in  addition  to  being  as  agreeable  as  Champagne, 
has  tonic  qualities  of  the  highest  order. — Sunday  Time, 
(London). 


Charles  Meinecke  &  Oo. 

Sole  Agents,        314  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  S.  F. 
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MR.  JACK  EDGERLY. 


Mr.  Jack  Edgerly,  who  has  recently  moved  to  New- 
York,  abandoning  his  residence  on  Jersey  City 
Heights,  has  already  become  one  of  the  well-known 
and  influential  inhabitants  of  the  Twenty-fourth 
Ward.  But  it  should  he  stated  at  the  outset  that  Mr. 
Jack  is  not  a  human  being,  but  a  yellow  dog.  He  is 
not  one  of  those  old-fashioued  yellow  dogs,  ordinarily 
spoken  of  as  "  yaller  dorgs,"  which  are  considered, 
by  all  persons  competent  to  form  opinions  upon  the 
subject,  the  most  inconsequential  dogs  in  the  uni- 
verse. Mr.  Jack  is  a  modern  yellow  dog,  a  great, 
noble  animal,  almost  as  big  and  majestic  as  a  lion, 
and  whoever  sees  him  is  sure  to  form  the  opinion  that 
the  particular  part  of  the  Twenty-fourth  Ward  in 
which  he  circulates  will  not  be  a  desirable  locality  for 
the  man  to  live  in  against  whom  he  shall,  as  the 
Scotch  say,  "  take  a  skunner." 

Mr.  Jack  is  a  native  of  New  York.  Five  years  ago 
a  young  and  rising  New  York  journalist  carried  him 
across  the  raging  North  river  in  a  cigar  box  and 
made  him  the  bead  ol  a  small  but  interesting  family, 
having  its  home  at  the  top  of  the  beautiful  hill  which 
is  about  as  near  to  heaven  as  people  who  live  in  Jersey 
City  may  reasonably  hope  to  get. 

There  was  a  stable  back  of  the  house,  to  which  Mr. 
Jack  was  taken,  and  as  the  rising  journalist  had  not 
yet  risen  to  such  a  condition  of  affluence  as  would 
warrant  the  keeping  of  a  horse,  it  seemed  a  very 
proper  thing  to  turn  the  stable  over  to  Mr.  Jack  for 
his  own  exclusive  use.  With  nothing  to  do  except  to 
eat  and  grow,  the  pup  ate  and  ate  and  ate,  so  that  the 
rising  journalist  declared  that  the  charges  for  his  sus- 
tenance far  outran  the  charges  for  the  maintenance  of 
the  family  table,  and  he  grew  and  grew  and  grew,  so 
that  in  an  incredibly  short  time  he  was  a  dog,  tall, 
big  and  handsome,  able  to  bite  a  man's  leg  off  with 
one  snap  of  his  jaws. 

For  five  long  vears  the  journalist  fed  this  monster 
dog,  denying  himself  many  of  the  luxuries  of  life  to 
which,  as  a  newspaper  man,  he  was  clearly  entitled, 
denying  his  wife,  too,  many  things  which  the  wife  of 
a  newspaper  man  should  not  have  been  deprived  of. 
Three  months  ago  the  journalist  decided  that  he 
would  be  a  slave  to  a  yellow  dog  no  longer. 

"Ada,"  said  he  to  his  wife,  "  I'm  going  to  give  Mr. 
Jack  away.  We've  lived  lives  of  self-sacrifice  long 
enough.  Besides,  I'm  growing  older  all  the  time  and 
I  feel  that  I  should  make  some  provision  for  the  sup- 
port of  my  family  after  I  am  gone.  I  earn  lots,  but, 
by  the  great  everlasting  jingo!  it  all  goes  into  that 
yellow  dog's  mouth. 

Of  course  there  were  tears,  protests,  postponements 
and  one  thing  and  another,  but  at  last  it  was  settled 
that  Mr.  Jack  should  be  given  away  to  the  first 
wealthy  person  who  would  undertake  to  keep  him  in 
victuals.  The  man  of  wealth  turned  up  in  the  shape 
of  an  Orange  mountaineer,  and  he  carried  Mr.  Jack 
off  one  day  at  the  end  of  a  big  chain.  Two  weeks 
elapsed,  and  then,  one  night,  at  dinner  time,  Mr. 
Jack  walked  into  the  dining-room  of  his  old  home 
behind  the  butler — all  newspaper  men  keep  butlers — 
and  called  for  dinner. 

A  week  later  Mr.  Jack  was  presented  to  a  Stateu 
Island  farmer,  but  slipped  his  collar  before  he  had 
gone  four  blocks  with  his  new  master.  They  tried 
him  later  on  with  a  Newark  butcher,  but  Mr.  Jack 
would  have  none  of  it.  Then  the  rising  journalist 
began  to  think  of  running  off  to  Australia  with  his 
family  in  order  to  escape  from  his  condition  of  serf- 
dom. 

But  one  night  a  New  York  friend  came  to  Mr. 
Jack's  to  dine,  and  fell  in  love  with  Mr.  Jack. 

"  I  wish  I  had  that  dog,"  he  said. 

"You  may  have  that  dog,"  answered  the  jour- 
nalist. 

At  10  o'clock  the  New  Yorker  and  Mr.  Jack  started 
for  the  metropolis.  The  New  Yorker  knew  a  thing 
or  two  about  dogs,  and  one  of  the  things  which  he 
knew  was  that  a  (log's  affections,  like  a  man's,  kindle 
toward  the  person  who  fills  his  stomach  with  good 
food.  So  he  fed  Mr.  Jack  in  a  Jersey  City  restaurant 
before  going  aboard  ship  to  take  passage  for  the  foot 
of  West  Twenty-third  street.  Mr.  Jack  had  eaten 
about  six  pounds  of  roast  beef  a  couple  of  hours  be- 
fore, but  that  made  no  difference.  In  fact,  there  is 
always  room  for  one  more  meal  in  Mr.  Jack's  stom- 
ach, regardless  of  the  time  when  the  last  meal  was 
eaten. 

Jt  was  1 1:30  o'clock  when  the  man  and  dog  landed 
in  New  York,  and  there  were  many  dark  and  lonesome 
places  on  the  road  leading  up  from  the  river  to  the 
centre  of  the  town.  But  Mr.  Jack  did  not  mind  that, 
nor  did  his  companion  mind  it  after  he  had  once 
thought  what  a  powerful  friend  he  had  in  the  great 
yellow  dog  which  was  trudging  along  by  his  side. 

Suddenly  an  ill-favored  fellow  stepped  out  of  the 
darkness.  "  Say,  boss,"  he  said,  "  will  ye  please  tell 
me  what  time  it  is?  " 

"Can't  doit,  my  friend,"  replied  the  man,  who, 
because  he  was  armed  with  a  dog  with  teeth  like 
soldiers'  monuments,  was  absolutely  fearless.  "If 


you  want  to  know  w  hat  time  it  is,  look  at  the  ferry 
clock." 

But  the  ill-favored  man  would  not  be  put  off  in  that 
way.  He  was  a  footpad,  and  he  was  embarked  on  a 
footpadding  expedition,  a  fact  which  was  soon  made 
clear  by  his  insolent  talk  and  manner.  lie  was  about 
to  resort  to  force  to  obtain  the  watch  and  the  wallet 
which  he  coveted,  when  all  of  a  sudden  Mr.  Jack,  in 
a  deep  bass  voice,  growled  out  a  warning.  Mr.  Foot- 
pad was  off  in  an  instant.  He  was  over  a  fence  and 
out  of  sight  before  Mr.  Jack  had" finished  his  growl. 

"Good  boy,  Mr.  Jack,"  said  his  companion.  "I 
declare  you  deserve  another  supper  for  that.  Are  you 
hungry  ? " 

Mr.  Jack  looked  the  picture  of  starvation.  A  Ger- 
man restaurant  was  found  not  far  away,  and  the  dog 
was  taken  into  the  kitchen  for  a  feed.  It  was  snug 
work  squeezing  in  another  steak,  but  Mr.  Jack  ac- 
complished it. 

"  Was  it  good  ?"  asked  the  cook,  as  the  last  potato 
went  out  of  sight.  Mr.  Jack  answered  with  a  v.  ag  of 
the  tail  that  almost  moved  the  front  legs  off  the 
kitchen  table. 

Before  retiring  Mr.  Jack  had  his  back  scratched 
with  a  toy  rake.  Then  he  lay  down  to  sleep  upon  a 
fur  rug.  A  smile  was  on  his  face  all  night  long,  re- 
flecting the  state  of  his  mind,  which  was  filled  with 
perfect  satisfaction  with  his  new  quarters. 

When  he  woke  in  the  morning  he  was  bewildered. 
He  wondered  where  he  was.  Suddenly  he  spied  the 
toy  rake  lying  upon  the  floor,  and  then  it  all  came 
back  to  him  that  he  had  come  away  from  Jersey  and 
had  taken  a  partner  on  probation,  and  he  remembered 
that  the  night  before  he  had  formed  the  opinion  that 
his  partner  was,  to  say  the  least,  a  man  who  knew 
what  a  dog  liked. 

"I  reckon  that  I  should  like  to  have  my  back 
scratched  again,"  he  said  to  himself.  So  he  walked 
over  to  the  rake  and  took  it  up  with  his  teeth.  Then 
he  placed  himself  where  he  could  sec  his  partner's 
face  and  wailed  patiently  for  him  to  wake  up.  Every- 
thing comes  to  him  who  waits,  it  is  said,  and  in 
course  of  time  the  sleeper  opened  his  eyes.  After  the 
scratching  Mr.  Jack  waited  for  his  partner  to  dress, 
and  then  went  down  into  the  back  area  and  ate  his 
breakfast.  Next  came  a  walk  about  the  neighbor- 
hood. 

Mr.  Jack  enjoyed  the  walk  immensely,  every  bit  of 
it.  A  Siberian  bloodhound  which  offered  him  an  in- 
sult, he  punished  with  severity  which  verged  on 
cruelty.  A  cat  which  spat  at  him  he  seized  by  the 
back  and  hurled  clean  across  the  street,  where  she 
lay  four  days  a  lifeless  corpse  on  account  of  the 
poverty  of  the  Department  of  .Street  Cleaning.  A 
man  who  kicked  at  him,  Mr.  Jack  drove  up  a  lamp 
post. 

On  the  way  home  the  two  partners  visited  a  saloon 
which  was  kept  by  a  friend  of  the  biped. 

"Nice  dog,  but  he  looks  hungry;  wonder  how  he'd 
like  a  bit  of  this,"  said  the  saloon  man,  pointing  at 
a  great  liver  sausage  weighing  about  five  pounds  and 
valued  at  perhaps  fi.50. 

"  How-  would  you  like  some  liver  sausage,  old 
boy?"  demanded  the  saloon  man,  holding  the  sau- 
sage up  in  the  air  so  high  he  thought  that  the  dog 
could  not  possibly  reach  it. 

Mr.  Jack's  answer  was  a  leap  and  a  grab,  and  in 
about  a  minute  and  a  half  the  liver  sausage  had  gone 
down  his  throat,  skin  and  all. 

The  sausage  settled  any  doubt  which  might  have 
lingered  in  Mr.  Jack's  mind  as  to  whether  he  should 
settle  permanently  in  New  York  or  return  to  his 
friends  in  Jersey.  The  city  of  liver  sausages,  he  de- 
cided, would  do'  for  him.  Never  since  he  formed  this 
decision  has  he  felt  the  slightest  inclination  lobe 
other  than  a  New  Yorker.  And  he  has  so  conducted 
himself  in  his  daily  goings-out  and  comings  in  that  a 
week  has  sufficed  to  give  him  a  widespread  reputa- 
tion.— New  York  Times. 

BATTLE  OF  GETTYSBURG. 

The  only  panorama  now  on  exhibition  in 
San  Francisco  is  the  Battle  of  Gettysburg 
and  Museum,  corner  Market  and  10th  streets. 


Mr.  Bingo — I  have  terrible  news.  While  I  was  in 
Cousin  Flint's  hardware  store  to-day  getting  a  mouse 
trap  he  said  that  the  old  homestead  had  been  burned, 
your  Aunt  Maria  had  perished  in  the  flames,  and  the 
children  were  coming  down  to  the  city  to  live  with  us. 

Mrs.  Bingo — You  don't  mean  to  tell  me  that  you 
have  seen  a  mouse  in  this  house. — New  York  Suit. 


"  Gimme  a  ham  sandwich  !"  shouted  the  guest  at 
the  dime  lunch  counter.  Two  seconds  later  he  com- 
plained to  the  attendant:  "That  was  the  worst 
sandwich  I  ever  had.  No  more  taste  than  sawdust 
and  not  big  enough  to  see." 

"You've  et  yer  check,"  returned  the  attendant, 
contemptuously  ;  "this  here's  yer  ham  san'wich."  — 
Sunday  Mercury. 
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Extra  Dry  "Special" 

Reserve  Dry- 
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W.  B.  CHAPMAN 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast, 

123  California  Street, 
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THE  CALIFORNIA, 

Strictly  European  Plan.   Absolutely  Fire  Proof 

OPBNKD  DECBMBEB  I,  Ikho. 
the  o.v/.r  BOTBZ.  I  \  BAH  FRANCI8C0  WHIVB 
HAS  SUN  J\  BOOM*  THE  l.wini:  HAY. 

This  is  the  Only  Strictly  First-Class  Hotel  in  the  City. 

MAGNUIOICKT APPOINTMENTS,  DOT ABAtMiTJU)  IN  BEAUTY 
andbil  Ha- ey.  Uiupicstlonably  (be  moHt  beautiful  and  luxurloiiHly 
furnlHlied  hotel  In  Am  rlca.  Kooina  en  Biii'e  Willi  Haths  of  Intent 
■tpOMd  Mllt&ry  plumbing,  electric  11. Mb  throughout.  Every 
OOPTHlencc  fur  com'ort  of  guests.    Mont  centrally  located  —  being 

lu  the  iidd»t  ol  A  BcmeiitH,  Art  UnHerien  Shops  ami  other  places 

of  IntereBt.  ItB  cuisine  1b  of  a  peculiar  excellence.  ltefltaur»nt 
and  service  perfect.  Half  l'ortioim  Sorted.  Rooms,  81.00  per  dny 
and  upwards.  HOKU  &  KINZLKK,  Manager*. 


THE  WAV  B . 


MUSIC. 


LISZT'S  CORONATION  MASS. 


Music  in  the  churches  of  San  Francisco  at- 
tains a  wide-spread  standard  of  the  tame  and 
the  mediocre.  Experience  has  proved  that  at 
the  usual  services  these  things  should  be  taken 
as  a  matter  of  course,  and  that  merits  are 
always  in  a  prodigious  minority.  In  dedicat- 
ing a  Cathedral,  however,  the  imposing  occa- 
sion would  lead  to  an  expectation  of  a  perform- 
ance memorable  for  some  fine  features  at  least. 
An  impressive  ceremonial  where  all  things 
were  attuned  to  an  elevated  and  dignified  key 
was  unequivocally  wasted.  The  music  at  St. 
Mary's  last  Sunday  was  a  complete  disaster. 
What  should  have  been  an  additional  grace  to 
a  beautiful  service  celebrated  in  a  beautiful 
precinct,  turned  out  to  be  the  acme  of  the  in- 
efficient and  inept,  and  a  blot  upon  an  other- 
wise grand  and  solemn  event. 

A  portion  of  Liszt's  "Coronation  Mass"  was 
the  work  which  suffered  through  the  medium 
of  a  choir  and  an  orchestra,  seemingly  dead 
to  all  the  functions  of  good  performances.  The 
orchestra  bore  off  the  palm  for  creating  havoc 
universal  and  continuous,  with  the  composer's 
ideas.  The  faise  intonation  of  strings  and 
wind  only  equals  the  slovenly  inarticulate 
handling  of  the  phrases  intrusted  them. 
The  general  performance  had  the  same  effect 
as  the  reading  of  a  difficult  score  by  an  ama- 
teur band  of  a  primitive  kind.  It  was  quite 
impossible  torecognize  Liszt  anywhere  outside 
the "Sanctus"  and "Benedictus."  Liszt'sstart- 
ling  orchestration,  like  his  solo  works,  de- 
mands beyond  the  average  of  technical  accom- 
plishment to  give  even  a  moderately  success- 
ful sketch  of  it,  and  the  best  orchestras  find 
enough  hard  work  for  rehearsals,  many  and 
thorough  though  they  be.  The  orchestra 
which  Mr.  Eimer  conducted  had  evidently 
only  the  most  perfunctory  knowledge  of  the 
parts,  and  scrambled  out  of  the  difficulties  as 
best  they  might.  Where  there  was  so  chary 
a  realization  of  rhythmic  unity,  the  dead  level 
of  monotonous  disregard  of  nuance  may  easily 
be  understood.  The  feverish  beat  which  Mr. 
Eimer  adopts  is  not  suited  to  keep  any  band 
and  chorus  together,  and  the  effect  of  his  con- 
ducting on  Liszt's  work  left  an  impression  only 
of  formless  extravagance.  Hard  things  are 
said  of  Liszt's  compositions  performed  under 
the  most  favorable  auspices, and  given,  as  Mr. 
Eimer  gave  this  one,  the  result  is  unrelieved 
by  any  gratifying  point. 

The  solo  singing  was  hardly  as  inefficient  as 
the  work  of  the  baud  and  chorus,  but  it  was 
far  from  doing  credit  to  the  singers.  Miss 
Ida  Valerga,  Mr.  Charles  Bach  and  Mr.  G. 
Napoleone  have  lost  whatever  freshness  their 
voices  once  had,  and  sing  in  a  method  which 
may  bring  applause  from  theatrical  audiences 
but  which  is  not  at  all  in  place  in  the  style 
ecclesiastic,  where,  if  anywhere,  pure  tone  and 
refinement  are  the  first  requisites.  There  was 
so  much  of  the  osolete  tremolo  school  of  pro- 
duction, and  so  little  evidence  of  gradation  or 
tone  shading. that  no  solo  member  escaped  un- 
blemished. The  concerted  pieces  were  neither 
crisp  nor  brilliantly  executed,  and  the  same 
evidence  of  carelessness  and  insufficient  re- 
hearsal ruled  in  the  efforts  of  the  soloists  as  in 
the  band  and  chorus. 

Mr.  Eimer's  organ  accompaniments  did  not 
help  the  general  effect.  They  were  generally 
lifeless  and  the  arrangment  of  stops  he  used  ap- 
peared to  be  more  of  an  exhibit  of  the  power 
of  the  instrument  than  as  an  assistance  to  the 
choir.  The  responses  to  the  Litany  and  the 
chanting  of  the  Psalms  were  carefully 
smothered   by   the  organ   with  scarcely  a 


change  of  stops  and  none  of  the  artifices  used 
by  organists  to  lighten  the  heavy  portions  of 
chorus  singing.  Mr.  Eimer's  own  numbers 
were  treated  with  more  care, and  as  far  as  per- 
formance went,  were  understandable.  Their 
intrinsic  merit,  however,  did  not  appear  very 
great;  heavy  and  formal,  they  have  the  dry- 
ness inseparable  from  conventional  mass 
music,  The  Credo,  in  the  form  of  a  Gregorian 
chant,  was  the  most  effective  of  themes. 

With  so  many  good  artists  in  town  it  was 
to  be  regretted  that  some  of  them  were  not 
engaged  to  add  lustre  to  the  occasion.  Also 
it  was  to  be  deplored  that  with  such  a  small 
band  and  chorus  something  more  simple  should 
have  been  attempted  where  at  least  there 
would  have  been  some  hope  of  success.  The 
music,  instead  of  enriching  a  great  occasion, 
was  its  only  failure,  and  that  a  conspicuous 
one. 

"  TANNHAUSER." 

The  poems  Wagner  created  from  the  myths 
and  legends  which  Germany  has  such  a  rich 
store  of,  show  perhaps,  as  great  a  genius  as 
the  musical  fabric  which  he  has  woven  around 
them.  The  human  interest  is  laid  upon 
foundations  deep  as  the  nature  of  man  him- 
self, and  in  all  the  flights  of  otherworldliness 
there  remains  a  realism  of  the  relations  of 
motives  which  rivets  any  intelligent  audience. 
Though  the  personalities  of  his  characters  are 
clearly  drawn  and  have  each  a  distinct  life, 
they  do  so  without  becoming  small  and  com- 
monly real.  They  are  types  which  are  true  to 
the  laws  of  their  own  being,  with  the  same 
fidelity  Balzac  has  implanted  into  his  Pere 
Goriot  or  Eugenia  Grandet.  It  is  the  adlier- 
ance  to  the  claims  of  the  higher  realism  which 
grants  a  certain  indistinctness  to  time,  place, 
and  manner,  but  which  insists  upon  the  cor- 
rect play  of  emotion  upon  actions  which  gives 
the  personages  Wagner  has  created  such  a 
hold  upon  the  imagination.  "  Tannhauser  " 
fulfills  all  the  obligations  to  the  higher  truths 
which  makes  a  work  real  and  ideal  at  the 
same  time.  Elizabeth,  Tannhauser  and  Wolf- 
ram are  poetic  figires  which  stand  true  to 
their  heroic  relation.  They  form  a  trio  which 
no  opera  before  Wagner  can  equal  and  whom 
he  never  surpassed  in  his  later  works.  There 
is  a  humanity  in  each  one  of  them  which  rings 
true  and  captures  the  finest  sympathies, 
Elizabeth  praying  to  the  Virgin  with  all  her 
soul  to  free  her  from  every  earthly  inclination, 
yet,  woman  like,  breaking  into  plaints  that 
Tannhauser  may  be  redeemed  through  her 
and  his  own  agony,  Tannhauser  defiantly  de- 
claring he  will  return  to  the  seductions  of 
Venus  when  the  Pope  withholds  forgiveness, 
and  Wolfram,  the  noble  hearted,  who  loves 
Elizabeth,  yet  remains  true  to  his  friends  are 
all  eminently  human  and  will  ever  fill  their 
es.iecial  place  in  the  imagination. 

The  performance  at  the  Baldwin  was  an  im- 
provement upon  "The  Flying  Dutchman." 
The  orchestra  had  grown  more  precise  in  its 
attack  and  the  ensemble  was  much  more  neat. 
The  stage  was  not  large  enough  for  the  full 
effects  intended,  and  a  goodly  amount  of  cut- 
ting was  done.  The  satyrs  and  the  beautiful 
damsels  did  not  appear  in  the  first  scene  and 
for  want  of  stage  properties  the  clouds  did  not 
envelop  Tannhauser  after  the  scene  with 
Venus.  There  was  no  magic  about  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  Wartburg  and  the  rest  of  the 
scenic  effects.  And  the  audience  had  to  im- 
agine the  blossoming  of  the  staff  in  the  last 
act.  Although  the  excisions  gave  the  opera  a 
somewhat  disjointed  effect,  the  general  per- 
formance was  much  finer  than  might  have  been 
anticipated. 

Miss  Juch  had  a  fuller  measure  of  success 
as  Elizabeth  than  as  Senta,  the  heroine  of  the 


"  Flying  Dutchman."  The  character  is  more 
human  and  less  etherial,  less  high  pitched. 

Mr.  Hedmondt  in  the  title  role  was  over- 
weighted both  vocally  and  dramatically.  His 
acting  was  better  than  his  singing,  although 
here  he  has  not  the  afflatus  which  realize  the 
stormy  emotions  of  the  character.  To  fill  the 
stage  and  dominate  the  whole  play  in  this  part 
is  something  which  can  only  be  expected  of  a 
singer  who  possesses  a  histrionic  genius  at 
least.  The  quality  of  his  voice  is  not  particu- 
larly grateful,  and  his  intonation,  even  in  the 
opening  scene,  was  hardly  possible.  But 
nothing  more  exacting  than  the  music  of  this 
role  is  to  be  found,  and  he  showed  a  good  intel- 
ligence in  his  acting. 


Mine.  LeVanWai] 
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Tea  Gowns,  Evening  and  At  Home 
Costumes. 


My  design*  are  original,  perfect-fitting 
studies  iu  the  height  of  fashion,  and  es- 
pecially adapted  to  the  individual  wearer. 

HATS  AND  BONNETS  TO  COMPLETE 
COSTUME 

I  send  BketcheB  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  fit  without  personal  inter- 
view. Under  these  conditions  I  am  receiv- 
ing orders  from  all  parts  of  the  country, 
and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fash- 
ion Book:  "Artistic  tiowning." 
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THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  HxtPa  Dpy, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vin  Brut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 


San  Francisco,  Cen.  Agents.  Pacific  Coast 


EAGLESON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street. 
Men's  Furnishing  Goods. 


Large  Stock  Fine  Holiday  Goods. 

NECK  DRESS,  SUSPENDERS,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  SHIRTS,  INITIAL  HANDKERCHIEFS, 
UNDERWEAR,  UMBRELLAS, 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 


POPULAR  PRICES 

Frescoing  §  Interior  Decorating 

FOREIG-N  AND  DOMESTIC  WALL  PAPERS 
Window  Shades  and  Cornice  Poles 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

 =653  and  655  MARKET  STREET 


DRINK 


PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


PEOPLE'S  H03IE  SAVINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  tlie  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Hollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 

OGGlDEJlTAIi  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
A.  Quiet  Home,         ..0^0-      Centrally  Located. 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WM.  B.  HOOFER,  Manager. 


Clara  S.  Foltz 
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OAKLAND  HAPPENINGS. 


Oakland,  Jau.  13th.— We  have  listened  to  music, 
for  _the  Barstows  gave  pleasant  evenings;  we  have 
smacked  our  lips  and  relished  luncheons  and  dinners, 
for  the  McNears,  Knowles  and  Oarters  have  spread 
several  tables;  we  have  donned  wigs  and  gorgeous 
costumes,  for  the  Watt's  library  party  was  famous; 
we  have  gone  to  teas  and  delightful  parties  innumer- 
able, and  we  have  woven  our  way  through  the  unique 
figures  of  the  Cotillion,  until  it  seems  we  have  ex- 
hausted all  forms  of  entertainment.  But  how  errone- 
ous is  such  an  idea,  for  we  are  now  interested  in  the 
drama,  and,  before  long,  in  Mrs.  Dunham's  attic  will 
be  gathered  a  jolly  audience  to  witness  a  little  play  of 
love. 

There  only  remains  one  other  thing  for  us  to  at- 
tempt, and  that  is  opera.  We  have  excellent  talent. 
For  instance,  there  is  Miss  Chabot,  whose  voice  is 
fine  in  quality  and  highly  cultivated.  What  a  dear 
Carmen  she  would  make  !  Maud  Wymau  has  the 
richest  contralto  notes;  and  I  once  heard  somewhere 
that  she  took  a  male  character  in  some  operetta. 
Miss  Coleman  sings  delightfully,  and  Miss  Watt, 
Mrs.  Dr.  Carleton  and  Miss  Whitney  are  all  bright 
lights  among  our  singers. 

As  for  the  men,  William  Rale's  voice  has  the 
roundest,  sweetest  strains  one  would  wish  to  hear, 
and  if  one  could  but  forget  his  unfortunately  short, 
round  stature,  he  would  make  an  ideal  Manrico  in 
"  II  Trovatore."  Then  there  is  Tyler  Heushaw  (our 
local  misogynist),  whose  voice  still  retains  much 
melody  and  great  sympathy.  There  was  a  trio  some 
few  year9  ago  composed  of  Tyler  Heushaw,  Gib 
Belcher,  and  a  still  smaller  man,  Frank  Pinkham. 

Dr.  Carleton,  who  is  by  far  the  most  retiring  and 
bashful  of  young  fathers,  asserts  his  feelings  in  vol- 
umes of  voice — sometimes.  Mr.  Penuie,  from  Ala- 
meda, might  be  persuaded  to  come  over  occasionally, 
for  he  has  rare  taste  in  the  selections  of  song,  choos- 
ing always  French  airs.  Then  the  Haight  brothers 
have  both  good  voices.  Add  to  this  list  some  twenty 
or  thirty  young  people  who  enjoy  singing,  and  the 
chorus,  with  some  training,  will  be  worth  listening  to. 
It  would  be  a  scheme  to  do  the  rehearsing  all  during 
the  L,enteu  season  and  surprise  everybody.  I  hope 
the  young  people  will  think  favorably  of  my  sugges- 
tion, for  we  have  lots  of  talent  which  should  not  be 
idle. 

The  Friday  night  Cotillion  was  a  great  success. 
Athearue  Folger  led  welland  arranged  four  remarkably 
pretty  figures.  There  w  as  a  rehearsal  of  the  first  set  the 
previous  night,  after  which  a  little  supper  was  served 
at  the  Folger's.  Miss  Ella  Wall  aud  Miss  Bessie 
Harris  were  both  great  favorites  at  the  ball.  All  the 
men  flocked  about  them.  Their  tall,  willowy  ,  car- 
riage is  so  very  attractive.  I  can't  recall  much  of  im- 
portance concerning  their  partners.  One  danced 
with  a  musical  genius  named  Loring,  and  the  other 
with  a  young  man  who  inherits  his  mother's  rosy 
complexion. 

I  never  saw  prettier  young  ladies  in  my  life  than 
danced  in  that  Cotillion  !  Probably  they  were  well 
pleased  because  Oakland  was  honored  that  night  with 
Ned  Greenaway,  Vernon  Grey,  Will  Sherwood,  Mr. 
Small  and  a  few  other  city  men.  Those  men  will  come 
again  for  the  girls  made  favorites  of  them  by  calling 
them  out  continually.  Will  Powning  danced  with 
Nellie  Chabot.  I  wonder  will  anything  come  of  it? 
Talk  about  the  color  of  a  winter  apple,  it  can't  be 
compared  to  the  blush  of  Miss  Nellie's  cheek  after 
the  first  dance. 

The  Bray  brothers  have  given  up  society  as  vain 
show  and  are  devoting  themselves  to  tennis  and  home. 
They  are  good  boys  who  will  certainly  receive  their 
rewards  in  the  next  world  if  not  in  this.  The  Fruit- 
vale  heiress,  Miss'Ida  Dougherty,  has  many  adorers  at 
her  shrine  but  there  seems  no  prospect  as  yet  of  her 
choosing  one  among  them.  Strange  that  things  are  as 
they  are.  By  the  way,  I  do  not  understand  why 
Bonny  Tompkins  does  not  go  out  more  in  Oakland. 

How  often  the  first  few  years  of  married  life  dims  a 
man's  society  career.  Take  for  instance  Tom  Dargie, 
who  but  a  short  time  ago  was  indispensable  in  the 
ballroom.  Now  Tom  remains  quietly  at  home  with 
his  better  half  nor  questions  that  it  could  be  other- 
wise. He  wears  a  look  of  resigned  contentment  and 
appears  pleased  the  way  the  world  has  used  him 

Girls  are  coming  to  a  pretty  pass  when  they  marry 
men  who  scarce  come  up  to  their  shoulders  !  There 
is  the  prettiest  home  opposite  the  Wethcrbee's  in 
Fruitvale  which  holds  just  such  a  couple. 
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BRAIN  TRANSFERENCE. 

HOW  IT  RESULTED  IN  CHANGING  THE 
NATURES  OF  ITS  SUBJECTS. 

ItV    ROBKBT    DUNCAN  HUNK 

There  is  a  certain  private  asylum  in  the 
vicinity  of  Oakland,  the  location  of  which  it 
is  not  necessary  for  me  to  mention,  as  I  am 
dealing  not  with  names  or  places,  but  with 
facts.  However,  its  identity  will  be  apparent 
to  many,  when  I  say  that  it  is  presided  over 
by  a  gentleman,  who,  besides  being  a  physi- 
cian and  surgeon  of  acknowledged  skill  in  his 
profession,  holds  a  high  rank  not  only  in  our 
local  philosophic  and  scientific  circles,  but  also 
in  those  of  the  world  at  large.  Some  might 
term  Dr.  G — an  enthusiast,  and  upon  certain 
questions,  no  doubt  he  is,  others  might  term 
him  an  empiric,  and  in  the  best  acceptation  of 
that  term,  that  is  to  say,  in  so  far  as  empi- 
rician  deals  with  the  endeavor  to  demonstrate 
the  truth  of  theory  by  experiment,  he  is  cer- 
tainly open  to  the  charge. 

The  patients  of  Dr.  G — are  of  the  better 
class.  They  pay  well  for  their  accommoda- 
tion, and  in  turn  receive  the  best  attention 
which  medical  skill  can  afford.  The  number 
of  cures  which  the  doctor  has  affected  in  acute 
cases  of  hypochondria  and  mania,  as  well  as  in 
graver  ones  of  almost  hopeless  insanity,  attest 
alike  the  accuracy  of  his  diagnosis  and  the 
wisdom  of  his  treatment.  That  is  one  reason 
why  his  name  as  a  man  of  science  is  as  high 
as  it  is,  and  also  explains  why  his  establish- 
ment is  patronized  by  the  elite  of  the  State. 

There  is  nothing  about  the  appearance  of 
Dr.  G — 's  residence  in  consonance  with  the 
conventional  idea  of  the  private  asylum,  sani- 
tarium or  maison  dc  sortie.  On  the  contrary, 
it  looks  like  the  mansion  of  an  affluent  gentle- 
man, situated  within  its  own  ample  grounds, 
which  are  set  out  with  lawns,  flower  beds  and 
shrubbery,  in  the  usual  fashion.  Only  the  ini- 
tiated would  understand  the  significance  of  the 
more  than  ordinarily  high  and  strong  iron  rail- 
ing which  surrounds  the  grounds,  and  the  ap- 
parent Heedlessness  of  the  lodge-keeper  who 
opens  the  gates  to  visitors- 

I  have  had  the  honor  of  Dr.  G — 's  acquaint- 
ance lor  several  years  past,  and  frequently 
take  the  advantage  of  a  standing  invitation  to 
visit  him  on  Sunday.  Some  six  weeks  ago  I 
paid  him  one  of  my  accustomed  visits,  and 
was  ushered  as  usual  into  the  doctor's  private 
study.  While  I  waited,  my  eye  ran  over  the 
multitudinous  and  heterogenous  details  of  the 
apartment  with  which  I  was  already  so 
familiar — cabinets  filled  with  curious  surgical 
instruments,  other  cabinets,  the  shelves  of 
which  contained  numberless  bottles  of  drugs 
and  chemicals;  others  again  reserved  for  chem- 
ical apparatus,  mineralogical  and  botanical 
specimens,  and  what  not;  the  walls  covered 
with  physiological  and  anatomical  plates;  the 
tables  littered  with  the  latest  scientific  maga- 
zines in  all  languages — in  short,  just  such  a 
study  as  is  characteristic  of  a  specialist  and 
man  of  science  combined. 

Presently  the  door  opened  and  the  doctor 
entered.  He  greeted  me  warmly,  as  usual,  but 
I  thought  I  could  detect  a  peculiar  glitter  of 
the  eye,  an  unwonted  flush  of  the  cheek,  and 
a  certain  preoccupation  of  manner  which 
seemed  to  indicate  that  something  unusual 
was  engaging  his  attention  or  ideas. 

"I  am  glad  you  have  come,"  he  said,  after 
the  customary  greetings.  "I  am  about  to 
perform  a  peculiarly  interesting  and  novel 
experiment,  and  though  it  is  not  particularly 
hazardous  to  the  patient,  still  I  prefer  to  have 
the  presence  of  a  witness  on  whose  discretion 
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I  can  rely,  and  who,  also,  knows  how  to 
appreciate  the  true  nature  of  such  an  experi- 
ment, in  case  ,"here  the  doctor  paused,  as 

if  at  a  loss  for  an  expression. 

"In  case  what?"  I  remarked  interroga- 
tively. 

"  Well,  in  case,"  resumed  the  doctor  slowly, 
"  the  matter  should  become  the  subject  of  an 
official  or  judicial  investigation.  Mind  you," 
he  proceeded  with  greater  emphasis  "you  are 
perfectly  irresponsible  for  whatever  may 
occur.  You  are  merelv  an  onlooker,  that  is 
all." 

"  But,"  said  I,  not  feeling  altogether  re- 
assured by  the  doctor's  language,  "you 
have  not  told  me  the  nature  of  this  experi- 
ment." 

The  doctor  paused  again,  as  if  studying  the 
best  way  to  reply. 

"You  have  read,  I  presume,"  he  said  at 
length,  "  of  a  very  beautiful  piece  of  surgical 
work  performed  the  other  day  in  New  York, 
in  which  the  cranium  of  a  cat  and  that  of  a 
dog  were  simultaneously  opened  and  a  portion 
of  the  brain  matter  of  each  having  been  ex- 
tracted, an  interchange  was  effected?" 

"  Yes,"  said  I,  "I  recollect  reading  about 
some  such  operation." 

"  Well,"  continued  the  doctor,  "  no  evil 
results  followed;  no  infianiation  set  in,  the 
brain  matter  thus  interchanged,  settled  quite 
naturally  into  place,  a  complete  junction  was 
effected, a  successful  graft  was  made." 

I  assented. 

"  Now,"  continued  the  doctor,  "  what  is 
good  of  one  animal  is  good  of  another,  is  it 
not?  If  this  interchange  of  cerebral  matter 
can  be  effectually  accomplished  on  the  higher 
species  of  mammalia,  such  as  the  cat  and  dog 
unquestionably  are,  why  not  equally  so  in  the 
case  of  the  human  mammal?" 

"Pardon  me,  doctor,"  I  interpolated,  "are 
we  right  in  drawing  such  absolute  conclusions 
from  one,  or  even  from  a  few  scattered  in- 
stances?   Dr.  Koch  — " 

"Dr.  Koch  be    that  is  to  say,"  inter- 

rupted the  doctor,  "  Doctor  Koch  is  not  the 
only  practitioner  who  is  an  experimenter  also. 
I  wouldn't  give  a  fig  for  one  who  couldn't  use 
tiis  chances,  if  he  had  them.  What,  though  a 
few  worthless  elements  arc  sacrificed  in  the 
pursuit  of  knowledge,  are  these  at  all  compar- 
able to  the  benefit  that  may  spring  from  their 
sacrifice  to  the  race  in  general?" 

"Do  you  mean  then   ,"  I  interjected, 

but  before  I  could  proceed  the  doctor, — he  is  a 
very  powerful  man— brought  his  right  fist 
down  on  the  table  before  him,  or  before  us,  I 
should  say,  as  we  happened  to  be  seated 
vis  a  vis  at  the  round  centre  table  of  the  study, 
with  such  emphasis  as  to  momentarily  rob  me 
of  the  power  of  speech. 

"  I  mean  this,"  he  said,  to  the  accompani- 
ment of  the  blow  on  the  table,  "  I  mean  that 
you  shall  witness — whether  you  will  or  not — 
the  experiment  I  am  about  to  perform." 

The  first  thought  that  struck  me  when  I 
heard  these  words  was:  Can  the  doctor  be 
mad?  Is  it  possible  that  his  mental  faculties 
can  have  become  impaired,  contaminated,  so 
to  speak,  by  long  association  with  those  under 
his  charge?  The  peculiar  dilation  and  brilli- 
ancy of  his  eye — a  feature  which  I  had  never 
before  noticed — led  me  to  think  that  such 
might  indeed  be  the  case.  Then  again,  I  had 
heard  of  mad-doctors  going  mad  through 
association.  My  train  of  thought  was,  how- 
ever, very  summarily  interrupted  by  the 
doctor  eyeing  me  as  he  lay  back  in  his  easy 
chair,  in,  as  I  thought,  a  highly  supercilious 
manner,  and  remarking,  in  the  calmest 
possible  voice: 

"Calm  yourself,    my  dear  young  friend. 


No  harm  can  possibly  befall  you.  You  are 
simply  hypnotized,  that  is  all." 

As  the  words  fell  from  his  lips  I  at  last  di- 
rectly realized  my  position.  I  could  write  a 
volume  on  my  sensations,  but  they  can  be 
succinctly  summed  up  in  the  statements  that 
I  had  not  the  will  to  leave  the  easy  chair  in 
which  I  was  seated.  There  was  the  most 
thorough  and  accurate  perception  of  all  that 
was  going  on  around  me,  but  it  was  of  a  pas- 
sive character — the  power  of  volition  was  gone 

I  thoroughly  realized  the  humiliating  and  de- 
pendent position  in  which  I  was  placed, 
robbed  of  my  personality,  robbed  of  my  indi- 
viduality, robbed  of  all  that  goes  to  make  up 
responsibility  and  identity,  yet  the  sensation 
was  rather  pleasing  than  otherwise. 

"  Now,"  observed  the  doctor,  as  he  rose 
from  his  seat  with  a  triumphant  glare,  and 
walked  toward  one  of  the  bookcases,  "now 
that  I  have  secured  you  for  a  witness,  I  will 
explain  still  further  the  drift 'of  my  meaning 
as  to  the  experiment  we  were  talking  about." 

Stepping  to  the  bookcase  he  took  down  one 
of  the  books,  turned  over  its  leaves  and  said  . 

"  Hem  !  In  order  that  you  may  fully  realize 
the  purport  of  the  momentous  experiments  I 
am  about  to  make — an  experiment,  my  dear 
sir,  before  which  Dr.  Koch's  victory  over  the 
microbes  and  bacilli  will  pale  its  ineffectual 
fires — I  must  make  you  thoroughly  aware  of 
what  the  science  of  phrenology  drives  at  and 
teaches.  Ah  !  here  it  is,  '  What  is  phrenology 
but  a  theory  of  mental  philosophy,  founded  on 
the  observation  and  discovery  of  the  functions 
of  the  brain,  in  so  far  as  it  is  concerned  in  in- 
tellectual and  emotional  phenomena  ?  Dr. 
Gall,  for  instance,  was  at  last  led  to  conclude, 
first,  that  the  brain  is  the  aggregate  of  many 
parts,  each  serving  for  the  manifestation  of  a 
particular  mental  faculty ;  and,  secondly  that 
all  other  conditions  being  equal,  the  size  of 
each  of  these  cerebal  organs  is  a  measure  of 
the  power  of  its  function.'  " 

"  There  !"  went  on  the  doctor  triumphantly, 
"what  do  you  think  of  that?  The  size,  mark 
you,  the  size  of  each  of  these  cerebral  organs 
is  a  measure  of  the  power  of  its  functions. 
Now  suppose  we  reduce  or  increase  the  size  of 
these  organs,  what  then  ?    We  shall  see." 

Here  the  doctor  got  up  from  his  seat, 
walked  over#to  one  of  the  cabinets — that  in 
which  the  surgical  instruments  were  kept — 
opened  it,  and  took  thence,  one  that  looked 
like  that  known  to  carpenters  as  a  bit-stock,  or 
brace,  only  that  instead  of  the  ordinary  boring 
bit  at  its  lower  extremity  there  was  what 
seemed  to  be  a  small  hollow  cylinder,  aboutan 
inch  in  diameter,  the  lower  rim  of  which  was 
serrated  with  extremely  fine  teeth  like  a  saw. 
The  doctor  held  it  up  and  examined  it  with  an 
eye  of  critical  approval,  and  ran  his  forefinger 
along  the  points  of  the  saw-teeth  to»test  their 
sharpness. 

"This,"  said  he,  tapping  the  instrument, 
"is  a  trephine,  and  it  is  used  for  trepanning, 
otherwise  boring  holes  in  skulls.  Just  the 
thing  to  get  at  the  brain,"  he  added,  absently. 

A  hideous  thought  flashed  across  my 
brain.  Did  he  mean  to  experiment  on  me  ? 
I  felt  that  if  he  did  I  was  in  his  power. 

He  seemed  to  divine  what  was  passing  in 
my  mind. 

"Don't  be  alarmed,"  he  remarked.  "I 
could  have  no  object  in  practicing  upon  you, 
when  I  have  infinitely  better  material  at  hand. 
You  are  simply  here  as  a  witness." 

So  saying  he  touched  a  hand-bell  which  was 
presently  answered  by  a  servant. 

"  Go  and  tell  Mr.  Wyatt  and  Mr.  Andrews 
that  I  would  like  to  see  them  in  my  study," 
said  the  doctor. 

The  servant  withdrew,  and  returned  pres- 
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ently  accompanied  by  two  gentlem,  one  past 
middle  age  the  other  still  a  young  man.  The 
bearing  of  the  former  was  meek,  almost  to 
subservience,  while  the  younger  man  carried 
himself  with  an  air  of  inflated  dignity  and 
pride,  indicating  at  once  from  what  peculiar 
form  of  monomania  he  suffered. 

"  Will  your  Imperial  Majesty  please  be 
seated,"  said  the  doctor  to  the  younger  man 
with  a  low  bow,  at  the  same  time  pointing  to 
a  seat.  "  Mr.  Wyatt,"  he  added,  parent  heti- 
cally  to  myself,  "  merely  imagines  himself  to 
be  the  Czar  of  Russia.  Perfectly  harmless 
hallucination.  Mr.  Andrews,  on  the  other 
band,  is  afflicted  with  exactly  the  opposite 
delusion.  He  is  the  essence  of  humility  and 
veneration — imagines  himself  a  mediaeval 
saint,  St.  Simeon  StyJites  by  preference.  He 
rarely  assumes  any  but  a  kneeling  or  stand- 
ing position.  On  this  occasion,  however,  he 
will  take  a  seat.  St.  Simeon,"  addressing 
the  older  gentleman,  "as  a  mortification  of 
the  flesh,  for  the  nonce,  it  behooveth  thee  to 
sit." 

The  old  gentleman,  crossing  his  hands 
upon  his  breast,  dropped  into  a  chair  which 
the  doctor  set  close  beside  that  of  his  com- 
panion. 

"  There  are  several  of  my  patients,"  went 
on  the  doctor,  "  over  whom  I  exert  a  habitual 
hypnotic  influence,  which  it  only  requires  a 
word  to  bring  into  action.  We  shall  now 
proceed  to  business." 

So  saying  the  doctor  wheeled  a  small  table 
close  to  the  seated  men,  and  arranged  upon  it 
several  shallow  porcelain  dishes,  together  with 
some  surgical  instruments,  besides  sponges, 
lint,  plaster,  a  razor  and  a  lathering  pot. 
Taking  up  the  scissors  he  stepped  close  to  the 
younger  man,  and  began  clipping  the  hair  close 
upon  a  knob,  or  protuberance,  which  jutted  ab- 
normally from  the  top  of  the  back  of  the  head. 
After  cropping  the  hair  as  short  as  he  could 
with  the  cissors,  he  next  lathered  and 
shaved  the  spot  over  a  circular  area  about  the 
size  of  a  dollar,  the  subject  meanwhile  giving 
no  external  evidence  that  he  knew  what  was 
going  on.  The  same  operation  was  then 
gone  through  with  the  older  man,  though  in 
his  case  the  spot  shaved  was  exactly  on  the 
top  of  the  head  which  towered  upward  like  a 
miniature  dome,  he,  too,  remaining  perfectly 
passive. 

"  Now,  perhaps,  you  may  begin  to  under- 
stand what  I  am  about,"  observed  the  doctor. 
"This  gentleman,"  indicating  the  younger 
man,  "  has  an  abnormal  development  of  brain 
in  the  region  of  the  organ  of  self-esteem.  St. 
Simeon,  on  the  other  hand,  suffers  from  an 
excess  of  brain  matter  where  the  bump  of 
veneration  is  located.  I  am  simply  going  to 
equalize  matters;  that  is  all." 

The  doctor  now  took  up  the  instrument 
described  as  looking  like  a  carpenter's  brace, 
terminating  in  a  small  cylindrical  saw,  which 
I  saw  was  pivoted  upon  a  central  pointed  pin. 
This  he  carefully  adjusted  to  the  centre  of  the 
shaven  space  at  the  back  of  the  head  of  the 
younger  man. 

"  We  shall  now  proceed  to  take  the 
conceit  out  of  the  Czar  of  Russia;" 
he  said  with  a  grim  smile,  as  the  brace 
turned  swiftly  in  his  practiced  hand, 
and  the  keen  teeth  of  the  trephine  ground 
their  way  through  the  crunching  skull,  the 
subject,  or  patient,  meanwhile  betraying  no 
symptom  of  uneasiness,  or  even  of  appreciation 
of  the  matter. 

In  a  very  few  seconds  the  doctor  desisted, 
laid  down  the  trephine,  and  took  up  a  silver 
forceps,  with  which  he  deftly  removed  a 
circular  disk  of  bone  about  the  size  of  half  a 
dollar,  which  he  placed  upon  one  of  the  I 


porcelain  capsules  on  the  table.  Turning 
quickly  to  his  other  patient,  he  performed  the 
same  operation  upon  him.  Then  putting 
down  the  trephine  he  took  up  a  metal  spatula 
which  he  proceeded  to  insert  first  into  the 
one  cavity  then  into  the  other,  extracting 
from  each  a  small  portion  of  brain  matter  of 
the  same  size  and  shape,  which  he  deposited 
side  by  side  upon  another  capsule,  letting  them 
remain  there,  however,  only  for  a  moment, 
the  interchange  of  Mr.  Wyatt's  brain  to  Mr. 
Andrews'  skull,  and  vice  versa  being  effected 
with  all  possible  speed.  The  discs  of  skull 
were  then  carefully  replaced,  each  in  its  re- 
spective cavity  with  the  usual  adjustment  of 
antiseptics,  bandages,  etc.  All  this  I  watched 
with  a  critical  eye,  as  if  it  was  the  most 
natural  operation  in  the  world. 

"Now,"  said  the  doctor  cooly,  as  he  ad- 
justed the  last  bandage,  "we  can  congratu- 
late ourselves  that  the  operation  has  been 
most  successfully  performed.  These  gentle- 
men will  never  know  what  has  happened 
unless  they  are  told,  and  even  then  they 
would  not  be  able  to  appreciate  its  signifi- 
cance. They  can  stay  where  they  are  for  an 
hour  or  two  yet,  till  their  brains  get  settled. 
Let  us  go  to  dinner. 

******  *• 

This  incident,  as  well  as  the  peculiar  cir- 
cumstances under  which  I  witnessed  it,  made 
a  very  deep  impression  upon  my  mind,  but 
it  was  not  till  nearly  a  month  afterward  that  I 
again  visited  the  establishment  of  my  friend 
the  doctor.  I  found  him  in  an  unusual  state 
of  elation.  Not  only  had  a  perfect  junction 
of  the  brain  matter  thus  transferred  and  in- 
terchanged from  the  one  patient  to  the  other 
been  effected,  but  a  most  marvelous  result  had 
also  taken  place  in  their  moral  natures.  The 
younger  man,  Mr.  Wyatt,  whose  peculiar 
hallucination  had  arisen  from  his  abnormal 
bump  of  self-esteem,  and  who  had  imagined 
himself  the  Czar  of  Russia,  was  becoming 
quite  rational  and  bearing  himself  like  an 
ordinary  mortal,  while  Mr.  Andrews,  on  the 
other  hand,  was  no  longer  posing  as  St. 
Simeon  Stylites,  but  was  beginning  to  exhibit 
decided  symptoms  of  a  healthy  accretion  of 
self-esteem.  The  doctor,  however,  is  not 
going  to  give  the  result  of  his  experience  to 
the  world  as  yet,  but  will  wait  till  time  shall 
have  proved  it,  in  either  case,  beyond  the 
possibility  of  a  relapse. 


A   TWILIGHT  REVERIE. 


.She  tripped  along  so  lightly 

Just  a  few  feet  ahead 
With  step  so  young  and  sprightly 

I  watched  her  as  she  sped 
In  the  dusk. 

Her  figure  seemed  so  rounded, 

And  neat  was  her  attire, 
As  onward  fast  she  hounded 

My  fancy  was  afire  ! 

In  the  dusk. 

With  beating  heart,  afiurried 

I  started  in  the  race 
And  panting  as  I  hurried 

Strove  hard  to  catch  her  face 
In  the  dusk. 

I  fain  would  have  concealed  it, 

The  dream  was  scarcely  true. 
I  guess,  a  glance  revealed  it, 

That  she  was  forty-two 
In  the  dusk. 

D.  T. 


Announcement! 


A.  L.  Bowhay 

Has  Returned  from  Europe  with  a  Large 
Assortment  of 

NOVELTIES 

Walking  Suits, 
Jackets, 
Traveling-  Suits 
Evening  Gowns 

And  is  now  ready  to  fill  all  orders 

Please  Call  and  Examine  some  of 
nit/  Special  Importations 


fl.  1±.  Bouihay^_ 

'■  s 

IMPORTING  LADIES'  TAILOR 

702  MARKET  STREET 


iS 
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BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Haymas,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alfred  Boi  vikr,  Manager 


THIKl)  WEEK  UK  I  I.I.I  A  NT  SUCCESS 

Beginning  Monday,  Jan.  10,  1891 

The  Emma  Juoh  Grand  English  Opera  Co. 

Repertoire: — Monday,  Jan.  19th,  and  Wednesday, 
Jan.  21st— First  and  only  two  productions  Wagner's 
masterpiece,  DIE  WALKUKE.  Tuesday,  Jan.  -20th, 
Der  Fkkisciiitz.  Thursday,  Jan.  22d,  Three  Prima 
Donnas,  Migxon.  Emma  Juch  and  entire  company. 
Friday,  Lohe.nuri*.  Saturday  Matinee,  Carmen.  Satur- 
day Evening,  Farewell  Performance. 

Note  -No  attention  can  be  paid  to  orders  for  seats  unless  accom- 
panied by  the  money.    No  operas  will  be  changed. 

Seats  for  all  of  above  Operas  now  on  sale. 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 


Mk.  AL,  Hayman, 
Mk.  Hakkv  Mann, 


Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Manager 


MONDAY,  JANUARY  lOih, 

EVERY  EVENING  SATURDAY  MATINEE 

RUSSELL'S  COMEDIANS 

1NCLUD1NU 

FAY  TEMPI, ETON  AND   CHARLEY  SEED 

In  the  Latest  Farce-Comedy  Success 

 (  MISS  MofilNTY  )  

[Of  the  Comedy  Francaise] 
Skats  Now  on  Sale. 

ORPHEUM  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Gcstav  Walteb        -       -       -        Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Special  engagement  of  Pauline  L'Alleuand  with  the 
C.  ID.  Hess  Grand  Opera  Company 
In  a  Repertoire  of  Standard  Grand  Operas. 

 1  Pit  ICES  t  

Admission  23c.  Reserved  Seats,  30c:,  ~5cand$i 


LONDON  POPULAR  CONCERTS 


Mrs.  Carnncbael-Carr  and  Signed  Beel. 


Programme  First  Concert,  Jan.  1 7  tli. 

.  NIELS  W.  GADE,  trio  for  Pianoforte,  Violin  and  Violoncello,  F 
major,  op.  42. 

Mrs.  C.  CarTj  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine. 
KOHM  {a  Still  i>  the  night  Massenet  />)  "  Ouvre  tes  yeux." 
Mr.  Donald  dc  V'  Graham. 
.    C  SAINT  SAENS,  Andante  et  Rondo  Capriccioso. 

Mr.  Sigmund  Reel* 
.    ARTHUR  HERVEV.    Ballad— " Once." 

Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham. 
■    BEETHOVEN.    Quartette  for  l  ianoforle  and  Strings,  op.  16. 
Mrs.  C-  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel,  Heine  and  Schmidt. 


SHERJVl AN,  CLdjA-Y  &  60. 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets 
B-^XT   FEA1TCISCO,         -  -  C-A-Xi. 


Weber,  Estey,  Everett,  Emerson  Pianos 

ESTEY,  STORY  and  CLARK  ORGANS 

Gl^UENHAGEN 

^^a»iu|a^ttitcT  oj-'  chi  nc  ^anbicz 

ZO  KEARNV  ST.,  sear  Market. 

Notice. — The  increasing  popularity  of  our  Candies  all  over  ths 
country,  especially  in  this  city,  is  the  best  proof  of  their  superi- 
ority over  all  others  manufactured  on  this  Coast.  We  pay  special 
attention  to  the  purity,  quality  and  flavor  of  all  Candies  manu- 
factured by  us.    Send  from  50c  to  85.00  (or  1  to  10  lb.  samide  box. 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

IT  < 


622  Market  Street, 

Opposite  Palace  Hotel.  San  Francisco,  CaL 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  Wear. 

Shirts  to  Order  u  Specialty. 


THE  MUMMERS. 

The  opera  companies  have  done  a  good 
business  during  the  (week.  At  the  Baldwin 
Miss  Juch  is  enjoying,  perhaps,  the  most  suc- 
cessful season  of  her  career.  She  has  had 
crowded  houses  at  every  one  of  her  perform- 
ances, and  the  audiences  have  been  most  en- 
thusiastic. A  careful  critique  of  her  produc- 
tion of  "Tannhauser"  appears  under  the  head 
of  music.  This  afternoon  the  "Bohemian 
Girl"  will  be  presented;  in  the  evening  Miss 
Juch  sings  Marguerite  in  "Faust."  "Die 
Walk  tire,"  Wagner's  masterpiece,  will  be 
presented  on  Monday. 

The  Hess  Opera  Company  has  done  very 
well.  The  production  of  "Carmen"  was  most 
successful,  and  it  will  be  repeated  this  evening 
and  to-morrow- 

William  Shakespeare  at  the  Bush  Street 
Theatre !  Miss  Adelaide  Moore  presented 
"Romeo  and  Juliet"  on  Monday  night,  with  the 
assistance  of  Mr.  Wheelock.  This  house  Will 
have  a  big  run  next  week,  when  Donnelly  and 
Girard  will  appear  in  "Natural  Gas." 

At  the  California,  "  Little  Lord  Fauutle- 
roy"  will  give  place  to  "Miss  McGinty," 
new  and  unique.  Imagine  the  entertainment 
that  Fay  Templeton  and  Charlie  Reed  cannot 
make  the  most  amusing  thing  on  the  boards. 
They  are  both  in  "Miss  McGinty,"  and  the 
cast  is  strengthened  by  the  presence  of  a  num- 
ber of  very  clever  people.  The  piece  will 
have  a  successful  run,  without  doubt. 


ALFRED    WRIGHT'S  EXTRACTS 

ARE  USBD  BY  THE  ELITE  OF  THE  WORLD. 

They  are  all  triple  extracts  and  are  superior 
to  any  perfume  manufactured  either  in  this 
country  or  abroad.  His  cologne  and  toilet 
waters  are  unexcelled,  and  when  used  in  the 
bath  are  both  refreshing  and  invigorating.  If 
you  wish  to  be  convinced — try  them. 

For  sale  by  all  druggists. 


Alili  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 

MKS„  CCCL 

Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 


(T\rs.  f\.  B.  Qratyam 

Will  Remove  Her 

C3rt  cmooWs> 


TO 


300-306    POSt  St.,  Paeifia-Union  Club  Building 

ON  OR  ABOUT  JANUARY  20,  189  1 


M3IE.  ANNA  LEE, 

403  Sutter  St.,     3d  Door  above  Stockton 

MANICURE  AND  COSMETICS 

Silver  Medal  (Highest  Premium)  awarded  at  State  Fair, 

18S9,  for  Best  Cosmetics. 
Physio*]  Culture  and  Development  of  Form  for  Ladies  and  Children 

 :  A  SPECIALTY  :  


Office  of  the  HIBERNIA  SAVINGS'  AND 
LOAN  SOCIETY,  N.  E.  cor.  Montgomery  and  Post 
StS. — San  Francisco,  December  31,  1S90.-  At  a  regular 
meeting  of  the  board  of  directors  of  this  society,  held 
this  day,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  "rate  of 
4%  per  cent,  per  annum  on  all  deposits  for  the  six 
months  ending  December  31,  1890,  free  from  all  taxes, 
and  payable  on  and  after  January  2,  1891. 

R.  J.  TOBIN,  Secretary. 


RITZAU'S  BAND 

LOUIS  N.  RITZAU,  Leader. 


Office,  803  O'Farrell  Street,  -  corner  Larkin 

Office  Hours  from  C  P.  M.  to  7:30  P.  M. 

String,  Brass  and  Reed  Music  fur- 
nished for  all  occasions. 


Any  number  of  men,  any  time  or  place,  city  or  country. 


float?  Brandt 


Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

ss,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.,  S.  V 


N.  BALLENBERG, 
Music  Furnished  for  Balls  or  Private  Parties 

WITH  LARGE  OR  SMALL  ORCHESTRA 

Residence  710  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Orders  left  at  Ora\ 's  Music  Store,  117  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase,  30 
O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  1  lay,  137  and  ISO  Kearny  St., 
cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Yard's  Jo^H^t  Oref^stra 

K.  L.  YANKE,  Leader  823>v  Eddy  Street 

I  take  great  plea-nre  in  informing  my  friends  and  the  public 
generally  that  I  have  organized  an  c.rcbestra  on  iny  own  account 
and  am  now  prepared  to  furnish  music  for  all  occasions  with  any 
number  of  men.  Special  attention  given  to  Weddings,  Receptions, 
Kettledrums,  Teas,  etc. 


DKESSMAKEKS 


MISS  DERBY, 

ROBES, 


Phei.an  Building. 


MISS  K.  KOTII, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jenness  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MRS.  O.  SCHAEFER, 

FASHIONABLE  FRENCH  DRESSMAKER, 
Late  with  Adclirta  Patti. 
No.  1621  Howard  Street.  Perfect  Fit  Guaranteed 


MISS  EVERETT, 

DRESSMAKER, 
418  Ellis  Street,  Room  17,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Tailor  System. 

MME.  GOUTINK,  New  York. 

RECEPTION,  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES. 
RIDING  HABITS. 
323  Larkin  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Mrs.  Maggie  Ford, 


FINE  DRESSMAKING 


703  Sixth  Street, 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


The  Leading  Photofrrapher  of  the  Pacific  Coast 


Inhibition  of  Photogra- 
phic Views  of 
Pacifit  Coast  Scenery 


''I  t*  T  \  f  ^  W  -v  I  trnis 
J.  i  V  1  J  JLi  JLY  i 


No.  8  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F. 
New  Style  Mezzotint  Photographs  for  Portraits 
Life-Size  Crayons,  Etc. 


A  LIQUIDATION  SALE  OF  FINEST  MILLIN- 
ery  at  EMRICK'S,  143  Post  St.;  change  of  owner 
ship;  revolution  in  prices. 
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U/^ddiQ<5  U/ork,  a  5p%<;ialty. 


Whickering 

Was  the  only  PIANO  used 

by  De  Pachmann  in  his 

late  Recitals 

Call  and  Examine  at 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

723  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


STEIG-ER  &  KERR, 

Oeeidental  Foundry 

137  FIRST  STREET. 


Chilled  Car  Wheels, 

Iron  Castngs 

Op  All  Descriptions. 


Medals  Awarded,    -   -    Mechanics'  Fair 


MACKINTOSHED 

Coats  $  Cloaks 


For  Men  and  Women 

Goodyear's  Cloth  Coats  c 
be  worn  in  place  of  an 
overcoat 


GOODYEAR 

RUBBER  CO. 

It.  H.  PEASE,  Jr.— agents— S.  M.  KUNYON 

577  and  579  Market  St.,  San  Francisco 


OTTO  NORMANN 

{ Established  1879) 
411  BUSH  STREET,  Opp.  New  California  Theatre 


Finest  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

OP*   THE   PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEB 
SEEK  Imported  l'ilseuer  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


G.  M.  POSTIGLIONE 


(  Successors  to  I.  EISENBERG  ) 

NEVVS^™  /Henftagt  Jailor  Ne^™ 

107  Sutter  St.,       under  "The  Lick  "      San  Francisco 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

San  Jose,  Jan.  16. — Dear  Kate  : — I  think  it's 
simply  horrid  when  the  old  widows  and  the  young 
widows  set    traps  for    the  boys.    There's  Milton 

L          for  whom   half    the    girls  were  breaking 

their  necks.  Now  he's  just  as  good  as 
lost  to  us;  anyway,  we  girls  are  "out  of  the  race." 

That  hateful  widow,  Mrs.  A  ,  and  that  demure 

little  would-be  widow,  Mrs.  T  have  charmed  him. 

You  will  know  it's  magic,  for  he  never  spent  a  cent 
of  money  on  any  of  us,  unless  it  was  on  Georgie,  but 
he  walks  up  like  a  man  and  buys  the  best  French  for 
the  widows.  I  don't  think  he'll  be  in  it  very  long 
though.  "  Big  Dan  "  seems  greatly  attracted  towards 
the  Arguello  building.  His  purse,  you  know,  is 
longer  than  the  photographer's,  and  until  the  court 
grants  the  petitioner's  prayer  he  is  perfectly  safe. 

But  speaking  of  Dan,  did  I  ever  tell  you  the  secret 
of  his  trip  to  Mexico?  No  ? — well  one  of  these  days  I 
must  give  it  away.  I  have  often  wondered  why  both 
the  boys  didu't  leave  after  that  terrible  affair  at  the 
Samolle.  My!  but  wasn't  Dan  scared.  The  doctor 
couldn't  tell  whether  it  was  strychnine  or  prussic 
acid,  but  Annie  told  Tom  afterward  that  Dan  was — 
well,  you  ask  Dan  what  she  said  of  him.  Howell  was 
at  the  hotel  that  night,  but,  of  course,  he  knows 
nothing  about  it. 

New  Year's  night  I  attended  .St.  Joseph's  Church. 
Three  priests  and  a  number  of  acolytes  performed  a 
sacred  high  mass.  We  had  a  grand  service,  but  no 
sermon.  That's  the  kind  of  preaching  I  like.  It 
seems  to  me  the  choir  there  is  not  up  to  the  size  of  the 
church.  I  almost  laughed  out,  but  Tom  gave  such  a 
pinch  that  I  held  still,  but  you  would  have  laughed, 
too,  if  you  had  heard  the  man's  voice  running  in  and 
out  of  the  dark  corners  in  the  church,  crying  as  if  it 
were  lost.  Now  and  then  he  would  come  out  in  a 
kind  of  here-I-am  style,  and  then  disappear,  in  a 
moment  more  it  would  be  " peek-a-boo"  over  in  the 
other  corner,  but  I  guess  it  was  artistic,  for  it  was 
Italian. 

It  is  just  too  funny  to  think  of  the  quarrel  among 

the  B's,  the  M's,  and  the  H's.    Mrs.  H  lost  a  good 

chance  to  hit  back  when  Mrs.  B  reminded  her  that 

Mr.  H— —  was  a  tailor.  Why,  the  Doctor's  wife 
ought  to  know  that  her  father  is  a  carpenter.  By  the 
way,  is  a  dentist  a  doctor?  These  distinctions  will 
soon  make  as  much  trouble  here  as  they  have  in  New 
York,  but  I  hear  John  McNaught  would  be  our  Mc- 
Allister. 

Mr.  Clarence  Urmy,  the  society  man  par  excellence, 
has  taken  the  Dr.  Pierce  house  for  the  season.  Miss 
Urmy,  his  sister,  will  be  ths  chatelaine,  and  their  man}' 
friends  are'  expecting  a  pleasant  season  in  their 
parlors. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Potts  have  returned  to  the  big  hotel 
and  we  were  not  a  bit  delighted  to  welcome  them 
back.  The  Thornes  go  and  the  Potts  come — the 
Thornes  come  and  the  Potts  depart,  and  between  them 
we  are  between  two  fires. 

Mrs.  T  's  tongue  sometimes  carries  a  sting,  but 

its  venom  is  never  veiled  in  honeyed  phrases.  Her 
successor's  suave  and  graceful  manner  is  effectively 
used  in  your  presence,  but  behind  your  back  never. 
The  Bowlers  and  myself  found  this  out  last  winter, 
and  I  believe  in  giving  the  Devil  his  due. 

The  .Spencers  are  in  the  deepest  affliction  and  refuse 
to  be  comforted.  They  have  sustained  an  irreparable 
loss — a  dear  friend  and  companion  has  departed — the 
little  black  and  tan  has  gone  to  the  happy  hunting 
ground,  to  the  heaven  for  good,  saintly,  fashionable 
dogs"    No  flowers. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rudolph  Spence  entertained  a  few 
friends  011  Saturday  evening. 

John  Somavia  and  Lizzie  Trezevnut  will  be  married 
this  month.  Miss  Trezevant  is  a  cousin  of  Mrs. 
Spence. 

Paolu  Malarin  and  Dr.  Fatzo  are  also  to  assume 
the  yoke  matrimonial — both  wealthy  and  handsome. 

I  heard  that  Maud  Green  entertained  the  "  Bache- 
lors" the  other  night  with  the  game  of  "Soto." 
Now,  Kate,  phat's  that  ?  I  wonder  why  Bostolfi 
wasn't  there.  Walter  Thome  had  a  fine  time  here 
during  the  holidays;  took  Lillia  Woodbury  or  Mabel 
Andrews  for  a  drive  nearly  every  day.  He  didn't 
ask  me,  but  then  I  do  hate  to  ride  out  with  boys 
younger  thau  myself.        Adieu,  Sappho. 


CLARA  MEL VI N, 

FRENCH  METHOD  MANICURE. 


SURGEON  CHIROPODIST. 


26  Kearny  St.,  Room  25,  Thurlow  Block, 


EDUCATIONAL. 


MISS  ELLEN  COURSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Tost  Street 


3IR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
338  Geary  St. 


MR.   NATHAN  LANDSREROER 

Is  prepared  to  receive  a  limited  Dumber  of  pupils  on  the  violin 
and  in  ensemble  playing. 
Address:  82  1  Turk  Street 


MME.  B.  Z1SKA,  M.  A., 

1C06  California  St.,  Sail  Francisco. 

Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institite,  receives  at  her  resi- 
dence, 11506  California  Street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies 
who  wish  to  receive  special  in*trurtion  under  her  charge. 

Singing— Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano— Mr.  Lesley  Martin. 
Drawingand  Penmanship — Mr.  Carl  Eisenshimel.  Painting— time. 
S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris).  Mathematics  — Mrs.  Hiukley. 


MISS  J.  ROLTE'S 

French,  English  and  German  Boarding  and  Day  School  for  Young 
Ladies  and  Children. 
2127  Jackson  Street. 
Thorough  Instruction  in  English.    Modern  Languages  a  Specialty. 
Kindergarten.    Coach  will  Call  for  Puplll, 
Next  Term  begins  January  5th,  1891. 


Mr.  J.  LEWIS  BROWNE 

(Sonductor,  Concert  Organist, 

Teacher  of  the  Organ,  Piano,  Harmony 
and  Instrumentation. 

Residence,  616  J-'olnom  Street,  Sn?i  Francisco. 


RUFUS  K.  LOVE, 

Teacher  of  Ball-Room  Dancing. 
Irving  Hall,  J  39  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 

Private  Lessons  at  any  time. 


MRS.  EVANGELINE  M.  LOVE, 

ARTISTIC  DECORATOR 

Irving  Hall,  139  Post  Street 


PROF.  L.  FRIFDRICH, 

Teacher  of  Violin  and  Guitar 
304  Mc  Allister  Street 


GOLDEN  GATE  ART  SCHOOL. 


■33  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


II.  It.  1)1  KTZ,  Artist 


We  teach  the  principles  of  Flower  Painting  iu  a 
course  of  lessons  for  $10.  A  course  of  landscape  lessons 
for  $15.  Portrait  painting  $20.  Painting  taught  on  any 
material.  Paints  and  brushes  furnished  for  lessons  fr«  e 
of  charge.  We  carry  a  pupil  through  a  medium  sized 
flower  piece  for  $2.50. 


FRENCH,  SPANISH,  SPOKEN 

A  "  UNIQUE"  method  of  acquiring,  in  the  shortest 
time,  complete  fluency  of  speech  in  the  French  and 
Spanish  languages,  by  PROF.  DK  FILIPPE,  containing 
simplified  tables  for  the  easy  mastery  of  all  the  verbs; 
a  synopsis  of  the  grammar,  conversations  for  every-day 
use,  vocabulary,  models  of  letters  and  cards,  muscrit  s, 
etc.  Price  $1.50, 1.75.   THE  BANCROFT  COMPANY. 


A  CARD  i  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Stxathmore,  on  Larkln  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

It.  sen  M  1 1>.  Sculptor. 


MORPHINE  HABIT 

The  preparation  known  as  Dr.  Keele.v's  Double  Chloride 
of  Gold  Bemedy  is  almost  a  Specific  for  this  habit  and  drunk- 
enness. 

Five  years'  experience  attest  its  value. 
Personal  treatment  i;iven. 

Books  on  the  subject  milled  free,    ('all  or  write, 
31  Third  Street,  S.  F.  Dr.  <'.  <i  STRONG 


W.  K.  Vandkrslick.    Established  1858.     Kenneth  Mei.rosk 

W.  K.  Vanderslice  &  Co. 

 Dealers  in  

Silverware,  %  Jewelry,  I  Watches  %  and  %  eioclfs, 
DLfl]YI0rte  Etc. 

Latest  Novelties  Constantly  on  Exhibit 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


136  Sutter  Street, 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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Will  E.  Fmheb 


Wm.  S.  Tevis 

TEVIS  &  FISHER 

Real  Estate  Agents  and  Auctioneers 

Rent  Collectors,  Insurance  Brokers, 

and  Agents  for  Country  Lands- 

14  POST  STREET, 

Telephone  No.  no.  San  Francisco 

REFERENCES  : 

Geo.  C.  Perkins,  of  Goodall,  Perkins  k  Co.;  Wm,  Alvord,  of  Bank 
fo  California;  L.  Oottig,  of  Herman  Savings  and  Loan  Society; 
Lovell  White,  of  San  Francisco  Savings  Union;  Irving  M.  Scott,  of 
Union  Iron  Works;  S.  C.  BU-elow,  of  Savings  and  Loan  Society 
Clay  Street ;  Lloyd  Tevis,  of  Wells,  Fargo  k  Co.;  J.  B.  Hsggln;  W. 
F.  Goad. 


Sotymer  9  Qo., 


Jtellett  9  <$cj/T|Stor?, 
flewby  0  r;var;s, 


Pipe  Organs. 


Taber  Reed  Organs. 

BYRON  MAUZY, 

308,310,312,  314  P03T  ST.,   -    -  San  Francisco. 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 


NOW  SERVES 


Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunker's 
Club  House  Sausages 

As  well  as  OYSTERS. 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


Maison  *  Riche 


THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 


SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    1SIO.  1088 


THE  OLYMPIAN  CLUB. 

Roller  *  Skating  *  Rink: 

MECBAN  ICS'  PAVILION 

Now  open  as  a  first-class  place  of  Popular  Amusement,  where 
good  order  and  decorum  are  rigidly  enforced. 
5,000  pairs  of  the  latest  skates. 

60,000  square  feet  new  maple  surface. 
Admission :    Afternoon  ll)c„  Evening;  jtSc 


FAI.I.  KXHIItlTION 


FREE  ART  GALLERY 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY 

Dealers  in 

Fine  Arts,  Artists'  Materials,  Gold  Frames,  etc 

19  and  21   POST  STREET 
Opposite  Masonic  Temple  SAN  FRANCI8CO 


LOUIS  SLOSS  &  CO. 


AUKNTS   FOIt  TIIH. 


K3.rlUlv  0d  0ther  We""kn0Wn  braD(IS  0f 

Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310  SWSO.tlli  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Stockton,  Jan.  13th — Dear  Wave: — There  is  110 
need  to  complain  of  ennui  this  week,  for  we  have 
been  quite  gay  for  Stocktonians.  First  and  foremost 
was  the  "  Club  of  '91  "  Tuesday  evening,  which  was 
every  bit  as  enjoyable  as  was  the  first,  but  it  grieves 
me  to  state  that  the  number  of  ladies  in  attendance 
greatly  exceeded  the  gentlemen,  and  it  really  made 
me  feel  badly  for  those  who  came  late  and  who  had 
to  be  wallflowers  for  two  or  three  dances.  I  was  glad 
to  see  Alice  Wilhoil  there,  for  I  had  been  told  she 
was  about  to  join  the  Bluestocking  Sisters,  and  I  am 
sure  she  is  too  nice  a  young  lady  to  bury  herself  in 
her  books;  besides,  for  all  social  purposes  I  think  her 
education  is  sufficient.  Was  she  not  a  pupil  at  Mills 
College/  In  fact,  neatly  all  of  "  our  girls"  have 
had  a  seminary  education,  and  I'm  sure  nowhere  can 
be  found  better  conversationalists;  all  one  has  to  do 
is  to  listen,  apparently  attentively,  occasionally  put- 
ting in  an  interested  "  yes  "  or  "  no,"  and  the  dear 
girls  will  be  found  vastly  entertaining. 

Excuse  the  diversion;  the  punch  did  not  come  up 
to  its  former  standard,    I  drank  none  of  it,  but  Miss 

C  said  so,  and  she,  having  had  a  great  deal  of 

experience,  ought  to  know.  Nearly  all  the  gowns 
were  new,  with  a  few  exceptions,  such  as  the  cherry 
and  blue  one;  two  or  three  white  ones  were  worn,  too, 
for  the  second  time,  but  they  never  strike  one  as  being 
the  same.  Miss  Nell  Rickey,  who  is  visiting  Miss 
Kittie  Chalmers,  wore  a  white  gown  embroidered  in 
pearls;  but  why,  oh,  why!  will  she  dress  her  hair  so 
unbecomingly.  Miss  Mamie  Huggins  wore  an  ex- 
ceedingly odd  combination  of  pink  and  blue.  Otto 
Koppetz  came  down  from  Fresno  to  attend,  and 
seemed  to  enjoy  himself  hugely.  How  is  the 
"widow"  at  Fresno?  I  was  rather  surprised  to  see 
Mr.  De  Vries  there,  as  he  is  one  of  a  number  of  so- 
ciety men  who  don't  dance;  I  should  think  they 
would  spend  a  few  dollars,  and  sneak  off  some  where 
and  learn.  I  was  rather  astonished  to  see  Arthur 
Levinsky  there  for  one  of  the  girls  showed  me  a  list 
the  other  day  of  all  those  who  were  invited  and  I'm 
sure  his  name  was  not  on  it.  Poor  Rob  Reid  was  ill 
they  say,  but  what  was  the  matter  with  George 
Wolf,  he  has  a  claw  hammer  and  all  the  etceteras  and 
why  did  he  sit  up  in  the  gallery  when  dancing  men 
were  at  a  premium  down  below?  Could  it  have  been 
that  some  benevolent  person  told  him  to  take  a  cer- 
tain young  lady,  and  that  the  said  young  lady  found  it 
out  and  made  it  uncomfortable  for  him?  Mr.  Gage, 
of  Oakland,  did  not  dance  either;  he  seemed  to  have 
an  easy  time  filling  his  card  at  the  Oaiete  last  year  so 
the  reason  can't  be  that  he  feared  failure. 

Thursday  the  club  held  a  meeting  to  discuss  the  ad- 
visability of  having  a  fancy  dress  party  on  the  22d, 
and  from  all  I  can  learn  from  different  sources  the 
meeting  was  not  a  very  harmonious  one.  I  believe 
they  decided  the  ladies  can  wear  either  fancy  or  even- 
ing dress  but  must  wear  masks,  while  the  men  are  to 
be  requested  to  wear  black  dominoes  and  masks.  I  do 
wish  they  would  all  wear  their  dress  suits,  it  forms  a 
much  nicer  background.  I  have  heard  said  that  it  is 
odd  that  Nana  has  so  little  to  sav  about  the  married 
people.  How  can  I  ?  I  surely  would  if  I  could,  but 
we  don't  entertain  each  other  or  give  any  more  card 
parties  like  we  did  last  year.  I  believe  wc  are  grow- 
ing giddy  for  we  prefer  the  dancing  parties  to  any- 
thing else.  However,  Mrs.  Fraser  gives  a  party  day 
after  to-morrow  and  I  will  tell  you  all  about  it  in  my 
next. 

Some  of  our  society  ladies  are  inclined  to  attribute 
their  youthful  and  well  preserved  complexion  to  the 
use  of  Camelline,  in  place  of  poisonous  powders  and 
cosmetics. 

Last  Friday  a  number  of  us  unpacked  our  relics  of 
"worth"  and  other  fineries  that  have  laid  away  for 
the  last  eight  or  nine  years  and  moved  over  to  Sacra- 
mento. Mrs.  Hewlett  chaperoned  Miss  Laura  Reid 
and  Miss  Bertha  Simpson,  Miss  Laura  looking  as 
well  as  it  is  possible  for  her  to  look  in  red.  Misses 
Gussie  and  Mattie  Folger,  the  nieces  of  Senator  Lang- 
ford  were  there,  as  was  also  Miss  Allie  Thompson 
although  I  did  not  see  her  but  I  heard  she  cam  withe 
Avery  White.  Mr.  J.  D.  McDougald  gazed  with 
pride  on  his  wife's  blonde  prettiuess  which  was  ad- 
miringly set  off  by  her  gown  of  cream  crepe,  while 
Eugene  Wilhoit  was  assiduous  in  his  attentions  to 
one  of  Sacramento's  fair  daughters.  I  wonder  if  it 
was  the  same  attraction  that  called  him  up  there  so 
often  during  the  last  year.  The  Oaklcaf  Wheelmen 
gave  an  entertainment  and  hop  here  on  Friday  night 
and  they  say  it  was  a  great  success,  though  as  they 
had  their  clubrooms  thrown  open  some  think  they 
should  have  provided  refreshment  of  some  kind  for 
those  who  visited  them.  However,  they  are  young 
yet  and  as  they  show  a  disposition  to  do  their  part  in 
entertaining  lot  us  hope  they  will  learn  by  experience. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  M.  Kile  have  returned  from  their  trip 
East.  Doesn't  it  seem  too  bad  to  think  of  pretty 
vivacious  Marie  Hortou's  being  married,  dear  me — 
'twas  ever  thus,  An  revoir.  Nana. 


£5$ST  H.  LUDWiq 


THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 
1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

S  applies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons  Dinners  Matinee  Tea-,  anc 
Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.    AUo  Terrapin,  Kntree*  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


PACIFIC  IRON  WORKS 

127   FIRST  STREET, 

 MANl'PACTl  UK  

BOILERS,  ENGINES, 
And  Every  Description  of  Machinery  and  I  astings. 


,  H«zelton  BoMers 
Drrl  a  I  Tier  0  )  Wheelock  Automatic  Cut-off  ngines 
srcuiNL  1  ico  j  Duncan  Concentrators 
Baker  Horse  Power 


IRA  P.  RANKIN   President 

WILLIS  G.  D0<>1)   Vice-President  and  Manager 


AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  Instantaneous 


SIZE  4X6  IN. 


I      la  cue  of  firt  brr«k  ibe  fUu 

t  V)d  pull  rir-I  dowu.  JioiJ 
i-«o  tor  "Rp'uru  Bttrnil" 
from  tlo  street  l**-* 


Fire  Alarm ! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys" 
ten)  are  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co. 

323  Fine  St.  San  Francisco 


The  Very  Best  and  Cheapest  Flour. 


All  Good  Grocers  Keep  It. 


London  Assurance  Corporation 

Of  London.    Established  l<y  Royal  Charter  1730 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  I  ».Ki 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  INT 

Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Ilartford,  Conn. 

ROUT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Stt.   -     Sal  Frtnclico 


HOTEL  *  RAFAEL,  * 


San   Rafael,  Cal. 


Fifty  Minutes'  Ride  from.  San  Fi*aneiseo. 


The  favorite  Summer  Resort  of  California.     An  elegant  Family  Hotel 
Service,  Table  and  Appointments  not  excelled  by  any  Hotel  in 
the  World!    Climate  Perfect — no  Fogs.    This  delightful 
Hotel  has  been  doubled  in  capacity,  and  many  im- 
provements have  been  added  for  the  comfort 
and  amusement  of  guests. 

An  Oti<  Passenger  Elevator  has  lately  been  put  in.    Over  forty  ele- 
gantly appointed  public  bath-rooms  and  sixty  private  bath-rooms 
have  beenadded.  A  large,  well-ventilated  stable,  with  forty 
roomy  stalls,  has  just  been  built,  and  will  be 
conducted  by  the  hotel  management. 


D»T-pc         *   $3  00  per  day  and  Upward. 

ts        1  $1  7.50  per  Week  and  Upward,  according  to  Room* 


SPECIAL  KATE  BY  THE  MONTH. 


W.  E.  ZANDER, 


Manager 


The  Hieks-Jadd  Go. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


Hicks  &  Judd,  Bookbinders, 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office, 


^  23 


FIRST  STREET,  San  Francisco. 
— ♦>*<♦ — 

RULING,  BOOKBINDING, 

PRINTING, 

LITHOGRAPHING,  Etc. 


Sparkling  ! 

I^efreslpir^ ! 
<$ool ! 


J^flPA  SODA 

^    Is  the  Water  of  the  Elite. 


It  makes  a  delicious  Lemonade 
and  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

■716" 

FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  AT  RESIDENCE. 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 
In  every  Restaurant,  Drug  Store 
and  Saloon  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

ASK  FOR  IT  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE. 
OFFICE  AND  DEPOT 


r^S?        159  New  Montgomery  St., 


San  Francttco. 
Ultphone  No.  682, 


oflHPLES        JeLF-MEfliUREne.NTi  fREE  6/HBlL 
}2JTT°  tf2o  MARKET  51* 5°2KEARNy  ST  (^SXS&S**) 

JAM  FKRiNClSCO.OALo 


SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY'S 

A  Most  Picturesque  Route  to  and  from  California,  via  Portland,  Oregon. 


Th e ^S^j nset  ^Rs UTK 

BETWEEN  THE 

Pacific  and   Atlantic  Coasts,  Via  NEW  ORLEANS 

QUICK  TIME,  SOLID  COMFORT, 
PROMPT  CONNECTIONS,  PULLMAN  EQUIPMENT  FOR  EIRST  AND  SECOND  CLASS  TRAVEL. 


THE   (^ENTRAIr  T^OUTE 

TO  AND  FROM  THE  PACIFIC  COAST, 

The  PIONEER  O^WMMJLMMW  M1E 

CONNECTS  AT  OGDEN  WITH  THE 

Union  Pacific  Railway  and 

Denver  and  Rio  Grande 

Western  Railway. 

A.  N,  TOWNE,  General  Manager. 

J.  C.  STUBBS,  Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 

T.  IT.  CO:)DM  VN.  G(n.  Pass  and  TV.  Agl. 


CASH  ASSETS 


$1,247,874.60 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-l'resident. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Seoretary. 


Head  Office,     318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco 


Louis  Roederer  Champagne. 


THE  HIGHEST  GRADE  CHAMPAGNE  IN  THE  WORLD. 


SEE  THAT  EVERY  BOTTLE  BEARS  THE  PRIVATE  LABEL  OF 


MACONDRAY  «Ss  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


^  STATE  ~ 


RABBI  JACOB  VOORSANGER. 

"    *    *    *    Heir  of  all  the  ages, 

In  the  foremost  files  of  Time." 

—  Tennyson. 


/}/r\eriea's  pamous  $uf(\f(\er  apd  U/ii)t^r  Resort 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


/T\0|fTEF^r,  <?/HJFOI^I/l 


Jtye  /T\ost  Ele^a^t  Seaside  E5tabli5tym<?Qt  ir>  ttye  U/orld 


CEO.  5^0fiEU//^lD    -  [\\a\)aqer 
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"  THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue  of  The  Wave  I  have 
much  pleasure  in  presenting  a  very  excel- 
lent picture  of  Rabbi  Jacob  Voorsanger. 

It  is  not  the  face  of  a  very  diplomatic  mau.  It 
expresses  force;  the  eyes,  the  power  of  language,  the 
forehead,  a  large  reasoning  faculty.  Rabbi  Voor- 
sanger is  dowered  with  brains,  concentration,  and 
considerable  oratorical  ability.  He  talks  well  on  a 
variety  of  subjects,  has  delivered  lectures  on  scientific 
matters  before  scientists,  and  on  literary  topics  to  the 
satisfaction  of  literateurs.  He  has  also  energy,  is 
abreast  of  the  times,  and  is  an  adequate  representative 
of  an  interesting  religion.  As  a  preacher  he  is  at  his 
best  when  most  carefully  prepared;  heard  extem- 
poraneously he  does  not  do  justice  to  his  reputation. 
Being  a  mau  of  positive  character,  he  is  more  popular 
with  the  male  members  of  his  congregation  than  with 
the  female,  with  the  elderly  people  than  with  the 
young.    ^  

SPLASHES. 


Commodore  Con  O' Conner  is  firmly  con- 
vinced that  he  invented  the  signs  of  the  Zo- 
diac, not  that  he  sees  them  every  day — for 
since  he  made  his  famous  trip  to  Carlsbad, 
he  drinks  mineral  waters  only.  His  convic- 
tion comes  from  that  forgetfulness  which  is 
bred  of  too  great  attention  to  the  affairs  of  the 
world  at  large.  In  the  splendid  Flood  man- 
sion in  San  Mateo  county,  there  is  a  dome  at 
the  top  of  the  house  or  on  the  ceiling,  on  which 
there  is  a  splendidly  painted  design  of  the 
signs  of  the  Zodiac,  done  by  Garibaldi.  One 
lovely  morning,  George  R.  Wells,  one  of  our 
foremost  mining  lawyers,  was  visiting  the 
Floods,  and  chanced  to  be  taken  through  the 
"show"  rooms  by  the  old  Commodore. 

*  *  * 

"  Here,  George,"  exclaimed  O'Conner,  "is 
the  grandest  thing  in  the  house.  It's  me 
own  conception.  I  saw  it  twenty  years  ago  in 
an  old  pamphlet  that  advertised  Frostbiters' 
bitters.  I  got  Jim  Flood  to  put  it  up  there. 
There  ought  to  be  a  man  inside  out  to  com- 
plete the  symmetry  of  the  thing,  but  Jim 
thought  that  would  offend  the  ladies,  so  it 


was  left  out.  What  do  you  think  of  it  any- 
how ?" 

"  It's   great,"   said   Gerge,  suspiciously, 
"  but  do  you  tell  me  you  invented  that  ?" 

"  Of  course,  I  did  !"  replied  Con,  with  virtu- 
ous indignation.  "I  wouldn't  tell  a  lie — for 
a  trifle  like  that.  Why,  I'll  show  you  some- 
thing in  a  minute  down  stairs  '11  make  your 
mouth  stay  open  till  break  last." 

"  Why,  how  could  you  invent  that  thing  up 
there?"  replied  George,  sharply.  "It's  five 
thousand  years  old,  and  likely  older." 

"  I'll  go  yer  dollar  fer  dollar  I  did — that  is,  ' 
I  got  the  suggestion  and  followed  it  out  on 
me  own  plan.  But  there's  one  thing  I  don't  like 
about  it  at  all, at  all, and  that  is  that  big  bull  up 
there.  Now,  I  keep  at  Jim  all  the  time  to 
take  that  bull  out  and  paint  in  a  Jersey  cow. 
The  heifer  is  more  emblematic  of  the  rural  1 
felicity  of  a  life  in  the  country." 

.  *  *.  * 

1 '  Where's  your  other  picture?"  asked  Wells, 
sardonically. 

"Oh,  that's  in  the  hall  downstairs.  It's  a 
lady  in  the  water,  trying  to  climb  out  of  it 
and  mount  a  big  wave." 

The  two  descended  to  the  next  floor. 

"  There  it  is,"  exclaimed  O'Conner,  "  ain't 
it  grand!  " 

"That — why  that's  Venus  rising  from  the 
sea." 

"Venus? — gammon!  I  tell  you  I  invented  it 
myself.  I  got  the  idea  down  at  Del  Monte 
watching  Mrs.  Rutherford  in  the  surf." 

"You  did,  did  you?  Well,  if  that's  so, 
where's  the  allegory  in  it?" 

"The  allegory?"  asked  O'Conner,  "oh, 
that  ain't  down  here,  it's  upstairs;  it  opens 
out  of  the  big  chamber,  and  has  a  grand  bed 
in  it." 

*  *  *  ' 

Out  on  the  lawn,  Wells  turned  to  O'Conner 
and  dilated  on  the  beauty  of  the  trees. 

"Oh,  but  the  thing  could  be  made  to  fit 
the  queen's  taste  if  Jim  would  only  consent," 
returned  Con. 

"  How's  that? " 

"  Why  he  could  cut  a  big  avenue  through 
the  trees  to  the  Coleman  place,  and  have  the 
grandest  vester  on  the  face  of  the  earth." 

*  *  * 

There  are  many  incidents  of  a  semi- humor- 
ous character  connected  with  the  illness  of 
King  Kalakaua.  He  was  a  staunch  Episco- 
palian— as  becomes  a  King — and  when  lie  lay 
in  the  presence  of  that  other  monarch  whose 
scepter  is  a  scythe,  he  asked  that  a  minister  be 
brought  to  his  side,  who  might  bring  the  torch 
of  the  gospel  to  light  his  way  through  the  dark 
shadows.  The  rector  of  Trinity  was  sent  for, 
but  he  had  gone  to  lecture  at  Stockton;  his 
assistant  prayed  at  the  bedside  of  the  dying 
King.  And  in  the  early  morning  hours,  long 
before  the  train  from  .Stockton  could  possibly 
get  in,  a  fair  and  lovely  woman  waited 
anxiously  for  the  absent  preacher,  and  impa- 
tiently chicled  the  loitering  minutes  that  fell 
slowly  into  the  past.  But  he  came  at  last,  and 
small  time  was  wasted  in  greeting. 

"The  King  waits,"  she  said. 

Ah,  fair  and  gentle  women,  whose  soft 
natures  are  touched  by  suffering,  and  whose 
kindly  hearts  will  not  see  death  by  the  bed- 


side of  a  King  without  shoving  forward  the 
less  ambitious  husband.  A  minister  does  not 
shrive  a  monarch  every  clay  in  Republican 
America. 

*  *  * 

The  King  is  dead,  and  in  the  sunlit  isles  of 
the  Pacific  love  rears  emblems  of  welcome  for 
the  King  who  is  dead.  The  King  is  dead,  and 
his  merry,  loyal  subjects  in  the  isolated  isles 
shout  for  joy;  they  build  arches  of  triumph 
and  crown  them  with  palms;  they  tn-in  living 
flowers  about  the  pillars,  and  in  snow  white 
and  carnation  petals  the  word  "Welcome" 
blcoms  for  Kalakaua  who  is  dead.  And 
banners  are  being  erected,  and  flags  are  being 
put  in  place,  and  gay  bunting  streams  out  in 
the  softly  tempered  tropic  breeze,  and  the 
loving  and  loyal  subjects  of  Kalakaua  cry 
"Aloha!  Long  live  the  King!"  And  com- 
mittees are  preparing  addresses  to  be  delivered 
when  the  King  comes  to  his  own  again,  and 
the  gem  city  of  Honolulu  is  sparkling  with 
joy  in  the  sunlit  waters  of  the  Pacific,  and  the 
fragrant  air  is  filled  with  shouts  of  gladness, 
and  the  mild-eyed  Kanaka  is  thirsty  with  his 
shouting  "  Long  live  the  King!" 

And  this  King  is  dead! 

•  .  •  .,'*** 

The  King  is  dead,  but  no  echo  of  the  news 
reaches  the  sun-kissed  islands.  There  the 
preparations  for  the  reception  of  their  beloved 
monarch  go  on.  Every  morning  the  lookout 
gazes  across  the  waters  to  the  horizon,  and 
when  the  ship  that  bears  the  King  to  his  island 
dominion  is  not  seen,  the  work  and  ptepara- 
tions  for  the  welcome  are  renewed,  and  go  on 
with  greater  energy.  But  one  morning  the 
white  hull  of  the  "Charleston"  heaves  in  sight- 
The  people  flock  to  the  beach,  "  Aloha! 
Kalakaua!"  they  cry,  and  the  cannon 
boom  a  welcome  to  the  King  who  comes 
back  to  his  own.  "Aloha!  Kalakaua!" 
thunder  the  cannon,  and  over  all  the  islands 
goes  up  the  cry,  "The  King  !  The  King!" 
No  answering  boom  comes  from  the  "Charles- 
ton," which  casts  a  great  black  shadow  over  the 
sunlit  waters.  And  as  the  shadow  comes 
nearer,  some  one  sees  Hawaii's  flag  flut- 
tering at  death's  peak,  and  a  great  cry  of  sor- 
row goes  up  from  those  mild  eyed  Kanakas 
who  loved  their  King-.  The  semi-barbaric 
nature  of  these  island  dwellers  is  shown  in 
their  manifestations  of grief.  They  shout  with 
sorrow,  and  their  lamentations  fill  the  air,  and 
reach  to  the  black  shadow  on  the  sunlit  waters. 
They  tear  their  hair,  and  with  the  stones  of 
the  beach  hack  their  bodies  in  the  excess  of 
their  anguish.  They  writhe  among  the  rocks, 
and  are  thirstv  with  sorrow. 


The  King  is  dead,  and  the  black  shadow 
of  the  "Charleston"  covers  all  of  Hawaii.  The 
flowers  die  on  the  arches  of  triumph,  and  the 
tall  palm  trees  droop  amid  the  sighing  of  the 
people.  The  Palace  is  draped  with  the  em- 
blems of  mourning;  business  is  suspended  that 
the  subjects  may  weep,  and  the  sun  kisses  the 
Islands  of  Peace  no  more.  As  Kalakaua  is  car- 
ried into  the  hall  of  State,  the  people  remember 
what  he  said  as  he  left  Honolulu:  "The 
mountain  speaks,  and  it  never  speaks  but  to 
warn  us  that  one  of  our  house  must  die.  But 
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I  am  the  King,  and  I  order  it  that  I  shall  re 
turn  to  my  own."    And  the  King  is  dead! 

*  *  * 

The  mild-eyed  Kanakas 
King  would  never  return. 


the 
the 


feared  that 
Filled  with 

superstition  that  is  the  twin  of  ignorance,  they 
saw  in  the  movement  of  old  Mauna  Loa  a 
warning  of  Kalakaua's  death.  Tradition  tells 
that  P61c,  the  Goddess  of  the  Mountain,  filled 
with  wrath  at  the  actions  of  her  people  in  the 
peaceful  Isles,  stirs  the  volcano  to  action,  and 
sends  the  burning  lava  overthe  country,  burn- 
ing and  destroying  the  people  and  their  vil- 
lages. There  is  only  one  way  to  appease  the 
anger  of  the  Goddess:  one  of  the  royal  house 
of  Hawaii  must  die;  and  when  Mauna  Loa 
moved,  as  the  King  prepared  to  embark  for 
this  country,  he  knew  he  would  never  see  the 
sunlit  isles  again. 

*  *  * 

The  last  victim  of  Pell's  wrath  was  the 
Princess  Like  Like,  the  sister  of  the  King, 
and  heiress  to  the  throne.  As  is  well-known, 
the  Princess  wasted  away,  and  no  cause  or 
cure  was  found  for  her  disease.  After  her 
death,  the  story  was  told  that  she  had  volun- 
tarily thrown  herself  among  the  burning  lava, 
to  appease  the  Goddess.  It  was  further  said 
she  had  been  "prayed  to  death"  by  the  Kahu- 
nas, or  witches.  Her  strange  malady  affected 
the  King  very  much,  and  to  avoid  her  fate,  he 
announced  himself  one  of  the  Kahunas,  and 
their  King.  He  stated  that  this  gave  him  won- 
derful power,  and  he  acknowledged  having 
found  the  burial  place  of  King  Kamchameah  I, 
which  had  before  been  unknown. 

*  *  * 

No  one  knew  where  the  King  rested,  al- 
though the  natives  had  sought  the  grave  for 
many  years.  Kalakaua,  endowed  with  the 
power  of  the  Kahunas,  followed  a  pig  to  a 
high  mountain  behind  the  Punch-bowl,  the 
extinct  volcano  that  overshadows  the  town. 
There  the  animal  stopped,  and  when  the  King 
ordered  the  ground  to  be  opened  the  bones  of 
Kamehameah  I  were  found.  Kalakaua  ord- 
ered a  monument  erected  on  the  spot  where  it 
stands  now.  It  is  known  that  Kalakaua  sought 
to  overcome  the  influence  of  the  superstition 
connected  with  the  movements  of  Mauna 
Loa,  but  his  superior  education  and  the  ef- 
fects of  his  travels  were  not  strong  enough  to 
weigh  against  the  training  he  had  received, 
and  when  Pete"  moved  the  mountain  be- 
fore the  King  left,  he  bade  farewell  to  the 
sunlit  isles  that  he  would  never  see  again. 

*  *  * 

The  past  week's  gaiety  concentrated  itself 
at  the  rear  end.  The  movements  of  the  400 
were  unhampered  by  engagements  until  Thurs- 
day evening.  On  Monday,  farce  comedy  was 
en  regie;  011  Tuesday,  Die  Walkiire;  Wednes- 
day was  consecrated  to  calls — if  there  be 
aught  of  consecration  about  the  practice. 
On  Thursday,  society,  past  and  present, 
gathered  at  the  Perrin's  ball.  What  would 
have  been  the  event  of  the  month,  as  well  as 
of  the  week — the  Crocker  ball — went  over  on 
account  of  the  sad  death  of  Austin  C  Sperry, 
Mrs.  Crocker's  brother.  News  was  received 
on  Monday  evening  and  notice  was  immedi- 
ately sent  out  that  the  affair  was  off. 

if.  if.  if. 

A  singular  fatality  seemr  to  follow  all  Mrs. 
Crocker's  efforts  at  entertaining.  Shortly 
after  her  marriage  Charles  Crocker  died  at 
Monterey.  No  sooner  had  the  period  of 
mourning  elapsed  and  preparations  inaugu- 
rated for  the  exercise  of  hospitality  in  the 
new  mansion,  than  Mrs.  Charles  Crocker 
died,  lamented  by  all  who  kgew  her.  For 


the  third  time,  after  most  elaborate  prepara- 
tions, another  death  sets  all  at  naught.  Apart 
from  the  sympathy-  that  such  a  series  of 
sorrows  excites  in  the  minds  of  her  many 
friends,  there  is  the  general  regret  that  the 
efforts  of  so  charming  a  hostess  should  prove 
so  futile.  However,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that 
this  is  the  last.  Owing  to  the  death  of  her 
brother,  Miss  Sperry  did  not  lead  the  cotillion 
with  Mr.  Greenway,  as  had  been  arranged. 


The  "Friday  Night"  was  a  brilliant  suc- 
cess— the  best  so  far.  Chinese  lanterns  in 
red,  blue,  orange  and  lilac  beautified  the  hall, 
hanging  amidst  boughs  and  wreaths  of  bright 
green.  From  the  ceiling  swung  baskets  ot 
flowers  and  trailing  ferns,  from  the  chandelier 
masses  of  darker  foliage.  Palms  and  exotics 
concealed  from  view  the  musicians,  whose 
strains  sounded  all  the  the  sweeter,  their 
source  being  concealed.  The  floor  was  can- 
vased  in  deference  to  the  numberless  com- 
plaints of  soiled,  spoiled  dresses.  Mr.  Green- 
way  led  by  himself  and  directed  the  forma- 
tion of  a  series  of  new  and  very  pretty  figures, 
the  effect  of  which  were  heightened  with  the 
aid  of  a  calcium  light.  The  figures  performed 
were  the  grand  right  and  left,  the  double 
quadrille,  quadruple  quadrille,  four  circles, 
double  circles  and  gliding  lines. 

The  leading  set  was  composed  of  Miss 
Bessie  Hooker,  Herbert  Carolan;  Miss  Sallie 
Maynard,  H.  C.  Poundstone;  Mrs.  Jas.  A. 
Robinson,  Henry  Redington,  Miss  Alice  Ho- 
bart,  L-  S.  Vassault;  Miss  Maggie  Kittle,  Geo. 
H.  Lent;  Miss  Jennie  Blair,  Geo.  A.  Newhall; 
Mise  Lena  Blanding,  E-  H.  Sheldon;  Mrs.  H. 
B.  Chase,  A.  H.  Small;  Miss  Marguerite 
Wallace,  Ensign  Key;  Miss  Scott,  Milton  S. 
Latham;  Miss  Westerveldt,  S.  H.  Boardman; 
Miss  Mamie  Harrington,  J.  H.  Gibbon.  The 
figures,  though  rather  complicated,  had  been 
very  carefully  rehearsed  and  went  much  more 
smoothly  than  usual.  The  supper  was  admir- 
able and  more  elaborate  than  heretofore. 

*  *  * 

A  charming  musicale  was  given  by  Mrs. 
Willie  Brown  on  Monday  afternoon.  Mrs. 
Sharon  played  several  moreeaux  as  admirably 
as  usual.  Mrs.  McGavin  sang  with  her  usual 
esprit,  and  Mrs.  Brown  gave  very  pleasantly 
several  very  pretty  vocal  numbers.  Refresh- 
ments, consisting  of  tea,  chocolate,  galeaux 
and  ices,  were  served  about  five  o'clock. 
Musicales  are  becoming  so  popular  that  it 
is  a  pity  we  develop  so  few  clever  amateurs. 
At  each  entertainment  the  same  talent  is 
exhibited. 

Among  interesting  future  events  is  a  musi- 
cale to  be  given  by  Mrs.  McNutt  at  her  resi- 
dence, next  Monday  afternoon.  On  Thurs- 
day next  Mrs.  John  Reis  gives  a  large  dinner 
to  Mrs.  Sharon.  Miss  Younger  gives  a  dance 
on  Monday  evening.  The  Holbrook  lea  takes 
place  Friday  afternoon.  The  Durborn  wed- 
ding Wednesday  afternoon.  The  next  party 
of  the  Club  of  '90,  to  which  invitations  are 
just  out,  takes  place  on  the  evening  of  Febru- 
ary 3d,  at  the  residence  of  the  Misses  McMil- 
lan, corner  of  Ridley  and  Guerrero  streets. 
The  Hannonie  Club  gives  a  dance  to-night  at 
Union  Square  Hall. 

*  *  * 

The  first  of  the  series  of  popular  concerts 
given  under  the  management  of  Sigmund 
Beel  and  Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr  on  Saturday 
afternoon  was  quite  a  society  affair  besides 
being  a  musical  success. 

The  Heads  gave   Mrs.  Sharon  an  opera 


party  and  supper  on  Tuesday  evening.  Mrs. 
Will  Ashe  gave  a  tea  at  the  Occidental  Hotel 
on  Wednesday  afternoon.  The  parlor  was 
handsomely  decorated  with  palms  and  foliage 
for  the  occasion.  She  was  assisted  in  receiv- 
ing by  Miss  Millie  Ashe,  Mrs.  Sands  Forman, 
Mrs.  J.  Saunders  Reed  and  Miss  Bessie  Bowie. 

*  *  * 

The  attendance  at  the  Perrin  ball  was  not 
as  large  as  was  anticipated.  About  two  hun- 
dred people  were  present,  fully  three  hundred 
being  expected.  The  decorations  were  palms 
and  ferns  arranged  to  artistic  advantage  on 
the  stage  and  around  the  walls.  Some  hand- 
some costumes  were  displayed.  The  girls 
who  looked  best  were  Miss  Julia  Bissell,  Miss 
Amy  McKee,  Miss  Marguerite  Wallace  and 
Miss  May  Hoffman.  Mrs.  Louis  Monteagle 
looked  particularly  charming  in  black. 

*  *  * 

Perry  Kewen,  so  long  a  military  factotum  of 
the  State  Executive,  has  had,  with  the  incom- 
ing of  Governor  Markham,  to  retire  into  private 
life.  That  no  one  ever  did  so  more  unwill- 
ingly goes  for  the  saying.  Colonel  Kewen 
loves  the  militia  with  true  military  ardor,  and 
in  his  downfall,  warfare  sustains  a  cruel 
blow.  Some  one,  anxious  to  heap  contumely 
on  him,  asked  : 

"  Hello,  Perry,  what  are  you  going  to  do 
now — enlist  in  the  regular  army,  or  enter 
West  Point  ? 

"Sir,"  said  the  late  AdjutantGeneral, 
"  sir  ;  I  am  going  to  Los  Angeles  to  accept  a 
partnership  in  the  office  of  Senator  Stephen 
M.  White,  sir." 

Abashed,  his  questioner  slunk,  a  way  and 
Perry  threw  back  his  shoulders  with  a  mag- 
nificent gesture  and  smiled  complacently. 

It  is  as  well  to  explain,  perhaps,  that  the 
partnership  referred  to  is  really  a  clerkship. 

*  *  * 

It  is  remarkable  that  so  few  of  the  female 
members  of  our  400  can  do  anything.  A 
quartette  of  girls  perform  passably  on  the 
piano,  but  there  is  hardly  one  whom  a  con- 
noisseur would  care  to  listen  to.  In  singing, 
the  list  is  smaller  still;  one  might  think  that 
the  exercise  ot  the  vocal  organs  was  infra  dig. 
There  are  half  a  dozen  exponents  of  guitar  and 
mandolin,  but  they  will  not  exhibit  their  pro- 
ficiency without  vigorous  inducements  and 
generous  flattery.  The  art  school  is  but 
slightly  patronized  by  the  400,  and  as  for  lit- 
erary culture,  the  majority  are  not  much  bet- 
ter than  the  maiden  who  being  asked  if  she 
had  read  Matthew  Arnold's  "Literature  and 
Dogma,"  replied: 

"No,  but  I  am  very  fond  of  his  "Light  of 
Asia." 

Another  is  alleged  to  have  said  she  did  not 
care  for  Lytton's  novels  as  much  as  for 
"Lucille."  A  third,  the  genuine  affiction  for 
this  domestic  masterpiece  is  undoubted,  though 
it  is  a  little  hsrd  to  be  told  by  a  smiling  dam- 
sel whom  you  ask  if  she  likes  "Sandra  Bel- 
lona"  by  George  Meredith. 

"No,  I  have  only  read  his  "Lucille." 

Jewish  society  has  done  little  this  week 
but  go  to  the  theatres — Fay  Templeton  first, 
then  Die  Wilkiire  at  the  Grand  Opera  House. 
The  result  of  these  potent  attractions  has 
been  an  absence  of  either  parties  or  receptions. 
In  fact,  not  even  a  redeeming  tea  has  occurred 
to  relieve  the  monotony.  Perhaps  the  reason 
is,  the  gaiety  of  the  earlier  month  of  the  sea- 
son, perhaps  pure  laziness.     There  are  a 
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dozen  big  houses  that  have  not  been  opened 
at  all.  It  is  about  time  their  occupants 
awakened  to  the  necessities  of  their  position. 
Wealth  has  its  duties,  and  among  them  is 
that  of  entertaining  the  less  fortunate. 

*  #  * 

The  tea  at  Mrs.  Levy's,  on  McAllister 
street,  was  a  success  so  far  as  attendance  goes. 
The  house,  though  large,  was  crowded  to  suf- 
focation. There  was  not  room  to  move  round. 
Everything  was  in  good  shape,  however,  the 
decorations  artistic,  and  the  refreshments 
elaborate.  The  hostess  inaugurated  a  new 
idea  by  having  gentlemen  as  well  as  ladies  to 
assist  in  receiving  her  guests.  The  innova- 
tion will  undoubtedly  become  popular.  The 
assistants  were  Miss  Lucy  Cahen,  Miss  Fleish- 
man and  Miss  Sadie  Levy,  Louis  Hass,  M. 
Heller,  Isidor  Cahen.  Miss  Cahen,  a  tall, 
fresh  looking  beauty,  was  the  prettiest  girl 
there.  She  wore  a  costume  that  set  off  her 
good  looks  to  the  best  advantage.  Miss  Levy 
always  looks  well.  A  small  party  remained 
after  the  guests  had  departed  and  spent  the 
evening  in  dancing,  music  and  conversation. 
Mr.  Al.  Rich  was  present  and  gave  some  very 
interesting  hypnotic  tests. 

*  *  * 

The  Sports  gave  a  very  enjoyable  party  on 
last  Friday  evening,  which  proved  a  great 
success.  Musical  selections  were  given  by 
the  Dolores  Club,  and  a  vocal  duet  was  pleas- 
ingly rendered  by  Miss  Alys  Cameron  and 
Mr.  John  Burns.  The  next  party,  which  is 
the  anniversary,  will  be  given  on  Friday  even- 
ing March  6. 

*  *'  * 

An  amusing  story  is  going  the  rounds  about 
the  distinguished  manner  of  Miss  Julia  Bissell's 
return  to  Cincinnati.  In  order  to  obviate  a 
day's  stop-over  in  Chicago,  the  president  of 
one  of  the  roads  between  the  latter  city  and 
Cincinnati  offered  her  a  chair  in  the  "  special 
train "  that  was  to  convey  Hon.  George 
Cooper  to  the  Ohioan  metropolis,  where  he 
had  engaged  to  speak  before  the  Democratic 
Convention.  Mr.  Cooper,  by  the  way,  is  one 
of  the  Congressmen  from  Minnesota.  On  arriv- 
ing from  Minneapolis  at  the  Union  depot,  she 
hastily  boarded  the  special,  her  bags  and 
baggage  were  piled  in  after  her,  but  there  was 
no  Mr.  Cooper.  In  answer  to  the  anxious 
inquiries  of  conductors  and  engineer,  Miss 
Bissell  could  only  reply  that  the  whereabouts  of 
the  dilatory  Democrat  were  unknown  to  her. 
Ten  minutes  grace  was  given  him.  Then, 
not  appearing,  off  went  the  train,  dashing 
along  at  a  fifty-mile-an-hour  rate.  Timed  to 
reach  destination  about  four  hours  ahead  of  the 
normal  schedule,,  there  was  but  one  stop  en 
route,  three  minutes  at  Richmond. 

$  $ 

At  eight  o'clock  the  train  reached  Cincin- 
nati, and  steamed  into  the  depot.  Along  the 
platform  an  army  of  Democrats  in  campaign 
array  were  drawn  up  to  receive  the  Honorable 
Cooper.  Bands  were  playing  "See,  the 
Conquering  Hero  Comes,"  banners  were  wav- 
ing, and  a  distinguished  reception  committee, 
hats  in  hand,  stood  ready  to  welcome  the 
northern  orator.  After  a  few  moments  delay 
the  solitary  passenger  emerged,  followed  by  a 
train  brakeman  and  porters  carrying  hand 
boxes  and  baggage.    No  one  else. 

"Where  is  Cooper?"  demanded  a  dozen 
voices. 

No  answer.  Miss  Bissell,  astonished  at  the 
demonstration,  stood  still.  Finally  three  or 
four  old  friends  recognized  her,    Warm  greet- 


ings and  an  explanation  followed.  The  dis- 
appointed procession  then  meandered  slowly 
and  sorrowfully  out  of  the  depot,  while  the 
sole  recipient  of  its  honorable  attention  was 
driven  quickly  to  the  residence  of  her  friends. 

if.  if.  * 

Miss  Julia  Bissell,  after  traveling  a  matter 
of  twelve  thousand  miles  and  experiencing  a 
veritable  odyssey  of  adventures,  made  her 
appearance  at  the  Perrin  ball  on  Thursday 
evening  last.  During  her  absence  she  was 
most  extensively  entertained;  her  trip  actually 
partook  of  the  nature  of  a  triumphal  tour,  and 
she  returns  looking  more  beautiful  than  ever. 

There  have  been  a  number  of  very  happy 
surprises  at  the  Bella  Vista  since  the  return 
of  Mrs.  Volney  Spaulding  to  the  city.  This 
lady  has  been  the  recipient  of  many  attentions 
within  the  past  two  weeks,  and  a  number  of 
dinners  and  parties  have  been  given  in  her 
honor.  On  last  Friday  Mrs.  Spaulding  gave 
a  dinner  in  honor  of  the  birthday  of  her 
cousin,  Miss  Brush.  The  affair  had  the  added 
interest  of  being  a  surprise  party,  and  the 
astonishment  of  the  young  lady,  at  the  pres- 
ence of  so  man)-  friends,  was  quite  sincere. 
The  evening  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  the 
guests,  among  whom  were:  Mrs.  Volney 
Spaulding,  Miss  Brush,  Miss  Huntsman,  Mrs. 
Mather,  Miss  Waters,  Miss  Sinton,  Mr.  Mor- 
row, Mr.  Bonyuge,  Major  Wilhehn,  Mr. 
Vogelsang  and  Mr.  Wheeler. 

A  very  pleasant  entertainment  was  given  at 
the  Bella  Vista  on  Monday  night,  when  Messrs. 
White  and  Treat  exhibited  a  large  number  of 
photographic  views.  The  pictures  had  been 
collected  from  all  parts  of  the  world,  and  the 
romantic,  historic,  and  picturesque  were  re- 
produced for  the  enjoyment  of  a  very  enthu- 
siastic gathering.  Many  of  the  photographs 
were  remarkably  good,  and  showed  Mr. 
White  to  be  a  thorough  artist  in  that  line  of 
work.  Mr.  Treat  is  probably  the  best  ama- 
teur photographer  in  the  city. 

*  *  * 

This  reminds  me  of  the  fate  of  many  of  the 
"  plates  "  that  were  sent  for  exhibition  by  the 
local  association  to  the  National  Society  at 
New  York.  I  am  inclined  to  the  belief  that 
San  Francisco  has  the  best  amateur  photog- 
rapher's society  in  the  country.  Many  of 
the  views  that  I  have  seen  by  local  members 
are  wonderfully  good,  and  with  other  admir- 
ers of  the  association,  I  listened  for  words  of 
commendation  from  the  national  organization. 
About  half  the  plates  were  returned,  and  in 
order  to  show  that  judges  are  more  liable  to 
disagree  than  laymen,  those  that  were  consid- 
ered best  here  were  the  rejected  ones.  This 
is  somewhat  disheartening,  and  is  by  no  means 
calculated  to  make  the  San  Francisco  photog- 
raphers ambitious  to  send  plates  to  New 
York  again. 

*  *  * 

The  directors  of  the  Art  Association  have 
decided  that  there  shall  be  no  Mardi  Oras  ball 
this  year.  This  is  a  matter  for  much  regret, 
as  these  functions  had  come  to  be  regarded  as 
the  most  delightful  of  the  season's  gayeties. 
The  three  balls  given  under  the  patronage  of 
the  association  were  probably  the  most  enjoy- 
able affairs  of  the  kind  ever  given.  They 
served  a  double  purpose,  to  give  amusement 
and  pleasure  to  the  votaries  of  society,  and  to 
advertise  and  maintain  the  Association.  The 
first  was  given  three  years  ago  in  the  rooms 


of  the  organization,  and  was  attended  by 
almost  all  the  society  people  in  town;  the 
next  was  held  in  the  Grand  Opera  House, 
and  something  like  $2,000  was  cleared;  the 
last  was  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall,  where  the  ex- 
penses were  so  great  that  the  net  receipts 
were  kept  down  to  a  small  figure.  The  board 
discussed  the  advisability  of  giving  a  fourth 
and  decided  that  it  would  be  better  to  omit  it 
this  year. 

I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  this  is  a 
mistake.  The  people  looked  for  the  Mardi 
Gras  entertainments,  and  some  other  organ- 
ization may  appear  in  the  field  with  a 
bal  masque  that  will  not  permit  of  another  in 
the  same  season.  The  Art  Association  was 
without  a  rival  with  its  ball;  but  another 
might  easily  be  gotten  up  whose  prestige 
would  rob  the  Association  of  its  glory.  The 
scheme  to  substitute  an  opera  for  the  ball  is 
hardly  a  good  one,  and,  while  I  sincerely 
hope  it  may  be  successful,  I  am  yet  inclined 
to  the  belief  that  we  have  had  as  much  opera 
lately  as  the  city  can  ctand.  The  production 
of  "  Girofie-Girofia  "  by  amateur  talent  is  a 
bit  of  an  experiment;  of  course,  it  will  go 
with  such  men  as  Joe  Redding,  Amadee 
Joullin,  Louis  Sloss  and  the  other;  but  society 
likes  to  dance,  and  likes  very  much  to  dance 
with  a  mask. 

*  *  * 

The  arrangements  for  the  opera  are  being 
pushed,  but  they  are  in  embryotic  shape  yet. 
It  has  not  been  decided  where  the  entertain- 
ment shall  be  given,  nor  are  all  the  people 
cast  for  the  parts  yet.  There  will  be  a 
Society  chorus,  and  some  effort  will  be  made 
to  get  the  best  voices  in  the  city.  Whether 
the  opera  will  be  a  success  musically  or  not 
does  not  matter.  It  will  be  a  big  social  event, 
there  will  be  a  world  of  fun  at  it,  and  every- 
body will  applaud.  But  I  regret  the  Mardi 
Gras.  Next  year  it  will  be  given  on  a 
magnificent  scale. 

*  *  * 

The  participants  in  "  Girofle-Girofla,"  are 
gradually  settling  down  to  work,  and  the 
prospect  of  affairs  is,  that  the  performance 
will  be  memorable.  H.  J.  Stewart  has  as- 
sumed the  leadership,  Henry  Heyman  being 
unable  to  give  the  necessary  time  to  the 
rehearsals,  and  he  has  commenced  vigorously 
to  train  the  choruses.  Mrs.  Williams,  in  the 
titular  role,  has  perfected  herself,  and  will 
undoubtedly  give  a  charming  rendering  of  the 
part.  Miss  Klla  Goad  has  also  given  time  to 
her  part,  while  Donald  de  Vigne  Graham 
sings  his  through  without  a  break.  The 
humorous  element  the  Bohemian  Club  orches- 
tra, with  Joullin,  Peters,  Hamilton  and  other 
"  Roseleafs,  "  will  supply. 

The  Misses  Palache  gave  a  handsome  euchre 
party  on  Saturday  last  in  honor  of  Miss  Carrie 
Durbrow,  who  is  soon  to  be  married  to  Mr. 
Helman.  The  table  decorations  were  all  in 
green,  green  fans  and  smilax  and  silver  can- 
delabra with  light  green  shades.  Mrs.  Geo. 
Bowers  has  sent  out  invitations  for  the  wed- 
ding of  her  niece,  Miss  Claire  Smith,  to  Rev. 
Mr.  Minton,  of  San  Jose. 

Rudyard  Kipling's  account  of  the  speeches 
at  the  Carlin  banquet  seems  rather  unjust. 
There  was  no  vigorous  spread-eagleism  that 
night,  if  I  remember  aright,  and  as  for  the 
quality  of  the  talk,  it  was  the  best  alter-dinner 
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orator}-  this  young  Anglo-Indian  had  ever 
heard.  As  a  rule,  British  oratory  is  distinctly 
inferior  in  interest,  wit,  terseness  and  felicity 
of  expression  to  ours.  Auyone  who  has  lis- 
tened to  a  dreary,  tiresome  British  great  man 
enunciate  columns  of  flatulent  platitudes 
knows  how  much  more  hearable  an  American 
speech  is.  General  Barnes  talked  that  night, 
so  did  Crit  Thornton,  and  I  have  a  distinct 
recollection  of  the  latter's  effort,  as  a  graceful 
tribute  to  the  American  army,  deploring  the 
form  of  cynical  humor  that  leads  to  making 
our  handful  of  regulars  the  butt  of  so  much 
alleged  wit. 

*  *  * 

From  a  literary  point  of  view  it  was  ex- 
cellently composed,  the  periods  were  well 
balanced  and  the  style  was  suited  to  the  theme. 
The  fact  is  that  visiting  Britishers  make  up 
their  minds  about  us  before  arrival,  and  what 
they  see  is  adjusted  to  their  theories.  Being 
assured  all  his  life  that  Uncle  Sam  loved  pull- 
ing the  British  lion's  tail,  Mr.  Kipling  was 
ready  to  contort  the  slightest  expression  of 
independence  into  American  boasting.  If  the 
speakers  had  done  anything  else,  the  readers 
in  India  would  have  been  sadly  disappointed. 
And,  in  these  days,  Kipling  could  not  afford 
to  d'.-fy  the  opinions  of  his  audience.  There 
is  no  questioning  his  ability,  however,  and  if 
he  were  anything  but  cynical  there  would  be 
reason  for  surprise.  In  these  days  brains  and 
a  cynical  pose  generally  occur  together. 

*  *  * 

They  are  becoming  very  enthusiastic  over 
athletics  at  Berkeley.  The  sporting  spirit 
is  receiving  careful  nurture  there,  and  the 
outside  world  hears  much  more  of  the  pro- 
ficient lawn  tennis  or  football  exponent 
than  of  the  able  essayist  or  winner  of 
gold  medals.  Here  is  a  story  about  a 
recent  graduate  of  the  chemistry  school, 
who  had  ahvay  won  more  distinction  on  the 
campus  than  in  the  laboratory.  His  friends 
were  owners  of  a  large  mining  property  near 
Chile.  He  was  sent  there  to  investigate  it, 
and  given  plenty  of  money  to  supply  his 
requirements.  He  departed,  but  no  word 
came  from  him  for  three  months.  The  anx- 
ious directors  wrote  requesting  a  cable  mes- 
sage at  once.  Shortly  afterward  they  re- 
ceived the  following: 

"  Congratulate  me.  Have  won  club  billiard 
handicap." 

He  is  now  on  his  way  home. 

*  *  * 

Ex-Governor  Waterman  leans  very  lightly 
on  oratory.  He  makes  no  pretensions  to  fluency 
or  glibness,  and  was  worried  exceedingly 
when  the  exigencies  of  his  position  compelled 
him  to  address  an  audience.  One  speech  of 
his  deserves  to  live,  however.  For  brevity 
and  cynical  frankness,  it  ranks  with  the  great 
charity  sermon  of  Dean  Swift,  who,  to  the 
nobility,  the  youth,  beauty  and  wealth  of 
the  Irish  metropolis,  gathered  in  St  Patrick's, 
expectant  of  a  great  oration,  said: 

"  If  you  like  the  security,  down  with  the 
dust." 

Waterman's  was  delivered  at  Ukiah,  the 
occasion  being  the  foundation-stone  cere- 
monies of  the  new  asylum.  All  Mendocino 
county  and  several  delegations  from  Sonoma 
and  Humboldt  were  gathered  there  in  their 
best  bibs  and  tuckers.  It  was  a  hot  day;  the 
Governor  was  worried.  When  he  rose  to 
speak,  his  address,  carefully  prepared  by  his 
Secretary,  had  melted  from  his  mind.  He 
was  in  a  quandary.  Glaring  for  about  ten 
seconds  at  his  audience,  his  face  red,  his  hair 
disordered,  he  finally  said: 

"  Here's  your  asylum.    And  not  a  moment 


too  soon,  either.  You'll  all  get  here  sooner 
or  later." 

Then  he  sat  down,  and  the  audience  is  still 
wondering  if  he  meant  what  he  said. 

*  *  * 

Fay  Templetou  made  her  debut  at  Piatt's 
Hall  in  1876.  She  was  a  little  tot  of  twelve 
years  old,  and  weird  tales  could  be  told  of  her 
at  that  time.  Her  "ma,"  the  stage  Alice  Vane, 
is  a  terror.  I  don't  know  whether  she  is  liv- 
ing still,  but  Nevada  men  tell  you  enough 
about  her  to  make  a  book  when  they  get  their 
feet  up  on  the  red-hot  stove  of  a  Kureka  hotel, 
when  the  wind  outside  is  grinding  the  sage- 
brush to  powder.  I  thought  Fay  a  dear  little 
thing  at  the  time,  and  was  sorry  for  her,  when 
later  on,  her  mother  parted  her  from  her 
husband  Billy  West,  the  minstrel. 

*  *  * 

The  last  time  I  saw  Fay  was  in  the  grand 
court  of  the  Hotel  Continental  in  Paris.  She 
was  not  looking  half  so  well  as  she  used  to,  and 
she  leaned  on  the  arm  of  Howell  Osbourne. 
Her  face  was  veiled,  but  one  could  see  that  it 
was  thin  and  worn.  The  World  correspondent 
told  me  next  day  that  the  lady  had  just  passed 
through  a  severe  illness,  and  I  can  quite  believe 
it. 

Fay's  London  season  was  disastrous,  after 
the  first  night.  She  wore,  as  you  may  remem- 
ber, a  red  sash  tied  at  the  side  in  a  dainty 
bow.  The  rest  of  her  costume  consisted  of 
flesh-colored  tights.  The  next  day,  the  Lord 
Chamberlain  sat  down  hard  upon  the  perform- 
ance, and  although  that  would  be  an  excellent 
advertisement  for  a  show  in  this  country,  it 
frightens  the  respectable  British  householder 
into  fits. 

*  *  * 

It's  a  strange  thing  that  Londoners  will  per- 
mit their  principal  music  hall  comic  singers 
to  scream  out  loudly  such  songs  as  "  Kissing 
in  the  Dark,"  and  "  I  Will  if  You  Will,"  etc, 
but  when  it  comes  to  garments,  the  conven- 
tional habiliments  of  the  "British  Blonde" 
must  be  observed. 

Howell  Osbourne  is  changed  in  the  short 
years  that  have  passed  since  his  father's  death. 
In  feature  and  character  he  is  another  man. 
I  remember  him,  not  a  great  while  ago,  when 
broad,  strong,  athletic,  he  picked  up  a  man  in 
the  door  of  his  Fifth  Avenue  mansion  and 
hurled  him  into  the  street  below.  He  is 
different  now.  And  on  that  occasion,  hatless 
and  disarranged  in  dress  and  temper,  he 
chased  his  victim  into  and  through  the 
Windsor,  where  the  quarry  got  behind  a  num- 
ber of  bolted  doors  and  made  his  escape. 
The  events  that  led  up  to  this  make  rather  a 
good  story.  Howell  Osbourne  will  not  object 
to  the  telling,  I  hope. 

Before  he  married  Fay  TempletonUie  was 
one  of  the  gayest  men  in  town,  and  yet  one  of 
the  most  popular.  I  believe  that  he  could  have 
had  his  choice  of  any  belle  that  bloomed 
within  the  precincts  of  Gotham.  But  he  was 
not  constructed  on  that  plan.  In  one  of  his 
midnight  adventures  he  got  into  a  scrape 
that  came  to  the  ears  of  one  of  those  distin- 
guished gentlemen  who  earn  a  good  living  by 
following  the  business  of  professional  black- 
mailer. It  happened  that  the  New  York 
World  was  after  this  fellow,  and  had  a  case 
almost  worked  up  against  him.  One  of  the 
World  men  knew  Osbourne,  and  decided  that 
the  attempt  to  levy  on  the  latter  should  send 
the  blackmailer  to  the  island.    A  trap  was 


set  for  him,  and  he  called  on  Osbourne.  The 
athlete  met  him  at  his  door;  he  stated  his 
business,  and  the  victim  spoiled  the  scheme 
to  trap  the  rogue  by  throwing  him  down  stairs. 
The  fellow  picked  himself  up,  and  fled  toward 
the  Windsor,  where  he  concealed  himself. 
Osbourne's  recklessness  was  the  cause  of  sor- 
row in  the  World  office,  as  the  man  never  ap- 
peared again. 

*  *  * 

I  suppose  that  Osbourne  had  over  a  million 
dollars  when  he  married  Fay  Templetou,  and 
I  guess  she  has  helped  him  out  with  something 
like  $700,000.  She  is  an  expert  spendthrift, 
but  cannot  get  ahead  of  him  much  in  that 
regard. 

Kyrle  Belle w  has  established  a  leputation 
in  the  Colonies — a  reputation  his  repertoire 
did  not  include  in  this  country.  He  is  called 
brave,  heroic,  etc.  He  acquired  it  thus:  At 
a  grand  performance  in  the  Theatre  Royal, 
Sydney — Romeo  and  Juliet,  I  believe — a  sailor, 
ambitious  to  commit  hari  kari  conspicuously, 
jumped  on  the  stage  and  proceeded  to  rip 
himself.  The  audience,  naturally,  took  fright. 
There  was  danger  of  a  panic  till  the  beloved 
of  Miss  Coffin  dashed  to  the  rescue,  seized  the 
knife  and  held  down  the  catiff  until  the  ar- 
rival of  five  supers  with  ropes.  The  sailor 
was  bound  and  consigned  to  an  adjacent  mad- 
house, Mr.  Bellew  was  ovated  and  vigorously 
paragraphed,  and,  I  presume,  will  be  given  a 
banquet  before  he  leaves  the  Colonies.  This 
is  the  terrible  fate  reserved  for  all  good  men 
unfortunate  enough  to  publicly  distinguish 
themselves  in  the  Southern  hemisphere. 

From  Figaro,  which  is  the  prettiest  paper 
published  in  America,  I  clip  the  following: 

Figaro  has  caused  changes  in  a  large  number  of 
papers  since  we  ourselves  changed  our  dress  and  make- 
up. The  first  to  make  a  move  after  us  was  Puck,  which 
printed  its  name  in  the  same  old  black  letters  and 
used  a  color  for  its  figure,  scroll  work,  stone  wall  and 
banner,  on  its  title-page.  The  last  one  to  alter  its  ap- 
pearance, so  far  as  I  know,  is  The  Wave,  of  San 
Francisco.  This  paper,  which  is  printed  on  excellent 
paper,  with  clear  type  and  the  best  class  of  matter, 
now  publishes  a  half-tone  portrait  with  name  and 
quotation  011  its  cover  page,  as  does  Figaro,  and  has 
entirely  changed  its  make-up;  following  the  rules  laid 
down  by  this  journal.  While  THE  WAVE  has  alwavs 
been  an  attractive  and  well  edited  sheet  since  I  have 
known  it,  yet  it  is  much  improved  by  its  changes. 
The  last  portrait  it  printed  was  that  of  the  Rev.  J.  San- 
ders Reed,  of  Trinity  Church,  San  Francisco.  I  re- 
member Mr.  Reed  several  years  auo  when  he  was  rec- 
tor of  the  Cathedral  Church  of  Indianapolis.  We  spent 
a  summer  together  in  the  Adirondack^,  principally  at 
Scroon  Lake.  I  wonder  if  he  recalls  it?  And  a  cer- 
tain delightful  ride  with  his  brother,  the  Rev.  Myron 
Reed,  and  two  charming  women  over  to  Elizabeth- 
town.  I  shall  trust  the  editor  of  The  Wave  to  recall 
it  to  his  memory. 

While  the  change  in  the  make-up  of  The 
Wave  was  not  done  in  deference  to  the  plan 
of  Figaro,  I  must  say  that  110  journal  need  be 
ashamed  to  follow  such  a  bright  example. 
Hail,  Figaro  "thou  hast  drawn  blood,"  indeed; 
but  you  have  done  better;  you  have  made  us 
to  rejoice. 

*  *  * 

The  evening  suit  must  soon  be  divorced 
from  the  gentle  waiter.  Our  best  young  men, 
by  their  nine  gods  have  sworn  that  they  will 
suffer  in  cases  of  mistaken  identity  no  more. 
The  season  that  is  drawing  to  a  close  will 
probably  be  the  last  in  which  the  waiter  and 
the  evening  suit  will  attend  social  functions 
together.  Ludwig  will  be  requested  to  put 
his  men  in  livery  or  uniform.  This  should 
have  been  done  long  ago.  It  is  understood 
that  the  reform  in  the  waiter's  dress  will  not 
be  made  on  behalf  of  any  weak-kneed  youth, 
who  fears  he  will  be  mistaken  for  a  servitor. 
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It  will  be  made  in  deference  to  the  change  in 
the  fashions  in  Europe  that  demand  that  the 
waiter  be  put  in  uniform. 

*  *  * 

The  discussion  of  this  question  has  been 
most  lively  since  the  unhappy  affair  at  the 
Palace  Hotel  a  few  weeks  ago.  No  disgrace 
whatever  attaches  to  Mr.  Sharon  because  of 
the  incident.  Only  a  week  before  at  a  function 
in  Oakland,the  son  of  the  house  was  taken  for  a 
waiter,  but  the  gentleman  who  had  made  the 
mistake  said  he  was  ready  to  make  public 
apology  for  it;  and  on  that  statement  the 
wrath  of  the  haughty  Athenian  youth  was 
cooled.  It  is  no  disgrace  to  be  taken  for  a 
waiter;  usually  the  guest  who  does  it  is  a 
low-bred  fellow,  who  couldn't  tell  the  differ- 
ence between  a  gentleman  and  his  own  reflec- 
tion in  a  looking-glass.  I  would  like  to  know 
how  the  waiter  feels  when  he  is  taken  for  a 
gentleman.  Ah!  there  is  humiliation  that 
burns  and  burns. 

When  Dan  Murphy  was  coming  West  a  few 
weeks  ago,  he  had  the  satisfaction  of  riding 
with  a  lady  who  believed  San  Francisco  was 
merely  the  entrance  to  Gehenna,  and  that  the 
people  here  were  forty-second  degree  officers 
in  the  political  economy  of  Hades.  She  had 
not  done  much  traveling;  indeed,  she  con- 
fided to  Mr.  Murphy  that  this  was  her  second 
trip  out  of  New  York;  on  her  first  she  had 
only  got  to  Auburn.  Every  hour  or  two  after 
leaving  Kansas  City,  the  lady  referred  to 
Dan  as  to  a  time  table,  and  asked  him  if  they 
were  "  near  San  Francisco  yet.  "  The  train 
reached  a  little  station  in  Colorado,  where  in- 
structions were  given  to  wait  for  the  East- 
bound  overland.  It  was  very  dark,  cold,  and 
wet  there,  and  the  engines  shrieked  and 
bellowed  at  each  other  as  the  overland  came 
forward.  It  passed  on,  and  with  a  roar  and 
straining  of  wheels  and  brakes  the  west- 
bound started  to  leave  the  station.  Suddenly 
the  train  came  to  a  stop,  and  the  passengers 
were  thrown  about  like  nine  pins.  To  add  to 
the  confusion,  the  lamps  were  put  out,  and 
the  car  was  in  total  darkness  for  a  moment. 
When  a  light  was  had,  the  New  York 
lady  was  seen  busily  arranging  her  wraps, 
shawls,  parcels,  etc.  She  gave  every  indica- 
tion of  a  desire  to  leave  the  car. 

"Why,"  cried  Dan  Murphy,  "where  are 
you  going?" 

"  I'm  going  to  the  hotel,"  she  said,  getting 
into  her  goloshes.  "  This  is  San  Francisco, 
isn't  it?" 

Dan  said  never  a  word. 

*  *  sfc 

It  is  good  to  bear  in  mind  that  an  English 
gentleman  is  a  gentleman, whether  he  happens 
to  be  in  London  or  in  San  Francisco.  It  is 
also  safe  to  remember  that  the  British  tourist 
who  acts  like  a  cad  here  is  simply  proclaim- 
ing his  identity — he  is  one  where  he  came 
from.  My  attention  is  called  time  and  again 
to  the  eccentricities  of  "  haw!  haw!"  young 
men  who  remain  here  a  few  weeks,  making 
themselves  generally  objectionable  by  their 
impertinent  criticisms  and  outre  manners. 
They  are  always  ait  fait  with  the  peerage,  and 
endeavor  to  impress  whomsoever  they 
meet  with  their  birth  and  importance.  A  few 
get  into  society,  and  surprise,  by  their 
stupendous  push  and  insurmountable  cheek, 
a  community  accustomed  to  regard  these 
qualities  as  commonplace.  The  fact  is  that 
these  fellows  are  simply  low  types,  sons  of 
tailors  and  grocers  who  have  made  money  is 
trade,  and  are  making  the  "  grand  tower"  an 


an  exhibition  of  their  parents'  financial 
resources. 

Their  atrocious  vulgarity,  which  it  seems 
the  correct  thing  to  legard  as  "  English  " 
here,  would  not  be  tolerated  a  moment  in 
Australia,  New  Zealand,  or  in  any  of  the  col- 
onies. In  the  majority  of  cases  these  fellows  are 
tiresome,  pretentious  bores,  who  should  be 
ostracized  or  horsewhipped.  The  men  re- 
sponsible for  their  introduction  to  respectable 
houses  should  also  be  made  to  feel  they  had 
committed  an  error.  There  would  then  be 
an  incentive  to  the  exercise  of  discrimination. 
This  community  seems  strangely  unfortunate 
in  its  Englishmen.  Some  of  our  recent  visitors 
are  the  worst  specimens  I  have  ever  seen,  and 
their  ill  breeding  passes  belief.  If  people 
could  but  realize  that  the  breaches  of  etiquette 
of  which  these  fellows  are  guilty  are  wilful, 
they  would  be  prompt  to  resent  them.  What 
American  of  respectability,  if  asked  out  in 
the  British  metropolis,  would  act  as  Tennant, 
for  instance,  did  here?  The  worst  of  it  is, 
however,  that  the  Englishmen  who  are  worth 
knowing  do  not  push  themselves,  and  conse- 
quently pass  through  here  unnoticed. 

*  *  * 

Talking  of  Englishmen,  reminds  me  that 
local  exponent  of  alleged  British  capital  is 
nearing  the  end  of  his  tether.  He  is  being 
extensively  cut,  and  there  is  strong  proba- 
bility that  the  lawn  tennis  club  will  soon  take 
executive  action  on  him.  Gifted  with  iron- 
grey  hair,  a  certain  vigor  of  physique,  and 
glibness  of  speech  and  colossal  cheek,  he  has 
done  well  with  society,  and  would  undoubt- 
edly have  gone  further  had  he  united  a  cer- 
tain amount  of  discretion  with  the  above  use- 
ful qualities.  But  success  turned  his  head, 
and  he  betrayed  himself.  Surprised  at  his 
conquests,  he  took  to  boasting  about  his  irre- 
sistible fascinations.  No  woman  could  with- 
stand those  magnetic  eyes  of  his,  and  he  com- 
menced "mashing"  respectable  girls  on  cars. 
Though  representing  "  British  Capital,"  he 
made  no  secret  of  poverty,  gave  singing 
lessons,  ruined  a  few  voices  and  vaunted  a 
vocal  capacity  which  he  was  careful  never  to 
exhibit. 

His  brief  career  was  brilliant.  He  went 
everywhere — I  believe  he  was  one  of  the  fel- 
lows who  lawn-tennised  themselves  into  "  the 
Swim."  That  was  his  original  claim  to  aristo- 
cratic attention.  Possessing  a  certain  amount 
of  culture,  and  an  ability  at  nomenclature 
which  goes  a  long  way  with  people  who  know 
little  more  than  names,  he  obtained  the  entree 
to  circles  the  ordinary  adventurer  does  not 
penetrate.  But,  illustrating  the  fellow's  comi- 
cal lack  of  discretion,  he  won  a  silver  cup  at 
a  San  Rafael  tennis  tournament.  Rather  a 
handsome  affair  it  was,  emblazoned  with  his 
name,  the  club  name  and  other  particulars. 
One  day  an  excited  group  gathered  round  a 
member  of  the  institution  who  was  making  a 
collection.  It  appears  that  the  cup,  etc., 
decorated  the  window  of  a  pawnbroker — in 
other  words,  the  winner  had  put  his  trophy  in 
"  hock."  No  one  can  blame  him  doing  so  if 
he  really  required  the  money  to  live,  but  he 
might  have  chosen  some  less  conspicuous 
article  whereon  to  raise  funds. 

$ if.  * 

Though  he  has  not  paid  dues  for  an  age,  he 
continues  a  regular  attendant  at  the  grounds, 
and  at  all  the  secretary's  hints  he  turns  a  deaf 
ear.  Here  again  is  an  infallible  sign — if  he 
were  the  real  thing  he  would  be  more  delicate 
and  less  daring.  His  apparent  indifference  to 
insult  will  produce  a  corresponding  callous- 


ness on  the  part  of  tli c  directorate.  Indeed,  I 
am  surprised  that  his  walking  papers  have  not 
been  requested  ere  this. 

S|C  if  if 

Some  people  imagine  there  are  no  snobs  in 
San  Francisco;  that  the  community  is  too 
primitive  for  this  objectionable  feature  of  older 
civilizations.  It  is  cruel  to  destroy  delusions, 
but  this  is  too  utterly  erroneous  to  be  per- 
mitted further  currency.  It  must  be  destroyed. 
The  city  teems  with  snobs  and  snobesses. 
There  are  here  some  of  the  most  aggravated 
specimens  of  the  type.  Were  they  eradicated 
there  would  be  a  sad  diminution  in  the  ranks 
of  the  400.  Society  here  is  organized 
on  a  mercantile  agency  basis.  A  few  "fine 
old  Southern  families"  are  in  the  swim,  but 
the  claims  of  the  majority  to  distinction  are 
founded  on  stocks,  bonds  and  real  estate — an 
excellent  basis  truly.  There  were  coin  and 
society  here  in  1852,  but  both  being  subject 
to  vicissitudes,  that  period  has  few  survivors. 
Those  naturally  have  a  prior  claim  to  distinc- 
tion, and  arrogate  to  themselves  pre-eminence 
regarding  those  whose  fortunes  were  acquired 
after  their  own,  with  dislike  and  contempt. 

Pioneer  society  and  its  descendants,  there- 
fore, takes  the  position  of  ancienne  noblesse  in 
the  community,  and  while  mingling  in  with 
the  latter  day  millionaires,  condescending  even 
to  visit,  eat  and  dance  at  their  houses,  is  always 
conscious  of  its  supremacy,  and  determinedly 
assertive  thereof.  In  its  ranks  are  snobs  with- 
out number,  people  who  turn  up  their  noses 
at  others  who  arrived  here  via  Panama,  instead 
of  across  the  plains.  Others,  whose  first  start 
was  obtained  in  dry  goods  or  groceries,  nat- 
urally feel  better  than  those  whose  parents  sold 
liquor  or  peddled  small  wares.  Following  this 
contingent  came  the  Sacramento  set,  composed 
of  people  who  moved  to  town  when  the  rail- 
road transferred  its  headquarters  to  Fourth  and 
Townsend  streets,  and  its  mansions  to  Nob 
Hill.  These  are  not  quite  as  vigorously  pre- 
tentious as  the  old  nobility,  but  sufficiently 
aggressive  in  their  desires  to  be  included  in 
its  ranks  and  invited  to  its  parties.  But  these 
tendencies  it  cannot  help — the  first  aspiration 
of  new  wealth  is  alliance  with  the  old. 

The  mining  boom  and  its  millionaires  con- 
stitute a  third  group  in  the  garish  kaleido- 
scope, and  the  children  of  the  collection  make 
the  fourtn.  With  so  many  diverse  elements 
and  their  numberless  hangers-on,  it  is  not 
surprising  that  we  present  a  magnificent  array 
of  snobs.  The  snob  who  has  a  country  place  at 
Menlo  feels  superior  to  the  one  whose  home  is 
at  San  Mateo.  The  snob  whose  ma  had 
Spanish  blood  in  her  veins  feels  a  cut  above 
ordinary  people  whose  life  fluid  has  no  such 
distinctive  characteristic.  The  snobs  who 
did  business  for  millionaires  and  got  rich  off 
them,  often  feel  a  cut  above  the  vulgarian 
whose  hints  he  has  made  use  of.  But  these 
are  all  early-day  snobs — here  are  a  few  types 
now  in  our  midst:  The  snob  from  the  East, 
generally  impoverished  but  of  fine  family; 
tlie  snob  whose  relations  have  been  in  the 
army  or  navy  for  generations,  the  snob 
whose  father  has  been  in  a  bank  or  president  of 
an  insurance  company,  the  snob  who  has  had  a 
college  education,  the  snobesses  who  have 
been  educated  in  fashionable  academics  in  the 
East,  the  Maryland  snobs. 

*  *  * 

Snobs  whose  snobishness  is  founded  on  re- 
lationship to  millionaires  are  among  the  most 
objectionable   of  the  contingent.    I  know 
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of  one,  cousin  to  some  person  who 
married  an  heiress,  an  insufferable  toady 
whom  everyone  loathes.  There  are  other 
snobs  who  yearn  for  newspaper  notoriety,  and 
who  give  parties  with  the  intention  of  putting 
them  in  the  papers.  Snobs  who  patronize 
trades  people  reputed  to  be  high-toned  are  a 
numerous  class.  Snobs  continually  bragging 
of  acquaintanceship  with  prominent  notabili- 
ties represent  an  aggravated  type  difficult  to 
extinguish.  There  are  a  thousand  and  one 
others — the  army  snob,  a  gentleman  by  virtue 
of  brass  buttons  and  a  West  Point  education ; 
the  lawyer  snob,  in  it  because  of  his  business 
connection  with  a  millionaire;  medical  snobs, 
proud  of  attendance  on  some  fine  family;  cor- 
porate snobs,  pretentious  because  of 
position  in  some  big  company;  gas,  water, 
manufacturing,  trading,  and  the  all-pervading 
snob,  snobbish  because  he  is  getting  a  bigger 
income  or  a  larger  salary  than  yourself. 

Among  the  arrivals  by  the  "  Monowai " 
was  Rev.  Shirley  Baker,  the  Tongan  mission- 
ary, of  whom  I  have  written  in  these  columns. 
He  is  in  ill  health,  suffering  from  a  constitu- 
tional break  down.  His  career  as  Premier  of 
Tonga  was  brought  to  a  close  by  Sir  John 
Thurston,  Commissioner  of  the  South  Pacific, 
who  deported  him  in  H.  M.  S.  "Rapid"  to 
Auckland.  But  tbis  disagreeable  episode 
does  not  militate  in  the  slightest  from  Baker's 
reputation  as  the  greatest  among  modern 
missionaries.  Hardly  a  Francis  Xavier  or  a 
Vincent  de  Paul,  he  employed  on  the  natives 
a  capacity  for  diplomacy  and  a  colossal  will 
power  that  elevated  him  to  the  leading  posi- 
tion in  the  councils  of  the  dusky  monarch  of 
the  islands.  The  same  qualities  exerted  in 
European  politics  would  have  yielded  him 
more  permanent  results. 

*  *  * 

Baker  is  very  wealthy.  He  traded  exten- 
sively with  the  Tonganese,  and  New  Zealand 
firms  engaging  in  business  with  his  islanders 
paid  him  liberally  for  the  privilege.  Of 
course,  his  brethren  became  jealous  of  his 
success,  and  he  very  justly  refused  to  yield 
up  aught  of  what  he  had  amassed.  When 
they  expelled  him  from  the  church,  he  retal- 
iated by  organizing  a  religion  of  his  own  and 
forcing  everyone  in  the  Kingdom  to  embrace 
it  under  penalty  of  exile  to  other  islands 
They  had  a  small  religious  war,  which,  how 
ever,  terminated  Baker's  way.  He  is  a 
picturesque  and  original  figure  in  missionary 
history  and  his  career  is  worthy  a  memoir. 
Rev.  Mr.  Baker  is  at  the  Palace  Hotel  and 
will  remain  here  for  a  few  weeks  before  going 
to  Washington. 

*  *  * 

The  Young  Men's  Democratic  League  pro 
poses  to  cut  a  considerable  figure  in  the  local 
politics  and  proposes  particularly  to  advance 
the  cause  of  tariff  reform.  Monthly  meeting 
are  to  be  abandoned  and  the  efforts  of  the 
League  will  be  concentrated  on  quarterly 
gatherings  on  a  large  scale.  At  the  first  of 
these  the  leading  speaker  will  be  Congress- 
man Warwick,  of  Ohio,  the  man  who  defeated 
Major  McKinley  at  the  recent  election.  Mr. 
Warwick  is  reputed  one  of  the  ablest  expon- 
ents of  tariffre  form  in  the  country.  He  is  a 
powerful  speaker  of  advanced  views  and  with 
strong  reasoning  powers.  He  has  been  com 
municated  with  by  telegraph  and  is  expected 
here  very  shortly.  President  Dwyer  of  the 
League  has  plans  for  a  brilliant  reception  ii 
hand.  A  procession  is  a  part  of  the  pro 
gramme,  followed  by  a  big  mass  meeting,  to 
which  all  the  prominent  Democrats  in  the 


country  will  be  invited,  followed  possibly,  by 
a  banquet. 

*  *  * 

A  series  of  gatherings  of  this  character  is 
proposed,  and  it  is  the  League's  intention  to 
have  at  least  one  man  of  national  reputation 
at  each.  Such  a  policy  cannot  fail  to  popu- 
larize and  give  thts  organization  prominence, 
and  it  promises  to  be  to  the  Democratic  party 
what  the  Union  League  Club  is  for  the  Re- 
publicans. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  H.  de  Young  have  been 
received  with  great  favor  in  New  York  society. 
Prom  a  private  letter  I  learn  that  Mrs.  De 
Young  is  the  favorite  Californienne  in 
Gotham.  She  became  a  favorite  at  once,  and, 
although  there  was  no  intention  on  her  part 
to  remain  East  for  more  than  a  few  weeks,  the 
favor  with  which  she  was  received  and  the 
numerous  invitations  that  reached  her  im- 
pelled her  to  stay  much  longer.  I  would  not 
be  greatly  surprised  if  Mrs.  De  Young  would 
take  a  house  in  New  York.  Her  husband  is  a 
very  wealthy  man,  and  the  expense  would  be 
a  very  small  item  in  his  finances. 

*  *  * 

Should  Senator  Hearst  pass  away,  the  ap- 
pointment of  his  successor  will  become  one  of 
the  duties  of  Governor  Markham,  and  for  the 
position  the  friends  of  Mr.  De  Young  will  set 
forth  his  claims.  There  is  no  man  in  the 
State  who  would  serve  California  better  than 
M.  H.  de  Young.  Already  he  has  done  more 
for  California  than  any  half-dozen  men  who 
may  be  named.  He  is  what  is  called  a 
"worker"  ;  he  goes  into  his  fights  for  vic- 
tory, and  has  an  ability  and  perseverance  that 
are  equal  to  any  contest.  His  party  services 
have  been  of  the  highest  character,  and  this 
woidd  seem  to  be  the  time  to  fittingly  reward 
them.  If  Mr.  De  Young  is  made  Senator,  the 
vState  of  California  will  be  represented  in  the 
United  States  Senate  by  one  who  will  repre- 
sent her. 

TheSpreckels-DeYoung  fight  cropped  up  in 
the  Union  League  Club  election  the  other 
night.  The  regular  ticket  with  the  names  of 
M.H.  De  Young,  Wendell  Easton,  and  their 
friends  on,  was  fiercely  combated  by  a  mem- 
bers' ticket,  the  leading  candidates  on  which 
were  Will  Crocker  and  Samuel  Shortridge. 
The  Spreckels  contingent,  however,  were  van- 
quished, the  voting  standing  41  to  40. 
Had  it  been  successful,  Mr.  Crocker  would 
doubtless  have  been  elected  President.  As  it 
was,  Mr.  Shortridge  got  in  and  is  once  more 
on  the  board  where  his  ability  will  undoubt- 
edly make  itself  felt. 

*  *  * 

One  of  Keith's  best  pictures  is  on  exhibition 
at  Morris  &  Kennedy's.  It  is  a  small  forest 
scene,  with  a  bit  of  blue  sky  appearing 
through  the  long  vista  of  trees  and  brush.  It 
is  painted  with  that  strength  and  facility  in 
rich,  warm  colors,  that  the  artist  has  lately 
developed,  and  I  am  quite  sure  will  be  pro- 
nounced one  of  the  best  works  that  has  ever 
left  his  studio. 

The  private  view  of  J.  Ludovici's  pictures 
was  well  attended  on  Monday,  and  the  few 
people  who  had  been  fortunate  enough  to 
receive  invitations  were  thoroughly  satisfied 
with  the  exhibition.  Mr.  Ludovici  has  not 
brought  from  Europe  a  great  many  paintings; 
he  is  apparently  satisfied  to  win  reputation  on 
what  he  is  doing  rather  than  on  what  he  has 
done.    His  latest  works,  completed  within 


the  past  few  weeks,  are  portraits  in  pastel  of 
Sampson  Tarns,  Mrs.  McGavin  and  Miss  Ludo- 
vici. They  are  all  excellent  likenesses,  and 
are  handled  in  a  free  and  broad  style,  entirely 
free  from  conventionality.  More  care  has 
been  taken  to  reproduce  the  characteristics  of 
the  subject  than-to  get  what  is  regarded  as  a 
set  portrait,  and  that  is  probably  what  makes 
the  likeness  so  strong.  The  portrait  of  Mr. 
Tarns  will  probably  go  to  the  Cosmos  Club. 

Mathews  has  completed  a  picture  for  the 
spring  exhibition  of  the  Art  Association.  It 
is  a  very  graceful  composition,  showing  a 
boy,  life  size,  on  the  sidewalk,  smoking  a 
cigarette.  He  is  looking  up  with  a  satisfied 
expression,  and  seems  to  have  all  he  needs  in 
the  way  of  home  comforts.  The  picture  is 
strongly  handled,  the  figure  work  is  excellent, 
and  altogether  it  is  an  admirable  example.  * 

Peters  is  at  work  on  a  picture  for  the  saloon, 
a  scene  on  the  Alameda  shore.  He  has  prom- 
ised his  friends  a  view  of  it  before  sending  it 
to  Paris,  and  as  there  has  been  much  curi- 
osity aroused  by  what  has  been  said  of  it,  I 
think  the  view  will  be  largely  attended.  He 
has  in  his  studio  a  number  of  small  pictures, 
painted  in  the  broad  impressive  style,  that  are 
really  admirable. 

Some  very  excellent  pictures,  by  foreign  and 
American  artists,  are  on  exhibition  at  S.  &  G. 
Gump's.  A  few  of  the  best  works  of  the 
local  painters  are  also  to  be  seen  there.  At 
Yiehery's  are  some  of  Keith's  delicious  bits  of 
scenery  in  water  color,  and  many  engravings 
and  photographs  of  old  and  contemporaneous 
pictures. 

*  *  * 

Hypnotic  parties  are  becoming  fashionable. 
They  certainly  are  very  entertaining,  unless 
one  is  susceptible  to  mesmeric  influence.  Then 
they  are  rather  painful.  Madame  Ziska  gave 
a  small  party  on  Tuesday  evening  last,  at 
which  the  center  of  attraction  was  Mr.  Brown, 
whose  astonishing  efforts  with  drunkards  and 
opium  fiends  have  been  given  so  much  space 
to  in  the  papers.  He  is  a  powerful  and  rapid 
hypnotist,  and  his  feats  are  more  than  mar- 
velous. In  two  young  gentlemen  and  sev- 
eral ladies  Mr.  Brown  found  the  required  de- 
gree of  susceptibility,  and  readily  brought 
them  under  control.  Simple  experiments  were 
conducted,  first  exhibiting  how  the  will  of  the 
operator  had  usurped  that  of  the  individual. 
Then  transmission  of  the  force  to  a  distance, 
and  subsequently,  with  one  excellent  subject, 
transmitting  to  his  mind  a  word  spoken  in  a 
whisper  to  the  mesmerist.  This  remarkable 
experiment  was  performed  without  perfect 
success,  but  with  sufficient  to  show  what 
could  be  done  under  more  favorable  circum- 
stances. 

*  *  * 

Illustrating  his  power  as  regards  the  use  of 
tobacco  Mr.  Brown  tested  a  young  man  ad- 
dicted to  the  use  of  cigarettes.  He  gave  him 
permission  to  take  four  puffs;  the  first  with 
satisfaction,  the  second  with  diminished 
pleasure,  the  third  having  a  trace  of  bitter- 
ness 011  the  tongue,  the  fourth  causing  violent 
nausea  and  disgust.  The  puffs  were  taken 
with  the  indicated  results.  The  young  man 
was  violently  sick  for  ten  minutes,  until  the 
irritation  was  removed  by  the  mesmerist. 
Among  those  present  were  Mrs.  Homer  S. 
King,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Francis,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
H.  H.    Sherwood,     Mrs.   Cosgrave,  Miss 
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Everett,  Miss  Terry,  Mr.  Powers,  Clement 
Blethen,  Mr.  Spalding. 

However  popular  experimenting  with  this 
new  force  becomes,  it  is  advisable  to  remember 
that  one  is  really  playing  with  a  dangerous 
character  of  fire.  Mesmerized  once  means 
eternal  submission  to  the  will  of  the  mesmer- 
ist. A  first-class  subject  is  even  controllable 
at  a  distance  by  a  simple  effort  of  will.  Aband- 
oning one's  own  individuality  is  attended 
with  considerable  risk.  All  hypnotists  are  not 
exercising  their  weird  powers  for  amusement, 
and  when  criminals  come  to  understand  the 
strange  effects  of  a  well  directed  glance,  the 
new  science  will  have  many  unscrupulous  ex- 
ponents. In  the  desire  to  show  their  powers, 
mesmerists  permit  themselves  to  take  liber- 
ties with  their  subjects  which  are  the  reverse 
of  agreeable,  and  sometimes  even  dangerous. 
At  one  of  Mr.  Rich's  seances  he  told  a  young 
girl  to  close  her  eyes.  She  did  so.  Then  he 
said  she  could  not  open  them.  She  could  not. 
He  released  her  from  his  control  but  the  mus- 
cles refused  to  act,  and  it  was  some  time  be- 
fore she  recovered.  It  was  rather  a  shock  to 
everyone  present. 

Whatever  the  future  of  mesmerism,  it  is 
rapidly  becoming  a  subject  of  the  most  exact 
scientific  investigation.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  trifling  with  it  will  be  legislated  against, 
and  professional  operators  placed  under 
heavy  bonds,  that  they  will  not  misuse  their 
powers.  Laws  bearing  on  hypnotic  suggestion 
are  already  on  the  French  statute  books. 

Personally  Mr.  Brown  is  a  big,  broad-shoul- 
dered man  whose  physique  is  expressive  of 
force.  He  has  a  strong,  heavy  face,  a  pow- 
erful jaw  and  mouth,  and  large,  prominent 
eyes  which,  when  directed  on  a  subject,  bulge 
and  glitter  with  a  strange,  triumphant  lustre. 
His  average  of  cures  with  opium  fiends  and 
drunkards  is  higher  than  the  ordinary,  being 
about  six  out  of  every  ten  experimented  on. 
The  European  average  is  about  two  out  of 
ten.  He  is  now  engaged  on  a  book  on  the 
subject  of  hypnotism,  and  has  under  consider- 
ation a  liberal  offer  from  the  Century  maga- 
zine for  the  preparation  of  three  articles.  Pro- 
fessionally, Mr.  Brown  is  in  the  life  insurance 
business,  but  has  become  so  deeply  interested 
in  studying  the  subject  that  he  has  rather 
given  the  question  of  premiums  the  go-bye. 

*  *  * 

Sir  Richard  Musgrave,  the  Irish  baronet, 
and  one  of  the  model  landlords  of  the 
Emerald  Isle,  is  visiting  the  Coast  with  his 
sister.  Sir  Richard  is  known  throughout  the 
world  of  sport  as  the  champion  pigeon  shot. 
His  feats  at  Hurlingham  and  at  Paris  are 
really  matters  of  history.  Personally,  he  is  a 
man  of  strong  individuality,  with  a  love  for 
roaming  over  the  world.  During  his  stay  in 
town  he  has  done  some  shooting  on  the  Ibis 
Club's  preserves  and  will  probably  take  a  run 
to  the  Country  Club's  grounds.  He  leaves 
shortly  for  Santa  Barbara,  whence  his  sister 
has  preceded  him.  The  Musgrave  estates  are 
in  County  Waterford. 

•jf.  *  * 

It  is  pleasant  to  learn  that  the  predictions 
of  pretended  prophets  that  the  city  could  not 
support  the  New  California  Hotel,  are  prov- 
ing false.  The  refined  furnishing  of  the 
suites  and  bed-rooms,  the  exquisite  appoint- 
ments of  the  drawing  and  dining-rooms  have 
attracted  the  very  best  class  of  people,  until 
within  a  few  weeks  what  was  a  daring  experi- 
ment  has  become*  a  successful  institution. 


Hardly  a  night  passes  without  three  or  four 
suppers  and  a  banquet,  and  of  the  resources  of 
the  restaurant  there  can  be  but  one  opinion — 
they  leave  nothing  to  be  desired.  For  the 
first  time  San  Francisco  is  provided  with  a 
restaurant  equal  to  Delmonico's  in  New  York. 
The  managers,  Hord  &  Kinzler  are  Bright, 
clever  hotel  men,  thoroughly  posted,  and  of 
a  type  that  is  rare  in  this  city  of  slow  coaches. 
Whatever  this  reads  like  it,  is  not  meant  for 
an  advertisement. 

#  #  * 

The  orgies  of  the  State  Inaugural  reminded 
a  correspondent  of  one  of  the  old  Arion  Balls 
in  New  York.  The  writer  is  not  far  "off,"  for  I 
remember  the  Arion  balls  myself.  The  first 
one  I  attended  was  in  1882,  I  think,  and  it  was 
held  in  the  Madison  Square  Garden.  The  climax 
may  be  imagined,  when  one  says  that  it  prac- 
tically resulted  in  the  failure  of  a  big  hotel  en- 
terprise. The  manager  of  the  Brunswick,  in 
a  suicidal  inspiration,  decided  to  keep  his  hotel 
open  all  night  for  the  benefit  of  the  participants 
in  the  affair.  About  two  o'clock  in  the  morning 
the  "racketers"  began  to  troop  in,  first  in  groups 
and  then  with  a  mad,  riotous  rush.  By  three, 
the  corridors,  dining-hall,  private  supper 
rooms  (up-stairs),  stairways,  and  all  were  a 
scene  of  Bacchanalian  uproar;  dishevelled 
women  in  all  stages  of  intoxication  and  in  all 
sorts  of  attitudes,  were  the  principal  feature. 
Owney  Geoghan  arrived  at  four  o'clock  with 
a  contingent  of  Bowery  beauties,  and  presently 
the  can-can  was  in  full  swing|on  top  of  the  din- 
ing tables.  Chandeliers,  glasses,  dishes,  forks, 
and  knives  were  hurled  against  the  mirrors, 
and  pandemonium  was  supreme  till  daylight. 
The  end  of  the  matter  was  that  the  manage- 
ment's reputation  for  keeping  the  swellest 
hostlery  in  New  York  was  ruined,  and  it 
ended  in  six  months. 

?(?  sfe  ♦ 

There  is  a  good  deal  of  hard  feeling  among 
the  gentlemen  whom  Governor  Waterman  ap- 
pointed to  various  positions,  whose  services 
Governor  Markham  has  dispensed  with.  It 
is  not  the  expulsion  they  complain  of,  but  the 
manner  of  it.  More  summary  action  was  never 
heard  of.  The  peculiar  arbitrariness  of  the 
move  exhibits  the  hand  of  Dan  Burns,  the 
Republican  Napoleon.  Judge  Rowell  of 
Fresno,  appointed  Regent  of  the  State  Univer- 
sity, vice  Louis  Sloss,  Jr.,  was  a  leading  can- 
didate for  Congress,  from  Bower's  district. 
At  the  First  District  Convention  which  met  in 
Fresno,  Judge  Rowell  was  reasonably  certain 
of  the  nomination,  but  an  adjournment  was 
taken  without  decision  and  at  the  next 
meeting  in  Santa  Barbara,  Mr.  Bowers 
was  chosen.  Judge  Rowell  is  a  clever,  able 
man,  and  a  good  lawyer,  but  has  no  particular 
qualifications  for  regency  of  a  State  Univer- 
sity. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  I).  W.  Karl  left  the  city  a  few  days 
ago  to  join  her  friend  Mrs.  Pullman,  who  is 
quite  ill  at  Coronado  Beach.  She  will  remain 
by  the  side  of  the  patient  until  she  is  pro- 
nounced out  of  danger. 

*  *  * 

New  York  Truth  publishes  the  following 
about  well-known  San  Franciscans  : 

Mrs.  John  S.  Hager,  widow  of  the  late  Collector 
of  the  Port  of  S;ui  Francisco,  attracts  much  attention 
from  the  passing  and  resident  quests  of  the  Fifth 
Avenue  Hotel,  where  she  is  spending  the  winter  with 
her  beautiful  daughter,  Miss  Knitncliue  Hager.  Spec- 
ially are  Westerners  interested  in  Mrs.  Hager,  for 
they  remember  that  quite  a  number  of  years  ago  she 
led  St.  Louis  (Mo.)  society  as  Mrs.  James  H.  Lucas, 
wife  of  one  of  the  richest  land  owners  of  the  Mound 
City.  Mrs.  Hager  is  of  stately  form,  and  would  pose 
attractively  in  legal  robes.  Miss  Hager  is  one  of  the 
pronounced  hells  of  San  Francisco,  and  although  she 
has  had  offers  many,  they  say  she  is  still  fancy  free. 


As  her  father  died  leaving  her  a  handsome  fortune, 
and  her  mother  has  several  millions  which  will  come 
to  her  de  droit,  as  an  only  child,  and  as  she  is  sweet  of 
disposition  and  lovely  of  form,  it  would  appear  as  if 
some  venturesome  and  hold-hearted  young  Gotham- 
ite  might  succeed  where  the  Westerners  have  failed. 
At  all  events  le  jcu  vaut  In  chandclte. 

*  *  * 

I  am  glad  to  be  able  to  state  that  Mile. 
Truffert  is  convalescent.  For  a  time  she  was 
seriously  ill  with  pneumonia,  but  the  best 
medical  skill  and  careful  nursing  have 
brought  her  back  to  health. 

*  *  * 

The  change  of  management  at  the  Siege  of 
Paris  Cycloroma  has  been  productive  of  a  num- 
ber of  startling  innovations  that  add  materially 
to  the  terriffic  realism  of  the  scene.  Stand- 
ing on  the  platform  in  the  midst  of  the  skirm- 
ishers, a  sensational  effect  is  produced  by  the 
thunderous  roar  of  the  cannons,  and  the  blind- 
ing flash  of  the  bursting  shell.  At  other  times 
one  hears  the  patter  of  rain,  the  soughing  of 
the  wind,  and  sheets  of  lightning  play  over 
the  landscape.  The  siege  is  worth  seeing  for 
its  individual  interest,  but  the  new  effects  are 
most  certainly  an  improvement. 

*  *  * 

In  the  columns  of  the  reconstructed  San 
Joscan,  I  find  the  following: 

We  have  received  the  following  self-explanatory 
letter: 

San  Francisco,  Jan.  2,  1891. 
Editor  The  San  Joscan — SanJose,  Cal. — Dear  Sir: — 
I  have  received  a  copy  of  your  paper  of  the  27th  ult. 
containing  a  marked  paragraph,  in  which  the  opinion 
is  expressed  that  I  am  the  author  of  the  letters  signed 
"  Sappho  "  which  appear  weekly  in  that  exceedingly 
bright  paper,  The  Wave,  and  I  am  not  mean  enough 
to  accept  by  silence  a  credit  which  the  person  to 
whom  it  belongs  may  have  reasons  for  not  wishing  to 
claim. 

I  have  neither  the  desire  to  learn  nor  the  ability  to 
remember  half  the  amazing  store  of  information  of 
which  "Sappho"  seems  to  be  possessed,  and  I  make 
no  claim  to  the  remarkable  cleverness  which  she  dis- 
plays. I  am  not  the  author  of  the  "  Sappho  "  letters 
and  have  not  the  least  knowledge  of  "Sappho's" 
identity,  and  I  have  never  given  assistance,  directly 
or  indirectly,  in  the  production  of  her  correspondence. 

I  should  be  very  glad  to  be  informed  what  relation 
"  Sappho's  "  identity  bears  to  the  question  of  re- 
sponsibility for  the  publication  of  her  letters. 

Very  truly  yours,  YV.  C.  Morrow. 

I  rarely  stop  the  presses  to  say  anything  of 
an  exchange,  but  I  cannot  refrain  from  speak- 
ing now  of  the  excellent  change  that  has  been 
made  in  the  make-up  of  the  San  Joscan.  De- 
sirous of  emulating  the  success  of  The 
Wave,  this  bright  product  of  the  Garden  City 
appears  in  a  new  dress,  with  the  make-up 
much  resembling  that  that  I  have  introduced 
on  the  Coast.  I  sincerely  wish  the  Sav  Joscan 
all  success. 

*  *  * 

It  is  hard  to  die,  hard  for  an  old  man  who 
has  had  all  of  enjoyment  the  world  can  give, 
whose  senses  are  dulled  by  the  passing  years. 
But  how  much  harder  for  a  man  in  the  prime 
of  life,  whose  battle  with  fortune  has  been 
won,  who  lives  surrounded  by  friends,  in 
comfort  and  happiness.  There  are  few  men 
in  town  so  esteemed  by  those  whom  they  con- 
sider friends,  as  was  the  late  George  Randall, 
of  Wakelee  &  Co's.  He  was  about  forty-two 
years  of  age,  a  partner  in  the  most  prosperous 
drug  business  in  San  Francisco.  .Though 
reserved  in  manner  and  retiring  in  disposi- 
tion, his  utter  lack  of  affectation  and  extreme 
generosity  had  won  him  a  host  of  warm 
friends,  whose  grief  over  his  death  is  all  the 
more  severe  because  there  are  few  men  of  this 
kind  in  any  community.  In  the  best  sense  of 
the  word,  George  Randall  was  a  good  man — 
honorable  in  his  dealings,  charitable  and  un- 
selfish. An  attack  of  pneumonia  carried  him 
off  with  cruel  rapidity.  He  was  to  have  been 
married  in  February.  The  Witness. 


s 
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BUZZES  IN  THE  LOBBY. 

VERY  POOR  PICKING    FOR  LEGISLATORS. 


Sackramento,  Jan.  226.. — It  is  a  dis- 
concerting and  heart-breaking  confession  to 
make,  and  I  am  compelled  to  pour  my 
overflowing  feelings  upon  something,  and 
they  may  as  well  fall  upon  The  Wave 
as  anything  else.  I  have  now  been  at  the 
State  Capitol  for  three  weeks,  engaged  con- 
stantly in  a  search,  and  yet  I  have  been 
utterly  unable  to  locate  the  "sack."  Not 
only  this,  but  I  am  informed  that  this  over- 
whelming absence  of  people  who  desire  to  de- 
feat necessary  legislation,  is  likely  to  con- 
tinue through  the  session.  I  suspected,  when 
both  Houses  prohibited  junketing  and  the 
Assembly  joined  with  Jim  Bledsoe  in  his  un- 
holy attack  on  the  Well,"  that  this  was  go- 
ing to  be  a  moral  and  upright  Legislature. 
So  far,  my  worst  fears  are  being  realized. 

The  cause  of  this  is  the  introduction  into 
our  politics  of  the  long-haired,  one-lunged 
element  from  Southern  California.  I  was 
always  opposed  to  permitting  those  Sabba- 
tarian politicians  to  get  the  upper  hand  in  this 
State,  and  the  result  shows  that  my  judgment 
was  well  founded.  Having  in  the  Governor's 
office  a  man  who  will  not  sign  "  cinch  "  bills, 
and  a  few  windy  fellows  in  the  Senate  who 
will  fight  them,  the  corporations  we  have 
been  accustomed  to  rely  upon  to  bring  money 
to  the  Capitol  and  spend  it  are  actually  in- 
solent. Indeed,  they  are  constantly  giving 
us  what  is  known  in  the  lobby  as  "  the 
laugh."  I  do  not  know  the  exact  nature  of 
"  the  laugh,"  but  I  imagine  from  the  remarks 
that  are  being  constantly  made  about  it,  it 
must  be  something  exceedingly  discourteous. 

One  thing  that  I  was  told  the  other  day  will 
suffice  to  illustrate  the  insolence  of  this  power. 
Before  the  caucus  met,  in  which  we  gave  that 
grand  old  man,  Mr.  Stanford,  the  nomination 
for  United  States  Senator,  several  of  the  boys, 
Senators  and  Assemblymen,  stowed  away  a 
few  cocktails  and  called  on  Mr.  Stow.  I  did 
not  accompany  them,  but  they  carried  along 
my  utmost  sympathy. 

They  read  the  riot  act  to  Mr.  Stow,  so  I 
am  told.  They  informed  him  that  they  were 
not  in  Sacramento  because  it  is  a  healthful 
summer  resort,  but  because  they  were  looking 
for  "stuff."  In  short,  they  threatened  to 
stay  out  of  the  caucus.  What  do  you  suppose 
Mr.  Stow  told  them  ?  I  was  inexpressibly 
shocked  when  I  heard  it. 

He  told  them  to  go  to  the  devil ! 

THE  INSOLENCE  OF  POWER. 

This  is  a  striking  instance  of  the  insolence 
of  power.  The  Legislature  stands  eighty- 
eight  Republicans  to  thirty  Democrats,  which 
is  just  twenty-two  more  than  Mr.  Stow  cares 
about  having.  The  whole  party  which  called 
on  him  might  have  remained  out  of  the  caucus 
and  away  from  the  Legislature,  and  still  Mr. 
Stanford  would  have  been  elected.  This  is 
saying  nothing  of  the  damage  Mr.  Stow  might 
have  inflicted  on  us  by  relating  to  these  pes- 
tiferous newspaper  fiends  who  swarm  about 
the  Capitol,  the  story  of  how  we  tried  to 
"  tap  "  him. 

This  exhibition  of  power  is  being  repeated 
on  every  hand.  We  have  introduced  from 
six  to  eight  insurance  "  cinches"  already,  in- 
cluding the  Anti-Compact  Bill,  but  there  is 
not  a  sign  that  the  insurance  companies  of 
San  Francisco  are  even  offended.  The  other 
day  Harry  Mann  appeared  in  the  lobby.  His 
familiar  face  seemed  like  a  beam  of  sunshine 


on  a  dark  and  foggy  morning.  As  I  passed 
him  once  on  my  way  out  to  consult  Phil 
Crimmins,  I  heard  him  say  to  Sam  Rainey: 
"  These  fellows  think  they  are  very  smart, 
but  we  will  fool  them  for  once.  Our  people 
ain't  going  to  put  up  a  single  bean,  and  we 
will  beat  all  these  bills,  too." 

I  asked  Phil  what  Harry  meant  by  saying 
his  people  would  not  "  put  up  a  single  bean," 
and  he  answered  that  he  didn't  know.  But 
I  saw  he  looked  troubled,  and  I  heard  him 
mutter:    "  Confound  his  measly  picture." 

Jerry  Mahoney,  who  introduced  the  Anti- 
Compact  Bill,  says  things  will  look  better 
after  we  get  down  to  work,  and  Assemblyman 
Coffee,  who  has  introduced  all  our  "cinches" 
into  the  lower  House,  is  also  hopeful,  but 
although  I  do  not  understand  legislation  so 
well  as  they  do,  I  confess  I  am  rapidly  losing 
heart.  The  prospect  of  getting  even  on  my 
election  expenses  is  receding  every  day. 

THE  THIRD  HOUSE  ORGANIZED. 

On  Saturday  last  the  alarming  condition  of 
affairs  caused  speaker  Martin  Kelly  to  call  a 
meeting  of  the  Third  House.  I  do  not  belong 
to  this  branch  of  the  Legislature,  but  as  it  is 
the  custom  to  invite  the  "wheel  horses,"  or 
the  members  who  give  the  cue  to  vote  in  the 
Senate  and  Assembly,  to  seats  therein,  Assem- 
blyman Coffee  and  myself  were  present.  Before 
he  came  here  Coffee  drove  the  "insanity  van" 
at  the  City  Hall.  His  experience  with  mad 
people  has  given  him  a  strong  grip  on  affairs, 
and  his  rise  in  statesmanship  is  bound  to  be 
rapid. 

The  Third  House  was  organized  early  in 
the  session  with  Mr.  Martin  Kelly,  of  Tar  Flat, 
as  Speaker,  and  Mr.  Jake  Shaen,  of  Mose 
Ounst's  cigar  store,  as  Secretary.  The  con- 
test for  Sergeant-at-Arms  was  still  pending 
when  the  first  meeting  to  which  I  was  invited 
took  place.  The  fight  was  between  Long 
John  Wilkins  (colored)  and  Judge  Sconchin 
Maloney.  Mr.  Wilkins  came  here  as  the  cor- 
respondent of  the  San  Francisco  /  'indicator 
(colored).  He  has  a  seat  on  the  floor  with  the 
other  reporters,  and  it  was  the  standing  and 
reputation  incident  to  his  exalted  position 
which  finally  resulted  in  his  triumphant  elec- 
tion, on  the  evening  to  which  I  refer,  as  Ser- 
geant-at-Arms of  the  Third  House. 

Judge  Maloney  was  much  chagrined  at  his 
defeat,  but  he  finally  accepted  the  position  of 
Chief  Outside  Skirmisher,  for  which  his  ora- 
torial  abilities  peculiarly  fit  him. 

On  calling  the  meeting  to  order,  Speaker 
Kelly  briefly  stated  the  situation,  and  hinted 
strongly  that  unless  something  is  speedily 
done  an  adjournment  sine  die  would  be  in 
order. 

Edward  Hwald,  an  old  and  experienced  mem- 
ber, was  called  on  for  his  views.  Mr.  Kwald 
got  up  the  Bank  Commissioner  bill  years  ago 
as  a  "cinch"  on  the  late  William  C.  Ralston, 
who  was  involved  with  the  Bank  of  Califor- 
nia at  the  time.  It  cost  the  banks  $100,000  to 
beat  that  bill  in  1875,  and  in  1878,  after  Ral- 
ston's  death,  the  thing  had  got  such  headway, 
that  it  passed  in  spite  of  them.  The  author  of 
such  a  "cinch"  was,  of  course,  listened  to  with 
great  respect.  Mr.  Ewald,  as  neai  as  I  can 
recollect,  said: 

"  Shentlemens,  dot  ist  the  sickest  game  I 
ever  saw.  You's  fellers  don'd  know  your 
peesnis.  Vy  don'd  you's  all  join  togedder, 
and  pass  vone  bill.  De  troubble  ish  de  peeples 
don'd  tink  you  mean  id.  Pass  vone  bill,  and 
dey  vill  pile  up  here  mid  de  sack,  you  pet." 

These  sagacious  observations  were  greeted 
with  applause.  The  idea  struck  us  all  as  a  good 
one.    It  was   indorsed   by   Mr.  Crimmins, 


Speaker  Kelly  and  the  other  leaders, and  when 
we  were  asked  our  opinions,  Assemblyman 
Coffee  and  I  indorsed  it. 

*  *  * 

PREPARING  THE  CINCHES. 

The  next  question  was  what  bills  should  be 
taken  up  and  passed.  Mr.  Maloney  thought  the 
insurance  companies  should  be  attacked  in 
force.  "Let  us  plant  our  colors  on  the 
ramparts  of  the  compact,"  he  said  grandilo- 
quently. This  was  opposed  by  nearly 
everybody.  Speaker  Kelly  called  attention 
to  the  fact  that  if  we  were  "trowed  down,"  as 
he  expressed  it,  on  such  an  important  subject 
as  insurance,  we  were  "done"  for  for  the 
session. 

This  view  was  quite  forceful,  and  Judge 
Maloney's  suggestion  was  unanimously 
abandoned.  Mike  Dunne  suggested  the 
cable  railroads.  This  was  open  to  the  same 
objection — the  subject  was  of  too  much  im- 
portance. Our  bluff  might  not  succeed. 
After  a  long  debate,  during  which  we  ran 
over  the  entire  list — water,  gas,  electric  lights, 
telephone  and  telegraph  "cinches" — we  con- 
cluded to  try  the  opium  and  lottery  bills.  The 
opium  bill  prohibits  the  sale  of  the  drug,  and 
if  passed  will  only  make  the  Chinese  "  squeal." 
It  is  very  popular  to  make'  our  Mongolian 
fellow-citizens  dance,  and  it  is  a  good  bill 
with  which  to  demonstrate  to  the  Caucasian 
population  our  earnestness.  The  lottery 
"cinch"  affects  a  foreign  corporation,  the 
Louisiana  swindle,  and  is  popular.  We 
are  all  aching  to  get  even  on  that  institution. 
It  is  worse  than  a  brace  game  of  faro. 

When  the  House  adjourned  we  were  all 
agreed  to  rush  these  two  bills  and  give  the 
newspapers  a  chance  to  show  in  their  reports 
that  the  lobby  of  the  twenty-ninth  session 
means  business. 

SIGNS  AT  THE  WELL. 

We  have  succeeded  in  defeating  the  nefari- 
ous scheme  of  Assemblyman  Bledsoe  to  shut 
up  the  "  Well."  That  important  aid  to  legis- 
lation is  still,  thank  heaven,  in  working  order. 
For  the  sake  of  appearances,  however,  in- 
asmuch as  Secretary  Waite  has  ordered  the 
barkeeper  not  to  sell  liquor,  we  are  compelled 
to  be  somewhat  quiet  about  it.  The  process 
now  is  to  descend  to  the  "Well"  and 
ask  for  a  glass  of  Sackramento  water.  The 
water  up  here  is  filled  with  mud,  and  looks 
very  like  sour  mash  Bourbon.  If  you  want 
brandy  you  wink  your  left  eye;  whisky,  right 
eye;  gin,  both  eyes;  rum,  lean  on  bar  with 
left  elbow;  cocktail,  raise  eyes  to  ceiling  and 
wink  right  eye;  toddy,  raise  eyes  to  ceiling  and 
wink  left;  gin  phiz,  cuss  old  Waite.  This 
formula,  invented  by  Assemblyman  Shan- 
nahan  and  Senator  Sprague,  is  now  under- 
stood on  both  sides  of  the  Capitol. 

There  is,  however,  one  defect  about  the 
"Well."  Assessor  John  Siebe,  who  was  here 
last  week,  called  it  to  my  attention.  There  is 
no  elevator.  During  his  stay  Mr.  Siebe 
brought  on  a  severe  attack  of  muscular  rigor, 
in  consequence  of  frequently  descending  and 
ascending  the  three  flights  of  stairs. 

I  shall  introduce  a  bill  next  week  making 
an  appropriation  sufficient  to  construct  an 
elevator.  William  Cinch,  Senator. 


The  most  effective  preparation  for  the 
toilet  yet  discovered  is  Madam  Rachel's 
Enamel  Bloom.  This  has  received  the  biggest 
praise  from  the  elite  of  both  continents.  It 
is  prepared  in  two  shades — blonde  and  brun- 
ette— and  each  shade  contains  the  same  harm- 
less ingredients.  For  removing  sallovvness, 
it  has  no  equal. 
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MUSIC. 


"DIE  WALKURE"   BY  EMMA  JUCII. 

Only  the  most  profound  genius  could  have 
given  the  life  ideal  to  such  a  subject  as  the 
Nibelung  Ring  story.  The  shaping  of  the 
huge  tale,  elucidated  by  music,  which  supplies 
the  inmost  meaning  to  it,  could  only  have 
been  accomplished  in  that  state  of  clairvoyance 
which  produces  a  "  Rhyme  of  the  Ancient 
Mariner,"  a  "Hamlet,"  a  "Ninth  Symphony" 
or  a  "  Divina  Commedia."  Like  these  cre- 
ations, it  is  its  own  explanation.  Criticism 
penetrates  merely  the  form:  the  informing 
spirit  is  there  expressed  as  a  whole,  as  no 
other  medium  can  even  indicate.  To  draw 
the  history  of  the  plot  and  point  to  a  few 
qualities  of  the  music,  may  give  a  more  or 
less  indistinct  idea  as  to  the  colossal  dimen- 
sions and  scope  of  the  work,  but  in  presence  of 
the  original  analysis  this  is  a  ridiculous  imper- 
tinence. As  the  province  of  music  is  to 
step  in  where  the  meanings  of  words  cease,  the 
attempt  to  analyze  it  through  the  literary 
medium  is  sadly  humorous.  The  genius  of  a 
Balzac  or  a  Meredith  will  occasionally  stir  up 
descriptions  of  music  which  throw  a  kaleido- 
scopic shower,  blazing  and  refulgent  with  word 
color,  but  which  come  within  reasonable  dis- 
tance of  being  nonsense  when  taken  as  an 
expression  of  the  thing  itself.  Before  Wagner's 
scores  description  stands  dumb.  Of  the  music 
to  the  Trilogy,  as  it  is,  and  as  has  already  been 
said,  words  will  convey  no  meaning;  all  that 
is  left  is  to  give  an  impression  of  what  it 
appears.  The  mythic  story  of  the  deeds  of 
the  primeval  gods  and  men,  itself,  has  an 
intense  spell  over  the  imagination,  but  when 
allied  to  music,  which  is  more  real  than  the 
emotions  it  represents,  the  effect,  if  truly  felt, 
transcends  reality,  and,  for  the  time,  makes 
the  supernatural  more  possible  than  the 
actual. 

By  the  time  Wagner  had  written  "Die 
Walkure,"  he  had,  as  he  himself  expressed  it, 
grown  beyond  his  theories.  His  music,  as 
well  as  his  dramatic  creations,  had  become 
more  and  more  intensely  wedded  to  the 
realism  of  the  emotions.  In  his  music  this  is 
everywhere  apparent.  For  an  almost  similar 
purpose  Carlyle  discarded  his  earlier  manner, 
and  evolved  his  last  and  most  perfect  style. 
With  Wagner,  the  usual,  the  conventional, 
became  a  horror,  his  energy  of  mind  developed 
an  individual  and  universal  form  of  expres- 
sion. Having  cast  aside  every  vestige  of  the 
forms  of  the  old  Opera,  he  finally  dispensed 
with  every  rhythmic  effect  which  bore  the  least 
trace  of  the  elemental  dance  forms,  no  matter 
how  refined,  as  being  an  impossible  vehicle 
for  the  expression  of  real  emotion.  Audiences 
who  go  to  his  dramas  with  an  ideal  of  beauty 
founded  upon  their  own  experiences  and  no- 
tions of  what  they  think  beautiful  and  true, 
can  find  nothing  to  gratify  them.  They  settle 
down  to  the  comforting  conviction  that  this  is 
the  "Music  of  the  future."  The  conviction 
merely  proves  their  own  obtuseUess,  as  futur- 
ity means  but  the  "more  light  and  fuller"  of 
keen  perceptions.  Opera  in  its  general  appli- 
cation induces  a  predominance  of  the  sensa- 
tional as  opposed  to  the  sublime,  the  heroic; 
witness  the  term  "Operatic"  in  its  accepted 
meaning,  and  it  could  have  little  to  do  with  ed- 
ucating the  public  to  an  understanding  of  the 
works  which  Wagner's  genius  has  created. 
For  all  their  profuse  modern  accessories  their 
purpose  is  more  nearly  allied  to  that  of  the 
old  Oratorio  than  to  Opera  pure  and  simple. 

The  second  part  of  the  Trilogy  Die  Walk- 
iire  presented  at  the  Grand  Opera  House,  con- 
taining the  terrible  story  of  the  loves  of  Sieg- 
mund  and  Sieglinda,  and  the  punishment  of 


the  godd.-ss  Bruuhilda,  is  hardly  to  be  under- 
stood, standing  alone,  but  perhaps  the  strong 
interest  in  the  human  love  gives  it  more  coher- 
ence than  any  other  single  portion  of  the 
cyclus.  The  grand  and  simple  outlines  of 
the  story  are  filled  in  with  some  of  the  most 
superhuman  music,  which  none  but  a  Wagner 
could  have  conceived.  The  orchestra  becomes 
an  awful  power,  which  forecasts  the  future  with 
the  all -seeing  knowledge  of  fate,  and  reflects 
upon  the  present  action  with  .1  superb  demoniac 
prescience.  The  bewildering  flow  of  motives 
carries  the  whole  structure  with  a  magnifi- 
cent force,  which  is  simply  inconceivable. 
The  heroic  elevation  to  which  it  lifts  the  form 
of  the  story  is  incomparably  beyond  the  range 
of  anything  which  modern  art  can  supply.  It 
is  a  sustained  effort  to  which  music-drama  can 
show  nothing  comparable.  The  triumphant 
justice  of  the  pure  natural  type  of  melody 
which  Wagner  has  attained  by  throwing  aside 
the  conventions  of  opera  melody,  and  giving 
free  play  to  his  inmost  conviction,  is  born  out 
in  every  scene.  This  is  music  of  the  future,  and 
for  all  time.  It  has  its  seat  in  the  sources  of 
being  beyond  analysis,  beyond  consciousness. 

There  was  more  courage  than  successful 
achievement  in  the  performance.  The  orches- 
tra bore  its  part  faithfully,  and  under  the  great 
ability  of  Mr.  Neunndorf's  leadership,  suc- 
ceeded in  being  more  satisfactory  than  was  to 
have  been  expected.  The  material  washardly 
sufficient  to  give  more  than  a  sketch  of  the 
huge  score.  The  staging  was  utterly  inade- 
quate, and  evidently  bore  about  as  much  re- 
semblance to  the  original,  as  the  Shakesperian 
stage,  with  its  signs  for  cities  and  houses,  re- 
sembles any  moderately  fitted  theatre  of  to- 
day. The  properties,  too,  were  of  the  meagre 
order.  The  principals  did  their  utmost,  but 
evidently  felt  themselves  overweighted.  The 
whole  performance  was  a  more  or  less  inade- 
quate sketch,  which  showed  some  of  the  fine 
points  of  the  original,  leaving  the  rest  to  tjie 
imagination.  The  orchestra,  as  heretofore 
was  the  best  feature  of  the  work.  The  orc]ies. 
tral  prelude  to  the  ride  of  the  Valkyries,  was 
acceptably  given,  and  showed  how  marveions 
it  might  become  under  the  light  of  a  perfectiy 
balanced  rendering. 

Miss  Juch  was  not  at  home  as  Sieglinda; 
her  singing  was  only  successful  in  the  love 
duet  with  Siegmund  in  the  first  act.  She  had 
evidently  studied  the  character  less  than  any 
of  the  other  Wagner  roles  she  has  essayed 
here.  There  was  no  trace  of  heroic  feeling 
in  it,  and  Sieglinda  did  not  have  any  point  to 
distinguish  her  from  the  rest  of  Miss  Juch's 
amiable  characterizations.  With  so  many 
important  personages  around  it  the  task  of 
giving  this  figure  distinction  is  as  difficult  as 
any  the  whole  work  will  show.  Though  Miss 
Juch  had  no  success  with  the  character  the 
charm  of  her  own  womanly  personality  still 
made  itself  distinctly  felt.  Miss  Januschowsky 
was  something  of  a  figure  as  Bruuhilda.  It 
was  more  ideal  and  intense  than  any  other 
piece  of  acting  done  in  the  drama.  In  the 
scenes  of  divine  pit}'  for  Sieglinda  and  the 
appeals  for  mercy  to  Wotan  there  were 
moments  when  the  inspiration  rose  with  the 
occasion.  The  vocal  talent, too,  was  above  the 
standard  Miss  Januschowsky  has  before  given, 
and  her  tone  gained  a  floating  quality  which 
was  satisfying  and  happy.  The  difficult  role 
of  Fricka  was  taken  by  Miss  Meislinger  who 
did  her  best,  but  did  not  shine  with  heroic 
afflatus.  Mr.  Hedmondt,  suffering  from  a  cold, 
was  out  of  voice  and  failed  to  do  anything 
more  than  act  with  intelligence  as  Siegmund, 
He  missed  a  great  opportunity  with  the  ex. 
quisite  solo  and  duet  in  the  first  act.  Wotan- 
in  the  methods  used  by  Mr.  Rathjens,  suffered 


from  being  under  pitch.  He  made  more  of  the 
human  side  of  the  character  in  the  song  part- 
ing with  Burnhilda  than  the  rest  of  the  role. 
His  quality  of  voice  does  not  suit  such  a 
character.  His  singing  was  for  the  most  part 
artistic.  Hunding,  played  by  Franz  Vetta, 
was  the  ablest  portrayal  of  the  male 
characters.  The  chorus  ladies,  who  essayed 
to  be  Walkure  maidens,  where  overwhelmed 
by  their  situation  and  gave  out  a  succession 
of  shrieks  strangely  resembling  the  gurgling 
and  cackling  of  frightened  geese.  Over  the 
shortcomings  of  the  scenic  effects, among  them 
Hurnhilda's  foaming  steed  and  the  primitive 
concoction  of  the  mists,  it  is  best  to  draw  a 
kindly  veil.  The  company  made  a  brave 
attempt  to  give  a  colossal  work  which  is  im- 
possible to  stage  perfectly  outside  the  Wagner 
Theatre  at  Bayrenth. 


THE  CHAMHKK  CONCERT. 

The  programme  for  the  first  of  the  Saturday 
Popular  Concerts  being  given  at  Irving  Hall, 
was  within  the  limits  of  "  popular  "  a  fine 
choice.  A  trio  for  piano  and  strings  in  F 
major  of  Gade,  and  the  Beethoven  piano 
quartette  Op.  16,  were  the  features  of  first  in- 
terest. Gade's  trio  has  the  same  serene 
balance  that  one  expects  from  the  composer 
of  classics  like  "Psyche"  and  "  The  Karl 
Kings'  Daughters."  His  is  one  of  those  wise 
minds  like  the  great  little  master,  Stephen 
Heller,  who  never  attempts  anything  beyond 
the  range  of  his  emotional  force — a  typical 
northern  talent,  perhaps  a  little  ungenerous 
but  always  pure  and  true.  This  is  a  real  trio 
with  a  happy  life  running  through  it  and 
having  a  distinct  organism  of  its  own.  The 
Beethoven  quartette  is  so  familiar  that 
there  is  not  much  excuse  for  comment.  It  is 
Beethoven  when  he  was  purely  human  and 
had  not  tasted  of  the  bitterness  ot  tragic 
greatness.  Young,  rounded  melody,  which  is 
so  beautiful  and  pellucid  that  but  for  its 
breadth  Mozart  might  have  written  it,  is 
noted  throughout;  although  in  form  it  is  after 
Haydn.  The  playing  of  these  numbers  was 
able  and  finished,  the  quartette  being  the 
better  of  the  two.  Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr 
gave  her  piano  contribution  to  the  Bee- 
thoven quartette  with  nice  articulation  and 
well-defined  phrasing.  Messrs.  Heine  and 
Schmidt  played  in  good  form  their  'cello  and 
viola  parts. 

Sigmund  Beel  led  these  numbers  with 
an  increase  of  confidence  and  reserve  power 
which  is  a  gain  to  all  his  clever  work.  His 
tempi  are  flexible  and  delicately  judged.  His 
solo  number,  an  "  Andante  and  Rondo 
Capriccioso,"  by  Saint  Saens,  is  of  the 
operatic  style  of  instrumental  music  this  com- 
poser is  so  apt  at  producing.  Brilliant  and 
effective  it  is  thoroughly  artificial  and  French. 
The  public  yearn  for  this  sort  of  thing  and  in 
a  "  popular"  concert  it  is  probably  not  out  of 
place.  Mr.  Beel  did  it  more  than'  justice,  his 
piccilato  bowing  being  specially  admirable,  as 
well  as  the  restrained  force  with  which  he 
reached  his  climaxes.  Donald  de  V.  Graham  the 
vocalist,  has  a  voice  of  a  firm  texture,  which  is 
pleasant  and  sympathetic  and  has  been  trained 
to  a  correct  placing  above  the  arch.  His  style 
is  reasonable  and  his  expression  is  unaffected 
and  tasteful.  Bohm's  "  Still  is  the  Night," 
was  the  deepest  in  sentiment  of  his  selections. 

The  concert  was  one  of  the  most  tasteful 
and  artistically  carried  out  of  the  season,  and 
it  is  to  be  hoped  that  a  much  larger  attend- 
ance will  grace  in  the  second  on  the  31st  inst 
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'•THE  WAVE'S"  CR  JWTH. 

The  WAVE  rarely  troubles  its  readers  with 
matters  that  concern  the  business  department, 
but  to  obtruding  a  few  figures  on  the  public 
notice  now,  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  they  will 
read  with  interest.  The  circulation  of  this 
journal  is  increasing  at  a  rate  unprecedented 
in  the  history  of  weekly  journalism  in  San 
Francisco.  While  the  improvement  is  noted 
to  the  greatest  extent  in  this  city,  as  would  be 
expected,  the  growing  popularity  of  The 
Wave  in  outside  towns  is  something  wonder- 
ful. In  San  Jose  The  Wave's  circulation  is  five 
hundred  and  seventy-five  copies  a  week,  which 
is  as  large  as  some  of  the  local  dailies,  and 
much  larger  than  all  the  other  San  Francisco 
weeklies  combined.  Stockton  subscribes  for 
and  reads  three  hundred  and  fifty  copies;  all 
of  San  Francisco's  weeklies  fall  behind  these 
figures  byithe  odd  fifty.  Los  Angeles  takes 
four  hundred  copies  each  week,  which  is  cer- 
tainly to  the  credit  of  the  Southern  Queen 
City,  when  it  is  remembered  that  her  citizens 
read  few  other  weekly  papers  published  here. 
The  Oakland  people  take  three  hundred  and 
seventy-five  every  week,  and  the  circulation 
in  other  towns  is  fully  up  to  these  figures. 

In  San  Francisco,  the  circulation  is  going 
up  rapidly.  Each  week  during  the  last  month 
the  News  Company  has  increased  its  order, 
and  last  week  4*25  extra  copies  were  de- 
manded to  meet  the  growth  in  popularity. 
No  comment  is  required  on  the  figures;  they 
speak  for  themselves.  They  prove  what 
everyone  asserts,  that  The  Wave  is  the  most 
popular  weekly  in  the  city.  There  is  only 
one  weekly  in  San  Francisco  that  can 
claim  a  larger  bona-fide  circulation;  the  books 
of  The  Wave  are  open  to  inspection,  and 
the  News  Company  will  be  happy  to  furnish 
the  figures  of  the  journal's  growth. 


THE   HAWAIIAN  SUCCESSION. 

In  the  immediate  line  of  succession  to  dead 
Kalakaua  there  is  no  strong  hand  to  grasp 
the  scepter  and  make  the  sword  guaranty  for 
the  safety  of  the  crown.  The  sister  of  the 
King,  Princess  Liliuokalani,  wife  of  John  O. 
Dominis,  an  American,  comes  to  the  throne, 
and  the  Hawaiian  dislike  of  mixed  blood  in  high 
places  will  make  the  seat  an  uneasy  one.  The 
revolutionary  party  that  has  seized  every  op- 
portunity to  lead  the  impressionable  Kanakas 
to  revolt,  will  not  be  slow  to  attempt 
to  prevent  the  crowning  of  the  Princess.  An 


effort  will  be  made  to  overthrow  the  mon- 
archy, and  set  up  a  Republic.  Ambition  is 
not  unknown  among  the  mild-eyed  Kanakas, 
and  there  are  many  men  who  would  willingly 
lead  a  political  movement  or  an  armed  force 
against  the  throne. 

Iii  the  revolutionary  efforts  that  have  been 
made  in  the  past  to  overthrow  the  monarchy, 
Kalakaua  came  out  victorious;  not  so  much 
because  of  the  prowess  of  the  loyal  troops,  as 
because  of  the  love  his  subjects  bore  him.  He 
was  a  very  lovable  man,  and  his  people  were 
more  than  content  to  be  under  his  rule.  Kala- 
kaua, too,  had  the  support  of  many  of  the 
whites,  who  were  always  generously  treated  by 
him.  Americans,  especially,  were  anxious 
that  his  reign  should  have  no  violent  end,  as 
they  were  indebted  to  him  for  many  favors. 

The  first  few  days  after  the  receipt  of  the 
news  of  the  King's  demise  will  be  dangerous 
ones  for  the  Princess,  and  if  grief  does  not 
make  the  Kanaka  apathetic,  history  may  be 
repeated  for  the  benefit  of  the  royal  house  of 
Hawaii,  and  Liliuokalani  may  "stand  erect,  a 
queen  without  a  crown." 


CALIFORNIA  AND  THE  CHINESE. 

That  the  ignorant  and  vicious  may  not  lose 
scent  of  their  quarry,  the  press  of  San  Fran- 
cisco from  day  to  day  beats  the  bush  of 
Chinese  immigration,  and  throws  the  question 
of  exclusion  out  in  the  open.  It  points 
out  with  an  eagerness  and  gleefulness  that  are 
the  deference  of  sycophants  to  the  masses  that 
this  alien  element  is  disappearing  from  Cali- 
fornia, and  that  before  long  the  Golden  State 
w  ill  be  rid  of  it.  During  the  past  ten  years, 
the  figures  of  Chinese  population  have 
changed  but  little  in  California;  in  1880  the 
census  showed  75,132  Mongolians  were  here; 
now  it  appears  there  are  only  71,681  here. 

*  *  * 

The  joy  at  the  disappearance  of  the  Chinese 
from  California  is  not  shared  equally  by  all 
the  citizens.  A  very  large  percentage  will 
view  with  grave  alarm  the  absence  of  this  race 
of  hewers  of  wood  and  drawers  of  water. 
The  vineyardists,  the  farmers,  the  ranchers, 
the  railroad  builders,  those  who  are  construct- 
ing irrigation  ditches,  and  a  hundred  other 
employers  of  labor  will  find  small  cause  for 
rejoicing  because  the  Chinese  population  is 
decreasing.  California'sadvauce  has  not  been 
in  step  with  her  sisterStates;  her  labor  market 
is  remote,  and  her  vineyards  and  farms  and 
orchards  have  suffered  because  enough  peo- 
ple were  not  to  be  had  to  work  them.  The 
laborer  seeks  the  large  cities,  and  the  agricul- 
tural districts  suffer  always.  Had  the  infa- 
mous restriction  act  kept  out  the  Chinese, 
from  the  day  that  race  prejudice  forced  its 
passage,  until  now,  California  would  have 
been  in  a  most  deplorable  condition. 

In  the  development  of  the  State  the  Chinese 
have  been  most  useful  instruments.  Under  a 
hundred  mounds  that  marked  the  progress  of 


railroad  building  between  this  and  Salt  Lake 
City,  the  Mongolian  is  at  rest;  Chinese  bones 
have  bleached  in  the  sun  all  along  the  con- 
struction way  across  the  deserts,  and  the  his- 
tory of  those  limes  is  bright  with  stories  of 
Chinese  energy  and  fidelity.  Since  then, 
however,  a  senseless  and  criminal  race-hatred 
has  sprung  up  against  the  small,  yellow  man, 
and  he  has  been  hunted,  shot  at,  robbed  and 
murdered  to  satisfy  an  individual  and  mass 
spite.  But  the  reputable  men  of  California 
will  have  a  voice  in  the  law-making  two  years 
hence,  and  when  the  exclusion  act  comes  up 
again  the  State  will  be  in  a  position  to  show 
its  need  for  Chinese  labor,  and  the  iniquitous 
measure  will  be  defeated. 


GOLD  AND  SILVER. 

Although  the  Free  Coinage  of  Silver  Bill 
legislates  silver  to  a  parity  with  gold,  who  is 
going  to  part  with  gold  on  any  such  terms? 

Do  merchants  expect  to  buy  exchange 
on  Europe — where  gold  is  the  standard — on 
so  favorable  a  basis?  Should  this  bill  be- 
come law,  who  expects  that  a  cheque 
drawn  on  the  Bank  of  California  will  be  paid 
in  gold  by  that  institution,  unless  a  premium 
is  paid  for  it? 

Ask  Lloyd  Tevis  if  it  is  not  more  economi- 
cal to  send  $100,000  in  gold  by  express  to 
Milpitas  than  $100,000  in  silver  ! 

Even-  American,  proud  of  his  country  and 
educated  in  finance,  should  feel  grateful  to 
Mayor  Matthews  of  Boston  for  having  called 
a  meeting  in  Faneuil  Hall,  to  protest  against 
the  passage  of  the  Free  Coinage  of  Silver 
Bill.  * 

*  *  * 

It  is  about  time  that  the  United  States 
should  realize  that  it  has  no  right  to  allow  its 
Treasury  to  be  converted  into  a  silver  junk 
warehouse. 

The  silverites  have  no  more  right  to  force 
the  country  to  purchase  their  junk  than  have 
the  candy  manufacturers  or  peanut  growers 
or  any  other  class  of  producers. 

A  silver  dollar,  varying  in  its  value  daily  in 
the  open  markets  of  the  world,  unable  to  stand 
the  fire  test,  is  not  fit  to  be  the  standard  of  so 
great  a  commercial  country  as  the  United 
States. 

Silver  legislation  must  not  be  allowed  to 
emanate  from  Senators  who  are  mere  tools  Gf 
the  representatives  of  silver  mines,  and  of  cer- 
tain unscrupulous  bankers. 


Since  the  Legislature  met  at  the  State  Cap- 
ital, people  are  spelling  it  Sackramento. 

*  *  * 

The  change  in  the  color  of  the  cover  will 
be  noted  this  week.  It  was  made  with  a  de- 
sire to  .gain  better  results  on  the  half-tone  pic- 
tures, and  is  an  improvement  in  everyway. 
The  paper  is  much  heavier  and  better  than 
that  used  before,  and  has  a  more  attractive 
appearance. 


THE  WAVE. 


HAITA,  THE  SHEPHERD. 


BY  AMBROSE  BIEKCE. 


Iu  the  heart  of  Haita  the  illusions  of  learning  and 
experience  had  not  supplanted  those  of  youth.  His 
thoughts  were  pure  and  pleasant,  for  his  life  was 
simple  and  his  soul  devoid  of  ambition.  He  rose 
with  the  sun,  and  went  forth  to  pray  at  the  shrine  of 
Hastur,  the  god  of  shepherds,  who  heard  and  was 
pleased.  After  performance  of  this  pious  rite,  Haita 
unbarrred  the  gate  of  the  fold,  and  with  a  cheerful 
mind  drove  his  flock  afield,  eating  his  morning  meal 
of  curds  and  oat-cake  as  he  went,  occasionally 
pausing  to  add  a  few  berries,  cold  with  dew,  or  to 
drink  of  the  waters  that  came  away  from  the  hills  to 
join  the  stream  iu  the  middle  of  the  valley  and  be 
borne  along  with  it,  he  knew  not  whither.  During 
the  long  summer  day,  as  his  sheep  cropped  the  good 
grass  which  the  gods  had  made  to  grow  for  them,  oi 
lay  with  their  fore-legs  doubled  under  their  breasts  and 
indolently  chewed  the  cud,  Haita,  reclining  in  the 
shadow  of  a  tree  or  sitting  upon  a  rock,  played  so  sweet 
music  upon  his  reed  pipe  that  sometimes  from  the 
corner  of  his  eye  he  got  glimpses  of  the  minor  sylvan 
deities  leaning  forward  out  of  the  copse  to  hear;  but  if 
he  looked  at  them  directly  they  vanished.  From  this — 
for  he  must  be  thinking  if  he  would  not  turn  into  one 
of  his  own  sheep— he  drew  the  solemn  inference  that 
happiness  may  come  if  not  sought,  but  if  looked  for 
will  never  be  seen;  for  next  to  the  favor  of  Hastur, 
who  never  '  disclosed  himself,  Haita  most  valued  the 
friendly  interest  of  his  neighbors,  the  shy  immortals 
of  the  wood  and  stream.  At  nightfall  he  drove  his 
flock  back  to  the  fold,  saw  that  the  gate  was  secure, 
and  retired  to  his  cave  for  refreshment  and  fordreams. 

So  passed  his  life,  one  day  like  another,  save  when 
the  storms  uttered  the  wrath  of  an  offended  god. 
Then  Haita  cowered  in  his  cave,  his  face  hidden  in 
his  hands,  and  prayed  that  he  alone  might  be  pun- 
ished for  his  sins  and  the  world  saved  from  destruc- 
tion. Sometimes  when  there  was  a  great  rain,  and 
the  stream  came  out  of  its  banks,  compelling  him  to 
urge  his  terrified  flock  to  the  uplands,  he  interceded 
for  the  people  in  the  great  cities  which  he  had  been 
told  lay  in  the  plain  beyond  the  two  blue  hills  which 
formed  a  gateway  of  his  valley. 

"  It  is  kind  of  thee,  O!  Hastur,"  so  he  prayed,  "to 
give  me  mountains  so  near  to  my  dwelling  and  my 
fold,  that  I  and  my  sheep  can  escape  the  angry 
torrents;  but  the  rest  of  the  world  thou  must  thyself 
deliver  in  some  way  that  I  know  not  of,  or  I  will  no 
longer  worship  thee  " 

And  Hastur,  knowing  that  Haita  was  a  youth  who 
kept  his  word,  spared  the  cities  and  turned  the 
waters  into  the  sea. 

So  he  had  lived  since  he  could  remember.  He 
could  not  rightly  conceive  any  other  mode  of  exis- 
tence. The  holy  hermit  who  lived  at  the  head  of  the 
valley,  a  full  hour's  journey  away,  from  whom  he  had 
the  tale  of  the  great  cities  where  dwelt  people— poor 
souls! — who  had  no  sheep,  gave  him  no  knowledge 
of  that  early  time  when,  so  he  reasoned,  he  must  have 
been  small  and  helpless  like  a  lamb. 

It  was  through  thinking  on  these  mysteries  and 
marvels  and  on  that  horrible  change  to  silence  and 
decay  which  he  felt  sure  must  sometime  come  to  him 
as  he  had  seen  it  come  to  so  many  of  his  flock — as  it 
came  to  all  living  things  except  the  birds— that  Haita 
first  became  conscious  how  miserable  was  his  lot. 

"  It  is  necessary,"  he  said,  "that  I  know  whence 
and  how  I  came;  for  how  can  one  perform  his  duties 
unless  able  to  judge  what  they  are  by  the  way  in 
which  he  was  entrusted  with  them?  And  what  con- 
tentment can  I  have  when  I  know  not  how  long  it  is 
to  last?  Perhaps  before  another  sun  I  may  be 
changed,  and  then  what  will  become  of  the  sheep? 
What,  indeed,  will  have  become  of  me?" 

Pondering  these  things,  Haita  became  melancholy 
and  morose.  He  no  longer  spoke  cheerfully  to  his 
flock,  nor  ran  with  alacrity  to  the  shrine  of  Hastur. 
In  every  breeze  he  heard  whispers  of  malign  deities 
whose  existence  he  now  first  observed.    Every  cloud 


was  a  portent  signifying  disaster,  and  the  darkness 
was  full  of  new  terrors.  His  reed  pipe  when  applied 
to  his  lips  gave  cut  no  melody  but  a  dismal  wail;  the 
sylvan  and  riparian  intelligences  no  longer  thronged 
the  thicket-side  to  listen,  but  fled  from  the  sound,  as 
he  knew  by  the  stirred  leaves  and  bent  flowers.  He 
relaxed  his  vigilance  and  many  of  his  sheep  strayed 
away  into  the  hills  and  were  lost.  Those  that  re- 
mained became  lean  and  ill  for  lack  of  good  pasturage, 
for  he  would  not  seek  it  for  them,  but  conducted  them 
day  after  day  to  the  same  spot  through  mere  abstrac- 
tion while  puzzling  about  life  and  death — of  im- 
mortality he  knew  nothing. 

One  day,  while  indulging  in  the  gloomiest  reflec- 
tions, he  suddenly  sprang  from  the  rock  upon  which 
he  sat,  and  with  a  determined  gesture  of  the  right 
hand  exclaimed:  "  I  will  no  longer  be  a  suppliant 
for  knowledge  which  the  gods  withhold.  Let  them 
look  to  it  that  they  do  me  no  wrong.  I  will  do  my 
duty  as  best  I  can,  and  if  I  err,  upon  their  own  heads 
be  it!  " 

Suddenly,  as  he  spoke,  a  great  brightness  fell  about 
him,  causing  him  to  look  upward,  thinking  the  sun 
had  burst  through  a  rift  in  the  clouds;  but  there  were 
no  clouds.  Hardly  more  than  an  arm's  length  away 
stood  a  beautiful  maiden.  So  beautiful  she  was  that 
the  flowers  about  her  feet  folded  their  petals  in 
despair  and  bent  their  heads  in  token  of  submission; 
so  sweet  her  look  that  the  humming  birds  thronged 
her  eyes,  thrusting  their  thirsty  bills  almost  into 
them,  and  the  wild  bees  were  about  her  lips.  And 
such  was  her  radiance  that  the  shadows  of  all  objects 
fell  divergent,  turning  as  she  moved. 

Haita  was  entranced.  Rising,  he  knelt  at  her  feet 
in  adoration  and  she  laid  her  hand  upon  his  head. 

"  Come,"  she  said  in  a  voice  which  had  the  music 
of  all  the  bells  of  his  flock — "  come,  thou  art  not  to 
worship  me,  who  am  no  goddess,  but  if  thou  ar* 
truthful  and  dutiful  I  will  abide  with  thee." 

Haita  seized  her  hand  and,  stammering  his  joy  and 
gratitude,  arose,  and  hand  in  hand  they  stood  and 
smiled  iu  one  another's  eyes.  He  gazed  upon  her  with 
reverence  and  rapture.  He  said:  "I  pray  thee, 
lovely  maid,  tell  me  thy  name  and  whence  thou 
comest." 

At  this  she  laid  a  warning  finger  on  her  lip  and 
began  to  withdraw.  Her  beauty  underwent  a  visible 
alteration  that  made  him  shudder,  he  knew  not  why, 
for  still  she  was  beautiful.  The  landscape  was 
darkened  by  a  giant  shadow  sweeping  across  the 
valley  with  the  speed  of  a  vulture.  Iu  the  obscurity 
the  maiden's  figure  grew  dim  and  indistinct  and  her 
voice  seemed  to  come  from  a  distance  as  she  said  in 
atone  of  sorrowful  reproach.:  "  Presumptious  and 
ungrateful  man!  must  I  then  so  soon  leave  thee? 
Would  nothing  do  but  thou  must  at  once  break  the 
Eternal  Compact?  " 

Inexpressibly  grieved,  Haita  fell  upon  his  knees 
and  implored  her  to  remain — rose  and  sought  her  in 
the  deepening  darkness — ran  in  circles,  calling  to  her 
aloud;  but  all  iu  vain.  She  was  no  longer  visible, 
but  out  of  the  gloom  he  heard  her  voice  saying: 
"  Nay,  thou  shalt  not  have  me  by  seeking.  Go  to 
thy  duty,  faithless  shepherd,  or  we  never  meet 
again." 

Night  had  fallen,  the  wolves  were  howling  in  the 
hills  and  the  terrified  sheep  crowding  about  his  feet. 
In  the  demands  of  the  hour  he  forgot  his  disappoint- 
ment, drove  his  flock  to  the  fold,  and  repairing  to 
the  place  of  worship,  poured  out  his  heart  in  gratitude 
to  Hastur,  then  retired  to  his  cave  and  slept. 

When  Haita  woke  the  sun  was  high  and  shone  in  at 
his  cave,  illuminating  it  with  a  great  glory.  And 
there,  beside  him,  sat  the  maiden!  She  smiled  upon 
him  with  a  smile  that  seemed  the  visible  music  of 
his  pipe  of  reeds.  He  dared  not  speak,  fearing  to 
offend  her  as  before,  for  he  knew  not  what  he  would 
venture  to  say. 

"  Because, "  she  said,  "thou  didst  thy  duty  by  the 
flock,  and  didst  not  forget  to  thank  Hastur  for  stay- 
ing the  wolves  of  the  night,  I  am  come  to  theengain 
Wilt  thou  have  me  for  a  companion  ?  " 

"Who  would  not  have  thee    forever?"  replied 


Haita.    "O!  never  again  leave  me  until — until  I — 
change  and  become  silent  and  motionless." 
Haita  had  no  word  for  death. 

"  I  wish,  indeed,''  he  continued.  "  that  thou  wert  of 
my  own  sex,  that  we  might  wrestle  and  run  races  and 
so  never  tire  of  being  together." 

At  these  words  the  maiden  arose  and  passed  out  of 
the  cave,  and  Haita,  springing  from  his  couch  of 
fragrant  boughs  to  overtake  and  detain  her,  observed 
to  his  astonishment  that  the  rain  was  falling  and 
the  stream  in  the  middle  of  the  valley  had  come  out 
of  its  banks.  The  sheep  were  bleating  in  terror,  for 
the  rising  waters  had  invaded  their  fold,  and  there 
was  danger  for  the  unknown  cities  of  the  distant 
plain. 

It  was  many  days  before  Haita  saw  the  maiden 
again.  One  day  he  was  returning  from  the  head  of 
the  valley,  where  he  had  gone  with  ewe's  milk  and  oat- 
cake and  berries  for  the  holy  hermit,  who  was  too 
old  and  feeble  to  provide  himself  with  food. 

"  Poor  old  man!  "  he  said  aloud  as  he  trudged  along 
homeward.  "  I  will  return  to  morrow  and  bear  him 
on  my  back  to  my  own  dwelling,  where  I  can  care 
for  him.  Doubtless  it  is  for  that  that  Hastur  has 
reared  me  all  these  years  and  gives  me  health  and 
strength." 

As  he  spoke,  the  maiden,  clad  all  in  glittering  gar- 
ments, met  him  in  the  path  with  a  smile  which  took 
away  his  breath. 

"  I  am  come  again,"  she  said,  "  to  dwell  with  thee 
if  thou  wilt  now  have  me,  for  none  else  will.  Thou 
mayest  have  learned  wisdom  and  art  willing  to  take 
me  as  I  am,  nor  care  to  know." 

Haita  threw  himself  at  her  feet.  "Beautiful  being," 
he  cried,  "  if  thou  wilt  but  deign  to  accept  all  the  de- 
votion of  my  heart  and  soul — after  Hastur  be  served — 
it  is  yours  forever.  But  alas!  thou  art  capricious  and 
wayward.  Before  to-morrow's  sun  I  may  lose  thee 
again.  Promise,  I  beseech  thee,  that  however  in  my 
ignorance  I  may  offend,  thou  wilt  forgive  and  remain 
always  with  me." 

Scarcely  had  he  finished  speaking  when  a  troop  of 
wolves  sprang  out  of  the  hills  and  came  racing  toward 
him  with  fiery  eyes  and  dreadful  howls.  The  maiden 
again  vanished  and  he  turned  and  fled  for  his  life. 
Nor  did  he  stop  until  he  was  in  the  humble  dwelling 
of  the  holy  hermit,  whence  he  had  set  out.  Hastily- 
barring  the  door  against  the  wolves,  he  cast  himself 
upon  the  ground  and  wept. 

"  My  son,''  said  the  hermit,  from  his  couch  of  straw 
freshly  gathered  that  morning  by  Haita's  hands,  "it 
is  not  like  thee  to  weep  for  wolves — tell  me  what 
sorrow  has  befallen  thee,  that  age  may  minister  to  the 
lnfrts  of  youth  with  such  balms  as  it  hath  of  its 
wisdom." 

Haita  told  him  all,  .how  thrice  he  had  met  the 
radiant  maid  and  thrice  she  had  left  him  forlorn.  He 
related  minutely  all  that  had  passed  between  them> 
omitting  no  word  of  what  had  been  said. 

When  he  had  ended,  the  holy  hermit  was  a 
moment  silent,  then  said:  "  My  son,  I  have  attended 
to  thy  story  and  I  know  the  maiden.  I  have  myself 
seen  her,  as  have  many.  Know,  then,  that  her  name, 
w  hich  she  would  not  even  permit  thee  to  inquire,  is 
Happiness.  Thow  saidsl  well  to  her  that  she  was 
Capricious,  for  she  imposes  conditions  that  man  can- 
not fulfil,  and  delinquency  is  punished  by  desertion. 
She  cometh  only  when  unsought,  and  will  not  be 
questioned.  One  manifestation  of  curiosity,  one  sign 
of  doubt,  one  expression  of  misgiving,  and  she  is 
away!  How  long  didst  thou  have  her  at  any- 
time before  she  fled?  " 

"But  a  single  instant,"  answered  Haita,  blushing 
with  shame  at  the  confession.  ''Bach  time  I  drove 
her  away  in  one  moment." 

"  Unfortunate  youth!  "  said  the  holy  hermit,  "but 
for  thine  indiscretion  thou  mightst  have  had  her  lor 
two. 


Full  dress  suits  for  hire,  suitable  for  balls,  parties, 
weddings  or  receptions,  on  reasonable  terms,  at  Origi- 
nal Misfit  Clothing  Parlors,  northwest  corner  Post 
and  Dupont  streets. 
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LAWN  TENNIS. 


Tlie  beautiful  weather  of  the  past  week  lias 
been  the  cause  of  a  marked  increase  in  attend- 
ance at  the  courts  of  the  local  tennis  clubs, 
and  especially  so  at  the  grounds  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Tennis  Club,  where  a  great  main- 
strange  faces  have  been  noticed. 

Q.  A.  Wright  has  been  down  from  his 
ranch  at  Sebastopol,  Sonoma  Co.,  and  has 
found  time  enough  during  the  afternoons  to 
play  four  or  five  sets.  He  plays  very  well,  in- 
deed, but  would  play  much  stronger  if  he  had 
more  time  to  practice. 

Mr.  and  Miss  Mason,  who  are  here  from  the 
East,  are  the  guests  of  the  California  Lawn 
Tennis  Club.  Mr.  Mason  plays  quite  a  strong 
game,  while  his  sister  plays  a  game  that 
would  interest  some  of  our  best  lady  players. 
Mrs.  H.  H.  Sherwood  has  been  playing  un- 
usually well  of  late,  and  will  practice  quite 
often  hereafter.  Miss  Morgan  has  been  play- 
ing with  her  friend  Miss  Mason  and  some 
very  clever  tennis  has  been  the  result.  Mrs. 
H.  B.  Havens,  Miss  Dillon  and  Miss  Gibbs 
have  also  been  playing  lately  :  in  fact,  the 
ladies  seem  to  take  as  much,  if  not  more,  inter- 
est in  the  game  than  the  gentlemen. 

The  Class  Handicap  on  February  22d  is 
almost  assured.  Almost  every  member  who 
has  thus  far  been  approached  on  the  subject 
readily  consents  to  enter,  and  no  doubt  a  very 
enjoyable  tournament  will  be  held. 

E.  B.  Coggins  has  taken  up  tennis  again, 
and  will  be  seen  in  the  handicap  tournament. 
Mr.  Linderman  will  resume  practice  to-mor- 
row, after  an  absence  of  about  three  weeks. 
His  ankle  does  not  seem  to  trouble  him, 
whatever. 

The  Lakeside  Club  will  hold  another  tour- 
nament on  February  22d,  when  a  handsome 
prize,  offered  by  Hammersmith  &  Field, 
will  be  contested  for. 

The  quarterly  championship  games  of  the 
Lakeside  Club,  which  were  played  on  Satur- 
day last,  were  highly  satisfactory,  and  resulted 
in  some  very  excellent  playing. 

The  finals  will  be  played  this  afternoon, 
when  Harry  Haight  plays  Breck,  the  winner  to 
play  Charlie  Hubbard,  the  present  champion. 
It  looks  very  much  as  if  Hubbard  will  re- 
tain the  title,  as  he  has  been  playing  very 
strong  of  late. 

In  the  preliminary  round  on  Saturday  last, 
Pillsbury  beat  Drum  6-2  6-2,  and  Stewart  beat 
Grifiin  6-3,  6-2.  The  first  round  Breck  com- 
pletely demoralized  Comstock  by  defeating 
him  8-6,  6-1.  Pillsbury  won  from  Folger  by 
default. 

Gadesden  defeated  Stewart  7-5,  6-1,  and 
Haight  won  from  Wheaton  by  default. 

In  the  second  round  Breck  easily  defeated 
Pillsbury,  6-2,  6-1,  and  Haight  disposed  of 
Gadesden  in  the  same  easy  manner  by  a  score 
of  6-3,  6-2. 

The  contest  this  afternoon  promises  to  be 
very  exciting,  and  the  magnificent  form  dis- 
played by  Beck  has  caused  his  friends  to  spec- 
ulate considerably  on  his  chances  with  Haight. 
and  it  is  expected  that  the  candy  and  glove 
stores  will  receive  many  orders  when  the 
match  is  concluded. 

Southard  Hoffman  will  practice  this  fore 
noon  with  Hubbard,  prior  to  the latter's  match 
with  the  winner  of  the  Haight-Breck  match. 

The  Alameda  county  championship  badge, 
which  was  lost  by  Hubbard,  was  found  on 
Webster  street,  Oakland,  by  a  friend  of  his, 
and  it  is  now  under  lock  and  key  for  safe 
keeping. 

Will  Magee,  who  went  East  with  his 
brother  Thomas  some  months  ago,  is  ex- 
pected to  arrive  from  the  East  to-day.  Tom 


has  entered  Harvard  and  will  not  visit  the 
Coast  until  about  July,  when  he  will  probably 
take  part  in  the  championship  games. 

Gus  Taylor  was  at  his  best  during  the  week, 
and  succeeded  in  defeating  Yates  1-6,  6-2,  6-2. 

The  Alameda  courts  are  very  well  patron- 
ized during  the  afternoons. 

The  Club  may  possibly  hold  a  tournament 
for  members  only,  on  February  22. 

On  Thursday,  the  15th  inst.,  the  Los  An- 
geles Tennis  Club  held  its  regular  monthly 
tennis  tournament. 

The  Gentlemen's  Doubles  were  won  by 
Germain  and  Manning,  who  won  in  the  finals 
from  Flint  and  Allen  6-3,  6-1,  6-2. 

The  Mixed  Doubles  were  won  by  Miss 
Forester  and  Manning  by  default.  Miss  Tufts 
won  the  Ladies'  Singles  by  default. 

Germain  and  Manning  may  possibly  repre- 
sent their  club  in  the  next  Pacific  States 
championship  game. 

The  Gentlemen's  Singles  will  be  played  off 
to-day,  and  some  interesting  matches  are 
expected.  The  Scorkk. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


AT  Mrs  Lion's  Ball — Count  Detrocity-  Ah 
panlong,  but  your  faas  is  ze  familiare. 

Mr.  Closeshave — Well,  it  ought  to  be.  You  shaved 
it  every  day  for  two  years. 

Count  Detrocity — Ah,  it  ees  so.  You  black  ze 
boots.    Say,  how  do  you  like  the  society  racket  ? 


MacWork  —  Hello,  Jim  !  you're  looking  pretty 
well. 

MacShop— I'm  feeling  well.  We've  all  had  a  vaca- 
tion for  a  month. 

"  What !  Has  the  store  been  closed  ?" 
'•Oh,  no.    But  the  boss  slopped  advertising." 


MAUD — "  George  proposed  to  me  last  night.'' 
Ethki. — "  lie  told  me  you  were  next  on  his  list 
when  I  refused  him  last  week." — .Vnusey's  Weekly. 


Brown — "  I  can  marry  any  girl  I  please." 
Van  Riper — "There's  the  rub;  you  don't  please 
any. ' ' — Munse/s  Weekly. 

Old  Robinson  (reading) — The  average  weight  of  the 
Wellesley  College  girl  is  119  !^  pounds. 

Young  Robinson — H'm  !  I'd  like  to  go  up  to  Wel- 
lesley and  test  that  statement. — New  York  Sun. 


THERE  IS  NO  DOUBT 

 THAT  

MME  A.  RUPPERT'S 

WORLD-RENOWNED  FACE  BLEACH 


Major  Blowitz — The  fellow  tried  to  steal  my  reputa- 
tion. 

Colonel  Bluntly — You  have  lost  the  opportunity  of 
your  life. 

What  should  I  have  done  ? 

Let  him  have  it. — New  York  World. 


CROSSING  THE  BAR. 

Sunset  and  evening  star, 

And  one  clear  call  for  me  ! 
Ami  may  there  be  no  moaning  of  the  bar, 

When  I  put  out  to  sea. 

But  such  a  tide  as  moving  seems  asleep, 

Too  full  for  sound  and  foam, 
When  that  which  drew  from  out  the  boundless  deep 

Turns  again  home. 

Twilight  and  evening  bell, 

Anil  after  that  the  dark  ! 
And  may  there  be  no  sadness  of  farewell 

When  I  embark; 

For  tho'  from  out  our  bourne  of  Time  and  Place 

The  flood  may  bear  me  far, 
I  hope  to  see  my  Pilot  face  to  face 

When  I  have  crossed  the  bar. 

— Alfred  Tennyson. 


BATTLE  OF  GETTYSBURG. 

The  only  panorama  now  on  exhibition  in 
Sau  Francisco  is  the  Battle  of  Gettysburg 
and  Museum,  corner  Market  and  10th  streets. 


Is  Tlit  Must  Successful  Preparation  For  The  Complexion  Ever  Used 
By  The  Ladies  of  The  United  States.  The  great  success  al  tending 
Mine.  Ruppert's  efforts  in  showing  "omen  not  only  how  to  Obtain, 
bat  Ketain,  beautiful  complexions  Is  not  at  all  surprising  when  the 
unquestioned  merits  of  her  Face  Blea  h  are  considered.  It  is  not 
a  c  osnicti.',  but  a  skin  tObic;  rt  moves  and  cures  Freckles,  Pimples 
Blackheads,  Eczema.  Acne.  Moth  Patches  BaUowness  and  other 
forms  of  skin  disease  or  blemwh.  It  also  g'ves  strength  to  the  re- 
laxed muscles  ami  ligaments  of  the  face,  drawing  them  back  into  their 
former  positions,  thus  removing  the  wrinkles  not  caused  bj  old  age. 
Send  4  cents  for  particulars. 

(!  iods  sent  to  any  address  on  rcreipt  of  price  :  One  bottle,  $2;  3 
bottles  (usually  required  t  >  clear  the  complexion!,  ?5. 


MME.  A.  RUPPERT, 

Parlors  7  and  8, 121  Post  St, ,  S.  F. 


^  for  oar  r^SSEF^  FRI^DS 


I.adies  and  Gentlemen  desiring  to  send  to  their  friends  Kast 
the  Table  Wines  produced  at  the  Ingleuook 

Visieyard,  can  have  their  orders  filled  at 
San  Kkancisco  Pkices  and  carload 
rates  of  freight  added,  thus  saving 
great  expense  by  leaving  their 
orders  in  good  time  with 


F.  A.  HABKR,  Sole  Agent, 

IMIiLENOUK  YINEVAR1) 

122  S  y.nsome  Street,  S.  F 


Dry  Monopole 


EXTRA 


MONOPOLE 

Olub  TJry 

(BRUT) 

CHAMPACNES 

HEIDSIECK  &  CO. 

Reims 

Established  1786. 


H.  H.  VJEUVE   Pacific  Coast  Agent 
124  SANSOIHE  STREET 
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A  LOVE  THAT  LIVED. 

The  Rev.  Sebastian  Becket  was  the  curate 
of  Eldou.  He  had  been  a  noted  scholar  at 
Cambridge  and  after  getting  his  degree  had 
gone  down  to  Eldon  to  the  curacy,  and  to  a 
daily  round  of  petty  cares  among  the  rough 
collier-folk  who  were  the  parishioners. 

On  a  certain  night  about  three  years  ago, 
he  sat  in  the  study  at  the  vicarage  and  waited 
patiently  until  the  incumbent  of  Eldon  had 
finished  a  letter  he  was  writing.  When  that 
epistle  to  a  heathen  was  ended  the  rather 
pompous  vicar  looked  up  and  said: 

•'So,  Becket,  having  served  your  ap- 
prenticeship, as  it  were,  you  are  going  to 
leave  us,  eh?  I'm  sorry  to  lose  you.  In 
these  days  we  vicars  don't  get  the  curates  we 
used.  I  don't  know  why,  but  we  simply  do 
not;  so  I  am  doubly  sorry  to  have  you  go. 
In  the  first  place  because  I  like  you,  and  in 
the  second  because  of  your  excellent  work. 
When  did  you  say  you  went?  So  soon?  Bless 
my  soul!  I  had  no  idea  it  was  six  weeks 
ago  that  you  first  spoke  to  me.  And  you  are 
going  to  Norway, and  Sweden, and  Russia,  too, 
for  a  vacation?  Well,  I  wish  you  the  pleasant- 
est  of  trips,  my  boy;  and  when  you  get  back 
here  again  to  dear  old  England,  drop  me  a 
word  now  and  then  as  to  how  the  world  uses 
you.    Well,  if  you  must  go,  good  night!" 

Becket  arose  and  shook  the  vicar's  hand 
and  went  to  his  own  lodgings.  In  a  week 
more  he  was  in  Norway,  then  he  trotted  over 
into  Sweden,  then  he  went  down  into  Den- 
mark and  Germany  and  finally  brought  up  at 
St.  Petersburg. 

While  in  St.  Petersburg  Becket  met  a  very 
beautiful  young  woman  at  the  British  Embassy 
one  evening  while  attending  a  function  there 
and  became  interested  when  he  heard  that 
she  was  the  niece  of  one  of  Russia's  greatest 
generals,  and  a  great  favorite  with  the  Tsar. 
He  spent  as  much  of  his  first  evening  with 
her  as  he  possibly  could  and  found  her 
brilliant  beyond  any  woman  he  had  ever 
known.  The  fascination  he  was  under  grew 
apace  with  every  subsequent  meeting,  and 
when  he  left  Russia  at  the  end  of  August  he 
was  completely  the  slave  of  Feodora  Basatinya. 
Back  to  England  he  came  and  was  met  by 
news  of  an  uncle's  death,  through  which  he 
found  himself  in  possession  of  some  ,£4,000  a 
year.  He  felt  tint  he  could  now  put  into 
operation  a  plan  he  had  long  cherished  and 
so  he  came  to  the  United  States  to  see  the 
country  and  try  and  forget  the  woman  who 
was  ever  in  his  mind. 

One  morning  as  Sebastian  came  down  to  his 
breakfast  at  his  hotel,  in  New  York,  a  bundle 
of  mail  was  handed  him.  He  took  it  and 
passed  on  to  the  breakfast-room.  After 
ordering,  he  glanced  over  the  many  letters 
and  found  among  them  a  rather  bulky  envelope 
from  his  solicitors.  This  having  an  important 
kind  of  air  about  it,  he  broke  the  seal  and 
read  a  communication  from  Messrs.  Throstle- 
thwaite,  Longmans,  Dillon,  Dunn  &  Throstle- 
thwaite  to  the  effect  that  the  letter  they 
enclosed  him  had  been  forwarded  to  them 
and  they  hastened  to  send  it  to  him  and 
begged  him  to  believe  they  were  his  "  humble, 
obliged  and  most  obedient  servants." 

Tossing  aside  the  sycophantic  communica- 
tion of  Messrs.  T.,  L-,  D.,  D.  &  T.,  he  picked 
up  the  square  envelope  and  looked  closely  at 
the  address.  It  told  him  nothing,  save,  per- 
haps, that  the  threadlike  and  pointed  letters 
were  made  by  a  woman's  hand,  the  black 
seal  on  the  back  gave  him  no  information 
whatever,  since  he  did  not  know  the  blazon, 
and   the  post  mark,   "  Venetia,"  threw  no 


light  on  a  subject  that  would  evidently  be 
hidden  until  he  had  opened  the  cover  of  the 
letter.  He  thrust  a  finger  under  the  lap  and 
burst  it  open,  extracting  a  heavy  grey  sheet 
with  the  odor  of  poppies  on  it,  covered  with  a 
woman's  delicate  writing. 

As  he  read,  his  eyes  expanded  and  con- 
tracted and  a  queer  little  pucker  rolled  and 
fted  from  between  them.  His  breakfast  lay 
untouched,  and  he  leaned  his  head  on  his 
hand  and  he  looked  on  the  page,  lying  on  his 
plate,  that  seemed  to  sway  to  and  fro  under 
the  breezes  that  swept  through  him.  Then 
he  calmed  himself  somewhat  and  taking  up 
the  sheet  read  again: 

Sebastian  Bhcket, 
At  St.  Petersburg  you  once  told  me  that  you 
would  do  anything  I  might  ask  of  yon.  The  time 
has  come  for  you  to  keep  your  promise.  You  left  me 
an  address.  I  send  this  to  it  from  Venice.  Answer 
at  once.  I  wish  to  go  to  you.  You  are  suprised? 
You  will  understand  when  we  meet.  Do  not  come 
to  me;  I  must  go  to  you.  If  it  can  be  away  from 
England,  so  much  the  better.  Answer. 

Feodora  Basatinya. 

The  address  was  at  the  head  of  the  letter, 
and  Sebastian  walked  away  from  his  untouched 
breakfast  and  stepping  to  the  telegraph  office 
cabled  to  her  to  come  to  him  in  New  York  at 
the  earliest  moment.  Then  he  waited  dumbly 
for  two  long,  dreadful  weeks  for  her  to  come 
to  him.  The  time  hung  on  his  hands  like  an 
over-load  of  unripe  fruit  on  a  tree.  He  could 
recall  how  the  night  before  he  left  St.  Peters- 
burg he  had  asked  her  to  marry  him  and  how  a 
strange  confusion  had  overwhelmed  her  as 
she  had  answered: 

"  You  do  not  know  what  it  would  mean  to 
me  to  marry  you.  You  do  not  know  how,  in 
two  short  months,  you  have  taken  from  me 
the  heart  that  I  thought  belonged  to  another. 
You  cannot  understand  the  torture  I  am  going 
through  because  I  have  realized  my  great 
mistake.  I  cannot  say  '  yes,'  to  you;  I  7>uist 
not  say  '  no.'  I  could  not  bear  that.  Leave 
me  a  little  while  and  I  will  write  you.  Then, 
when  all  is  talked  over,  perhaps  you  will  not 
care  to  marry  me.  Will  you  be  patient?  Will 
you  wait?" 

For  answer  he  looked  at  her  and  said  slowly 
in  good  French:  "When  you  want  me,  send 
for  me.  I  will  come  from  the  ends  of 
earth.  There  is  nothing  I  will  not  do  for 
your  sake.  Do  not  forget  that.  I  will  say  it 
again:  There  is  nothing  I  will  not  do  for 
your  sake,  for  your  sweet  sake.  If  I  do  not 
keep  this  promise,  may — " 

"Hush!  you  must  not  say  such  things, "she 
interrupted.  "  I  believe  you.  Is  not  that 
enough?  You  must  go  now.  It  is  so  hard 
for  me  to  say  it,  so  bitter  to  be  alone  once 
more  with  — .  Go,  go!"  She  said  hurriedly, 
giving  her  arms  an  upward  fling.  "  No.  Not 
a  kiss.  Just  let  me  hold  your  hand  a  moment 
and  then  go." 

"  He  turned  from  her  with  a  great  sob  and 
left  the  house.  The  next  morning  he  was 
en  route  for  England,  and,  reaching  there,  he 
received  the  new  of  his  uncle's  death  and  his 
receipt  of  the  somewhat  unexpected  legacy. 

The  time  was  come  when  he  was  to  see  her, 
and  it  seemed  as  though  he  would  never  get 
the  dragging  hours  over  his  throbbing  head. 
Nearer  and  nearer  came  the  da}',  and  one  night 
they  put  in  his  hands  the  dispatch  from  Quar- 
antine that  the  Majestic  had  been  sighted,  and 
would  be  at  the  Station  in  the  early  morning. 
He  made  his  arrangements;  secured  permis- 
sion to  board  the  steamer;  went  down  the  bay 
in  a  tug  and  awaited  her  with  a  heart  so  wildly 
fluttering  that  his  brain  was  eclipsed  with 
alternating  flashes  of  light  and  clouds  of 
gloom. 

"There  is  so  little  more  to  tell,  Sebastian.  Do 
not  turn  away.    You  do  not  understand,  per- 


haps. He  was  a  Grand  Duke,  and  he  swore 
that  he  loved  me.  My  head  was  turned  and 
would  have  been  so  since,  had  I  not  met  you."" 
After  you  came  into  my  life  everything  was 
so  different.  I  saw  with  new  eyes,  heard  with 
new  ears.  Everything  was  so  different.  What 
I  ask  is  hard  for  you,  I  know;  but  for  God's 
sake  think  of  what  it  all  means  tome!  Yester- 
day it  would  not  have  mattered.  To-day — ah, 
to-day  I  am  not  the  old  Feodora  Basatinya." 

She  stops  and  he  looks  at  her  so  earnestly 
and  with  such  grievous  pain  in  his  eyes  that 
she  sobs  as  she  watches  him  and  tries  to  read 
all  answer  in  his  white  face  and  purpled  lips. 
There  is  a  clock  on  the  mantel-shelf  that  ticks 
away  with  a  bombastic  and  self-assertive  noise 
that  beats  in  heavy  throbs  against  their  ears. 
Sebastian  turns  toward  it  somewhat  petulantly, 
as  if  to  tear  away  the  pendulum.  As  he  does 
so  Feodora  rises  and  says  with  intense  feeling 
in  every  tone  of  her  voice: 

"Sebastian,  Sebastian,  tell  me  what  I  am  to 
do!  Why  are  you  silent?  God!  how  you 
frighten  me!  "  For  answer  he  goes  to  her  very 
gently  and  takes  her  hand.  His  face  is  grave, 
even  to  mournfulness.  Holding  that  hand 
with  a  firm  grasp  he  says  in  a  choked  voice: 
"  Feodora,  my  little  one,  my  little  girl,  do  not 
speak  so  wildly.  Let  us  rest  now;  rest  and 
then  think.  To-morrow  you  shall  have  my 
answer."    Then  musingly;  "And  you  have 

come  four  thousand  miles  to  tell  me  this  ." 

He  stops  and  gasps  and  adds  simply:  "To  tell 
me  this." 

Weakened  by  the  pity  of  his  words,  broken 
by  the  harder  confession  yet  to  be  made,  dis- 
mayed by  the  fear  that  when  she  has  told  all 
he  will  cast  her  from  him,  she  nearly  falls.  He 
catches  her  and  strains  her  to  himself  as  she 
murmurs: 

"Kiss  me,  kiss  me  now.  You  may  never 
care  to  again.  Merciful  Heaven,  perhaps  you 
loathe  me  even  now!  " 

With  pretty  phrases  and  gentlest  caresses 
he  reassures  her,  and  as  she  grows  more  calm, 
leads  her  to  a  lounge,  and,  sitting  by  her  side, 
takes  one  of  her  beautiful,  white  hands  in  his 
and  says: 

"Have  you  told  me  all?" 

"Sebastian,"  she  begins  faintly;  "Sebastian, 
there  is  no  more;  oh,  more  than  that  is  horri- 
ble. Can  you  not  understand?  Must  I  tell 
the  awful  truth?  Do  you  not  know  why  I  have 
come  four  thousand  miles  to  you  for  salvation 
from  unutterable  disgrace?  " 

Her  voice  rises  into  a  wail  at  the  end  and 
Sebastian,  rising  as  she  finishes,  crosses  the 
room  and  flings  himself  in  an  easy  chair,  sob- 
bing heart-brokenly,  with  his  face  buried  in 
the  plush  tufting.  As  for  Feodora  she  is 
growing  giddy  with  the  strain  and  the  fright, 
and,  in  attempting  to  rise  and  go  to  him,  she 
staggers,  whirls  and  whispers  hoarsely  as  she 
falls: 

".Sebastian!  " 

Laying  her  gently  on  the  lounge,  he  fetches 
some  water  from  the  table  and  bathes  her  head 
and  wrists.  Knowing  what  he  now  knows  he 
fears  she  may  have  more  than  fainted,  that 
she  may  be  dying — even  dead.  His  heart 
beats  against  the  Little  "Imitation  of  Christ" 
in  his  pocket  with  fearful  violence. 

She  opens  her  eyes  and  gasps  two  or  three 
times,  as  he  bends  over  her  and  kisses  her 
again  and  again.  With  light  sighs  and  flut- 
tering breath  she  comes  back  to  him  and  her- 
self and  curls  an  arm  about  his  neck. 

Laying  his  head  by  hers  and  turning  his  lips 
to  her  ear  he  whispers: 

"The  babe  shall  be  mine,  so  help  me  God!" 

Truly,  "Many  waters  cannot  quench  love, 
neither  can  the  floods  drown  to  it."  J.  C.  Ii. 
Andrews  in  Chicago  Figaro. 
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pawnee  Indian  Remedies 

Indian  Too-Re! 

For  Stomach,  Liver  and  Kidney  Troubles 

Indian.  Pain  Balm ! 

For  all  Aches  and  Pains.     Relieves  Headache, 
Toothache,  Earache,  and  Pain  in  one  minute 

Indian  Cough  Balsam! 

For  all  Coughs  and  Colds 

Indian  Magic  Salve! 

For  Hums,  Bruises,  Cuts,  Old  Sores, 
Piles,  Rtc.    Sure  Cure 

Indian  Worm  Destroyer! 

For  Tape  Worms,  Pin  Worms  and 
all  kinds- of  Worms 

All  Roots  and  Herbs. 

Every  Remedy  guaranteed  to  do  the  work  or  money 
refunded.  Headquarters: 

937  Howard  Street. 
C.  A.  BURGKSS  &  CO.,  Prop's  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

WILLIAM  BURGKSS,  Supt. 
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H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 

Is  it  possible  that  the  publishing  houses  are 
boycotting  domestic  authors?  Everything  pro- 
ceeding from  the  presses  of  the  big  establish- 
ments comes  from  beyond  the  seas — nothing 
from  within  our  own  precincts.  Without  be- 
ing a  protectionist,  I  am  strongly  in  favor  of 
encouraging  home  industry,  knowing  that  in 
the  practice  alone  of  literature,  literary  per- 
fection is  obtainable.  Perhaps  the  rich  diet 
of  Gallic  masterpieces  has  educated  the  lit- 
erary palate  of  our  public,  above  the  homely 
art  of  a  Century  magazine  story.  Perhaps  the 
moral  standard  that  has  crushed  the  vigor, 
realism  and  romance  out  of  the  fiction  writer 
of  the  Hast,  is  responsible  for  the  attenuated 
rate  of  production.  However,  French  fiction, 
particularly  a  novel  like  "Diane"  by  Prosper 
Merimce,  translated  by  George  Saintsbury,  the 
well-known  English  critic,  preceded  by  an 
adequate  and  appreciative  essay  on  the  most 
elegant  and  artistic  of  short  story  writers, 
compensates  for  the  absence  of  a  thousand 
domestic  artists.  This  is  a  delightful  book, 
one  that  old  and  young  can  enjoy,  containing 
enough  incident  and  adventure  for  a  novel  by 
Dumas,  subtle  character  presentation  for  the 
lover  of  analysis — subtle,  not  vivid — studies 
of  court  life  in  the  reign  of  Charles  IX,  a 
masterly  description  of  the  massacre  of  St. 
Bartholomew  and  of  the  Siege  of  Rochelle  for 
lovers  of  history  and  archaeology,  and  suffi- 
cient of  romantic  interest  for  the  sentimental. 

Mcriniee  is  best  known  to  us  as  a  writer  of 
short  stories.  He  made  few  long  flights,  per 
haps,  because  he  had  a  faculty  for  compres 
sion  that  is  almost  fatal  to  sustained  flight 
however  necessary  to  the  production  of  brief 
tales.  His  fame  rests  on  "Colomba,"  "Car- 
men," "  La  Venus  d'  Ille,"  and  others,  all  mas- 
terpieces. He  excelled  all  his  contemporaries 
in  dramatic  conception,  in  close  observation 
of  life,  and  in  the  rigid  exclusion  of  unneces- 
sary description.  Gautier  alone  approached 
him  in  style,  and  Merimee,  good  judges  agree, 
wrote  the  best  French  prose  of  the  century. 
It  is  wonderfully  flexible,  and  yet  wonderfully 
precise  and  accurate,  and,  as  Saintsbury  says, 
"It  stands  at  an  equal  distance  from  the  loose 
opulence  of  romantic  color,  and  the  somewhat 
jejune  mathematics  of  classical  proportion." 

Of  the  book  itself,  the  introduction  is  the 
best  criticism.  Quoting  again  "if  not  the 
best  historical  novel,  it  is  probably  the  best 
series  of  historico-fictitious  pictures  in  words, 
that  French  has  to  show."  In  "  Diane  "  if  he 
did  not  do  one  of  the  very  best  things  in  its 
particular  kind,  he  showed  a  whole  nation  the 
way.  Published  by  Chas.  H.  Sergei  &  Co,, 
Chicago.    [For  sale,  Win.  Doxey.j 
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and  graphically  presented,  but  theatrical  and 
unreal.  I  am  unable  to  understand  what 
earthly  foundation  there  is  for  a  comparison 
between  this  writer  and  George  Eliot,  that 
someone  in  the  Boston  Transcript  suggests. 
One  might  as  well  compare  Balzac  and  Dick- 
ens. [Published  by  T.  B.  Peterson  &  Bro- 
ther, Philadelphia.  For  sale,  The  Bancroft 
Company-] 


The  Nile  Publishing  Co.  of  Chicago,  has 
issued  a  cheap  edition  of  the  "  Heptameron 
of  Margaret,  Queen  of  Novarre."  The  char- 
acter of  these  stories  is  too  well  known  to 
require  comment.  Those  who  are  fond  of 
this' kind  of  literature  know  what  to  ask  for, 
and  are  hereby  informed  of  the  new  edition 
which  is  neat  enough  as  to  get  up,  and  is 
clearly  printed. 

 ►  • «  

A  CAPTUHE, 


Henri  Greville's  stories  are  very  similar  in 
sentiment,  besides  resembling  each  other  in 
tone  and  plot.  There  is  a  good  deal  of  skill 
exhibited  in  the  management  of  "Saveli's 
Expiation,"  but  it  contains  little  great  work, 
either  descriptive  or  characteristic.  It  is 
interesting  and  entertaining  however.  Who- 
ever reads  the  first  chapter  or  two,  will  finish 
the  book  and  be  haunted  by  recollections 
of  the  terrible  Russian  Bagriauof,  his  the 
tender,  sensitive  wife  Alexandra,  the  pretty, 
delicate  Fedolia,  whose  sad  ending  precipi- 
tates the  catastrophe — the  slaying  of  the  cruel 
landlord  by  the  heroic  Saveli,  and  the  fire  from 
which  mother  and  daughter  are  rescued  by  the 
murderer.  Then  the  life  of  the  Serfs  in  the 
little  Russian  villages,  ground  down  by  the 
exactions  of  their  unfeeling  master.  The 
prodigies  of  terrible  cruelty  he  inflicts  for  the 
least  resistance  to  his  will,  all  picturesque 


What  notes  are  these  that  greet  my  ear. 

Soft  as  the  falling  dew: 
That  wake  the  echoes  of  the  nighi. 

With  Schubert's  sweet  A  lieu? 

They  harm  the  ear  and  senses  so 

That  I  co.ild  1  s^en  on, 
'Till  rose  the  red  sun  in  the  east 

And  the  dark  night  were  gone. 

'Tis  a  Stecs  Pusu!  pliyed 

As  only  she  can  play. 
Who  with  sweet  son;:  and  mus  e  has 

Stole  my  poor  heart  away. 

BENM.  CIKTAZ  &  SON, 

20  OTakreoi.  Sr. 
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Pretty  Street  and  Walking 
Gowns. 


My  designs  are  original,  perfect-fitting 
studies  in  the  height  of  fashion,  and  es- 
pecially adapted  to  the  individual  wearer. 

HATS  AND  BONNETS  TO  COMPLETE 
COSTUME 

I  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  fit  without  personal  inter- 
view. Under  these  conditions  I  am  receiv- 
ing orders  from  all  parts  of  the  country, 
and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fash- 
ion Book:  "Artistic  Gowning." 

Mention  The  Wave. 


THE  STUDY  OF  LANGUAGES. 


This  well-known  institution  of  learning,  which  was 
established  in  1871,  is  now  pleasantly  located  at  320  Post 
Street,  opposite  Union  Suqare,  and  is  patronized  by  the 
rlite  of  our  city.  Professor  De  Filippe  is  a  graduate  of 
the  academies  of  Paris  and  Madrid.  He  is  one  of  the 
foremost  imparters  of  instruction  in  Spanish  and  French 
on  the  Pacific  Coast.  He  personally  superintends  the 
French  and  Spanish  classes,  and  he  has  a  corps  of  first- 
class  assistants  to  teach  any  of  the  other  languages  that 
people  may  desire  to  learn.  In  the  parlors  of  his  acad- 
emy may  "be  found  foreign  periodicals  and  a  large  aDd 
varied  library  of  European  works,  free  to  the  use  of 
scholars. 

Professor  De  Filippe's  well-know  ability  in  the  diffl- 
oiilt  art  of  imparting  instruction  and  the  rapid  progress 
of  his  pupils  insure  that  gentleman  prosperity  in  his 

undertaking.  *„* 
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G  VERDIER  &  CO. 

 (  VILLE  DE  PARIS  )  

S.  E.  cor.  Geary  and  Grant  Ave.  San  Francisco 

Parcels  delivered  Free  in  San  Rafael,  Sausalito,  Oakland 
Alameda  and  Rerkeley. 


G.  VEKUIEK,  Paris 


A.  FUSENOT,  San  Francisco 


THE  CALIFORNIA, 

Strictly  European  Plan.   Absolutely  fire  Proof 

OPENED  DEC  EM  HICK  1,  18!»0. 
THE  ONLY  HOTEL  IN  SAN   ERASCISCO  WHICH 
HAS  SUN  IN  ROOMS  THE  ENTIRE  VAT. 


"  MISS  MCGINTY  "  AT  THE  CALIFORNIA. 


This  is  the  Only  Strictly  First-Class  Hotel  in  the  City. 

MAGNIFICENT  APPOINTMENTS,  UNPARALLELED  IN  BEAUTY 
and  In i  lia  cy  Unquestionably  ihe  most  beautiful  ami  luxuriously 
furnished  hotel  m  Am  rica.  Rooms  en  sui'e  with  Hatha  of  latest 
•  xposed  sanitary  plumbing,  electric  lights  throughout.  Every 
convenience  for  comfort  of  guests.  Most  centrally  located  -being 
in  the  midst  of  Amusements,  Art  Ga'leries  Shoos  ami  other  places 
of  interest  Its  cuisine  is  of  a  peculiar  excellence.  Hestaumnt 
and  service  perfect.  Half  Portions  Served.  Rooms,  81  00  per  day 
and  upwards.  HOKD  &  KINZLER,  Managers. 


laugh  the 
Carmencita 
in  twists, 


Two  guesses  and  a  suppose  are  permitted 
to  all  who  try  to  unveil  the  mystery  that  sur- 
rounds "Miss  McGinty."  What  the  play  is, 
and  why  it  is  what  it  is,  I  cannot  say.  All  I 
am  sure  of  when  I  consider  it  is  that  its 
the  biggest  kind  of  an  attraction,  that  it 
has  a  laugh-provoking  bit  of  nonsense  to 
every  minute  of  the  performance,  and  that 
it  has  crowded  the  California  at  every 
production  this  week.  Really,  I  sat  through 
it  the  other  night  and  felt  inexpressibly 
shocked  to  find  that  I  was  laughing  very 
heartily  at  what  I  was  ready  to  swear 
wouldn't  have  wooed  a  smile  from  Mark  Tap- 
ley.  While  I  would  not  rub  the  distinguished 
author  of  an  iota  of  the  honor  that  is  legiti- 
mately his  for  having  achieved  the  task  of 
having  such  a  play  accepted,  I  will  do  him 
the  credit  of  believing  that  he  conceived  this 
"musical  frolic"  when  prostrated  by  brain 
fever,  and  that  he  wrote  it  when  suffering 
from  mental  aberration. 

"Miss  McGinty"  is  another  evidence  of 
the  triumph  of  mind  over  matter.  The  people 
who  are  held  together  by  the  hardly  appre- 
ciable streak  of  coherency  would  make  a  roar- 
ing farce  comedy  out  of  a  struggle  within  a 
dentist's  chair.  Fay  Templeton!  Why, 
she  would  cause  a  neuralgic  patient  to 
bandage  off  his  face.  That 
dance  of  hers  is  a  revelation 
wriggles  and  shakes  where  I 
thought  the  t.,  w.  and  s.  were  exhausted. 
Charley  Reed  is  bright  enough  to  be  his  own 
advertisement,  and  to  praise  him  would  seem 
like  sarcasm.  I  will  say,  however,  that  since 
the  famed  "  Tomale  "  song  got  a  divorce  from 
Charles,  with  alimony,  it  sounds  a  trifle  bet- 
ter. But  Dan  Daly's  legs  are  two  comedians 
that  the  dyspeptic  should  see.  Daly  comes  of 
a  fun-making  family.  His  brother,  it  will  be 
remembered,  shared  the  honors  with  Jimmy 
Powers  in  the  "  Straight  Tip."  The  company 
is  a  thoroughly  good  one,  and  if  the  author 
had  continued  crazy  for  a  few  hours  longer 
while  engaged  in  the  manufacture  of  the  play, 
there  would  have  been  nothing  to  complain 
of.  Charlie  Reed  will  respond  to  encores 
with  a  new  song  next  week — "He  Did  It  So 
Politely." 

The  Baldwin  will  re-open  on  Monday  night 
with  the  inimitable  Lotta,  as  "Musette."  The 
sale  of  seats  has  been  epiite  heavy,  and  the 
re-opening  will  be  something  of  a  society 
event. 

Among  the  decided  artistic  successes  of  the 
season  in  opera  burlesque,  that  of  Corinne  in 
Carmen  must  certainly  be  counted.  Carmen, 
as  produced  by  the  Kimball  Opera  Burlesque, 
is  said  to  be  magnificent.  They  will  appear 
at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  on  February  9th. 

"Beacon  Lights,"  presented  by  Joe  Gris- 
ruer  and  Phoebe  Davis,  have  ha/1  a  successful 
week  at  the  Alcazar.  "  Called  Back  "  will  be 
produced  on  Monday. 

The  Powell  Street  Theatre,  which  was 
closed  to  permit  the  completion  of  the  hand- 
some building,  will  be  re-opened  on  Monday 
by  the  Hess  Opera  Company.  This  troupe 
has  been  most  successful  at  the  Orpheuin. 

The  Tivoli  has  done  a  remarkably  good 
business  this  week  with  the  "Widow  O'Brien," 
a  musical  comedy  that  has  in  it  many  excel- 
lent features.  For  the  first  few  nights,  Peter 
Jackson  and  Joe  Bowers  assisted  in  the  enter- 
tainment by  giving  exhibitions  of  heavy  weight 


sparring.  The  specialties  in  "Widow  O'Brien" 
are  new,  the  songs  are  musical  and  good,  and 
the  audiences  are  quite  enthusiastic. 

"Natural  Gas"  at  the  Bush  Street  is  a  big 
attraction,  and  the  house  has  hardly  been 
large  enough  for  the  crowd.  Girardand  Don- 
nelly are  favorite  comedians,  and  present  the 
farce  comedy  in  a  "new  meter."  Much  of  the 
business  is  entirely  new,  and  it  is  all  enter- 
taining. 


ALFRED    WRIGHT'S  EXTRACTS 

ARE  USED  BY  THE  ELITE  OP  THE  WORLD. 

They  are  all  triple  extracts  and  are  superior 
to  any  perfume  manufactured  either  in  this 
country  or  abroad.  His  cologne  and  toilet 
waters  are  unexcelled,  and  when  used  in  the 
hath  are  both  refreshing  and  invigorating.  If 
you  wish  to  be  convinced — try  them. 

For  sale  by  all  druggists. 


This  weather  is  very  trying  on  the  com- 
plexion, and  the  very  best  thing  for  the  pre- 
servation of  a  soft  and  delicate  skin  is  Camel- 
line. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Hatman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  AXFRBD  Bh  vikr,  Manager 


Engagement  Limited  to  '2,  Weeks  of  the 
 :  Invincible  :  

LOTTA 

Supported  by  an  excellent  company  and  presenting 
during  the  first  week 
Marsdeu's  Romantic  Comedy 

2s/L  IT  S  B  T  T  E 

PRICE'S— 81  SO,  J1.00,  76c,  I>0u,  i&c.  Mat.nkk— S1.00,  75c,  60e 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 


Mr.  Ai..  Hayman, 
Mk.  Harry  Mann, 


Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Manager 


MONDAY,  JANUARY  ^Qihi, 

SECOND  WEEK.  SECOND  WEEK. 

EVERY  EVENING  SATURDAY  MATINEE 

RUSSELL'S  COMEDIANS 

INOLTJDIHQ 

PAY  TEMPLETON  AND   CHARLEY  KEED 

In  the  Latest  Parce-Coiucdy  Success 

 (MISS  MoOINTY  )  1 

[Of  the  Comedy  Francnise] 
Skats  Now  ox  Sale. 


DIUTZ  &  GELDERMANN'S 

GOLD  LACK  SEC 

CHAMPAGNE 

Superior  to  Ay  Other  Wine  Imp  »rtel. 


CABINET  GREEN  SEAL 

This  favorite  nn<i   well-known  Wine  I*  admirably 

adapted  for  banquet*  anil  lisllvf  K.itlierlnfcN. 

CHAS.  MEINECKE  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents,  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 
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THE  WAV  E . 


THE  FASHIONS. 


The  prettiest  girl  I  know,  said  to  me  yester- 
day: "How  do  I  look  in  my  new  gown?" 

"You  look,"  I  sagely  replied,  "exactly  like 
the  dearest  little  forget-me-not  in  the  world," 
and  so  she  did. 

For  besides  being  a  pretty  damsel,  she's  a 
wise  one,  and  she  knows  how  to  dress  so  as  to 
bring  out  the  sky  blue  of  her  eyes  and  the 
spun  gold  in  her  hair.  She's  little  and  round 
and  alluring,  and  she  doesn't  try  to  look  tall 
and  stately  and  handsome. 

The  gown  in  question  was  a  combination  of 
colors  that  would  have  caused  a  susceptible 
soul  to  swoon  with  horror  a  few  years  ago.  It 
w  as  of  real  blue  and  delicate  green— just  the 
exact  shades  of  a  forget-me-not  and  its  leaves; 
and  it  is  as  dainty  and  sweet  asif  it  had  grown 
on  the  banks  of  a  babbling  brook,  instead  of 
being  made  by  that  most  practical  of  beings,  a 
modiste. 

*  *  * 

People  are  just  beginning  to  learn  that 
mother  Nature  has  a  rather  good  eye  for 
colors  herself,  and  seldom  puts  two  shades  to- 
gether that  do  not  harmonize. 

Now  there  are  tulips  for  example,  gay- 
striped  wind-blown  things.  Nobody  ever 
thought  of  wearing  a  tulip  any  more  than  they 
dreamed  of  adorning  themselves  with  a  cala 
lily.  Yet  last  Saturday  I  saw  a  particularly 
stylish  girl  come  out  of  Duhem's  (have  I  spelt 
that  right?)  on  Sutter  street,  with  a  knot  of 
bright  yellow  and  red  tulips  in  her  gown. 
'1  hey  are  the  matinee  flower  par  excellence,  so 
florists  say.  And  there's  so  much  more  char- 
acter to  them  than  there  is  in  the  La  France 
r  ises,  be  they  never  so  pink  and  expensive. 

sjc  s£  ffl 

I  had  another  surprise  this  week.  The 
Parisian  buyer  of  the  Cicy  of  Paris  met  me 
walking  peacefully  down  the  sunny  side  of 
Kearny  street,  and  took  my  breath  away 
with  a  piece  of  startling  news.  In  Paris  every 
woman  in  the  mode  is  wearing  gowns  of  soft 
silk.  Street  gowns,  mind.  No  more  cloth, 
no  more  English  stuffs.  Now,  a  delicate  little 
gown  of  figured  silk,  say  a  black  gown 
livened  with  sprays  of  gay  flowers,  is  the  very 
thing  for  San  Franciscans,  blessed  as  we  are 
with  the  ever  glorious.  But  it  is  a  trifle 
startling  to  think  of  people  trampling  through 
the  snow,  in  less  favored  regions,  done  up  in 
flowered  silk,  isn't  it?  Yet  the  authority  is  too 
good  to  be  questioned.  It  sounds  a  little  like 
a  French  woman's  caprice,  too.  She  is  for 
beauty  and  variety  every  time.  She  doesn't 
give  a  snap  of  her  delicious  little  finger  for  util- 
ity. As  for  common  sense,  the  very  word  dis- 
tracts her.  "It  is  common,  too  common,"  said  a 
charming  Paris:eune;  "what  we  want  is  some- 
thingentirely  uncommon.  Give  me  a  brilliant 
fool  rather  than  a  stupid  philosopher." 

There  is  something  rather  taking  in  this 
view  of  affairs.  An  insipid  idiot  sometimes 
makes  better  company  than  a  prosy  man  of 
intellect. 

*  *  * 

■ 

There  are  more  novelties  in  foot  wear  than 
ever  before.  The  dearest,  most  picturesque 
tilings  ever  dreamed  of  are  the  cunning  little 
Turkish  slippers.  The}-  are  heelless  but  not 
all  toeless.  They  are  as  pointed  as  an  epigram, 
and  they  turn  up  in  the  most  fetching  Oriental 
rashion. 

They  come  in  red  embroidered  in  gold,  in 


gray  embroidered  in  silver,  and  in  blue  em- 
broidered in  pearls. 

They're  the  very  thing  with  a  pretty  house 
gown — luxurious  and  Eastern. 

*  *  * 

It  is  delightful  to  find  that  there  has  sprung 
up  in  our  midst  a  house  which  devotes  itself 
to  linens. 

The  table  cloth  and  naperies  at  the  Linen 
House  (do  you  want  the  street  No.?)  are  lovely. 
There  is  nothing  more  important  to  a  natural 
born  housewife  than  linens,  and  the  new  de- 
signs are  prettier  every  year. 

Ambitious  entertainers  may  talk  as  they 
will  of  point  lace  centre  pieces  and  of  Irish 
insertions,  there  is  nothing  so  elegant,  or  in 
such  good  taste,  as  a  fine  linen  cloth. 

*  *  * 
To  return  to  gowns. 

"  Of  all  the  gowns  that  are  in  the  week, 
there  are  none  so  sweet  as  Sunday's,"  chant 
the  knowing  maidens,  and  this  is  true. 

A  demure,  quiet,  subdued  church  costume 
will  make  a  pleasing  quakeress  out  of  a  very 
ordinary  girl,  and  will  transform  a  well  look- 
ing maid  into  a  beauty. 

Church  gowns  must  be  quiet.  Anything 
else  is  essentially  bad  form,  and  bad  form  is 
something  that  nobody  can  stand,  "don't 
you  know,"  to  quote  from  the  ever  lucid  Mr. 
McAllister. 

Mr.  McAllister's  book,  by  the  way,  is  not 
such  a  shining  success  as  it  might  be. 

They  say  his  taste  in  woman's  dress,  how- 
ever, is  unapproachable. 

Will  not  some  enterprising  publisher  per- 
suade him  to  write  a  book  upon:  "How 
Women  .Should  Dress?" 

It  would  sell  immensely.  Women  always 
defer  to  a  man's  judgment  in  these  things. 
And  truth  to  say,  the  mind  masculine  some- 
times does  develop  an  astonishing  deal  of 
taste  and  knowledge  in  that  line. 

How  in  the  world  do  they  manage  it? 

Mme.  Lh  Vanwav. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Fresno  Republican  has  the  following  on  a  timely 
matter:  I'arnell  is  taking  a  rest  and  so  are  the  cor- 
respondents, for  once,  and  the  rest  of  the  world  is 
delighted. 

The  Budget  evidently  knows  how  it  is.  The 
editor  says:  Royalty  has  its  drawbacks.  The  Prince 
of  Wales  receives  a  cart  load  of  letters  every  day. 

'•  What  do  you  expect  from  your  father  this  Christ- 
mas ?"  asked  dear  Cholly  of  his  flighty  friend  Gussie. 
"  Same  old  thing,"  answered  Gussie — "  advice." — 

Kate  Fields,  Washington. 

Foggs — "  The  high  tariff  law  doesn't  seem  to  make 
any  difference  with  my  income." 

Boggs  — "But  think  how  it  must  affect  the  poor 
fellows  who  pay  their  bills  !  " — Munse/s  Weekly. 

The  Carson  City  Appeal  says:  The  national  banks 
appear  to  be  trying  to  curry  favor  with  the  Farmers' 
Alliance  by  having  a  bill  allowing  them  to  loan 
money  on  notes  secured  by  mortgages  on  real  estate, 
introduced  in  Congress. 

The  San  Bernardino  Courier  says  :  If  San  Bernar- 
dino county  is  to  be  divided,  in  spite  of  pledges,  let 
us  at  least  see  that  the  new  county  does  not  rapa- 
ciously rob  us  of  all  valuable  territory. 

The  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  bursts  in  poetry  and  fact 
again  :  1891  is  here  to  stay  until  1S92  drives  it  away, 
which  is  a  year  from  start  to  finish  to  a  day. 

Senator  Uargie,  having  been  to  Sacramento,  know- 
what  he  is  talking  about  in  Oakland  Tribune  :'  The 
Chronicle  correspondent  at  .Sacramento  has  some  un- 
kind remarks  about  the  mud  of  the  street  of  the 
capital  citv,  which  he  characterizes  as"dobv,"and 
he  proceeds  to  indulge  in  some  grave  speculation  as 
to  the  length  of  the  leggins  worn  by  the  Sacramento 
belles,  but  we  imagine  he  is  mistaken  as  to  the  nature 
of  the  prophylactics  in  use.  The  Sacramento  woman 
wears  tall  gums. 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES  I 


The  Ixtfa  Dny, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Bfut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham, 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Cen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


EAGLESON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street. 
Men's  Furnishing  Goods. 


NECK  DRESS,  SUSPEXDERS,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  SHIRTS,  INITIAL  HANDKERCHIEFS, 
I  WDBJt  WE  A  R,  UMRREl.  I.  A  S, 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 


POPULAR  PRICES 


Frescoing  §  Interior  Decorating 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC  WALL  PAPERS 
Window  Shades  and  Cornice  Poles 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

  653  and  655  MARKET  STREHT 


wmm 

PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4 .00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 

OGGlDEflTfilt  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

A.  Qulat  Home,         -o*o-      Centrally  tocattd. 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

 WM.  B.  1BOOPER,  Mmmib. 

Clara  S.  Foltz 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-Law, 

410  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco  California 


T  H  K    WAV  K  . 
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Pommery  Sec 

CHAMPAGNE 


THE  WINE 

—OF— 

H,  R.  H.  the  Prince  of  Wales 
WM.  WOLFF  &  CO.,  327-329  Market  Street 

Sole  Agents  for  this  Renowned  Brand 

We  now  offer  our  stock 
of  Art  Novelties  and  Fine 
European  Paintings  at  very 
close  figures,  to  make  room 
for  new  importations,  as  our 
Mr.  Gump  goes  to  Europe 
about  April  First. 


FINANCIAL. 


S.  &  G.  GUMP, 

581  MARKET  ST.,    -   SAN  FRANCISCO. 


The  demand  for 

£)kifted  Snow  Flour 

is  constantly  increasing 
For  Sale  by  Leading  Grocers 


San  Francisco  Office 


29  STEUART  ST. 


STEIN  WAY 

&sou$. 

^(A}JlYoflON( 

STEINWAY  HALL 
Matthias   Gray  Company, 

206  and  208  POST  STREET 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny      Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranty  Capital  $1  000,000 

  OFFICERS   

JAMES  G.  FAIR  President 

JAMES  PHELAN,  S.  G.  MURPHY  Vice-Presidents 

Dihictors— James  G.  Fair,  Edward  Barron,  J.  A.  Hooper,  C.  <i. 
Hooker,  James  Phelau,  James  Moffitt,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Chas.  Cadwal- 
aderand  James  D.  Plielan. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap. 
proved  securities. 

JAMES.  A.  THOMPSON,  Cashier 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

TINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY- 

401-403  SanSOme  St./"-  Sacramento. 

SAN*  FRANCISCO. 


The  Bank  of  England  has  reduced  its  rate 
to  three  and  one-half  per  cent. 

*  *  * 

Money  is  freely  offered  at  six  per  cent  on 
call  against  approved  collateral. 

*  *  * 

There  seems  to  be  a  slight  upward  tend- 
ency in  some  of  our  prime  bonds.  This  may 
be  partially  owing  to  the  approach  of  the  first 
Monday  in  March,  before  which  many  people 
invest  in  bonds  in  order  to  evade  taxation. 

*  *  * 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  San  Francisco 
Gaslight  Company  took  place  on  Tuesday. 
The  old  Board  of  Directors  were  re-elected. 
President  Crockett's  report  was  most  gratify- 
ing to  the  shareholders.  The  Company 
showed  much  sound  judgment  in  its  pur- 
chases of  coal  during  the  past  year.  It  is  to 
be  hoped  that  President  Crockett's  recom- 
mendation to  sell  the  Howard  street  property 
and  erect  the  best  modern  plant  at  North 
Beach,  will  be  carried  out  without  any  unnec- 
essary delay.  The  directors  of  our  local  gas 
companies  should  realize  that  their  strength 
and  future  success  will  depend  greatly  on 
their  keeping  abreast  of  the  times. 

*  *  * 

Twenty  shares  of  State  Investment  and  In- 
surance Company  weie  sold  during  the  week 
at  eighty-one  and  one-half  dollars  per  share. 

*  *  * 

Several  shares  of  the  German  Savings  and 
Loan  Society  have  been  sold  during  the  week 
at  $1950  per  share.  This  institution  has  just 
paid  a  semi-annual  dividend  of  $50  per  share. 

Investor. 



THRENODY. 

Watching  here  alone  by  the  fire  whereat  last  year 
Sat  with  me  the  friend  that  a  week  since  yet  was 
near, 

That  a  week  has  borne  so  far  and  hid  so  deep, 
Woe  am  I  that  I  may  not  weep, 
May  not  yearn  to  behold  him  here. 

Shame  were  mine,  and  little  the  love  I  bore  him 
were, 

Now  to  mourn  that  better  he  fare  than  love  may  fare 
Which  desires  and  would  not  have  indeed  its 
will, 

Would  not  love  him  so  worse  than  ill, 
Would  not  clothe  him  again  with  care. 

Yet  can  love  not  choose  but  remember,  hearts  but 
ache, 

Eyes  but  darken,  only  for  one  vain  thought's  poor 
sake, 

For   the  thought  that  by  this  hearth's  now 

lonely  side 
Two  fast  friends,  on  the  day  he  died, 
Looked  once  more  for  his  hand  to  take. 

Let  thy  soul  forgive  them,  and  pardon  heal  the  sin, 
Though  their  hearts  be  heavy  to  think  what  then  had 
been, 

The  delight  that  never  while  they  live  may 
be— 

Love's  communion  of  speech  with  thee, 
Soul  and  speech  with  the  soul  therein. 

O,  my  friend,  O,  brother,  a  glory  veiled  and  marred, 
Never  love  made  moan  for  a  life  more  evil  starred. 

Was  it  envy,   chance,  or  chance-compelling 
fate, 

Whence  thy  spirit  was  bruised  so  late, 
bowed  so  heavily,  bound  so  hard  ! 

Now  released,  it  may  be — if  only  love  might  know — 
Filled  and  fired  with  sight,  it  beholds  us  blind 
and  low 

With  a  pity  keener  yet,  if  that  may  be, 
Kven  than  ever  was  this  that  we 
Felt,  when  love  of  thee  wrought  us  woe. 

None  may  tell  the  depths  and  the  heights  of  life  and 
death. 

What  we  may  we  give  thee;  a  word  that  sorrow  saith, 
And  that  none  will  heed  save  sorrow;  scarce  a 
song. 

All  we  may,  who  have  loved  thee  long, 
Take;  the  best  we  can  give  is  breath. 

— A.  C.  Swinburne  in  '/'he  Alhenaiim. 


U/cjddir^  U/orl<  a  5p?<;ialty. 


^Chickering 

Was  the  only  PIANO  used 

by  De  Pachninrm  in  his 

late  Recitals 

Call  and  Examine  at 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

723  Market  Street.  S.  F. 


STEIG-ER  &  KERR, 

Occidental  Foundry 

•  137  FIRST  STREET. 


Chilled  Car  Wheels, 


Iron  Castings 


Of  All  Desckii'tions. 


Medals  Awarded,   -  -    Mechanics'  Fair 


MACKINTOSH! 

Coats  #  Cloaks 


For  Men  and  Women 

Goody ear's  c  lot  li  CoAtsoan 

bo  worn  in  place  of  mi       ^1  I 
overcoat 


GOODYEAR 

RUBBER 


year  mm 

3R  CO.  |H 


It.  H.  PEASE,  Jk.— AOENT8— S  M .  RU.NYON 

577  and  579  Market  SI.,  Nun  Francisco 


OTTO     NORM ANN 

l  Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET,  Opp.  New  California  Theatrt 


Finest  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

0>i   THIC    PACIFIC  COAST 


Role  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  BCHLITZ  MII.WAl'KEB 
■KER  Imported  I'ilsener  and  Bavarian  Peer  always  on  draught 


G.  M.  POSTIGUONE 


(  Successors  to  I.  EISENPERG  ) 

fflertyagt  Tailor  *"£ST" 


107  Sutter  St.,       iimler  "The  Lick  "      San  Francisco 
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THE  WAV  E  . 


EDUCATIONAL. 

MISS  ELLEN  COCRSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  l-o»t  Street 


Mil.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
888  Geary  St. 

MR.   NATHAN  LANDSBElKiEK 

Is  prepared  to  receive  a  limited  number  of  pupils  on  the  violin 
and  in  ensemble  playing. 
Address:  831  Turk  Street 


MME.  1$.  ZI8K  V,  M.  A., 

1G0C  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Recently  Principal  of  Zkitska  Institite,  receives  at  ber  resi- 
dence, 1606  California  Street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies 
who  wish  to  receive  special  in*tru<  tion  under  her  charge. 

Singing — Siguor  (».  B.  (Jalvanl.  Piano — Mr.  Lesley  Martin. 
Drawingand  I'enmanship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensbimel.  Painting  —  Mure. 
8.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris).  Mathematics  — Mrs.  liinkley. 


MUSIC  STUDIO 

JOHN  W.  METCALP 

From  Royal  Conservatory  of  Ifttfl'c  at  Lclpblo,  G<  rniany 
Pianist  and  Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Tlieory. 
BooOU  3I>  ami  37  No.  10l»:{'.2  Broadway,  Oakland 

A  regular  Conservatory  C  mrse  of  Study.  Pupils  received  at. 
Studio.  Applications  received  at  Studio  doling  hours  of  11  to  I'd 
A.  M.  and  'I  to  5  P.  M.  each  week  d»y. 

DECORATIVE  ART  STUDIO 

Painting  on  tfro'.iiKl  glttM  t+u;ht  for  3500  ;  irlass  an.l  paints  nu-lnded 
;$0!>  Eddy  Street. 


Mr.  J.  LEWIS  BROWNE 

Conductor,  Eoncert  Organist, 
Teacher  of  the  Organ,  Piano,  Harmony 
and  Instrumentation. 
Hi  siiiriirr,  018  Polaom  str-ei,  Dan  Frantiiaeo, 

RUFUS  K.  LOVE, 

Teacher  of  Ball-Room  Dancing. 
Irving  Hall,  180  Poal  Street.  San  Francisco 

Private  Lessons  at  any  time. 

MRS.  EVANGELINE  M.  LOVE, 

ARTISTIC  DECORATOR 

Irving  Hall,  1S9  Posl  Street 

PROF.  L.  FRIEDHIC1I, 

Teacher  of  Violin  and  Guitar 
201  MoAllUter  Street 


GOLDEN  GATE  ART  SCHOOL. 

723  Market  SI.,  s.  F.  II.  It.  IHKTZ.  Artist 

We  teach  the  principles  of  Flower  I'uiutiug  in  a 
course  of  lessons  for  $10.  A  course  of  landscape  lessons 
for  $15.  Portrait  painting  $20.  Painting  taught  on  any 
material.  Paints  and  brushes  furnished  for  lessons  frte 
of  charge.  We  carry  a  pupil  through  a  medium  sized 
flower  piece  for  .$"2.50. 


FRENCH,  SPANISH,  SPOKEN 

A  "  UNIQUK"  method  of  acquiring,  in  the  shortest 
time,  complete  fluency  of  speech  in  the  French  and 
Spanish  languages,  by  PROF.  DE  PILIPPE,  containing 
simplilied  tables  for  the  easy  mastery  of  all  the  verb.-,; 
a  synopsis  of  the  grammar,  conversations  for  every-day 
use,  vocabulary,  models  of  letters  and  cards,  canseries, 
etc.  Price  $1.50, 1.75.  THE  BANCROFT  COMPANY. 


A  CARD  I  respectfully  notify  my  i  atrons  and  all  intereste" 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  an  I  Commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  lArkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hull,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  lie  henceforth  located. 

It   SCHMID,  Sculptor. 


W.  K.  Vawdkrslice.    Kstablished  iS58.     Kenneth  Melrose 

W.  K.  Vanderslice  &  Co. 

 DealerB  in  

gilvertf  are,  %  Jewelry,  I  Watches  %  arid  %  Clocks, 
Dl^JVIO^g,  Etc. -H- 

Latest  Novelties   Constantly  on  Kxhibit. 

136  Sutter  Street,        San  Francisco,  Cat 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


NOTES  AHOI  T  RKCUNT  FUNCTIONS. 

San  Josh,  Jan.  23. 

Dear  Kate: — The  party  on  Friday  evening  was  a 
grand  success,  and  I  thiuk  that  I  really  deserve  the 
credit.  Von  remember  what  a  dismal  failure  the 
first  dance  by  our  Cotillion  Club  was.  Well,  some 
of  our  society  men,  Harry  Fierce,  Arthur  Field,  T. 
W.  Hobsou,  Howell  Moore,  Dan  Murphy,  and  Krnest 
Dawson,  who  had  put  up  their  little  twenty,  con- 
cluded that  the  guidance  of  the  affair  had  better  be 
transferred  from  the  untutored  and  unlettered  youths 
who  were  responsible  forgathering  a  crowd  not  of  the 
exclusive  400.  So  the  management  was  skillfully 
transferred  to  better  hands,  so  neatly  done  that  the 
youngsters,  though  "  not  in  it,"  still  claim  the  glory. 
Only  a  few  of  the  girls  wore  new  dresses.  I  had  a  beau- 
tiful one  made — orange  silk  with  white  lace  trimmings. 
Stella  Lion  wore  a  red  silk.  I  think  it  must  have 
been  a  remnant,  though,  from  its  scant  appearance. 
Mrs.  Morgan  Hill  wore  a  lovely  dress — one  of  our 
papers  described  it  as  neither  white,  orange,  grev, 
brown,  but  the  tint  which  the  "  Alpine  peaks  reflect 
when  they  glow  in  the  first  pallid  glory  of  the  rising 
sun."  We  never  get  color  blind  in  San  Jose,  but 
dress  descriptions  must  be  varied,  you  know. 

Daisy  Holbrook,  of  your  city,  was  there,  in  the 
same  black  lace,  and  Amelia  Plank  wore  her  dotted 
tulle,  but  both  looked  very  pretty. 

For  once  we  had  plenty  of  partners — mostly  boys, 
it  is  true,  addled  of  brains,  perhaps,  but  sprightlv  of 
heel.  It  got  awfully  tiresome,  though.  This  inces- 
sant, insipid  twaddle  of  a  lot  of  blooming  boys  makes 

one  long  for  death  or  the  d  to  strike  them.  How 

I  wished  that  Mr.  Nesmith  had  come  to  my  relief, 
but  he  didn't — he  wasn't  there — couldn't  stand  the 
pressure.  His  bald  dome  and  splendid  physique  would 
have  been  out  of  place  with  the  brainless  pygmies 
among  the  dancers.  I  found  some  relief,  however, 
from  my  deep  despair.  Krnest  Dawson's  bright  chat 
brought  the  first  glimmer  of  hope,  and  Dr.  Thome 
and  Will  Beans  set  me  to  thinking  of  a  better  land 
where  mothers  keep  the  kids  at  home. 

Speaking  of  parents,  I  thiuk  it  is  the  meanest  thing 
for  papas  and  mammas  so  insist  upon  sons  acting  as 
escorts  for  their  sisters.  Now,  Johnny  was  obliged 
to  take  Gertie,  while  Maud  and  Agnes  were  com- 
pelled to  get  there  as  they  could,  and  the  Grenadiet 
must  fain  be  content  with  a  chaperone. 

Young  Edward  didn't  look  a  bit  happy  as  he 
glided  through  the  mazes  with  the  tiny  lady  he  at- 
tended. I  do  think  he  might  have  asked  Maggie  or 
myself,  but  then  Emma  or  Lizzie  might  object,  and 
those  papas  arc  srcil  autocrats. 

Howell  came  with  his  sister,  Bessie,  but  she's  such 
a  lovely  little  lady  that  I  haven't  a  word  of  criticism. 
A  brother  that  wouldn't  be  good  to  such  a  sweet  sister 
ought  to  be  direly  punished — he  ought  to  be  married, 
for  instance. 

I  only  noticed  one  train — worn  by  May  L  ,  who 

seemed  to  lack  the  ability  to  handle  a  gown  <n  traine. 
She  did  not  know  how  to  manage  it— a  pretty  dress, 
though,  of  white,  made  in  Russia  years  and  years  ago. 

Don't  you  know,  Kate,  there's  something  wrong 
about  San  fjose  society.  The  different  elements  are 
not  congenial — antagonisms  arc  growing  stronger  and 
deeper-seated  every  day,  Jand  I  sometimes  wonder 
what  the  result  will  be.  Now,  at  the  Charity  ball,  of 
which  Mrs.  Murphy  was  the  ruling  spirit,  the  Cotil- 
lion Club  members  did  not  attend.  One  of  their 
early  leaders,  the  young  man  who  undertook  to  de- 
cide who  should  be  invited,  told  me  that  the  club 
prospects  should  not  be  jeopardized  bv  recognizing 
Mrs.  M's  noble  efforts  in  the  cause  of  charity.  "Only 
Hibernians  would  attend,  you  know, — the  elite  must 
not  be  contaminated  by  the  vulgar  contact."  He 
failed  to  state,  however,  that  some  who  applauded  his 
words  have  yet  many  things  to  learn.  When  at  the 
midnight  hour  we  hear  that  sweet  refrain,  "Oh, 
Where  is  My  Wandering  Boy  To-Night?  "  we  know  too 
well  that  the  singer  little  recks  whether  the  hymn 
book  be  right  side  up  or  not.  Even  Sappho's  charm- 
ing letters  are  read  aloud  by  Mabel  or  George's  former 
fiancee.    No,  it  isn't  a  case  of  blindness. 

But,  speaking  about  George,  didn't  that  orphan  bill, 
introduced  by  our  Senator  make  you  tired? 

I'm  getting  away  from  my  subject,  though.  Well, 
the  result  of  the  social  squabble  is  that  the  Hon.  B. 
D.  and  the  contingent  of  brilliant  fellows  who  gal- 
lantly anticipate  Mrs.  Murphy's  slightest'  wish,  re- 
mained away  from  the  Cotillion.  I  don't  care  a  cent 
about  the  quarrel  or  even  the  principle,  but  I  ,iV,hateto 
be  beaten  out  of  a  good  time,  just  because  a  few  foolish 
boys  have  run  counter  to  our  social  power.  For  Mrs. 
M.  holds  the  reins  of  our  society  chariot,  and  one  of 
these  days  the  magic  of  wealth  and  social  tact  will 
sink  the  opposers  into  utter  oblivion. 

Tom  spent  a  week  in  Los  Gatos  recently,  and  he 
told  me  that  he  saw  one  of  our  old  maids  on  the  train 
M  route  for  the  north,    Now,  I  do  wonder  why  she 


made  that  trip.  Tom  says  jthere  is  an  attraction  up 
there,  in  the  person  of  a  great  artist. 

I  hear  that  Judge  Spencer  has  left  for  a  trip  through 
the  Eastern  States. 

Did  I  tell  you  about  the  grand  theatricals  we  had 
last  week  when  two  belles  tried  to  impersonate  Llttsi so- 
iety  lions— two  counts,  if  you  please?  Now,  just  im- 
aginethem  dressed  in  the  picturesque  garb  of  two 
centuries  ago,  making  love  to  unsophisticated 
girls — planning  an  elopement.  Well,  their  fault- 
less figures  and  stately  mien  would  put  mauy  of 
our  gallants  to  shame.  I  wish  the  girls  were 
independent  enough  to  come]  down  town  in  their 
male  attire— as  Dr.  Mary  Walker  does.  By  the 
way,  Grace  Jis  fearfully  angry  about  my  obitu- 
ary. She  and  Dan  have  been  condoling  with  each 
other  all  the  week.  Foor  Dan  is  compelled  to  admit 
the  whole  business,  though  he  really  grew  pale  the 

other  day  when  Mrs.  asked  him  if  it  were  true, 

and  now  he  is  wondering  who  gave  it  away. 

I  have  sent  in  my  application  to  be  enrolled  as  a 
member  of  the  brick  church.  The  members,  you 
know,  have  returned  to  the  worship  of  God.  Dr. 
Minton  is  at  the  Occidental  in  your  city,  and  will 
have  charge  of  St.  John's  Church — increase  of  salary 
$i,5co. 

Miss  Ruth  Benson,  of  Alameda,  is  visiting  Miss 
Spencer. 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Veuve  was  much  admired  at  the  party, 
and  Kmily  Williams  was  the  Jmost  popular  girl  there. 

Those  who  are  to  participate  in  the  "Nights  With 
Dickens  "  were  entertained  by  Mrs.  F.  O.  Smith  on 
Monday  evening.  I  Was  there.  DaveFoltz,  Kathryne 
(used  to  be  Kate)  and  myself  are  to  have  charge  of 
"  David  Copperfield,"  while  some  of  the  ancient 
belles  will  pose  as  curios  in  "  Old  Curiosity  Shop," 

Maud|Nourse  is  with  us,  and  so  are  Maggie  Len- 
drum  and  George  May.  The  councilman  is  a  nice 
fellow,  but  for  any  practical  purpose  is  about  spoiled. 
He  used  to  be  an  «legant  dancer,  but  since  he  com- 
menced to  train  with  Fred  Fot  and  Dr.  Burke,  a 
decided  tendency  to  embonpoint  has  been  developed. 
I  don't  know  whether  it  is  Fredericksburg  or  the 
burdens  of  State  that  cause  it,  and  I  don't  like  to  tell 
it,  but  as  a  matter  of  fact,  in  George's  case,  the  line 
of  beauty  has  been  transferred  from  his  shapely  calf 
to  a  rotund  stomach.      More  anon,  Sappho. 


CLARA  31  EL VI N, 

FRENCH  METHOD  MANICURE. 


SURGEON  (  IIIKOPOIHST. 


126  Kearny  St..  Room  25,  Thurlow  Block, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


REDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 

PUREST  LACER  BEER 

F"or  Family  XJse 


Telephone  1U0.         Office,  40'i  Market  >fic<t. 


MORPHINE  HABIT 

The  pre  >arition  known  as  Dr.  Koeloy'*  Diible  Chloride- 
„f  Gnlil  Kemmly  is  almost  a  Specific  for  this  habit  and  drunk 

enness. 

Five  years'  experience  attest  its  value. 
Personal  treatment  uiven. 

Books  on  the  subject  m  .iled  free,    fall  or  write, 
31  Third  Street,  S.  V.  Dr.  C.  «  STRONG 


German  and  French  Employment  Office 

Mrs.  Hennessy,  Prop. 

FROM  I  "f  ATTENTION.  Telcphon*  20  1 

315  Stockton  Strett,  S.  F. 


WIRE  WORKS 

FIRE  SCREENS 
AND 
FENDERS 
IRON  FENCING 


BANK  &  OFFICE 
RAILING 


P  WINDOW 


GUARDS 


D.  D.  WASS,  141-143  Fir3t  Street 


THE    WAV  K  . 


i 


Pop  ttie  Latest  and  Best  JVIusic 

ENGAGE 

RITZAU  S  v  ORCHESTRA 

OK  SOLOISTS. 

Acknowledged  by  Artists,  Press  and  Pulilie  to  lie  the  Greatest 
Musical  Organization  on  the  Pacific  Cjast. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  II.  at  Sherman  Clay's,  cor  of  Slit 
ter  and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefu  ly  selected  the  b  st  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  i>  what 
you  want,  we  are  cjnfi.lent  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N. 'Ritzau,     ...      Musical  Director. 

Richard  L.  Yanke  Solo  Pianist. 

Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  X   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post 


[taaf?  Brandt 


* 

^Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  anil  Sutter  Sts.,  S.  1" 


N.  BALLENBERG, 
Music  Furnished  for  Balls  or  Private  Parties 

WITH  LARGE  OR  SMALL  ORCHESTRA 
Residence  7 10  California  St.,  s.  F, 
Orders  left  at  OraVs  Music  Store,  117  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase,  SO 
O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  k  <  lay,  137  and  139  Kearny  St., 
cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Yard's  ^x^ll^pt  Oref^stra 


K.  I>.  YANKE,  Leader 


8231,,  Eddy  Street 

I  take  great  pleasure  in  informing  my  friends  and  the  public, 
generally  that  I  have  organized  an  orchestra  on  my  own  account 
and  am  now  prepared  to  furnish  music  for  all  occasions  with  any 
number  of  men.  Special  attention  given  to  Weddings,  Receptions, 
Kettledrums,  Teas,  etc. 


DRESSMAKING 


MISS  DERBY, 

ROBES, 

Phelan  Building. 

miss  R.  ROTH, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jenneis  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MRS.  O.  SCHAEFER, 

FASHIONABLE  FRENCH  DRESSMAKER, 
Late  with  Adelina  Patii. 
No.  1621  Howard  Street.  Perfect  Fit  Guaranteed 


MISS  EVERETT, 

DRESSMAKER, 
418  Ellis  Street,  Room  17,  San  Fran  CISCO,  Cal. 
Tailor  System. 


MME.  GOUTINK,  Paris.  New  York. 

RECEPTION,  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES. 
RIDING  HAHITS. 
323  Larkin  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Mrs.  Maggie  Ford, 


FINE  DRESSMAKING 


705  Sixth  Street, 


MISS  H.  M.  RECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  East.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order. 

The  Leading  PhotoRTapher  of  the  Pacific  Coast 


Exhibition  of  Photogra- 
phic Views  of 
Pacific  Coast  Scenery 


Taber 


Every  place  or  subject  o 

interest  ill  California 
and  'in  the  Pacific  Coast 
from  Alaska  to 
Mexico. 


No.  8  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F. 
New  Style  Mezzotint  Photographs  for  Portraits 
Life-Size  Crayons,  Etc. 

A  LIQUIDATION  SALE  OF  FINEST  MILLIN- 
ery  at  EMRICK'S,  143  Post  St.;  change  of  owner 
ship;  revolution  iu  prices. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

Rumors  have  been  extremely  scarce  in  the  insurance 
world  these  last  few  weeks.  Perhaps  the  discrediting 
of  a  large  crop  just  about  the  middle  of  November  has 
had  this  effect;  perhaps  agents  have  been  too  busy  to 
circulate  their  surmises.  However,  an  interesting 
report  is  now  going  the  rounds.  It  alleges  the 
desruption  of  the  Dickson  Agency  and  several  im- 
portant changes  "on  the  street."  There  is  little  that 
is  positively  known.  The  Assistant  Secretary  of  the 
Northern  Insurance  Company  is  in  town,  and  has 
been  for  three  weeks  past. 

Here  is  the  way  the  best  informed  have  the  situa- 
tion "  sized  up  ": 

The  absorption  of  the  business  of  the  Queen  Insur- 
ance Company  by  the  Royal  renders  the  consolida- 
tion of  the  agencies  a  necessity.  The  local  repre- 
sentatives of  the  concerns  are  Messrs.  Dickson  and 
Carpenter,  respectively.  One  or  the  other  will  be 
retained  to  represent  the  new  company.  The  Royal 
is  the  second  largest  English  company — consequently 
thesecond  in  the  world.  Though  the  stockholders 
of  the  Queen  have  ratified  the  proposition  of  their 
directors  for  consolidation,'  the  British  statutes  re- 
quires that  the  consent  of  Parliament  must  be  ob- 
tained before  the  Queen's  charter  can  be  dissolved  or 
a  new  charter  granted  the  Royal. 

In  the  meantime  the  London  and  Northern  are 
under  the  impression  that  Mr.  Dickson  is  lo  represent 
the  Royal.  The  inclusion  of  this  Company  in  the 
agency  would  naturally  place  them  in  an  inferior 
position  and  lead  to  the  loss  of  both  business  and 
prestige.  Therefore  they  are  anxious  to  get  out  while 
there  is  yet  time. 

Report  has  it  that  the  alternative  of  resigning  the 
agency  of  the  London  tand  Northern  or  Queen  and 
Connecticut,  was  presented  lo  Mr.  Dickson.  It  is 
said  he  chose  the  two  latter,  So  the  assumption  that 
he  stood  a  fair  chance  for  the  agency  of  the  Royal, 
would  be  justified.  The  relations'  of  the  London 
and  Northern  with  Mr.  Dickson  are  the  very  friend- 
liest, and  if  there  is  a  separation  it  will  be  with  the 
best  of  good  feeling  on  both  sides.  Mr.  Dickson  is 
one  of  the  most  thoroughly  competent  underwriters 
in  this  city  and  there  is  no  question  of  his  ability  or 
power  .of  obtaining  business.  The  results  of  his 
business  this  past  year  have  been  entirely  satisfactory. 

*  *  * 

Four  insurance  bills  have  been  introduced  at  Sac- 
ramento— one  of  the  old  anti-compact  law  providing 
that  no  foreign  company  shall  enter  any  pool  or  com- 
pact for  fixing  rates  of  insurance.  This  is  introduced 
by  Mahoney  of  San  Francisco,  and  is  a  commonplace 
cinch.  Anotherisby  Goucherand  compels  companies 
to  make  to  the  State  Board  of  Equalization  state- 
ments of  personal  property  insured,  the  object  being 
to  aid  assessors  in  the  performance  of  their  duties. 
A  third,  introduced  by  Heacock,  provides  that  public 
buildings  shall  not  be  insured  against  fire.  The 
fourth  directs  all  companies  doing  business  here  to 
deposit  with  the  State  Treasurer  securities  to  the 
amount  of  $200,000. 

*  *  * 

The  last  measure  goes  rather  too  far.  It  would  be 
a  sufficient  safeguard  if  the  bill  provided  that  this 
amount  of  security  should  be  deposited  in  the  United 
States,  not  necessarily  in  California.  The  text  of  this 
bill  I  have  not  yet  seen  but  there  is  some  provision 
that  the  najor  portion  of  the  investment  must  be  in 
California  securities.  This,  of  course,  is  an  unjust 
condition  because  we  have  not  enough  good  securities 
here  to  warrant  many  companies  sinking  so  much 
capital.  However,  I  am  told  this  is  rather  an  honest 
Legislature,  more  inclined  to  be  stupid  than  sinful 
and  I  don't  believe  the  anti-compact  cinch  will  go 
through.  If  it  does  the  fighting  will  not  be  done  in 
Sacramento,  but  in  the  courts.  No  more  insurance 
blackmailing. 

*  *  * 

The  Oakland  Home's  statement  shows  total  assets 

of  $500,192,  a  net  surplus  <>f  $72,710  and  net  premiums 
of  over  $400,080,  advances  of  $38,503,  $18,122  and 
$18,270  respectively.  The  Home  Mutual  aiso  shows  a 
handsome  increase. 

*  *  * 

G.  W.  Binney,  manager  of  the  Auckland  depart- 
ment of  the  Sun  of  London,  arrived  here  on  the 
"  Monowae  "  from  New  Zealand.  C.  1'.  Patnfield  is 
in  Yuma  for  his  health.  Geo.  L.  Brander  is  a  remark- 
able example  of  the  survival  of  the  11  u fittest. 

Local. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 


KSTAHI.IS1IKI)  lb5C. 


The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establish- 
ment offers  the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are 
in  search  of  a  quiet,  elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of 
undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Eoward  R,  Swain    Sll/aity   BrOt^eTS     Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  righted  from  our  own  plant. 


Delightful 

COMPLEXION 

"A  it-;  j,  3 


EFFECTS 


Maybe  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Graham's  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  her  Rosk  Bi.oom. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made  perfect,  and 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I  will 
stake  111  y  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie 
F.uauiel  and  Rose  Bloom,  ami  that  no  one  could  possi- 
bly tell  that  the  cexnplexion  or  color  was  artificial. 
This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  are  each  more 
harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
not  clog  the  pores. 

When  tislug  thei-e  superb  cosmetics  you  can  wipe 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  fate  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

Trice  of  each,  8),  at  all  druggists. 


Aux  Ville  de  France 

609  TAYLOR  ST. 
Ten  Days'  Reduction  Sale  beginning  Jan.  30. 


Highland  Evaporated 
iiSj  ^  CREAM 


ABSOiUTElY  PURE.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

I  '<>  1  Snlr  by  ill  I  <J  1  •><•<•  i  s  and  DrugKistH 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

Son  Fronoisoo,  Col. 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 


 AND  

LOWEST  PRICKS 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  HPENCER 
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Will  E.  Fishes 


Wm.  S.  Tf.vis 


TKVIS   &  FISHER 

Real  Estate  Agents  and  Auctioneers 

Rent  Collectors,  Insurance  Brokers, 

and  Agents  for  Country  Lands- 

14  POST  STREET, 

Telephone  No.  no.  San  Francisco 

REFERENCES  ! 

Geo.  C.  Perkins,  of  Goodall,  Perkins  k  Co.;  Win.  Alvord,  of  Bank 
fo  California;  L.  Gottig,  of  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society; 
Lovell  White,  of  San  Francisco  Savings  Union;  Irving  M.  Scott,  of 
Union  Iron  Works;  S.  C.  Bigelow,  of  Savings  and  Loan  Society 
Clay  Street ;  Lloyd  Tevis,  of  Wells,  Fargo  i:  Co.;  J.  B.  Haggiu;  W. 
F.  Goad. 

Sorpmer  9  Qo., 
Jiallett  9  QiJ/Tisto^, 
rVeuvby  0  r;vat}S, 
PIANOS 

Taber  Reed  Organs.  Pipe  Organs. 

BYRON  MAUZY, 

308,  310,  312,  314  POST  ST.,  -   -  San  Tranoisco. 


OAKLAND  HAPPENINGS. 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunker's 
Club  House  Sausages 

As  well  as  OYSTERS. 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


Maison ":-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  am?  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO.  lOSS 


THE  OLYMPIAN  CLUB. 

Roller  *  Skating  *  Rink: 

JlKtBAMCS'  PAVILION 

Now  open  as  a  first-class  place  of  Popular  Amusement,  wliere 
go^d  order  aud  decorum  are  rigidly  enforced. 
5,000  pairs  of  the  latest  skates. 

60,000  square  feet  new  maple  surface. 
Admission:    Afternoon  10c.  Evening  -•"><•. 


F4I.I.  EXHIBITION 


FREE  ART  GALLERY- 


MORRIS    &  KENNEDY 

Dealers  Id 

Fine  Arts,  Artists'  Materials,  Gold  Frames,  etc 

19  and  21   POST  STREET 

Opposite  Masonic  Tsmpli  SAN  FRANCISCO 

LOUIS  SLOSS  &  CO. 

AGENTS  FOR  THE 

3^  LI  lv and  otlier  we""lcnown  bran('s  °^ 
Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310  S4NSO.HE  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


Oakland,  Jan.  19,  1S91. 

DEAR  l'EGGV: — Everybody  expected  a  crowd,  but 
no  one  dreamed  of  such  a  crush  as  they  met  with  at 
the  Whitney's  last  Friday  night.  Dancing  was  out  of 
the  question,  yet  Henry  Squires,  who  is  the  personifica- 
tion of  graceful  pimbleness,  persisted  in  bumping  into 
all  about  hiin. 

There  were  not  more  than  a  dozen  seats  in  the  con- 
servatory, and  people  walked  from  room  to  room  like- 
so  many  chained  lions,  anxious  to  be  at  liberty,  at 
least  long  enough  to  dance  one  jolly  round.  Con- 
tented they  were  obliged  to  be,  either  Supporting  the 
wall,  or  being  supported  by  a  door  post.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Will  Bowers  were  there;  he  with  his  soft,  silvery 
laugh  and  she  with  the  same  short  curly  blonde  tresses. 
Colonel  Baker  was  certainly  the  most  noticeable  among 
the  guests. 

Evidently  the  Whilueys  are  tired  of  civilians,  aud 
especiallv  Oakland  men,  for  they  filled  their  home  to 
overflowing  with  Uncle  Sam's  brass-buttoned  sons  in 
the  form  of  some  handsome  looking  navy  and  army 
officers.  It  was  rather  a  clever  thought  on  the  part 
of  Mrs.  Whitney,  for  there  is  no  use  in  arguing,  the 
Oakland  men  are  too  prosily  stupid  for  toleration. 
Lieutenant  Field  of  the  "Charleston  "  headed  the  list 
of  the  navy  lights,  and  I  heard  all  the  girls  bemoan- 
ing his  fate  in  being  obliged  to  ferry  the  deceased 
KingKalakaua  to  his  island  home.  How  the  girls  do 
like  the  officers!  but  do  not  blame  them,  for  it  is  the 
first  time  they  have  had  a  change. 

Mr.  Rhodes  proves,  in  many  little  attentions, 

his  admiration  for  Miss  Aneta,  but  the  other  evening 

she  devoted  herself  to  Mr.  Billy  P  .    I  wonder 

why?  If  she  has  had  her  ears  open  of  late  she  must 
certainly  have  heard  of  his  attentions  to  a  maiden  at 
the  Palace.  Girls  should  not  waste  their  time,  but, 
like  the  little  busy  bee,  improve  each  shining  hour. 

Consign  Gibbons,  of  the  "Geduey,"  whispered 
sweet  nothings  into  the  ear  of  Miss  ;  the  whis- 
pers really  amounted  to  nothing,  I'll  warrant,  for 
navy  officers  are  like  the  butterfly  that  flies  from 
blossom  to  blossom,  leaving  nothing,  yet  stealing  the 
heart  of  the  flower.  » 

Maud  Wilkinson  was  there,  and  always  behind  her 

came  Mrs.  W  .    If  each  mother  would  attend  as 

closely  a  daughter's  footsteps,  what  a  houseful  of 
chaperons  there  would  always  be  ! 

Miss  Esma  Deane  had  uot  been  out  for  weeks  be- 
fore, and  I  heard  her  say  she  was  having  a  jolly 
time.  It  is  a  pity  that  there  are  not  a  few  tall  men  in 
Oakland;  some  of  the  men  she  walked  with  scarce  came 
up  to  her  shoulder,  and  she  was  obliged  to»lean  in 
graceful  sympathy  towards  them. 

Amy  McKee  went  to  Portland  Saturday  night;  rather 
a  sudden  departure,  although  she  has  been  anticipatin 
a  visit  to  the  web-footers  for  some  time.  I  am  going  to 
keep  a  watchful  eye  on  her  Othello  during  her  absence, 
but  I  do  not  advise  her  to  remain  there  too  long  a 
time. 

I  hear  the  Hutchinsons  are  about  to  reorganize 
their  orchestra.  As  it  is  dull  during  Lent,  they  will 
enjoy  their  practice.  The  Barstows  are  going  over  to 
Europe  in  April.  Miss  Grace  intends  to  make  her 
violin  her  life  study,  and  also  her  life  companion,  I 
believe. 

Miss  Jessie  Coleman  gives  a  dinner  Wednesday 
night,  I  understand — sixteen  covers,  a  few  of  Oak- 
land's brightest  girls  and  only  navy  men.  A  pious 
scheme.  I  will  try  aud  gather  fragments  of  the  affair 
to  tell  you  of  next  week. 

Ah,  Peggy  !  we  are  going  to  have  a  Charity  ball  on 
the  fifth  evening  of  February,  and  everybody  is  going 
that  is  anybody  at  all.  I  have  not  learned  where  it  is 
to  be  given,  but  Cavalry  Hall  is  the  only  one  large 
enough  to  dance  comfortably  in,  and  I  trust  that  this 
will  be  a  consideration  in  selecting  a  fit  place. 

What  do  you  think  of  Belle  Garber's  engagement 
to  Whitney  Palache  ?  It  surprised  me  beyond  every- 
thing, and  proves  that  even  if  you  do  live  in  the  foot- 
hills your  kindred  spirit  will  find  you  sooner  or  later. 
But  in  this  case  he  also  lived  in  the  foothills,  and  it 
was  easy  courting,  for  he  did  not  have  to  depend  on 
trains  and  ferry  boats.  I  have  not  heard  when  they 
are  to  be  married.  Mrs.  Everett  (who  was  Miss  Lilly 
Brown)  lives  in  East  Oakland  and  receives  on  Thurs- 
days. I  intend  going  over  soon  to  see  her,  and  she 
may  tell  me  something  about  her  sister,  Floie. 

Next  Saturday  the  tennis  match  between  Hubbard 
and  Haitfht  comes  off.  I  fancy  Hubbard  will  win,  but 
no  telling  what  luck  may  overtake  Harry. 

Adios,  Rohbins. 


MME.  ANNA  LEE, 

405  Sutter  St.,     3d  Door  above  Stockton 

MANICURE  AND  COSMETICS 

Silver  MKiML(HighestPreminm)awn,rded  atState  Fair, 
1889,  for  Best  Cosmetics. 

Physical  Culture  and  Development  of  Form  for  Ladies  aud  Children 
 :  a  specialty  :  


^ST  H.  LUDWig 


THK  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 
1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

S applies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinner.-.,  Matinee  Tea*  and 
Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.    AKo  Terrapin,  Intreei  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


ThosCButterworth 

i5FolkSt.     -  -  - 


^  5 AN  FRANCISCO. 

Stained  ft,  ,,r 


PAGIFIG  IRON  WORKS 


187   FIRST  STREET, 


-JIANITACTIRB- 


BOILERS,  ENGINES, 
And  Every  Description  of  Machinery  and  I  astings. 


Hazelton  Boilers 
.nrniAi  ticq  I  Wheelock  Automatic  Cut-off  I  ngines 
iKtLIAL  1  Its  )  Duncan  Concentrators 
Baker  Horse  Power 


IRA  P.  RANKIN'   President 

WILLIS  G.  DOI>D  Vice-President  and  Manager 


aux  fSlarmbox.  Instantaneous 


SIZE  4X6  IN. 


In  cue  of  flr«  br#»k  the  flu* 

bod  pull  ring  do-n.  Hold 
down  for  "tU'ura  B%Ml  " 
from  lbs  Itreet  box 


Fire  Alarm ! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys 
tern  are  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co. ' 

323  Fine  St.  San  Francisco 


The  Very  Best  and  Cheapest  Flour. 


All  Good  Grocers  Keep  It 


London  Assurance  Corporation 

Of  London.    Latublisbed  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Corn] tan y 

Of  London.    Establish,  d  183« 

Queen  insurance  Compary 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  18*7 

Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  dim. 

ROUT.  DICKSON,  manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramerto  and  Montgomery  Sts    -     San  Franc  sro 


HOTEL  *  RAFAEL,  * 


San   Rafael,  Cal. 


Fifty  fllinates'  Ride  from  San  Francisco. 


The  favorite  Summer  Resort  of  California.    An  elegant  Family  Hotel 
Service,  Table  and  Appointments  not  excelled  by  any  Hotel  in 
the  World!    Climate  Perfect — no  Fogs.    This  delightful 
Hotel  has  been  doubled  in  capacity,  and  many  im- 
provements have  been  added  for  the  comfort 
and  amusement  of  guests. 

An  Otis  Passenger  Elevator  has  lately  been  put  in.    Over  forlv  ele- 
gantly appointed  public  bath-rooms  and  sixty  private  bath-rooms 
have  been  added.  A  large,  well-ventilated  stable,  with  forty 
roomy  stalls,  has  just  been  built,  and  will  be 
conducted  by  the  hotel  management. 


piTe  o         (   S3-00  per  day  and  Upward. 

'(  $1  7.50  per  Week  and  Upward,  according  to  Room 


SPECIAL  RATE  BY  THE  MONTH. 


W.  E.  ZANDER, 


Manager 


The  Jlieks-Jadd  Go. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


Hicks  &  Judd,  Bookbinders, 

 -A.3STD   

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office, 

FIRST  STREET,  San  Francisco. 
— *>♦<« — 

RULING.  BOOKBINDING, 

PRINTING, 

LITHOGRAPHING,  Etc. 


0 


r}efresl?ing ! 
Qool ! 


APR  SODA 

Is  the  Water  of  tbe  Elite. 


It  makes  a  delicious  Lemonade 
and  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

-71^ 

FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  AT  RESIDENCE. 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

Iii every  Restaurant.  Drugstore 
and  Saloon  on  the  Paci6c 
Coast. 

ASK  FOR  IT  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE. 
♦  ♦♦♦ 

OFFICE  AND  DEPOT 

159  New  Montgomery  St., 

San  Francisco. 
Telephone  No.  582. 


r*  * 


U)TT°       MARKET 61* XCAR/N /  6T  ("JS/J&JS*) 


SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY'S 

jV[OUNT^JSh  AST  A  "I^OUTE 

A  Most  Picturesque  Route  to  and  from  California,  via  Portland,  Oregon. 


BETWEEN  THE 

Pacific  and  Atlantic  Coasts,  Via  NEW  ORLEANS 

QUICK  TIME,  SOLID  COMFORT, 
PROMPT  CONNECTIONS,  PULLMAN  EQUIPMENT  FOR  FIRST  AND  SECOND  CLASS  TRAVEL. 


The  Central  ^Route 

TO  AND  FROM  THE  PACIFIC  COAST, 

The  PIONEER  OVERLAND 

CONNECTS  AT  OGDEN  WITH  THE 

Union  Pacific  Railway  and 

Denver  and  Rio  Grande 

Western  Railway. 

A.  N,  TOWNE,  General  Manager. 

J.  C.  STUBBS,  Oen.  Traffic  Manager. 

T.  TI.  (  O'U)MAN.  Gfn.  Pasa.  and  Tkt.  Agt. 


2 

> 

2 
m 


CASH  ASSETS 


$1,247,874.60 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BERMIN(iHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Seoratarjr. 


Head  Office,     318  CALIFORNIA  ST-    San  Francisco 


Louis  Merer  Champagne. 


THE  HIGHEST  GRADE  CHAMPAGNE  IN  THE  WORLD. 


SEE  THAT  EVERY  BOTTLE  BEARS  THE  PRIVATE  LABEL  OF 


MACONDRAY  <&  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


j/^u/^r  3ist 


Murk  the  perfect  men 
and  til-hold  the  upright." 


David. 


/^erica's  pamous  5u/r\/r\er  apd  U/igt^r  Resort 


p  iimiiimiiiimi.iiii  iiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiuiiiuiinwiiuia!  niiiiiiiiiimi  uniiiiiC 


iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiuiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiuiiiiiiiiuiiiii  iiiiiiiuiiiuiimiimiiiiiiimi;? 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


Jtye  /T\ost  Ele^a^t  Seaside  E5tabli5f?m<?Qt  ig  ttye  U/orld 


CEO.  5^0flEU/^D    -  fflar^er 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  VI.  No.  39. 


San  Francisco,  January  31,  1891. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL  . 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco,  Cat,. 


Annual  Subscription,  In  Advance,  $4. 
Sinjjle  Copy,  10  Cents. 

Advertising  Rates  made  known  on  Application. 


Business  Office,  331  Montgomery  Street, 

Rooms  28  and  27 
To  which  address  all  communications  should  be  directed. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  January,  31,  1891. 


"THE  WAVES"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue  of  The  Wave  I  have  much 
pleasure  in  presenting  a  very  excellent 
picture  of  Rev.  Robert  Mackenzie,  D.  D. 

He  is  probably  the  inost  eloquent  clergyman  in 
San  Francisco— one  of  the  most  eloquent  in  the 
country — a  man  of  broad  views  and  earnest  ex- 
pression, gifted  with  a  voice  that  would  dignify 
platitudes.  Dr.  Mackenzie  is  diplomatic,  he  never 
enunciates  doctrines  that  his  congregation  can  take 
umbrage  at. 

More  noted  for  his  brain  power  than  his  piety,  for 
enthusiasm  rather  than  for  zeal,  his  is  an  interesting 
personality.  A  Scotchman,  he  is  warm  of  heart  and 
manner,  shrewd  and  canny  and  circumspect.  He 
has  ideas,  is  always  worth  hearing,  when  at  his  best 
is  great,  and,  like  all  able  speakers,  has  a  strong  vein 
of  poetry  in  his  nature. 


SPLASHES. 


So  Colonel  Shafter  and  his  heroic  band  re- 
turn to  us  without  a  scar.  After  camping  in 
the  snow  and  >ce  of  the  Bad  Lands  and  being 
subjected  to  the  privations  of  active  field  life, 
they  come  back  without  even  a  solitary  pro- 
motion. The  Colonel  is  still  Colonel,  though 
the  presumption  is  against  an  increase  in  his 
weight.  The  Major  is  as  far  below  the  Col- 
onel as  when  he  left,  and  Winn  and  Strother. 
alas,  are  still  Lieutenants.  What  availeth  a 
man  if  he  has  the  courage  of  an  enraged 
lion,  or  the  tactical  skill  of  a  Napoleon  Bona- 
parte, if  condemmed  to  service  in  a  United 
States'  army  post  without  a  "  pull."  It  is  a 
pity  our  gallant  contingent  cannot  reacli  here 
before  the  bal  poudre.  However  brilliant 
their  services  on  the  field  of  Mars,  had  the 
word  been  given,  there  is  no  question  of  their 
effectiveness  on  canvas — if  it  is  tightly 
stretched  on  a  ball-room  floor. 


Mr.  Green  way  has  been  the  recipient  of 
numerous  congratulations  on  the  success  of 
the  last  "Friday  Night."  The  attendance 
was  larger  and  the  girls  looked  prettier  than 
at  any  of  the  previous  cotillions.  There  was 
no  lack  of  enthusiasm  among  the  dancers;  the 


figures,  some  of  them  exceedingly  intricate, 
went  very  smoothly.  The  decorations  just 
reached  the  artistic  mien,  consisting  of  large 
ropes  of  fern  suspended  around  the  balcony 
and  masses  of  fern  pendant  from  the  ceiling, 
rows  of  green  and  red  lanterns  hanging  in 
wreaths  of  green  and  a  sprinkling  of  Japa- 
nese lanterns,  and  the  effect  was  very  pleasing. 
Elaborate  decorations  are  vulgar.  The  ef- 
fort should  be  directed  toward  relieving  and 
accentuating  the  architectual  features  of  a 
ball-room — if  it  have  any,  not  concealing 
everything  under  foliage  and  flowers. 

*  *  * 

A  large  Oakland  contingent  was  in  attend- 
ance, easily  distinguishable  by  its  vigorous 
adhesion  to  the  wreath  as  a  method  of  personal 
decoration.  Some  wore  circlets  of  leaves  or 
flowers  on  their  heads,  others  on  their  waists. 
One  young  lady  of  ample  physique,  accentu- 
ated her  graceful  outlines  with  a  tiny  fern 
embroider}'  running  along  the  edges  of  her 
dress.  However,  they  are  rather  fair  to  look 
upon,  and  one  forgives  them  their  rather  pro- 
nounced taste  for  floral  adornment.  Among 
the  married  ladies  present  Mrs.  McLane 
Martin  looked  best.  She  wore  a  costume 
that  set  off  her  splendid  figure  to  the  best  ad- 
vantage. Mrs.  Jimmy  Robinson,  too,  looked 
very  charming.  Sir  Robert  Musgrave,  who 
was  among  the  guests,  danced  a  little. 

The  girls  looked  remarkably  well  at  the  Fri- 
day Night,  noticeably  Miss  Carolan  with  her 
beautiful  eyes  and  exquisite  coloring,  and  Miss 
Kittle  in  violet  crepe. 

I  have  had  occasion  to  remark  before  that 
the  San  Francisco  girl  looks  better  on  the 
street  than  in  a  ballroom.  The  studied  sim- 
plicity of  cloth  gowns  and  the  absence  of  any 
attempt  at  elaboration  of  any  sort  in  the  line 
of  wraps  and  hats,  has  forced  a  trig  smart  air, 
noticeably  absent  in  the  evening.  The  dear 
creatures'  fancy  runs  riot  at  a  ball.  I  was 
struck  by  it  last  week.  There  were  girls  in 
every  material,  from  tulle  to  heavy  silk,  made 
in  every  imaginable  way.  It  is  otherwise  in 
the  East.  There,  there  is  but  one  thing  to 
wear — tulle  or  net,  plain  full  skirts,  and  per- 
fectly simple,  low-necked  bodices.  But  there 
is  no  standard  in  San  Francisco;  it  is  go  as 
you  please.  By  the  way,  I  should  like  to  ask 
the  readers  of  The  WAVB  how  many  well-ap- 
pointed tables  there  are  in  this  city?  I  mean 
by  well-appointed  tables,  where  the  service  is 
perfect  as  well  as  the  appointments. 

*  *  * 

The  Country  Club  had  half  a  dozen  visitors 
last  Sunday.  They  did  but  little  shooting, 
however,  putting  their  time  in  wandering 
through  the  delightful  grounds  and  examining 
the  club  house,  which  is  now  ready  for  occu- 
pation. Its  formal  opening  takes  place  two 
weeks  hence.  Too  much  credit  cannot  be 
given  President  Webster  for  his  work.  The 
fittings  are  elegant,  and  there  is  every  possi- 
ble convenience  for  the  accommodation  of  the 
members.  The  visitors  last  Sunday  were 
'Rome  Hart,  Joe  Quay.  Fred  Webster,  Clint 
Worden,  Horace  Piatt,  Peter  Donohue,  Ed. 
Bosqui,  and  W.  H.  Kittle.  They  returned  on 
the  afternoon  train.    This  afternoon  a  large 


party  goes  up,  intent  on  doing  some  shooting. 
Sir  Richard  Musgrave  will  probably  accom- 
pany them. 

*  *  * 

The  Club  is  having  not  a  little  trouble  with 
poachers.  Some  of  the  tenants  of  the  estate 
consider  they  have  a  prescriptive  right  to 
shoot  and  fish  wherever  and  whenever  they 
see  fit.  This  idea  Mr.  Howard  and  Judge 
Shafter  have  been  at  some  pains  to  banish 
from  their  minds,  and  little  annoyance  is  ex- 
pected in  future. 

*  *  * 

Frank  Johnson  has  returned  from  the  East 
as  full  of  life  and  energy  as  ever.  He  is  dis- 
playing a  magnificent  wardrobe  culled  from  the 
choicest  sartorial  stocks  in  New  York.  In  many 
particuars  his  clothes  are  a  revelation,  but  as 
my  own  tailor  remarked  wdien  I  spoke  to  him 
of  the  irreproachable  fit  of  the  Johnsonian 
garments,  "It's  easy  fitting  as  fine  a  figure  as 
that."  Otherwise,  Mr.  Johnson  has  been  having 
a  fine  time.  The  colony  received  him  with  open 
arms,  and  he  has  made  several  excellent  addi- 
tions to  his  agency  list. 

Among  the  arrivals  by  the  "Australia"  from 
Honolulu,  was  Captain  Baden-Powell,  Secre- 
tary of  His  Excellency,  Sir  Henry  W.  Nor- 
man, Governor  of  Queensland.  The  Captain 
is  a  handsome  young  man,  who  knows  how  to 
enjoy  himself.  He  spent  a  fortnight  very 
agreeably  at  Honolulu,  and  will  be  here  for 
a  week  before  going  East. 

*  *  * 

Stage  solemnity  is  frequently  productive  of 
laughter.  At  the  last  performance  of  "  Tann- 
hauser"  at  the  Baldwin,  Hedmont,  in  the  title 
roll,  returning  from  the  Venusburg,  is  sup- 
posed to  fall  on  his  knees  before  Elizabeth. 
He  forgot  to  do  so.  Juch,  oblivious  of  his 
failure,  continued  her  recitative  and  sung, 
with  great  distinctiveness  of  enunciation  : 

"  I  beg  of  thee,  arise." 

The  unfortunate  tenor,  recalled  to  his 
"business",  imagined  himself  in  the  indicated 
posture,  and,  to  the  intense  amusement  of  the 
audience,  he  jumped  into  the  air.  Landing 
on  his  feet  he  realized  his  predicament,  blushed 
a  vivid  red,  and  struggled  manfully  on  with 
his  part.  Another  night,  at  the  "  Lohengrin" 
performance, actors  and  audience,  at  the  close 
of  the  second  act,  waited  in  vain  for  the  ap- 
pearance of  Fredric,  whose  presence  is  really 
necessary  for  the  preservation  of  the  unities, 
but  he  did  not  manifest  himself,  and  the  cur- 
tain fell  on  a  defective  tnise  en  scene. 

*  *  # 

I  would  not  write  of  Mr.  Charles  E.  Locke 
except  in  the  terms  of  warmest  admiration. 
His  financial  genius  is  unspeakable,  his 
managerial  ability  unutterable,  his  nerve 
ineffable.  Among  the  directors  of  theatrical 
troupes  he  lias  no  equal;  he  has  brought  more 
companies  nearer  to  financial  ruin  than  many 
men  with  a  thousand  times  more  ability.  I 
regret  that  his  modesty  is  so  much  against 
him.  When  the  Juch  season  ended  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House,  in  the  midst  of  a  great 
ovation,  the  principals  were  called  before  the 
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curtain.  Nearly  everyone  on  the  stage  took 
occasion  to  respond  to  the  call.  The  leader  | 
of  the  orchestra  was  in  the  crowd  of  delighted 
singers.  Suddently  there  was  a  great  stir  on 
the  stage;  prima  donna  and  principals  drew 
back,  diffidently;  even  the  leader  of  the 
orchestra  stepped  to  one  side.  The  people  in 
the  theatre,  who  had  not  called  for  the  author, 
thought  Wagner  himself  was  going  to  bow 
his  acknowledgments.  But  no,  it  was  Mr. 
Charles  E.  Locke,  who  thought  the  people  of 
San  Francisco  had  not  had  enough  of  him! 
This  is  one  of  the  very  few  cities  in  which 
Juch  has  had  any  success. 

*  *  *  • 

This  has  notb.een  exactly  a  gay  winter.  Au 
contraite,  it  has  been  extremely  slow.  There 
has  been  but  one  private  ball,  the  Perrins',  and 
a  few  detached  entertainments,  teas  and  musi- 
cals. The  much  hoped-for  large  Bowie  ball 
has  had  to  be  postponed  on  account  of  Mrs. 
Bowie's  illness,  which  is  to  be  regretted,  as 
Mrs.  Bowie  thoroughly  understands  the  art  of 
entertaining.  The  Friedlanders  are  very  hos- 
pitable, and  their  table  is  exceptionally  good. 
The  old  fashioned  devices  of  preparing  terra- 
pin and  oysters  is  by  them  understood  to  per- 
fection. The  girls  are  always  glad  to  go  to 
Mrs.  Bowie's,  for  they  are  sure  of  a  good  time. 
There  are  "loads"  of  men.  Men  go  there  who 
never  move  from  the  seclusion  of  the  clubs. 
Query:  Are  their  hearts  situated  like  those  of 
the  Chinese? 

*  *  * 

On  Monday  afternoon  Mrs.  McNutt  gave  a 
very  pleasant  entertainment  to  seventy-five 
of  her  friends.  Mrs.  Carrie  Milzuer-Hamil- 
ton  had  been  secured  for  the  occasion,  and 
being  in  good  voice,  gave  her  listeners  much 
pleasure.  The  programme  included  both 
amateur  and  professional  talent.  Miss  Evelyn 
Shepard  played  the  violin — and  was  forced 
to  play  more  than  once — Miss  Eels  recited. 
Miss  Eels  has  been  much  admired  this  winter. 
She  is  a  handsome  girl,  and  very  clever  and 
agreeable.  Among  Mrs.  McNutt's  guests 
were  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard,  Mrs.  Otis, 
Mrs.  Breyfogle,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Jarboe,  Mrs. 
Basil  Hea'thcote,  Mrs.  N.  G.  Kittle,  Miss  Mag- 
gie Kittle,  Miss  Lucia  Kittle,  Mrs.  Barreda, 
Mrs.  H.  M.  Sherman,  the  Misses  Shepard, 
Mrs.  McKinstry,  Mrs.  Winn,  and  several 
others.  Tea,  chocolate  and  ices  were  served 
about  five  o'clock,  and  the  afternoon  was  voted 
a  great  success. 

These  musicales  have  been  very  popular, 
being  an  easy  and  agreeable  way  of  entertain- 
ing, and  confining  it  only  to  the  gentler  sex 
does  away  with  the  agony  of  seeing  no 
girl  is  unprovided  for.  The  men  in  San 
Francisco  are  not  always  overburdened  with 
manners,  and  are  not  easily  moulded  by  the 
hostess.  I  have  heard  them  refuse  point 
blank  to  meet  certain  girls  who  are  not  as 
liberally  endowed  with  good  looks  as  their 
more  fortunate  sisters.  Such  selfish  brutes 
should  stop  at  home.  In  the  East  there  is  a 
different  spirit.  Men  go  out  to  make  them- 
selves agreeable,  and  there  is  an  understand- 
ing that  if  some  girls  are  not  overwhelmingly 
popular  and  they  are  apt  to  get  "stuck"  that 
the  next  man  will  come  to  their  relief,  and  so 
on  clown  the  list. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

Mrs.  Richards  gave  a  musicale  Tuesday 
evening,  to  which  many  of  the  jeutiesse  dore  of 
both  sexes  were  bidden.  Mrs.  Richards,  her- 
self, is  a  singer  as  well  as  her  husband,  and 
both  figured  on  the  programme,  as  well  as 
the  ever  charming  Mrs.  McGavin. 

*  *  *        -  ,  ■  .  vj{ 
The  production  of  "  Girofle-Girofla,"  un- 


der the  patronage  of  the  Art  Association,  will 
be  given  shortly  after  the  first  of  April.  Joe 
Redding  is  working  hard  to  make  the  opera  a 
success,  and  under  such  favorable  auspices 
there  can  be  no  such  thing  as  failure.  It  has 
been  found  necessary  to  send  East  for  the 
score,  and  this  will  delay  the  performance  a 
few  days.  In  mentioning  the  names  of  those 
who  will  take  part  in  the  entertainment,  I 
neglected  to  speak  of  George  Hall,  who  will 
take  one  of  the  leading  parts.  Applications 
have  already  been  received  for  tickets  to  the 
entertainment,  although  the  hall  in  which 
the  opera  is  to  be  produced  has  not  yet  been 
secured. 

*  *  * 

Everyone  is  looking  forward  to  the  bal 
potidrc  next  Friday  evening.  It  will  be  the 
society  event  of  the  year  and  there  is  no 
doubt  of  a  very  large  attendance.  Powder 
will  be  de  rigeur  for  men  and  maidens  and  I 
hear  a  number  of  fancy  costumes  will  be  ex- 
hibted.  Many  ladies  are  going  in  Pompadour 
gowns  and  a  small  contingent  of  males  in 
court  dress.  Should  they  carry  out  this  in- 
tention, the  picturesqueness  of  the  occasion 
will  be  materially  accentuated.  Powder  with 
plain  evening  dress  is  a  trifle  incongruous. 
The  question  of  head  decoration  is  a  trifle 
embarrassing  to  those  who  have  never  been 
to  an  affair  of  this  kind,  but  any  competent 
hair  dresser  or  costumier  will  furnish  the 
necessary  directions.  Those  who  are  disin- 
clined to  introduce  foreign  substances  into 
their  hair  can,  Mr.  Greenway  informs  me, 
obtain  small  white  wigs. 

*  *  * 

There  were  fully  three  hundred  people  on  the 
floor  at  the  last  cotillion.  It  is  anticipated  that 
there  will  be  at  least  fifty  more  at  this  one. 
Invitations  have  already  been  issued  to  a 
number  of  prominent  strangers,  who  are  at 
Santa  Barbara  or  Coronado,  among  others  to 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Geo.  M.  Pullman,  who  are 
traveling  through  the  State  in  their  private 
car.  They  are  accompanied  by  the  Misses 
Pullman,  who,  besides  being  great  heiresses, 
are  exceedingly  pretty  girls.  So  far  as  deco- 
rations go,  they  are  to  be  more  elaborate  than 
for  the  last.  Gatling  guns  and  stands  of  arms 
will  adorn  the  stage,  and  bunting  from  the 
"San  Francisco,"  the  walls.  Lieutenant 
J.  H.  Gibbons  will  lead  with  Miss  Millie 
Ashe.  His  assistants  will  be  Lieutenant 
Coffin  and  Mrs.  Harrison  and  Lieutenant 
Poundstone  and  Miss  Kate  Voorhies.  Every- 
one is  requested  to  come  early,  as  the  affair 
cannot  be  kept  going  after  one  o'clock.  No 
invitations  will  be  issued  or  seats  reserved 
after  Wednesday. 

*  *  * 

With  the  exception  of  this  affair,  the  com- 
ing week  offers  little  in  the  way  of  Terpsicho- 
rean  enjoyment.  Among  the  events,  however, 
is  the  club  of  '90  party  on  Tuesday  at  the  res- 
idence of  the  Misses  McMillan.  The  Ho- 
barts  give  a  small  dancing  party  on  Monday 
the  ninth  prox.  Mrs.  Adam  Grant's  tea 
takes  place  on  Saturday  next. 

Perry  Eyre  and  Miss  Nina  Macondray  will 
will  be  married  on  the  4th  at  the  residence  of 
Mrs.  Selby  at  Menlo  Park.  Archbishop 
Riordan  will  officiate.  The  bridesmaids  are 
Miss  Eyre,  Miss  Woolrich,  Miss  Casserly, 
Miss  Babette  Howard,  and  Miss  Carmelita 
Selby.  There  will  be  no  ushers.  Vernon 
Gray  will  be  Mr.  Eyre's  best  man. 

*  *  * 

{Society  has  been  very  vigorous  this  week. 
The  Younger  dance  on  Monday  evening 
passed  off  most   agreeably.     Miss  Maude 


Younger,  besides  being  bright  and  quite 
pretty,  is  a  clever  young  hostess  who  is  quite 
au  fait  at  entertaining.  The  spacious  parlors 
of  the  old  McMullin  residence  on  California 
street,  now  the  domicile  of  Ur.  Younger,  were 
tastefully  adorned  for  the  occasion.  The 
younger  set  was  well  represented,  and,  besides, 
there  was  a  large  sprinkling  of  older  people 
present.  Among  the  maidens  Miss  Kate 
Clement  looked  conspicuously  well,  and  at- 
tracted much  attention.  On  Tuesday  the 
Nighin^ale  dance  took  place.  The  attend- 
ance at  it  was  very  large,  and  the  party  was 
an  exceedingly  jolly  one.  Everyone  present 
enjoyed  an  excellant  time. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Carrie  Durbrow  made  a  very  pretty 
bride  on  Wednesday  evening  last,  and  Alfred 
Holman  a  very  presentable  groom.  Miss 
Emma  Durbrow  was  her  sister's  "  best  girl  " 
and  Mr.  Holman  his  brother's  best  man. 
Spencer  Buckbee  and  Walter  Newhall  were 
ushers.  There  was  an  interesting  gathering 
of  all  the  Durbrow's  old  friends,  people  who 
have  not  been  entertained  by  the  family  since 
Mr.  Durbrow's  death.  The  presents  were 
numerous,  useful  and  substantial,  the  cere- 
mony about  the  same  as  other  wedding  cere- 
monies, only  that  everyone  present  seemed  to 
be  on  familiar  terms  and  there  was  no  stiff- 
ness.   The  supper  was  delicious. 

$  $  & 

Mrs.  John  O.  Reis  gave  a  dinner  on  Tues- 
day evening,  in  honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred 
Sharon,  who  leave  shortly  for  New  York. 
There  were  eighteen  guests,  including  the 
members  of  the  pleasant  party  that  had  en- 
joyed a  trip  to  Del  Monte  on  the  previous  Sat- 
urday. After  the  discussion  of  an  elaborate 
menu  to  the  music  of  Ballenberg's  band,  the 
guests  adjourned  to  the  parlors  and  spent  the 
rest  of  the  evening  conversing  and  listening 
to  the  clever  rendering  of  some  vocal  or  in- 
strumental solos. 

A  very  jolly  party  left  for  the  Mardi  Gras 
at  New  Orleans  in  C  F.  Crocker's  private 
car  on  Wednesday  last.  It  consisted  of  Joseph 
Crockett,  Henry  Scott,  Joseph  Grant  and  Mr. 
Crocker.  After  the  Shrove  Tuesday  festivi- 
ties, the  party  propose  running  as  far  East  as' 
New  York,  returning  very  early  in  the 
month.  Miss  Pope  and  Miss  Edith  Taylor 
returned  from  the  East  on  Monday  last. 

*  *  * 

It  is  pleasant  to  learn  that  substantial 
progress  is  being  made  by  the  Ladies' 
Physical  Culture  Club.  The  Olympic  Club 
classes  are  well  attended  and  the  girls 
have  developed  a  surprising  amount  of 
athletic  enthusiasm.  All  have  made  a 
sensible  improvement  in  health  ?nd  appear- 
ance and  are  delighted  with  the  experi- 
ment. There  are  likely  to  be  large  ad- 
ditions to  the  classes  during  Lent  it  being 
the  fashionable  thing  in  the  East  just  at  pres- 
ent to  cultivate  muscle  during  the  Paschal 
season.  It  relieves  the  tedium  of  continual 
church  going,  and  is  a  pleasant  variation  on 
th*  sewing  bee.  The  club  is  very  excellently 
managed,  the  lady  directors  being  careful 
about  maintaining  its  exclusiveness.  A 
proposition  is  now  under  consideration  from 
the  Club  in  regard  to  the  new  building  on  Post 
street.  It  is  proposed  to  give  the  ladies  the 
use  of  a  smaller  gymnasium,  which  they  would 
have  to  themselves  without  fear  of  interfer- 
ence from  the  male  contingent.  This  wotdd 
be  an  excellent  innovation. 

Among  the  guests  lately  registered  at  the 
California  are:  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  T.  Rucker, 
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San  Jose;  Cecil  Brown,  Honolulu;  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  R.  E.  Pierce,  San  Jose;  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Edgar  B.  Carroll,  Sacramento;  J.  L.  Tanner 
and  Dr.  J.  E.  Page,  United  States  Navy. 

%   5fc  $ 

On  exhibition  in  the  History  Building  are 
five  remarkabl}-  fine  examples  of  Professor  I. 
I.  Reinhardt,  who  is  considered  one  of  the 
world's  greatest  exponents  of  landscape 
painting.  Four  of  the  pictures  are  moonlight 
effects  and  one  a  sunset  scene,  and  they  are 
the  first  works  of  this  artist  that  have  ever 
been  publicly  shown  in  America.  The  sub- 
jects chosen  by  Reinhardt  for  reproduction  by 
his  brush  are  usually  of  historic  interest,  and 
his  pictures  possess,  aside  from  the  intrinsic 
merit,  a  value  that  is  appreciable  by  art-lovers 
from  their  representation  of  famous  European 
scenes.  Professor  Reinhardt  is  descended 
from  a  very  old  and  titled  German  family. 
As  a  pupil  of  Alhenbach  and  Lessing,  he 
showed  a  wonderful  command  over 
the  brush,  and  displayed  an  artistic 
feeling  and  ability  that  caused  his 
misters  to  predict  a  great  future  for  him. 
The  prophecy  has  been  realized;  the  artist  is 
court  painter  to  the  Duke  of  Saxony-Coburg- 
Gotha;  he  has  been  the  recipient  of  dis- 
tinguished recognition  from  their  Majesties  of 
Great  Britain  and  Sweden,  and  has  received 
medals  of  honor  and  decorations  from  seven 
European  rulers.  Among  his  pupils  were  the 
Duke  of  Edinburg  and  the  Crown  Prince  of 
Sweden. 

%  %  % 

The  five  pictures  by  Reinhardt  are  prob- 
ably the  most  artistic  that  have  been  brought 
to  this  city.  The  subjects  are  handled 
in  a  strong,  vigorous  manner,  but  the 
sentiment  and  poetry  of  the  moonlight 
effects  are  by  no  means  lost  in  the  vigor  of 
the  painter's  stroke.  In  the  collection  is  one 
"The  Ruins  of  Schloss  Heidelberg,"  that  is 
said  to  be  one  of  the  greatest  landscapes  ever 
put  on  canvas.  It  is  a  remarkable  picture; 
the  moon  lights  up  the  ancient  and  picturesque 
ruins  with  a  magic  glow;  in  the  distance  are 
the  Haardt  mountains,  soft  and  hazy;  the 
Rhine  winds  about  the  foreground  like  a 
silver  belt. 

*  *  * 

The  pictures  should  be  seen  by  everybody. 
They  are  a  liberal  education  in  art.  If  some 
public-spirited  citizen  could  be  induced  to 
purchase  them  as  the  nucleus  for  an  art  gal- 
lery, it  would  be  a  grand  thing  for  San 
Francisco.  I  have  pointed  out  so  often  our 
need  for  citizens  with  public  spirit  that  I 
have  hope,  one  day,  to  be  aroused  with  the 
news  that  some  one  has  done  something  for 
the  city.  Here  is  an  opportunity,  and  I  am 
waiting  to  be  aroused.  Miss  Matilda  Rein- 
hardt, the  artist's  sister,  is  in  charge  of  the 
collection. 

*  *  * 

Captain  Hore  has  been  induced  to  remain 
in  San  Francisco  and  give  a  series  of  lectures 
on  Africa.  These  cannot  fail  to  be  interesting, 
and  I  would  urge  my  readers  to  go  and  hear 
them. 

*  *  * 

The  Harmonic  Club  ball  on  Saturday  night 
last  was  an  agreeable  affair,  and  quite  as  much 
of  a  success  as  was  anticipated.  Union  Square 
Hall  is  a  comfortable  place  for  festivities,  but 
not  when  the  invitation  list  is  as  large  as  of 
this  institution.  The  fact  is  that  the  floor  was 
crowded  to  excess,  and  Terpsichorian  motion, 
even  to  the  music  of  Brandt's  orchestra,  was 
well  nigh  impossible.  However,  the  guests 
escaped  from  the  heated  atmosphere  of  the 
ballroom  into  the  clubrooms  upstairs,  and 
admired   the   elegantly    furnished  quarters 


where  a  superabundance  of  comfortable  arm- 
chairs invited  repose.  They  are  among  the 
most  luxuriously  decorated  apartments  in  the 
city.  I  noticed  an  absence  of  white  dresses. 
A  simultaneous  inspiration  appeared  to  have 
seized  all  the  girls,  and  snowy  draperies  were 
retired. 

*  *  * 

A  very  distinguished  African  traveler,  Cap- 
tain Edward  Coode  Hore,  has  been  in  the  city 
for  the  past  two  weeks,  and  a  few  San  Fran- 
ciscans have  had  the  good  fortune  to  hear  him 
tell  of  his  experiences  in  the  heart  of  the  Dark 
Continent.  Captain  Hore  is  an  Englishman, 
and  comes  of  a  family  whose  love  of  adventure 
has  pleased  the  members  in  the  van  of  dis- 
covery. For  himself,  he  has  been  every- 
where, and  although  still  a  comparatively 
young  man,  has  seen  and  knows  more  of  the 
world's  remote  and  shadowy  corners  than  any 
wanderer  I  know.  Captain  Hore  led  an  expe- 
dition of  900  men  into  Africa,  but  his  trail  was 
never  lighted  by  the  flames  of  burning  vil- 
lages, and  his  path  was  never  made  slippery 
by  the  blood  of  the  natives. 

*  *  * 

There  was  nothing  remarkable  about  the 
costumes  displayed,  though  more  pretty  girls 
were  present  than  even  at  the  Concordia  ball. 
Quite  a  number  of  these  were  faces  with  whose 
features  the  average  party  goer  has  not  yet 
had  a  chance  to  become  familiar.  Miss 
Raphael  looked  very  charming,  so  did  Miss 
Liechtenstein,  both  beauties.  Miss  Sadie  Levy 
shone, as  usual, in  the  front  rank  of  the  belles. 
Among  the  married  ladies  Mrs.  S.  Katten  ap- 
peared to  the  best  advantage.  She  wore  a 
costume  that  set  off  her  face  and  figure  to  the 
best  advantage.  The  supper  was  good  and 
altogether  the  affair  was  creditable,  though  I 
wish  the  entertainment  committee  would 
leave  "full  dress  "off  their  invitation  cards  in 
future. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Samuel  Bissinger  and  Miss 
Emma  Strauss  was  celebrated  last  Tuesday 
evening  at  the  residence  of  Isidor  Jacobs  on 
Webster  and  California  streets.  It  was  a 
very  pleasant  affair  and  was  extensively  at- 
tended by  all  the  best  families.  Mr.  Bissinger 
being  a  connection  of  the  Gerstles,  there  was 
a  large  representation  of  the  Alaska  Com- 
mercial contingent.  Rev.  Voorsanger  officiated 
and  Isidor  Jacobs  gave  the  bride  away.  There 
was  an  excellent  wedding  breakfast  at  which 
the  health  of  bride  and  groom  was  most 
warmly  toasted.  The  presents  were  numer- 
ous and  valuable,  among  them  being  several 
checks  for  large  figures. 

The  Examiner  has  so  thoroughly  exploited 
the  Bonyuge-Mackay  episode  that  there  is  lit- 
tle left  to  say  regarding  it.  People  who  are 
best  acquainted  with  the  former  most  heartily 
despise  him.  He  is  one  of  these  contempti- 
ble /i(?s«(«  whose  fawning  aggressiveness  has 
caused  America  and  Americans  to^»e  despised 
in  Loudon.  The  American  tuft  hunter  had 
not  become  prominent  in  Thackery's  day,  but 
what  a  delicious  picture  he  could  have  given 
us  of  the  Bonynge  type — in  California  the 
haughty  Englishman,  survivor  of  Balaklava 
old  Norman  family,  etc,. — in  London  the 
proud  American  affecting  a  disregard  of  the 
nobility  on  whom  he  fawned,  telling  strange 
weird  stories  of  the  mines,  and  his  achieve- 
ments there,  affecting  the  easy  familiarity  and 
democracy  becoming  the  citizen  of  the  United 
States. 

%  %  $ 

With  the  social  success  of  the  Bonynges 
the  public  is  familiar.     Mr.  B.  has  taken 


good  care  to  send  marked  copies  of  all  the 
papers  recounting  his  triumphs,  his  intercourse 
with  R — lty,  the  presentation  of  Miss  B.,  etc. 
Of  course  when  this  eminently  successful 
tuft  hunter  returns  to  the  region  of  his  early 
struggles,  he  feels  how  large  he  has  grown  in 
the  years  of  his  absence.  Of  his  quarrel  with 
John  Mackay  no  one  knowing  aught  of  or 
about  the  two  men  will  require  to  be  told  who 
to  sympathize  with.  Whatever  his  faults,  the 
old  Comstock  Superintendent  looks  like  and 
is,  a  man.  His  reputation  is  untarnished  and 
he  would  not  stoop  to  the  petty  devices  of 
reputation  destroying  that  he  states  Bonynge 
to  have  been  guilty  of.  { 

*  *  * 

This  is  not  the  first  personal  encounter 
these  men  have  had.  Some  years  ago  they 
met  in  the  Pacific-Union  Club  and  a  fight 
occurred.  That  time,  too,  Bonynge  got  the 
worst  of  it — he  failed  to  resent  the  other's 
violence,  he  was  neither  able  or  bold  enough. 
But  the  fight  was- kept  a  secret,  not  a  line  got 
into  the  papers,  nor  would  there  have  been 
aught  of  publicity  this  time,  but  that  someone 
who  saw  Bonynge  emerging,  battered  and 
bleeding  from  the  encounter,  told  a  Post 
reporter.  It  was  too  late  for  proper  investi- 
gation and  the  Examiner  had  it  all  to  itself 
the  next  morning.  The  Chronicle  did  not 
touch  the  story  on  account  of  the  personal 
friendship  of  Mr.  De  Young  and  the  Mackays. 
The  Call  was  afraid  to,  as  usual. 

*  ♦  sjc 

Rumor  has  it  that  there  is  considerable 
rivalry  between  the  several  Episcopal  churches 
just  at  present.  What,  with  the  advent  of  an 
Eastern  assistant  bishop  and  a  Philadelphia 
preacher,  the  local  lights  are  on  their  mettle, 
and  are  burning  midnight  oil  over  their  ser- 
mons, in  the  hope  of  finding  the  secret  of 
the  Trinity  pastor's  success.  St.  Luke's  has 
captured  Rev.  F.  H.  Church,  recently  assistant 
at  the  Union  Square  establishment.  Whether 
he  will  prove  much  of  a  success  in  this 
position  I  know  not,  but  it  is  pretty  hard  to 
tell  who's  a  Hoodoo  and  who  a  Mascot,  until 
you  put  the  suspect  to  some  test.  There  may 
be  possibilities  about  Mr.  Church  that  are 
concealed  even  from  himself. 

*  *  * 

Rather  a  good  move  retaining  Samuel  M. 
Shortridge  to  represent  the  insurance  interests 
at  Sacramento.  An  earnest  speaker  and  a 
zealous  worker,  he  can  do  more  than  any- 
one else  to  explain  the  situation  of  affairs 
to  the  marauders,  and  to  convince  them  that 
there  is  no  money  this  year  in  the  under- 
writers. 

*  *  * 

Theatrical  gossips  are  occasionally  fertile 
of  entertaining  anecdotes.  The  story  about  the 
descent  of  the  Patti  Rosa  Company  in  the 
Bush  Street  Theatre  Monday  night  last,  was 
not  half  bad.  P.  R.  was  to  have  had  the 
boards,  but  "  Natural  Gas"  proved  a  drawing 
card  and  was  drawing  well  even  against  the 
attraction  further  up  the  street.  The  result 
was  that  Manager  Leavitt  desired  to  keep  the 
gas  on  a  little  longer  than  the  contract  called 
for.  So  poor  Patti  R.  was  shelved.  She  was 
signed  to  appear  in  various  one  night  stands 
which  will  now  probably  languish  without 
her,  a  circumstance  that  will  doubtless  cause 
prospective  audiences  poignant  anguish. 

*  *  * 

If  anyone  can  restore  its  erstwhile  prestige 
to  the  Palace  Hotel,  it  is  Captain  Percy  Smith, 
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who  has  just  been  appointed  manager.  Cap- 
tain Smith  has  been  here  only  a  matter  of  a 
few  months,  but  during  that  time  has  made 
numberless  friends,  not  only  in  the  hotel,  but 
wherever  he  has  gone  into  society.  Besides 
being  a  clever  manager,  he  has  the  advantage 
of  being  a  gentleman,  both  by  birth  and  edu- 
cation. Though  a  graduate  of  Harvard,  he 
entered  the  English  army,  saw  service  in 
India,  and  has  an  excellent  record.  He  has 
great  tact,  is  eminently  courteous  and  oblig- 
ing, and  with  George  Warren  as  his  lieutenant, 
there  should  come  a  boom  in  Palace  Hotel 
stock. 

*  *  * 

Trinity  Church  was  adequately  represented 
at  the  Royal  death  bed  scene  in  the  Palace 
Hotel.  It  cannot  be  alleged  that  its  promin- 
ence delighted  the  rectors  of  other  fashionable 
congregations.  One  story  about  the  event 
going  the  rounds  of  clerical  circles,  is  not  lack- 
ing in  moral.  When  His  Majesty's  condition 
became  critical,  and  the  advisability  of  invok- 
ing spiritual  aid  was  suggested  by  the  doctors, 
Trustee  Gibbs,  who  was  on  the  ground,  sent 
for  the  Rev.  J.  Sanders  Reed.  Unfortunately, 
this  gifted  expounder  was  in  Stockton.  He 
was  summoned  home  at  once,  but  in  the  mean- 
time his  assistant  was  dispatched  to  hold  the 
fort. 

Tidings  of  the  royal  danger  spread  around, 
and  finally  reached  the  ears  of  Dr.  Foute  of 
Grace  Church — the  Cathedral,  I  believe  they 
call  it,  since  architecturally  handicapped  by  A. 
Page  Brown. 

'  *  #  # 

Mindful  of  the  importance  of  the  regal 
obsequies,  he  hied  himself  to  Trinity  in  the 
role  of  inquirer,  and  learned  what  had  been 
done. 

"  In  the  absence  of  the  rector,"  he  said, 
"why  did  not  they  send  to  the  Cathedral  for 
clerical  assistance?" 

I  believe  someone  explained  that  Trinity 
had  first  call  on  the  colored  royalty  and  that 
ended  it.  But  there  is  a  great  deal  of  sore- 
ness and  jealousy  current  over  the  affair.  This 
is  not  a  subject  for  regret,  however.  The  con- 
gregations lose  nothing  by  a  little  rivalry 
among  preachers. 

*  *  * 

H.  J.  Palmer  has  to  thank  his  attorney  for 
acquittal  on  Friday  last.  Hart  made  a  re- 
markable fight  for  him,  and  his  closing  speech 
was  a  great  effort,  from  a  rehetorical  as  well 
as  a  logical  point  of  view.  It  is  a  decided 
pity  that  this  clever  lawyer  does  not  settle 
down  to  the  hard,  conscientious  practise  of  his 
profession.  Gifted  with  a  fine  intellect  and 
remarkable  powers  of  comprehension,  he 
grasps  with  great  facility  the  points  in  the 
cases  submitted  to  him.  He  rarely  prepares 
himself,  reads  but  little  law,  and  often  knows 
nothing  about  a  case  he  has  been  retained  to 
try,  until  he  reads  the  complaint  in  the  court- 
room. He  never  quotes  authorities  or  prece- 
dents but  is  a  natural  lawyer,  argues  lucidly 
and  eloquently  and  can  examine  a  witness  to 
perfection.  He  is  one  of  the  ablest  lawyers 
in  the  State  and  might  lead  the  bar  if  he 
would  but  study  law  as  he  ought.  Facility 
is  fatal,  however. 

*  *  * 

Who  leads  the  California  bar  ? — is  rather  an 
interesting  question.  For  McAllister's  posi- 
tion there  are  many  aspirants  but  the  honor 
is  unanimously  accorded  to  no  one.  .Some  de- 
clare that  Henry  Highton  wears  the  great  ad- 
vocate's mantle;  others  prefer  the  name  of 
Eugene  Garber,  while  D.  M.  Delmas  is  de- 
clared by  a  large  contingent  to  be  the  ablest 


man  of  all.  Samuel  Wilson,  having  practic- 
ally retired,  is  considered  out  of  the  race.  He 
has  been  a  more  industrious  student  than  any 
of  the  others,  though  his  mind  is  not  of  as 
fine  caliber.  In  knowledge  of  law  he  ranks 
highest,  and  had  he  possessed  as  strong  an  in- 
tellect as  Garber  he  would  have  been  among 
the  greatest  in  the  country.  Samuel  Wilson 
formed  the  habit  of  reading  nothing  but  law. 
He  permitted  others  to  spend  their  time  on 
Shakespeare  and  Milton — his  mental  pabulum 
consisted  of  decisions  and  reports  exclusively. 
He  digested  what  he  read  and  remembered 
it,  hence  his  reputation. 

*  *  * 

Garber  is  also  a  student.  He  has  a  mag- 
nificent mental  equipment  and  a  vigorous 
physique,  but  he  mixes  current  literature  with 
his  legal  reading.  While  he  is  a  more  agree- 
able conversationalist  and  an  abler  man 
than  the  other,  still  he  is  less  of  a  legal 
specialist  than  him  whose  entire  time  is  devoted 
in  one  direction.  Henry  Highton,  who  knows 
more  literature  than  he  does  law,  is  greater 
than  either  as  a  natural  lawyer.  His  power 
of  intuitive  comprehension  is  marvellous;  he 
absorbs  a  case  and  its  points,  while  uiie  less 
gifted  would  be  reading  the  complaint.  He 
is  an  eloquent,  without  being  a  great,  speaker, 
but  has  a  power  of  vocabulary  that  far  ex- 
ceeds his  confreres.  Even  the  learned  are 
struck  by  his  copiousness.  It  is  as  an  ex- 
pounder of  disputed  points  that  his  mental 
endowment  comes  most  prominently  into 
play.  His  argument  is  wonderfully  close, 
subtle,  lucid;  his  analysis,  keen,  penetrating, 
logical.  He  is,  then,  as  technical  as  a  text- 
book, and  one  cannot  help  thinking  what  an 
admirable  law  lecturer  he  would  make. 

*  *  * 

If  Highton  were  to  give  the  time  to  legal 
law  that  he  devotes  to  theological  dialectics 
and  poetry,  and  the  study  of  fine  prose,  there 
would  be  no  question  as  to  who  led  the  Bar, 
though  the  city  would  lose  one  delightful  con- 
versationalist. It  is  only  a  Gladstone  who  can 
successfully  cope  with  all  branches  of  mental 
endeavor.  About  Mr.  Highton  and  Mr.  Del- 
mas, one  fact  must  be  stated;  their  promin- 
ence is  not  due  to  corporation  influence,  but 
to  their  own  efforts.  They  have  been  ranged 
against  the  great  moneyed  powers  of  the 
Coast  at  all  times.  If  Delmas  had  the  popu- 
larity of  the  others,  I  believe  his  claim  to  prece- 
dence would  have  wider  and  more  liberal 
recognition.  Perhaps  the  most  ambitious  and 
determined,  the  time  will  come  when  the  palm 
will  be  yielded  him,  covertly,  if  not  by  accla- 
mation. 

*  *  * 

Delmas  is  a  great  natural  lawyer,  who  is  yet 
a  student.  He  is  the  most  polished  orator  on 
the  Coast,  and  the  exercise  of  his  profession  is 
his  passion.  His  intellect  possesses  a  jesuiti- 
cal  subtlety,  his  reasoning  powers  are  admir- 
able, and  he  has  the  polish  that  edu- 
cation, however  elaborate,  can  only  impart  to 
the  finest  quality  of  mind.  But  he  is  accused 
of  unscrupulousness.  In  the  Cox  case,  what- 
ever the  evidence,  the  inference  was  against 
him.  But  jealousy  is  a  fertile  source  of  many 
such  allegations,  and  it  must  be  remembered 
that  Delmas  is,  comparatively  speaking,  a 
young  man.  One  fact,  even  his  bitterest  enemies 
admit,  once  having  taken  a  case,  he  for- 
gets all  about  its  monetary  value.  He  will 
argue  with  as  much  skill  and  enthusiasm  if 
there  be  but  $500  involved,  as  if  his  fee  were 
$50,000.    But  he  insists  on  large  fees,  and  his 


best  justification  for  so  doing,  is  that  he  gets 
what  he  asks  for. 

George  Knight  and  W.  W.  Foote  seem  to 
be  recognized  as  the  criminal  leaders  now. 
Both  have  large  practices,  and  their  type  of 
mind  is  the  violently  aggressive — what  some- 
one spoke  of  as  the  Hell  and  damnation  type. 
Both  are  good  crators,  and  terrific  in  cross  ex- 
amination. ■ 

Ben.  C-  Darwin  is  another  criminal  lawyer 
with  an  extensive  business.  His  forte  is  tech- 
nicality; he  is  great  at  interposing  objections, 
in  obtaining  delays,  but  is  in  no  sense  a  bril- 
liant advocate  nor  a  great  speaker.  Among 
the  younger  lawyers,  Samuel  M.  Shortridge 
has  perhaps  obtained  most  prominence.  He 
is  a  natural  orator  and  very  hard  worker,  and 
will  emerge  eventually  very  near  the  top  of 
the  ladder.  But  he  may  be  said  to  have  won 
his  spurs.  Gerrett  Mcluerney,  among  the 
young  lawyers,  has  won  most  recognition. 
His  personality  presents  all  the  characteristics 
of  legal  success.  He  has  a  fine  voice,  an  im- 
posing manner,  and  the  faculty  of  cross  exam- 
ination. 

*  *  * 

Papas  whoareattentive  tothe  Gallic  maidens 
of  their  wives  must  carefully  select  correct 
localities  for  conversation  with  their  charm- 
ers. A  story  from  London  tells  of  strained 
relations  in  a  prominent  American  family  re- 
siding there.  It  appears  that  a  pleasant  chat 
between  pater  fajnilias  and  the  femme  de 
chambre  was  overheard  by  mater  familias,  who, 
happening  to  lie  down  one  afternoon  on  a 
sofa  near  a  register,  had  the  proof  of  her 
husband's  perfidity  borne  to  her  with  the  as- 
cending hot  air  from  the  room  below.  The  de- 
tected one  puzzled  for  days  over  the  manner 
of  his  finding  out.  Solving  the  difficulty,  he 
made  a  resolution  to  avoid  the  proximity  of  a 
register  as  he  would  the  plague — that  is,  under 
similar  circumstances. 

*  ♦  * 

Captain  Carey  of  the  "Monowai,"  is  one  of 
the  oldest  commanders  in  the  intercolonial 
steamship  service.  He  is  as  well  known  in 
the  Southern  hemisphere  as  any  Captain  there, 
and  his  popularity  is  so  great  that  people 
wait  for  his  steamer,  preferring  to  travel  with 
him  rather  than  with  anyone  else.  The  extent 
of  marine  movement  may  be  realized  from 
the  fact  that  there  is  little  tail  communication 
between  the  important  cities  of  New  Zealand. 
Besides  there  is  the  twelve  hundred  mile  run 
from  Australia  to  New  Zealand.  The  Union 
Steamship  Company  has  a  fleet  of  forty-eight 
vessels,  of  which  a  dozen  are  as  fine,  if  not  so 
large,  as  the  "Monowai."  In  the  course  of  a 
few  voyages  Captain  Carey  will  be  as  popular 
here  as  at  the  other  end  of  the  line,  and  I  pre- 
dict a  large  passenger  list  for  every  trip.  Be- 
sides being  an  admirable  seaman,  he  is 
thoroughly  courteous  and  good-natured.  He 
has  also  a  great  deal  of  magnetism. 

*  *  * 

The  Menzies  Hotel  is  the  Hoffman  House 
of  Melbourne,  but  some  attempt  at  appear- 
ances is  kept  up  there  by  the  gentlemen  who 
atterd  to  the  entries  of  visitors'  names  in  their 
books;  and  though  "Mr.  and  Mrs.  Golightly, 
of  Fastville,"  will  pass  muster  and  even  escape 
observation,  anything  like  open  scandal  is  not 
lobe  tolerated  for  a  moment.  I  am  told  by  an 
Australian  theatre  manager,  passing  through 
New  York  from  Melbourne  to  London,  that  a 
handsome  young  actor  accompanied  by  a  thin, 
but  pretty  woman,  was  a  few  weeks  ago  in 
happy  possession,  of  satisfactory  apartments  in 
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this  hotel,  when  it  was  discovered  that  the 
pair  were  not  man  and  wife.  Notice  was  in- 
stantly given  them  to  quit  and  find  lodgings 
elsewhere.  The  actor's  name  was  Kyrle  Bel- 
lew,  and  the  pretty  companion  was — not  Mrs. 
Bellew. 

•sf.      *  * 

I  have  just  received  the  programme  for  t lie 
International  Press  Club  Convention,  which 
was  in  session  at  Pittsburg  this  week.  The 
newspaper  men  who  attended  the  conference 
must  have  enjoyed  themselves.  About  three- 
fourths  of  the  time  was  devoted  to  tours 
through  the  State,  visiting  places  of  interest 
about  Pittsburg,  in  feasting  and  theatre  go- 
ing. This  meeting  will  be  a  great  big  adver- 
tisement for  Pennsylvania  and  the  city- 
that  took  the  initiative  in  calling  the  Conven 
tion.  Had  San  Francisco  been  chosen  as  the 
meeting  place  next  year  California  would 
have  received  handso  ne  recognition  from  the 
visiting  newspaper  men. 

•T*'  *f» 

Insurance  journalism  is  not  altogether  lack- 
ing in  interest  and  occasionally  sparkles  with 
spite.  The  editors  wage  vigorous  warfare  on 
one  another,  and  are  never  slow  to  draw  glee- 
ful attention  to  such  shortcomings  as  may  be 
manifested  in  their  "loathsome  contempor- 
aries." That  is,  of  course,  when  they  have  a 
full  line  of  advertising.  Probably  the  heaviest 
and  most  cumbersome  exponent  of  underwrit- 
ing in  the  country  is  a  monthly  published  here 
— the  Coast  Review.  It  is  full  of  labored  edi- 
torials and  stilted  paragraphs,  and  an  issue 
never  appears  that  does  not  contain  some  grand, 
eloquent  reference  to  its  own  perfections.  It 
particularly  prides  itself  on  its  legal  depart- 
ment, and  in  a  late  number  descanted  vigor- 
ously on  the  value  and  extent  of  its  decisions. 
Thereupon  Insurance,  a  sarcastic  and  savage 
journal  published  in  New  York,  got  up  a 
bogus  decision  full  of  strange  phrases  and 
obsolete  nomenclature  on  some  important 
question.  Among  other  terms  was  included 
one:  caveat  fir — beware  of  the  cat.  The  en- 
tire article  was  copied  into  the  next  issue  of 
the  Coast  Review,  including  the  caveat  fur,  and, 
of  course,  Insurance  made  the  most  of  the  inci- 
dent. 

*  *  * 

Tom  Fitch,  the  silver-tongued  orator,  won 
fame  years  ago.  Fortune  has  eluded  his  best 
efforts,  and  has  continually  frowned  on  him — 
his  own  fault  the  censorious  say.  But  the 
goddess  is  fickle,  and  the  face  she  turns  to- 
wards him  is  now  wreathed  in  smiles.  The 
fact  is  that  Mr.  Fitch  is  partner  in  a  property 
that  will  probably  "pan  out"  richer  than  the 
bonanza  mines  on  the  Comstock.  He  and 
some  associates  have  found  a  treasure  island 
nine"  miles  off  the  western  coast,  of  Mexico 
an  island  actually-  impregnated  with  the 
precious  metal.  It  is  a  chaotic  mass  Qf  rock, 
4,000  feet  in  height,  three  to  ten  miles  in 
breadth,  and  about  twenty  in  length. 
Rising  from  the  sea  is  a  diorite  wall  cleft  by 
a  passage  way,  which  reveals  another  wall 
400  feet  beyond.  Between  these  is  a  body  of 
soft  broken  rock,  which  shows  "color"  where- 
ever  tried,  and  abounds  in  rich  pockets. 

*  *  * 

•  From  one,  2,500  tons  of  ore  were  taken,  and 
seventy  dollars  per  ton  cleared,  the  sum  thus 
realized  being  expended  in  the  construction 
of  the  necessary  buildings,  and  the  purchase 
of  machinery  for  working  the  rock  on  a  huge 
scale.  Some  idea  of  the  wonderful  richness 
of  the  island  can  be  obtained  from  this.  Along 
the  mountain  runs  a  bed  of  white  sand  three 
feet  thick  on  the  surface,  widening  beneath 


to  eight  feet.  Examined,  it  proved  to  be  a 
quartz  ledge,  pulverized  by  intense  heat,  and 
as  fine  as  if  run  through  a  battery.  It  assays 
from  one  to  fifty  ounces  in  gold,  and  scattered 
through  it  are  specimens  of  quartz,  plated 
with  the  precious  metal.  One  sample  weigh- 
ing eighty  pounds  had  $500  worth  outside  it, 
irrespective  of  its  interior  value.  The  com- 
pany has  an  exclusive  franchise  to  mine  here 
for  nine  years,  and  it  is  proposed  to  erect  a 
two  hundred  stamp  mill.  The  ranks  of  mil- 
lionairedom  open  to  admit  a  "silver-tongued" 
orator,  who,  in  future,  will  have  no  hopes  that 
need  remain  ungratified. 

*  *  * 

In  the  light  that  Rudyard  Kipling  has 
thrown  on  San  Francisco,  we  do  not  appear  in 
good  complexion.  This  is  not  to  be  wondered 
at;  the  glass  through  which  Mr. |Kipling gazed 
at  us  was  not  calculated  to  make  the  view  a 
pleasant  one.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  while  the 
Indo-Englishman  was  with  us,  he  was  not  in 
a  condition  torecei/e  impressions  of  a  deep 
character.  Had  a  snap  shot  with  a  camera 
been  taken  at  the  bright  writer  in  any  of 
eighteen  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four,  the 
plate  would  have  shown  a  youth  unkempt  and 
unshaven,  and  with  more  than  his  share  of 
the  per  capita  inebriety.  He  was  drunk  prob- 
ably the  greater  part  of  the  time  he  was  in 
San  Francisco.  He  consumed  immense  quan- 
tities of  brandy,  slightly  softened  with  water. 
Those  who  knew  him  are  aware  of  this,  and 
I  refrained  from  mentioning  it  until  now.  I 
have  been  asked  to  explain  his  harsh  criticism 
of  San  Francisco,  and  this  is  the  answer. 

*  *  * 

.Senator  Campbell  has  been  made  the  sub- 
ject of  some  hard  jokes  because  of  his  efforts 
to  bar  the  door  of  legislative  favor  against 
the  horde  of  female  office-seekers  at  Sackra- 
mento.  Yet,  the  thinking  people  will  agree 
with  him.  For  one,  I  believe  the  position  he 
took  was  a  proper  one.  A  woman  is  sur- 
rounded by  many  dangers  in  the  Legislature 
of  California,  or  of  any  other  State.  She  is 
thrown  amid  temptations  that  are  hard  to 
battle  against,  and  before  which  she  is  cal- 
culated to  fall.  I  would  not  say  that  the 
women  who  have  sought  to  maintain  them- 
selves by  honest  labor  in  the  Assembly  or 
Senate  have  not  been  all  that  women  should 
be,  but  I  maintain  that  the  temptations  to 
which  they  were  daily  and  hourly  subjected 
were  oftentimes  more  than  the  ordinary 
woman  could  withstand.  It  is  unfortunate, 
indeed,  that  this  is  the  truth,  yet  Senator 
Campbell  has  been  long  enough  in  Sackra- 
mento  to  know  whereof  he  spoke. 

"P.   *  * 

"Good  nature,"  Ouida  says,  "is  the  virtue 
of  the  vulgar."  Admitting  the  justice  of  the 
aphorism,  it  seems  to  me  to  bear  rather  hard 
on  the  Oakland  people,  who  permitted  young 
Archibald  to  snap  his  camera  at  them  the 
other  Saturday.  During  the  tennis  tourna- 
ment at  the  Lakeside  grounds  this  young  man 
was  allowed  to  circulateamong  the  spectators, 
levelling  his  instrument  at  whatever  faces 
caught  his  fancy  It  seems  impossible  to  be- 
lieve that  such  incredible  impertinence  was 
not  resented.  Where  ignorance  is  bliss,  etc, 
but  is  it  imaginable  that  the  victims  of  this 
youth's  camera  did  not  suspect  they  were 
being  insulted  ? 

*  *  * 

The  Dama  will  case  piles  up  mountain 
ranges  of  contradictory  evidence.  An- 
other expert  swears  the  dead  musician's 
testament  is  a  forgery — a  Chicago  expert, 
too,  and  I   believe  the  contestants  purpose 


putting  on  two  or  three  more  to  depose  to  the 
same  effect.  I  would  not  venture  an  opinion 
on  the  honesty  of  expert  testimony,  except  to 
draw  attention  to  the  glibness  with  which 
these  gentlemen  "copper"  each  other's  state 
ments.  So  far  as  Mr.  Hyde  is  concerned  it 
is  interesting  to  learn  he  was  consulted 
by  the  Smiths  originally  and  permitted  to 
examine  the  will.  He  decided  it  was  genuine. 
Later  on,  however,  he  was  retained  by 
Kowalsky,  attorney  for  the  contestants,  and 
then  he  saw  he  had  made  a  mistake.  At 
least  he  testified  on  the  stand  the  document 
was  not  in  Damn's  handwriting.  I  believe 
expert  Hickox  will  swear  to  the  same  effect. 
Gumpel  has  been  retained  by  the  proponents 
but  has  not  yet  gone  on  the  stand.  There 
is  an  amusing  diversity  of  opinion  among  the 
people  called  on  to  testify.  All  are  old  pupils 
of  the  testator,  and  opinion  among  them  is 
evenlv  divided. 

*  *  * 

In  one  instance,  W.  C  Cummins,  an  old 
time  pupil  of  Dama,  swore  positively  the 
will  was  genuine.  His  wife  and  her  sister, 
also  pupils,  were  equally  positive  it  was  a 
forgery.  Every  one  who  had  ever  anything 
to  do  with  or  say  to  the  old  man  has  been 
called  on  for  testimony,  and  the  muddle  is 
almost  as  inextricable  as  in 'the  Blythc  case. 
Yet  it  is  impossible  to  see  what  motive  there 
could  have  been  for  a  forgery.  The  propon- 
ents are  very  wealthy,  worth  at  least  half  a 
million.  For  a  few  thousand  dollars  more 
Mrs.  Smith  would  hardly  have  hazarded  her 
reputation.  The  motive  of  the  contract  is  really 
jealousy.  Dama,  a  peculiar  individuality, 
alone  in  the  world,  possessed  of  this  wonder- 
ful method,  worth  perhaps  fifty  thousand 
dollars,  suspicious  and  yet  diplomatic,  as  all 
Italians  are,  was  surrounded  by  a  dozen 
feminine  admirers  fighting  for  his  favor.  The 
wily  old  fellow,  aware  of  their  objects,  played 
one  off  against  another,  abused  this  one  to 
that,  and  impartially  drew  out  that  one's 
private  opinion  of  this. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Smith  the  others  did  not  regard  as  a 
competitor.  The  cunning  professor  dispar- 
aged her  voice  and  ability,  and  their  friend- 
Ship  seemed  perfectly  innocuous.  But  when 
the  will  was  read  the  storm  broke,  and  a  ver- 
itable torrent  of  indignation  burst  forth.  The 
disappointed  ones  felt  they  had  been  cruelly 
wronged,  and  their  animus  was  directed 
against  the  fortunate  legatee.  The  will  con- 
test is  the  culmination  of  all  the  spite  and 
malice  that  has  been  hatching  these  many 
years.  What  a  situation  for  a  moralist — 
this  strange  old  Italian,  avaricious,  suspicious 
and  smooth,  the  infatuated  band  of  female 
pupils,  the  old  house  on  Mason  street  with  its 
bit  of  scraggy  garden,  the  wild  anxiety  over 
the  will,  the  Masonic  funeral,  the  Knights 
Templar  in  their  rich  trappings,  the  heiress 
already  wealthy — material  for  a  plot  worthy 
of  Balzac. 

There  is  often  more  interest  in  a  Justice 
Court  suit  than  in  a  great  criminal  contest. 
The  dailies  have  had  nothing  of  an  extremely 
ludicrous  trial  in  Judge  Snook's  court, 
across  the  bay — the  suit  of  George  Bates, 
principal  of  the  Berkeley  Gymnasium, 
against  Judge  McCann  of  Santa  Cruz,  to  re- 
cover $187,  balance  of  $250  for  a  term's 
schooling,  due  for  the  Judge's  son.  The  boy 
attended  the  gymnasium  six  weeks,  and  then 
left.  There  were  several  ground.-,  of  defense, 
the  chief  being  that  the  food  supplied  the 
pupils  was  not  at  all  satisfactory.  A  dozen 
old  boys  were  there  as  witnesses,  and  their 
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testimony  excited  peals  of  laughter.  One 
and  all  declared  the  table  disgraceful,  de- 
scribed the  butter  as  villainous,  the  milk  as 
water,  the  eggs  as  chickens,  and  so  on.  They 
were  in  the  habit  of  forming  "  bad  grub"  com- 
mittees, and  laying  their  grievances  before 
Mr.  Bates,  who  always  promised  to  rectify 
them  and  always,  they  said,  failed  to  make  an 
improvement.  Each  new  witness  went  his 
predecessor  one  better,  and  as  the  atrocious 
testimony  piled  up  the  unfortunate  school- 
master writhed  in  an  agony  of  mortification. 

Once  he  leaned  over  to  his  counsel  and  said: 
"Ask  the  boy  who  stirred  up  all  this  disturb- 
ance? " 

The  counsel,  Lucius  Solomons,  put  the  re- 
quired question: 

"Who  stirred  up  these  complaints  ?"  re- 
peated the  witness  indignantly. 

"  Yes,"  said  Mr.  Solomons. 

"Why,  the  food  stirred  them  up,"  was  the 
triumphant  answer,  delivered  amid  a  roar  of 
laughter. 

Finally  it  transpired  that  each  one  of  the 
witnesses  had  a  special  grudge  against  the 
school.  One  had  been  expelled,  another  had 
not  graduated.  Finally  the  case  went  over 
for  a  week  to  enable  the  injured  teacher  to 
bring  in  rebuttal  testimony. 

New  York  Truth  prints  the  following, 
which  is  of  interest  here  : 

Residing  very  quietly  at  the  Albemarle  Hotel  this 
winter  are  Mrs.  James  C.  Flood,  widow  of  the  well- 
remembered  king  of  the  Bonanza  firm,  who  died  re- 
cently at  Carlsbad,  and  her  daughter  Miss  Jennie 
Flood,  whose  prospective  marriage  with  young 
Ulysses  Grant  ten  years  ago  was  the  talk  of  social 
circles.  Mrs.  Flood  came  on  several  mouths  since, 
partly  to  escape  the  painful  reminiscences  connected 
with  her  San  Francisco  experiences,  but  specially  for 
the  benefit  of  her  daughter,  whose  physicians  recom- 
mend a  change  as  a  sine  i/itu  mm  to  her  restoration  to 
health.  It  is  gratifying  for  the  friends  of  the  young 
lady  to  learn  lhat  she  is  very  much  improved,  and 
presently  she  expects  to  resume  the  social  duties  per- 
taining to  her  position.  Although  the  wheat  deal 
squeezed  millionaire  Flood  considerably,  he  left  suf- 
ficiently behind  him  to  make  his  family  abundantly 
able  to  hold  their  own  anywhere,  and  leave  a  big  bal- 
ance over.  The  son.  James  L-  Flood,  has  settled 
down  to  business  in  San  Francisco  and  is  making  a 
fine  record  for  himself. 

*  *  * 

The  Pigs  in  Clover  Social  Club  have  issued 
invitations  for  their  tenth  party,  which  will 
take  place  at  Union-Square  Hall  on  Friday 
evening,  February  6. 

*  *  * 

The  "Nydias"  gave  their  initial  party  on 
last  Tuesday  evening.  It  was  very  well  at- 
tended and  most  successful.  As  the  members 
of  this  club  are  very  popular,  the  organiza- 
tion will  have  a  brilliant  future. 

*  *  # 

Some  time  ago,  I  casually  mentioned  that 
Rumor  had  ascribed  to  M.  H.  de  Young  and 
W.  R.  Hearst  a  desire  to  build  and  operate  a 
paper  mill.  The  garrulous  dame  chose  Oregon 
City  as  the  location  of  the  plant,  and  put  the 
time  of  its  erection  in  the  near  future.  Mr. 
De  Young  has  informed  me  that  there  is  no 
truth  in  the  story.  He  has  enough  to  attend 
to  without  taking  the  responsibility  of  a  paper 
mill  on  his  hands.  However,  if  lie  had  any 
intention  of  corroborating  Rumor,  the  plant 
would  go  up  in  California. 

A  newspaper  reporter  rarely  obtains  the 
privilege  of  traveling  on  a  man-of-war.  The 
Examiner,  however,  has  a  representative  on 


the  "Charleston"  in  the  person  of  Harry 
Bigelow.  While  this  is  probably  a  matter  of 
personal  gratification  with  young  Mr.  Hearst, 
the  reading  public  has  reason  for  satisfaction. 
It  secures  a  thoroughly  adequate  account  of  a 
historic  event.  The  scene  in  Honolulu  will 
be  memorable.  To  picture  in  graphic  prose 
the  ardent  and  extravagant  grief  of  the  island- 
ers when  they  realize  their  King  is  dead,  and 
to  tell,  with  spirit  and  pathos,  of  the  funeral 
ceremonies,  are  tasks  that  might  engage 
worthily  the  most  gifted  pen  in  the  world. 
Mr.  Bigelow  has  an  admirable  opportunity 
and  will  undoubtedly  make  a  record.  His 
account  of  the  death  scene  was  an  excellent 
piece  of  work,  particularly  when  it  is  con- 
sidered it  was  written  at  lightning  speed, 
with  no  thought  for  or  opportunity  to  revise. 

*  *  * 

Arthur  McEwen's  recent  work  on  the  Ex- 
amine* has  been  specially  good.  His  second 
article  on  the  Legislature  was  very  witty, 
beside  being  full  of  clever  points.  His  present 
series  promises  to  beexcellent.though  the  water- 
front story  did  nor  have  the  direct  interest 
that  the  "  City  Prison  "  article  did.  Anyone 
who  has  ever  hung  round  the  station,  hour 
after  hour,  night  after  night,  knows  how  dif- 
ficult it  is  to  picture  all  the  horrors  of  the 
region,  and  yet  to  infuse  enough  lightness  and 
animation  to  relieve  the  darkness  of  the  re- 
cital. Mr.  McEwen  acquitted  himself  admir- 
ably. His  deductions  and  moralizing  were 
neither  trite  nor  tiresome,  and  the  lesson  he 
inculcated  much  more  forcible  than  the  dis- 
coursing of  a  dozen  preachers. 

*  *  * 

The  people  of  San  Francisco  have  a  lively 
remembrance  of  the  two  entertainments  that 
were  given  under  the  patronage  of  the  Press 
Club.  They  had  never  been  equaled  here 
before,  and  their  success  was  instantaneous. 
The  club  is  now  perfecting  arrangements  for 
its  third  annual  entertainment,  which,  through 
the  courtesy  of  Mr.  Hayman  and  Mr. 
Bouvier.will  be  given  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre, 
on  the  afternoon  of  February  19.  A  pro- 
gramme of  rare  excellence  is  now  being  pre- 
pared by  the  committee  in  charge,  and  the 
performance  to  be  given  will  be  better  if  pos- 
sible than  those  of  the  past.  Ever}-  first-class 
theatre  in  the  city  will  be  represented  by  their 
best  performers.  I  will  publish  the  programme 
in  the  near  future. 

The  School  of  Design  has  begun  a  very  suc- 
cessful term.  The  attendance  has  almost 
reached  the  limit,  and  it  is  doubtful  if  any 
more  students  can  be  enrolled.  In  the  ladies' 
life  class  alone  are  twenty-seven  pupils,  a  ma- 
terial increase  over  the  highest  number  at  any 
time  in  the  past.  Mr.  Yelland's  lectures  on 
"Perspective,"  illustrated,  are  features  of  the 
course,  and  are  delivered  each  Wednesday. 

At  the  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Directors  on 
Tuesday,  it  was  decided  to  open  the  exhibition 
on  May  7th  next.  This  is  somewhat  later 
than  last  year,  but  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  it 
will  be  to  the  advantage  of  the  association,  as 
the  artists  will  have  more  time  to  finish  their 
pictures  intended  for  exhibition.  Probably 
the  best  of  the  large  pictures  that  have  been 
painted  here  during  the  past  few  months — 
those  by  Charles  Rollo  Peters  and  Lee  Lash — 
will  not  be  seen  this  year.  These  artists  will 
send  their  work  to  the  salon,  but  I  am  in- 
formed they  will  be  represented  by  other  ex- 
amples. 

A  very  delightful  reception  was  given  by 


the  Art  Students'  League  on  Thursday,  when 
a  number  of  excellent  canvases  were  exhib- 
ited for  the  first  time.  The  students  of  the  Art 
Association  attended  in  large  numbers,  and 
admired  the  pictures  very  much.  The  rooms, 
at  8  Montgomery  avenue,  were  prettily  and 
artistically  decorated,  and  a  most  enjoyable 
afternoon  was  spent.  The  members  of  the 
League  are  Miss  Elizabeth  Curtis,  Miss 
Heynemann,  Miss  Froelieh  and  Miss  Voor- 
man. 

*  *  * 

Sincere  regret  pays  the  tribute  of  its  tears 
to  the  memory  of  Alice  Vinzent,  whom  death 
translated  a  short  time  ago.  She  was  an 
artist  of  much  ability,  and  I  doubt  if  any  in 
San  Francisco  excelled  her  in  flower  paint- 
ing. She  suffered  much  from  bodily  weak- 
ness, but  waited,  silent  and  uncomplaining, 
to  the  end.  Her  work  was  delicate  and 
artistic,  but  because  of  her  talent  and  love  for 
her  art  her  name  will  be  written  under  the  line, 
"  Might  have  been." 

*  *  * 

Millie  Price,  in  the  "Natural  Gas"  Com- 
pany, is  the  sweet  young  thing  who  permitted 
Richard  Dow;  the  banker's  son  of  |Denver,  to 
marry  her.  The  word  "  permitted  "  is  used 
advisedly.  Before  committing  matrimonial 
hari-kari,  the  youth,  a  pretty  fair-haired  boy 
of  nineteen,  had  established  a  reputation  for 
imbecility.  He  had  proposed  to,  and  been 
refused  by,  at  least  forty  soubrettes,  and  when 
Miss  Price  appeared  in  Denver  he  had  made 
up  what  he  was  pleased  to  regard  as  his  mind 
that  she  should  be  the  forty-first.  Instead,  she 
was  the  first  to  accept  him.  The  opening 
night  of  the  "  N.  G."  performance  in  Denver 
saw  Mr.  Dow  seated  in  the  front  row  of 
orchestral  chairs,  accompanied  by  a  bouquet. 
Miss  Price  was  pointed  out  to  him,  her  danc- 
ing appeared  the  poetry  of  motion,  and  the 
bouquet,  heart  and  hand  of  the  youth  were 
laid  at  her  feet.  The  next  day  they  were 
married.  The  size  of  her  catch  can  be  esti- 
mated from  the  following: 

"Now  we  are  really  husband  and  wife," 
she  said  to  him,  "you've  got  to  give  me 
some  money." 

"  Oh,  yes,"  he  answered  with  his  vacant 
state,  "  certainly". 

He  thrust  his  hand  into  his  pockets  and  pro- 
duced a  dollar  and  a  half  which  he  handed 
over. 

"  Here  is  all  I  have,"  he  said. 

Millie  says  the  marriage  certificate  is  worth 

$100,000. 

*  *  * 

The  funeral  procession  of  King  Kalakaua 
was  undoubtedly  a  magnificent  spectacle. 
The  city's  defensive  resources  were  promi- 
nently displayed.  The  National  Guard's 
most  toil-scarred  heroes  bore  themselves  as 
bravely  as  the  men  in  Uncle  Sam's  uniforms 
who  had  anticipated  with  glee  the  killing  of 
sundry  Sioux.  From  a  spectacular  point  of 
view  the  interest  culminated  in  General 
Cutting's  staff.  Round  him  pranced  half  a 
dozen  fine  specimens  of  humanity  dis- 
tinguished for  their  military  bearing  and 
intellectual  aspect.  Among  them,  on  a 
spirited  war  horse,  sat  George  Boyd,  the 
petted  darling  of  the  "  younger  set."  He 
bestrode  his  charger  with  centaur-like  grace, 
his  seat  being  as  easy  and  as  graceful  as  his 
dancing.  Unfortunately,  the  magnificent 
animal  took  fright  as  the  cortege  passed  the 
Pacific  Union  Club  and  thence  the  life  of  his 
rider  was  a  burden.  He  ambled  and  pranced, 
curveted  and  carocolled,  shied,  kicked — did 
everything  that  a  nice  horse  should  not  do. 

Passing  Masonic  Temple  the  animal  made  a 


7 


vigorous  attempt  to  ascend  it.  He  endeavored 
to  enter  the  Hibernia  Bank,  betrayed  an 
anxiety  to  see  the  office  of  the  Occidental 
Hotel,  attempted  climbing  sundry  lamp  posts, 
telegraph  poles,  and  odd  staircases,  jostled  the 
august  person  of  Captain  J.  F.  Burgin,  and  so  ir- 
ritated young  Mr.  Boyd,  that  finally  he  dis- 
mounted, and  when  last  seen  was  leading  the 
spirited  brute  up  a  side  street,  on  the  way 
toward  its  livery  stable.  It  was  very  notice- 
able that  the  interest  of  sundry  young  ladies 
scattered  alon^  the  route  appeared  to  wane, 
immediately  Mr.  Boyd  disappeared. 

*  *  * 

The  unfortunate  predicament  of  my  friend 
Pixley,  at  the  Kalakaua  funeral  the  other  day, 
excited  my  profoundest  commiseration.  It 
happened  that  the  church  was  crowded,  and 
that  Mr.  Pixley  desired  to  go  in.  Conceiving 
no  possible  connection  between  these  circum- 
stances the  editor  of  the  Argonaut  attempted 
elbowing  his  way  into  the  sacred  edifice. 
His  efforts  were  attended  with  some  degree 
of  success  until  they  attracted  the  attention 
of  an  Irish  policeman — perhaps  this  is  a 
pleonasm — stationed  near  at  hand. 

"Stop  pushing  there,  will  you?  "  warned 
the  guardian  of  the  peace. 

"I  want  to  get  in,"  replied  Mr.  Pixley 
through  his  teeth. 

"  Shure  thin  why  didn't  ye  come  earlier 
thin?  "  remarked  the  guardian. 

No  answer  was  vouchsafed,  only  a  more  ag- 
aggressive  shoving. 

%    :|c  ' 

"Sthop  or  I'll  take  you  down  to  the  prison," 
commanded  the  policeman. 

Obdurate  Pixley  took  no  notice.  Then  he 
found  himself  grasped  by  the  collar,  jerked 
forcibly  through  the  crowd,  and  led  firmly 
towards  the  grass  plot  in  the  centre  of  Union 
Square.  There  his  captor  released  him,  swear- 
ing like  a  trooper  and  denouncing  in  a  lace  work 
of  objurgations  the  fatal  idiocy  of  a  commu- 
nity that  permitted  men  to  be  both  Irish  and 
policemen. 

*  *  * 

Hypnotism  is  a  fertile  topic  of  conversation 
just  at  present.  Its  manifestations  are  fer- 
vently [discussed  and  interesting  deductions 
are  being  inferred  from  its  phenomena.  Pro- 
fessor A.  B.  Warman,  reputed  one  of  the 
cleverest  exponents  of  this  type  of  psychologi- 
cal science,  gave  a  brief  test  of  his  powers  at 
the  residence  of  Mrs.  Dohrman  on  Tuesday 
last.  His  method  of  inducing  the  hypnotic 
sleep  is  very  quiet.  He  makes  but  few  passes, 
the  desired  results  being  attained  by  the  exer- 
cise of  pure  will  power.  There  were  eight 
guests,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  arranged  in  a 
semi-circle  with  hands  linked,  the  thumb  of 
each  right  hand  being  placed  on  the  mediant 
nerve  of  the  adjoining  left  hand.  Professor 
Warman  completed  the  circle.  In  a  few 
minutes  four  of  the  eight  began  to  feel  the 
effects  of  the  force  emanating  from  the  mes- 
merist, one  of  them,  a  gentleman,  more  than 
the  rest.  On  him  the  Professor  concentrated 
the  power,  and  without  putting  him  to  sleep, 
performed  a  series  of  interesting  tests,  show- 
ing how  the  will  of  the  mesmerist  controlled 
that  of  his  subjects. 

*  *  * 

It  appears  that  Wm.  M  Gibson  has  not 
committed  suicide.  My  Stockton  correspond- 
ent telegraphed  me  he  has  returned  to  his 
home  and  that  everyone  is  happy  again.  I 
am  sincerely  sorry  he  has  been  done  an  injus- 
tice in  these  columns,  and  hope  he  will  accept 
this  as  an  apology.  The  item  containing  the 
reference  was  printed  before  I  was  informed  of 
the  error.  The  Witness. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Interest  will  always  attach  to  the  author- 
ship of  a  good  novel.  Some  books  have  been 
made  by  the  mystery  of  their  production; 
others  have  obtained  a  careful  reading  because 
the  title  page  presented  no  name.  A  novel 
with  the  legend  "anonymous"  on  it  excites 
a  trifle  of  curiosity.  One  wonders  if  it  is 
the  first  attempt  of  some  budding  genius, 
some  new  Kipling  or  Crawford,  or,  perhaps, 
the  experiment  of  someone  not  content  with 
a  slowly  created  reputation.  Some  British 
artist,  perhaps,  may  be  attempting  the  ex- 
periment of  Alexander  Dumas,  who,  in  order 
to  attract  careful  managerial  attention  to  all 
manuscripts  presented  at  the  stage  door,  has 
written  a  new  play,  had  it  roughly  copied  in 
an  inferior  hand,  and  then  caused  it  to  be 
known  that  it  was  in  circulation,  a  prize  for 
whoever  should  guess  its  authorship  or  discern 
its  merit. 

The  title  page  of  "  A  Secret  Mission  "  sets 
forth  no  information  save  that  the  work  is — a 
novel  and  anonymous.  Whether  of  English 
or  American  workmanship  not  a  word.  One 
has  to  guess  then  whether  it  is  a  first  attempt 
or  not,  whether  the  work  of  a  man  or  a  woman, 
then  the  nationality  of  the  author.  All  this 
providing  the  work  is  worth  the  trouble. 
Without  being  the  effort  of  a  genius,  how- 
ever, "A  Secret  Mission"  has  the  saving 
grace  of  a  good  plot.  It  is  just  such  a  story 
as  the  deft  brain  of  Marion  Crawford  might 
have  embodied  in  glittering, firmly  woven  nar 
ative — the  scene  Poland,  the  characters  Poles 
— one,  Roman,  an  officer  in  the  German  army, 
a  brilliant  blase  young  man,  tall,  slight,  inter- 
esting, poetic  looking,  eyes  large,  dark  blue  in 
-hade  His  Brother  Felicyau,  a  farmer  on 
the  banks  of  the  Vistula,  a  nobleman  who  has 
drowned  his  ambition  in  the  care  of  his  small 
estate,  whose  only  desire  is  to  live  peaceably 
with  his  wife  Hala,  and  to  increase  his  herd 
of  cattle  to  twenty-four  head. 

I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  a  woman 
wrote  this  novel.  There  is  skill  exhibited  in 
the  management  of  the  plot,  and  no  little 
ability  in  the  conception  The  characters  are 
clearly  portrayed  but  rather  lack  consistency 
all  but  Biruta.  The  best  part  of  the  story  is 
the  ending,  where  Roman,  having  completed 
his  work,  gives  himself  up  to  the  Russian 
authorities  to  save  his  brother  from  Siberia 
"  Nothing  in  his  life  became  him  like  the 
leaving  it."  His  greatest  sin  unqucstion 
ably  was  that  he  wore  patent  leather  shoes  in 
the  country  in  the  middle  of  summer.  One 
cannot  help  thinking  of  him  as  the  man  with 
the  shoes.  Had  he  exhibited  a  little  more 
discretion  in  regard  to  the  disposition  of  his 
secret,  confiding  it  to  none  as  he  certainly 
should  have,  probably  he  would  have  been 
otherwise  rewarded  than  with  a  Siberian 
bullet.  Why  did  the  author  "  stake  out  "  the 
characters  in  the  last  chapter,  putting  them 
in  their  respective  grooves,  ajul  starting  them 
onwards  to  the  bitter  end?  Far  better  to  leave 
them  as  we  leave  people  in  life,  to  work  out 
their  destinies  in  their  own  ways.  Published 
by  Harper  &  Brothers.  [For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey.] 


DREAMS. 

Allegory  is  but  little  indulged  in  these 
days,  hidden  meanings  seemingly  being  outof 
tone  in  a  fin  dc  slide  atmosphere, but  Miss  Olive 
Schriner,  of  "An  African  Farm  "  repute,  has 
a  mental  bias  for  that  form  of  literature 
"  where  more  is  meant  than  meets  the  ear — 
or  rather,  eye.  She  could,  doubtless,  trip 
lightly  through  "  Gulliver's  Travels  "  with 


out  the  assistance  of  the  explanatory  notes,  or 
from  a  copy  of  the  "  Faery  yueene,"  disinter 
all  the  hidden  significances,  attributing  to  the 
Knights  and  Ladies,  the  gnomes  and  the 
fairies,  their  correct  position  in  the  realms  of 
the  abstract  virtues.  Her  last  volume, 
"  Dreams,"  brims  over  with  allegory  for  the 
philosophic  to  puzzle  over.  In  some,  the  hid- 
den meaning  is  so  thoroughly  concealed  that 
you  have  to  take  it  on  trust.  You  feel  posi- 
tively certain  it  must  be  there  as  mere  litera- 
ture offers  but  little  scope  for  so  intense  a 
personage  as  Miss  Schriner.  Others,  again, 
are  too  obvious.  The  allegory  can  hardly 
keep  on  the  printed  page.  Absolutely  it 
stands  out  in  bold  relief,  and  strikes  even  the 
stupidest  of  readers — one  might  say  it  knocks 
him  down.  But  there  are  some  beautiful 
dreams  in  the  collection,  tenderly  told  in 
soft,  pleasant  English  that  has  no  great  pre- 
tension to  literary  elegance.  It  is  a  No  Man's 
land;  she  portrays  a  dim  indefinite  region 
where  men  are  but  properties,  and  women, 
qualities,  where  there  aro  no  names,  but  only 
sexes,  where  natural  laws  and  vital  forces  are 
direct  of  action,  and  plainly  inevitable. 
Read  "  Dreams."  At  least,  one  does  not  arise 
from  its  perusal  less  worthy  as  from  the  average 
of  current  literature.  [Published  by  Roberts 
Brothers.    For  sale  Pierson  &  Robertson.] 


For  excellence  aud  purity  none  can  equal  the  Car- 
niel  Cosmetic  Co.'s  preparation.  The  Hair  Invigor- 
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THE  WAV  E . 


BUZZES  IN  THE  LOBBY. 


STILL  LOOKING  FOR  THE  SACK. 


Sackramento,  Jan.  29. — The  absence  of 
anything  like  a  motive  for  legislation  at  this 
session  has  caused  me  to  become  exceedingly 
irritable  and  downhearted.  For  the  past  ten 
days  rumors  of  the  arrival  of  the  "  sack  "  have 
been  circulated  in  the  lobby,  but  every  time 
I  have  run  them  down  the  result  lias  been  the 
same.  It  is  "  sack,  sack,  everywhere,"  and 
not  a  "  bean  "  in  sight.  I  told  Phil  Crimmins 
the  other  day  that  unless  he  hustled  around 
and  procured  some  money  for  us,  I  should  re- 
sign my  position  as  "  wheelhorse  "  in  the 
Senate,  and  go  in  with  Heacock,  Ostrom  and 
those  other  fellows  who  are  howling  for  clean 
politics  and  economy.  I  never  yet  attempted 
such  a  role,  but  I  am  going  to  do  it  if  this 
continues  much  longer. 

I  am  beginning  to  see  how  this  thing  is 
done,  and  I  cannot  be  trifled  with  much 
longer.  Whenever  you  try  to  get  up  a  bill, 
as  we  did  the  other  day,  with  the  opium 
"cinch,"  you  find  it  being  held  down  by  the 
chairman  of  some  miserable  little  committee 
who  refuses  to  call  a  meeting  and  report  it. 
Then  you  are  compelled  to  run  about  and  tell 
the  boys  that  the  said  chairman  of  the  said 
committee  has  been  "  fixed,"  and  that  he  is 
shutting  us  all  out.  The  proper  thing  next 
to  be  done  is  to  introduce  a  resolution  com- 
manding the  committee  to  report  at  once. 
Over  this  there  is  a  howling  fight.  I  will, 
however,  say — and  it  is  to  the  credit  of  the 
entire  legislature,  too — that  when  the  thing- 
is  properly  explained,  resolutions  to  pull  up 
bills  in  this  way  are  usually  adopted. 
Naturally,  to  allow  chairmen  of  committees 
the  right  to  absorb  the  entire  "sack"  is  not 
only  a  ruinously  economical  scheme  to  the 
members,  but  it  sets  a  most  dangerous  prece- 
dent. 

Mr.  Barnett,  Chairman  of  the  Committee 
on  Elections  in  the  Assembly,  endeavored  the 
other  day  to  hold  down  the  Eakle-Campbell 
contest  in  this  way,  but  we  soon  brought  him 
to  time.  Since  he  was  ordered  to  report  forth 
with,  he  has  been  growing,  pale  and  thin,  but 
we  care  nothing  for  that.  His  health  cannot 
be  permitted  to  interfere  with  the  proper  dis- 
tribution of  the  Glenn  county  business. 
*  *  * 

THE  JOKE  ON  SENATOR  CINCH. 

But,  notwithstanding  the  rapidity  with 
which  I  am  acquiring  the  arts  of  legislation, 
the  absence  of  motive,  as  I  have  previously 
stated,  is  making  me  exceedingly  irritable 
and  down-hearted.  I  can  stand  a  joke  as  well 
as  anybody  when  my  mind  is  at  rest,  but  now 
I  find  that  the  most  harmless  pranks  cause 
me  to  fall  into,  not  poetry,  like  Silas  Wegg, 
but  the  most  terrifying  profanity. 

The  other  evening,  while  sitting  in  the 
Senate  reading  Senator  Britt's  copy  of  the 
Political  Code,  which,  I  agree  with  the  owner, 
is  about  as  interesting  as  a  Latin  dictionary, 
a  boy  rushed  to  my  desk,  dropped  a  sealed 
note,  and  tripped  away  as  silently  as  he  had 
come. 

I  opened  the  missive  quickly,  fearing  that 
Mrs.  Cinch  or  the  baby  might  have  been 
taken  suddenly  ill,  and  was  much  relieved  to 
read  the  following: 

Cinch — Come  up  in  the  dome  quick.  Have  caught 
something.  Shan. 

Now,  Shanahan  is  a  member  of  our  poker 
club,  and  the  first  thing  that  flashed  through 
my  mind  was  the  vision  of  a  game  with  two 
of  his  unsophisticated  constituents  under  the 
dim  light  of  one  of  the  dome  port-holes. 

Fool!  why  did  I  not  observe  the  group  of 


grinning  pages  and  porters  who  stood  in  the 
corridor  and  watched  me  mount  the  gallery 
stairs  four  steps  at  a  jump? 

The  door  to  the  dome  was  open  and  I 
plunged  into  the  darkness  of  the  narrow  stair- 
way eagerly.  At  the  top  I  fell  over  a  pail  of 
water  and  pile  of  brooms  and  sponges  one  of 
the  Rear  Porters  had  left  there.  A  few  steps 
farther  on  I  tumbled  into  a  box  ot  public 
documents,  upon  the  binding  of  which  fully 
one  thousand  rats  were  lunching.  The  rodents 
made  a  frightful  racket  as  they  scattered  in 
all  directions. 

Up  to  this  moment  I  had  thought  of  noth- 
ing but  .Shanahan  and  his  catch.  Now,  I 
stopped  to  reflect.  Next  I  groped  my  way 
slowly  down  the  stairs. 

Great  Heavens!  the  door  was  locked! 

*  *  * 

Here  I  will  draw  the  curtain.  Ordinarily, 
I  am  perfectly  willing  to  take  the  public  into 
my  confidence  and  share  with  it  whatever 
trouble,  humiliation  and  disgrace  attaches  to 
the  position  of  a  State  Senator  of  California. 
But  on  this  occasion  I  decline  to  expatiate  on 
the  proceedings  which  followed  my  discovery 
that  the  door  leading  to  the  dome  was  locked. 
If  I  live  a  thousand  years  I  will  never  say  a 
word  about  it. 

Since  that  night  I  have  armed  myself,  and 
the  next  time  these  highly-paid  attaches 
tackle  me  in  that  way,  you  may  expect  to 
hear  of  a  murder  at  the  Capitol. 

S|S   9|B  5j» 

SHANAHAN'S  TERRIBLE  PREDICAMENT. 

But,  speaking  of  Shanahan,  who  was  as 
innocent  as  a  newly  born  babe  in  that  matter, 
I  would  not  be  in  his  shoes  for  one  million 
dollars.  Shanahan  is  six  feet  high,  wears  a 
pompadour,  which  makes  him  look  like  a 
Sioux  Indian,  a  heavy  sandy  moustache  and 
plug  hat.  Fremont  Older,  the  Post  corre 
spondent,  has  everything  to  correspond  ex- 
cept the  pompadour.  With  his  plug  on 
Shanahan  is  Older  and  Older  is  Shanahan. 
The  resemblance  is  so  close  that  people  are 
constantly  intercepting  Older  and  saying: 

"  Hello,  Shanahan,  how  are  you?  Looking 
fine,  old  fellow.  What  did  you  do  about  that 
bill  of  mine?" 

For  some  days  after  Shanahan  discovered 
that  his  acquaintances  were  gradually  dis- 
closing his  private  affairs  to  Older  and  that 
that  famous  journalist  was  by  degrees  getting 
the  measure  of  all  his  lady  friends,  he  looked 
pale  and  troubled.  Senator  McGowan,  how 
ever,  tells  me  that  impending  disaster  has 
finally  induced  Shanahan  to  come  to  an 
understanding  with  Older,  and  any  informa 
tion  into  which  the  latter  comes  by  reason  of 
his  resemblance  to  the  Shasta  statesman 
strictly  sub  rosa. 

It  is  fortunate  for  Mr.  Shanahan  that  he 
able  to  make  such  an  arrangement. 

*  *  * 

HOW  MR.  CINCH  WOULD  BE  AFFECTED. 

The  mere  fact  that  any  member  of  the  Leg- 
islature is  in  such  a  situation,  however,  makes 
my  blood  run  cold.  Suppose,  for  instance, 
that  cither  Andy  Lawrence  or  Tommy  Flynn, 
the  fellows  who  write  us  up  in  the  Examiner 
and  Chronicle,  should  resemble  me?  The  very 
thought  of  it  causes  my  heart  to  stand  still  ; 
not  because  those  two  gentlemen  are  not  par- 
ticularly pretty  specimens  of  the  species,  but 
because  such  a  resemblance  might  bring  my 
career  as  the  honored  representative  of  the 
Pig's  Ear  District  to  an  inglorious  end. 

Since  I  heard  of  this  predicament  of  Shana- 
han, I    have  conjured  up  the  situation  a 


hundred  times.  "Suppose  Sam  Rainey,  taking 
Andy  Lawrence  for  me,  should  walk  up  to 
him  in  the  lobby  and  say: 

"  Well,  Cinch,  have  you  concluded  to  take 
that  five  hundred  I  offered  vou  to  vote  against 
the  Pool-Room  Bill  ?  " 

Think  of  what  would  follow!  The  disin- 
clination a  State  Senator  of  my  standing  and 
dignity  feels  at  having  the  public  know  that 
he  was  considering  a  proposition  to  sell  for 
five  hundred,  would  not  be  the  only  unpleas- 
ant thing  about  the  publication  of  a  story  like 
this.  The  notoriety  one  would  inevitably  get 
could  not  fail  to  be  undesirable. 

Thank  heaven,  there  is  no  newspaper  man 
about  this  Capitol  who  looks  like  me,  and  I 
am  safe. 

*  *  * 

A  GLORIOUS  SPEECH. 

I  made  my  first  speech  in  the  Senate  last 
Friday,  and,  although  the  newspapers  report- 
ed it  about  like  this:  "Senator  Cinch  also 
addressed  the  Senate,"  I  am  assured  that  it 
made  a  striking  impression.  The  bill  under 
discussion  was  introduced  by  Senator  Dargie, 
the  youthful  and  handsome  member  from  Oak- 
land. Mr.  Dargie  is  only  about  twenty-one 
years  old.  He  looks  much  younger,  his 
whiskers  scarcely  having  commenced  to  grow, 
but  he  is  a  brainy  man,  for  all  that.  The  bill 
to  which  I  refer  prohibits  the  small  boys  who 
swim  in  the  Oakland  estuary  from  killing 
blue  cranes  on  every  day  except  legal  holi- 
days. Senator  Dargie  says  he  excepted  legal 
holidays  because  the  shock  of  choking  off  the 
sport  too  suddenly  might  cause  an  uprising 
among  the  youth  of  Oakland  and  defeat  him 
at  the  next  election. 

However,  before  I  prepared  my  speech  I 
told  Dargie  flatfooted  that  the  bill  was  too 
severe,  and  that  I  intended  to  offer  an  amend- 
ment. Then  I  consulted  Crimmins  to  see  if 
my  opposition  would  interfere  with  any  of 
our  people..  He  said  there  wasn't  a  cent  in 
the  blue  cranes'  bill,  and  to  fire  away. 

Next  I  sought  to  catch  Lieutenant-Governor 
Reddick's  eye.  He  has  been  so  long  in 
politics  tfiat  it  is  difficult  to  catch  his  eye 
under  any  circumstances,  and  especially  when 
he  is  presiding  over  the  Senate  after  having 
attended  a  late  sitting  of  our  Poker  Club  the 
night  before.  This  was  the  case  when  I  arose 
to  address  the  Senate,  but  he  recognized  me 
quite  promptly,  which  so  astonished  me 
that  I  was  for  a  moment  thrown  into  con- 
fusion.   Recovering,  I  said: 

Mr.  President:  I  am  opposed  to  this  hill  for  two 
reasons.  First,  it  strikes  a  deadly  blow  at  a  thriving 
industry  in  Oakland,  and  second,  it  helongs  to  an 
infamous  class  of  special  legislation.  Sir,  why  does  the 
Senator  from  Alameda  attempt  to  preserve  the  lives  of 
the  blue  cranes  who  wade  the  Oakland  estuary?  Why 
docs  he  leave  the  black  cranes,  the  white  cranes  and 
yellow  cranes  to  the  mercy  of  the  youth  of  that  town? 
i  can  tell  you,  sir.  The  ladies  of  Oakland  are  about 
to  introduce  the  custom  of  wearing  blue  cranes  upon 
their  hats,  and  now,  when  the  youth  of  the  Oakland 
estuary  are  on  the  point  of  establishing  a  thriving 
industry  in  those  birds,  the  gentleman  conies  in  here 
with  a  bill  to  protect  them.  Mr.  President,  I  move 
you,  sir,  to  strike  out  blue  cranes  and  insert  wild 
fceese.    We  want  no  sumptuary  laws  in  California. 

When  I  swung  out  into  the  corridor  after 
this  gigantic  effort,  the  boys  nearly  shook  my 
hand  off.  Phil  slapped  me  on  the  back  and 
said,  "  Cinch,  you're  a  banger."  Kelly  said  he 
wotdd  be  hanged  if  I  wasn't  a  born  orator.  Sam 
Rainey  took  me  off  one  side  and  said  "Cinch, 
if  you  keep  this  up  your  vote  will  be  worth  a 
thousand  within  two  weeks.  Talkers  are 
bound  to  be  fearfully  high-priced  thissession." 

While  I  was  still  being  congratulated  Dick 
Chute  rushed  out  into  the  corridor,  "  Byjove!" 
he  ejaculated,  "Cinch's  speech  killed  the 
bill."    And  so  it  did. 

William  Cinch,  Senator. 


T  H  E   VY  A  V  K  . 


MUSIC. 


"  LES  HUGUENOTS"   BY  THE  HESS  OPERA  CO. 


Opera  pure  and  simple  is  candidly  the  pur- 
pose of  "L,es  Huguenots."  The  dramatic  sit- 
uation is  cautiously  arranged  to  exploit  melo- 
dies. Solo,  duet,  trio,  chorus,  ballet,  and  the 
established  make  up,  pass  in  sedate  review, 
compelled  only  by  the  conventions  of  opera. 
In  excuse  for  the  inexplicable  appearance  of 
a  band  of  vociferous  persons,  the  melodies 
burst  into  pyrotechnics,  originally  serving 
their  double  purpose  of  pandering  to  the 
gorged  vanity  of  the  singers,  and  benumbing 
the  questionings  of  the  too  inquisitive.  The 
librettist  compounded  a  plot  interesting  in  its 
connection  with  the  great  historic  event  it  is 
interwoven  with,  and  he  also  tested  the 
capacity  of  opera-bred  audiences,  by  indulg- 
ing their  eyes  with  constant  change  and  their 
mental  equipment  with  the  least  possible  neces- 
sity for  thought.  In  this  kind  of  opera  the 
principal  effects  come  from  a  trinity  of  libret- 
tist with  a  well-developed  bump  of  caution  in 
his  plan  of  arrangement,  a  composer  who  has 
drunk  deep  at  the  well  of  dance  rhythms,  and 
singers  who  are  gifted  with  a  stout  and  hearty 
larynx,  and  a  robust  lung  power.  The  orches- 
tra fulfills  its  task  as  a  "monstrous  guitar" 
which  abjectly  accompanies  the  pomps  and 
vanieties  of  melody,  Meyerbeer  set  to  the 
text,  growing  strong  and  formal  as  thickly- 
planted  corn.  This  opera  is  as  far  from  the 
ideal  modern  opera,  the  Wagner  music  drama, 
as  Fieldings'  "Amalia"  is  from  "Anna 
Karenina,"  or  "Among  the  Hills."  The  evo- 
lution of  the  theory  of  music's  place  in  connec- 
tion with  the  drama,  had  relapsed  into  a 
quiescent  state,  and  at  that  time  a  great  opera 
was  hardly  a  great  poem,  elucidated  by  music, 
wherein  the  voices  and  orchestra  throw  com- 
pletely independent,  though  ethically  united 
meanings. 

The  strength  of  the  opera  lies  principally  in 
its  conventional  melody,  reared  upon  coarse 
rhythms,  and  the  dramatic  intensity  of  the  third 
and  (in  the  Italian  version)  last  act.  As  a 
French  and  French-Protestant  opera  there  are 
no  original  traces  of  its  having  caught  the 
spirit  of  either  the  people  or  the  times.  The 
sensuous  Italian  and  frequent  glimpses  of  the 
ornate  oriental  predominate.  The  result  is, 
a  succession  of  overdone  tragics,  impossible  to 
mistake  for  realism.  Stupid  arias,  where 
women's  voices  are  degraded  to  the  offices  of 
singing  birds,  while  the  chorus  gapes  in 
mechanical  astonishment,  accompanied  by 
banjo,  like  thrummings  of  the  orchestra  make 
some  portions  of  the  opera  very  tiresome.  Mar- 
guerite de  Valois  has  not  come  from  the  past 
quite  as  a  paragon  of  all  the  female  virtues, 
but  she  must  be  given  credit  for  more  sense  at 
least,  than  to  indulge  herself  in  screaming 
"parrot-like  fio)ituri"  for  ten  minutes  together, 
as  Meyerbeer  represents  her  in  his  opera.  And 
pages,  too,  in  those  rough-handed  times,  were 
hardly  encouraged  to  warble  the  same  caliber 
of  musical  tiresomeness  at  the  most  unseason- 
able times  and  places.  Meyerbeer  had  an 
aberation  of  genius  power,  which  lasted  from 
the  trio,  the  unsheating  of  the  daggers,  to  the 
close  of  the  third  act,  which  he  never  re- 
peated, unfortunately,  but  which  raised  "I,es 
Huguenots"  well  out  of  the  level  of  conven- 
tional opera.  Though  here,  even  the  inspira- 
tion is  not  entirely  free  from  the  grandiose. 

The  performance  was  as  satisfactory  as  the 
Juch  production  of  "Die  WalkUre,"  and  fell 
quite  as  far  short  of  interpreting  the  spirit  of 


the  score  and  text.  It  was  too  evident  that 
the  company  had  undertaken  something 
much  beyond  its  powers.  There  are  too 
many  solo  roles  in  the  first  place,  and  the 
chorus  and  orchestra  were  not  fitted  for  the 
Weighty  work  they  have  to  do  in  the  second. 
The  conductor's  baton  waved  with  an  exhilara- 
tion too  misplaced  to  be  anything  but  exas- 
perating. The  chorus,  never  affective,  scored 
a  triumph  of  dullness,  and  played  havoc  with 
the  brilliant  common-place  numbers  falling  to 
its  share.  The  division  of  tongues  is  fitly  ex- 
emplified by  its  French,  English,  German, 
and  the  balance  of  the  European  languages. 
Smite  each  other  hip  and  thigh,  and,  as  far  as 
meaning  is  to  be  gathered,  the  audience  is  in 
a  state  of  total  eclipse. 

The  principals  were  very  much  superior. 
Miss  L'Allemand  made  an  agreeable  Mar- 
guerite and  sang  her  numbers  with  their 
trills,  votteggiandi  flights,  embroideries  twice 
embroidered,  as  cleverly  as  usual.  Signor 
Albert- Guille  sang  his  high  tones  with  the 
accustomed  facility,  and  did  his  best  to  be 
heroic,  but  nature  has  not  fitted  him  for  the 
role.  Miss  Muori  is  not  a  successful  vocalist 
and  leaving:  aside  the  quality  of  her  vocal  or- 
gan, her  method  is  a  failure  with  little  to  re- 
deem it.  An  audience,  scarcely  exacting, 
might  at  least  ask  that  the  singer  who  at- 
tempts Valentine  shall  have  mastered  the 
rudiments  of  breathing  sufficiently  to  sing 
without  making  it  so  painfully  apparent  that 
she  is  in  dire  distress.  Miss  Muori  looked 
handsome,  and  accomplished  much  in  taking 
the  part  at  short  notice.  There  was  nothing 
remarkable  in  the  playing  of  the  other  roles. 

The  New  Powell  Street  Theatre  is  in- 
finitely superior  to  the  Orpheum  in  every 
respect,  and  the  performance  of  the  Hess 
Company  gained  considerably  by  the  brilliant 
surroundings  and  the  commendable  acoustics 
of  the  structure.  The  decorations  are  tasteful 
and  the  seating  accommodation  is  comfort- 
able. The  Company  gives  more  adequate 
performances  than  "  Les  Huguenots  "  was,  it 
is  fair  to  state,  and  is  successful  witli  the 
lighter  Italian  operatic  works. 


NOTES. 

The  sixth  concert  of  the  Soiree  Musical, 
Series,  at  Steinway  Hall,  was  interesting,  as 
the  appearance  of  two  clever  ladies,  Miss 
Anna  Werner  a  pianist,  and  Miss  Florence 
Jacquay,  soprano.  Miss  Werner  played  a 
musiciauly  composition  of  her  own,  the  open- 
ing movement  of  a  sonata  in  B  and  Liszt's 
well-known  "  hove  Dream."  Her  playing  is 
replete  with  force  and  ability,  and  the  public 
should  hear  her  often.  Miss  Jacquay  has  a 
rare  soprano  of  almost  phenomenal  range  and 
pure  ringing  quality-  Her  tone  is  most 
artisticallv  placid  and  the  production  is  un- 
commonly well  judged  and  satisfying.  She 
is  a  pupil  of  Miss  Marie  Withrow.  In  the 
"  Rhode  Air  and  Variations"  and  "Eliza- 
beth's Prayer"  from  Tannhauser,  her  sing- 
ing had  a  finish  and  feeling  which  is  seldom 
heard  here  even  from  artists  of  fixed  reputa- 
tion. 

Recently  A.  I"'.  Johannsen,  a  violinist  of 
promise,  gave  a  concert  at  Mauzy's.  His 
playing  exhibits  talent  and  intelligence,  and 
he  should  become  a  successful  soloist. 

Hother  Wismer,  another  youthful  violinist, 
made  his  debut  at  Steinway  Hall.  He  also 
possesses  ability  which  will  ripen  into  suc- 
cessful playing  if  he  continues  to  develop  his 
present  promises. 


For  ttie  Latest  arid  Best  ]\Iusic 

RITZAU'SvORCHESTRA 

O  F  SOI.OINTH, 

Acknowledged  bj  Artists,  Press  and  Public  to  be  the  (Jrcatcst 
Musicil  OrLanization  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Oltice  hours  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  Clays,  cor  of  Safe  I 
tcr  and  Ki-arny. 

Your  Attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
un<  ersigned  has  Qanfully  selected  the  I)  et  artiste  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  PnuwisOO, 

We  earnestly  solicit  J  our  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  wc  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Ixrnis  N.  Ritzui.     ...       Musical  Director. 

Richard  L.  Yanke  Solo  Pianitt. 

Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagementl  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store.  206  Post. 


floaty  Brapdt 


r Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Address,  Care  Sherman,  clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  StS., 


S.  V 


N.  BALLEN BERG, 
Music  Furnished  for  Balls  or  Private  Parties 

WITH  LAKGK  OR  SMALL  ORCHKSTRA 
Residence  710  California  St.,  S.  F. 
Orders  left  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  117  Post  St.,  Kobler  k  Chase,  30 
O'Parrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  i  lay,  1S7  and  139  Kearny  St., 
cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Yard's  r^x^ll^t:  Ore^stra 

R.  It.  YANKK,  Leader  8231..,  E<l<ly  Street 

I  take  great  pleasure  in  informing  my  friends  and  the  public 
generally  that  I  have  organized  an  orchestra  on  my  own  account 
and  am  now  prepared  to  furnish  music  for  all  occasions  with  any 
number  of  men.  Special  attention  given  to  Weddings,  Reccptloui, 
Kettledrums,  Teas,  etc. 


DRESSMAKING 


MISS  DERBY, 

ROBES, 


Phelan  Building. 


MISS  R.  ROTII, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jennets  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MRS.  O.  SCHAEFER, 

FASHIONABLE  FRENCH  DRESSMAKER, 
Late  with  AJclinn  Ptttti. 
No.  1621  Howard  Street.  Perfect  Fit  Guaranteed 


MISS  EVER  K  I  T, 

DRI  SSM  \kh  R, 
418  F.llis  Street,  Room  17,  San  Francisco,  Call 
Tailor  System. 

MME.  GOUTINK,  New  York. 

RECEPTION,  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES. 
RIDING  HABITS. 
323  Larkin  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Mrs.  Maggie  Ford, 

FINE  DRESSMAKING 


-<>.->  Sixth  Street, 


I. os  Angeles,  Cal. 


MISS  H.  M.  RECK, 

FASH  IONAI1LE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  East.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimming!  fo  order. 


MRS.  A.  J.  SMITH, 

DRESSMAKER, 
Suits  made  with  goods.    Trimmings  to  order. 


■to*  O'FarreU  street. 


mrs.  E.  it.  McClelland,  i 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co. 

A  LIQUIDATION  SALE  OF  FINEST  MILLIN-  : 
ery  at  rJMRICK'S,  143  Tost  St.;  change  of  owner  ! 
ship'  revolution  in  prices. 


IO 

The  Ulave 

A  SOCIETY.  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 

Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


THE    WAV  K  • 

thing  lasts.  To  be  sure,  we  understand  the 
exceptional  character  of  this  board,  which  is 
composed  of  the  class  of  citizens  whom 
mothers  train  their  boys  after.  Had  they 
not  been  such,  Mr.  Phillip  Crimmins  and 
Martin  Kelly,  Esq.,  would  not  have  made  them 
Supervisors.  But  let  them  now  proceed  with 
the  business  of  the  city,  aiming  to  be  as  good 
officials  as  they  claim  others  should  have  been. 


world  lasts.  But  when  it  all  was  over  and 
the  South  lay  prostrated,  and  the  blood  of 
the  flower  of  her  chivalry  saturated  her  soil, 
and  Abraham  Lincoln,  the  truest  friend  of 
his  conquered  people,  was  taken  away,  the 
second  invasion  began.  The  onslaught  of  the 
Northern  carpet  baggers,  more  brutal  than 
Huns  or  Vandals.  What  Machiavelli  de- 
signed the  refinement  of  cruelty  of  sending 
these  wretches  to  assist  in  the  enfranchise- 
ment of  the  blacks,  that  the  slaves  of  yester- 
day might  to-day  be  the  rulers  of  their 
former  masters?  But  enough  said  !  The 
pyramicNwould  not  long  stand  on  its  apex, 
civilization  would  not  long  bow  to  the  rod  of 
Africa.  The  white  race  and  civilization  rule 
the  South.  The  Force  Bill  is  dead,  and  the 
whole  country,  North  and  South,  rejoices. 


THE   SENATORIAL  SUCCESSION. 

While  Senator  Hearst  is  struggling  for  his 
life  in  Washington  a  horde  of  small-headed 
politicians  are  fighting  at  Sacramento  for  the 
earthly  honors  he  will  leave  behind.  The 
Senatorship  is  a  prize  that  the  little  fish  in  the 
political  pond  believe  should  be  theirs.  The 
term  is  a  short  one — two  years — and  each  be- 
lieves that  he  is  just  about  the  size  to  fill  the 
place.  From  San  Diego  to  Siskiyou  the  sen- 
atorial bee  is  buzzing,  and  the  music  brings 
gladness  and  joy  to  the  thoroughly  good  and 
honest  legislators  at  .Sacramento,  who  feared 
the  session  would  pass  without  even  a  sight 
of  the  sack. 

The  man  who  gets  the  position  will  have  to 
pay  for  it.  The  gentle  Republicans  are  not 
at  Sacramento  for  their  health.  Californians 
have  always  enjoyed  the  spectacle  of  the  office 
seeking  the  man — with  the  long  purse.  From 
my  knowledge  of  the  position  I  am  inclined 
to  believe  that  the  man  who  should  get  the 
position  will  not  be  willing  to  pay  the  price 
demanded.  The  place  has  been  promised  to 
Morris  M.  Estee.  When  the  State  Central 
Committee  was  in  session,  the  Republican 
bosses  parcelled  out  the  spoils,  and  to  the 
sage  of  Napa  was  given  the  seat  that  the  ex- 
pected death  of  Senator  Hearst  would  leave 
vacant.  Were  the  Legislature  not  in  session 
it  Would  be  an  easy  matter  to  deliver  the 
goods;  the  Governor  has  given  indubitable 
evidence  that  he  would  commit  any  folly  to 
prove  that  he  is  singularly  unfitted  for  the 
position  to  which  he  has  been  elected,  and 
would  go  farther,  if  possible,  in  his  efforts  to 
pay  his  debts  to  Dan  Burns. 

*  *  * 

But  the  Legislature  will  have  the  naming 
of  Senator  Hearst's  successor;  and  the  mem- 
bers will  not  forget  that  whatever  they  owe 
to  Mr.  Burns  is  but  a  trifle  compared  to  what 
they  owe  to  themselves.  Mr.  Estee  will, 
therefore,  take  his  chances  with  the  other 
men  in  the  fight,  and  if  he  can  prove  that  he 
is  worthy  to  become  Senator,  by  the  Califor- 
nia test  of  greatness — the  length  of  his  purse 
— he  will  get  the  place.    It  is  a  most  unfortu- 


San  Francisco,  January  31,  1891. 


THE  VIRTUOUS  SUPERVISORS. 

The  action  of  the  Supervisors  in  attempting 
to  rescind  the  acts  and  contracts  of  their  prede- 
cessors has  not  been  considered  in  the  proper 
spirit.  Whatever  the  late  board  may  have 
been,  individually  and  collectively,  and  no 
matter  how  disgusting  were  its  various  inde- 
cencies, its  acts  and  contracts  were  those  of 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco.  No 
end  of  mischief  and  disorder  would  ensue  were 
it  for  a  moment  admitted  that  contracts  with 
one  board  were  subject  to  abrogation  by  the 
next.  Confidence  in  municipal  transactions 
would  be  destroyed,  and  public  business  par- 
alyzed. If  the  acts  under  discussion  can  be 
annulled,  so  can  all  other  acts  of  all  previous 
boards. 

$  $  $ 

It  is  difficult  to  understand  the  premises  on 
which  the  present  Supervisors  proceed.  There 
is  nothing  in  their  certificates  of  office  making 
them  superior  legal  creatures  to  those  before 
them,  and  should  they  establish  that  the  old 
board  was  without  authority  to  act,  the  de- 
cision would  destroy  their  own  power,  and 
make  it  impossible  to  form  new  contracts  in 
place  of  the  old  ones.  The  whole  proceeding 
is  pernicious  buncomb  on  its  face.  If  the  pub- 
lic deeds  of  the  recent  board  were  influenced 
by  improper  or  criminal  motives,  the  men  who 
composed  that  body  should  be  indicted  by  the 
grand  jury  and  tried  in  the  courts;  but  when 
the  city  elects  dishonest  officials,  although  it 
may  punish  their  malfeasance  in  office,  it  is 
clearly  bound  by  the  acts  they  had  authority 
to  pass. 

*  *  * 

The  Wave  is  not  discussing  the  original 
merits  or  demerits  of  the  case.  Whether  Shag 
Rock  is  a  good  site  for  a  pest  house  is  open  to 
argument.  Personally,  I  should  like  to  see 
every  man  who  voted  for  its  purchase  confined 
there  with  the  other  pests,  that  the  punish- 
ment might  fit  the  crime;  and  as  to  the 
alleged  corrupt  printing  contract  The 
Wave  is  not  as  wise  as  the  Call,  which 
wanted  and  did  not  ge,t  it.  But  I  do  know 
that  attempting  to  dishonor  our  obligations 
cannot  fail  to  injure  the  credit  of  the  city.  Of 
course,  we  are  accustomed  to  the  rigid,  prud- 
ish virtue  which  actuates  every  new  board 
when  it  takes  office,  with  New  Year  good 
resolutions,  pointing  to  the  wickedness  of  the 
past,  which  is  for  all  time  rendered  impossible 
by  the  election  of  their  twelve  immaculate 
selves,  and  we  know  how  long  that  sort  of 


DEATH    OF   THE    FORCE  BILL. 

The  infamous  Force  Bill  is  dead  !  The -en- 
lightened Western  Senators,  led  by  that  high- 
minded  statesman,  Stewart  of  Nevada,  refused 
to  substitute  the  dictation  of  their  party 
caucus  for  the  clearly-expressed  will  of  the 
people,  and  strangled  the  atrocity.  The 
whole  Nation  took  a  dramatic,  almost  painful, 
interest  in  the  great  struggle  on  the  floor  of 
the  Senate.  Senator  Hearst,  beloved  in  the 
hearts  of  our  citizens,  irrespective  of  party, 
lay  almost  in  death,  while  the  great  crisis  in 
his  country's  liberties,  in  which  his  vote 
might  be  the  saving  one,  was  at  its  height; 
our  interest  in  his  ebbing  life  was  for  himself 
and  his  country,  and  was  tragic  as  well  as 
pathetic.  The  Force  Bill  is  dead,  and  now 
let  it  be  buried  in  a  felon's  grave. 

*  *  * 

But  when  will  the  Republicans  of  New 
England  learn  that  the  war  is  over  ?  Did  not 
the  South  suffer  enough  during  the  war,  and 
for  twenty  years  thereafter,  to  satisfy  the 
spirit  of  revenge  ?  The  action  of  the  Repub- 
licans of  the  older  States  is  an  admission  that 
the  war  was  a  failure  in  results,  and  that  the 
black  man  is  a  more  serious  problem  now 
than  when  the  first  gun  was  fired  on  Sumter. 
The  negro  is  the  dark  shadow  athwart  our 
civilization.  He  is  the  political  sin  of  those 
who  invested  him  with  the  franchise,  and 
with  scriptural  certainty  will  that  sin  follow 
us  to  the  third  and  fourth  generation.  We 
who  are  anxious  that  the  South  should  antic- 
ipate a  return  to  slave  and  carpet  bag  rule 
without  a  murmur,  do  not  realize  what  it  is. 
Suppose  we  try  it  ourselves?  There  are 
negroes  in  the  North,  in  vast  numbers,  and 
they  are  nearly  all  faithful  Republicans. 
Why  can  we  not  elevate  a  few  to  high  office 
in  the  districts  that  delight  in  preaching  the 
love  of  negroism  to  the  South?  There  were 
Republican  orators  in  San  Francisco  in  the 
last  campaign  who  shed  salt,  platform  tears, 
because  the  South  would  not  kneel  to  colored 
rule.  Would  one  of  these  sit  at  table  with  a 
negro  ?  Do  Northern  hotels  admit  negroes  ? 
Would  any  Republican  speaker  rather  follow 
his  daughter  or  sister  to  her  grave  or  to 
church  to  wed  a  negro  ? 

♦  $  9|G 

There  have  been  two  invasious  of  the  South 
of  which  history  has  recorded  one  :  The 
gallant  struggle  of  the  boys  in  blue  to  con- 
quer the  boys  in  gray,  the  hero  of  the  North 
against  the  hero  of  the  South.  That  story 
has  been  told,  and  will  be  told  as  long  as  the 
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nate  thing  indeed  for  the  Golden  State  that 
worth  and  ability  should  be  pushed  aside  by 
the  dollar  mark. 


ATTENTION,  ATTORNEYS. 

Considering  the  enormity  of  the  offense  of 
lawyer  John  C.  Hall,  and  the  utter  helpless- 
ness of  the  law  to  administer  adequate  pun- 
ishment, The  Wave  is  surprised  that  the  San 
Francisco  Bar  Association  has  not  petitioned 
the  Legislature  to  raise  such  crimes  to  the  rank 
of  felony.  None  are  so  much  concerned  in 
protecting  the  community  against  scoundrels 
in  the  profession  as  honest  lawyers.  The 
size  of  their  business  is  governed  by  the  public 
faith  in  their  integrity,  more  than  by  its  opin- 
ion of  their  learning  and  ability.  What  more 
natural  or  reasonable,  than  for  a  dying  man  to 
leave  to  his  attorney — the  person  most  likely 
to  understand  his  affairs — his  property  in 
trust,  for  his  wife  and  children?  It  remains 
with  the  profession  to  justify  such  confidence. 
As  a  matter  of  policy,  of  business  expediency, 
would  it  not  be  wisdom  to  make  the  acts  of 
scoundrels  like  Hall,  in  the  sight  of  the  law, 
what  they  are  in  the  eyes  of  honest  men,  the 
most  atrocious  of  crimes? 

♦   #  ♦ 

Robbing  the  dead  of  the  provision  made  for 
their  dear  ones,  making  beggars  of  widows 
and  orphans  whom  husbands  and  fathers  had 
well  provided  for — the  cowardly,  cold-blooded 
cruelty  of  these  makes  the  blood  of  honesty 
burn  with  indignation.  Gentlemen  of  the 
Bar,  the  eyes  of  the  public  are  fixed  on  you, 
and  it  is  time  for  you  to  be  up  and  doing.  You 
have  more  at  stake  here  than  any  other  class. 
It  would  be  folly  and  shortsightedness  of  the 
worst  kind  to  let  the  idea  spread  that  you  dis- 
like to  inflict  penalties  for  the  proper  govern- 
ment of  yourselves,  and  the  protection  of  the 
public.  With  your  concertive  ability,  let  a 
law  be  framed  that  will  forever  be  a  terror  to 
evil  doers.  The  result  of  such  action  will  be 
broad  and  beneficial.  It  will  raise  the  profes- 
sion in  popular  estimation,  and  cannot  fail  to 
increase  practice. 


BURNS'  FIGHT   AGAINST  SMILEY. 

The  struggle  that  has  been  made  against 
Registrar  Smiley  will  reflect  small  credit  on 
his  opponent.  This  is  Mr.  Dan  Burns'  per- 
sonal fight.  In  the  distribution  of  the  spoils 
he  chose  this  position  for  a  friend,  and  de- 
mands, it  now,  although  the  best  people  in  the 
State  have  petitioned  Mr.  Markham  to  permit 
Smiley  to  keep  it.  During  the  campaign  that 
ended  so  disastrously  for  the  State,  the  Regis- 
trar showed  himself  a  man  of  metal,  one 
who  could  not  be  turned  by  threats  or 
violence  from  the  performance  of  what  he  be- 
lieved was  his  duty.  That  he  favored  those 
who  sought  the  election  of  Mr.  Markham,  I 
have  no  doubt;  but  I  am  just  as  certain  that 
it  was  with  no  dishonest  desire  to  defeat  his 
opponent.  Mr.  Markham  might  do  well  to 
remember  the  services  that  Smiley  rendered, 
and  he  probably  would,  if  it  were  not  that  the 


man  who  demand.?  his  removal,  knows  too 
much  to  be  refused  anything.  It  was  said  of 
Marcus  Boruck  that  he  was  Governor  under 
Waterman;  it  will  be  said  of  Markham  that 
he  is  Governor  under  Burns. 


The  libel  suit  of  Justice  Fox  against 
Arthur  McEwen  does  not  go  on  as  merrily 
as  the  well-known  marriage  bells.  Indeed,  it 
halts  and  limps,  and  has  altogether  an  ex- 
ceedingly lame  appearance.  I  understand  that 
Justice  Fox  is  a  candidate  for  the  position  of 
Supreme  Court  Commissioner.  It  is  my 
opinion — and  I  probably  have  as  much  right 
to  it  as  has  the  Honorable  Tustice  Fox  to  any 
of  his — that  the  people  of  the  State  of  Cali- 
fornia do  not  want  him  in  any  official  posi- 
tion. Justice  Fox  did  not  owe  his  elevation 
to  the  Supreme  Bench  to  the  popular  vote;  the 
people  had  the  bad  fortune  to  see  him  ap- 
pointed. When  he  sought  the  nomination 
from  the  convention  of  the  representatives  of 
the  people,  he  was  refused.  It  would  not  be 
well,  I  think,  for  the  Justices  to  appoint  one 
to  a  high  office  who  had  received  such  a  palp- 
able snub  from  his  party;  the  people  are  not 
anxious  to  see  Mr.  Fox  Court  Commissioner 
or  they  would  not  have  refused  to  indorse  him 
as  Justice. 

*  *  * 

The  price  of  the  Sequestered  End  has  been 
reduced  to  a  nickel.  It  will  be  a  dear  article 
when  it  is  five  cents  cheaper. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Pixley  desires  to  know  why  the  news- 
paper profession  is  regarded  with  such  dis- 
favor. Would  you  have  us  understand,  sir, 
that  you  forget  that  you  were  once  an  editor? 

*  *  * 

The  German  Reichstag  has  again  voted  to 
bar  out  the  American  hog.  I  suppose,  though, 
he  doesn't  care.  As  long  as  he  can  fill  up  the 
Wasp  on  stolen  clippings,  he's  comparatively 
happy. 

*  *  *'  ' 

Minneapolis  demands  the  abrogation  of  the 
ordinance  permitting  cable  cars  to  run  on  the 
principal  streets.  They  retard  the  growth  of 
the  population. 

*  *  * 

Hereafter  The  Wavk  will  devote  some 
space  each  week  to  the  teachers  of  .San  Fran- 
cisco, and  to  educational  subjects.  If  I  am  not 
in  error,  matters  of  considerable  importance 
to  the  people  of  San  Francisco  happen  in  the 
Board  of  School  Directors,  and  no  mention  of 
the  same  is  made  in  the  public  prints.  This 
is  unfortunate,  and  the  clever  gentlemen  who 
are  managing  the  schools,  probably  feel 
slighted  at  the  course  of  the  papers. 

*  *  * 

ThS  art  atmosphere  is  clear  again.  Mrs. 
Ballou's  picture,  "Morning,"  that  received 
some  attention  at  Sacramento  because  of  its 
unnatural  naturalness,  will  be  removed  to 
Australia,  Senator  Stanford's  brother  being  the 
purchaser.  Just  one  thing  to  regret  in  the 
transaction.    The  artist  remains  here. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


Willie  Ritchkins — I've  just  been  howably  insulted, 
deah  boy.    A  low  fell'  took  me  fob  a  waitah. 

Gilded  Kdge — Ab,  well,  nevab  mind.  That  happens 
vehv  often.    Waitahs  not  bad  fellows. 

"Yaas;  but  he  presumed  that  I  wohked." 


Mr.  MacSuitor  (to  the  fair  one's  sister) — And  how 
old  are  you,  Flossie? 

Flossie — Oh,  that  hasn't  been  decided  yet. 
"  Not  decided  yet?" 

"No,  ma  says  it'll  be  time  enough  when  Kate  has 
landed  you." 

Hostess — Ow  too  chow! 

Mr.  McDiner — Dear  me!  You  have  caught  a  bad 
cold. 

Hostess — Oh,  no.  I'm  merely  calling  the  Japanese 
boy. 

Young  Fluffer  (excitedly)— I'll  tell  you  what  it  is. 
If  that  feller  insults  me  again  I'll — I'll — 

Little  Duffer  (anxiously) — Deah  boy,  what? 

Young  Fluffer — I'll  cut  him  dead.  Yes,  I  will,  bay 
Jawve.— New  York  World. 


Old  Gruff — I  rather  like  that  little  fellow,  vStuff 
He's  really  a  knowing  young  cap. 

Old  Fluff— Knowing!  Why,  the  little  idiot  never 
opens  his  mouth. 

Old  Gruff— That's  just  it.  He  knows  enough  to 
keep  it  shut — New  York  World. 


Lummix — Time  is  a  tough  old  character. 
Skimgullet — What  do  you  mean? 
I/Umniix — So  many  people  are  engaged  in  killing 
him,  but  he  still  survives. — The  fitter  Ocean. 


Ethel  -George,  did  you  ask  papa?" 
George — Yes,  and  he  got  there  just  as  vou  said. 
Ktbei— Got  there?    How  did  he  get  there? 
George— With  both  feet! — Munse/s  Weekly. 


Primus— How  was  Langford's  book  sold?  By  sub- 
scription? 

Secundus — No,  auction. — Kate  Field's  Washington. 


The  Fresno  Republican  says:  If  General  Miles  is 
satisfied  that  he  is  receiving  the  guns  of  the  Indians 
with  sufficient  expedition  the  rest  of  the  country  will 
also  be  content.  He  has  demonstrated  even  to  the 
satisfaction  of  the  West  Pointers  that  he  kuows  what 
he  is  doing. 


The  editor  "of  the  Fresno  Budget,  which  becomes 
the  Central  California)!,  this  week,  thus  sighingly  says: 
French  printers  get  $1.25  a  day.  But  beer  is  only  2 
cents  a  glass. 


The  San  Diegan  truly  says:  A  tariff  for  revenue 
only  is  the  true  American  system. 


The  Sun  Bernardino  Courier  shows  its  position  very 
plainly  in  this:  As  to  county  division — well,  let  us  re- 
flect upon  the  problem  five  or  six  years  before  giving 
an  answer.  San  Bernardino  is  infeasible,  though. 
Please  remember. 


ABSENCE 


ROHKRT  C.  M  ACKAV. 


The  low  and  listless  wash  of  languid  seas 

J,apping  the  level  shores  of  twilight  lands — 
The  strange,  sweet  perfume  of  a  fluctuant  breeze, 

Blowing  at  midnight  o'er  the  damp  sea-sands. 
Visions  of  pyramids  and  palms  and  pines, 

The  lotus-laden  Nile,  and  dreamful  nights 
In  amorous  Venice,  where  one's  soul  divines 

All  the  old  pagan  passions  and  delights- 
Why  do  ye  haunt  me? 

I  can  feel  again 
The  touch  of  thrilling  fingers,  the  caress 

Of  moist,  emollient  lips — the  joy,  the  pain, 
And  all  the  old  love's  power  to  blast  or  bless! 

In  a  tense  reverie,  led  by  gray  Regret, 
I  softly  tread  amid  the  wreck  of  years, 

Finding,  where  I  had  prayed  I  might  forget, 
Memories  that  blind  my  eyes  with  bitter  tears. 
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THE  FASHIONS. 


"Do  you  wear  tights?"  I  receive  dozens 
of  letters  asking  me  about  them,  asking  me 
questions  which  I,  in  my  innocence,  thought 
settled  long  ago,  had  almost  said  aeons  ago. 

"  Shall  I  wear  tights?  " 

Now  once  and  for  all  I  answer,  "  Yes,"  and 
it's  a  very  emphatic  yes,  too  ;  emphatic  enough 
to  be  set  in  very  big  and  startling  type. 

Now,  they  may  be  any  shade  or  weight  of 
silk,  but  tights  you  must  wear. 

If  you  wish  to  don  a  soft  silken  petticoat 
over  them,  very  well  ;  your  modiste  has  no 
objection  to  that,  but  it  must  be  a  very  cob- 
web of  a  petticoat,  one  that  will  not  "  fluff'' 
when  you  walk,  or  you  are  lost. 

The  modern  art  gown  cannot  be  correctly 
worn  with  petticoats.  The  Union  suite  worn 
first  of  all,  then  the  tights  and  a  supple  vest, 
then  the  silken  petticoat,  and  the  under 
woman  is  correctly,  daintily  and  comfortably 
dressed. 

*  *  * 

"  What  in  the  world  shall  I  have  for  a 
studio  gown  ?  "  said  an  enthusiastic  amateur 
to  me  last  week. 

"I  hate  a  stiff  walking  dress,  and  a  tea- 
gown  in  a  studio  is  a  tea-gown  out  of  place 
if  one  really  paints,  instead  of  only  pretending. 
Yet,  I  don't  want  to  go  about  in  some  horror 
of  a  blouse  and  a  hideous  skirt.  I  am  nearly 
distracted  for  want  of  an  idea." 

"  Well,  you  cau  cease  '  distracting  '  and  to 
onct.  You  shall  have  a  love  of  a  studio 
gown  that  shall  be  useful,  yet  picturesque, 
pretty  and  durable." 

When  she  saw  it  my  amateur  was  de- 
lighted. It  was  gray  velveteen,  a  shiinmery, 
silvery  gray  ;  the  front  is  negligee,  but  the 
back  fits  like  a  Suede  glove,  and  there  is  the 
prettiest  Greek  girdle  that  catches  the  soft 
folds  in  front  and  reduces  them  to  perfect 
order. 

It  is  worn  without  a  corset,  but  you  would 
never  know  it  if  it  weren't  for  the  absence  of 
the  ugly  square  line  across  the  back  that  a 
corset  will  give,  lace  it  ever  so  carefully. 

This  is  a  gown  that  will  stand  unheardof 
service  and  looks  smiling  to  the  last.  A 
brave,  gallant,  never-say-surrender  sort  of 
gown  that  is  just  the  thing  for  severe  usage. 

*  *  * 

Corduroys  are  more  the  mode  than  ever — 
soft,  pliable  corduroys,  of  course,  not  the 
stiff,  heavy  things  fit  for  a  Nimrod,  and  they 
are  coming  in  the  prettiest  shades  imagin- 
able. Corduroy  is  another  staunch  material. 
It  will  wear  while  one  stitch  holds  together, 
and  it  is  very  effective  when  properly  made. 

*  *  * 

■  Life  has  its  compensations  after  all,  hasn't 
it? 

For  instance,  when  I  am  tired  of  the  last 
thing  in  fiction,  when  the  songs  of  "  Miss 
McGinty"  fall  upon  me,  when  even  the  antics 
of  a  fox  terrior  seem  a  trifle  dull  to  my  mel- 
ancholy mind,  I  know  where  I  can  go  to  find 
a  never-failing  joy. 

I  just  hie  me  to  my  attic  and  get  out  a  pile  of 
old  fashion  books,  and  all  my  doldrums  disap- 
pear. 

Was  there  ever  anything  so  amusing  as  an 
out  of  date  fashion  plate  ?  I  do  not  mean  the 
very  ancient  ones,  not  at  all.  The  pictures  of 
four  or  five  years  ago  are  the  ones  that  look 
like  a  practical  joke. 

The  tiny  waist,  pinched  into  the  semblance 


of  an  hour-glass;  the  enormous  tollonure  and 
the  multieiplieity  of  ruffles  and  tucks  and 
braids  and  ruchings — why,  it  makes  one 
giddy  only  to  look  at  them. 

Yet  the  Greek  gowns  are  never  amusing. 
A  Persian  robe  of  a  couple  of  centuries  ago 
is  as  softly  pretty  as  moonlight  on  a  summer 
evening;  and  the  robe  which  was  worn  by  the 
very  old  serpent  of  the  Nile  herself  is  as  fas- 
cinating to  the  modern  lover,  as  it  was  to  the 
great  Anthony. 

Why  is  it  that  these  old  fashions  never 
grow  absurd  ?  The  reason  is  very  simple,  as 
simple  as  falling  in  love,  and  as  un-get-out- 
able.  These  gowns  follow  the  line  of  the 
human  form  devine.  They  do  not  torture 
and  twist  it  out  of  all  semblance  to  humanity. 
For  example. 

There  is  in  San  Francisco  to-night,  a  very 
pretty  woman,  whose  gay  vivacity  is  charming 
hundreds  of  theatre-goers.  When  she  is  in 
her  tight,  uncompromising  gowns,  she  looks — 
woe's  the  hour — a  trifle,  just  a  trifle  stout,  and 
more  than  a  trifle  stiff  and  unyielding. 

When  she  sways  her  supple  waist  into  the 
graceful  Andalusion  gown,  and  appears  with 
her  waist  let  out  at  its  full  size,  she  is  stout 
no  longer;  she  is  plump.  She  is  stiff  no 
longer — she  is  grace  itself. 

From  a  pouter  pigeon  sort  of  figure  she 
becomes  a  very  Venus  in  form — Viola  tout. 

*  *  * 

If  ever  there  was  a  stupid  month  for  fash- 
ions, it  is  January.  Thank  the  seasons,  we 
will  soon  be  out  of  it. 

Mme.  Le  Vanwav. 


THY  JUDGMENT? 


The  drops  of  water  slung  across  the  camels'  back 
Had  leaked,  and  all  the  day  upon  the  desert  sands 
The  water,  drop  by  drop,  had  falleu,  till  at  last 
The  skins  were  well-nigh  drained,  and  that  which 

still  remained 
When  gathered  in  the  cup  of  gold  made  fewer  drops 
Than  there  were  jewels  bordering  the  goblet's  bowl. 

The  brother  pilgrims,   who  together   sought  the 
shrine 

Of  holy  Ali's  martyred  sons,  at  Maggrib,  saw 
The  ruin  which  the  day  had  brought  unto  their  lives, 
And  each  one  looked  the  other  steadfast  in  the  eye. 
Each  saw  the  shadow  of  the  wings  of  Azrael, 
Yet  for  a  moment  neither  spoke,  save  in  low  prayer, 
And  then  the  elder  whispered,  "Brother,  drink,  and 
peace  and  life  be  thine." 

The  other  answered,  "God  is  God, 
It  is  the  Prophet's  will — drink  thou." 

Thus  argued  they 
Until  HI  Marfa,  and  they  laid  them  down  to  rest; 
The  cup  between,  and  each  held  out  his  hand  to  push 
The  goblet  with  its  precious  drops  of  life  away. 

It  was  El  Ghadda  when  they  waked.    The  burning 
sun 

Had  been  on  high  four  hours,  and  within  that  time 
Had  dried  the  water  up.    When  this  the  brothers 

saw, 

They  bowed  in  prayer,  and  rising,  loosed  their  beasts, 
And' bade  them  wander  where  they  would.  Then, 

sick  and  faint, 
Thev  laid  thein  down  again,  and  in  their  dreams  of 

'thirst 

The  cup  o'erflowed  with  crystal  water  which  each 

gave 
Unto  his  brother. 

When  again  the  red  sun  set 
They  passed  into  the  Garden  of  the  Faithful  Ones. 

Next  day  a  raravan  passed  by  that  spot,  and  saw 
The  brothers  lying  with  their  hands  stretched  out  as 
though 

To  grasp  the  golden  cup,  each  still  in  death's  em- 
brace. 

And  one  long-bearded  sheik,  whose  hair  was  white 
with  age, 

Picked  up  the  cup,  noted  the  studding  gems,  and 
sighed, 

(Juestioning  the  greed  by  which  man  was  made  to 
give 

Up  life,  and  all  life  held,  for  one  small  bit  of  gold. 
And  then  the  caravan  passed  on  again. 

— Ravel  Scott  Mines  in  Harper's  Weekly. 
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A  FOREIGN  FLIRTATION. 


Wiesbaden,  the  fairest  of  German  watering  places, 
lies  like  au  opal  in  the  emerald  setting  of  the  Taunus 
mountains.  The  place  has  lost  much  of  its  prestige 
since  the  gambling  salons  were  closed  after  the 
Franco- Prussian  war,  but  the  season  still  attracts  a 
large  crowd  of  strangers,  who,  coming  principally 
for  the  cure,  are  satisfied  with  the  mild  dissipation  of 
mountain  air,  Rhine  scenery,  and  daily  concerts. 

The  contingent  of  card-loving  Russians,  Spaniards, 
and  Italians  is  much  smaller  than  formerly;  the 
promenades  are  no  longer  thronged  by  Parisian 
beauties  in  search  of  foreign  conquests;  the  little  town 
is  no  longer  startled  by  suicides  caused  through 
financial  ruin  at  the  gambling  tables;  in  fact,  nothing 
very  thrilling  now  interrupts  the  monotony  of  the 
dozing  town  which  dreams  of  times  that  were. 

The  summer  of  '89  was  comparatively  gay.  Royalty 
honored  the  place  with  its  presence,  and  brought  in 
its  train  numbers  of  loyal  subjects  who  never  omitted 
to  bow  to  the  young  princesses  when  passing  them. 

The  hour  before  breakfast  is  really  the  event  of  the 
day.  Every  one  promenades  under  the  shade  trees  of 
Taunus  street.  Those  here  for  the  cure  drink  numer- 
ous glassfuls  of  the  nauseating  water  at  the  "  Trink- 
hall,"  and  the  crowd  ceaselessly  walks  up  and  down, 
and  down  and  up,  in  the  hope  of  restoring  impaired 
digestion,  driving  away  gout,  or  regaining  waning 
strength. 

The  bright  uniforms  of  German  officers  lend  bril- 
liance to  the  scene,  and  a  mild,  romantic  exhiliration 
to  the  quiet  German  maidens,  to  whom  the  conquest 
of  one  of  these  fascinating  heroes  is  the  acme  of  hap- 
piness. 

Among  the  promenaders  there  were  two,  who,  for 
several  weeks,  had  attracted  special  attention. 

He  would  have  been  a  fine  type  of  German  manli- 
ness, but  his  face  lacked  the  joyousness  of  strong 
youth,  and  his  broad  shoulders  were  slightly  stoop- 
ing, as  though  his  life  had  been  spent  over  books. 

She  was  tall  and  slender,  her  small  head  gracefully 
poised.  Her  dark  hair  was  worn  in  a  heavy  coil  at  the 
back  of  her  neck.  The  closely  fitting  fawn-colored  dress 
of  soft  woolen  stuff  showed  the  graceful  outlines  of  her 
figure  perfectly;  she  walked  alone,  seemingly  uncon- 
scious of  the  admiring  glances  that  followed  her,  and 
not  aware  that  she  looked  odd  without  a  chaperon, 
which  her  beauty  and  youth  would  seem  to  make 
necessary. 

As  she  recognized  his  step  she  slackened  hers,  until 
they  were  side  by  side.  A  little  blush  of  pleasure 
crept  into  her  pale  cheeks,  when  she  bade  him  good 
morning,  and  soon  they  were  in  animated  conversa- 
tion. Since  three  weeks  this  morning  hour  had  been 
her  daily  pleasure  and  his  greatest  happiness. 

Kurt  von  Bern  had  come  to  Wiesbaden  in  search  of 
needed  rest.  He  found  the  days  long,  for  the  dullness 
of  the  place  was  irksome  to  one  of  his  active  tempera- 
ment. After  the  morning  hours  had  been  devoted  to 
the  "cure,"  there  was  a  long  afternoon  to  be  disposed 
of.  The  "Kursaal,"  with  its  daily  concerts,  and  the 
reading  rooms  where  the  old  men  of  the  town — 
mostly  pensioned  government  employees  and  officers — 
come  to  read  the  news,  are  the  principal  resources  of 
the  place.  In  the  last  and  smallest  of  these  rooms  are 
the  English  papers.  Here  the  severe  silence  is  some- 
times broken  by  the  gay  chatter  or  soft  giggle  of  the 
American  girls,  who  prefer  rather  to  sit  behind  the  large 
plate-glass  windows  and  look  out  on  the  surrounding 
park,  than  at  the  papers  with  theii    home  news. 

Kurt,  during  the  very  first  days  of  his  stay  at  Wies- 
baden, bored  with  the  place,  and  utterly  disgusted 
with  the  people,  had  strolled  in  here.  She  entered 
the  room  with  quick  elastic  step,  her  dark  eyes 
looked  searchingly  through  the  room,  rested  on  him 
for  a  moment  only,  and  before  he  had  time  to  fully 
realize  her  elegant,  refined  beauty,  she  was  gone. 

Every  afternoon  the  hope  of  seeing  her  again 
brought  him  back  to  the  reading  room.  It  was  easy 
enough  in  the  little  place  to  find  out  that  she  lived  at 
the  Nattan  Hotel,  and  to  learn  from  the  register  that 
she  was  Miss  Armstrong,  of  California.  Traveling 
with  an  invalid  mother  who  rarely  left  her  room,  the 
young  girl  had  considerable  idle  time  on  her  hands. 
She  had  traveled  over  the  greater  part  of  Europe,  had 
enjoyed  the  best  of  everything  with  the  gladness  of  a 
girl  fresh  from  school,  had  received  much  attention 
wherever  she  went,  and  had,  collected  a  whole  album 
full  of  portraits  of  men  who  were  willing  to  exchange 
their  hands  for  her  wealth. 

He  was  formally  introduced  to  her  by  one  of  her 
countrymen,and  to  him,  whose  life  had  been  spent  in 
the  service  of  science,  this  beautiful  young  creature, 
with  her  quick  wit,  her  frank  and  artless  repartee, 
had  been  a  revelation,  the  subtle  influence  of  which 
soon  filled  his  thoughts  and  heart. 

She  was  a  spoiled  and  only  child,  a  fine  linguist, 
and,like  many  of  her  countrywomen, an  accomplished 
flirt,  who  did  not  in  the  least  conceal  her  delight  at 
the  conquest  of  the  handsome  professor,  who  was 
only  a  too  willing  captive.    They  were  both  fond  of 


music,  and  so  frequently  met  at  the  afternoon  and 
evening  concerts,  sometimes  to  listen  but  oftenest  to 
talk  sentiment  and  metaphysics  to  the  accompani- 
ment of  Wagner. 

Lilian  Armstrong's  mother  was  pleased  to  meet  the 
courteous  young  man,  whose  English  was  good, 
whose  name  was  celebrated  in  the  world  of  science  and 
letters.  On  the  rare  occasions  when  she  could  take 
the  promenade,  he  was  a  most  attentive  escort. 
When  her  illness  forced  her  to  keep  her  room,  he 
would  read  or  talk  to  her,  and  so  it  happened  that 
the  young  people  saw  a  good  deal  of  each  other. 

At  last  evening's  concert,  while  Sarasate  drew 
from  his  violin  melodies  that  stir  the  human  soul  to 
its  very  depth,  Miss  Armstrong's  eyes  suddenly  met 
Kurt's.  The  passionate  admiration  she  read  in  them 
caused  her  to  look  away.  He  stammered  some  in- 
coherent apology,  but  for  the  rest  of  the  evening  she 
kept  her  face  averted.  He  escorted  her  home  and 
silently  bowed  his  adieux  at  her  door.  He  did  not 
trust  himself  to  speak,  for  he  knew  that  he  loved  her 
as  he  had  never  loved  during  all  his  busy  student 
life,  and  her  eyes  had  given  him  hope. 

All  through  the  weary  hours  of  the  night  love  and 
honor  fought  a  fierce  battle  within  his  breast,  until 
finally  he  resolved  on  the  morrow  to  place  his  fate 
between  her  hands. 

That  was  why  he  had  joined  her  on  the  promenade, 
why  the  warm  blood  tinged  her  round  cheeks  when 
he  spoke  to  her. 

They  walked  far  beyond  the  fashionable  part  of 
Taunus  street,  left  the  pretty  villas  behind  them, 
toiled  up  the  Neroberg  where  mossy  walks  lead 
through  miles  of  shady  woods,  and  when  they  reached 
the  Greek  chapel,  where  the  Grand  Duke's  Russian 
wife  sleeps  her  last  peaceful  sleep,  far  from  her 
northern  home,  they  sat  down  at  the  entrance  of  the 
mausoleum  and  here,  in  the  silence  of  death,  he  told 
her  of  his  love. 

She  listened  without  a  word,  and  when  he  implored 
her  to  speak  she  only  begged  him  not  to  refer  to  the 
subject  again. 

His  intensity  rather  frightened  her.  During  their 
acquaintance  his  intellect  had  fascinated  her,  she 
was  proud  of  the  attentions  of  one  whose  name 
was  spoken  with  respect  by  everyone;  nay,  her  heart, 
at  least  as  much  as  she  had  of  it,  had  sometimes 
almost  grown  warm  at  his  warmth,  but  there  was 
that  in  his  manner  now  which  made  her  fear  his 
next  words. 

When  he  spoke  again,  he  told  her  of  his  boyhood, 
of  his  old  father,  ol  the  minutest  details  of  his  student 
life. 

Seeing  that  his  passionate  appeal  had  startled  her, 
he  tried  to  be  calm,  described  the  friends  of  his 
parents,  among  others  old  Dr.  .Sturm  and  his  daughter 
Lilian  felt  no  interest  in  all  this,  but  still  listened 
patiently  as  he  continued: 

"From  our  infancy,  almost,  the  little  girl  and  I 
were  inseparable  playmates.  I  called  her  my  little 
sweetheart,  and  she  promised  that  some  day  she 
would  be  my  wife. 

"Before  going  to  College  I  engaged  myself  to 
Gretchen.  When  I  returned  she  had  grown  up  into 
the  typical  German  girl,  a  gentle  creature  without 
much  mentality. 

"The  exigencies  of  my  career  were  such  that  I  had 
little  time  for  poetic  dreams.  I  passed  my  successive 
examinations  with  some  distinction,  was  kept  busy 
writing  for  several  scientific  papers,  and  altogether 
was  completely  absorbed  in  the  task  of  making  for 
myself  a  name  in  the  world. 

"Two  years  ago,  I  was  offered  a  chair  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  St.  Petersburg.  The  position  was  a  lucrative 
one  and  I  was  enabled  to  — " 

They  had  not  noticed  the  footsteps  that  were  ap- 
proaching and  were  startled  when  just  then  a  party 
of  friends  hailed  them  with  laughter  and  jesting 
words,  and  invited  them  to  return  to  the  city  by  a 
short  route. 

Miss  Armstrong  was  glad  at  the  interruption.  The 
party  returned  to  town.  On  leaving  Lilian  at  the 
hotel,  Kurt  whispered, "A  demaiu  "  and  proceeded  to 
his  own  apartments. 

He  found  some  letters  on  his  writing  table.  The 
first,  an  invitation,  he  tossed  aside.  During  the 
reading  of  the  second  a  deadly  pallor  spread  over  his 
face. 

ST.  Petersburg,  July  --,  1889. 

Dear  KurT:  Three  weeks  have  passed  since  last 
you  wrote.  Are  you  ill?  Has  anything  happened? 
I  dislike  to  trouble  your  much-needed  vacation,  but 
baby  is  very  ill,  inflamatioii  of  the  lungs,  the  doctor 
says.  The  poor  little  fellow  in  the  delirium  of  his 
fever  calls  so  piteous!  v  for  "  papa  "  that  I  know  you 
would  want  to  be  with  him.  1  hope,  if  you  shorten 
yourstay.it  will  not  interfere  seriously  with  your 
own  health,  but  my  anxiety  for  the  child  outweighs 
all  otherconsiderations.  So,  I  beg  of  you,  come  at 
once.  Grktchen. 

He  slowly  folded  the  letter  and  for  a  while  sat  per 
fectly  motionless.    The  blow  was  a  cruel  one  !  True, 
he  had  been  forgetful  of  duty,  of  home,  of  honor,  of 
everything !    He  had  felt  this  love  growing  in  his 


heart,  and  had  done  nothing  to  stifle  it.  Since  three 
weeks  he  had  lived  only  for  the  one  great  passion  he 
had  ever  felt  in  his  life.  An  hour  ago,  yet  he  was 
willing  to  throw  aside  everything,  and  would  have 
considered  himself  rich  in  exchanging  all  for  one 
tender  word  from  Lilian's  lips,  and  now  came  this 
Cruel  punishment,  lie  writhed  under  the  conscious- 
ness of  his  guilt.  It  was  as  if  his  own  hand  had 
struck  the  deathblow  to  his  child,  the  boy  he  loved. 

A  few  moments  longer,  he  sat  as  one  stunned.  He 
thought  of  his  home-life,  his  gentle  prosy  wife,  his 
humdrum  existence  with  its  never  varying  monotony, 
but  he  no  longer  hesitated. 

His  only  boy  was  sick  !  and  he  loved  him!  He 
would  go  !  At  Once  !  Hut  he  would  write  to  Lilian, 
though  he  was  never  going  to  see  her  again,  and,  after 
all,  he  was  but  a  man,  who  loved  with  all  the  strength 
of  a  strong  nature. 

The  woman  who  bore  his  name  had  never  had  the 
power  to  call  forth  such  love.  She  would  know  noth- 
ing of  this.  Let  him  who  is  without  sin  cast  the  first 
stone. 

He  wrote  to  Lilian,  telling  her  how  her  love  could 
have  brightened  his  existence,  how  he  was  forced  to 
leave  at  once,  but  could  not  tell  her  why.  He  begged 
she  would  at  some  time  send  him  a  line,  a  ray  of 
light  into  his  sad  life. 

That  evening  he  left  for  the  North,  traveling  with- 
out rest  until  he  reached  St.  Petersburg. 

He  found  his  son  out  of  danger.  His  wife,  when 
she  saw  his  deadly  pale  face,  was  sorry  for  having 
called  him  and  shortened  the  cure  that  was  to  restore 
him  to  perfect  health. 

He  fought  silently  and  bravely  against  his  unhappy 
infatuation.  But,  oh!  how  he  longed  for  a  sight  of 
the  one  loved  face,  for  a  line,  a  word,  from  her!  At 
times  he  doubted  whether  she  had  ever  received  his 
letter,  but  dared  not  question.  He  sought  forgetful- 
ness  in  his  work.  At  home  he  was  more  gentle  than 
usual;  his  wife  never  once  suspected  the  fearful 
struggle  within  him.  His  physician  advised  less 
arduous  labor,  but  Kurt  laughed  at  this  caution. 

He  was  the  most  popular  professor  of  the  Uni- 
versity; his  lectures  drew  hundreds  ol  eager  1  isteners; 
his  researches  were  watched  with  interest |by  the  whole 
scientific  world. 

One  morning  he  was  demonstrating  to  his  hearers 
the  effects  of  poisonous  acids.  He  had  found  a  new 
combination,  more  deadly  than  anything  yet  known. 

He  poured  a  few  drops  flf  it  into  a  glass  of  water. 
"  Gentlemen,  I  will  now  illustrate  to  you  the  instan- 
taneous action  of  this  most  deadly  poison.  In  two 
minutes  you  will  see  before  you  the  result." 

Raising  the  glass  to  his  lips,  he  drained  the  con- 
tents. Not  a  member  of  the  horror-striken  class 
stirred.  It  took  several  minutes  before  some  of  the 
students  who  had  rushed  forwai d  realized  that  their 
beloved  instructor  was  dead. 

Nobody  could  account  for  the  suicide.  It  must 
have  been  sudden  insanity,  brought  on  by  overwork. 
He  was  perfectly  happy  in  his  domestic  relations — 
everybody  knew  that.  His  writing  desk  was  ex- 
amined; nothing  was  found  to  solve  the  mystery. 

In  his  ^note-book  there  was  a  large  square  envelope 
with  au  American  postmark,  inside  on  parchment 
paper  the  words: 

MARRIED, 

December  fifteen,  eighteen  hundred  and  eighty-nine' 
Lilian  Armstrong 
to 

Thk  Honorahi.k  John  C.  Butler, 
Los  Angeles,  California. 

Alice  Ziska. 

 » • «  

Ethel— 1  think  I  ought  to  tell  you,  Edith,  that  I  met 
your  fiance  in  a  dark  hallway  last  night  and  he 
kissed  me. 

Kdith  -  Indeed!  The  hallway  must  have  been 
very  dark.—  -Mututy's  Weekly.  ■ 
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THE  WAV  E . 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 


In  the  financial  world  there  is  next  to  noth 
ing  doing.  Money  is  easier.  Several  loans 
have  been  made  at  five  to  five  and  one- 
half  per  cent  on  call  against  approved  collat- 
eral. In  London  the  rate  has  dropped  as  low 
as  three-fonrths  per  cent.  Considering  this 
isthe  first  mouth  in  the  \ear  and  after  all  the 
disturbances  of  Nov  ember  and  December,  this 
is  re-assuring. 

*  *  * 

San  Francisco  Gaslight  stock  has  sold  dur- 
ing the  week  at  59.  Considering  that  this 
stock  pays  but  six  per  cent  on  $60  with  no 
hnraediate  prospect  for  an  increase  of  divi- 
dend, it  is  bringing  all  it  is  worth.  Admit- 
ting that  the  book  value  of  the  shares  is 
greater,  it  must  be  remembered  that  the  plant, 
at  least  a  great  portion  of  it,  is  very  old,  and 
nothing  has  ever  been  written  off.  Some  of 
the  pipes  were  la'id  in  the  early  fifties.  The 
increase  in  the  value  of  the  company's  real 
estate  partly  offsets  this,  of  course. 

*  *  * 

Pacific  Gas  Improvement  which  J  recom- 
mended as  a  buy  some  weeks  ago,  when  sold 
at  65  has  since  gone  up  to  70^  at  which  price 
it  pays  about  six  and  three-fourths  per  cent. 
Though  this  is  higher  than  the  stock  has 
ever  previously  reached,  its  future  certainly 
warrants  it. 

*  *  * 

Spring  Valley  Water  stock  has  sold  as  low 
as  92.  This  is  due  to  uncertainty  about  the 
intentions  of  the  new  Board  of  Supervisors. 
No  one  seems  to  know  just  what  they  are 
going  to  do  next  month  about  fixing  the  rates. 
Another  cause  of  the  decline  is  the  anticipated 
issuance  of  more  shares  to  provide  funds  to 
pay  o.T  the  present  floating  indebtedness. 


The  stock  of  the  Oceanic  Steamship  Com- 
pany continues  to  be  offered  for  sale  at  80. 
At  the  last  annual  meeting  the  handsome 
cash  surplus  of  the  previous  year  was  found 
to  have  dwindled  to  an  inconsiderable  figure, 
but  the  value  of  the  Steamer  Australia  had  been 
increased  something  over  $171,000.  While  tiie 
public  were  being  fed  with  Oceanic  stock 
from  75  to  above  par,  and  were  having  a 
dividend  of  $1  per  month  doled  out  to  them, 
enough  attention  could  not  be  drawn  to  this 
glowing  surplus  that  kept  rolling  up  all  the 
time.  How  strange  that  it  should  have 
required  the  presence  of  Hon.  George  McLean, 
manager  of  the  Union  .Steamship  Company  of 
New  Zealand,  to  reveal  the  fact  that  the  con- 
tracts for  carrying  the  Australian  mails  were 
not  held  by  the  Oceanic  S.  S.  Co.  at  all,  but 
by  the  Union  S.  S.  Co.  The  impression  was 
general  here,  that  the  Spreckels  dealt  directly 
with  the  New  Zealand  government.  It  now 
appears  that  they  did  not. 

*  -Jf. 

Several  of  our  capitalists  are  feeling  grateful 
to  Cashier  Thomas  Brown  of  the  Bank  of 
California,  whom  they  have  to  thank  for 
introducing  them  to  the  bonds  of  the  Los 
Angeles  Cable  Railroad  Co.  This  is  the  cor- 
poration that  recent.lv  defaulted  payment  of 
its  coupons.  Some  of  the  aforesaid  securities 
as  well  as  the  bonds  of  the  Park  and  Cliff 
House  R.  R.  Co.  (guaranteed  by  the  Ferries 
and  Cliff  House  R.  R.  Co.)  were  floated  at  a 
premium  through  the  same  instrumentality. 
Both  are  now  offered  below  their  face  value! 


The  moral  of  the  above  is  that  it  is  not  always 
wisdom  to  follow  the  advice  of  our  banker 
genius.  Investor. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

Some  worrying  is  being  done  over  the  in- 
surance cinch  bills  introduced  at  Sacramento. 
To  discuss  a  single  one  of  the  measures 
seriously  is  out  of  the  question.  One  might 
as  well  talk  ethics  to  a  burglar  with  a  pistol 
at  one's  head.  The  people  responsible  for 
the  introduction  ol  the  State  insurance  measure 
which  turns  the  State  Government  into  an 
insurance  company  and  appoints  a  contingent 
of  commissioners  and  premium  collectors,  care 
nothing  about  patriotism.  They  have  devised 
this  measure  as  an  effective"  cinch, "regarding 
it  as  admirably  calculated  to  induce  coin 
from  the  underwriters.  I  am  glad  to  be  in  a 
position  to  assure  them  they  will  be  disap- 
pointed Not  one  nickel  will  they  squeeze 
out  of  California  or  Sausome  street  this  trip. 


It  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  that  should  any 
of  these  obnoxious  measures  pass  to  the  Gov- 
ernor, that  he  will  have  strength  of  mind 
enough  to  veto  them.  The  enactment  of  this 
description  of  Legislature  would  be  an  injury 
to  the  State.  We  cannot  afford  to  have  it  said 
abroad  that  our  Senators  and  Assemblymen 
are  simply  a  band  of  thieves.  I  trust  that  the 
morals  of  the  House  of  Senators,  as  a  whole, 
are  better  than  those  of  the  San  Francisco  del- 
egation that  is, in  the  main,  responsible  for  the 
scaliest  collection  of  "cinches"  that  a  calender 
has  ever  been  burdened  with. 


I  regret  to  see  a  disposition  on  the  part  of 
certain  underwriters  to  shirk  responsibilities. 
Instead  of  taking  a  share  of  the  work  of  the 
various  committees,  they  allow  others  to  do 
everything.  There  is  the  Fire  Patrol,  for  in- 
stance. The  onus  of  its  operation  has  been  on 
the  shoulder  of  half  a  dozen  men  for  as  many 
years.  Charles  A.  Laton  has  been  President 
since  its  inception,  Rudolph  Herald,  Secretary 
for  goodness  knows  how  long.  Everyone  is 
aware  how  laborious  are  the  duties  of  the 
directors  and  the  time  consumed  at  their 
meetings.  Simple  fairness  should  suggest 
a  relief.  It  has  been  asserted  that  the  Board, 
as  at  present  constituted,  proposes  to  con- 
tinue in  existence  forever,  having  become 
impressed  with  the  dignity  of  the  position, 
but  this  is  a  criticism  that  could  only  be  sug- 
gested by  jealousy.  It  is  true  that  one  of 
the  directors  did  move  for  the  re-election  of 
the  present  board  at  the  annual  meeting,  and 
that  another  director  moved  for  an  adjourn- 
ment immediately  afterwards,  but  this  was 
merely  to  facilitate  the  proceedings. 


The  financial  men  are  pluming  themselves 
on  the  distinction  conferred  on  their  calling 
by  the  Mackay-Bonynge  row.  I  would  inform 
them  that  the  insurance  fraternity  is  by  no 
means  out  of*  it  when  it  comes  to  fighting. 
Some  weeks  ago  I  wrote  of  a  change  in  the 
firm  of  Farnsworth  &  Blumberg,  representing 
the  Hekla  and  other  companies.  After  the 
separation  a  special  agent  answering  to  the 
name  of  Morris  M.  Wachenheimer  assumed 
control  and  began  carrying  things  with  rather 
a  high  hand.  Blumberg  and  he  had  several 
rows  which  culminated  on  Tuesday  last  in  a 
free  fight,  from  which  the  long-named  special 
emerged  with  a  cut  nose  and  a  darkened  eye. 
Blumberg  was  the  aggressor  though  Wachen- 
heimer was  prompt  to  return  his  blow.'  See- 


ing his  son  getting  the  worst  of  the  en- 
counter, papa  Blumberg,  who  happened  to  be 
in  the  office,  interfered  and  then  the  fun  be- 
came fast  and  furious.  Now  the  special  has 
developed  into  an  accredited  general  agent 
and  he  has  been  notifying  the  patrons  of  the 
St.  Paul-German,  Hekla  and  Allemannia 
Companies  that  F.  W.  Blumberg  is  no  longer 
connected  in  any  capacity  with  the  several 
corporations.  So  far  as  I  can  learn,  Mr.  Blum- 
berg does  not  loss  much.  Local. 


ALFRED    WRIGHT'S  EXTRACTS 

ARE  USED  BY  THE  ELITE  OF  THE  WORLD. 

They  are  all  triple  extracts  and  are  superior 
to  any  perfume  manufactured  either  in  this 
country  or  abroad.  His  cologne  and  toilet 
waters  are  unexcelled,  and  when  used  in  the 
bath  are  both  refreshing  and  invigorating.  If 
you  wish  to  be  convinced — try  them. 

For  sale  by  all  druggists. 


A  beautiful  woman  is  the  cynosure  of  everyone. 
She  is  the  Bower  of  society,  the  bud  of  the  ball  room; 
in  fact,  she  is  the  attaction  wherever  she  may  go. 
Any  woman  can  make  herself  beautiful  by  a  steady 
use  of  Camelline.  It  is  a  harmless  preparation,  made 
only  for  the  use  of  the^skiu.  It  jjh'es  to  the  complexion 
an  exquisite  tone  and  color  that  Time  cannot  efface. 
Those  who  have  used  Camelline — and  their  name  is 
legion — speak  of  it  in  words  of  highest  praise,  and 
every  woman  who  has  any  regard  for  her  personal 
appearance  will  not  live  without  Camelline  on  her 
bureau.  It  is  not  a  cosmetic  or  a  face  bleach,  but  a 
gentle  medical  preparation  for  the  skin. 


BATTLE  OF  GETTYSBURG. 

The  only  panorama  now  on  exhibition  in 
San  Francisco  is  the  Battle  of  Gettysburg 
and  Museum,  corner  Market  and  10th  streets. 


A  HAPPY  HOME. 


How  pleasant  whan  the  day  is  pass'd, 

And  n-ght  her  mantle  ►  heds  o'er  ejith, 
To  listen  to  the  oh  hirer's  play, 

And  share  their  childish  .In-  and  mirth. 
And  then  when  they  have  uor.e  to  bed, 

Atid  fast  asleep  the  darlings  lie, 
To  listen  to  tweet  music's  attain", 

Oh,  happy  moment*,  how  they  fly! 
To  re.ir  one's  hands  with  gentle  touch, 

Entrance  the  setisea  with  a  Stkck, 
Will  drive  away  the  wor6t  of  blues, 

And  ivery  thought  of  60rro»  check. 

BEN  J.  CUKTAZ  it  SON, 

20  O'Farrell  St. 


Arthi'r  W.  Moore. 


Harry  F.  Woods. 
Member  Stock  and  Bond  Exchange. 


WOODS  &  MOORE, 

STOCK  AM)   ItOND  BROKERS. 

Investment  securities  of  all  kinds  bought  and  sold  on  commission. 
Liberal  advat.ces  made  on  approved  securities.  Stocks  carric  I  on 
margin.  California  street,  S.  F. 


The  Leading  Photographer  of  the  Pacific  Coast 


Exhibition  of  Photogra- 
phic Views  of 
Pacific  Coast  Scenery 


Kvery  place  of  subject  o 

interest  in  California 
and  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
from  Alaska  to 
Mexico. 


No.  8  Montgomery  Street,  8.  F. 

New  Style  Mezzotint  Photographs  for  Portraits 
Ufc-Size  Crayons,  Etc. 


STEIN  WAY 

imWrjrtyfOR 

STEIN  WAY  HALL 

Matthias  Gray  Company, 
20G  ami  208  J'OST  STREET 


THE  WAVE. 
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Extra  Dry  "Special" 

Reserue  Dry- 
Brut. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


W.  B. 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast, 

123  California  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Also  Specialty  Made  of  Fine 

imPORTED 

CLARETS  and 

SAUTERNES> 

ETC..  FTC. 


GITY 

OF 

PARIS. 


PARIS. 


ODDSIndENDS 


Marked  Down ! 

AFTER  STOCK  TAKING. 


Silks,  Velvets,  Woolens, 
Linens,  Curtains, 
Jackets. 


G.  Verdier  &  Co. 

 (  VILLE  DE  PARIS  )  

S.  E.  cor.  Geary  and  Grant  Ave.  San  Francisco 


Parcels  delivered  Free  in  San  Rafael,  Sausalito,  Oakland 
Alameda  and  Berkeley. 


THE  CALIFORNIA, 

Strictly  European  Plan.  Absolutely  Fire  Proof 

OPENED  DECEMKER  1,  18DO. 
THE  ONLY  HOTEL  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHICH 
HAS  SUN  IN  ROCTSIS  THE  ENTIRE  DAY. 


This  is  the  Only  Strictly  First-Class  Hotel  in  the  City. 

MAGNIFICENT  APPOINTMENTS.  UNPARALLELED  IN  BEAUTY 
and  bri  liai  cy.  Unquestionably  the  most  beautiful  and  luxuriously 
furnished  hotel  in  America.  Rooms  en  suite  with  Baths  of  latest 
exposed  sanitary  plumbing,  electric  lights  throughout.  Every 
convenience  for -comfort  of  guests.  Most  centrally  located— being 
In  the  midst  of  Amusements,  Art  Galleries,  Shops  and  other  places 
of  Interest.  Its  cuisine  is  of  a  peculiar  excellence.  Restaurant 
and  service  perfect.  Half  Portions  Served.  Rooms,  81.00  per  day 
and  upwards.  UOKD  &  KINZLEK,  Mauager*. 


LOTTA  IN  "MUSETTE." 

Lotta  has  been  quite  successful  at  the  Bald- 
win this  week.  All  the  old  Californians  have 
been  to  see  her,  and  they  are  quite  prepared 
to  say  that  she  isn't  a  day  older  than  when, 
twenty  years  ago,  they  pitched  at  her  small 
and  twinkling  feet  the  rattling  coin  that 
made  up  much  of  the  soubrette's  salary  when 
San  Francisco  was  young.  On  Monday  she 
presented  "Musette;"  she  had  a  crowded 
house,  a  warm  audience,  and  a  not  altogether 
indifferent  support.  When  Lotta  is  off  the  stage, 
Hamlet  is  in  his  closet.  She  does  everything 
but  playthe  cymbals  in  the  orchestra,  and  the 
only  reason  I  can  assign  for  this  is  that  she  is 
too  small  to  handle  the  favorite  instruments 
of  Moses'  sister.  Musette  is  fourteen  years 
old,  according  to  her  own  testimony;  her  lines 
would  suit  a  mature  woman  of  the  world. 
The  "business"  is  youthful,  very,  and  the 
spectator  can  only  expect  that  one  so  abnor- 
mally bright  and  fair  as  Musette  is  represented 
to  be,  will  fade  out  of  sight,  and  become  the 
angel  she  ought  to  be.  This  feeling  of  expec- 
tation always  dims  my  ^pleasure  when  I  see 
these  youthful  prodigies;  I  know  that  death 
will  seize  them  in  the  near  future,  or  that  they 
will  become  the  howling  idiots  that  the  people 
whom  they  torment  hope  to  see  them.  Of 
course,  I  don't  blame  Lotta  for  her  precocity ; 
Mr.  Marsden  is  responsible  for  it.  The  play 
is  pretty  bad;  the  plot  is  just  a  trifle  like  those 
that  drag  their  unhappy  lengths  through  the 
leaden  columns  of  my  unfortunate  contem- 
porary, the  Over/and  Monthly. 

On  Monday,  Lotta  presents  her  musical  suc- 
cess, "Ina."  It  is  a  bright  comedy,  that  will 
be  enjoyed  by  large  audiences.  

Frank  Burrill  has  returned  to  manage  the 
Tivoli,  and  the  patrons  of  this  popular  oper 
house  are  promised  a  list  of  attractions  much 
above  what  they  have  been  accustomed  to. 
Under  Mr.  Burrill's  management  the  Tivoli 
saw  its  most  successful  season,  and  not  a  lit- 
tle surprise  was  caused  when  he  left  for  the 
East.  He  has  brought  back  with  him  a 
trunk ful  of  new  and  popular  operas,  and  a 
number  of  singers  who  have  made  high 
reputations  in  the  East.  Among  the  well- 
known  people  who  came  with  him  are  Phil. 
Branson,  who  made  a  big  hit  with  the 
"  Pearl  of  Pekin;"  Melville  Stewart,  the 
handsomest  man  in  the  comic  opera  stage, 
who  received  much  praise  when  with  the 
Marie  Tempest  Company;  A.  W.  F.  McCollin, 
leading  comedian  with  Duff;  Tom  Ricketts, 
of  the  "  Ship  Ahoy  "  Company;  Frank  Pear- 
son, who  was  a  big  success  with  Heinrichs. 
John  E.  Nash  will  be  stage  manager.  "  Gir- 
ofle-Girofla  "  will  be  put  on  on  Monday,  and 
the  other  attractions  are  first-class.  

If  there  are  any  who  haven't  seen  Fay 
Templeton,  Charlie  Reed,  and  Dan  Daly  in 
'Miss  McGinty,"  they  should  take  an  even- 
ing off  and  enjoy  the  specialtiesofthe.se  muni 
mers  at  the  California.  Next  week  is  the  last 
of  the  engagement,  which  has  been  a  very  suc- 
cessful one.  Following  "Miss  McGinty"  comes 
that  clever  troupe  of  singers  the  William  J 
Gilmour  Opera  Company  with  "The  Sea 
King."  This  romantic  opera  comique  has 
never  been  seen  in  San  Francisco,  but  from 
my  Eastern  exchanges  I  learn  that  it  has 
been  very  successful  beyond  the  Rockies.  The 
cast  is  an  excellent  one,  the  costumes  are 
bright,  the  songs  are  catchy,  and  the  scenery 
is  new.  

The  peerless  Corinne  will  follow  Pati  Rosa 
at  the  Bush  Street  Theater,  opening  in  a  bur- 


lesque on  "Carmen."  She  will  be  supported  by 
John  Dyllyn  and  the  Kimball  Opera  Comique 
Burlesque  Company.  

"Called  Back"  will  be  presented  by  the 
Grismer-Davies  Company  at  the  Alcazar,  next 
week. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Ai,.  Hayman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  AlJRBD  BOt'VIKS,  Manager 


M0ND4Y,  FEB.  2d— SECOND  WEEK 

The  Inimitable  and  I'nivcrsa.  Favorite 

Li  0  T  T  A  NS5*** 

Supported  by  an  Excellent  Company. 
EVERY  EVENING  AND  SATURDAY  MANINEE 
Her  New  Musical  Comedy  Success 

IRTA,  INA, 

'from  the  French  "Francois  le  Bas]Bleu"),  by  A.  k.  Fulton 

MONDAY,  FEB,  qth, 
Charles  Frohman's  Co.  In  ALL  THE  COMFORTS  OF  HOME 


NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  Win  Id. 


Ms.  Al.  Hayman. 
Mr,  Harry  Mann. 


Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Manager 


MONDAY,  FEBRUARY  2d, 

Third  and  Last  Week  «,f 


RUSSEIih'S  COMEDIANS 


NEXT  WEEK. 

FIRST  TIME  IN  THIS  CITY  OF  THE 

Successful    Romantic    Opera  Comique 
-o — ===->THE  SEA  KING 

Seatb  on  Sale  Thursday. 

TIVOLI   OPERA  HOUSE. 


Kkf.i.ing  Bros., 


Proprietors  and  Managers 


Monday  Eve.QII^Opl^E 


Feb.  2d. 


MR.  PHIL  BRANSON 
7    MR.  A   W.  F  MacCOLLIN 


first/ 

*PPE/IJ^eE    I    MR\  F^S^KSON 

.  .  A    MR.  MKLVII.LF.  STKW  ART 

jIe'W       -  , 
eoMPHj^y  f 


a    MlS-^  TILLIE  SALINGKR 
MISS  ALIC  E  GAILLARD 
MISS  KATK  MARCHI 


Best   Opera    Company    in  America. 

POPULAR  PRICES— 25  and  50  Cts. 


ORPHEUM   OPERA  HOUSE. 


GUSTAV  Wai.tf.k, 


Sole  Pr  'prtetOT  and  Manager 


—  On  »ND  St TCKSS  OK  T1IK.  - 


In  Conjunction  with  the  Must  Rranar) able  Woman 
the  World        F.vcr  Known 


>  A  IN  M  I  K    A  It  It  O  T  T<- 


In  her  Amazing  nml  Extraordinary  Exhibition  of  Phenomenal  Power. 
Nothing  like  it  ever  Seen  before.    A  (limit's  P<  wcr  in  a  Woman's 
Frame.    Positively  Astonishing!    Absolutely  Inexplicable  I 


Saturday  Matinee. 


Admission  '2l>c;  Reserved  Scats  60c  and  76c 


Captain  E.  C.  HoRE  begs  to  thank  the  numerous 
friends  who  expressed  an  interest  in  his  lecture  on 

THE  HEART  OF  AFRICA, 

And  in  response  to  their  invitation  and  relying  on 
their  continued  influence  and  support,  will  deliver  a 
course  of  Three  Lectures  to  include  all  the  subjects  on 
his  programme,  and  entitled: 

1 .  Africa  Dissect ed. 

2.  The  Arabs  and  the  Slave  Trade 

of  Central  Af  rica. 
.'J,  Central  African  Work  and  Travel. 
At  Irving  Hall,  Tuesday    3d;   Thursday  5th,  and 
Saturday  7th,  February. 
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THE  WAV  E . 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Stockton,  Jan.  26th. 

Dear  Wavh:-  What  suliject  shall  I  commence 
with  first?  let  it  be  the  Eraser's  card  party  for  want  of 
a  butler.  Besides,  that's  as  far  back  as  1  can  remem- 
ber, and  I  can't  rediember  much  about  that  except 
that  they  were  all  married  folks,  the  first  night  being 
devoted  to  the  older  members  of  that  class,  and  the 
second  being  for  the  new  beginners,  as  it  were.  Of 
course,  I  wasn't  there  the  first  night.  It  seems  strange 
to  me  that  they  do  not  give  something  in  honor  of 
their  daughter,  Mary;  for,  although  she  told  me  her 
contempt  for  dancing  was  the  reason  of  her  absence 
at  most  of  our  social  gatherings,  I  am  sure  where 
there  is  such  a  CHARMUfG  young  lady  in  the  family 
there  surely  could  be  some  mode  of  entertainment  in- 
vented that  would  not  include  dancing.  Of  course,  if 
such  a  thing  were  given  none  but  the  haul  ton  of 
society  would  be  invited,  and  it  may  be  the  recollec- 
tion of  a  little  story  in  the  Bible,  entitled  "The  Mar- 
riage Feast,"'  that  restrains  her  from  sending  out  in- 
vitations for  some  little  affair  in  her  own  name.  I  am 
sure  if  she  should  do  anything  of  the  kind,  the  number 
who  would  avail  themselves  of  them  would  be  wonder- 
fill,  as  she  is  to  popular  with  the  young  people. 

The  next  night,  Friday,  the  Gaiete  gave  another  of 
their  "  informals,"  which  was  attended  mostly  by 
married  people.  I  heard  several  members  make  the 
excuse  that  the  young  ladies  they  asked  were  ill  and 
could  not  come,  but  I  inquired  around  and  could  not 
find  one  of  those  who  regularly  attend  that  was  ill 
that  night,  and  only  one  young  lady  that  had  been 
invited  and  had  a  previous  engagement,  so  the  idea 
•art  of  obtrudes  itself  011  my  mind  that  very  few  of 
the  members  troubled  themselves  to  invite  their 
friends  of  the  gentler  sex;  in  fact,  it  seems  to  111c  that 
the  young  married  ladies  are  having  by  far  the  best  time 
ot  it  this  winter,  and  although  they  impressed  it  upon 
the  girls  that  they  were  "  so  sorry  "  not  to  have  seen 
you  at  the  Gaiete,  in  their  inmost  heart  of  hearts  J 
think  they  rejoiced  that  for  once  they  had  the  young 
men  "all  to  themselves."  Prior  to  Thursday,  the 
22d,  all  I  heard  was  "  What  are  you  going  to  wear  at 
the  fancy  dress  party  ? ''  and  when  that  night  came- 
eveti  if  the  answers  were  evasive,  I  was  able  to  tell 
nearly  every  one  as  they  stepped  into  the  dressing, 
room.  Did  Mrs.  Levy,  lor  instance,  imagine  for  one 
moment  that  she  was  at  all  disguised?  Her  new 
gown  of  yellow  silk  and  black  velvet  was  very  be- 
coming, but  I'd  know  her  walk  and  her  air  anywhere. 
Mrs.  Walter  Ladd's  white  gown  was  very  becoming 
to  her,  but  I'm  afraid  the  lace  flounces  caused  me  to 
break  the  tenth  commandment  more  than  once. 
Mrs.  Chas.  Littlehale  appeared  in  a  blue  domino,  and 
while  it  was  horribly  unbecoming,  it  most  effectually 
concealed  her  identity.  She  looked  vastly  better 
when,  after  unmasking,  she  appeared  in  orange  silk. 
Mrs.  Thos.  McCall  personated  "  Night  "  in  an  elegant 
toilet  of  black  gauze  and  gold;  how  anyone  could 
have  taken  her  for  Gussie  Dohrtnann  is  beyond  my 
comprehension,  except  their  similarity  in  height  they 
are  totally  unlike. 

I  was  awfully  glad  to  see  Mae  Hubbard  011  the 
floor.  Her  gown  was  very  pretty,  and  I  think  the 
long  Eastern  trip  she  has  taken  has  impi  oved  her  in 
every  way.  I  noticed  her  sister,  Lila,  in  the  gallery — 
isn't  about  time  for  her  to  make  her  debut  ?  Perhaps 
she  is  waiting  for  a  certain  young  man  in  yonr  city  to 
overcome  his  diffidence  ami  step  in  and  take  Mae  out  of 
the' way.  His  alleged  reason  for  his  tardiness,  /.  e., 
his  determination  to  become  a  millionaire  before 
marrying,  sounds  very  well,  but  in  olden  times  the 
world  wasn't  so  worldly, Jand  was  a  good  deal  happier. 
When  love,  sweet  love,  entered  two  hearts,  the 
owners  of  the  afoiesaid  hearts  prevented  all  dispute 
by  making  their  property  one,  the  same  time  as  thev 
did  their  hearts,  instead  of  staying  awake  nights  try- 
ing to  figure  out  which  was  five  cents  richer  than  the 
other.  Enough  of  this.  Mamie  Huggins,  in  old 
gold,  made  a  most  bewitching  tambourine  girl,  and 
displayed  more  taste  than  I  gave  her  credit  for  having, 
since  having  my  ner%-es  so  terribly  shaken  at  a  com- 
bination of  Prussian  blue  and  straw  color  she  wore 
not  so  very  long  ago.  Grace  Gage,  as  a  Turkish 
lady,  looked  far  better  kthan  her  sister  Gertie,  who  is 
visiting  her;  the  black  and  yellow  she  wore  could  not 
be  described.  Jennie  Thresher  was  "  Marguerite  "  in 
blue,  with  black  velvet  trimmings;  her  costume  was 
verv  becoming  and  lacked  nothing,  not  even  a  most 
attentive  "  Faust."  Gussie  and  Louise  Dohrmanu 
and  their  guest,  Miss  Cluness,  of  Sacramento,  wore 
Japanese  gowns  for  the  first  six  dances,  and  then  laid 
them  aside,  ami  were  attired  in  white,  pale  blue  or 
green  (I  don't  know  which)  and  pink  silk  evening 
dresses.  Ida  Fox  as  "Buttercup"  seemed  to  lose 
her  Arctic  manner,  and,  to  my  notion,  never  seemed 
more  charming;  her  dress  was  the  most  becoming  I 
have  ever  seen  her  wear. 

I  could  hardly  resist  my  desire  to  hug  Laura 
Trahern;  her  petit  brunette  beauty  shown  off  to  ad- 
vantage in  a  bouffant  white  rnull.witli  a  baby  bonnet  on 
ber dainty  head,  she  was  so  captivating.    Lydia  T  


looked  charming,  although  her  costume  was  more 
that  of  a  " Mercury "  than  "Carrier  Dove,"  for  the 
latter  never  has  gray  wings.  Algae  Kelsey  and  her 
sister,  Mrs.  R.  B.  Terry,  of  Fresno,  were  dresSed 
exactly  alike  in  heliotrope  and  white  gowns,  a  cross 
between  Marguerite,  peasant  and  Nun.  I  believe 
they  themselves  have  not  decided  which  one  of  all 
these  they  were  supposed  to  be.  Annie  Chalmers,  in 
Oriental  garb,  was  not  as  gay  as  usual,  while  Harriet, 
in  a  Grcenaway  slip,  was  as  lively  as  a  cricket.  Dear 
Wave,  can't  you  tell  me  what  to  call  the  black — let's 
see —arrangements  will  do  for  want  of  a  better  name, 

that  K  C  ,  L         B  ,  Gussie  F  ,  Allie 

T  ,  Lola  C  ,  and  Annie  T  blossomed  forth 

in  ?  Our  society  papers  and  people  can't  agree;  thev 
have  been  called  abbreviated  "Mother  Hubbards," 
"Empress  Josephine  slips."  "black  dominos," 
'  Skirt  Dancers,"  "  Hoyt's  Black  Stocking  Girls," 
and  more  names,  besides,  than  I  can  think  of.  The 
first  comes  nearer  describing  them  than  anything 
else,  but  I  wish  you  could  have  seen  them;  they 
would  have  proved  a  revelation,  and  the  next  time 
anything  is  given  for  "  Sweet  Charity's  .Sake  "  I  shall 
try  and  prevail  on  them  to  appear,  thus  insuring  a 
crowded  house. 

This  was  probably  the  last  appearance  in  Stockton 

society  of  Mr.  S  ,  the  fascinating  blonde  who  has 

been  holding  down  the  S.  P.  freight  office  at  the  depot 
for  the  last  four  months.  Rumor  has  it  that  a  couple 
of  plump  brunettes  here  have  had  more  attraction  for 
him  than  his  books  and  papers  at  the  depot,  and  that 
on  his  recent  trip  to  San  Francisco  he  had  a  very  ex- 
citing interview  with  the  head  officials  of  the  com- 
pany. I  am  sorry  for  this,  as  he  was  a  very  agreeable 
acquisition  to  our  set  here,  and  his  retirement  will 


be  regretted  by  many  others  beside  Misses  H  

and  L  . 

I  understand  the  "Gaiete"  will  not  have  their 
swell  party  till  after  Lent,  if  at  all  (I  very  much  doubt 
their  having  one  at  all  this  season).  "  I  wonder  if 
Walter  B.  Starling  will  attend  ?  I  have  not  seen  him 
out  anywhere  this  winter.  Can  it  be  that  the  green- 
cloth  at  the  "  Yosemite  "  has  more  attraction  for  him 
than  a  waxed  floor  and  charming  partners?  I  am 
sure  he  would  have  no  trouble  in  obtaining  the  latter, 
for  he  has  the  reputation  of  being  quite  a  lady  killer. 

I  heard  today  that  Win.  M  Gibson  had  committed 
suicide  in  San  Francisco.  If  it  is  true  it  is  the  best 
tiling  he  could  have  done,  as  he  thereby  renders  his 
wife  the  only  reparation  he  could  by  setting  her  free, 
and  his  career  should  be  a  warning  to  other  young 
men  who  love  to  look  upon  the  wine  when  it  is  red. 
His  wife  is  a  most  estimable  young  lady,  whom  he 
married  in  the  East  and  brought  out  here,  and  for  a 
while  seemed  on  the  high  road  to  prosperity,  was 
made  District  Attorney,  but  after  the  death  of  his 
mother,  who  had  helped  him  out  of  several  scrapes  at 
the  expense  of  several  thousand  dollars,  the  Demon, 
Drink,  got  the  upper  hand,  so  that  his  wife  could  not 
live  with  him,  and  his  downfall  was  swift.  He  was 
appointed  administrator  of  his  mother's  estatel  with 
an  old  friend  of  his  as  bondsman,  and  his  last  act 
before  disappearing  was  to  draw  $  1,500  from  the 
estate  for  his  own  use,  thus,  not  only  betraying  his 
trust  as  administrator,  but  injuring  the  friend  who 
had  stood  by  him  more  than  once. 

Mr.  Schaberg,  of  Seattle,  Mr.  Shockley,  of  Nevada, 
and  Mr.  Scott,  of  San  Francisco,  were  among  the 
visitors  to  Stockton  last  week  to  attend  the  "91's" 
party.  Nana. 


Look  Out. 


Our  soups  have 
won  their  way  even  - 
where  because  of  their 
unvarying  high  qual- 
ity and  convenience. 
But  look  out,  we  have 
been  successful,  and 
as  a  result,  there  are 
imitators.  They  can't  improve  on  the 
quality,  so  they  offer  a  larger  profit  to 
grocers  at  the  expense  of  the  quality.  Be 
sure  that  our  trade-mark  is  on  the  can 
you  buy  or  else  do  not  blame  us  for  the 
consequence. 

Green  Turtle,  Terrapin,  Chicken,  Consomme,  Puree  of 
Game,  Mulligatawny,  Mock  Turtle,  Ox- Tail,  Tomato, 
Chicken  Gumbo,  French  Bouillon,  Julienne,  Pea,  Prin- 
tanier,  Mutton    Broth,    Vegetable,  Beef,    Pearl  Tapioca. 

Up-to-the-times  grocers  keep  them. 
A  sample  can  sent  on  receipt  of  the  price  of  postage,  14  cents. 
Packed  in  quart,  pint  and  }4  pt  cans,  and  in  \  %  pint  glass  jars. 

The  Franco- American  Food  Co., 

42  West  Broadway,  New  York. 


MAU,    SADLER   &    CO.,    Incorporated,  San  Francisco. 
SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST. 


* 


THE  WAV  E . 
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The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 


ESTABLISHED  1856. 


The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establish- 
ment offers  the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are 
in  search  of  a  quiet,  elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of 
undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 


Frank  A.  Swain 


eowaro r.  swain  Su/air?  Brothers 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


Delightful 

COMPLEXION 

EFFECTS 


May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Graham's  Eui;enie 
Enamel  and  her  Rose  Bloom. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made  perfect,  and 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delighifnl  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  Rose  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possi- 
bly tell  that  the  cemplexion  or  color  s  artificial. 
This  is  high  ait  in  cosmetics.  They  ai\  each  more 
harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
not  clog  the  pores. 

When  usiug  thei-e  superb  cosmetics  you  can  wipe 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  faee  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

Price  of  each,  $1,  at  all  druggists. 


German  and  French  Employment  Offiea 

Mrs.  Hennessy,  Prop. 

PROMPT  ATTENTION .  Telephone  2018 

315  Stockton  Street,  S.  F. 

Highland  EiaporaM 

SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  anil  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
A bsolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

Son  Ffoneiseo,  Col. 

The  Wondek 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICKS 


024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCER 


IN  A  FAR-OFF  WORLD. 


There  is  a  world  in  one  of  the  far-off  stars,  and 
things  do  not  happen  here  as  the\  happen  there,  hi 
that  world  were  a  man  and  woman;  they  had  one 
work,  and  they  walked  together  side  by  side  oil 
many  days,  and  were  friends — and  that  is  a  thing 
that  happens  now  and  then  in  this  world  also. 

But  there  was  something  in  that  star-world  that  is 
not  here.  There  was  a  thick  wood;  where  the  trees 
grew  closest  and  the  stems  were  interlocked,  and  the 
summer  sun  never  shone,  there  stood  a  shrine.  In 
the  day  all  was  quiet,  but  at  night,  when  the  stars 
shone  or  the  moon  glinted  on  the  tree  tops,  and  all 
was  quiet  below,  if  one  crept  here  quite  alone  and 
knelt  on  the  steps  of  the  stone  altar,  and  uncovering 
one's  breast,  so  wounded  it  that  the  blood  fell  down 
on  the  altar  steps,  then  whatever  he  who  knelt  then- 
wished  for  was  granted  him.  And  all  this  happens, 
as  I  said,  because  it  is  a  far-off  world,  and  things  often 
happen  there  as  they  do  not  happen  here. 

Now,  the  man  and  woman  walked  together,  and 
the  woman  wished  well  to  the  man.  One  night 
when  the  moon  was  shining  so  that  the  leaves  of  all 
the  trees  glinted,  and  the  waves  of  the  sea  were 
silvery,  the  woman  walked  alone  to  the  forest.  It 
was  dark  there,  the  moonlight  fell  only  in  little 
flecks  on  the  dead  leaves  under  her  feet,  and  the 
branches  were  knotted  tight  overhead.  Further  in 
it  got  darker,  not  even  a  fleck  of  moonlight  shone. 
Then  she  came  to  the  shrine;  she  knelt  down  before 
it  and  prayed;  there  came  no  answer.  Then  she 
uncovered  her  breast,  with  a  sharp  two-edged  stone 
that  lay  there  she  wounded  it.  The  drops  dripped 
slowly  down  on  the  stone  and  a  voice  cried,  "What 
do  vou  seek?  " 

"  There  is  a  man;  I  hold  him  nearer 
I  would  give  him  the  best  of  all 


She  answered, 
than  anything, 
blessings." 
The  voice  said: 
The  girl  said: 


"  What  IS  it  ? 

I  know  not,  but  that  which  is  most 
^ood  for  him  I  wish  him  to  have." 

The  voice  said:  "  Your  prayer  is  answered;  he  shall 
have  it." 

Then  she  stood  up.  She  covered  her  breast,  and 
held  the  garment  tight  upon  it  with  her  hand,  and 
ran  out  of  the  forest,  and  the  dead  leaves  fluttered 
under  her  feet.  Out  in  the  moonlight  the  soft  air  was 
blowing  and  the  sand  glittered  on  the  beach.  She 
ran  along  the  smooth  shore;  then  suddenly  she  stood 
still.  Out  across  in  the  water  there  was  something 
moving.  She  shaded  her  eyes  and  looked.  It  was  a 
boat;  it  was  gliding  swiftly  over  the  moonlit  water 
out  to  sea.  One  stood  upright  in  it.  The  face  the 
moonlight  did  not  show;  but  the  figure  she  knew.  It 
was  passing  swiftly;  it  seemed  as  if  no  one  propelled 
it;  the  moonlight's  shimmer  did  not  let  her  see  clearly 
and  the  boat  was  far  from  shore,  but  it  seemed 
almost  as  if  there  was  another  figure  sitting  in  the 
stern.  Faster  and  faster  it  glided  over  the  water 
away,  away.  She  ran  along  the  shore;  she  came  no 
nearer  to  it.  The  garment  she  had  held  closely 
fluttered  open;  she  stretched  out  her  arms,  and  the 
moonlight  shone  on  her  long  loose  hair. 

Then  a  voice  beside  her  whispered:  "  What  is  it  ?  " 
'  She  cried:  "  With  my  blood  I  sought  the  best  of  all 
gifts  for  him.  'I  have  come  to- bring  it  to  him!  He 
is  going  from  me  !  " 

The  voice  whispered  softly:  "Your  prayer  was  an- 
swered.   It  has  been  given  to  him." 

She  cried:  "What  is  it?" 

The  voice  answered:  "  It  is  that  he  might  leave 
you." 

The  girl  stood  still.    Far  out  at  sea  the  boat  was 
lost  to  sight  beyond  the  moonlight  sheen. 
The  voice  spoke  softly:  "  Art  thou  contented  ?  " 
.She  said:  "  I  am  contented." 

At  her  feet,  the  waves  broke  in  long  ripples  softh 
on  the  shore — D> earns;  hy  Olive  Schreiner. 


A  DREAM. 


BL  DHSDICHADO. 


Upon  my  tortured  slumber's  frenzied  state 

There  came  a  face  with  eyes  of  flaming  hell 
And  form  demoniac,  wrapped  in  such  spell 

It  all  my  shrinking  soul  did  fascinate. 

His  mouth  smiled  with  a  lust  insatiate, 

And  from  his  dagger  seething  blood  drops  fell, 
While  on  his  dark,  icmorseless  brow  did  dwell, 

Burned  with  deep  brand,  the  fiendish  name  of  Hate. 

I  woke  with  horrid,  terror-stricken  scream, 

While  floods  of  molten  fire  coursed  thro'  each  vein, 

My  throat  consumed  with  thirst's  relentless  pain 
I  bent  above  a  crystal  mountain  stream; 

Oh,  God  !  reflected  there  with  crimson  stain 
I  saw  the  fiend  incarnate  of  my  dream. 


The  Vln  Brut, 

The  highest  ^rade  of  Chair. 


/lTY  -piV  t«  \     pajjne  without  sweetness 


James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Cen,  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


EAGLESON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street 
Men's  Furnishing  Goods. 


XECK  DRESS,  SUSPEXDERS,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  SHIRTS,  IX IT/A  I,  HANDKERCHIEFS, 
UNDE  R  WEAR,  U.  MB  RE  LIAS, 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 

POPULAR  PRICES 


Frescoing  ($.  Interior  Decorating 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC  V/ALL  PAPERS 
Window  Shades  and  Cornice  Poles 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

  353  and  655  MARKET  STREET 


m  DRINK 


PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAYINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 

Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $.|.oo  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  tlie  secluded  Inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

Q05  Market  Strcot,  cor.  Fourth,   San  Francisco 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

A.  Quiet  Home,         -ofo-      Centrally  Looatcd 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WM.  ii.  HOOPER,  Manager. 


Clara  S.  Foltz 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-La w, 

410  E EA  It  NY  STREET 
San  Francisco  California 


i8 


THE  WAV  E . 


Aggregate  Assets. 

$6,350,000 


FIRE,  MARINE  AND  INLAND. 

CHAS.  A.  LATQN,         JOHN  H.  WISE, 

Secretary.  l're:,ident. 


FIRE  ASSOCIATION 

OF  PHILADELPHIA. 


THE  READING 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PENNSYLVANIA. 


GRANITE  STATE 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PORTSMOUTH,  N. H. 

pro'fnf%peal  439  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Safe  Deposit  Building,  San  Francisco. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON 

Pacific  Coast  General  Agent. 


OOD  QH^EF?  pjVD  pi  SOUl/E^IR 
'  for  our  F^SSEF^  FFfl^KDS 


Ladies  and  Crentleinen  desiring  to  send  to  their  friends  East 
the  Table  Wines  produced  at  the  I nfgleuook' 

Vineyard,  can  have  their  orders  filled  at 
San  Francisco  Phicks  and  carload 
rates  of  freight  added,  thus  saving 
great  expense  by  leaving  their 
orders  in  good  time  with 


F.  A.  HABER,  Soi.k  A0RNT, 

INIiI.E?iOOK  YINF.VAKIl 

122  Sansome  Stkkrt,  S.  F 


WIRE  WORKS 

FIRE  SCREENS 
AND 
FENDERS 
JRON  FENCING 


Lri..j.jr  l   i:  "i 


1 


BANK  k  OFFICE 
RAILING 


-^L>Q<i>C>j)<.J  WINDOW  f 


GUARDS 


D.  D.  WASS,  141-143  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 


AH  THE  NEWS  OF  THE  WEEK. 


San  Jose,  January  30.— Dear  Kate  :— The  past 
eight  days  have  been  indeed  days  of'pleasiire.  On 
Saturday  last  I  attended  the  Beans'  reception,  a  very 
swell  affair;  daylight  excluded,  lamps  and  caudles 
lighted.  The  house  is  one  of  the  handsomest  in 
town  and  the  hostess  one  of  the  sweetest  and  most 
gracious  of  our  young  matrons.  Howell  Moore  and 
Will  Beans  assisted  in  entertaining.  Only  a  few  of 
the  many  gentlemen  invited  were  brave  enough  to 
face  the  assemblage  of  ladies.  Mr.  Nesmith  was  ex- 
ceedingly nice,  and  for  once  was  very  profuse  in  his 
attentions  to  me.  He  really  went  so  far  as  to  tell  me 
that  he  admired,  nay  more  than  admired,  Sappho.  I 

tried  my  best  to  coax  John  R         to  say  he  liked  me 

just  a  little,  but  he  was  too  bashful  to  acknowledge  it 
right  before  Will  Alexander  and  Herendon  Keith, 
who  was  also  there.  Now,  I  like  John,  although  he 
doesn't  think  so.  But,  I  do,  just  the  same.  He  called 
to  see  me  one  time  long  ago,  and  brought  me  a  box  of 
candy  — sure  he  did — a  tig  four-bit  box  too,  and  then 
he  is  SO  entertaining.  He  is  so  fatherly  in  his  man- 
ner— advised  me  to  drink  mineral  water  instead  of 
champagne,  and  he  begged  me  for  the  Lord's  sake  to 
keep  Tom  out  of  politics.  John  is  a  power  in  the 
political  arena,  came  near  being  a  Senator  once,  but, 
lor  all  that,  I'm  Mtre  he'd  make  a  most  devoted  hus- 
band. I  hope  to  catch  him  yet,  although  so  many  of 
the  girls,  you  know,  are  just  dying  to  propose  to  him, 
that  I  don't  get  111  itch  show.  I  had  a  splendid  chance 
at  the  Beans',  only  I  couldn't  "shake  "  Mr.  Nesmith. 
I  tell  you,  Kate,  when  a  girl  reaches  the  reflecting 
age  of  twenty-eight,  as  I  have,  it  is  time  to  stop 
drawing  lines  too  closely.  Some  of  us  have  been 
fooled  several  times  already.  I  never  told  you  how 
I  hoped  to  capture  E.  V.  Reed.  Well,  while  I  waited, 
another  stepped  in  and  secured  the  prize.  It  was  the 
same  in  the  case  of  Geo.  B.  McKee,  but  a  widow  got 
him  and  I  was  left  again. 

-  Speaking  about 'widows,  those  who  know  best  say 
Dr  M's>  resignation  of  the  pastorate  of  the  brick 
church  was  hastened,  if  not  really  caused,  by  the 
aggressive  attentions  of  the  pretty  widow  oif  Stockton 
avenue.  She  wasn't  half  to  blame,  because  she 
honestly  thought  it  a  pastor's  duty  to  comfort  the 
widow.  My,  but  didn't  she  look  queer  when  he  was 
making  his  speech  of  adieu,  and  all  the  women  kept 
looking  at  her  and  nudging  each  other.  It  was  just 
too  mean. 

They  do  say  Lou  R         is  looking  for  another 

victim.  Poor  girl,  she  has  a  hard  time.  It  is  like  a 
fellow  fishing,  getting  good  bites,  but  nary  a  fish.  A 

little  while  ago  it  was  the  Dr.  she  thought  she 

had  hooked;  recently  a  young  artist  has  been  above 
price,  (".iris  ought  to  be  more  careful — she  is  sure 
to  die  an  old  maid. 

I  spent  an  evening  at  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Woodrow's  not 
long  since,  and  let  me  tell  you,  Kate,  they  entertain 
royally.  Mrs.  Woodrow  is  one  of  the  best-hearted^ 
whole  souled  ladies  in  this  town.  I  just  wish  you 
could  go  through  their  house,  so  homelike  and  at  the 
same  time  so  elegant. 

Sam  Ayers,  the  County  Supervisor,  was  there.  He 
had  evidently  been  reading  "  social  etiquette  "  for  a 
week  or  two  in  advance,  but  Milpitas  training  can't 
be  wholly  obscured,  you  know.  I  kept  wondering 
and  wondering  how  it  was  that  he  came  to  be  invited 
at  all,  but  suddenly  it  dawned  upon  me  that  Brother 

W  might  want  the  contract  to  furnish  coffins,  and 

I  marveled  no  longer.  Harry  Morehouse,  that' prince 
of  orators,  was  there.  Harry  was  entertained  ex- 
tensively during  the  campaign,  so  he  was  up  in  social 
forms.  The  Braggs  and,the  Burchards,  though,  make 
me  awfully  tired  with  their  talk.  Can  it  be  possible, 
do  you  think,  the  Hon.  Dan,  and  not  his  associate,  is 
the  lawyer  of  the  firm  ?  He  and  George  Bragg  know- 
lots  about  some  things,  though. 

I  went  out  to  Ballou's  on  Monday — our  dancing 
club  met  there.  Mrs.  Ballou  is  one  of  the  best  enter- 
tainers in  town,  but  J.  Q.  A.  did  not  show  up.  Charlie 
Adams  was  rather  spoony  on  Cora,  and  I  don't  think 
I'anny  lined  it  much,  either. 

I  suppose  Ruth  has  gone  home,  as  I  see  Grace  out 
riding  alone  nearly  every  day. 

Lizzie  Trezavant  aud  John  Somavia  were  married 
on  Tuesday  at  St.  Joseph's  Church — sacred  wedding 
mass,  and  afterward  a  breakfast  at  Mrs.  Rudolph 
Spence's.  My,  but  Mrs.  Spence  is  a  splendid  match- 
maker— never  so  happy  as  when  launching  .some  of 
her  favorites  upon  the  sea  of  matrimony.  She  is  now- 
interesting  herself  in  Paola  Malarin  and  Dr.  Fatjo.  I 
do  wish  she  would  take  me  under  her  wing. 

Our  Scottish  brethren  had  a  fine  time  celebrating 
the  birthday  anniversary  of  Burns.  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Cochrane  are  the  leaders  here,  and  their  names,  you 
know,  guarantee  at  once  that  we'll  find  "the  cure 
for  all  care  "  at  one  of  their  hospitable  gatherings. 

Adieu,  Sappho. 


^Chickering 

Was  the  only  PIANO  used 

by  De  Pachmann  in  his 

late  Recitals 

Call  and  Examine  at 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

723  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


STEIGER  &  KERR, 

Occidental  Foundry 

137  FIRST  STREET. 

Chilied  Car  Wheels, 

Iron  Castings 

Of  All  Descriptions. 


Medals  Awarded,  -  -    Mechanics'  Fair 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(  Established  1879 ) 

411  BUSH  STREET,  Opp.  New  California  Theatit 


Finest  Oyster  and  Cold  Lunch  Parlors 

OX   THE   PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE 
BEER  Imported  Pilsener  and  Bavarian  B«er  always  on  draught 


SHERJVI AN,  Cb/VY  &  60 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets 
e-A.1T   S-EA.1TCISCO,         -         -  C-A.X*. 


Weber,  Estey,  Everett,  Emerson  Pianos 

ESTEY,  STORY  and  CLARK  ORGANS 

MACKINTOSHED 

Coats  §  Cloaks 

For  Men  and  Women 

Goodyear's  Cloth  Coats  can 
be  worn  in  place  of  an 
overcoat 

GOODYEAR 

RUBBER  CO. 

II.  II.  PEASE,  Jr.— agents— S.  U.  RUNYON 

577  and  579  Market  St.,  San  Francisco 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

Merchant  *  Tailors, 

622  Market  Street, 

Opposite  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco,  CaL 

Many  Xovelties  in  Imported  Wear. 

Shirts  to  Orrfer  .«  Upeeialty. 


G.  M.POSTIGLIONE 

(  Successors  to  I.  EISENBERG  ) 

N";:«,S"  /ner^apt  Jailor 

107  Sntter  St.,  under  "The  Lick"      San  Francisco 
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EDUCATIONAL,. 


FRENCH,  SPANISH,  SPOKEN 

A  "UNIQUE"  method  of  acquiring,  in  the  shortest 
time,  complete  fluency  of  speech  iu  the  French  and 
Spanish  languages,  by  1'KOF.  IH'J  FII.IPPE,  containing 
simplified  tables  for  the  easy  mastery  of  all  the  verbs; 
a  synopsis  of  the  grammar,  conversations  for  every-day 
use,  vocabulary,  models  of  letters  and  cards,  causerics, 
etc.  Price $1.50, 1.75.   THE  RANCkOF I'  COMPANY. 


MISS  ELLEN  COURSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSEKVATOItY 

320  Fost  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
328  Geary  St. 


MR.   NATHAN'  LANl)SBEI!(iER 

Is  prepared  to  receive  a  limited  number  of  pn;  ila  on  the  violin 
and  in  ensemble  playing. 
Artdieis:  S'il  Turk  Stteet 


M3IE.  B.  Z1SKA,  M.  A., 

1606  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Instit  te,  receives  at  her  resi- 
dence 1606  California  Street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies 
who  wish  to  receive  special  in*tru<  tion  under  her  charge. 

Singing— Si gnor  G.  E.  Calvani.  Piano— Mr.  Lesley  Martin. 
Drawingand  Penmanship — Mr.  Carl  Eiserishimel.  Painting — Mme. 
S  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris).  Mathematics— Mrs  Miukley. 


MUSIC  STUDIO 

JOHN  W.  METCALK 

From  Royal  Conservatory  of  Mus:c  at  Ltipsic,  G  rmany 
Pianist  and  Teaclierof  Pianuforte  and  Theory. 
Booms  36  and  27  No.  100:!'..,  lirua;l»ay,  Oakland 

A  regular  Conservatory  Cmrse  of  Study.  Pupils  received  at, 
Studio.  Applications  reeeivtd  at  Studi.j  during  hours  of  11  to  12 
A.  M.  anil  '1  to  5  P.  M.  each  week  d-y. 


DECORATIVE  ART  STUDIO 

Painting  on  ground  glass  t. light  for  S.'i.OO  ;  jrlass  and  paints  included 
30»  Eddy  Street. 


GOLDEN  GATE  ART  SCHOOL. 


723  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


H.  IS.  UIKTZ.  Arlist 


We  teach  the  piinciples  of  Flower  Tainting  in  a 
course  of  lessons  for  $10.  A  course  of  landscape  lessons 
for  $15.  Portrait  painting  $-0.  Painting  taught  on  any 
material.  Paints  and  brushes  furnished  for  lessons  free 
of  charge.  We  carry  a  pupil  through  a  medium  sized 
flower  piece  for  $2.50. 


A  CARD- 1  respectfully  notify  my  t  atrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathraore,  on  Larkin  Stre  t,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMID,  Sculptor. 


CLARA  MEL VI N, 

FRENCH  METHOD  MANICURE. 


SURGEON  CHIROPODIST. 


126  Kearny  St.,  Poom  25,  Thurlow  Block, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


r  DELieioiJ^  eiJp  of  coffee 

CANgHE  HAD  BY  THE  USE  OF  THK 

Ideal  Coffee  Pot<^f* 


RATHJEN  BROS- 
Gi'ocers    and    Wine  Merchants 

Hole  A f£t- nt*  lor  the  Pacific  Coast 


Gl^UENHAGEN 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


20  RBASRY  ST.,  near  Market. 

Notice.— The  increasing  populai  'ty  of  onr  Candles  all  over  the 
country,  especially  in  thin  city.  Is  the  beat  pro  f  of  th  ir  superi- 
ority over  all  others  manufactured  on  this  Coast  We  pay  special 
attention  to  the  purity,  quality  and  flavor  of  :  11  Candies  manu- 
factured by  us.    Send  from  50c  to  *r>.00  .or  1  to  H>  lb  nam  de  box. 


PERSONAL  AND  TOURNAMENT  NOTES. 


In  a  letter  to  a  friend,  dated  January  9th, 
Mr.  Ditson  says  that  he  was  in  New  York  and 
Philadelphia  during  the  week  and  met  Clark, 
Campbell,  Hall,  and  Howard  A.  Taylor. 
Hall  still  says  that  he  is  coming  to  the  Pacific 
Coast  for  that  championship  which  Ditson 
adds,  he  will  never  get. 

Andrew  Carrigan  left  last  week  for  New 
York,  and  will  be  absent  three  months,  while 
there  it  is  probable  that  he  will  witness  some 
indoor  tennis,  as  all  the  crack  players  have 
secured  armories  throughout  the  city  to 
practice  in  during  the  winter  months. 

The  regular  quarterly  single  championship 
tournament  of  the  Lakeside  Club  of  Oakland, 
will  be  concluded  this  afternoon,  when  the 
postponed  match  between  Hubbard  and  H. 
Haight  will  be  played  off.  On  Saturday  last, 
each  of  these  players  won  a  set,  the  first  going 
to  Haigbt  and  the  second  to  Hubbard.  A 
large  crowd  will,  no  doubt,  witness  the  close 
of  a  very  successful  tournament,  and  some 
very  fine  tennis  will  be  seen,  judging  from 
their  sets  of  Saturday  last,  which  were  very 
exciting. 

The  three  courts  of  the  California  Tenuis 
Club  are  in  great  demand  every"  afternoon. 
The  pleasant  weatherhas  brought  out  a  great 
many  members,  who  have  not  been  seen  on 
the  courts  for  some  time. 

William  A.  Magee  has  returned  from  the 
East,  and  will  shortly  resume  practice.  He 
saw  some  very  good  tennis  played  in  Madison 
Square  Garden,  during  the  Manhattan  Club's 
tournament. 

Mrs.  Basil  Heathcote  has  returned  from  San 
Rafael,  and  was  at  the  California  Club's  courts 
during  the  week.  She  plays  in  much  better 
form  than  any  of  the  other  lady  members. 

W.  Mayo  Newhall  still  continues  to 
play  his  usual  clever  game,  and  will  practice 
regularly  during  the  winter. 

Messrs.  Wright  and  Ditson,  the  racket 
makers  of  Boston,  have  .honored  the  Pacific 
Coast  champion,  W.  Taylor,  by  naming  a 
racket  after  him.  Taylor,  Gray,  and  a  great 
many  others,  have  already  played  with  the 
new  rackets,  and  pronounce  them  "out  of 
sight." 

The  U.  S.  V.  L.  T.  A.  holds  its  annual 
meeting  in  New  York,  on  February  10th.  The 
Pacific  States  L-  T.  A.,  and  the  California 
Tennis  Club,  which  are  members  of  the  Asso- 
ciation, will  be  represented  in  the  meeting  by 
V.  G.  Hall  of  New  York.  It  is  expected  that 
the  Association  will  pass  the  usual  resolution 
authorizing  the  P.  S.  L-  T.  A.  to  hold  its 
fourth  annual  single  championship  on  July 
4th,  and  the  second  annual  ladies'  singles  and 
gentlemen's  doubles,  on  .September  9th. 

When  this  action  has  been  taken  and  the 
local  clubs  have  been  officially  notified,  it  is 
expected  that  the  many  players  who  expect  to 
enter  will  commence  practice  in  earnest.  The 
coining  championship  will  probably  bring  out 
a  larger  number  of  entries  than  was  ever  before 
seen  in  a  single  tournament.  The  expected 
entry  of  V.  G.  Hall,  who  stands  well  up 
among  the  best  players  of  America,  will  make 
our  players  do  their  best  work,  and  will  settle 
the  disputed  point  as  to  whether  our  fast 
courts  have  given  our  players  too  much  speed 
for  an  Eastern  player,  who  has  played  prin- 
cipally upon  tin  f  courts. 

It  is  rather  early  to  state  who  will  compete 
from  the  Pacific  States,  but  the  players  across 
the  bay  have  been  practicing  hard  of  late,  and 
will  surely  make  a  strong  bid  for  first  honors. 
There  are  several  Eastern  players  of  promin- 


ence who  have  settled  in  Oregon  and  Wash- 
ington, and  these  States  will  probably  be  rep- 
resented. 

The  executive  committee  of  the  Pacific 
States  L.  T.  A.  will  meet  in  February,  and 
decide  where  the  tournament  will  be  held.  It 
is  quite  probable,  in  view  of  last  year's  suc- 
cess, that  San  Rafael  will  again  be  chosen, 

Tin-:  Scoki:k. 


Dry  Monopou; 


EXTRA 


MO NO POLE 

Olub  TDry 

(BRUT) 

CHAMPACNES 

HEIDSIECK  &  CO. 

Keims 

Dstablished  1785. 


H.  H.  VEUVE,  Pacific  Coast  Agent 
124  SANSOMK  STREIiT 


Mme.  LeVanWay 


AST  MODISTE 


1029  POST  STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


REPRESENTING 
JEN  NESS  MILLER 
363  fifth  ave  i  new  york 


Heft)  i-  ft  fcrftvel'ng  costume  that  is  trim  and 
timple.  There  nrr  no  ugly  flying  tlrajuriesto 
yet  dliBty,  no  fluttering  tihboiis  to  catch  «  n 
every  obstacle.  It  8  feminine  and  (graceful. 
It.  is  of  a  warm  cloth,  daintily  embroidered  in 
Clinging  vines.    (From  "Artistic  Gownirg/') 

My  designs  are  original,  perfect-fitting 
studies  in  the  height  of  fashion,  and  es- 
pecially adapted  to  the  individual  wearer. 

HATS  AND  BONNETS  TO  COMPLETE 
COSTUME 

I  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee ft  perfect  fit  without  personal  inter- 
view. Under  these  conditions  I  am  receiv- 
ing orders  from  all  parts  of  the  countiy, 
and  Invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fash- 
ion Hook,  "Artistic  Gowning/' 

Mention  Thk  Wave, 


ON  TOP  OF  ALL  I 

PAWNEE  INDIAN  REMEDIES 


INDIAN  TOO-RK! 

For  Stomach,  Liver  and  Kidney  Troubles 

INDIAN  FAIN  BALM! 

For  all  Aches  and  Pains.     Relieves  Headache, 
Toothache,  Karache,  and  Fain  in  one  minute 

INDIAN  COUGH  BALSAM. 

For  all  Coughs  and  Colds 

INDIAN  MAGIC  SALVE! 

For  Burns,  Bruises,  Cuts,  Old  Sores, 
Files,  Ktc.    Sure  Cure 

INDIAN  WORM  DFSTROYKR! 

For  Tape  Worms,  Pin  Worms  and 
all  kinds  of  Worms 

ALL  ROOTS  AND  IIFRBS! 

Every  Remedy  guaranteed  to  do  the  work  or  money 
refunded.     I  lead  quarters! 


C.  A.  ni'KC.r.SS  8t  CO..  I'mp's 
wii.i.iam  BURGESS,  snpt. 


<»:!7  Howard  Street, 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


MME.  ANNA  LEE, 

403  Sutter  St.,     3d  Floor  above  Stockton 

MANICURE  AND  COSMETICS 

Silver  Medal  (Highest  Premium)  awarded  »l  State  Fair 

1889,  for  Best  Cosmetics, 
pbyiteal  Culture  and Development  of  Form  forLndii-  r,  i  Children 
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Sot?mer  8  <$o., 
jHallett  9  Qurnstoi}, 
[feu/by  9  £uar>s, 

^>  FIAIfOS 

Taber  Reed  Organs.  Pipe  Organs. 

BYRON  MAUZY, 

308,310,312,  314  P03T  ST.,   -    -  San  Francisco. 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 


NOW  SERVES 


Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunker's 

Club  House  Sausages 
As  well  as  OYSTERS. 


Clo?ed  ou  Sundays. 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  ahs  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL.I 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO.  lOBe 


THE  OLYMPIAN  CLUB. 

K.oller  *  Skating  *  Rink: 

HI  EC  HAM  C  S'   PA  V  1 1. 1 0  N 

Now  open  as  a  first-class  place  of  Popular  Amusement,  where 
goad  order  and  decorum  are  rigidly  enforced. 
5.000  pairs  of  the  latest  skates. 

60,000  square  feet  new  maple  surface. 
Admission:    Aft  moon  10c-..  Kvning  tOc. 


LOUIS  SLOSS  &  CO. 


AGKNTS  FOR  THE 


Kcirlulc  ^ ollier  we""known  branc's  °^ 

Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310  SVNSOME  STREET, 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


The  Very  Best  and  Cheapest  Flour. 


All  Good  Grocers  Keep  It 


Lon:!ou  Assurance  Corjw»rati»n 

I  f  L  )ndL.u.    KsUblishcd  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Kurthern  Assurance  Company 

Of  Loudon.    Establish  d  1836 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

  Of  Hartford,  Conu 

ROBT.  DICKSOX,  Manager 

t.orthw<.st  corner  tacramc  tr  ?nd  Montgomery  Sts.   -     San  Franc'sc 


OAKLAND  HAPPENINGS. 


FAREWELL  TO  THE  CHAPERON. 


Dear  Wave:— Chaperonage  seems  a  thing  of  the 
past  in  Oakland,  at  least  for  some  of  the  girls.  When 
Miss  McKee,  Miss  Chabot  and  Miss  Wheaton,  with- 
out a  chaperon,  and  with  three  jolly  young  men  in  a 
handsome  turnout,  start  early  in  the  morning  and  do 
not  return  until  old  Sol  has  settled  to  rest,  the  ques- 
tion is  decided  without  further  debate  — chaperons  are 
no  longer  in  vogue. 

Now,  really,  these  young  people  made  the  hours  fly 
in  playful  mirth,  and,  undoubtedly,  Mr.  McDonald 
handled  the  ribbons  with  skill.  They  cut  quite  a 
"dash  "as  they  Hew  down  the  avenue,  but  I  have 
since  seen  several  mammas  shake  their  heads.  How- 
ever/mammas  should  not  be  so  prudish,  for  when 
your  daughters  are  asked  to  drive,  let  them  drive, 
rhey  will  grow  old  some  day,  then  they  will  not  be 
invited. 

There  is  another  thing  to  be  considered  ;  these  same 
youths  should  not  be  discouraged,  for  it  was  a  new 
departure  for  Oakland  men.  Their  invitation  was 
accepted,  and  I  do  hope  they  will  try  again.  All 
joking  aside,  they  should  be  congratulated,  for  they 
have  set  an  admirable  example. 

1  promised  to  find  out  something  about  the  dinner 
partv  at  the  Colemans'  last  week,  and  one  of  the  girls 
told  me  that  somebody  else  said  it  was  awfully  jolly. 
There  wore  twelve  at  table  :  Miss  Jessie  Coleman, 
Misses  Mollie  and  Marte  Hutchinson,  Miss  Whitney, 
Misses  Kate  Clement  and  Clare  Ralston.  Then  there 
were  some  navy  men,  also  Vernon  Gray,  Mr.  Thorn- 
tun  and  Mr.  Coleman.  You  see  they  were  all  gay 
yOUQg  people  and  well  acquainted,  which  makes  a 
vast  difference  as  to  merriment  at  a  dinner  party. 
They  sang  afterwards,  and  Mr.  Gibbons  (who  by  the 
way,  I  hear,  has  a  lovely  voice),  had  to  be  urged  un- 
til one  was  reminded  of  a  bashful  maiden  her  first 
season  out.  This  last — bashlulness  in  the  navy— is 
a  new  charm,  and  I,  for  one,  would  have  to  be  an  eye- 
witness to  believe  such  a  thing. 

Last  Saturday  afternoon  the  tennis  games  pro- 
gressed, but  were  not  completed.  Charley  Hubbard 
is  ahead,  and  it  is  fact  positive  that  he  will  continue 
to  wear  the  club  belt,  although  Harry  Haight  has 
worked  hard  for  it.  However,  we  must  excuse  Harry 
if  his  game  is  a  trifle  weak,  for  he  has  been  devoting 
most  of  his  time  to  law  lately— cultivation  of  his 
head  to  the  sad  neglect  of  his  heels.  Fancy  adding 
another  voting  barrister  to  the  already  over-burdened 
lists. 

Now,  there  is  Rhodes  Borden,  who  has  so  much 
leisure  that  one  often  sees  him  walking  down  Broad- 
way with  a  pretty  bud  by  his  side.  He  is  a  man  of 
rare  taste! 

I  heard  several  people  ask  (and  really  my  curiosity 
was  aroused  I  who  that  girl  was  with  a  scarlet  felt  hat 
who  watched  the  games  so  attentively?  She  looked 
like  a  stranger  in  a  foreign  land.  I  declare  the  young 
men  in  Oakland  are  becoming  too  generous  Really, 
after  due  deliberation  and  lengthy  consultation  of 
the  pros  and  cons,  they  have  decided  to  allow  the 
girls  to  join  the  Lakeside  Courts.  Heretofore  they 
would  not  listen  to  such  a  proposal,  and  why  their 
statesman  like  brains  have  at  last  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  girls  might  enjoy  membership,  I  do  not 
know.  I  think  Sam  Beck  is  the  moving  figure  in 
the  Club,  and  I  believe  this  last  issue  is  entirely  due 
to  his  desire.  You  know  he  is  very  attentive  to  the 
young  lady  who  lives  opposite  the  Court,  and  I  fancy 
he  has  grown  tired  of  seeing  her  view  the  games  from 
her  second-story  windows,  and  thinks  by  this  move- 
ment she  may  join  the  Club.  I  have  always  under- 
stood he  is  a  man  of  business  ability. 

I  told  Miss  Amy  last  week  that  McDonald  needed 
watching,  and  he  Was  head  fellow  on  the  drive. 

Mrs.  Deane  and  her  daughter,  Mrs.  James  Allen, 
will  give  an  "at  home"  on  Wednesday  afternoon, 
February  4th,  from  three  until  six.  As  this  will  be 
the  first  of  such  festive  gaycties  since  the  Griffin  "Tea" 
I  imagine  all  the  calling  members  of  society  will  be 
there.  I  do  so  dislike  "Teas,"  except,  perhaps, 
when  thev  happen  on  a  Saturday,  and  men  and 
women  together  chatter  above  the  din  of  m.usic. 

On  Friday  night  is  our  last  Cotillion,  and  a  sigh  of 
deep  regret  that  comes  from  the]hear  tof  each  member, 
which  proves  we  all  are  sad  that  the  last  and  happy 
dance  will  soon  be  over.  Harry  Houghton  leads  dear 
fellow,  yet  even  amiable  Harry  grows  tired  of  leading 
germans. 

I  believe  some  of  the  young  men  have  been  having 
dancing  lessons  of  sotne  of  the  girls  lately.  Better 
have  lessons  to  teach  them  how  to  hold  their  partner, 
gracefully.  There  is  Henry  Squires,  who  points  his 
feet  and  akimbos  his  arms  in  strange  fantastic  fashions 
ami  George  Wheaton,  who  makes  you  believe  you 
have  returned  to  the  days  of  kangaroo  hopping. 

Some  of  the  endeavors  to  start  a  five-step  polka  are 
ludicrous.    First  position,  erect,  second,  doubled  up 


like  a  jack-knife,  to  be  ready  for  the  plunge,  third,  a 
duck  of  the  head,  downward  movement  of  the  arms 
and  away  they  go,  with  determination  so  vividly 
stamped  upon  their  features  that  couples  make  room 
to  the  right  and  left  of  them,  else  receive  unwarranted 
bumps.  Young  Miller,  Henry  Wadsworth,  Will 
Meeks  and  John  Scott  have  all  succeeded  in  recalling 
to  my  mind  a  game  of  my  childhood, 

"One  for  the  money,  two  for  the  show, 
Three  to  make  ready,  and  away  we  go." 

John  McGillirery  shuffles  his  appendages  so  gro- 
tesquely that  one  continually  feels  that  the  foot  on 
the  floor  is  occupying  the  space  the  one  in  the  air 
should  fill.  It  is  a  strangely  tangled  movement, 
peculiar  to  himself. 

Thursday  night  Mr.  Stuart  gives  a  musicale  at  the 
Seminary,  and  one  number  will  be  sung  by  the  same 
lady  who  rendered  "Call  Me  Thine  Own  "  so  artisti- 
cally at  Mrs.  Bowers'  wedding. 

By  the  way,  I  hear  that  a  lunch  will  be  given  on 
board  the  "  Patterson  "  Thursday,  to  the  young  ladies 
who  were  at  the  Coleman  dinner.  I  do  wish  I  had 
been  asked.  Adios,  Robbins. 


Genovem 

Natural  Sparkling  Mineral  Water 


Is  a  very  pleasant  Table  Water  and  mixes  well  with  wine 
or  spirits.  We  have  no  doubt  it  will  become  a  general 
favorite. — British  Journal  of  Homi.ipathy. 

A  really  excellent  Mineral  Water  and  specially  invaluable 
in  cases  of  Indigestion.  Heartburn  and  Bilious  Complaints. 
—Pictorial  World  (London). 

Is  considered  the  purest  Sparkling  Mineral  Water  in  exist- 
ence, and  in  addition  to  being  as  agreeable  as  Champagne, 
has  tonic  qualities  of  the  highest  order. — Sunday  Time, 
(London). 

Charles  Meinecke  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents,        314  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  S.  F. 


£5$ST  H.  LUDtyjQ 


THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 


ELE  PHONE  2388 


Stpplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons  Dinners,  Matinee  Teas  anci 
Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.    Also  Terrapin,  Kntrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


ThosC.Butterwor 


HLiLi  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 


Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  aud  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 


MORPHINE  HABIT 

The  prep  iratf>n  known  as  D •*.  K .-pley'*  llohle  CliltM-lde- 
nf  Q»«ld  Keine.ly  Id  almost  a  Specific  for  this  habit  aud  drunk 
enness. 

Five  yoors'  experience  attest  its  value, 
l  ersonul  t.eatment  uItOH, 

Books  Ou  the  subject  mailed  free.    Call  or  write, 
31  Third  Street,  S.  F.  Dr.  C.  G.  STRONG 


HOTEL  *  RAFAEL, 


iSan   Rafael,  Cal. 


Fifty  Minutes'  Ride  from  San  Franeiseo. 


The  favorite  Summer  Resort  of  California.     An  elegant  Family  Hotel 
Service,  Table  and  Appointments  not  excelled  by  any  Hotel  in 
the  World!    Climate   Perfect — no  togs.    This  delightful 
Hotel  has  been  doubled  in  capacity,  and  manv  im- 
provements have  been  added  for  the  comfort 
and  amusement  of  guests. 

An  Otis  Passenger  Flevator  has  lately  been  put  in.    Over  forty  ele- 
gantly appointed  public  bath-rooms  and  sixty  private  bath-rooms 
bave  been  added.  A  large,  well-ventilated  stable,  with  forty 
roomy  stalls,  has  just  been  built,  and  will  be 
conducted  by  the  hotel  management. 


DAT-o         I    $3-00  per  day  and  Upward. 

KA  I  to        }  $|  7 ,50  per  Week  and  Upward,  according  to  Koomi 


SPECIAL  RATE  BY  THE  MONTH. 


W.  E.  ZANDER, 


Manager 


The  Hieks-Jadd  Go. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


Hicks  &  Judd.  Bookbinders, 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office, 


^4  23 


FIRST  STREET,  San  Francisco. 


RULING,  BOOKBINDING, 

PRINTING, 

LITHOGRAPHING,  Etc. 


5pa rl^l i rp<5  ! 

I^efrestyir/O  ! 
Qool ! 
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Drpr  soda  -« 

■    Is  the  Water  of  the  Elite. 


It  makes  a  delicious  Cemonade 
and  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  AT  RESIDENCE. 

•Hi- 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

In  every  Restaurant,  Drugstore 
and  Saloon  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

ASK  FOR  IT  WHEREVER  lOU  MAY  BE. 


OFFICE  AND  DEPOT 

159  New  Montgomery  St., 

San  Francisco. 
Telephone  No.  582, 


12]tto  [21°  MARKET  51*      fc£ARN  1  ST  (£vwiiJMNO*r^ 

6nH  FKrWClSCO.OftL, 


SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY'S 

jV[OUNT^SfiASTA  T^OUTE 

A  Most  Picturesque  Route  to  and  from  California,  via  Portland,  Oregon. 


BETWEEN  THE 


Pacific  and  Atlantic  Coasts,  Via  NEW  ORLEANS 

QUICK  TIME,  SOLID  COMFORT, 
PROMPT  CONNECTIONS,  PULLMAN  EQUIPMENT  FOR  FIRST  AND  SECOND  CLASS  TRAVEL. 

The  (Central  ^I^oute 

TO  AND  FROM  THE  PACIFIC  COAST, 

The  PIONEER  OVERLANB  IfUUD 

CONNECTS   AT  OGDEN  WITH  THE 

Union  Pacific  Railway  and 

Denver  and  Rio  Grande 

Western  Railway. 

A.  N.  TOWNE,  General  Manager. 

J.  0.  8TUBBS,  Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 

'!'.  FT.  i        M»N.  Gen.  Pasg.  »ud  Tkt.  Agt. 


CASH  ASSETS 


$1, '147, S7  4.00 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  RERM  INGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  B.  0.  FOWLER  BeoreUry,       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Murine  Secretary. 


Head  Office,     31«  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco 


Louis  Merer  Champagne. 


THE  HIGHEST  GRADE  CHAMPAGNE  IN  THE  WORLD. 


CARTE  BLANCHE 

(wiiiTK  label;) 

A  MAGNIFICENT  RICH 
WINE. 


GBP  V IN  SEC 


(BROWN*  LABEL.) 

PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY 
WINE. 


SEE  THAT  EVERY  BOTTLE  BEARS  THE  PRIVATE  LABEL  OF 

MACONDRAY  «Ss  CO., 

Sole  Ap-ents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


/}/r\eriea's  pamous  5ufflfW  ar?d  U/ityt^r  Resort 
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"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bovvers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


Jf?e  /T\ost  Ele^apt  Seaside  E5tabli5tym<?i?t  it)  tf?e  U/orld 


CEO.  5^0f^EU/^D    -  fflapa^er 


THE  '••  WAVE 


Vol.  VI.   No.  40. 


The  Wave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco,  Cat.. 

Annual  Subscription,  In  Advance,  $4. 

Single  Copy,  10  Cents. 

Advertising  Rates  made  known  on  Application. 

Business  Office,  331  Montgomery  Street, 

Rooms  26  and  27 
To  which  address  all  communications  should  be  directed. 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  February  7,  1891. 


THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue  of  The  Wave  I  have  much 
pleasure  in  presenting  a  very  excellent 
picture  of  Rev.  T.  Chalmers  Easlon,  D.  D. 

Here  is  a  very  fine  type  of  face,  expressive  of  great 
intelligence,  breadth  of  view,  incisiveness  and  good 
reasobiug  powers— the  face  of  a  philosopher  rather 
than  of  a  cleric.  Comparatively  a  stranger,  Rev.  T. 
Chalmers  Easton  has  already  attracted  to  his  church, 
Calvary  Presbyterian,  a  large  share  of  public  attention. 
An  earnest,  thoughtful  preacher,  occasionally  elo- 
quent, he  holds  the  attention  of  a  congregation  that 
grows  larger  each  week.  Having  read  much  and 
thought  more,  he  has  something  that  is  worth  hearing 
to  say  on  the  subjects  he  discusses.  In  his  judgments 
and  strictures  on  current  happenings,  he  exhibits  a 
strangely  liberal  point  of  view — than  which  no  better 
illustration  could  be  afforded  than  his  last  sermon 
denunciatory  of  Russia's  persecutions  of  the  Jews. 


There  seems  but  little  connection  between 
patriotism  and  a  quarantine  station,  but  the 
opening  of  the  new  buildings  at  Angel  Island 
evoked  a  series  of  the  most  painfully  bombastic 
speeches  I  have  ever  listened  to.  Had  Rud- 
yard  Kipling  heard  but  a  few  sentences  from 
the  least  triumphant  of  them,  he  would  have 
had  good  cause  for  his  diatribes.  Contractor 
McMullin,  in  order  to  signalize  the  comple- 
tion of  his  work,  gave  a  "  feed  "  in  the  laz- 
aretto, to  which  a  score  of  doctors,  engineers, 
foundrymen  and  others  were  invited.  Mayor 
Sanderson  made  one  of  the  party  and  pre- 
sided at  the  table.  The  meal  was  about  half 
under  way  when  the  eagle  began  to  screech. 
With  tears  in  his  small,  weak  eyes,  and  sobs  in 
his  voice,  Mr.  Sanderson  described  his  sensa- 
tions coming  back  from  Europe,  where,  it  is 
alleged,  he  has  never  been. 

*  *  * 

"  Returning  from  foreign  strands,"  he  said, 
"  I  paced  the  deck  of  the  good  ship  that  bore 
me  homewards.  And  when  the  blue  hills  of 
me  country  rose  from  the  Atlantic's  bosom 
and  I  descried,  floating  o'er  them,  the  stars 
and  stripes,  proud  flag  of  liberty,  I  thrilled 
with  exultation  and,  on  my  knees,  I  thanked 
God  I  was  an  American.  Yes,  gentlemen,  an 
American,  a  native  of  the  greatest  country 
the  Almighty  ever  beamed  on."    All  over  a 
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new  quarantine  station,  remember.  So  full 
of  the  exuberance  of  the  occasion  was  he,  that 
the  ready  tear  rolled  down  his  cheeks.  Emo- 
tion so  choked  him  he  had  to  stop.  Leaving 
the  Mayor  to  check  his  tears,  the  party  lis- 
tened to  more  patriotism.  Each  speech  was  a 
rhetorical  floral  piece,  composed  of  expensive 
metaphors  and  exuberant  similes.  The  influ- 
ence of  the  occasion  was  such  that  Dr.  R. 
Beverley  Cole,  whose  recent  Democratic  ten- 
dencies and  southern  sympathies  are  a  matter 
of  record,  arose  and  made  a  Union  speech,  the 
first,  it  is  said,  of  his  life.  The  sober  mem- 
bers of  the  party  are  still  laughing  over  the 
affair,  which  they  describe  as  at  once  the 
most  ludicrous  and  most  insanely  patriotic 
they  ever  assisted  at. 

Evidence  is  not  wanting  that,  in  electing 
Mr.  Sanderson  Mayor  of  San  Francisco,  a 
glaring  error  was  made.  A  man  of  mean 
ability  and  slight  dignity,  his  weaknesses 
were  overlooked  in  his  obscurity.  Acci- 
dentally elevated  executive  of  a  great  city, 
his  caliber  is  exhibited;  his  weaknesses  stand 
out  in  the  white  light  that  beats  about  a 
throne.  He  is  quite  at  sea  in  his  new  office; 
his  irritability  passes  all  bounds.  It  is  impos- 
sible to  approach  him  on  any  rational  subject; 
his  manner  is  brusque  and  discourteous. 
Altogether,  he  is  a  very  weak  and  very 
irrascible  "old  woman,"  and  the  city  is  likely 
to  have  good  reason  to  regret  his  administra- 
tion. The  other  day  a  well-known  news- 
paperman approached  him  for  information  he 
could  easily  have  given  in  the  course  of  two 
minutes.  Mayor  'Sanderson  spent  fifteen 
minutes  upbraiding  him  for  interrupting  what 
he  was  pleased  to  term  "his  train  of  thought." 
The  idea  of  his  having  such  a  thing. 

*  *  * 

Earnestly  admiring  courtesy  of-demeanor,  I 
have  long  regarded  Alvin/a  Hayvvard  as 
among  the  most  refined  and  agreeable  of  men. 
Whoever  has  had  business  dealings  with  this 
genial  and  unselfish  capitalist,  particular}-  in 
mining  matters,  will  Sympathize  with  my  feel- 
ings. Here  is  an  episode  that  illustrates  his 
politeness  and  tender  gentility:  Boarding  a 
Post  street  car,  the  other  day,  at  Grant  avenue, 
Mr.  Hayward  comfortably  placed  himself  in 
the  corner  nearest  the  dummy,  and  became 
immersed  in  thought.  He  was  entirely]  ob- 
livious of  the  approach  of  the  conductor,  a 
pleasant,  intelligent  young  man,  who  gently 
touched  his  knee  as  he  murmured,  "  Fare, 
please." 

"How  dare  you,  sir,"  said  the  genial 
capitalist.    "  Don't  you  know  who  /  am  sir?" 

'•  No,"  replied  the  conductor  quietly.  "I 
don't  recognize  your  face." 

"You  don't,  eh  ?  How  long  have  you 
been  on  this  road  that  you  don't  know  me  ? 
and  the  courteous  capitalist  threw  a  furious 
glance  on  the  unfortunate  conductor. 

"  About  six  months."  The  conductor  was 
getting  frightened. 

"  Well,  sir,  my  name  is  Hayward,  Alvinza 
Hayward,  and  don't  you  ever  ask  me  for  a 
fare  again,  sir,  or,"  The  gentle  capitalist  pro- 
duced his  pass. 

"  Excuse  me,"  interrupted  the  conductor. 

"Not  a  word,  sir.    Not  a  word  back.  No 
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talk  now, or  I'll  have  you  discharged  at  once." 
Then  Mr.  Hayward  proudly  folded  his  arms, 
stared  haughtily  around  the  car,  and  re- 
lapsed into  thought.  He  had  asserted  his 
dignity. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  he  often  does  this,  that  the  fore- 
going scene  is  repeated  a  dozen  times  at  in- 
tervals of  a  fortnight.  Each  new  conductor 
is  treated  to  a  similar  exhibition.  If  I  were 
president  of  the  omnibus  cable  road  I'd  take 
an  earnest  and  eager  pleasure  in  calling  Mr. 
Haywards  pass  in.  The  pleasant,  jolly  old 
cuss. 

*  *  * 

Strange  the  vagaries  of  politics.  There  is 
the  new  Board  of  Education,  composed  of 
aristocratic  Republicans,  men  with  stainless 
careers  and  honorable  records,  it  has  yet 
developed  a  solid  seven,  solid  as  the  new 
"solid  nine"  of  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  and 
more  obedient  to  the  behests  of  the  thought- 
ful Crimmins  than  the  last  Board  to  the  man- 
dates of  the  gifted  Stone.  In  fact,  everything 
is  in  the  hands  of  the  Boss;  never  was  there 
such  a  scrambling  for  janitor's  positions, 
hardly  ever  such  an  eagerness  for  positions  in 
the  department.  The  end  is  not  yet,  and  will 
prove  interesting  as  time  wears  onward. 

*  *  * 

Principal  O'Connor  of  the  Yalencia  Gram- 
mar school  is  the  moving  spirit  of  the  teach- 
er's pension  bill.  It  was  a  neat  little  scheme 
of  his  to  retire  on  a  good  salary,  and  I  am  re- 
joiced to  say  it  was  defeated.  Twenty-five 
years  was  the  time  of  service  set,  at  the  end 
of  which  teachers  might  return  to  private 
life  on  half  the  amount  of  their  salary. 
O'Connor  receives  $200  a  month,  has  been 
twenty-four  years  in  the  department,  enjoys 
excellent  health,  and  could  easily  with  his 
$100  pension,  go  into  some  other  business. 
However,  the  joker  was  exhibited  by  Mrs.  N. 
K.  Craven,  who  pointed  out  that  one  teach- 
er's service  was  the  same  as  another's,  and 
that  some  more  equitable  method  of  grading 
the  salaries  should  be  devised.  This  drew 
from  O'Connor  a  disparaging  reference  to 
people  who,  not  having  obtained  promotion, 
did  not  deserve  any.  Whereupon  he  was 
vigorously  hissed. 

*  *  * 

The  upshot  of  the  meeting  was  that  an 
assessment  of  filty  cents  was  levied  on  every 
teacher  in  the  department,  the  amount  thus 
obtained  to  be  used  paying  Mr.  O'Connor's 
expenses  at  Sackramento,  where  he  goes  to 
present  the  measure  to  the  legislative  atten- 
tion. Given  five  or  ten  thousand  dollars, 
there  would  be  little  difficulty  about  passing 
this  or  any  other  measure.  The  Legislature, 
as  Senator  Cinch  says,  yearns  for  a  sack. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Albert  Lyser  is  a  prominent 
candidate  for  membership  on  the  Board  of 
Examiners  of  the  School  Department.  This 
individual's  record  is  well  known.  His  career 
as  a  principal  has  been  productive  of  half  a 
dozen  scandals;  his  perennial  financial  em- 
barrassment is  a  matter  of  public  notoriety. 
Altogether  he  is  the  worst  selection  that 
could  be  made,  and  I  trust  the  new  Board  of 
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Education  will  not  inaugurate  its  career  by 
thrusting  prominence  on  a  person  who  is  best 
kept  in  the  background. 

*  *  * 

Very  little  California  literature  finds  its  way 
into  the  big  Eastern  magazines.  In  spite  of 
Mrs.  Atherton's  prophecy  regarding  the 
ultimate  literary  destiny  of  the  Coast,  our 
local  writers  seem  singularly  successful  in 
keeping  their  reputations  at  home.  There  is 
an  exception,  however,  Miss  Geraldine  Bonner 
of  this  city,  whose  artistic  story,  "The  Bond," 
in  the  February  Harper's  is  well  worth  read- 
ing. Considering  the  number  of  contribu- 
tions, the  immense  inflow  of  manuscript  and 
its  high  standard,  it  is  both  an  achievement 
and  an  endorsement  to  get  into  Harper  s. 
However  "The  Bond"  is  an  excellent  piece 
of  work,  that  would  attract  attention  any- 
where. Miss  Bonner  possesses  a  fine  prose 
style,  flexible,  elegant,  and  full  of  charm  and 
color.  She  has  a  strong  sense  of  character,  an 
unique  descriptive  talent,  and  will,  undoubt- 
edly, make  a  name.  The  plot  of  the  story  is 
original  and  the  treatment  both  clever  and 
graceful. 

*  *  * 

I  was  the  first  to  announce  some  weeks  be- 
fore Christmas,  the  engagement  of  Emil 
Greenbaum  and  Miss  Rosalie  Meyer.  Owing 
to  the  family  prominence  of  both  parties,  the 
beauty  of  the  young  lady  and  the  popularity 
of  Mr.  Greenbaum,  their  coming  together  at- 
tracted a  great  deal  of  attention.  Fetes  were 
organized  in  their  honor — in  fact  most  of  the 
entertainments  during  the  last  two  months 
have  been  given  to  them.  Apparently  their 
numerous  friends  could  not  do  too  much  to 
testify  their  pleasure  at  the  betrothal.  The 
wedding  was  set  for  a  date  three  weeks  hence, 
and  the  preliminary  arrangements  had  all 
been  made.  Ever}  thing  seemed  as  happy  as 
the  proverbial  marriage  bell,  until  Thursday 
last,  when  it  became  bruited  around  that 
among  the  passengers  on  the  previous  even- 
ing's overland  were  Eugene  Meyer,  his  daugh- 
ter Miss  Rosalie  Meyer  and  her  younger  sister 
— bound  for  Paris. 

To  say  the  announcement  created  surprise 
puts  the  general  wonder  but  mildly.  It 
seemed  impossible  to  realize  the  rupture  of  so 
promising  an  alliance  after  the  prominence 
given  thi  engagement.  Since  then  Jewish 
society  has  done  nothing  but  discuss  the  mat- 
ter, presenting  any  number  of  theories,  reason- 
able and  untenable,  to  account  for  the  de- 
parture of  father  and  daughter.  Mr.  Green- 
baum is  a  member  of  the  firm  of  Mr.  Water- 
man &  Co.,  is  a  brother  of  Mrs.  I.  Walterand  of 
Mrs.  Haas  of  Franklin  street.  He  is  a  nephew 
of  Mrs.  Louis  Sloss  and  Mrs.  Lewis  Gerstle, 
and  is  thus  related  to  the  most  prominent 
Jewish  families  of  the  city.  The  fact  that  he 
was  not  blessed  with  a  liberal  share  of  the 
world's  goods  was  not  considered  as  cutting 
much  of  a  figure  in  a  case  where  the'family  con- 
nection were  so  wealthy.  But  Eugene  Meyer 
is  a  banker,  and  probably  entertains  strong 
views  concerning  love  in  a  cottage,  and 
being  a  Frenchman  realizes  the  power  of  a  dot. 
One  theory  that  obtains  some  acceptance  is  that 
he  proposes  marrying  his  daughter  in  Paris. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  cruel  thus  to  separate  two  loving 
hearts,  but  it  occurs  in  the  best  regulated 
societies  in  the  world.  It  will  probably  con- 
tinue occurring  until  young  men,  immediately 
on  their  start  in  life,  succeed  in  acquiring  the- 
wealth  their  parents  or  their  proposed  fathers- 


in-law  have  built  up  from  small  beginnings 
by  patient  industry. 

*  *  * 

Jewish  society  has  been  very  quite  this 
week.  There  have  been  no  balls,  parties,  or 
even  teas.  The  solitary  event  to  relieve  the 
awful  dullness  was  the  Hecht  theatre  party 
last  night,  one  of  the  biggest  affairs  of  the 
kind  ever  given  here.  Fifty  invitations  were 
sent  out,  the  guests  meeting  at  the  Baldwin, 
and  being  seated  through  the  house  in 
"blocks  of  six."  Some  very  handsome  toilets 
were  worn  by  the  ladies,  and  the  orchestra 
and  dress  circle  wore  quite  an  opera  appear- 
ance. Afterwards,  all  adjourned  to  the  Maison 
Riche,  where  an  elaborate  and  very  delicious 
supper  was  served.  Miss  Hecht  was  the 
hostess  of  the  occasion,  and  Colonel  and  Mrs. 
Mike  Hecht  acted  aschaperon.  Several  theatre 
parties  take  place  next  week.  Oscar  Steiner 
gives  one  at  the  California.  On  the  21st 
there  is  a  Soiree  Dansaut  at  the  Concordia,  a 
swell  affair.  Several  people  are  talking  of 
giving  parties  during  the  Lenten  Season,  and 
I  hope  thejr  will  keep  their  promises. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Tessie  Hytnan  and 
Louis  Frank  is  announced.  Miss  Hyman  is  a 
daughter  of  H.  W.  Hyman,  a  wealthy  mer- 
chant who  has  abandoned  the  sunny  skys  of 
Hawaii  for  the  fogs  of  'Frisco.  The  family  re- 
side on  California  street  and  their  reception  to 
King  Kalakaua  was  one  of  the  events  of  the 
season.  Louis  Frank  is  a  member  of  the  firm 
of  Frank  Bros.  His  brother,  some  time  ago, 
married  Miss  Steinhart. 

*  *  * 

The  Bal  Poudre  last  night  was  the  event  of 
the  season.  The  decorations  were  magnifi- 
cent, the  supper  superb,  and  the  music 
delicious.  Splendid  costumes  were  worn  by 
the  ladies,  who  in  their  powdered  coiffeurs, 
looked  lovely.  The  figures  were  nautical, 
and  were  rather  cleverly  executed.  The  chief 
one,  an  anchor,  had  a  very  pretty  effect  under 
the  rays  of  the  magnesium  light.  The  attend- 
ance was  very  large,  fully  four  hundred  people 
going  down  to  supper.  I  expected  to  see  a 
larger  number  of  fancy  costumes,  but  there 
was  no  certainty  regarding  the  general  inten- 
tion in  this  regard,  the  result  being  that  those 
provided  were  afraid  to  display  them.  The 
decorations,  particularly  of  the  stage,  deserve 
a  passing  mention.  Where  the  musicians  are 
was  converted  into  a  bower  of  ferns  and  palms, 
and  hung  with  lanterns.  In  shady  recesses 
were  tete-a-tete  chairs,  whence  an  admirable 
view  of  the  dancers  was  obtainable.  The 
snowy  floor,  the  walls  hung  with  maroon 
plush,  the  swinging  baskets  of  foliage  tied 
with  colored  ribbons,  the  colored  lanterns 
hung  amid  the  fern  wreaths,  produced  a 
charming  effect. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  ^Sharon  fleft  for  New 
York  on  Monday  evening.  A  delegation  ot 
their  friends  accompanied  them  across  the 
bay,  and  farewells  were  said  amidst  much 
waving  of  handkerchiefs  and  a  chorus  of  good 
wishes.  Mrs.  Sharon  has  been  a  decided  ad- 
dition to  society  this  season,  and  by  her  de- 
lightful dinners  has  contributed  more  largely 
than  anyone  else  towards  relieving  the  pre- 
vailing dullness. 

*  *  * 

Peter  J.  Donahue  gave  a  dinner  to  M.  Roos- 
velt  Schuyler,  of  New  York,  on  Wednesday 
evening  in  the  private  dining-room  of  the 
Occidental  Hotel.  The  table  decorations 
were  gorgeous,  consisting  of  banks,  of  rich 
exotics,  palms,  ferns  and  tropical  plants  con- 


verted the  room  into  a  bower  of  foliage.  The 
dinner  was  very  elaborate,  embracing  a  num- 
ber of  the  most  delicious  plats  known  to  gour- 
mets. Mr.  Schuyler  is  here  on  business,  but 
is  mingling  some  pleasure  with  it.  He  is  a 
great  yachtsman  and  his  solitary  regret  is 
that  he  cannot  stay  here  for  the  yachting 
season. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Henry  Scott  gave  one  or  two  swell 
dinners  to  Miss  Coit  of  Albany,  who  is  her 
guest.  Mrs.  Scott  is  a  very  popular  young 
matron  with  a  sweet  face  and  gracious  manner, 
and  her  house  is  charmingly  appointed.  She 
had  quite  a  coterie  of  young  Englishmen  to 
amuse  her  fair  visitor.  Mr.  Williamson  is  the 
possessor  of  a  good  voice  and  added  much  to 
the  pleasure  of  the  evening  by  his  Scotch 
ballads.  Mr.  Louis  Haggin  gave  a  farewell 
breakfast  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sharon, on  Tuesday, 
at  the  Maison  Riche.  The  guests  were  Miss 
Goad,  Miss  Newlands,  Miss  Friedlander, 
Messrs.  Babcock,  Redington,  Oothout,  and 
Wolverton,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sharon.  The  table 
was  handsomely  decorated  and  the  ladies 
made  happy  by  corsage  bouquets  of  lilies  of 
the  valley. 

5j:  $ 

That  evening  Mrs.  Sharon  gave  a  dance  to 
Hon.  Mr.  Wolverton  who  was  on  the  coast  but 
a  few  days,  and  left  a  very  favorable  impres- 
sion upon  everyone  he  met.  It  was  a  stag 
dinner.  Those  invited  to  meet  him  were 
Captain  Smith,  Judge  Ward  McAllister,  Mr. 
Louis  B.  Haggin,  Mr.  Hall  McAllister,  Mr. 
Hugh  Tevis  and  Mr.  Lansing  Kellogg.  On 
Monday  night  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sharon  returned 
to  New  York  to  the  great  regret  of  society  at 
large,  and  their  friends  in  particular.  Mrs. 
Sharon  is  a  charming  woman, pretty, clever  and 
a  brillliant  conversationalist.  She  adds  to 
those  attractions,  the  fact  that  she  dresses  ad- 
mirably. Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sharon  will  be  much 
missed,  and  it  is  hoped  that  they  will  soon  re- 
turn. 

$  %  # 

Tuesday  evening  Mrs.  Henry  McLane  Mar- 
tin received  her  friends  for  the  first  time  this 
winter.  The  Colton  House  is  one  of  the 
handsomest  in  the  city,  and  it  never  looks 
better  than  by  gaslight.  Mrs.  Martin  has  a 
fad  for  beautiful  and  odd  lamps  and 
she  disguises,  the  merciless  gas  by  every 
device  in  the  shape  of  shades.  So  the  radi- 
ance is  softened  to  a  becoming  dimness,  which 
does  not  betray  wrinkles.  Alas  !  too  evident 
in  many  cases.  Among  Mrs.  Martin's  guests 
were  the  Misses  Ashe,  Miss  Sallie  Maynard, 
Miss  Head,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  Hall  McAllister, 
Miss  Otis,  Misses  Friedlander,  Miss  Bowie, 
Misses  Morgan,  Messrs.  Davidson,  Piatt, 
McAllister,  Jones,  Deering,  McLane,  Ashe 
and  others. 

*  *  * 

The  Club  of  '90's  last  party  at  the  McMil- 
lans on  the  corner  of  Ridley  and  Guerrero 
streets  was  a  delightful  affair  which  every  one 
thoroughly  enjoyed.  The  young  women- 
composing  the  club  are  adepts  in  the  art  of 
party  giving,  and  have  learned  the  way  of 
so  conducting  an  entertainment  that  all  their 
guests  feel  at  home.  The  McMillan  residence 
is  of  the  Queen  Anne  order  of  architecture 
and  contains  a  succession  of  pleasant  rooms, 
all  adapted  for  dancing.  Off  them  were  ar- 
ranged jolly  little  retreats,  bowered  in  foliage, 
illuminated  by  tiny  colored  lights  admirably 
suitable  for  that  exchanging  of  sweet  noth- 
ing which  are  in  order  at  all  festivities.  Sup- 
per was  served  011  the  third  floor,  the  decora- 
tions of  which  provoked  genuine  admiration. 
There  were  any  number  of  pretty  girls  pres- 
ent— notably  Miss  Boyd  and  Miss  Ida  Carle- 
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ton,  Miss  Badlam  looked  very  well,  so  did 
Miss  Feldman  and  Miss  McMillan.  The  next 
party  will  be  given  after  Lent  at  the  residence 
of  Miss  Feldman  on  Shotwell  street. 

*  *  * 

On  Monday  afternoon  Mrs.  Barron  gave  a 
ladies'  lunch  at  her  residence,  1404  Sutter 
street.  Brandt  supplied  the  music.  A  pleas- 
ant dance  was  given  at  Mrs.  J.  R.  Hoopers,  on 
the  corner  of  Clay  and  Laguna  streets  on 
Thursday  evening.  Quite  a  number  of  young 
people  were  present  and  the  affair  was  thor- 
oughly enjoyable.  The  York  Club,  com- 
posed of  fifteen  young  ladies  and  an  equal 
number  of  gentlemen  gave  a  pleasant  dance 
on  Wednesday  evening  at  which  everyone  had 
a  good  time.  Mrs.  L.  L-  Baker  gave  a  dinner 
to  fourteen  people  on  Tuesday  evening. 
The  H.  M.  Tatums  dined  a  number  of  their 
friends  on  Wednesday.  So  the  last  week  of 
the  season  has  been  productive  of  a  good  deal 
of  gaiety. 

^  -fc 

Among  coming  events  is  the  reception  at 
Mrs.  Adam  Grant's  this  afternoon,  which  will 
be  an  elaborate  affair.  Mrs.  Will  Tubbs  gives 
a  tea  about  the  same  time  at  her  residence, 
2217  Van  Ness  Avenue.  Mrs.  R.  D.  Girvin 
gives  a  musicale  at  her  residence  on  California 
street,  on  Monday  evening.  There  is  a  small 
dance  at  the  Hobart's  on  Monday  evening,  at 
which  the  Miss  Florence  and  Miss  Harriet  Pull- 
man will  be  present.  On  Monday  afternoon 
the  Griffiths  give  a  big  reception  at  their 
handsome  residence  on  Rincon  Hill,  at  which 
there  is  sure  to  be  a  large  attendance.  Then 
Lent. 

*  *  * 

An  enjoyable  informal  gathering  took  place 
at  the  Pleasanton  on  Saturday  evening,  the 
particular  occasion  being  the  rehearsal  of 
Lieutenant  Gibbons'  figures  for  the  Bal 
Poudrc  by  the  first  set.  Mrs.  Horace 
Blanchard  Chase  was  the  hostess  and  the 
private  parlor  of  the  hotel  was  converted  into 
a  very  pretty  ballroom.  When  the  business 
of  the  evening  was  finished  an  impromptu 
german  took  place,  led  by  Lieutenant  Cabell. 
It  was  a  real  military  affair,  the  figures  all 
bearing  on  the  recent  Sioux  unpleasantness. 
One  in  particular — the  ghost  dance — was  quite 
realistic.  The  participants  wore  tufts  of 
turkey  feathers  as  head  dresses  and  their 
whoops  were  loud  and  terrible.  Favors  con- 
sisting of  "hard  tack,"  emblazoned  with 
Indian  names  and  fantastic  cardboard  sou- 
venirs similarly  adorned  were  liberally  dis- 
tributed. A  delicious  supper  served  in  the 
breakfast  room  brought  the  evening  to  a  close. 
It  was  a  very  jolly  affair. 

*  *  * 

I  had  the  honor  of  announcing  some  weeks 
ago  that  James  Brett  Stokes  had  fallen  heir  to 
a  comfortable  legacy.  I  am  now  told  that 
Mr.  Stauff  has  been  similarly  favored  by  for- 
tune. Rumor  states  neither  the  "amount  nor 
the  name  of  the  devisee. 

*  *  * 

The  "all  composing  hour  resistless  falls." 
Lent  is  almost  upon  us.  The  Terpsichorean 
muse  obeys  the  power  of  approaching  dull- 
ness, and  preparing  to  hide  her  head,  bestows 
the  movement  of  her  feet.  There  is  no  neces- 
sity for  a  period  of  rest.  But  little,  compara- 
tively, has  occurred  here  to  be  tired  of.  The 
season  has  been  of  apalling  dullness;  economy 
reigned  supreme.  The  deadliest  period  of 
financial  panic  in  the  past  has  been  more 
productive  of  social  delights.  Yet  society,  for 
the  first  time  in  years,  is  represented  by  all 
its  members.  The  ranks  of  our  400  are  almost 


unbroken,  and  yet,  apparently,  there  has 
arisen  a  determination  to  exercise  no  more 
hospitality.  The  days  of  big  house  parties,  of 
large  dinners,  of  jolly  dances,  have  gone  by; 
in  their  place  we  have  huge  teas,  dreary  tnus- 
icales  with  amateur  talent,  and  receptions 
which  degenerate  into  crushes.  Without  the 
Cotillions  of  the  Friday  Night  Club,  society 
would  indeed  have  been  desolate. 

Now  ensues  a  sleepy  period,  when  the  live- 
liest happening  will  be  a  sewing  bee  or  an 
afternoon  walk.  Now,  the  religious  maiden 
takes  precedence  of  her  worldly  visitors,  and 
sets  the  fashion  of  much  church  going.  Classes 
of  various  kinds  are  being  organized,  some  for 
self  improvement,  others  for  instructing  the 
young  idea  to  cook.  I  believe  there  will  be 
quite  a  boom  in  the  Physical  Culture  Club, 
which  promises  to  be  quite  an  institution.  It 
is  quite  "swagger"  to  have  muscle  now,  and 
it  is  about  time  our  maidens  of  high  degree 
set  about  obtaining  some.  The  class  at  work 
at  the  Olympic  these  last  three  months  has 
made  astonishing  progress.  The  fat  girls 
have  grown  gracefully  slender,  and  the  thin 
damsels  have  hidden  their  angles  and  rounded 
their  arms.  The  healthful  exercise  has  height- 
ened their  complexions,  brightened  their  eyes, 
and  improved  their  walk  as  no  other  earthly 
agency  could.  So  I  imagine  physical  culture 
will  have  numerous  devotees  during  Lent. 

*  *  * 

The  members  of  the  Physical  Culture  Club 
are  now  considering  a  proposition  from  the 
directors  of  the  Ol3'mpic  Club  whereby  they 
take  up  $25,000  of  the  club's  new  building 
bonds,  obtaining  in  return  at  a  moderate 
rental  the  use  of  the  smaller  gymnasium 
which  they  will  share  with  the  junior  annex. 
At  certain  periods  of  the  week,  they  will  have 
the  use  of  the  large  swimming  bath,  the  fea- 
ture of  the  new7  building,  and  of  all  the  bath- 
rooms. Such  a  privilege  would  indeed  be 
valuable.  It  would  immediately  make  mem- 
bership in  the  club  desirable.  The  majority 
of  the  ladies  favor  the  proposition,  and  I  have 
no  doubt  it  will  receive  endorsement. 

*  *  * 

Yesterday  morning  there  was  an  exhibition 
of  fencing  and  Indian  club  swinging  at  the 
Olympic  which  was  attended  by  a  very  large 
number  of  ladies.  Of  course  it  was  strictly  a 
feminine  affair,  the  sterner  sex  being  strictly 
excluded.  Misses  L.  Waterman  and  A. 
Liebes  exhibited  with  foils.  Misses  Mills,  Cor- 
mack  and  Cornwall  with  the  clubs,  Miss  A. 
Rathlot  engaged  with  Professor  Trouchet  in  a 
very  spirited  sabre  encounter.  Altogether  it 
was  a  very  pleasant  affair;  the  athletic  profi- 
ciency displayed  by  the  girls  should  certainly 
be  productive  of  large  additions  to  the  classes. 
The  entertainment  was  under  the  direction  of 
Mesdames  Seldeu  S.  Wright,  H.  A.  Carter, 
J.  V.  Cheney  and  Miss  Alice  Hastings. 

*  *  * 

The  sun  shone  brightly  on  Miss  Macon- 
dray's  wedding  day.  She  was  married  at 
Menlo  Park  very  quietly,  owing  to  the  recent 
death  of  Mrs.  Atherton,  but  the  family  con- 
nection is  such  a  large  one,  it  made  quite  a 
gathering.  The  bridesmaids  were  Misses 
Casserly,  Kyre,  Woolrich  and  Babette 
Howard.  They  wore  white  faille  dresses 
with  short  trains,  and  carried  white  roses. 

*  *  * 

The  Country  Club  opens  its  new  club  rooms 
this  evening.  A  big  delegation  of  members 
goes  up  this  afternoon,  and  they  will  have 
an  exceedingly  jolly  time.  The  range  is 
in  fine    working   order,   and  the  cook  is 


clever.  There  will  be  an  informal  dinner, 
followed  by  music,  which  Joseph  I).  Redding 
has  engaged  to  attend  to;  a  good  piano  has 
recently  been  added  to  the  menage.  On  Sun- 
day the  sportsmen  will  try  their  luck  on  the 
quail  through  Bear  Yalley  . 

*  ♦  ♦ 

The  Bandurria  Club  has  reorganized  an 
purposes  giving  |a  concert  immediately  after 
Easter.  The  original  members  are  still  in  the 
band,  and  a  number  of  clever  players  will 
join  them.  They  will  be  assisted  by  Mrs. 
Marie  Williams,  a  talented  soprono,  and  Dr. 
Arthur  Regensbnrger  as  'cellist. 

*  $  $ 

"Life  in  the  Olympic  Club,"  Lee  Lash's 
salon  picture,  is  finished,  and  has  been  on  exhi- 
bition during  the  last  few  days  at  the  club 
rooms.  It  is  attracting  favorable  criticism, 
but  I  must  defer  notice  of  it  until  next  week. 

The  second  of  the  Saturday  Popular  Con- 
certs was  as  successful  as  the  first.  Mr.  Beel 
gave  further  proof  of  his  talent  in  Schumann 
numbers.  Mrs.  Carr  and  Miss  Amy  Gell 
played  duets  for  two  pianos  cleverly.  Mrs. 
Carrie  Milzner-Hamilton  sang  in  her  best  style 
Scotch  songs  and  was  exceptionally  happy  in 
her  treatment  of  a  French  ballad.  The  third 
concert  on  the  14th  promises  an  interesting 
programme.  A  Schubert  trio,  solos  from 
Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine  and  songs  by  Mr. 
Donald  de  Y.  Graham,  whose  ability  has  al- 
ready been  attested. 

*  *  * 

From  New  York  Truth,  I  clip  the  follow- 
ing : 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  M.  de  Young  who  were  at  the 
Fifth  Avenue  Hotel  for  some  weeks,  left  for  their 
home  in  San  Francisco  last  week.  During  their  so- 
journ in  this  city  they  were  very  well  received,  and 
were  here,  there  and  everywhere.  Mrs.  de  Young 
made  a  very  good  impression  by  her  charming  man- 
ner and  entertaining  recitations. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  William  Henry  Avery  and 
Miss  Tessie  A.  Lawrence,  is  set  for  February 
14th,  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  J.  W.  Cuinmings, 
Sunol.  Mr.  Avery  is  Passenger  Agent  of  the 
Pacific  Mail  Steamship  Co.,  and  besides  being 
very  good  looking,  is  one  of  the  most  popular 
young  men  in  San  Francisco,  His  exceeding 
courtesy  of  demeanor  and  his  good  nature, 
have  made  him  hosts  oT  friends.  Mr.  Avery 
is  to  be  entertained  at  dinner  at  the  Poodle 
Dog  this  evening,  by  a  few  of  his  intimates. 

*  *  * 

In  a  series  of  paragraphs  discussing  the  re- 
spective capacities  of  our  prominent  attorneys, 
I  spoke  of  Fugene  Garber  as  one  of  the  three 
leaders  of  the  local  bar.  I  had  written  John 
Garber,  but  the  type  setter  having  the  advan- 
tage of  me  in  legal  information,  converted  it 
into  Fugene.  And  thus  it  appeared.  What- 
ever are  the  latent  possibilities  of  the  latter, 
there  is  no  question  of  the  former's  capabili- 
ties, and  as  my  remarks  were  not  meant  to  be 
prophetic,  my  apologies  are  due  to  Mr.  Fugene 
Garber.  I  hope  he  will  forgive  my  thrusting 
on  him  prominence  belonging  to  another. 

*  ♦  * 

"  The  Buffaloes"  will  give  their  third  hop  on 
Friday  evening,  February  20th,  at  Odd  Feb 
lows'  Hall.  Their  parties  heretofore  have 
been  very  successful  and  there  is  every  reason 
to  believe  that  this  will  be  no  exception. 

*  *  * 

The  Yanderbilt's  entertainments  in  New 
York  this  season  have  been  most  sumptuous. 
In  fact  this  family  has  led  the  way  both  in 
the  number  and  gorgeousness  of  their  balls 
and  receptions.  New  Yorkers  speak  of  it  as  a 
Vanderbilt  winter,    The  Sloanea  have  been 
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giving  magnificent  dinners,  and  the  Webbs 
have  had  Keichmann  and  Frau  Miekle  to  sing 
for  them.  The  W.  K.  Vanderbilt's  musieales 
have  been  features  of  the  season.  The  best 
classical  music  rendered  by  great  players  has 
been  the  order.  Society  has  not  been  allowed 
to  chatter,  but  is  forced  to  listen  patiently, 
which  society  loves  not  to  do.  California 
Charity  Balls,  in  comparison  to  those  given  in 
Chicago  and  New  York,  have  been  select. 
The  mixture  has  been  demonstrative,  it  is 
true,  but  no  display  such  as  occurred  recently 
in  Chicago  has  ever  been  made.  The  boxes 
for  the  ball  were  sold  by  auction,  and  John  T. 
Shayne,  a  Hibernian  gentleman  who  has 
made  a  success  of  the  fur  trade,  paid  the 
largest  premium.  On  the  appointed  night 
the  women  of  his  part}'  were  all  wrapped  in 
ermine-lined  opera  cloaks,  and  though  the 
rooms  were  oppressively  warm,  these  were 
never  permitted  to  leave  their  shoulders. 
But  they  were  not  "  in  it,"  so  report  says. 

*  *  * 

The  usual  round  of  Washington  receptions 
have  commenced.  On  Monday,  which  is  also 
known  as  citizens'  day,  the  families  of  the 
Chief  Justice  and  of  the  Justices  of  the 
Supreme  Court  receive;  Tuesday  is  Represen- 
tatives' day:  Wednesday,  Mrs.  Morton's  and 
the  Cabinet  day;  Thursday,  Senators'  day; 
Friday,  the  Diplomatic  Corps'  day.  And  Sat- 
urday is  also  citizens'  day,  on  which  there  are 
a  number  of  teas  appertaining  to  all  classes. 
The  Cabinet  receptions  were  dull,  awkward  and 
ungracious.  The  Senatorial  ones  on  Thurs- 
day were  less  harassing  and  less  pretentious. 
Mrs.  Morton's  affair  was  overwhelming.  She 
must  have  had  at  least  two  thousand  callers. 
Political  receptions  are  very  democratic.  While 
one  meets  the  most  fashionable  people  at 
them,  a  riff  raffelement  takes  advantage  of  the 
openness  to  intrude.  The  result  is  that  the 
most  prominent  hostesses  call  in  the  services 
of  a  detective.  Otherwise,  little  that  is  port- 
able would  survive  a  crush. 

The  true  inwardness  of  the  Dietz  suicide 
has  not  transpired  and  I  presume,  never  will. 
There  is  no  closer  corporation  in  the  country 
than  the  army.  Its  secrets  are  army  secrets, 
and  never  become  otherwise,  and  no  whisper  of 
scandal,  if  there  be  any,  will  reach  ears  other 
than  of  those  whose  owners  wear  shoulder 
straps.  If  Dr.  Dietz  was  insane,  his  insanity 
exhibited  itself  with  marked  suddenness. 
An  agreeable  and  pleasant  young  man,  every- 
one who  knew  him  must  regret  the  terrible 
manner  of  his  taking  off.  I  could  not  but 
admire  the  loyalty  of  his  brethren  in  arms, 
who  buried  him  with  all  the  ' '  pomp  and  cir- 
cumstance "  of  the  service.  This  was  just  as 
it  should  have  been. 

*  *  * 

An  unfortunate  man,  who  had  by  some 
dreadful  fate  been  compelled  to  go  to  Los 
Angeles,  found  the  people  of  that  unhappy 
town  laboring  eagerly  for  some  end  that  was 
not  in  view. 

"Why  this  assiduity  ?"  he  cried.  "  Why 
do  you  labor  so  hard?  There  can  be  nothing 
here  to  work  for?" 

"Oh,  yes;  there  is,"  said  the  citizens. 

"  What,  something  in  Los  Angeles  worth 
working  for  ?    Pray;  what  is  it  ?" 

"The  chance  to  getaway,"  the  citizens  said, 
hopefully. 

*  *  * 

The  unsightly  fashion  of  exhibiting  a  hand- 
kerchief in  the  open  waistcoat  of  a  dress  suit 
is  being  vigorously  denounced.    There  was 


an  impression  some  time  ago  that  it  was 
English  and  consequently  "correct,"  but  this 
is  an  error.  That  country  may  be  respon- 
sible lor  multitudinous  specimens  of  male 
idiocy  circulating  here,  but  not  for  this.  The 
handkerchief  is  an  article  that  is  carried  strictly 
for  use.  There  is  fully  as  much  sense  in  ex- 
hibiting it  to  the  evening  air  as  there  would 
be  in  permitting  the  obtrusion  of  one's  shirt 
sleeves.  Figaro,  of  Chicago,  speaking  of  the 
fashion  of  wearing  black  silk  monchoins  and 
highly  embroidered  waistcoats  says:  "  When 
you  meet  one  of  these  geese,  make  up  your 
mind  that  he  uses  a  falsetto  voce  and  calls 
"  casheer  "  in  a  dry  goods  emporium." 

:•: 

Here  is  a  story  about  an  embroidered 
handkerchief  that  has  the  unique  merit  of 
being  true.  If  it  offend  the  delicate  suscepti- 
bilities of  any  of  my  readers  I  will  promise 
never  to  print  it  again. 

A  very  wealthy  matron,  noted  for  her  re- 
serve, exclusiveness,  and  extreme  high  tone, 
one  of  the  oldest  society  leaders  here,  gave  a 
reception  to  a  few  friends.  She  was  attired  in 
an  expensive  costume  of  elaborate  design  and 
her  appearance  was  impressive  in  the  extreme. 
In  the  front  of  the  bodice  a  tiny  handkerchief 
was  stuck,  a  dainty  and  exquisitely  embroid- 
ered trifle  "of  cambric  and  lace. 

It  was  rather  a  chilly  afternoon  and  despite 
the  luxury  of  the  drawing-room  where  they 
sat  in,  came  an  occasional  breath  of  cold  air. 
There  is  a  tendency  in  this  condition  of  atmos- 
here  to  snuffle.  Several  of  the  party  did  so. 
Most  severely  of  all,  the  hostess.  With  her 
the  irritation  became  pronounced,  and  one  of 
the  guests,  a  lady  of  sarcastic  inclination, 
began  to  wonder  what  she  would  do  about  it. 

"Surely,"  she  reflected,  "  she  will  not 
desecrate  that  exquisite  little  handkerchief, 
and  yet,  what  is  it  to  so  rich  and  important 
a  lady.    The  merest  trifle." 

The  hostess,  though  absorbing  the  conver- 
sation, was  a  little  ill  at  ease.  Three  times 
she  raised  her  hand,  on  the  third  finger  of 
which  shone  a  magnificent  diamond,  one  of 
the  finest  and  largest  on  the  Coast,  and  three 
times  forbore.  The  irritation  increased. 
Then,  to  the  horror  and  amazement  of  the 
reflective  guest,  her  hand  went  up  again — this 
time  higher,  lustrous  diamond  and  all.  She 
seemed  to  be  nerving  herself  for  something. 

Suddenly  followed  a  rapid  flash  of  the  gem, 
a  dexterous  movement  of  the  hand  and  the 
deed  was  done.  It  was  a  primitive  solution 
of  the  problem  but  the  handkerchief  was 
saved. 

*  *  * 

Without  being  a  gourmande, Queen  Victoria 
is  a  gourmet.  She  thoroughly  appreciates 
good  cooking,  is  fond  of  game,  which  she 
prefers  after  being  kept  a  while,  enjoys  a 
haggis  and  can  do  justice  to  a  good  bowl  of 
porridge.  She  spares  no  expense  in  order  to 
provide  the  best  of  everything.  Of  late,  her 
repeated  attacks  of  rheumatism  have  obliged 
her  to  give  up  all  sweet  and  sparkling  wines, 
and  by  her  doctor's  advice,  she  limits  herself 
to  pure  old  Scotch  whisky,  of  which  she  has 
some  very  fine  brands  that  have  been  kept  in 
cask  for  years. 

*  *  * 

The  Pacific  Coast  Amateur  Photographic 
Association  is  to  have  an  exhibition  in  April. 
This  announcement  will  be  read  with  pleasure 
by  those  who  are  fond  of  the  dainty  bits  which 
can  be  produced  by  the  camera  when  it  is 
handled  by  an  artistic  expert.  It  is  a  pity 
that  this  society  cannot  sever  one  or  two  of 
the  links  from  its  rather  cumbersome  name; 
but  now  that  another  society  has  been  formed 


which  contains  a  number  of  those  purely  pro- 
fessional, the  amateurs  who  comprise  the- 
older  organization  do  not  care  to  loose  their 
identity  and  a  reputation  which  is  certainly 
not  below  the  standard  established  by  East- 
ern camera  clubs. 

I  am  rather  of  the  opinion  that  these  ama- 
teurs have  established  an  artistic  reputation 
entirely  their  own.  A  good  story  has  been 
told  me  concerning  an  exhibition  of  lantern 
slides  shown  at  their  new  rooms  in  the  Flood 
building. 

A  number  of  prize  English  slides  were  dis- 
played. First  came  a  lot  of  indifferent  por- 
traits, then  some  uninteresting  groups.  To  the 
surprise  of  the  members  these  were  announced 
as  first  prize  winners.  A  marine,  taken  off 
the  Isle  of  Jersey  was  then  shown.  It  is  said 
to  have  been  a  magnificent  picture,  and  loud 
were  the  praises  of  the  audience.  But  long 
were  the  murmurs  of  disapproval  when  it  was 
announced  that  the  judges  had  only  awarded 
it  a  third  prize.  Next  came  slides  made  from 
negatives  taken  in  the  Zoo.  One  of  them 
showed  a  crane-like  bird  with  a  comical  ex- 
pression of  owl-like  dignity. 

"  What  is  it  ?"  asked  a  member. 

"  That,"  slowly  answered  the  humorist  of 
the  club,  "  is  a  portrait  of  one  of  the  judges." 

*  *  *  V 

By  reason  of  superior  advantages  for  train- 
ing, and  the  natural  gravitation  to  it  of  promi- 
nent athletes,  the  Olympic  Club  for  the  past 
four  years,  has  held  the  championship  pen- 
nant in  field  sports.  Although  its  Tennis 
Association  will  have  five  courts  in  the  new 
quarters  at  the  outside  grounds,  and  there  is 
promising  material  within  the  club  for  crack 
players,  it  will  be  two  or  three  seasons  before 
the  championship  is  likely  to  go  to  one  wear- 
ing the  red  wings.  However,  the  advent  of 
those  who  will  be  active  supporters  and  ambi- 
tious competitors  cannot  but  help  the  game 
of  tennis  on  this  Coast,  and  there  will  be 
introduced  that  feeling  of  club  rivalry  which 
has  done  so  much  to  help  athletics  in  the 
East.  I  am  told  that  the  Olympic  tennis 
men  have  already  imported  caps,  which  have 
their  emblem  embroidered  on  the  front  just 
over  the  visor,  and  that  they  will  wear  these 
caps,  win  or  lose,  on  all  occasions  where  they 
compete. 

Their  action  has  urged  the  California  and 
other  tennis  clubs  toward  the  selection  and 
adaption  of  an  emblem.  Thus  the  friendly 
rivalry  begins. 

*  *  * 

If  one  could  but  keep  track  of  half  the 
remarkable  incidents  occurring  daily,  how 
interesting  life  would  become  and  how  easy 
the  editing  of  a  paper.  There  is  a  girl  in 
Mamie  Ralph's  hairdressiug  establishment 
who  has  just  received  from  an  old  lady,  an  in- 
frequent customer,  a  present  of  diamonds 
valued  at  over  $1000.  The  girl's  name  is 
Jessie,  and  the  reason  or  purpose  of  so  magni- 
ficent a  gift  is  as  much  a  mystery  to  her  as  to 
her  friends  and  all  who  have  heard  of  the  epi- 
sode. It  occurred  a  few  weeks  ago:  The  cus- 
tomer, a  pleasant-faced  lady,  whose  white  hair 
Jessie  has  attentively  cared  for,  entered  and 
submitted  her  head  to  the  usual  manipulation. 
When  finished  she  said  to  the  girl: 

"  I  have  had  a  duplicate  set  of  diamond  ear 
rings  and  a  ring  as  a  Christmas  present,  my 
dear,  and  I  am  going  to  make  you  a  present 
of  them  " 

She  drew  from  her  pocket  a  handsome  plush 
case,  which  she  opened,  disclosing  a  pair  of 
cluster  ear-rings,  each  pendent  containing  thir- 
teen fine  stones. 

"  I  will  return  with  the  ring  in  a  few  min- 
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utes,"  she  said,  hurrying  out  to  escape  the 
girl's  thanks. 

Her  exclamations  of  delighted  surprise  soon 
collected  everyone  in  the  store  around  Jessie, 
All  were  thoroughly  mystified  and  completely 
at  a  loss  to  understand  the  old  lady's  motive. 

She  returned,  half  an  hour  later,  with  the 
ring — a  large,  pure  stone,  worth  at  least  $500. 
Hastily  slipping  it  on  the  girl's  finger,  with- 
out a  word  of  explanation,  she  smiled,  kissed 
her  and  went  out. 

Who  can  tell  what  story  underlies  this  epi- 
sode. It  is  just  as  likely  that  there  may  be 
none,  that  the  lady  took  a  fancy  to  the  girl, 
and,  seized  with  a  whim,  gave  her  the  dia- 
monds, or  she  may  have,  as  often  happens, 
discovered  in  Jessie's  face  some  resemblance 
to  a  clear  one  dead  and  gone;  or,  as  has  been 
suggested,  she  may  be  crazy. 

:fc 

People  are  feeling  very  poor  in  the  Hast 
these  days.  This  is  why  travel  has  so  fallen 
off.  Raymond  &  Whitcomb  excursions 
have  dwindled  down  to  ten  or  twelve  people 
where  this  firm  in  former  years  has  had  fifty 
or  sixty.  At  the  Raymond  Hotel  there  are 
about  one  hundred  and  fifty  people  where  the 
normal  average  is  more  than  double  that  num- 
ber. It  is  the  same  way  at  the  Coronado. 
However,  we  cannot  always  expect  a  big  tide 
of  eastern  travel,  and  there  is  the  consolation 
that  Florida  and  its  "  Ponce  de  Leon"  is  as 
much  out  of  it  as  we  are.  The  one  relieving 
feature  is  the  big  Pennsylvania  excursion  that 
reaches  the  South  at  the  latter  end  of  the 
month.  A  party  of  one  hundred  and  ten 
people  travel  across  the  continent  in  quite  the 
most  luxurious  thing  in  trains  ever  seen 
here.  The  Golden  Gate  special  is  not  in  it 
beside  this.  Besides  four  Pullmans,  gorgeous- 
ly fitted  up,  there  are  also  dining,  drawing 
and  smoking-room  cars,  baths,  barbers,  lady 
chaperons,  and  ever  so  many  other  accessories 
of  civilization  and  advanced  traveling.  The 
outfit  will  stop  some  time  at  Del  Monte  and 
San  Rafael,  arriving  at  the  latter  hostelry  about 
February  20th. 


The  Geographical  Society  has  at  last  dis- 
covered a  mission.  It  is  about  to  banquet 
Henry  M.  Stanley,  and,  on  his  arrival  here, 
will  tender  him  a  reception.  I  am  ready  to 
believe  it  has  been  preserved  in  existence  all 
these  years  just  for  this  particular  occasion. 
Nothing  has  ever  occurred  to  justify  its  pre- 
sumed identity,  save  the  lectures  delivered  in 
its  name  by  gentlemen  of  leisure,  who  have 
traveled  in  Europe.  About  these  there  has 
always  been  more  geography  than  syntax.  The 
Society  is  at  present  making  vigorous  efforts  at 
increasing  its  membership.  Everyone  against 
whom  there  is  a  suspicion  of  eligibility; — on 
the  score  of  income,  is  receiving  a  circular 
informing  him  that  the  Election  Committee 
has  passed  favorably  on  his  name.  To  this 
unwelcome  intelligence  is  added  the  warning 
that  the  Secretary  will  call  on  him  with  the 
membership  roll.  He  is  then  expected  to 
sign  his  name,  pay  his  dues,  and  his  subscrip- 
tion to  the  Stanley  banquet. 

*  *  * 

How  highly  honored  the  husband  of 
Dorothy  Tennant  will  feel  sitting  beside  the 
energetic  orators  who  constitute  the  member- 
shiD  of  the  Gsographical  Society.  They  will 
be  "thoroughly  posted  on  all  the  details  of  his 
great  trip  across  the  Dark  Continent,  and  will 
discharge  rhetorical  flowers  in  praise  of  his 
achievements.  It  will  be  a  great  event  for  the 
Society;  its  name  will  be  in  large  letters  in  all 
the  newspapers  and  the  Call,  and  the  speeches 
of  its  members  will  be  reported  at  length. 


But,  terrible  possibility,  all  this  publicity  may 
announce  its  existence  to  E.  J.  Molera,  who 
will  straightway  join  and  run  for  the  presi- 
dency. He  is  now  more  presidents  rolled 
into  one  than  any  other  man  in  the  United 
States. 

*  *  * 

If  the  geographers  had  possessed  a  bene- 
factor as  the  Academy  of  Sciences  did — a  James 
Lick,  for  instance — its  patronage  would  be  a 
much  more  marketable  product  than  it  is  at 
present.  A  legacy  or  so  goes  far  to  arouse  flag- 
ging enthusiasm;  a  secretary  whose  signature  is 
significant  on  the  base  of  a  check  is  a  bit  of  a 
personage.  But  I  am  sure  C.  Mitchell  Grant 
preserves  his  position  without  fear  of  rivalry, 
and  there  will  be  no  competitors  for  the  cus- 
tody of  the  maps  until  someone  bequeathes 
the  organization  a  lot  on  Market  street. 
Then  there  will  be  fun. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  necessary  that  the  herder  of 
fat  oxen  should  himself  be  fat,  but  it  is  cus- 
tomary to  insist  on  the  morality  of  a  man 
given  to  moralizing.  The  students  of  Hast- 
ing's  Law  College  are  insinuating  an  incom- 
patability  between  Rev.  J.  H.  C.  Bonte  and 
the  subject  "  Legal  Ethics,"  on  which  the 
respected  secretary  of  the  Board  of  Regents, 
lectures  to  them.  They  say  they  would  prefer 
gathering  this  character  of  precept  from 
some  better  example — that  the  strain  of  being 
addressed  by  so  adequate  an  exponent  of 
diplomacy  as  the  Berkeley  Machiavelli  on  this 
particular  branch  of  legality,  is  a  trifle  wearing 
on  their  conscience.  The  spectacle  of  Satan 
reproving  sin  would  be  about  as  edifying. 

*  *  * 

I  wonder  when  the  Board  of  Regents  pur- 
pose appointing  another  President  for  the 
University.  I  believe  that  they  have  scoured 
the  East  in  search  of  someone  suitable,  but 
all  their  invitations  to  eligible  men  are  declined 
with  thanks.  Honorable  distinction  as  the 
head  of  so  rich  an  institution  undoubtedly  is, 
no  one  seems  to  care  for  it;  actually,  it  is 
going  abegging.  The  truth  is,  however,  that 
in  the  life  time  of  Rev.  J.  H.  C.  Bonte,  there 
will  never  be  any  necessity  for  a  president. 
Should  one  be  appointed,  this  subtle  old  wire- 
puller will  take  care  of  his  failure.  However, 
imagine  any  man  of  intellectual  eminence 
endeavoring  to  reconcile  the  Board  of  Regents 
to  reason.  Beside  it,  the  execution  of  any 
one  of  Hercules'  tasks  were  a  bagatelle. 

*  *  * 

While  a  cynical  pose  and  a  faculty  of  sar- 
castic criticism  are  quite  the  correct  thing  at 
this  period  of  the  century,  some  discrimina- 
tion in  the  exercise  of  the  latter  amiable  trait 
should  be  exercised.  A  well-known  news- 
paperman, noted  for  his  inability  to  appreciate 
ordinary  personal  excellence,  drew  the  atten- 
tion of  an  underwriter  to  whom  he  was 
talking,  to  a  capitalist  crossing  the  street. 

"That  man  is  an  enigma  to  me,"  said  the 
newspaperman. 

"How  so?"  asked  the  other  rather  quickly. 

"  I  never  could  discover  whether  he  is  a 
grand  or  apetty  larcenist,"wasthe  reply,  given 
rather  senlentiously. 

"  Perhaps  I  can  assist  you,"  returned  the 
underwriter,  with  a  steely  glint  in  his  eye. 
"Your  enigma  happens  to  be  a  brother  of  my 
wife." 

There  are  occasions  when  the  best  thing  to 
say  is  to  say  nothing.  It  was  what  the  news- 
paperman said. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  a  true  story  that  illustrates  the 
extreme  Samaritanism  of  the  medical  profes- 
sion, or  at  least,  of  certain  members  of  it. 


A  few  nights  ago,  about  half  past  8  o'clock, 
a  young  man  ascending  the  hill  on  Hyde 
street  between  Sutter  and  Bush,  saw  lying  in 
the  gutter,  a  woman.  Her  face  was  cut  and 
bruised, and  she  was  breathing  hard,  as  though 
in  a  fit.  But  she  was  very  pretty,  and  though 
her  gown  was  all  in  disorder,  evidently  respect- 
able and  well  to  do.  Bending  down,  he  lifted 
her  out  of  the  gutter,  and  tried  to  relieve  her 
by  opening  her  dress  at  the  bodice.  Some 
others  passing  came  to  his  assistance,  and 
*oon  quite  a  crowd  collected  around.  Then 
the  young  man  bethought  himself  of  obtain- 
ing a  doctor,  and  rushed  down  to  Sutter  street 
to  secure  one. 

*  *  * 

Several  were  out,  but  after  diligent  trying, 
he  found  one,  Dr.  Curtis,  at  home.  He  told  the 
medical  man  the  state  of  affairs,  and  begged 
him  to  come  to  the  girl's  assistance.  Dr. 
Curtis  refused  point  blank,  saying  he  had 
something  else  to  do.  Next,  the  young  man 
sought  Dr.  Von  Hoffman,  a  little  further 
down  Sutter  street.  The  doctor  answered 
his  ring  in  person,  listened  to  all  he  had  to 
say,  but  declined  to  have  anything  to  do  with 
ladies  given  to  taking  fits  on  the  street,  on 
the  ground  that  he  was  just  going  out  in 
another  direction.  The  cause  of  humanity 
was  pled  in  vain,  for  Dr.  Von  Hoffman  had 
his  other  engagement.  In  the  meantime 
the  unfortunate  was  taken  into  an  adjoining 
house  and  tenderly  cared  for.  But  she  recov- 
ered without  the  assistance  of  Sutter  street 
medical  Samaritans. 

*  *  * 

There  is  something  in  the  Californian  at- 
mosphere that  induces  forgetfulness.  The 
event  of  last  week  is  forgotten  the  week  fol- 
lowing. The  Lethean  waters  are  no  more 
effective,  if  more  rapid,  in  producing  oblivion. 
The  Mackay-Bonynge  episode  is  ahead}-  a 
matter  of  history,  and  one  hesitates  to  recall 
it.  I  am  told,  though,  that  this  significant 
sentence  was  uttered  by  the  Bonanza  King  as 
he  was  separated  from  his  victim: 

"You  scoundrel;  I'd  have  shot  you  long 
ago,  but  for  your  wife." 

There  is  evidently  no  question  of  the  hatred 
that  exists  between  the  two.  In  last  Saurday's 
issue,  the  ATezvs  Letter,  with  customary  sure- 
ness  of  coin  sense,  comes  to  the  rescue  of 
Bonynge's  nobility,  and  straightway  invests 
him  with  a  pedigree  and  swell  relations. 

*  *  * 

In  rehabilitating  reputations,  Mr.  Marriott 
is  rather  a  novice;  his  inclinations  are  all  in 
the  direction  of  reducing  others  to  his  own 
category.  He  cannot  entirely  blot  out  the 
past,  though  I  am  sure  no  one  would  care  to 
remember  what  an  excellent  gardener  Mr. 
Bonyuge  was  when  Mr.  Bovee  used  to  salute 
him  as  "William,"  if  it  were  not  for  that  in- 
dividual's aristocratic  pretensions.  Indeed,  I 
am  told  that  Mr.  Bovee  has  not  yet  conquered 
the  old  habit  of  address,  and  still  salutes  the 
swell  London  American  as  "  William." 

*  *  * 

I  had  not  suspected  the  existence  of  a 
Dotheboys  Hall  on  the  Coast  until  my  atten- 
tion was  called  to  that  highly  hilarious  case, 
Bates  vs.  McCann,  in  Judge  Snook's  court  in 
Oakland.  Nothing  so  amusing  has  been 
listened  to»  by  lawyers  for  sometime  as  the 
testimony  of  Will  McCann,  son  of  Superior 
Judge  McCann,  of  Santa  Cruz.  Really,  if 
underlying  the  humor  of  the  drama  enacted 
in  court  had  not  been  the  record  of  the  suffer- 
ings and  trial  of  the  unfortunate  boys  who 
took  the  "  course  "  at  the  Berkeley  Gymasium, 
the  case  might  easily  have  been  a  scene  from 
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some  well-arranged  comedy.  How  Bates,  the 
educated  and  cultured  Principal  of  the  Gymna- 
sium, was  excoriated  by  the  witnesses!  His 
sensitive  nature  recoiled  from  engaging  in 
legal  batte  against  the  witnesses,  who  were 
ready  to  prove  false  every  statement  he  made, 
and  so  he  had  the  case  dismissed.  This  was 
unkind,  as  there  was  an  army  of  twenty  boys 
ready  to  prove  that  his  school  was  just  a  trifle 
worse  than  the  famous  one  over  which  the 
well-remembered  Mr.  Squeers  presided. 

Complaints  have  been  numerous  about  this 
Berkeley  Gymnasium,  and  Mr.  Bates,  if  I  am 
correctly  informed,  was  not  in  good  odor 
when  he  moved  to  the  classic  precincts  of  that 
suburb.  It  is  the  prerogative  of  a  journal 
to  speak  of  these  matters,  as  the  public  should 
understand  the  character  of  the  teachers  to 
whom  they  entrust  their  children.  So  far  as 
the  preponderance  of  testimony  would  prove 
anything,  it  was  shown  that  the  discip- 
line at  the  Berkeley  Gymnasium  was  not 
good,  that  the  food  was  bad,  that  Mr. 
Bates — who,  I  hope,  is  no  relation  to 
Charley — was  accustomed  to  call  his  pupils 
offensive  names,  and  that  the  boys  were 
badly  treated.  If  I  am  not  in  error,  some  of 
the  witnesses  said  Mr.  Bates — and  I  really 
hope  he  is  no  friend  of  Charley — took  too 
much  liquor.  But  that  is  no  crime,  and  it 
is  hard  to  prove  that  a  man  was  drunk,  even 
when  he  could  not  lie  on  the  ground  without 
holding  on. 

But  what  an  intensely  amusing  spectacle 
that  must  have  been  of  the  principal  unable 
to  stand  on  the  platform,  it  being  so  high 
above  the  floor  that  to  look  down  made  him 
dizzy!  And  what  humor  in  that  other  in- 
cident, when  he  stood  beneath  the  pupils' 
windows  in  the  gray  of  the  night,  serenading 
them  with  "Curfew  Shall  Not  Ring,"  etc. 
When  one  of  the  students  said,  "  Is.  that  you, 
Steve?"  the  principal  said,  "No;  it's  me." 
Oh;  it  was,  was  it  ?  Well,  Mr.  Bates,  /  do 
not  like  your  grammar  half  as  much  as  some 
of  the  boys  did  your  food.  But  I  must  pat 
the  back  of  Mr.  Bates— and  I  do  hope  he  is  no 
relation  of  Charley;  Dickens  made  the  latter 
not  a  half  bad  fellow,  you  remember  ? — be- 
cause of  the  generosity  he  showed.  I  am 
told  that  with  almost  every  egg  he  sent  to  the 
boys'  table  he  included  a  chicken.  Ah,  there's 
kindness!  And  some  of  the  little  rascals  com- 
plained of  bad  treatment.  I  suppose  they 
expected  the  fowl  fricasseed. 

*  *  * 

In  the  City  and  County  Hospital,  the  gate- 
way through  which  the  outcasts  enter  the  val- 
ley of  the  dark  shadows,  a  poet  died  the 
other  day.  Although  but  twenty-seven 
years  old,  he  had  long  ago  voluntarily  pushed 
aside  the  laurel.  It  is  many  months  since  he 
came  to  me,  saying:  "I  am  hungry  and 
homeless  in  your  city;  I  have  sought  work, 
but  there  is  none  for  me.  I  can  only  write." 
Then  he  told  me  his  name — Douglas. 
"  Douglas,"  he  said,  proudly.  "  Bruce  Doug- 
las, and  almost  the  last  of  my  race'." 

The  last  Douglas  had  to  be  somewhere, 
had  to  do  something,  I  thought,  and  why  may 
he  not  be  in  San  Francisco,  and  a  poet?  He 
did  not  seek  charity,  he  merely  asked  a  loan. 
Shortly  after,  the  poet  went  south,  and  became 
a  vacquero,  whence  came  some  verses,  re- 
dolent of  the  flowers,  and  hot  with  the 
breath  of  southern  love.  ' '  He  pays  four  fold," 
I  said. 

The  poet  returned,  homeless  and  hungry 


as  poets  were,  and  told  me  he  was  the  nephew 
of  the  Earl  of  Percy;  by  this  title  I  knew 
him  during  all  the  mouths  until  his  sad  death. 
From  time  to  time  there  appeared  in  The 
Wave  verses  under  the  names  Bruce  Doug- 
las and  El  Desdichado.  They  attracted  much 
attention.  They  were  sparks  from  a  bright 
poetic  fire  that  burned  within  the  breast  of 
this  unknown.  His  muse  was  untrammeled. 
She  was  bound  by  no  chains  of  style,  but  sang 
clear  and  beautiful  and  sweet  in  every  form  of 
poesy.  After  a  time  I  ceased  to  associate  the 
poet  with  his  verses;  the  Earl  of  Percy  with  his 
dramatic  stride,  his  lordly  air,  and  insatiate 
thirst  was  but  the  messenger  who  carried 
these  songs  from  the  singer  to  me. 

One  day,  I  said  to  him  :  "  Come,  are  you 
the  nephew  of  the  Douglas  ?" 

He  drew  himself  up  (he  was  little  over  five 
feet  four  inches)  and  drawing  in  his  breath  in 
his  tragic  way,  asked,  "  Have  I  ever  doubted 
you  ?" 

And  then  I  learned  that  he  was  dead,  and 
inasmuch  as  I  had  done  some  things  for  this 
poet,  I  rejoiced;  and  that  I  had  left  undone 
some  things,  I  grieved.  Poets  are  so  rare 
that  I  thought  that  this  one  would  sing  for 
years,  and  that  in  the  future  I  would  have 
opportunity  to  make  amends  for  the  hasty 
words  of  the  present.  They  put  his  body  in 
the  city  dead  wagon,  with  not  a  bit  of  cloth 
to  cover  his  nakedness,  with  no  handkerchief 
to  conceal  that  poor,  dead  face,  and  were 
preparing  to  hide  him  in  the  Potter's  Field. 
So  much  for 'a  poet  !  But  the  sacrilege  was 
stopped  by  the  members  of  the  St.  Andrew's 
Society,  who  ordered  a  coffin,  and  made  fit- 
ting arrangements  for  an  honorable  burial. 
I  would  ask  your  kindly  thoughts  for  this  or- 
ganization, that  did  this  because  of  a  name, 
because  the  dead  was  called  Bruce  Doug- 
las; the  city  had  not  even  a  sheet  for  a  man. 
When  a  minister  at  the  grave  was  about  to 
ask  that  God  deal  gently  with  the  great  soul 
that  had  animated  this  poor  clay,  it  was 
learned  that  the  poet's  name  was  Ralph 
Ingersoll,  and  that  he  was  a  cousin  of  the 
great  agnostic.  Why  Douglas  ?  I  do  not 
know.  He  may  have  thought  to  save  his 
name  from  shame;  Douglas  goes  unharmed. 
A  few  flowers  on  the  coffin,  a  few  regrets, 
and  the  poet  is  forgot. 

*  *  * 

Almost  the  last  verses  that  the  unfortunate 
young  man  wrote  I  print  below.  He  came  to 
me  in  great  excitement;  the  Earl  of  Percy 
was  dying,  he  was  his  heir,  and  would  soon 
be  called  to  assume  the  title.  "  I  will  be  out 
of  cry  of  the  snarlers  then,"  he  said;  "no 
more  care.  But  I'll  write  you  something 
now." 

No  more  care  for  him,  and — but  here  are 
the  lines: 

When  I  am  gone,  and  words  of  many  men 
Say  bitter  things  of  me  who  was  Fate's  slave, 
Like  jackals  shrinking  o'er  a  new-made  grave, 

Because  the  lion  slept  within  his  den: 

Thou  wilt  be  here  and  rouse  to  strength  again, 
E'en  as  some  mighty  ocean-nourished  wave 
That  cradles  only  ships  both  staunch  and  brave, 

And  bears  them  on  beyond  each  weakling's  ken. 

Then  I  shall  hear,  tho'  foam-fed  seas  divide, 
And  see,  tho'  half  a  world  may  be  between, 
And  shout  aloud  with  eager,  mocking  glee, 

And  view  thee  safe  on  high  Parnassus'  side: 

While  those  poor  gnats  with  vain,  envenomed  spleen 
Must  sting  themselves,  instead  of  you  or  me. 

*  *  * 

Where  Pixley  points  his  lance,  you  see  a 
fairly    honest    man.      The    Don  Quixote 


of  Dupont  street  has  few  enemies  that 
his  own  greed  has  not  made  him.  In  almost 
every  issue  of  his  failing  paper,  he  makes 
war  on  those  who  have  been  unable  to  do 
him  service,  or  who  have  thought  him  too 
rapacious  in  his  demands  for  further  favors. 
He  may  live  long,  but  many  of  those  whom 
he  loves  not  will  be  unscarred  when  the  grave 
overtakes  hkn.  When  Pixley  writes  of 
Waterman  and  Boruck,  the  Argonaut  cannot 
be  carried  near  the  water.  The  ex-Governor 
refused  to  appoint  the  poor  old  man  to  a 
position  on  the  Board  of  Park  Commissioners, 
and  Macauley  is  searched  for  invective  and 
reproduced  to  show  what  a  despicable  person 
the  ex-Governor  is.  And  yet,  before  this 
despicable  person  Pixley  bent  the  pregnant 
hinges  of  his  knee,  and  sought  a  place.  Pix- 
ley went  himself  and  sent  his  friends  to  hunt 
the  office;  but  it  was  promised  to  W.  W. 
Stow.  Of  the  latter,  I  have  had  some  things 
to  say,  but,  Mr.  Stow,  I  never  before  men- 
tioned you  in  the  same  sentence  with  Pixley. 

When  Waterman  refused  to  appoint  Pixley, 
the  affection  that  the  editor  had  for  the  Gov- 
ernor was  turned  to  hate,  and  the  vicious 
onslaughts  that  were  made  on  the  latter  were 
the  result. 

Pixley  was  made  Yosemite  Commissioner 
by  the  man  whom  he  is  now  assailing  with 
all  the  vigorjof  Macaulay  plagiarized.  He  was 
elected  Secretary  with  a  salary  of  $1,500  a 
year.  At  that  time  the  office  was  on  Mont- 
gomery street,  I  believe.  To  make  it  more 
convenient  for  himself,  Pixley  moved  the 
Secretary's  headquarters  to  his  place  on 
Dupont  street,  and  said  he  would  not  charge 
the  State  anything  for  desk  room.  No, 
he  thought  too  much  of  the  State  for  that;  he 
loved  it  too  dearly  to  permit  him  to  take 
$1,500  a  year  for  occupying  a  sinecure  posi- 
tion, and  put  in  a  bill  for  room  rent  on  top  of 
that.  So  he  said.  But  he  changed  his  mind, 
and  at  the  end  of  the  year  sent  to  the  Gov- 
ernor a  bill  for  $300  for  the  use  of  his  office; 
by  the  Secretary  of  the  Yosemite  Commission. 
The  bill  must  have  appeared  something  like 
this: 

The  State  of  California 

To  FRANK  M.  PIXLEY,  Dr. 

To  use,  by  Frank  M.  Pixley,  Secretary  Yosemite 
Commission,  of  Frank  M.  Pixley's  oflice,  $300. 

(  , — ' — , .  Frank  M.  Fixlev, 

I O.  K.  (  Secy.  Yos.  Comm. 

Paid  Frank  M.  Pixlbv. 

The  bill  is  on  view  at  the  Governor's  office. 
That's  patriotism  for  you.  Since  some  men 
are  Americans,  they  rob  the  government;  if 
they  were  Britishers  they  would  be  aristo- 
crats so  that  they  could  rob  the  people. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  cruel  to  congratulate  a  man  on 
having  made  a  fool  of  himself,  but  Dr.  Mc- 
Questen  is  open  to  this  character  of  felicita- 
tion. He  emerges  from  his  encounter  with 
Dr.  Healy  decidedly  crestfallen,  and  rather 
the  worse  for  wear.  No  one  who  knows  the 
physician  ever  accused  him  of  undue  brain 
power,  though  he  has  been  suspected  of  pos- 
sessing discretion.  The  inside  history  of  the 
City  and  County  Hospital  episode  is  this: 
The  Board  of  Health,  feeling  on  the  verge  of 
dissolution,  suspected  Dr.  Healy,  who  hap- 
pens to  be  a  friend  of  Dan  Burns,  Napoleon  of 
the  Administration,  of  hastening  their  doom. 
Among  the  officials  of  the  hospital  was  a  semi- 
hoodlum,  named  Doolan,  appointed  by  Crim- 
mins — an  individual  of  the  "What  are  ye 
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givin'  us,  cully — see  "  type.  He  talked  to 
patients  and  visitors  in  such  a  manner  that 
Dr.  Healy  dismissed  him,  and  appointed  a 
hanger-on  of  Burns  in  his  place. 

This  confirmed  the  suspicions  of  McQues 
ten  and  Davidson,  who  had  Doolan  before 
them.  He  recited  a  string  of  accusations 
against  Healy,  on  the  strength  of  which  Mc- 
Questen  denounced  the  physician  before  the 
Board.  When  he  came  to  inquire  into  the  cor- 
rectness of  the  several  charges,  he  found  he  had 
been  deceived,  that  there  was  not  a  word  of 
truth  in  one  of  them;  that  pure  malice  dic- 
tated their  making.  Then,  in  the  Mayor's 
office,  Dr.  McQuesten  apologized  to  Dr. 
Healy  for  his  action,  and,  at  a  subsequent 
meeting,  withdrew  all  he  had  previously  stated 
Had  he  stopped  here,  all  would  have  been 
well,  but  subsequently  interviewed,  he  reiter- 
ated, in  order  to  defend  his  position,  the  same 
old  charges,  this  much  to  Healy's  disgust  and 
to  the  regret  of  the  other  members  of  the 
Board.  Rumor  says  that  the  omnipotent 
Daniel  is  very  disgusted  with  the  Baking 
Powder  Board,  and  proposes  to  decapitate 
them  the  first  opportunity.  Who  will  con- 
stitute the  new  regime  has  not  yet  transpired, 
but  the  names  of  Drs.  Simpson,  Bucknall  and 
Dorr  are  among  the  possibilities. 

It  was  originally  proposed  Vo  retain  Fiske 
and  LeTourneaux  who  have  acted  reasonably, 
but  the  easiest  way  out  of  the  difficulty  was 
to  dissolve  the  quartette,  which  was  decided 
on.  I  am  told  whatever  occurs,  that  Secre- 
tary Hoesch,  Health  Officer  Keeney,  City  and 
County  Physician  Healy,  and  Quarantine 
Officer  Lawler,  keep  their  places.  They  all 
worked  earnestly  for  Markham,  organized  the 
"Phoenix  Club,"  performed  prodigies  of  elec- 
tioneering, and  thus  earned  a  base  of  four 
years  salary. 

I  am  rather  tired  of  hearing  White,  the 
villain  of  the  infamous  divorce  case,  alluded 
to  as  the  Mendocino  millionaire.  He  may 
have  been  worth  that  amount  some  years 
ago,  but  his  fortune  totals  considerably  below 
it  now.  The  fact  is,  that  a  succession  of  bad 
winters  has  caused  a  great  depreciation  in  the 
value  of  Mendocino  county  lands.  There 
has  been  a  failure  of  feed  grasses,  and  the 
result  is  that  the  flocks  and  herds  of  White 
have  grown  thin  and  many  have  died.  The 
acreage  price  of  land  too,  has  declined.  There- 
fore, though  owning  flocks,  herds  and  many 
ranches,  his  income  is  small.  When  final 
settlement  is  made  it  will  be  found  there  is 
little  actual  community  property  to  divide, 
and  then  Mrs.  White  will  be  disappointed. 
The  contest  was  bitter  in  the  extreme,  only 
serviceable  in  showing  to  the  world  how 
completely  bad  a  man  can  be.  A  character 
so  utterly  hateful  as  that  of  White,  even 
the  most  daring  of  novelists  would  hesitate 
to  draw,  lest  he  be  accused  of  exaggeration 
*  *  * 

Pierre  Delasco,  a  member  of  the  Emma 
Juch  Company,  resigned  therefrom  a  week 
ago,  owing  to  a  disagreement  with  Charles  E. 
Locke.  He  had  a  foolish  idea  he  should  re- 
ceive his  salary,  which  that  amiable  impres- 
sario  did  not  share.  .So  he  is  now  in  the  Hess 
Opera  Company,  and  on  last  Saturday  took 
the  part  of  Mephistopheles  at  ten  minutes, 
notice.  He  has  a  good  basso  voice,  and  can 
sing.  It  appears  that  Mr.  Hamilton,  the  staple 
basso  objected  to  Faust  for  reasons  of  his  own 
and  ordered  the  scene  shifters  to  put  on  an- 
other opera.  This  the  management  objected 
to,   and  retired   Hamilton,  hence  Delasco. 


There  are  half  a  dozen  different  methods  of 
performing  all  the  well-known  operas.  Some 
impressarios  cut  one  part,  others  another. 
Just  how  Hess  put  on  Faust,  Delasco  did  not 
know.  Throwing  on  his  clothes  he  put  him- 
self in  the  hands  of  Providence,  and  until  the 
third  act  succeeded  admirably.  Just  here,  it 
is  customary  for  Mephistopheles  and  his  vic- 
tim to  descend  intoSheol  through  a  trap  door, 
and  Delasco  commenced  pulling  Berton,  who 
played  Faust,  towards  the  middle  of  the 
stage. 

*  *  * 

But  Mr.  Berton  indignantly  refused  to 
budge.  Several  times  he  slapped  the  other's 
hand  away  and  the  curtain  went  down  with- 
out even  the  descent  of  the  devil.  Then 
Berton  rushed  up  to  Delasco,  and  shaking 
his  fist  in  his  face,  said: 

"  Why  did  you  try  to  spoil  my  part,  what 
did  you  keep  clutching  at  me  for  ?  " 

"  My  dear  fellow,"  exclaimed  the  other, 
"  we  should  have  gone  through  the  trap  door. 
Mephistopheles  and  Faust,  you  know,  retire 
to  hell,  and  I  was  only  trying  to  edge  you 
over." 

"  Hell,  indeed,"  was  the  contemptuous 
response,  "  Don't  you  know  Mephistopheles 
always  dies  of  remorse  at  the  end  of  the  third 
act. 

*  *  * 

George  Bonifice  of  the  Patti  Rosa  Company, 
tells  the  following  story  in  capital  dialect. 
It  illustrates  the  use  of  a  language  which  the 
wildest  imagination  could  hardly  body  forth 
unassisted. 

A  tall  negro,  in  fine  livery,  drove  up  to  a 
drug  store  in  Eos  Angeles  where  theatre 
tickets  are  sold.  He  entered,  pawed  the 
counter  with  his  large,  cotton-gloved  hands, 
and  finally  found  some  one  to  attend  to  his 
wants. 

"  Good  day,  sah,"  he  said. 

"Well?"  said  the  clerk. 

"  Missa  Swift,  sah,"  continued  the  negro, 
"  done  wants  to  know  if  all  the  reserv'  seats  is 
done  gon  to  be  employed  dis  evenin'.  If  dey 
isn't  she'd  like  ter  have  two." 

The  clerk  fainted. 

*  *  * 

Alec  Duncan,  the  argonaut  of  Duncan's 
Mill,  is  a  mine  of  reminiscences'of  San  Fran- 
cisco. He  adorns  and  embellishes  his  stories 
with  a  wit  that  is  rare  and  racy,  and  they  are 
all  told  from  his  wonderful  volume  of  personal 
experiences.  There  is  no  once  on-a  time  flavor 
to  them;  indeed,  his  exactitude  in  the  matter 
of  days,  months  and  years  might  be  called  a 
failing.  Illustrating  the  characteristic  of 
fidelity  that  some  people  possess,  Mr.  Duncan 
told  a  story  at  the  Occidental  Hotel  the  other 
day  in  which  a  fire,  a  trunk  and  a  Scotchman 
were  the  dramatis  persona?. 

' '  The  fire  broke  out  two  or  three  blocks  from 
my  carpenter  shop,"  said  Mr.  Duncan,  "  and 
as  everything  was  wood,  and  water  was  scarce, 
I  knew  it  was  useless  to  try  to  save  the  place. 
A  Scotchman,  who  was  working  for  me,  and 
who  has  since  grown  wealthy,  was  anxious  to 
move  the  contents  [of  the  shop  to  a  safe 
distance. 

*  *  * 

"There's  only  one  thing  worth  saving,"  I 
said,  "  and  it  is  this  big  trunk.  Everything  I 
have  is  in  it.  I'll  help  you  carry  it  out  into 
the  street,  and  don't  leave  it  for  a  moment." 
We  dragged  it  into  Stockton  street, the  Scotch- 
man got  on  top  of  it,  and  I  went  home,  quite 
sure  that  he'd  get  away  just  as  soon  as  the 
fire  reached  him.  Next  day,  I  strolled  down 
to  view  the  ruins  of  my  shop.  There  was  a 
long  avenue  of  smoking  debris.  As  I  got 
nearer  I   saw  a  sad-looking  object  in  the 


middle  of  the  street.  It  was  the  Scotchman. 
I  asked  him  if  he  had  been  there  during  the 
past  twenty-eight  hours. 

"  '  Ay,  niuii;'  he  said  "  '  that  hae  I,  an'  the 
trunk's  a'  richt.' 

"Well,  you  ought  to  be  pretty  well  tired." 
"  '  Na,  na;  I'm  nae  sae  tired;  but  (Guid 
forgie  me  for  swerin' )  I'm  dom  dry.'  "He 
got  rid  of  his  thirst,"  concluded  Mr.  Duncan. 

"  And  what  was  in  the  trunk  ?  "  asked  one 
of  the  party. 

"Bricks.  It  was  what  we  called  a  'hotel 
trunk.'  If  you  couldn't  pay  your  bill,  you 
could  leave  it." 

*  *  * 

At  the  last  party  of  the  present  series  of  the 
"Thursday  Night  Club  "  a  cotillion  will  be 
danced.  The  date  is  fixed  for  February  ioth, 
at  Assembly  Hall,  141 2  Polk  street. 

*  *  * 

Real  dramatic  talent  is  a  rarity  that  de- 
mands recognition.  There  is  a  young  lady  in 
Joseph  Grismer's  troupe,  who,  the  eognosccnti 
say,  has  a  little  of  the  divine  fire.  She  is  a 
San  Franciscan,  and  her  name  Miss  Delia  Mc- 
Quade.  Though  only  in  the  profession  a 
short  time  she  has  progressed  rapidly,  and 
promises  to  attain  eminence.  The  damsels 
who  burst  meteor  like  on  the  dramatic  sky 
rarely  win  permanent  prominence.  This  is 
reserved  for  those  who  work  themselves  up. 
I  believe  Miss  McQuade  is  a  pupil  of  Mrs. 
Leila  Ellis. 


Sanborn, Vail  &  Co. 

San  Francisco,  Portland  and  Los  Angeles 


Or?1  X  TXT  IE  ST 


Materials  for*  Use  of  Artists 

Oil  Colors  in  Tubes,  Water  Colors  in  Cakes, 
Moist  Colors  in  Tubes  and  Pans; 
Water  Color  Liquids, 
Mediums,  Oils  and  Varnishes  in  Bottles 


Brushes  for  Oil  and  Water  Color  Tainting;  Canvas, 
Academy  Hoards,  Sketching  Papers,  Gold  Paint, 
Materials  for  China  Painting,  Palettes, 
Easels,  Studies,  Hand  Hooks  on  Fine  Arts.    All  other 
Articles  used  by  Amateurs  and  Artists. 


WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL 


857-8^9-861  Market  Street     San  Francisco 


Mme.  LeVantoaiJ 

ART. MODISTE 

1029  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


REPRESENTING 
JENNESS  MILLER 

363  FIFTH  AVE  .  NFW  YOI  K 

A  badly  designed  n.ournintr  costume  is  o  » 
of  the  Ugll'St  thiogfl  in  existence.  ThiNo:, 
is  quaint  and  unobtrusive,  a»  thi  se  BOWII* 
must  bs  t"  oonform  to  good  taste,  but  it  in  n 
the  same  time  distingue  and  becoming. 

My  designs  are  original,  lierfect-nttiiig 
studies  In  thu  height  of  fashion,  and  <  k- 
peclally  adapted  to  Die  Individual  wearer. 

HATS  ANO  BONNETS  TO  COMPIETE 
COSTUME 

I  send  sketches  and  temples  and  gui  r- 

antec  a  perfect  lit  without  personal  Inter- 
view. Under  these  conditions  I  am  receiv- 
ing orders  from  all  paits  of  the  count)  y 
and  Invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fesn 
iou  Book,  "Artistic  downing." 

Mention  The  Wave. 
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T  H  E  WAV  E. 


BUZZES  IN  THE  LOBBY. 


Sackramento,  Feb.  4. — The  Legislature 
of  California  consists  of  forty  Senators  and 
eighty  Assemblymen.  The  Senators  are 
elected  for  four  years,  but  they  are  classified 
so  that  twenty  hold  over,  while  the  entire 
Assembly  is  elected  every  two  years,  as  the 
late  Mr.  William  T.  Higgins  used  to  say, 
"fresh  from  the  people."  The  object  of  hav- 
ing twenty  Senators  who  have  sat  at  the  pre- 
ceding session  in  every  new  Legislature,  is, 
as  I  am  informed  by  Sam  Rainey,  so  that  any 
iobs  that  maj'  have  been  defeated  in  one 
Legislature  can  be  revived  easily  by  the  next. 
The  advantage  of  the  presence  of  twenty  ex- 
perienced men  in  every  Legislature  is  one 
that  immediately  appeals  to  a  man  of  Mr. 
Rainey 's  mature  judgment. 

The  natural  result  of  the  system,  as  I  am 
discovering,  is  to  bring  to  the  Senate  much 
personal  dignity  and  mental  equipoise,  utterly 
unknown  to  the  Assembly,  which  is  referred 
to  in  the  lobby  as  the  "steerage."  All  this 
was  explained  to  me  by  the  barkeeper  of  the 
Pig's  Ear  saloon  before  I  ran  for  the  Senate 
last  year.  Indeed,  that  versatile  gentleman, 
whose  knowledge  is  as  vast  and  many-sided 
as  that  of  Mr.  William  Shakespeare  himself, 
expressed  the  opinion  that  an  election  to  the 
Assembly  was  beneath  the  dignity  of  a  ma- 
ture and  intelligent  man.  As  he  remarked, 
nobody  but  "  b'ys  and  hoodlums"  ever  run 
for  the  Assembly.  It  was  upon  his  advice 
mainly  that  I  made  my  fight  for  the  Senate. 

But,  a  position  in  the  Senate  at  this  session 
is  not,  compared  with  the  Assembly,  worth 
an  equal  displacement  in  the  infernal  regions. 
To  use  a  simile  at  once  popular  and  striking, 

Senator  here  is  like  the  man  who  fell  out  of 

balloon — nowhere. 

The  fuss  we  had  here  the  other  day  over 
the  electric  railway  bills  will  forcibly  illustrate 
this  conclusion.  With  a  genius  which  is  en- 
tirely absent  in  the  Senate,  the  boys  in  the 
"steerage"  got  these  bills  upon  Thursday  last, 
and  made  a  bold  bluff  at  passing  them.  The 
effect  was  instantaneous  and  gratifying.  The 
representatives  of  these  grinding  electric  rail- 
way monopolies  started  from  all  parts  of  the 
State,  among  them  being  Johnny  Glascock 
and  Sammy  Rucker,  Mayors  of  Oakland  and 
San  Jose,  respectively.  They  swooped  down 
upon  us  like  a  bevy  of  blackbirds,  but  there  was 
nothing  in  them  except  wind.  Many  of  them 
were  paid  to  come  here,  and  yet  they  had 
the  insufferable  cheek  to  tell  us  there  was  not 

cent  available  to  pass  the  bills. 

We  (I  say  we,  because  I  consider  myself 
plurally  a  part  of  all  combinations  here  the 
object  of  which  is  toscare  up  a  sack)  we  called 
a  hurried  meeting  of  the  Third  House  and 
appointed  a  committee  to  go  after  these 
prominent  citizens  and  "pull  their  legs." 
Pulling  their  Legs,  I  may  explain  to  the  un- 
initiated, means  that  they  were  to  be  given 
an  idea  of  the  general  expensiveness  of  legis- 
lation, and  told  to  go  home  and  raise  what 
Dick  Chute  facetiously  calls  a  "wad." 
Otherwise,  the  bills  were  not  to  pass. 

But  what  do  you  suppose  was  their  answer 
to  this  good  advice  ?  One  and  all  declared 
that  they  would  not  put  up  a  cent.  And 
what  do  you  suppose  we  did  ?  (Again  I  use 
we  in  the  relation  previously  stated.)  We 
gave  those  bills  a  good  slogging,  and  put  their 
consideration  over,  while  the  minions  of  the 
corporations  were  actually  sitting  on  the  floor 
of  the  Assembly.  They  went  home  the  next 
morning  with  their  tails  down,  I  can  tell 
you. 

These  "prominent  citizens"  make  me  tired. 


The  very  idea  of  their  appearing  here  to  give  J 
us  a  gale  of  wind,  makes  my  American  blood 
boil. 

*  *  * 

The  manner  in  which  this  whole  affair  was 
managed  causes  me,  as  I  have  previously  in- 
timated, to  regret  that  I  did  not  run  for  the 
Assembly.  That  House  evidently  has  brains 
in  it  of  a  high  order.  Although  they  voted 
sixty-five  to  five  to  postpone  the  electric  rail- 
way bills,  which  seems  to  indicate  that  their 
financial  emaciation  has  reached  the  high 
water  stage  peculiar  to  ours  in  the  Senate, 
there  is  one  man  who  has  stood  out  and  seems 
determined  to  make  trouble.  His  name  is 
Gould,  and  he  comes  from  that  jackass  rabbit- 
infested  region  known  as  Merced  county.  I 
speak  thus  disrespectfully  of  Gould  (I  shall 
not  even  call  him  Mister;  because  I  entertain 
a  vast  amount  of  feeling  on  the  sub-ject. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  breed  of  jackass  rabbits  in  Mer- 
ced that  can  outrun  a  streak  of  lightning.  I 
remember  when  I  packed  sacks  on  Mr.  Bill 
English's  brother's  thresher,  some  years  ago, 
in  that  county,  that  one  of  these  animals  ran 
past  our  wheat  stack  with  a  greyhound  in  pur- 
suit, and  the  friction  in  the  air  was  so  pro- 
nounced that  it  set  fire  to  the  straw  and 
burned  us  out.  This  is  a  pretty  tough  story, 
but  it  is,  nevertheless,  true. 

I  believe  Gould  belongs  to  that  breed  of 
rabbits.  If  I  could  think  of  anything  more 
distressing  than  this  to  say  of  him,  I  would 
say  it. 

You  may  wonder  at  my  feeling  on  the 
subject.  Let  me  explain.  Of  course,  after 
we  had  demonstrated  to  the  "prominent 
citizens,"  I  have  already  mentioned  that  the 
electric  railways  could  not  pass  the  bills 
without  a  division  of  profits,  they  naturally 
got  mad  and  slandered  us.  They  called  us 
"  boodlers,"  and  repeated  some  of  the  things 
our  friends  in  the  lobby  had  said  to  them. 
Of  course,  these  infernal  newspapers  got  hold 
of  them  and  reported  what  they  said.  I 
notice  that  whenever  there  is  anything  to  give 
away,  there  is  a  pestiferous  reporter  some- 
where around  to  snap  it  up. 

Well,  this  fellow  Gould  read  about  it  in 
the  newspapers  (I  am  astonished  to  know 
that  he  can  read),  pretended  to  think  that  the 
"  dignity  "  of  the  Assembly  had  been  assailed, 
and  introduced  a  resolution  to  investigate  the 
whole  affair. 

Could  anything  be  more  injudicious  than 
this?  Investigation  is  just  the  thing  we 
don't  want.  I  firmly  believe  that  if  this 
matter  had  been  let  alone  we  would  have  an 
electrical  sack  here  within  the  next  ten  days. 
But,  as  luck  would  have  it,  Gould  gets  in, 
brings  on  an  investigation  which  will  scare 
everybody  nearly  to  death,  and  which,  if  pur- 
sued, will  direct  attention  to  the  bills  and 
compel  the  Assembly  to  pass  them  in  order  to 
clear  itself  of  suspicion.  If  ever  anything  was 
calculated  to  completely  paralyze  all  our 
efforts  to  scare  up  a  sack,  this  resolution  by 
this  jackass  rabbit  from  Merced  is  the  thing. 

When  I  contemplate  the  prospect  before  us 
as  the  result  of  this  affair,  my  heart  sinks  into 
my  boots.  After  all  our  trouble  to  organize 
the  Third  House,  to  put  Phil  Crimmins  in 
the  saddle,  to  hire  lawyers  to  draw  up  "cinch" 
bills,  to  find  men  to  introduce  them,  to  con- 
sider them  in  Committees,  to  report  them 
back  for  passage — after  all  this,  to  be  knocked 
silly  by  a  mere  long-eared  rabbit  is  too 
much.  I  feel  very  much  like  expressing 
myself  in  language  unsuited  to  polite  society. 

I  have  not  a  shadow  of  a  doubt  that  the 
alarm  occasioned  by  the  extinction  of  the 


electric  railway  sack  will  collapse  our  entire 
organization.  If  we  could  have  started  one 
bag,  others  would  have  followed;  but  now, 
with  the  public  regarding  us  on  all  sides  as  a 
crowd  of  boodlers,  I  fear  that  before  the  cor- 
porations will  send  any  money  here  to  kill 
these  bills,  they  will  ask  the  Governor  to  call 
out  the  militia  and  disperse  us  at  the  point  of 
the  bayonet. 

However,  I  am  with  Gould  on  one  thing. 
I  am  anxious  that  these  pestiferous  reporters 
should  be  shown  up  as  a  lot  of  slanderers 
who  have  vilified  an  honest  Legislature,  for  I 
intend  to  introduce  a  bill,  shortly,  forbidding 
them  to  enter  the  Capitol  building  during  a 
session.  Their  interference  with  legislation 
is  damnable,  and  threatens  the  very  existence 
of  the  Republic. 

*  *  * 

Sam  Shortridge  came  up  last  week  to  argue 
before  the  Committee  on  Corporations  against 
our  insurance  "cinch"  bills.  He  wore  the 
plug  hat  in  which  the  ballots  were  deposited 
by  the  electors  who  voted  two  years  ago  in 
the  Supreme  Court  room  for  President  Har- 
rison. You  will  remember  that  Sam  was  a 
Presidential  elector  then,  and,  having  a  large 
hat,  he  was  selected  to  pass  it  around.  He 
keeps  the  historic  tile  close  to  his  brain  all  the 
time,  in  order  that  any  inspiration  there  may 
be  in  it  will  not  have  far  to  travel. 

The  moment  he  saw  me,  he  said,  "Hello, 
Cinch,  how  are  you  ?  I  am  up  here  repre- 
senting the  insurance  companies.  Have  you 
any  pockets  in  your  toga  ?," 

Sam  has  a  very  heavy  bass  voice,  and  fear- 
ing that  he  might  not  mean  it,  I  took  him 
aside  and  informed  him  quietly  that  I  did 
have  pockets  in  my  toga,  but  that  so  far  I 
had  discovered  nothing  about  the  capitol 
worth  putting  in  them.  For  further  par- 
ticulars I  referred  him  to  my  friend  Phil. 

Since  then  I  have  been  patiently  awaiting 
results,  but  have  heard  nothing.  I  am  rapidly 
beginning  to  believe  that  that  was  a  pure  bluff 
on  Sam's  part,  and  that  he  brought  nothing 
with  him  when  became  up  except  his  voice. 

*  *  * 

For  some  days  past  Senator  Goucher,  who 
has  already  served  a  four-year  term  here,  has 
been  trying  to  persuade  me  to  unite  with  him 
in  the  passage  only  of  good  bills,  and  economi- 
cal resolutions.  He  says  that  is  the  only  way 
we  can  get  to  Congress.  I  asked  him  what 
the  devil  he  thought  I  wanted  to  go  to  Con- 
gress for? 

"All  I  want,"  said  I,  "is  to  get  even  on 
my  election  expenses."  Goucher  looked  at 
me  pityingly,  much  as  a  fond  father  would 
regard  a  wayward  son,  and  said,  "Young 
man,  you  are  treading  the  wide  and  dan- 
gerous road.    Look  out." 

I  spoke  to  Billy  Williams  about  it.  "What, 
he  ?  "  said  Billy,  with  a  start.  "He!  Goucher  ? 
He  be  hanged!  Didn't  you  hear  that  story 
on  him  ?  He  is  a  lawyer  when  he  is  down  in 
Fresno.  Well,  he  was  defending  a  man  for 
cattle  stealing  last  summer,  and  during  the'trial 
the^ourt,  lawyers  and  jury  drove  out  to  inspect 
a  cattle  range.  Goucher's  boy  went  along. 
As  they  passed  by  Goucher's  house  one  of 
the  jurymen  saw  a  fat  steer  in  his  corral. 
'Whose  steer  is  that?'  he  asked.  'That,' 
said  Goucher's  boy,  '  is  the  steer  the  man 
stole.'  'What  man?'  asked  the  juryman. 
'  Why,  the  man  father  is  trying  to  get  out  of 
this  scrape-' " 

I  asked  Billy  how  the  jury  stood  after  the 
trial,  and  he  said  they  believed  the  boy  and 
convicted  the  fellow. 

The  idea  of  Goucher  giving  me  that  razzle- 
dazzle  about  honest  bills  and  economical 
resolutions!       William  Cinch,  Senator. 


THE  WAVE 
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MUSIC. 


"  girofle-girofla"  at  the  tivoli. 


If  the  whole  mission  of  comic  opera 
is  to  enchant  the  general  public,  French 
composers  should  easily  win  three-fourths 
the  aural  measure  of  that  fickle,  good- 
humored  monster.  The  feckless  aerial 
brilliance  playing  upon  their  music,  captures 
the  fancy  of  amusement-hunting  audiences. 
The  French  librettists  have  under  all 
their  travesties  and  extravagances,  a 
commonplace  business-like  sense  which 
reflects  the  average  listener  in  a  cunning 
and  delicate  way,  even  though  it  be  caricature. 
A  certain  portion  of  the  public  finds  it  agree- 
able and  tickling  enough  to  labelled  for  a 
laborious  fool.  Such  is  the  pleasure  of  being 
conspicuous.  As  much  of  the  wit  as  is  per- 
mitted to  emerge  from  the  surgical  operations 
of  the  translators,  appears  a  kind  of  rapid 
reasoning  rather  than  the  humorous  or  fantas- 
tical. To  some  degree  the  musical  coloring  is 
of  the  same  bright,  effective  and  common- 
place quality.  The  whimsical  phantasy  of 
such  a  work  as  "  The  Mikado"  would  be  as 
impossible  to  the  French  as  a  tree  with  its 
roots  growing  above  its  trunk  would  be  in 
ordinary  nature.  Their  comic  operas  as  dainty , 
neat  pieces  of  construction,  are  as  superior 
to  those  of  other  nations  as  they  are  far 
behind  in  point  of  imagination  and  pure 
humor.  "  Girofle-Girofla  "  has  not  the  same 
frothy  champagne  sparkle  as  "La  Perichole," 
yet  it  is  a  typical  French  opera  comique. 
Tinkling,  nervous  tunes  in  hard  set  rhythms, 
and  the  usnal  "all  manner  of  roguish  things 
in  the  world." 

The  Tivoli  has  come  out  from  its  partial 
eclipse  and  the  performance,  its  orchestra 
principals,  chorus  and  costumes  is  quite  up  to 
the  standard  of  the  former  times.  The  players, 
as  usual,  load  their  roles  with  fagots  of 
slang  and  localisms  snatched  up  with  mali- 
cious infelicity.  A  nose  projecting  at  an 
acute  angle  of  ten  feet  from  a  man's  face 
would  be  no  more  impossible  than  these 
abnormal  pleasantries.  The  loss  of  finesse 
and  brilliant  touch  is  atoned,  in  some  respect, 
by  the  bouncing  vitality  the  cast  throws  off 
and  the  hard  work  which  the)'  do  not  stint 
their  parts  of. 

Girofle  and  Girofla  have  been  played  here 
with  much  more  verve  and  enthusiasm  than 
Miss  Hall  gave  them.  Her  acting  is  a  trifle 
solemn  even  when  at  most  pains  to  be  funny. 
Her  voice  is  passably  produced  and  high  in 
the  standard  of  comic  opera  quality.  Her  fine 
physique  is  over  imposing  for  the  character. 
Marasquin,  seen  through  Mr.  Phil  Branson, 
was  not  above  the  usual  lack  of  humor  the 
exponents  of  this  character  persistently 
expose.  His  voice  is  powerful  and  is  memo- 
rable for  some  clear  and  withal  hard  head 
tones,  tightly  pitched.  His  enunciation  is 
quite  above  the  common.  Miss  Tiflie  Salin- 
ger makes  a  comely  Pedro,  and  sings  in  a  fair 
voice  with  intelligence  and  some  effect.  Miss 
Alice  Gaillard  has  her  own  idea  of  Aurora, 
and  plays  it  with  a  boisterous  humor  at  times 
effective.  Mourzouk  was  the  best  piece  of 
acting,  and  had  some  artistic  points  in  it. 
Mr.  Tom  Ricketts  might  have  left  the  vocal 
part  of  it  alone  though.  Don  Bolero  and 
Paquita  filled  by  Mr.  MacCollin  and  Miss 
Kate  Marchi,  were  equal  to  the  general 
level  of  the  performers.  The  chorus  is  more 
able-bodied  vocally  than  of  yore,  and  the  cos- 
tumes appear  of  a  fresher  mould.    The  orches- 


tra, under  Mr.  Bauer,  did  capable  service  and 
bore,  as  usual,  the  burden  ol  the  opera. 

PHILHARMONIC   SOCIETY'S  CONCERT. 

Saint  Saens'  "  Poeme  Symphonique  Phae- 
ton," Weber's  "  Euryanthe,"  overture,  and 
Jensen's  "  Hochzeitsmusik  "  are  a  sufficient 
variety  to  interest  any  audience  unaccustomed 
to  orchestral  works  for  one  evening  at  least. 
The  numbers  by  Weber  and  Jensen  are  suffi- 
ciently well  known.  The  symphonic  poem 
is  not  familiar,  and  a  first  hearing  leaves  an 
impression  of  its  being  thoroughly  interesting, 
and  nothing  if  not  brilliant.  Modern,  and 
more  sensational  than  powerful,  it  appears  to 
fulfill  the  precepts  of  works  of  the  same  type 
by  Berlioz  and  Liszt.  Its  aim,  however, 
strives  to  express  more  the  pictorial  than  the 
emotional  phase  of  its  slight  programme. 
The  performance  was  a  trifle  enigmatic,  and 
could  hardly  afford  a  satisfactory  sketch  of 
the  work.  In  general  the  intonation  was  not 
too  correct,  nor  the  articulation  in  the  strings 
above  cavil, but  amateur  orchestras  do  not  claim 
a  high  standard,  and  the  ambition  the  Phil- 
harmonic Society  exhibits  is  a  hopeful  sign. 
Mr.  Brandt  conducts  carefully,  though  he 
does  not  enforce  his  ideas  with  sufficient  in- 
sistence to  bring  out  the  full  capacities  of  his 
band.  "Sous  L'ombrage "  and  "Serenade 
Impromptu,"  slight  pieces  for  the  string 
orchestra,  were  the  most  successful  efforts, 
and  appeared  to  please  the  large  audience. 

Miss  Gertrude  Auld  sang  "  Com'  e  Bello  " 
and  two  unimportant  ballads  by  Mansion.  Her 
voice  is  a  light  soprano  of  an  extensive 
range.  Intelligence  and  taste,  rather  than 
warmth  or  emotion,  are  the  best  qualities 
of  this  sort  of  singing.  Miss  Flora  C. 
Kendall,  the  pianiste,  did  not  prove  as 
interesting  as  the  vocalist.  Her  talent  is  of 
the  technical  sort.  Training  has  developed 
in  her  a  smoothness  of  finger  which  in  itself 
is  agreeable,  but  which  does  not  compensate 
for  the  evident  absence  of  artistic  impetus. 
Miss  Katherine  Heyman  fulfilled  the  task  of 
a  sympathetic  accompanist  with  taste. 


LOKINO  CLUB. 

Schumann's  "Pilgrimage  of  the  Rose"  and  a 
miscellaneous  programme  drew.the  usual  over- 
flowing audience  to  the  concert  of  the  Loring 
Club.  Without  an  orchestra  Schumann's 
work  loses  more  than  half  its  interest.  The 
piano  score  is  no  substitute  for  the  riches  of 
Schumann's  orchestration.  The  performance 
failed  to  be  well  balanced,  the  male  voices 
predominating  so  greatly  above  the  voices  of 
the  ladies  of  the  Schumann  Club.  The 
sopranos  were  unequal"  to  the  task  set  them 
and  the  intonation  on  the  upper  register  was 
painfully  false.  Mr.  Loring's  tempo  lagged 
considerably,  to  the  detriment  of  several  of  the 
best  numbers.  The  solos  sung  by  Madame 
Seminario,  Miss  Hobron  and  Miss  McCloskey, 
Messrs.  Stone,  Mills  and  Lawrence  were  the 
most  effective  part  of  the  work.  Madame 
Seminario  has  a  pleasant,  full-toned  voice, 
which  she  uses  with  tact,  and  but  for  some 
defective  intonation,  her  vocalizing  gives 
pleasure.  Miss  Hobron  did  excellent  work 
vocally  and  her  speech  in  singing  is  remark- 
ably distinct  and  full  of  meaning.  Miss  Mc- 
Closkey also  has  an  agreeable  quality  of  voice 
and  sings  with  culture.  Mr.  Stone's  voice  is 
of  a  sympathetic  timbre,  which  would  be 
much  reinforced  if  it  were  produced  with  less 
stiffness.  Mr.  Fortesque  retains  the  same 
phlegmatic  production  which  mars  his  vocal 
efforts. 

The  Loring  Club  did  probaby  its  best 
work  in  a  piece  by  Rheinberger.  But 
generally  the  club's  performances  were  not  as 


balanced  ast  hey  can  be.  The  falsetto  quality 
among  the  tenors  is  none  the  less  disagreeable 
from  a  constant  repetition.  Miss  Carmichael 
Carr  rendered  her  very  valuable  services  with 
the  usual  ready  skill  as  an  accompanist. 


por  tlie  Latest  and  Best  ]VIusic 

RITZAU'S  <°TRGHESTRA 

5       OF  HOLOISTN, 

Acknowledged  by  Artists,  Press  and  Public  to  be  the  Greatest 
Musical  Organization  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Office  hours  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  <i  Clays,  cor  ot  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization,  The 
uiu'crs-gned  lias  carefully  selected  the  h  st  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  it  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  c  mfilent  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Hitziu,    ....       Musical  Director. 

Richard  L.  Y alike  Solo  Planiht. 

Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N"   KITZAU,  care  Grav's  Music  Store,  200  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 


Great  Success! 


Groat  Success! 


Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
memberb  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldine  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Ni-ht  Club  of  Alameda,  etc.. 

Particular  attention  given  to  Calls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions,  with  any  number 
of  men. 

tSST  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  20C  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,  8234  Eddy  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respect  ully,       It.  L.  YANKE. 


floaf?  Braqdt 


jBWBhHaving  the  only  thoroughly 
'>\  organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  «S:  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  anil  Sutter  Sts.,  S.  F 


N.  BALLENBERG, 
Music  Furnished  for  Balls  or  Private  Parties 

WITH  LARGE  OR  SMALL  ORCHESTRA 
Residence  710  California  St.,  S.  I'. 
Orders  left  at  Grav's  Music  Store,  117  Post  St.,  Kohler  k  Chase,  30 
O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  i  lay,  187  and  1  ".I  Kearny  St., 
cor.  Sutter,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


STEINWAY 

&S0HS. 

STEIN  WAY  HALL 
Matthias   Gray  Company, 
20(i  and  208  POST  STREET 


Am  in  i;  W  Moore  HABBI  F.  Woods. 

Member  Stock  and  Bond  Exchange. 

WOODS  &  MOORE, 

STOCK  AM)   IJOND  BBOKBBS. 

Investment  securities  of  all  kinds  bought  nnd  sold  on  commission. 
Liberal  advances  made  on  approved  sccuritie*.  Stocks  carrion  on 
margin.  No.  4:t8  California  Street,  S.  F. 


THE  OLYMPIAN  CLUB: 

Roller  *  Skating  *  Rink 

MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

Now  open  ns  a  first-class  place  of  Popular  Amusement,  where 
good  order  and  decorum  are  rigidly  enforced. 
5,000  pairs  of  the  latest  skates. 

60,000  Bquare  feet  new  maple  surface. 
Admission:    Afternoon  10c,  Evening  2So. 


IO 


T  H  K   WAV  K  . 


The  U-laVe 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  February  7,  1891. 


FOR  THE  CHAMBER  OF  COMMERCE. 

Business  is  dull,  and  the  progress  of  the 
city  is  disappointing  to  its  friends.  We 
do  not  grow,  except  by  inches.  The  time 
is  propitious  for  that  respectably  useless 
body,  the  Chamber  of  Commerce,  to  dis. 
cuss  causes — the  whys  and  the  wherefores — 
and  reach  the  conclusion  that  if  we  are 
patient  lightning  will  strike  us  some  time. 
The  efforts  of  these  solons  to  discover  the  evil 
spirit  of  our  commerce  and  industry  reminds 
one  of  the  play  in  which  the  hero  strides 
across  the  stage  searching  for  the  villain, 
plunging  his  sword  in  every  recess,  seeking 
him  in  eYery  nook  except  in  the  corner  where 
he  is  plainly  visible.  There  is  a  villain 
strangling  our  industry,  destroying  our  com- 
merse,  and  forbidding  the  growth  of  San 
Francisco;  but  our  business  men  will  palaver 
and  resolve  and  resolve  again,  and  resort  to 
every  device  to  avoid  seeing  that  the  anti- 
civilization  doctrine  of  the  Republican  party 
is  the  curse  of  our  city  and  State.  They 
are  determined  to  discover  no  method  of 
increasing  our  wealth  and  prosperity,  extend- 
ing our  commerce,  and  developing  our  manu- 
facturing interests  that  is  not  compatible  with 
the  welfare  of  the  Republican  party.  They 
pray  for  commerce  to  descend  like  manna  from 
heaven;  aud  certainly  nothing  less  miraculous 
could  produce  the  result  under  present  con- 
ditions. 

Why  drivel  about  shipping  and  maintain- 
ing the  flag  upon  the  seas,  and  then  forbid 
and  destroy  foreign  commerce  by  making 
profitable  shipping  impossible  ?  The  busi- 
ness men  of  San  Francisco  must  know  that 
when  a  tariff  prevents  ships  carrying  freight, 
to  ask  the  government  to  make  it  profitable 
for  them  to  sail  empty  means  that  every 
officer  and  sailor  must  draw  his  pay  from  the 
government,  just  as  though  he  were  on  a  war 
vessel.  Under  our  barbaric  system  the  Bay 
of  San  Francisco  promotes  ocean  commerce  in 
the  same  manner  and  to  about  the  same  extent 
as  does  the  Erie  Canal.  This  city  is  by  our 
customs  system  in  a  state  of  siege.  If  a 
foreign  war  vessel  were  stationed  outside  the 
heads,  and  collected  forty  per  cent  value  on 
all  merchandise  entering,  the  effect  would  be 
the  same  as  now.  We  have  voted  that  we  do 
not  want  foreign  commerce,  and  it  is  hypocrisy 
to  ask  for  it. 

The  talk  of  our  manufacturing  importance 


is  wearisome  from  people  who  abhor  free  raw 
materials.  We  do  not  produce  the  material, 
and  the  higher  its  price  the  more  money 
leaves  the  State  to  bring  it  here.  Yet  we 
persistently  vote  the  Atlantic  States  a  thirty 
to  forty  per  cent  increase  on  the  bills  we  are 
obliged  to  pay. 

*  *  * 

It  is  the  most  remarkable  instance  on  record 
of  buyers  inviting  sellers  to  charge  more  for 
the  goods,  auctioning  up  the  price  against 
ourselves.  The  proprietors  of  the  Pioneer 
Woolen  Mill  voted  against  free  raw  materials, 
then  closed  down,  and  are  now  offering  the 
mill  for  sale.  There  is  a  lesson  in  this  for 
the  fruit  grower  and  his  tin  plate  tax.  The 
evidence  of  folly  is  endless,  and  as  long  as 
this  city  places  Republicanism  first  and  its 
prosperity  afterward,  we  will  cry  for  pros- 
perity. But  the  census  returns,  which  ex- 
hibit San  Francisco  as  Rip  Van  Winkle  sleep- 
ing by  the  side  ot  her  opportunities,  may 
quicken  the  pride  and  intelligence  of  our 
citizens. 

Let  us  dare  to  hope! 


BOSSES,  NOW  AND  THEN. 

The  last  Republican  campaign  was  strictly 
an  anti-boss  movement,  so  the  people  were 
emphatically  told  by  the  press  and  speakers 
of  the  party.  Pickering  and  Fitch  barked  in 
their  morning  aud  evening  sheets,  until  hydro- 
phobia seemed  imminent,  about  the  utter 
degradation  and  corruption  of  anything  or 
anybody  that  could  see  a  "boss"  without 
killing  it.  The  Chronicle  was  hysterical  with 
fear  lest  a  wicked  boss  should  ever  again 
appear  in  the  politics  of  .San  Francisco.  Gen- 
tlemen— the  best  citizens  of  our  State  and 
city — who  had  accepted  nomination  on  the 
Democratic  ticket,  were  attacked  with  intense 
fury.  The  most  brutal  abuse  that  depraved 
minds  could  devise,  blackguard  tongues  and 
pens,  heaped  upon  them. 

But  a  great  change  has  occurred,  and  the 
conversion  of  the  press  and  leaders  of  the 
party  to  their  late  antipathy,  the  "  boss,"  has 
been  radical  and  complete.  So  much  so,  that 
the  densest  ignorance  and  blindness  exists  in 
the  columns  of  the  Republican  dailies  on 
most  important  events  in  San  Francisco  and 
Sacramento.  When  we  search  for  editorial 
opinion  on  these  subjects  we  find  the  Chronicle 
profound  on  the  Bering  sea  question. 
The  Call,  which  hopes  Crimmins  will  fatten 
it  on  public  printing,  enlightens  us  on  the 
interior  of  Africa,  while  the  Bulletin  emits  a 
few  "practical  hints  to  farmers,"  which  re- 
mind one  of  the  great  work  of  that  other  agri- 
cultural journalist,  Mark  Twain,  when  he  said, 
"Do  not  shake  the  tree  to  gather  turnips.-" 

*  *  * 

Nothing  can  be  written  of  the  government, 
State  or  municipal,  that  is  more  than  a  report 
of  the  doings  of  the  bosses.  The  Supervisors 
have  been  in  office  one  month,  and  have  suc- 


ceeded in  changing  the  record  of  their  prede- 
cessors from  the  worst  to  the  second  worst. 
There  is  nothing  Crimmins  can  desire  that 
these  men  are  not  ready  to  perform.  Our 
underwriters,  representing  vast  interests,  in 
fact,  the  welfare  and  safety  of  the  city,  in  reply 
to  respectful  petition,  were  grossly  insulted. 
Men  who  have  served  the  city  faithfully  in 
responsible  positions  for  years,  have  been 
turned  out  to  make  room  for  "  rounders  "  and 
"heelers"  of  the  "boss"  aud  saloon  politi- 
cians of  the  worst  Tar  Flat  type. 

*  *  * 

As  for  the  State  administration,  absence  of 
suitable  language  forbids  doing  it  justice. 
Already  the  names  of  Boruck  and  Waterman 
are  mentioned  with  respect.  When  Dan 
Burns  dragged  from  Pasadena  the  hynotic- 
handed  Markham,  people  wondered  why  he 
adopted  him.  But  the  solution  was  easy. 
Burns,  having  certain  incumbrances  on  his 
record,  a  trifling  thirty-eight  thousand  treasury 
shortage,  could  not  run  for  Governor  direct — 
that  is,  although  he  could  have  been  elected, 
there  were  a  few  old  grannies  in  his  party 
who  believed  the  proprieties  should  be  ob- 
served, at  least  in  form.  Therefore,  to  avoid 
the  technical  objection — as  the  lawyers  say — 
Markham  was  elected  to  hold  the  executive 
office  in  trust  for  the  use  and  benefit  of  Mr. 
Burns.  The  Markham  part  of  the  adminis- 
tration is  a  mere  form,  a  sort  of  red  rubber 
stamp  which  the  real  Govern  or  employs  to 
sign  documents. 

We  have,  when  reading  in  history,  seen 
how  kings  frequently  bestowed  their  sover- 
eignty on  their  female  favorites,  from  whom 
issued  all  court  favor,  and  have  wondered,  in 
our  unsophisticated,  American  way,  how 
human  nature  could  have  borne  the  indignity. 
But  we  wonder  no  longer.  We  have  observed 
the  great  men  of  the  Republican  party  crawl 
on  all  fours  into  the  presence  of  Daniel  M. 
Burns.  There  is  a  proposition,  agitated  by 
certain  parties,  to  have  the  Legislature  "vin- 
dicate "  Dan  Burns  in  the  matter  of  his 
defalcation.  How  this  could  be  done  it  is 
difficult  to  understand,  but  it  is  not  likely  to 
come  up.  Burns,  having  the  choice  between 
his  indictment  by  the  Grand  Jury  and  a  vin- 
dication by  the  present  Legislature,  will  prefer 
the  indictment. 

The  Legislature — born  of  the  sack — is  worse 
than  anything  that  can  be  said  of  it.  But 
God  has  been  merciful!  Although  the  crea- 
ture has  an  appetite  for  plunder  beyond  meas- 
urement, its  trains  are  in  inverse  proportion. 
It  has  not  the  intelligence  to  execute  a  large 
steal,  and  probably  will  occupy  the  session 
with  petty  larceny.  Now,  let  us  hear  from 
the  Republican  press  on  the  "  Bosses."  . 


The  dear  old  person  who  runs  the  Better 
Times  says  the  candidacy  of  a  gentleman 
who  has  been  a  successful  newspaperman 
for  the  Senate  is  "amazing  impudence." 
In  a  late  issue,  however,  he  explains  the 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 

"a  sensitive  plant." 
Literary  disappointments — there  is  a  sub- 
ject for  some  essayist  to  wax  eloquent  on. 
How  often  are  one's  anticipations  raised  to 
fever  pitch  by  some  well-known  name  on  a 
title  page,  and  dashed  below  zero  after  a 
perusal  of  the  first  chapter.  At  this  end  of 
the  century,  current  literary  vogue  is  often  a 
matter  of  a  good  plot.  A  clever  combination 
of  incidents  tells  its  own  story,  sustains  the 
reader's  iuterest  through  successive  pages  of 
stilted  dialogues,  even  causes  one  to  forget 
inferiority  of  style.  A  new  back-ground  dr 
an  agreeable  heroine  is  sometimes  as  effective. 
In  attaching  importance  to  the  author,  how- 
ever, the  reader  leaves  out  of  his  calculation 
the  element  of  luck,  potent  in  novel  writing 
as  in  poker  or  politics.  After  it  deserts  him, 
then  all  the  imperfections  of  art  exhibit  them- 
selves. 

A  "Sensitive  Plant,"  by  E-  and  D.  Gerald 
is  one  of  the  books  that  arouses  anticipations. 
"  Ranta  "  and  "The  Waters  of  Hercules" 
were  intelligent  and  entertaining  stories  that 
ran  through  several  editions  and  were  praised 
by  the  discriminating.  There  is  little  to  com- 
mend in  this  latest  effort.  In  the  first  place 
the  construction  is  clumsy,  the  incidents  are 
few  and  too  far  apart.  The  plot,  such  as  it 
is,  partakes  of  the  "  thunderbolt  from  a  clear 
sky  "  variety,  it  is  sown  with  signal  catastro- 
phies  that  happened  just  at  the  correct 
moment.  The  heroin^,  a  little  Scotch  girl, 
Janet  Sinclair,  is  painfully  shy  and  loves  an 
aqueline-nosed  demi-god  named  Chichester 
Cairnbro.  The  reader  fails  to  understand  just 
why  he  should  be  attracted  to  her — in  fact 
E.  and  G.  Gerald  seem  to  have  had  serious 
doubts  on  the  subject  themselves.  In  fact,  it 
requires  something  in  the  shape  of  a  social 
cataclysm  to  reveal  the  latent  love  of  the 
sensitive  Janet  to  the  manly,  proud,  and  noble 
Chichester. 

For  the  affections  of  thk>  gorgeous  speci- 
men of  humanity  there  are  numerous  com- 
petitors, all  of  whom  go  through  their  paces  in 
the  course  of  the  422  pages.  Among  them 
is  a  professional  beauty,  Olympe  Igalfy,  and 
her  designing  Ma,  Madame  Igalfy,  who, 
though  only  the  wife  of  an  Hungarian  music 
teacher,  moves  only  in  the  noblest  continental 
society.  This  charming  lady's  life  is  con- 
secrated to  the  construction  of  her  daughter's 
loveliness.  She  lives  on  pickled  onions, 
sausages  and  cheese  while  Olympe' s  diet  con- 
sists of  eggs,  butter,  and  brown  bread.  A 
wealthy  marriage  is  the  goal  of  all  her  en- 
deavors. As  the  novel  proceeds,  Olympe's 
beauty  becomes  a  potent  factor.  Chichester 
offers  her  his  hand  in  the  earlier  chapters  and 
again  towards  the  conclusion.  They  are 
separated  by  cataclysms,  this  being  the  sole 
character  of  events  effective  under  the  cir- 
cumstances. 

The  dialogue,  however,  is  clever.  There 
are  three  or  four  "lugged  in"  characters 
whose  fads  are  amusing.  One  of  them,  Sir 
Alec  Sinclair,  is  continually  interrupting 
conversations  with  remote  statistical  informa- 
tion. Mr.  D'Obsou,  a  gowmaud,  is  only 
happy  when  expatiating  on  oysters  and  lobster 
souffle.  [D.  Appleton  &  Co.  publishers. 
For  sale  by  Pierson  &  Robertson.] 


vention  of  Cruelty  to  Heroes."  The  unnec- 
essary catastrophies  with  which  some  authors 
are  accustomed  to  work  out  their  plots,  will 
then  be  discouraged — perhaps  legislated 
against.  It  will  than  be  possible  to  read 
novels  without  even  a  momentary  fear  of  hav- 
ing one's  feelings  harrowed.  There's  F.  W. 
Robinson  in  "His  Love  and  His  Life,"  six 
books,  seventy-three  chapters,  subjecting  his 
hero,  Michael  Garwood,  to  a  series  of  misfor- 
tunes which  pale  only  in  comparison  to  those 
inflicted  by  Marvens  Clark's  on  his  convict. 
It  is  true  he  is  not  flogged  or  tortured,  but  he 
is  provided  with  a  bad-tempered,  religious 
uncle — truculent  combination — a  jail-bird 
father,  a  drunken  mother,  a  criminal  record, 
and  a  genius  for  painting.  Escaping  from  his 
parents  he  flies  to  the  uncle  who  lives  on  the 
cliffs  of  Cornwall,  is  pursued  by  a  police  ser- 
geant, taken  off  by  his  papa  who  knocks  him 
on  the  head  with  an  iron  bar,  rescued  from 
death  by  a  clever  surgeon,  becomes  a  great 
artist,  falls  in  love  with  Patty,- daughter  of  a 
wealthy  Cornishman,  engaged  at  the  time  to 
the  doctor  who  saved  his  life,  is  restored  to 
his  father,  who  turns  out  a  successful 
diamond  thief,  and  finally  goes  out  in  a  boat 
after  his  mother,  is  nearly  drowned,  is  rescued 
by  a  life-boat,  is  expected  to  die,  but  does 
not,  and  on  page  208,  double  column,  is 
united  to  the  lovely  Patty.  This  seems  to  me 
like  piling  on  the  agony  a  trifle  hard. 

However,  there  is,  in  this  combination  of 
horrors,  some  clever  literary  work.  Natural 
dialogue  and  intelligent  character  presentation 
are  factors  even  in  these  Rider  Haggard  days, 
and  Mr.  Robinson  is  good  at  both.  The 
sketches  of  Ulric  Consterdine,  the  great  artist, 
and  his  sister,  are  very  fine.  Without  being 
startling  or  original,  the  lineaments  are  drawn 
with  care  and  feeling.  The  conception  of  this 
character  and  that  of  Rudolph  Consterdine 
and  of  James  Garwood,  are  as  able  and  as 
real  as  anything  I  have  read  in  a  long  time. 
The  book,  despite  the  rueful  fortunes  of  the 
hero,  is  well  worth  reading.  [Harper  &  Bros., 
publishers.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey.] 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


The  Prince— Me  Royal  mother's  ill.  The  doctor 
says  the  corotiet  gives  her  neuralgia. 

The  Courtier — Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a 
crown. 

The  Prince — How  much  more  uneasy  lies  the  head 
that  wants  to  wear  a  crown. 

The  Butler — A  bill  for  yer  'Ighnes  hand  the  col- 
lector says  'as  'ow  e'll  w'it. 


"Is  the  responsible  editor  of  this  paper  in  ?"  asked 
the  caller,  who  seemed  anxious  to  spoil  somebody. 
"Yes,  sir,  I  am  the  editor,"  was  the  soft  reply. 
"All  right;  I'll  call  again." 


"Madam,"  said  the  tramp,  respectfully,  "are  you 
alone  in  the  care  of  this  house?" 

"Well,  sir;  I'm  almost  alone.  I  have  only  the  as- 
sistance of  this  dog  and  this  double  barrelled  shot- 
gun.   Do  you  want  anything  ?" 

"  Only  to  inform  you,  madam,  that  there  may  be 
suspicious  characters  about.  Good  evening,  madam.', 


She. — Quick,  look  out,  you  must  not  let  them  see 
you  with  your  arm  around  my  waist. 

He. — Oh,  I  don't  care.  I  would  run  any  risk  for 
your  sake. — Figaro. 


statement  by  the  following  diagnosis  of  his 
condition  while  he  wrote: 

With  a  head  swollen  bigger  than  a  prize  squash,  a 
stomach  bucking  and  cavoting  like  a  wild  mustang  at 
every  thought  of  food,  a  liver  that  sullenly  refuses  to 
act,  and  a  general  condition  of  physical  derangement 
that  makes  one  feel  like  wanting  to  pitch  the  old  ma- 
chine out  of  the  window — well,  that  is  the  condition 
under  which  we  have  been  trying  to  do  our  editorial 
work  for  the  last  few  days. 


WINDOM'S    PROBABLE  SUCCESSOR. 

By  the  death  of  Secretary  Windom,  Presi- 
dent Harrison's  cabinet  loses  the  member 
most  (valued  by  the  people.  The  deceased 
was  a  broad-minded  financier,  who  at  no  time 
truckled  to  catch-penny  political  demagogues 
in  his  management  of  the  Treasury.  The 
President  will  find  it  difficult  to  replace 
his  dead  Secretary  with  anybody  likely  to 
be  as  respected  and  popular.  Among  those 
mentioned  for  the  place  are  Senator  Spooner 
and  Congressman  McKinley,  both  defeated  for 
re-election.  The  former  will  probably  be 
selected,  as  he  has  been  a  close  friend  and 
strong  supporter  of  the  administration.  Mc. 
Kinley  has  other  !  ambitions.  It  is  generally 
understood  that  he  will  be  nominated  for 
Governor  of  Ohio,  and  will  use  that  as  a 
stepping  stone  to  the  nomination  for  the 
Presidency.  With  McKinley  the  Republican 
nominee,  and  Cleveland  leading  the  Dem- 
ocracy, the  campaign  will  be  on  the  tariff, 
without  compromise  and  without  regard  to 
side  issues.  The  Wave,  believing  with  the 
majority  of  American  people — as  the  recent 
elections  expressed  their  opinion — that  the 
tariff  must  come  down,  hopes  that  jMcKinley 
will  be  nominated,  and  that  the  issue  between 
war  tariff  and  peace  tariff  will  be  adequately 
and  fairly  discussed. 


Has  it  ever  occurred  to  that  brilliant  finan- 
cier, James  G.  Blaine,  that  his  preference 
for  silver  has  caused  American  products  to 
langui  sh  ?  I  would  like  to  suggest  that  he 
have  the  Government  issue  "whisky  certifi- 
cates," confining  the  same,  of  course,  to  the 
output  of  distilleries  in  the  United  States.  That 
would  be  a  bright  financial  policy,  that  would 
be  appreciated  by  this  country.  The  "whisky 
certificates"  would  possess  one  advantage 
over  the  "  silver  certificates,"  they  would  im- 
prove with  age. 


I  am  told  there  is  considerable  curiosity  in 
Jewish  society  regarding  the  source  of  The 
Wave's  information.  Half  a  dozen  very  nice 
young  men  have  been  selected  as  the  corres- 
pondents, among  others,  Ben  Armer.  Just 
exactly  why  he  should  have  been  pitched  on, 
I  am  at  a  loss  to  say,  but  if  he  were  guilty, 
he  ha$  nothing  to  be  ashamed  of.  However, 
it  is  advisable,  before  asserting  positively  that 
Mr.  Armer,  is  the  man,  to  make  a  few  delicate 
inquiries,  or  why  not  try  to  trap  him,  as  the 
San  Jose  people  are  trying  to  trip  up  the 
elusive  "Sappho,"  or  the  Stocktonites,  the 
mysterious  "Nana." 


*  *  * 

"his  love  and  his  like." 

As  civilization  proceeds,  I  look  for  the 
formation    of   a    "  Society    for    the  Pre- 


Hausmann — Jesse,  are  you  going  to  start  a  lot- 
tery? 

Wasserman — No.    What  put  that  in  your  mind  ? 
Hausmann— Oh  !  you  keep  so  many  girls  a  guess- 
ing.—  Truth. 
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THE  FASHIONS. 


The  burning  question,  tights  or  no  tights, 
is  at  last  firmly  settled.  .  In  the  language  of 
the  gentleman  with  the  prominent  jaw,  whose 
sphere  of  action  is  the  P.  R.,  it's  a  "  go." 
There  isn't  a  shadow  of  excuse  for  a  sensible 
woman  to  load  herself  with  petticoats,  which 
arn't  an  atom  of  use.  Petticoats,  which  flap 
wildly  in  the  air  when  there's  a  breeze,  and 
flop  dejectedly  about  the  heels  when  there's 
none.  Starched  skirts  are  things  of  the  past. 
They  are  relegated  to  the  classic  shades  of 
south  of  Market  street,  where  a  belle  is  known 
by  the  rattle  of  her  stiffly-ironed  horrors,  long 
before  you  can  see  her. 

Now,  there  are  prudent  matrons  who  are 
like  the  very  interesting  damsel  in  the  ballad, 
of  whom  it  is  graphically  said, 

"Although  on  pleasure  she  was  bent 
She  had  a  frugal  mind  " 

Matrons  who  want  to  dress  correctly,  but 
find  the  demon,  Economy,  staring  them  in  the 
face  and  putting  an  uncomfortable  stop  to  all 
their  plans,  to  these  wise  women  I  would  whis- 
per a  secret,  listen  closely.  He  is  a  demon 
only  when  he  is  snubbed. 

Make  a  compact  of  sensible  jolly  fellow- 
ship with  him  and  he'll  turn  into  an  angel. 

When  you  buy  a  gown  don't  put  him  off 
with  a  cheap,  flimsy  material — if  you  do  he'll 
sulk.  Buy  a  substantial  stuff  that  costs  a 
tiifle  more  a  yard  than  the  other.  It  will  put 
your  Familiar  in  a  good  humor  at  once. 

Now  he  can  be  plocated  right  at  the  begin- 
ning of  this  new  scheme  of  dress.  . 

"  I  don't  like  to  go  on  wearing  old-fashioned 
things,"  says  a  dainty  woman,  "but  I  can't 
afford  to  throw  away  my  old  gowns,  and  I 
don't  see  what  I  am  to  do." 

There  are  dozens  of  things  to  do,  this  is  the 
first  one.  If  a  gown  has  seen  good  service 
there  are  ten  chances  to  one  that  the  waist 
is  shabby,  while  the  skirt  is  nearly  as  good  as 
new.  A  shabby  bodice  is  fatal;  it  may  not 
be  worn  exactly,  or  faded  precisely,  but  it's — 
well,  it's  shabby,  that's  the  only  word  for  it. 

The  mode  just  at  this  very  moment  is  the 
most  convenient  and  obliging  mode  in  the 
world. 

There's  nothing  more  smart  and  English 
than  a  pretty,  gay  little  bodice  worn  with  a 
sober,  demure  skirt.  Any  material  will  do. 
If  you  want  to  look  pretty  at  the  theatre,  get 
a  few  yards  of  soft  silk,  add  a  pretty  gold  or 
silver  trimming  to  brighten  it,  and  there  you 
are  with  a  jaunty  fetching  little  costume.  A 
black  silk  skirt  is  utilized  splendidly  in  this 
way,  and  as  for  a  lace  skirt,  it  never  looked  so 
chic  before.  These  are  good  "  between  sea- 
sons" affairs,  when  the  fad  of  the  hour  is 
quite  the  thing  to  have,  and  one  doesn't  want 
to  risk  new  gowns  in  the  present  unsettled 
state  of  Modish  weather. 

But  mark  one  thing,  and  mark  it  well. 
That  skirt  must  be  made  on  a  princess  foun- 
dation, otherwise  there  would  be  a  separation 
between  bodice  and  skirt,  and  then  you  are 
lost,  as  the}"  Private  Secretary"  feelingly 
remarks. 

*  *  * 

Sara,  %  the  eccentric,  has  stepped  upon  our 
shores. 

Those  indefatigable  sensation  shockers,  the 
press  correspondents,  have  telegraphed  all 
over  the  country,  that  Mile  has  grown 
stouter. 

The  Nation  waits  with  bated  breadth  to 
learn  if  this  be  indeed  true,  but  meanwhile 


the  weather  wise  maiden  will  see  the  signs  of 
the  times,  and  "do  accordin." 

The  more  Egyptianesque,  to  coin  a  word, 
she  looks,  the  more  surely  she  will  be  in 
Fashions  Vanguard. 

Girdles  of  flat  stones  that  look  surprisingly 
antique  are  to  be  worn.  Quaintly  braided 
hair,  queer  bracelets,  and  seductive  sandals, 
all  these  things  are  here  with  Cleopatra. 

It  will  be  a  wonder  if  some  enterprising 
gentleman  doesn't  start  an  Asp  farm. 

This  is  all  very  charming  for  the  lithe,  long- 
limhcd  beauty,  withstrange.  unfathomed  eyes, 
but  for  the  plump,  rosy-cheeked  damsel,  alas 
the  day  !  Let  such  a  one  stop  her  ears  to  the 
voice  of  the  serpent,  and  flee.  L,et  her  re- 
member clearly  that  a  dairy  maid  Cleopatra 
is*  a  gruesome  thing. 

Mme.  Lk  Vaxway. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Circulars  announcing  a  class  tournament 
(gentlemen's  singles)  for  members  only  have 
been  issued  by  the  California  Lawn  Tennis 
Club.  The  tournament  will  commence  on 
February  21,  and  the  final  matches  will  be 
played  on  the  23d.  The  following  players 
have  already  entered:  A.  Taylor,  Gates,  Gray, 
Forbes,  G.  Lougborough,  Robert  Eyre,  F. 
Thompson,  W.  O'Connor,  Valentine  Woods, 
W.  Page,  Schmieden,  Code,  Tobin,  McGavin, 
Spencer,  Davis,  W.  A.  Magee. 

This  will  be  the  first  tournament  given  by 
the  California  Club  in  some  time,  and  no 
doubt  it  will  prove  wry  interesting,  as  a 
number  of  players  will  take  part  who  have 
never  figured  in  a  tournament  before. 
Champion  W.  H.  Taylor  has  been  barred 
from  this  tournament,  thus  making  a  very 
close  game  in  the  first  class  with  McGavin, 
Gates,  Tobin  and  Gray.  Tobin  should  stand 
an  excellent  chance  of  winning,  as  his  most 
dangerous  opponents,  Gray  and  Vates,  have 
not  been  practicing  much  of  late.  W.  B. 
Collier  will  make  a  strong  bid  for  the  prize  in 
his  class,  and  wilf  practice  'hard  from  now 
until  the  day  of  the  match. 

The  Lakeside  Club  of  Oakland  will  also 
hold  a  handicap  tournament  on  February  21 ; 
the  winner  will  receive  the  handsome  trophy 
presented  by  a  firm  in  San  Francisco. 

The  lady  members  of  the  California  Tennis 
Club  are  taking  an  unusual  interest  in  the 
game,  and  the  Club  grounds  are  well  patron- 
ized by  them  early  in  the  day. 

Miss  Lilly  O'Connor,  Miss  Fanny  Crocker, 
Miss  Morgan,  Mrs.  Sherwood,  Mrs.  Havens, 
Miss  Kate  Dillon,  Miss  M.  Gibb,  Miss  Mason, 
and  Miss  Heathcote  have  been  practicing 
very  much  of  late. 

Mr.  Carson,  of  Los  Angeles,  was  at  the 
grounds  of  the  California  Club  this  week,  and 
played  with  the  court-keeper  Daily.  The 
latter  won  two  uninteresting  sets  6-2  6-3. 
Mr.  Carson's  game  resembles  Mr.  Wilberforce's 
somewhat,  but  he  does  not  play  quite  so 
steadily. 

Mr.  Wilberforce  leaves  for  England  in  May, 
and  will  play  in  the  championship  games  at 
Wimbledon,  but  Hamilton  will  no  doubt 
dispose  of  him  in  short  order. 

The  executive  committee  of  the  U.  S.  N. 
L.  T.  A.  will,  at  its  regular  meeting,  on  the 
10th  of  this  month  entertain  the  protest  of 
the  Southern  California  L-  T.  A.  against  the 
annexation  by  the  Pacific  States  Lawn  Tennis 
Association  of  the  territory  covered  by  the 
Southern  Association,  as  it  is  their  wish  to 
remain  "  in  statu  quo,"  and  is  it  expected  that 
the   Pacific   States  Association  will  be  re- 


quested to  release  that  to  which  the  Southern 
people  say  it  has  no  claim  whatsoever. 

The  San  Francisco  players  who  have  been 
before  the  nets  during  the  week  were  Tobin, 
Sherwood,  Gray,  Bee,  W.  Taylor,  A.  Taylor, 
Eyre,  Collier,  Girvin,  S.  Hoffman,  O.  Hoff- 
man, Stetson,  W.  A.  Magee,  Stauf,  McGaven, 
Woods,  Coggins,  Code,  Dr.  Spencer,  Davis, 
Page,  Schmieden,  O'Connor,  Thompson  and 
Newhall. 

President  Linderman  has  not  been  able  to 
play  owing  to  a  slight  attack  of  la  grippe.  It 
is  doubtful  whether  McGavin  will  play  with 
Tobin  in  the  double  championship  games  in 
September,  and  the  probabilities  are  that 
Tobin  will  play  with  Hall,  should  the  latter 
stay  on  the  Coast  until  then. 

It  is  not  known  with  whom  champion  Tay- 
lor will  play  unless  it  be  with  his  brother 
Gus  or  with  George  Gray. 

The  finals  of  the  monthly  tournament  of 
the  Lakeside  Club  were  played  last  Saturday, 
and  were  won  by  Hubbard.  Haight,  the 
runner-up  was  defeated,  though  he  succeeded 
in  winning  one  set  from  Hubbard,  the  score 
being  6-2,  2-5,  6-3,  6-2.  The  winner  at  times 
played  in  excellent  form,  but  as  a  rule  his 
playing  is  very  uneven.  He  cultivates  dash 
at  the  expense  of  steadiness.  Haight  gave  a 
good  account  of  himself,  but  Hubbard's  driv- 
ing and  volleying  were  too  much  for  him. 
At  the  conclusion  of  the  tournament,  Joe 
Tobin  played  two  sets  with  Hubbard;  the 
former  won  both  sets,  6-2,  6-2.  Though 
Tobin  did  not  play  unusually  well,  he  played 
with  greater  steadiness  and  judgment  than 
Hubbard,  who  lost  many  strokes  through  a 
too  nervous  desire  to  win.  Tobin  won  by 
more  cool  and  accurate  playing.  The  courts 
were  in  fine  condition,  in  the  opinion  of  many 
they  are  now  the  finest  courts  in  the  State. 

The  Scorer. 

Day — I  wonder  why  undertaker  O'Rourke  failed. 
Weeks — He  did  not  know  enough  to  stand  in  with 

the  doctors,  and  nobody  died. — Afunsey's  Weekly. 
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THE  WAV  K . 


A  STARTLING  VISITOR. 


Last  autumn,  having  caught  a  severe  cold  in  the 
cricket-field,  I  was  ordered  to  spend  the  winter  in  the 
South  of  France.  I  was  soon  able  to  breathe  freely 
ouce  more,  but  should  have  found  the  life  very  dull  had 
it  not  been  for  the  acquaintance  of  a  young  Frenchman 
named  de  Lussan,  whom  I  met  during  one  of  my 
excursions  in  the  Ceveuues  mountains.  We  visited 
together  many  lovely  spots,  and  when  the  wiutrv 
weather  put  an  end  to  these  trips,  I  agreed  to  pas's 
Christmas-tide  with  him  in  his  home.  He  had  told 
me  that  he  and  his  sister  were  orphans,  having  been 
left  possessors  of  a  rambling  old  chateau,  some 
hectares  of  laud,  and  very  little  else.  I  was,  there- 
fore, prepared  to  find  a  modest  establishment,  to 
which  the  addition  of  one  extra  mouth  would  have 
been  a  burden,  if  I  had  not  contributed  to  the  house- 
hold by  sending  from  Nismes  an  occasional  box  of 
luxuries,  such  as  my  hosts  would  never  have  thought 
of  ordering  for  themselves.  Emile  and  Constance  de 
Lussan  led  a  healthy,  country  life:  res  angusta  dorni 
was  not  apparent:  for  the  farmer  paid  them  a  small 
rent  for  the  grass  land;  and  was  there  not  cousin 
Bertha's  contribution  to  the  common  fund?  Bertha 
was  an  heiress  iu  a  small  way;  a  tall,  pale,  thin  girl, 
of  whom  we  did  not  see  much,  as  slie  was  not  yet 
fifteen,  and  consequently  was  nearly  always  with  her 
governess. 

After  the  weary  round  of  London  gaiety  and  the 
hum  of  such  a  hive  as  Harrow,  how  I  did  enjoy  the 
quiet  country  life,  the  pure  air,  and  the  sensible  con- 
versation of  two  such  well-read  people  as  my  friend 
and  his  sister!  Certainly  the  chateau  was  too  big  to 
be  comfortable,  and  when  the  mistral  came  howling 
down  from  the  mountains,  it  was  impossible  to  keep 
warm.  Perhaps  the  room  assigned  to  me  was  the 
snuggest  one  in  the  whole  building,  it  being  partly 
carpeted  and  entirely  hung  with  tapestry,  besides 
possessing  an  enormous  fireplace,  capable  of  holding 
half  a  tree  at  a  time;  furthermore,  it  looked  out  on 
the  garden  and  faced  the  rising  sun.  Cheerful 
enough  by  day,  it  was  not  a  room  to  sleep  well  in. 
The  weird  old  furniture,  the  unnecessarily  large  bed, 
with  its  thick  edredon  covering,  inade*me  restless  and 
prone  to  be  troubled  by  dreams.  Some  nights  passed 
without  refreshing  sleep  had  begun  to  tell  upon  my 
appearance,  and  my  host  had  asked  his  usual  question 
"  H6w  did  you  sleep?  "  with  unwonted  anxiety,  when 
events  took  place  which  I  will  attempt  to  describe. 

One  night  I  dreamt  that  some  evil  thing  was  ap- 
proaching my  bedside,  and  that  I  could  not  ward  it 
off.  With  a  futile  effort  to  cry  out,  I  awoke  with  a 
start.  Yes,  in  a  moment  I  was  broad  awake;  and 
there,  within  a  few  feet  of  me,  stood  a  shadowy  figure, 
beckoning  with  a  wan,  right  hand.  The  fire  had 
by  this  time  burned  out,  yet  there  was  a  faint  light 
from  the  moon  recently  set,  sufficient  for  me  to  see 
distinctly  a  tall  female  figure,  apparently  dressed  iu 
a  dark  robe  of  ancient  fashion;  the  face  was  like 
death,  except  that  the  eyes  were  wide  open,  and 
staring  at  me  with  a  fixed  gaze.  The  figure  had 
something  in  its  left  hand  to  which  it  pointed;  then 
it  began  to  retreat  slowly  to  a  distant  part  of  the 
chamber,  where  it  became  indistinct,  and  then  dis- 
appeared. Astonishment  and — must  I  own  it? — 
fright,  had  hitherto  kept  me  motionless;  now  I 
summoned  courage  to  jump  up  and  strike  a  light. 
The  room  was  untenanted  save  by  myself!  Could 
this  have  been  a  trick  of  my  host?  No,  Emile  was 
not  the  style  of  man  to  play  practical  jokes;  besides, 
the  window  was  fastened  and  the  door"  locked  inside 
as  I  had  left  it  the  previous  evening.  Had  I  dreamt, 
or  imagined  the  occurrence?  Again,  no;  the  appari- 
tion had  been  real  and  distinct,  whatever  had  been 
the  cause  of  its  haunting  my  slumbers.  Like 
Clarence,  "  I  passed  a  miserable  night,  and  in  the 
morning  curtly  refused  to  answer  any  questions  as  to 
my  low  spirits." 

However,  youth  and  exercise  are  a  capital  cure  for 
depression  of  mind.  We  had  a  rare  scamperon  pony- 
back  to  Anduze  that  day,  returning  by  another  road 
to  the  chateau,  and  an  uncommonly  good  dinner. 
Some  wine  of  superior  vintage  was  produced,  and  we 
became  very  jolly.  Iu  the  evening  I  could  not  refrain 
from  remarking  to  my  fair  hostess  that  I  was  sur- 
prised at  their  keeping  Christmas  Eve.  "You  are 
right,"  she  replied.  "  In  this  country  it  is  the  custom 
now  to  ignore  Christmas,  and  to  celebrate  the  New- 
Year  as  the  '  Heathen  Chinee  '  does;  but  with  our 
forefathers  it  was  not  so.  Two  hundred  years  ago 
the  season  of  Christmas  was  venerated  by  the 
Protestants  of  France.  There  is  also  a  special  reason 
why  we  should  keep  this  Christmas;  Emile  is  going 
to  America  next  year.  You  know  that  the  phylloxera 
has  killed  all  our  poor  vines,"  she  added,  "so  my 
brother  is  going  to  the  new  world  in  hopes  of  regain- 
ing the  fortune  we  have  lost  in  the  old  one." 

"And  you  go  with  him,  of  course?"  I  asked. 

"No,  indeed,"  said  Emile:  "she  has  to  keep  a 
home  here  for  that  tiresome  child.  If  it  were  not  for 
Bertha,  she  might  shut  up  the  chateau  and  accom- 
pany me."    This  was  said  in  a  low  voice,  for  the 


young  lady  in  question  was  sitting  at  the  other  end 
ol  the  room,  and  if  she  had  not  been  chattering  to 
Madame  Drouet,  might  have  heard  the  uneourteoua 
remark.  It  was  the  first  evening  they  had  spent  out 
of  the  school-room  since  my  arrival." 

"  I  am  sorry  that  my  sister  should  be  so  shut  out 
from  the  gay  world,"  he  continued.    "You  are  the 
first  visitor  we  have  had  for  months;  and  we  can  never 
persuade  our  servants  to  remain." 
"  Why  not?"  I  asked. 

"  Because  they  hear  the  old  family  history  from 
the  peasants,  and  they  believe  the  place  to  be 
haunted." 

"May  I  ask  you  to  tell  me  the  story?"  I  said. 
"  Constance  will  relate  it  to  you  with  pleasure,  I 
am  sure,"  heanswerd.  Then  going  to  his  cousin  he 
said,  "  Bertha,  it  is  Christmas  Eve,  and  your  cousin 
is  going  to  tell  this  gentlemau  the  legend  of  our 
house." 

"  I  do  not  care  to  hear  it  again,"  was  the  reply. 
"  If  you  would  play  some  lively  game,  or  even  tric- 
trac, I  should  like  to  join  you;  but  to  listen  lo  that 
story  I  have  heard  hundreds  of  times! — 

"  Then  I  think  you  had  better  retire,"  said  Emile. 
"So  I  will,  if  Madame  does  not  think  it  too  early," 
was  the  girl's  answer. 

"  Mademoiselle  requires  plenty  of  rest,  she  grows 
so  fast;  and  it  is  past  ten  o'clock,"  was  that  lady's 
remark;  so  the  two  quitted  the  room  with  a  brief  ban 
soir,  and  we  drew  round  the  fire. 

Mademoiselle  de  Lussan  then  commenced  as  fol- 
lows: "  You  have  probably  he  ird  of  our  ancestor,  the 
Baron  d'Aigaliers.  He  came  forward  towards  the 
close  of  the  struggle  in  the  Cevennes  nearly  two 
hundred  years  ago,  and  was  mainly  instrumental  in 
making  peace  between  the  Camisards  and  the  Govern- 
ment; for  which  service  he  was  rewarded  by  being 
banished.  He  had  to  leave  this  chateau  at  a  few 
hours'  notice,  on  horseback,  taking  with  him  his 
only  remainingservaut."  The  young  lady  then  went 
on  to  narrate  the  subsequent  adventures  of  that 
unfortunate  nobleman;  the  privations  undergone  by 
his  family  in  Switzerland;  his  return  to  France; 
capture  and  imprisonment  in  a  Government  castle, 
whence  he  succeeded  in  escaping,  but  was  shot  dead 
by  a  sentry  from  the  walls.  "  His  object  in  returning 
to  this  country,"  she  concluded,  "is  said  to  have 
been  to  recover  the  valuables  that  he  had  secreted 
before  his  flight,  the  place  of  concealment  having 
been  known  to  him  alone.  The  poor  Baroness  came 
back  some  years  later  to  inhabit  the  home  to  which 
she  had  been  brought  as  a  bride  before  the  rebellion; 
but  her  mind  was  quite  shattered,  and  she  passed 
her  time  iu  wandering  about,  lamenting  their  lost 
fortune.  She  h?d  to  be  watched  night  and  day.  At 
last  she  died,  as  we  all  must;  but  there  is  a  tradition 
iu  our  family  that  she  still  haunts  the  chateau,  and 
that  her  perturbed  spirit  will  not  rest  until  her  de- 
scendants become  possessed  of  the  lost  treasure.  Of 
course  we  do  not  believe,  yet  it  is  annoying  to  have 
such  a  story  afloat.  Only  last  week  our  servant  left 
us  on  this  account.  She  had  been  sent  to  the  village 
at  night,  and  declared  that  on  her  return  she  had 
met  a  tall  lady,  dressed  in  an  ancient  robe  with  a 
hood  over  her  head,  and  holding  a  letter  in  her  hand. 
The  figure  appeared  to  be  searching  for  something 
under  the  trees,  but  when  the  girl  spoke,  it  vanished. 
Of  course,  it  was  all  imagination." 

"  Ma  foi  lion,"  I  interrupted.  I  had  begun  to  know 
enough  French  to  swear  politely  in  that  language. 
"  Yonr  ancestress  was  good  enough  to  visit  me  last 
night;"  audi  told  them  what  the  reader  alteady 
knows. 

"That  is  indeed  strange!  "  remarked  Emile.  "It 
is  the  Baron's  room  which  has  been  allotted  to  you, 
but  his  wife  is  said  to  have  never  occupied  it  after  his 
death.  However,  you  shall  have  another  chamber 
to-morrow  ;  there  are  plenty  of  empty  ones." 

We  sat  up  late  that  night,  and  turned  the  conversa- 
tion to  other  subjects  ;  nevertheless,  when  I  got  to 
my  room  I  felt  excited  and  sleepless,  so  I  made  a 
bright  fire,  and  threw  myself  into  an  easy  chair  oppo- 
site it,  with  a  volume  of  George  Sand  as  a  companion. 

All  at  once  there  was  a  shadow  on  the  mirror  above 
the  fire.  Looking  up  I  saw  the  same  figure  which 
had  visited  me  the  previous  night. 

I  started  up  and  faced  it.  This  time  it  was  no 
dream  ;  the  light  from  the  candle  between  us  was 
fairly  good,  and  I  could  see  the  gaunt  figure,  and  the 
faded,  old-fashioned  hood  shrouding  that  white  face 
and  those  glaring  eyes — clearly  a  mad  woman's  eyes, 
I  thought — but  I  had  never  been  among  the  insane. 
In  one  hand  was  a  scroll  resembling  parchment, 

I  made  a  step  forward ;  the  figure  retreated  and 
disappeared  behind  the  tapestry.  I  distinctly  heard 
the  word  Vient  (come)  pronounced  in  a  low  voice. 
There  was  no  sound  of  a  footstep,  but  the  next  mo- 
ment I  was  alone  and  iu  comparative  darkness,  for  a 
sudden  gust  of  air  had  blown  out  my  one  candle.  "A 
voice  from  the  dead  calls  upon  me  to  unravel  some 
mystery,"  I  thought  ;  "  I  must  fulfill  my  destiny." 

Relighting  the  candle,  I  lifted  a  corner  of  the 
tapestry,  and  found  that  a  concealed  door  in  the 
panels  was  open  to  a  staircase  constructed  in  the 


thick  wall.  Regardless  of  the  cold,  I  descended  and 
found  myself  on  the  ground -floor,  and  in  a  room  de- 
voted to  the  preservation  from  frost  of  a  number  of 
orange-trees  and  oleanders  growing  in  large  tubs. 
The  outer  door  was  not  fastened,  so  I  stepped  into 
the  open  air. 

It  was  bright  moonlight,  and  the  lawn  before  me 
was  deserted  ;  but  under  the  magnificent  trees  be- 
yond I  thought  I  saw  something  moving  in  the  deep 
shadow.  Hurrying  across  the  grass  1  came  upon  the 
same  mysterious  figure  that  had  startled  me  in  my 
room;  it  was  apparently  searching  for  something; 
one  finger  was  moving  along  the  paper  like  a  blind 
person  reading  raised  characters;  the  unwinking 
eyes  stared  at  the  grass. 

"What  do  you  want  with  me  ?  "  I  said.  The  ques- 
tion was  unheeded  ;  the  index  finger  continued  to 
move  along  the  characters  which  appeared  to  be 
written  on  vellum. 

"  Give  me  that  paper,"  I  said.  Still  no  answer.  I 
then  mustered  up  all  my  courage,  and  touched  the 
hand.  Icy  cold  it  was,  but  substantial,  no  phantom. 
The  next  moment  she— for  I  was  convinced  it  was  a 
woman— gave  a  shriek  and  fled  like  lightning  to  a 
neighboring  shrubbery,  where  she  was  lost  to  view. 
I  stood  for  a  moment  hesitating,  when  I  saw  the 
same  figure  mounted  on  the  lofty  garden  wall  ;  then 
it  passed  along  the  front  of  the  wing  of  the  chateau 
opposite  to  the  one  I  had  left.  It  was  appaiently 
walking  on  nothing,  and  rising  all  the  time  ;  pres- 
ently it  entered  an  open  window,  which  was  imme- 
diately shut. 

Five  minutes  afterwards  Emile  and  hissister,  whom 
I  had  found  still  up  and  poring  over  household  ac- 
counts, had  joined  me  on  the  lawn.  I  told  them  how 
I  had  followed  the  form  of  their  supposed  ancestress 
from  my  chamber  to  that  spot.  "I  believe  it  to  be  a 
real  person  in  masquerade  attire,  trying  to  frighten 
you  for  some  purpose  of  her  own,"  I  said.  "How- 
ever, the  offender  is  now  iu  the  chiiteau,  so  you  can 
detect  and  punish  her." 

"Where  did  the  thing  go?  "  asked  Constance. 
"  I  have  brought  you  here  to  show  you,"  I  replied. 
"  She  mounted  the  wall  sloping  up  to  the  wing  oppo- 
site, and  entered  the*  middle  window  on  the  first 
floor." 

"Impossible!"  exclaimed  both  my  friends  to- 
gether. 

"You  must  have  been  subject  to  some  optical  illu- 
sion," added  Mademoiselle.    "That  room  is— shall 
I  tell  him  all,  Emile  ?  " 
"  Yes,  certainly,"  said  he. 

"Well,  then,  the  window  you  indicate  is  the  only 
one  iu  Bertha's  room,  and  no  one  could  possibly  have 
entered  there,  as  it  is  securely  barred  and  never 
opened.  She  had  a  tendency  to  walk  in  her  sleep 
when  quite  a  little  child,  so  we  put  her  in  the  Bar- 
oness' chamber,  as  it  is  called,  for  safey.  What  you 
saw  must  have  been  the  spirit  of  our  ancestress." 

"No  spirit, "I  cried,  "  but  flesh  and  blood.  Go, 
and  find  out  who  is  there."  She  went,  and  we  ac- 
companied her  to  the  door.  She  found  Madame 
Drouet  asleep,  with  her  bed,  as  usual,  drawn  across 
her  pupil's  door.  The  old  lady,  after  some  hesitation, 
arrayed  herself  in  a  nondescript  blue  garment  but- 
toned from  the  throat  to  the  feet,  and  filially  admitted 
us  to  a  peep  at  the  inner  apartment.  The  easement 
was  heavily  barred,  and  the  regular  breathing  of  the 
occupant  of  the  chamber  showed  that  she  was  buried 
in  the  profound  slumber  of  youth  and  innocence. 

We  crept  quietly  out  with  many  apologies  to 
Madame  for  the  untimely  intrusion. 

"Now,  will  you  believe  that  you  have  been  sub- 
jected to  some  delusion  ?  "  asked  Emile. 

"  I  believe  nothing  until  I  have  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  examining  that  window  by  daylight,"  I 
replied. 

"There  is  no  objection  to  your  doing  so,"  said  Con- 
stance, "  provided  that  our  cousin  does  not  know  it* 
but  it  ha  s  been  fastened  for  ages."  And  so  we  once 
more  parted  for  the  night. 

Next  day  there  were  Christinas  presents  ;  among 
others  a  beautiful  set  of  Les  Graces  for  Bertha.  We 
all  went  to  the  neighboring  temple  in  the  morning. 
Here  I  should  explain,  for  the  benefit  of  my  English 
readers  that  Protestant  places  of  worship  are  still 
called  "temples"  in  France.  In  the  afternoon 
Madame  Drouet  and  Constance  accompanied  me  to 
the  Baroness'  chamber,  while  Emile  undertook  to 
keep  his  cousin  occupied  for  an  hour  at  least  with 
her  new  game. 

A  careful  examination  of  the  side  panels  of  the 
lady's  room  showed  that  a  portion  of  the  woodwork 
was  removable,  and  in  a  cavity  behind  it  we  found  a 
screw-driver,  quite  a  modern  affair.  Then  we  tried 
the  screws  of  the  window-frame  in  which  were  the 
bars  ;  one  or  two,  fixed  in  metal,  were  easily  with- 
drawn ;  the  rest  were  useless,  the  wood  in  which 
they  were  embedded  being  decayed.  The  framework 
was  then  lifted  aside,  and  the  window— a  French  one 
— opened,  inwards,  noiselessly  and  with  ease.  Unde 
onesidea  board  was  removable,  and  in  the  opening 
thus  discovered  were  found  some  articles  of  feminine 


T  H  K  WAVE. 


apparel,  almost  falling  to  pieces  from  age,  ami  also  a 
scroll  of  parchment. 

It  was  evideutthat  Bertha,  with  the  acute  senses  of 
a  somnambulist,  had  discovered  means  to  escape 
from  her  prison.  There  was  a  narrow  gutter  below 
her  window  which  only  a  Bloudin,  or  a  sleep-walker, 
could  have  used  as  a  means  of  exit. 

And  here  the  story  would  have  stopped,  had  it  not 
been  for  the  writing  on  the  parchment,  over  which 
the  girl  had  been  exercising  her  unconscious  brains 
during  sleep.  The  directions  were  brief  and  plain 
enough.  "Dig  half-way  between  the  Pierre  AigM  ami 
the  fifth  oak  one  toise  down.'"  The  Pierre  Aigu  was  an 
ancient  boulder  near  the  chateau,  and  a  fine  row  of 
oaks  was  quite  near  We  measured  and  dug  like 
navvies  that  afternoon,  Emile  and  I,  and  we  found — 
nothing. 

"  There  is  some  mistake,"  said  my  friend  at  last. 
"  The  trees  are  growing  at  regular  distances  with  one 
exception,  where  the  distance  is  double.  Some  storm 
has  removed  one  of  them." 

"You  are  right,"  I  said,  "  the  fifth  oak  of  the  paper 
is  now  the  fourth. ' ' 

We  tried  again  and  disinterred  a  small  box  contain- 
ing a  few  Louis  d'or  and  a  quantity  of  jewels  of  great 
value. 

*#****### 

Eniile  did  not  go  to  America ;  and  now  another 
Christmas  is  at  hand,  and  I  have  promised  to  spend  it 
at  the  chateau.  When  the  new  year  comes — but 
that  is  another  tale  which  only  concerns  Constance 
and  myself ;  it  would  not  interest  the  reader  a  bit. 
 ►   

EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  world  is  not  as  dark  as  the  pessimists  would 
have  us  believe:  On  account  of  the  crowded  state  of 
our  columns  we  are  compelled  to  omit  the  editorial 
matter  prepared  for  this  edition  of  the  Surf. 

In  the  San  Bernardino  Courier  is  this  bit  of  allitera- 
tion: The  sable  sovereign  of  the  South  seas  saw 
America  and— died. 

The  editorial  head  of  the  San  Jose  Belter  Times  is 
getting  bald:  The  other  day  we  wrote  the  words 
hors  du  combat,  but  the  printer  knew  better;  he  knows 
that  h-o-r-s  wasn't  the  proper  way  to  spell  "  boss," 
so  he  kindly  corrected  it  for  us,  for  which  we  suppose 
we  ought  to  be  thankful.  In  an  article  in  yesterday's 
issue  we  wrote  the  words  "  in  duress;"  but  the  printer 
knew  that  "  dores  "  wasn't  spelled  with  two  ss,  and  so 
he  corrected  us  again.  We  don't  know  but  in  the 
present  depreciated  conditioh  of  real  estate,  it  would 
be  a  good  time  to  secure  the  necessary  ground  for  a 
private  grave-yard  as  we  see  we  must  have  one  of  our 
own. 

The  San  DUgan  says:  Our  Republican  contempo- 
raries in  San  Francisco  and  elsewhere  in  this  State 
find  a  favorite  theme  in  the  prevalence  of  bossism  in 
the  Democratic  ranks.  But  theu  the  devil  sometimes 
preaches  religion. 

When  the  Oakland  Times  starts  out  to  make  a  fight 
it  usually  wius.    It  is  after  the  Police  and  says: 

Never  Knows  Anything. — As  The  Times  reporter 
entered  the  police  station  last  evening,  he  heard  an 
infant  crying  at  the  top  of  its  voice,  and  the  sound 
apparently  eminated  from  one  of  the  cells. 

"  Whatbaby  is  that  crying  in  the  jail  ?  "  asked  the 
reporter,  as  he  placed  his  chair,  which  he  brought  in 
with  him,  in  au  out-of-the-way  corner. 

"  There  is  no  child  in  there,"  replied  Swain,  as  he 
gave  a  savage  look  at  him,  and  shuffled  his  No.  12's 
to  kill  the  sound  of  the  infant's  screams. 

The  mother  possibly  was  murdered. 

The  Oakland  Tribune  says:  The  San  Francisco 
Academy  of  Sciences  will  petition  the  State  Legisla- 
ture to  take  such  action  as  may  be  necessary  to  stop 
the  spread  of  the  English  sparrow.  This  innocent 
•faith  in  the  omnipotence  of  a  Legislature  might 
make  even  Assemblyman  Bledsoe  smile. 


ALFRED    WRIGHT'S  EXTRACTS 

ARE  USED  BY  THE  ELITE  OF  THE  WORLD. 

They  are  all  triple  extracts  and  are  superior 
to  any  perfume  manufactured  either  in  this 
country  or  abroad.  His  cologne  and  toilet 
waters  are  unexcelled,  and  when  used  in  the 
bath  are  both  refreshing  and  invigorating.  If 
you  wish  to  be  convinced — try  them. 

For  sale  by  all  druggists. 


BATTLE  OF  GETTYSBURG. 

The  only  panorama  now  on  exhibition  in 
San  Francisco  is  the  Battle  of  Gettysburg 
and  Museum,  corner  Market  and  10th  streets. 


THE  MUMMERS. 

"  INA  "  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 


Had  Lotta  put  on  "  Ina  "  the  first  week  of 
her  engagement  here,  I  think  she  would  have 
carried  away  a  heavier  pocketbook  and  a 
lighter  heart.  It  possesses  more  interest  than 
"  Musette,"  is  broader  in  its  action,  gives 
some  of  the  really  clever  people  in  the  com- 
pany— and  the  talent  is  by  no  means  confined 
to  the  bright  little  person  who  leads — an  op- 
portunity of  doing  some  good  work,  and  is 
picturesque.  For  this  last  quality  the  play  is 
under  great  compliment  to  everything  of  a 
French  comedy  flavor  that  has  been  imported 
to  this  country  for  some  time.  But  there  is 
no  quarrel  with  the  cook.  When  Mr.  Fulton 
has  furnished  the  entertainment,  and  Lotta 
serves  it,  one  will  not  readily  take  exception 
o  the  suspicion  of  hash  that  haunts  it  with 
just  the  slightest  taste  of  yesterday's  opera  or 
hist  week's  burlesque.  Still,  it  would  be  an 
interesting  work  to  discover  the  different 
sources  from  which  Mr.  Fulton  gathered  the 
material  for  "Ina."  I  shudder  to  think  of  the 
number  of  injunctions  that  might  be  served 
on  the  company  to  restrain  them  from  playing 
this,  that,  or  the  other  part. 

"Musette"  is  exceedingly  heavy  when 
compared  with  this  mirth-provoking  play,  and 
there  was  not  apparent  in  the  work  of  the  first 
week  the  earnest  endeavor  that  characterized 
the  efforts  of  the  mummers  in  the  second. 
Lotta  appeared  so  sprightly,  so  entirely  lost 
in  her  part,  and  has  been  commended  so  often, 
that  praise  is  at  a  loss  for  further  terms  to  ex- 
press itself.  Lionel  Bland's  Chevalier  was 
well  sustained,  and  was  a  thoroughly  humor- 
ous representation  of  a  difficult  character. 
Indeed,  it  was  so  well  done  that  the  part 
seemed  to  play  itself.  I  suppose  if  it  takes  a 
wise  man  to  be  a  fool,  it  needs  a  good  actor 
to  give  a  faithful  portrayal  of  the  same  mentally 
irresponsible  person.  The  company  through- 
out was  well  balanced,  and  Lotta  was  well 
supported  in  every  part. 

Gillette's  latest  and  funniest  comedy  "All 
the  Comforts  of  Home,"  will  be  the  attraction 
at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  next  week.  Its  New 
York  engagement  was  a  very  successful  one, 
and  it  was  classed  by  every  one  among  the 
successes  of  the  season.  It  will  be  produced 
here  with  all  the  original  scenery  and  com- 
pany, which  contains  some  of  the  most  bril- 
liant stars  in  the  profession.  "All  the  Com- 
forts of  Home"  is  one  of  the  greatest  farce- 
comedies  of  the  past  decade;  it  has  been 
christened  a  comedy-farce  because  there  is  in 
it  a  clever  and  artistic  combination  of  delicate 
humor  of  the  first,  with  the  rapid  and  rollick- 
ing movement  of  fun  and  incident  of  the  lat- 
ter. 


"  Griofle-Griofla "  will  be  continued  at 
the  Tivoli.  The  attendance  has  been  very 
good,  and  Mr.  Burrill  has  reason  to  congratu- 
late himself  on  the  success  scored  with  his 
new  people.  A  criticism  of  the  opera  will  be 
found  in  the  music  column.  February  16th 
"  Satanella"  will  be  put  on,  bringing  out  the 
strength  of  the  company.  Melville  Stewart, 
who  is  really  one  of  the  handsomest  men  in 
town,  and  an  Englishman,  will  sing  Bracchio; 
and  he  can  sing.  Frank  Pearson,  a  very 
clever  artist,  will  appear  as  Arimanes. 


Great  preparations  have  been  made  at  the 
California  for  the  production  of  "The  Sea 
King,"  by  the  William  J.  Gilmore  Comic 
Opera  Company,  on  Monday  night.  Sixty- 
seven  people  form  the  numerical  strength  of 


the  troupe  of  which  number  forty-two  are 
in  the  chorus.  The  scenery  is  all  new,  and 
is  said  by  Eastern  critics  to  be  singularly 
beautiful,  representing  ancient  Spanish  scenes 
with  picturesque  faithfulness.  The  songs  are 
pronounced  musical  and  catchy,  and  of  the 
sixteen  companies  producing  operas  Jin  New 
York,  this  is  the  only  one  troupe  and  this  is 
the  only  opera  that  have  been  unequivocally 
endorsed. 


Burlesquers  will  take  possession  of  the 
Bush  Street  Theatre  on  Monday  night, 
headed  by  Corinne,  a  seventeen-year-old  girl, 
who  is  said  1  to  shine  forth  as  a  bright  star  in 
that  line  of  the  theatrical  business.  There 
will  be  any  number  of  pretty  girls. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Hayman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alfred  BorviKR,  Manager 

MONDAY,    FEBRUARY  Sth. 

A  Rushing,  Roaring  Occasion  of  Fun 

And  pint  Time  .j,      Under  the  Direction  of 

in  San  Krancisco  Mr.  Charles  Krohmau 

Of  Win.  Gillette's  Greatest  Comedy  Success 

ALL -THE  •  COMFORTS  •  OF  -  HOME 

A  Poem  of  Laughter  and        .j.    And  Compauian  Play  lo  the 

 Sunshine   Private  Secretary 

Same  Big  New  York  Cast! 
Same  Special  Scenery:  fame  Perfect  Production! 

That  distinguished  the  plav  during  the  celebrated 
New  York  run 

Seals  Now    on  Sale  for  both  First  and  Second  Week 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al.  Hayman,  •  -  Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Mk.  Harkv  Mann,  Manager 

MONDAY,  FEBRUARY  9th 

Wm.  J.  Gilmore  Opera  Co. 

Presenting  for  the  First  Time  Here 
 The  New  Roma  title  Opera  Coiniqiie  

The  *  Sea.  ♦  King! 

BEATS    NOW    ON  SALE 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Krklinc.  Bros..        ...        Proprietors  and  Managers 

Monday,  February  9th. 

Second  and  Las)  W  ick  Second  and  Last  Week 

GlROFLE-GlROFLA 

A  SUPERB  PRODUCTION 

The  Hest  and  Most  Complete  Operatic  Organization 
in  America  ! 
POPULAR  PRICKS— 25  AND  50  Cts. 

Satanella  -  Monday,  February  16th  -  Satanella 


BiJOU  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mr.  Samuel  Johnstone       -       -       ...       .  Lessee 

Announcement  Extraordinary ! 
Miss  NADAGE  DOREE 

IZA      .*.      1 Z  A.  

In  Her  Own  Version  of 

The  ♦  Clemenceau  *  Case 

Excellent  Cast  will  be  Presented 

TUESDAY       -      -       FEBRUARY  lOth 

Box  Office  open  Saturday,  February  7th 

ORPHEUM  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Uu8tav  Walter,  -  •  Sole  Propi  ietor  and  Manager 

 GRAND  81  CCK8B  OP  OCR   

SPECIALTY  COMPANY 
Monday.  Feb  9th— MOflte  CiiStO  Jr.,  C(l.- -  Monday,  Feb.  »h 

Regular  Sunday  Matinee— 26c.  to  all  parts.    Night  Tried,  28c. 
Reserved  8eats,  50c.  and  75c. 


THE  WAV  E 


'5 


OOD  QJ^EFJ  /^D  f\  SOUl/E^lR 
!  for  our  FJISSEF^  pFfl^DS 


sr.  i:  m.  s  .Ti  .  ■  •  'I-. 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  desiring  to  send  to  their  friends  Hast 
the  Table  "Wines  produced  at  the  IiiKlenook 

Vineyard,  can  have  their  orders  filled  at 
San  Francisco  Pricks  and  carload 
rates  of  freight  added,  thus  saving 
great  expense  by  leaving  their 
orders  in  good  time  with 


F.  A.  HABKR,  Sole  AGENT, 

IXil.KrSOOK  VINEYARD 

122  Sansome  Street,  S.  F, 


WIRE  WORKS 


FIRE  SCREENS 
AND 
FENDERS 
IRON  FENCING 

BANK  &  OFFICE 

RAILING 
WINDOW 

GUARDS 


D.  D.  WASS,  141-143  First  Street 


OR,  ZEILE'S 

Roman,  Tnrteli,  Russian  -  Steam,  Sulpbnr. 

EL,ErTRICt  MERCURIAL 

or  any  other  kind  of 

MEDICATED  BATH 

Single  room  for  each  bather.      A  detached  depart 
merit  for  Ladies.     Best,  largest  and  airiest 
establishment  in  the  country.  Kindest 
of  attention. 


Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur 
nished  rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  $50  per  week.  A  real  home  for  the 
count'y  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.  Patrons  can  have  theii 
o.vn  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CART,  I).  ZEILE 


-^Ladies'  Private  Qyirinasium-^ 

24'Ui  and  242H  CttlifomUi  St. 
PROF.  SMYTH,  Teacher 

FENCING,  Military  Drill,  and  all  other  Physical 
Culture  Exercises. 

Morning  and  Afternoon  Classes.    Terms,  $10  per  Quarter  {26  Lessons) 

 APPLY  AT  THE  

Women's  Educational  and  Indutsrial  Union,  4  7  Sutter  Street 
where  Costumes  of  Ladies  Cloth  may  be  ordered  at  $3  50 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

The  main,  almost  the  solitary  subject  of 
discussion  among  underwriters  this  week  was 
the  destination  of  the  London  and  Northern 
Insurance  Companies.  It  has  been  definitely 
decided  to  sever  connection  with  Robert 
Dickson's  agency  and  the  assistant  secretary, 
Mr.  Limit,  has  been  looking  for  an  available 
man  to  take  charge  of  the  companies.  The 
agency  of  as  strong  a  twain  as  this  is  a  prize 
meaning  a  big  salary  and  a  liberal  contingent. 
Rumor  has  been  particularly  busy  with  the 
name  of  Grant.  Early  in  the  week  George 
Grant  was  named  as  the  lucky  man.  I  believe 
he  is  now  receiving  congratulations.  The 
company  is  also  to  be  felicitated  on  its  elec- 
tion. 

The  Continental  has  made  another  change. 
It*  agent  here,  Mr.  MacDonald,  has  been  re- 
called to  take  charge  of  the  Chicago  agency, 
a  position  of  great  responsibility.  Doubtless 
someone  will  be  sent  from  New  York  to  take 
control  of  the  Company's  Coast  interests. 
Mr.  MacDonald  was  for  fifteen  years  special 
in  the  Illinois  field,  and  with  all  the  ins  and 
onts  of  that  business  he  is  thoroughly  familiar. 
He  has  hardly  been  here  long  enough  to 
impress  his  personality  on  local  underwriting. 
In  Chicago  the  Company  occupies  about  the 
same  position  that  the  Liverpool  and  London 
and  Globe  does  here. 

*  *  * 

The  subject  of  insurance  claims  a  larger 
share  of  legislative  attention  at  Sackramento 
than  any  other.  This  is  judging  by  the  num- 
ber of  bills  that  have  been  introduced. 
Twenty-five  separate  and  distinct  measures 
adorn  the  calendar  and  with  two  or  perhaps 
three  exceptions,  they  are  all  "cinches." 
Some  have  gone  as  far  as  second  reading  and 
there  is  danger  that  half  a  dozen  will  perco- 
late into  the  Senate  befoie  long.  There  is  no 
money  in  sight,  however,  not  a  cent.  Samuel 
M.  Shortridge  has  been  retained  to  present  the 
underwriter's  side,  and  he  possesses  the  abil- 
ity to  do  so  effectively.  He  will  employ  only 
verbal  arguments,  however.  If  aught  passes 
Governor  Markham  it  will  be  fought  in  the 
courts.  Should  the  Anti-Compact  law  pass, 
it  will  necessitate  the  removal  of  the  Union's 
officers  to  Reno,  or  somewhere  else  in  Nevada. 

I  am  assured  I  did  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
the  Underwriters'  Fire  Patrol  (limited)  an  in- 
justice in  an  item  last  week.  There  was  a 
change  at  the  last  annual  meeting.  George 
W.  Spencer  was  elected  a  member,  vice  Isidor 
Gutte.  I  have  always  regarged  our  yachting 
underwriter  as  serviceable  on  the  subject  of 
fire  departments,  and  regret  to  learn  that  his 
former  confreres  did  not  agree  with  my  judg- 
ment. We  cannot  all  be  gifted  with  large 
reasoning  faculties,  however.  Perhaps,  if  we 
were,  there  would  be  no  such  thing  as  under- 
writing.     Local. 

FINANCIAL  NOTES. 


Company  has  at  last  paid  its  maiden  dividend 
— seventy-five  cents  per  share — which  is  at 
the  rate  of  fifteen  one-hundredths  of  one  per 
cent  per  annum  since  organization.  These 
shares  have  sold  as  high  as  105  and  as  low  as 
70  ad  interim. 

*  *  * 

There  has  recently  been  quite  a  sharp  rise  in 
the  shares  of  the  Pacific  Coast  Borax  Company. 
Where,  I  wonder,  did  Frank  M.  Smith  "get 
on  to  "  stock  manipulation  ? 

*  *  * 

California  Electric  Light  Company's  shares 
touched  16  during  the  week.  Roe,  Hay  ward 
Sutro,  and  |B.  P.  Cornwall,  will,  no  doubt, 
satisfactorily  explain  the  whys  and  wherefores 
to  any  inquisitive  shareholder. 

♦  s|c  s|e 

The  Savings  Bank  Department  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Company  still 
advertise  307  per  cent  guarantee  to  depositors. 
I  am  sorry  for  this  as  by  this  time  all  their 
shareholders  had  expected  to  find  the  guar- 
antee reduced  by  the  presence  of  a  few  de- 
posits. Investor. 


^\"T  A  I  >  I.I  It  is  a  fact  universally  eonced- 
_C^_  JLN   JrS-    1    ■>    P  I    cd  that  the  KNABE  stir- 

PIANOS 


passes  hy  far  all  other  instru- 
ments made. 

II  \  I  N  i  s  I'.uo's  PIANOS -celebrated  for  purity  and  volume 
'f  tone  and  extraordinary  durability  and  preferred  instrument  of  the 
the  world's  famous  Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

132  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


There  is  but  little  doing,  and  until  the 
future  quality  and  quantity  of  our  currency  is 
settled,  securities  throughout  the  Union  will 
probably  continue  depressed. 

There  seems  to  be  no  re-action  in  Clans 
Spreckels'  steamship  and  plantation  shares; 
they  no  longer  appear  to  have  claws  to  assist 
them  to  climb. 

The  California  Title  Insurance  and  Trust 


DRESSMAKING. 


MISS  DERBY, 

ROBES, 


Phelan  Building. 


miss  R.  ROTH, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jenness  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MRS.  O.  SCHAEFER, 

FASHIONABLE  FRENCH  DRESSMAKER, 
Late  with  Atie/imi  Patti. 
No.  1621  Howard  Street.  Perfect  Fit  Guaranteed 

MISS  EVERETT, 

DRF.SSM  AKr  R, 
418  Ellis  Street,  Room  17,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Tailor  System. 


MME.  GOUTINK,  Va«is.  Nhw  ^kk. 

RECEPTION,  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES. 
RIDING  HABITS. 
323  Larkin  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Mrs.  Maggie  Ford, 


FINE  DRESSMAKING 


70S  Sixth  Street, 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


MISS  H.  M.  RECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  East.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order. 


MRS.  A.  J.  SMITH, 

DRESSMAKER, 
Suits  made  with  goods.    Trimmings  to  order. 


408  O'Farrell  Street. 


mrs.  e.  l.  McClelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co. 


MRS.   II  .  G.  LORING 

DRESSMAKING 
310  Leavenworth  Street,  near  Ellis,  San  Francisco 


ATTENTION,  Tailors,  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
oi  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  i"  all  shades,  etc,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M. 
SKILKR  St  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market.  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  oz  black  spool  silk,  800  yards  for  50  cents. 


MRS.  M.  df.  II At; AN 

DRF.SSMAKING  PARLORS 
223  O'Parrell  Street,  San  p'rancisco 
Dresses  made  and  material  furnished 


A  Positive  Corn  and  Bunion  Cure. 

(GUARANTEED.) 

Send  this  clipping  and  10  cents  in  money  or  stamps  to 
DR.  HALI'RUNER,  850  Market  St..  opposite  Fourth ; 
you  will  receivee  on  trial  package  of  Dr.  Halpruner's  Patent 
Corn  and  Munion  Salve  ;  three  packages  or  one  box  for  25c. 
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PSKHIE  R  -  JOTJET 


^a/ripa^ 


Extra  Dry  "Special" 

Reserve  Dry- 

Brut. 


IT 


W.  B.  CHAPMAN 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast, 

123  California  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Also  Specialty  Made  of  Fine 

imPORTED 

CLARETS  enact 

SAUTERNES, 

ETC..  FTC. 


CITY 

OF 

PARIS. 


AND 


\ 

Marked  Down! 

AFTER  STOCK  TAKING. 


Silks,  Velvets,  Woolens, 
Linens,  Curtains, 
Jackets. 


G  Verdier  &  Co. 

 (  VILLE  OE  PARIS  )  

S.  E.  cor.  Geary  and  Grant  Ave.  San  Francisco 


Parcels  delivered  Kree  in  San  Rafael,  Sausalito,  Oakland 
Alameda  and  Berkeley. 


THE  CALIFORNIA, 

Strictly  European  Plan.  Absolutely  fire  Proof 

OPENED  DECEMBER  1,  1890. 
Till';  ONLY  HOTEL  IS  HAH  FRANCISCO  WBICH 
HAS  SUN  IN  ROOKS  THE  ENTIRE  D  ir. 


This  is  the  Only  Strictly  First-Class  Hotel  in  the  City. 

MAGNIFICENT  APPOINTMENTS.  UNPARALLELED  IN  BEAUTY 
andbrilia  cy.  Unquestionably  he  moat  beautiful  anil  luxuriously 
fa.ruiflb.ed  hotel  n  Am  rica.  Rooms  en  aui'e  with  Kaths  of  latest 
exposed  -anitary  plumbi  g,  elect. ic  li  hts  throughout  Every 
convenience  forcomoitof  guests.  Most  centrally  located — being 
in  t  "idst  of  Am  <se  .ents,  Art  Ga  lerlefl  Sho  >t.  an  I  ■  ther  places 
of  interest  Its  cuisine  is  of  a  necuiar  excellence  Restaur.mt 
arid  service  perfect.  Half  Portions  Ser.ed.  Rooms,  SI  .00  pur  day 
aud  upwards.  UOKU  &  ivl  N/l.t.K.  Managers. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


AN  INTERESTING  BUDGET  OF  NEWS. 


Oakland  lias  so  few  society  affairs  that  it  seems  too 
bad  that  two  events  should  have  happened  on  the 
same  evening,  as  was  the  case  on  Friday  when  our 
last  cotillion  and  the  Metcalf  recital  took  place. 
Several  went  to  the  recital  first,  and  looked  con- 
spicuous in  evening  dress.  Madame  Seminario,  nie 
Ida  Mohrig,  sang  with  all  her  old  charm;  perhaps 
you  do  not  know  that  she  used  to  attend  school  at 
Snells  and  a  prominent  musician  took  her  oil  a 
touring  expedition  to  South  America,  where  she 
captured  her  fate,  a  rich  Spaniard,  and  has  lived  like 
a  fairy  princess  ever  since. 

But  you  are  dying  to  hear  about  the  cotillion. 
'Twas  bright,  'twas  heavenly,  and,  being  the  last, 
every  one  lelt  it  his  or  her  duly  to  dance  madly  and 
merrily  until  the  wee  small  hours  of  the  morning. 
Harry  Houghton,  our  ward,  led,  and  introduced 
several  new  figures,  which  were  like  a  dream  when 
the  calcium  lights  were  thrown  on.  Hetty  Henshaw 
was  dressed  in  her  usual  good  taste,  and  was  declared 
by  all  to  be  the  most  beautiful  woman  in  the  room. 
Yes,  girls,  it  is  hard  on  you  to  be  compelled  to  have 
the  palui  of  beauty  awarded  to  a  married  woman,  but 
none  of  you  need  ever  hope  to  outshine  Hetty's 
radiant  smile. 

Of  course  our  heiress,  Nellie,  received  her  usual 
amount  of  flattery  and  was  led  in  the  cotillion  by 
young  Magee — right  attentive  he  was,  too. 

Several  of  our  boys  seemed  lonely  without  queenly 
Alice  Grimes,  who  has  gone  to  Los  Angeles  to  be 
bridesmaid  for  her  friend  Frankie  Gebhardt,  who 
flirted  so  outrageously  when  here  on  her  last  visit. 
The  announcement  of  her  engagement  struck  two  of  our 
boys  like  a  thunderbolt.  Harry,  you  are  surely  not 
going  to  permit  some  Los  Angeles  dude  to  get  away 
with  Alice? 

Now  that  the  cotillions  are  through  for  the  season, 
perfect  frankness  will  be  apropos,  they  were  beautiful 
and  the  ladies  were  always  well  dressed;  at  times 
they  were  absolute  bores,  not  the  ladies,  but  the 
same  stupid  partner  for  a  whole  evening,  and  with 
the  exception  of  the  buds,  to  whom  everything  is 
eouleur  de  rose,  what  have  the  chestnuts  gained?  They 
surely  could  not  have  enjoyed  dancing  with  beardless 
youths,  married  men,  or  fortune  hunters,  and  the 
imported  men  from  San  F  ran  cisco  had  eyes  for  only 
a  select  few.  These  old  girls  have  allowed  their 
fathers  to  go  in  shabby  overcoats,  and  their  mothers 
to  wear  their  last  year's  bonnets — for  what?  Simply 
that  they  might  present  a  fine  appearance  and  catch 
a  husband.  Now,  girls,  don't  get  angry  or  I  will 
tell  your  names.  You  all  know  that  you  have  prac- 
ticed your  most  fascinating  wiles  on  our  few  eligibles. 

The  Adams  boys,  the  Magee  brothers,  Harry  Hough- 
ton, Frank  Drum,  A.  S.  McDonald,  Will  Powning, 
Harry  Miller,  and  Harry  Coleman,  and  it  is  un- 
fortunate that  not  one  of  you  have  accomplished  what 
you  started  out  to  do.  It  is  rather  disappointing, 
but  allow  me  to  whisper  that  three  of  the  above  gentle  - 
man will  not  be  captured  by  frivolous  butterflies. 

Last  week,  while  sauntering  down  Broadway,  a 
touching  spectacle  met  my  gaze.  Rob  Knight's  wife, 
nee  F.ttie  Chabot,  sat  in  her  phaeton  surrounded  by 
four  of  her  discarded  lovers,  and  all  eating  peanuts, 
as  though  it  was  the  most  entrancing  occupation  in 
the  world.  Evidently  they  all  are  friends  now.  It 
always  does  me  good  to  think  how  she  did  Jim  Krech 
up.  Until  her  wedding  day  he  imagined  that  all  he 
had  to  do  was  to  produce  the  license  and  minister, 
but  the  hot  headed  fellow  has  recovered  and  is  now 
devoted  to  a  Fruitvale  heiress. 

A  friend  is  introducing  into  society  a  captivat- 
ing gentleman  from  Los  Angeles,  who  is  playing 
havoc  with  the  hearts  of  the  girls  who  have  been 
fortunate  enough  to  meet  him.  The  other  evening 
he  was  introduced  to  one  w-ho  did  not  catch  his 
name. 

She  said,  "Are  you  acquainted  with  Miss  C  of 

Los  Angeles?  " 

He  responded,  with  a  blush,  "Yes;  I  have  met 
her." 

She  rattled  on :  "You  know  that  her  engagement 
is  broken.  They  say  that  he  was  a  dancing  man,  and 
entertaining,  but  that's  about  all.  l'erhaps  you  are 
acquainted  with  him?" 

Foor  Nicholson  wilted,  for  he  was  the  unfortunate 
man,  and  fled  from  the  house  in  despair,  and  Miss 
B  fainted. 

The  long-looked  for  tenuis  match  is  ended,  to  the 
chagrin  of  Hairy  Haight  and  his  followers..  Charlie 
Hubbard  and  his  coterie  are  triumphant,  anil  the 
winners  of  endless  bjxesof  gloves  and  candy.  Had 
it  not  been  for  that  inevitable  blonde,  who  watched 
him  so  closely,  poor  Harry  might  have  been  victori- 
ous, but  her  verv  presence  set  his  heart  palpitating  so 
wildly  that  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  make  a  steady 
stroke. 

Why  did  the  young  lady  who  was  driving  with 
pretty  Willie  Fovvniug  veil  herself  so  closely  ?  Was 


she  afraid  of  her  complexion  ?  Willie,  you  are  in 
disgrace  at  the  "  Pleasauton."     Why  did  you  not 

send  your  regrets  to  Miss  M  ?    The  Misses  P  

were  dreadfully  disappointed,  as  they  saved  dances  for 
you.    Was  the  music  too  much  the  previous  evening? 

The  Tribune  "Meddler"  speaks  as  if  it  would  be  a 

crime  for  Willie  F          to  own  a  coal  yard.  Why 

not?  Can't  you  enjoy  life  with  the  money  made  from 
coal,  as  well  as  that  made  from  giant  powder? 

The  beautiful  Mrs.  Wheaton  gave  a  delightful 
"  tea  "  last  week,  all  the  ladies  were  in  attendance 
and  indulged  in  mild  gossip. 

Pretty  Emily  Dean  Allen  gives  one  this  week,  hut 
what  stupid  atr.iirs  they  are  without  the  men.  Emily 
says  she  would  prefer  to  give  an  entertainment  with 
the  stertier  sex  thrown  in,  but  it  is  an  absolute  im- 
possibility to  produce  real  men  enough  to  go  around 
on  this  side  the  Bav. 

Hospitable  Mrs.  F.  Marion  Smith  gave  a  juvenile 
party  to  her  daughter  Marion,  Saturday  afternoon; 
the  little  ones  had  a  jolly  good  time  and  each  went 
home  with  a  pretty  memento.  What  a  bewitching 
child  Marion  is,  she  is  utterly  unaffected,  and  that  is 
something  rare  in  a  child  these  days. 

All  the  Pour  Hundred  are  anticipating  the  Charity 
Ball  which  will  close  the  season's  festivities.  Wonder 
if  any  of  our  boys  will  be  generous  enough  to  take 
ladies?  Usually  they  wend  their  way  to  such  places 
alone,  in  fact,  many  of  the  cotillion  ladies  often  were 
unescorted,  which  reflects  badly  on  the  gentlemen, 
as  they  have  been  the  recipients  of  many  favors  from 
the  hands  of  the  ladies  this  year. 

Adieu,         Frou  Frou. 


^ST  H.  LUD WlG 


THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 
1206  SUTTER  STREET 


TELEPHONE  2388 


%  Applies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners,  Matinee  Teas  and 
Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.    Also  Terrapin,  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE 


HICKERING 


Was  the  only  PIANO  used 

by  De  Pachmann  in  his 

late  Recitals 

Call  and  Fxamine  at 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

723  Market  Street.  S.  F. 


ADD.  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 

0  DENTIST 


Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

X/Jlf  CHRONICLE  HUILDING 


MORPHINE  HABIT 

The  prep\ntion  known  as  D  r.  K  .  i-lti  vN  Ooble  Chloride- 
••f  Gold  Remedy  is  almost  a  Specific  for  this  habit  aud  drunk 
snness. 

Five  years'  experience  attest  its  value. 
Personal  treatment  given. 

Books  on  the  subject  mailed  free.   Call  or  write, 


31  Third  Street,  S.  F. 


DK.C.  G.  STRONG 
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STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Johnson-Locke  Mercantile  Co.  Sole  Agents 


We  now  offer  our  stock 
of  Art  Novelties  and  Fine 
JEuropean  Paintings  at  very 
close  figures,  to  make  room 
for  new  importations,  as  our 
Mr.  Gump  goes  to  Europe 
about  April  First. 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 

5S1  MAKKKT  ST.,    -    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


The  demand  for 

0RIFTED  SN0W  E  L0UR 

is  constantly  increasing 
For  Sale  by  Leading  Grocers 


San  Francisco  Office 


29  STEUART  ST 


THS  OAIETK,  AND  WHO  WKRK  THERE. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny      Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranty  Capital  $1,000,000 

  OFFICERS   ■ 

JAMES  G.  FAIR  President 

JAMES  PHELAN,  S.  G.  MURPHY   Vice-Presidents 

Dikkctors— James  G.  Fair,  Edward  Barron,  J.  A.  Hooper,  C.  G- 
Hooker,  James  Phelan,  James  Moffitt,  9.  G.  Murphy,  Chas.  Cadwal 
aderand  James  O.  Phelan. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap 
proved  securities. 

JAMES.  A.  THOMPSON,  Cashier 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 
Merchant  *  Taixors, 

633  Market  Street, 


Opposite  Palace  Hotel. 


San  Francisco,  C»l. 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear. 

Shirts  to  Order  u  Specialty. 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY- 

•401-403  SanSOme  St.,  ""r  Sacramento. 

SAN*  FRANCISCO. 


STOCKTON,  Feb.  5.  Dear  Wave:— The  Gaiete  has 
given  its  last  party,  that  is,  before  Lent,  and  I  dread 
to  think  of  the  long  weary  days  to  come  when  we 
won't  have  even  an  informal  to  look  forward  to.  De- 
spite the  rules  of  the  Club,  a  number  of  the  members 
appeared  in  full  dress.  While  this  was  as  it  should 
be,  1  was  very  much  surprised  to  see  the  men  go  in 
direct  opposition  to  a  rule  which  two-thirds  of  them 
voted  to  adopt,  and  at  the  request  of  a  certain  blonde 
young  man  who  lias  possessed  a  claw  hammer  all  his 
o;oii  for  a  very  few  short  weeks.  He  wished  to  make 
an  impression  on  the  young  lady  from  San  Francisco 
whom  he  escorted,  and  knowing  his  own  ability  (?)as 
a  dancer  and  conversationalist,  concluded  that  he 
needed  the  assistance  of  all  the  etceteras  possible.  It 
was  lucky  that  some  of  our  boys  came  alone,  for 
otherwise  there  would  have  been  wall-flowers  galore, 
young  ladies  from  abroad  were  out  in  full  force; 
among  them  being  Miss  Gertie  Gage  of  Oakland,  Miss 
Htta  French,  of  San  Francisco,  Miss  Cluness,  of  Sac- 
ramento, and  Miss  Mary  Dudley,  who  although  at 
onetime  a  Stockton  girl,  now  is  of  "  Lakes,"  San 
Francisco,  and  Misses  Louise  and  Nan  Creanor  were 
there  also.  This  is  the  second  part)-  they  have  at- 
tended this  winter,  and  I  wonder  if  they  have  not 
regretted  more  than  once  that  they  did  not  join  the 
"Club  of '91,"  I  rather  think  they  have. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Ladd  and  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Sar- 
gent, who  had  to  all  appearances  given  up  dancing, 
tripped  the  light  fantastic  as  well  as  ever.  I  am  sorry 
I  can't  say  as  much  for  Will  McKee  and  his  wife  or 
for  Dr.  West.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Wilhoit  were 
there,  too,  and  I  was  never  more  surprised  or  pleased 
than  when  I  saw  Mrs.  W.  dance.  She  is  very  grace- 
ful, and  does  extremely  well  for  the  short  time  she 
has  practiced. 

Last  week  Miss  Grace  Gage's  dancing  class  gave  an 
exhibition  at  Masonic  Hall  for  a  couple  of  hours, 
after  which  the  audience  was  invited  on  to  the  floor, 
which  they  occupied  until  midnight.  The  attend- 
ance was  large  and  for  a  public  affair,  very  select,  and 
testified  to  the  great  popularity  of  the  fair  lady  for 
whose  benefit  it  was  given. 

.Since  that  most  pleasant  affair  our  girls  seem  to 
have  caught  the  fever  for  fancy  dances,  and  are  emu- 
lating their  younger  brothers  and  sisters  in  the  skirt 
dance.  Some  of  our  belles  and  beaux  dance  it  very 
gracefully,  but  let  me  caution  Marsh  and  Ira  Ladd, 
Frank  West  among  the  men, and  Misses  Bertha  Simp- 
son, Algae  Kelsey,  and  Louise  Dohrman  among  the 
girls,  against  trying  it  for  you  are  all  too  heavily 
built;  dance  the  Berlin,  the  York,  anything  else  you 
please,  but  take  a  true  friends  advice  and  don't  flatter 
yourselves  that  you  can  dance  the  skirt  dance  as  well 
as  Eugene  and  Arthur  Wilhoit,  Mary  Woods  and 
others,  for  you  can't,  and  you  are  only  making  fun 
for  the  observer  when  you  attempt  it. 

At  the  Gaiete  the  othtr  night  I  asked  many  times 
"where,  oh  where  are  George  Inglis^and  Fugeue 
Southworth,"  and  echo  answered,  "At  Company  B's 
masquerade  ball  where  later  on  they  were  joined  by 
Ira  Ladd,  Robert  Reid,  Marion  de  Vries  and  Willie 
Dudley." 

How  very  long  the  intermissions  between  dances  at 
the  Gaite  seemed  (although  I  did  hear  one  man  com- 
plain of  being  talked  to  death)  and  how  those  carriage 
drivers  did  whip  up  when  the  last  dance  was  at  an 
end  (having  had  their  orders  beforehand).  I  was  not 
surprised  when  the  next  day,  with  many  a  yawn,  I 
was  informed  "  I'm  deucedly  tired,  I  danced  so  much 
at  the  Gaietie,  don't  you  know." 

Cards  are  out  for  an  "at  home  "  to  be  given  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  H.  Hough  next  Thursday.  I  suppose  it  is 
given  to  introduce  his  sister  into  society  here.  I  am 
going  so  will  be  able  to  tell  you  all  about  it  next  wick. 

Good-bye,     •  Nana. 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Extra  Dpy, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


STEIGER  &  KERR, 

Occidental  Foundry 

137  FIRST  STREET. 

Chilled  Car  Wheels, 

Iron  Castings 

Of  All  Descriptions. 
Medals  Awarded,  -  -   Mechanics'  Fair 


The  Vln  Bnut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham, 
S  \     pagne  without  sweetness. 


James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 


San  Francisco,  Cen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


EAGLESON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street. 
Men's  Furnishing  Goods. 


NECK'  DRESS,  SUSPEXDERS,  CLOVES, 
DRESS  SHIRTS,  INITIAL  HA XD RE R CHIEFS, 
UXDER  WE  A  R,  UMBRELLA  % 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 


POPULAR  PRICES 


Frescoing  §  Interior  Decorating 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC  WALL  PAPERS 
Window  Shades  and  Cornice  Poles 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

  S53  and  655  MARKET  STREET 


DRINK 


CORONAPr 

PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 AND  

SAFE  DEPOSIT 

Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 

OGGlDEflTAIi  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
A.  Quiet  Home,         -o*o-      Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

NY M.  B.  HOOFER,  Ma.na.qer. 

Clara  S.  Foltz 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-Law, 

410  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco  Camforna 


1 8 


T  H  K  WAV  H; . 


SAN  JOSE  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


E.  W.  CLAYTON       JAS.  A.  CLAYTONi       \V  S.  CLAYTON 

Jas.  A.  Clayton  &  Co. 

Lands  aM  Loans 


INVESTORS  OF  CAPITAL 

Office,  16  West  Santa  Clara  St.,       San  Jose,  Cal. 


Orchard  Homes,  Fruit  Farms,  General 
Farms,  Fruit  Lands,  Vegetable 
Lands,  Stock  Ranches, 
Vineyards  and  Small  Places, 
City  Property 


The  Oldest  aM  Largest  Agency  in  the  County 


We  Publish  Catalogue  of  City  and  Country 
Property. 

NO  CHARGE  TO   SHOW  PROPERTY 

LAND  SOLD  AT  AUCTION.     HOUSES  RENTED 
RENTS  COLLECTED 

J.  E.  FISHER 

Real  Estate  anfl  Insurance  Broker 

 AND  

GENERAL  AUCTIONEER 
Mercury  Building,  W.  Santa  Clara  St.    SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 


MONEY  TO  LOAN  AT  ALL  TIMES  AT  LOWEST 
MARKET  RATES 


Df^.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 


Office,  69  y2  S.  Eirst  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


Graduate  o(  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
II.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  tetth  by  an  improved 
method.  Hest  filliiu's  aid  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  veliims. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  12. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label.  DRY. 
White  Label.  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age. 


TV.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisoo. 


EUCHRE  CI.UH  NEWS  AND  GOSSIP. 


.San  Jose,  Feb.  6— Dear  Kate:— I  do  wish  you 
would  come  down — we  are  having  just  the  loveliest 
time  at  the  hotel.  You  are,  no  doubt,  surprised  at  my 
gushing  expressions,  but  I  am  sure  you,  too,  would 
be  delighted  to  join  our  euchre  club.  We  had  an 
awfully  hard  time  getting  started,  'tis  true — not  be- 
cause people  wouldn't  join,  but  because  we  couldn't 
get  just  the  set  we  wanted.  You  see,  Kate,  we  com- 
menced with  the  idea  that  the  club  was  to  be  composed 
of  twenty  couples  -married  couples  I  mean  -but  it 
was  soon  discovered  that  this  number  could  not  be 
reached  unless  the  Third  and  Fourth  street  con- 
tingent were  invited.  Of  course,  you  know,  this 
couldn't  be — it  wouldn't  do  at  all  to  have  rival  captains 
within  the  fortess,  so  we  finally  concluded  to  let  every- 
body in  except  Tom's  wife  and  the  dentist's  bride. 
Then  the  fruit  man  got  mad  because  the  young  lady  was 
slighted,  so  that  left  us  without  the  Alameda  delega- 
tion.   But  just  think  what  they  did.    Mrs.  D  and 

the  Doctor's  wife  started  out  to  organize  an  opposition 
club.  They  nearly  succeeded,  too,  although  we  were 
in  the  field  first,  but  finally,  on  account  of  approach- 
ing Lent  (? |,  they  reluctantly  gave  it  up.    Mrs.  C  

and  the  tailor's  wife  are  our  leading  spirits,  so  you 
can  readily  account  for  my  vision  of  ecstacy.  The 
latter  is  determined  to  hide  the  obscurity  of  her  origin 
in  brilliant  social  triumphs.  I  told  you,  I  think,  that 
we  had  become  fast  friends,  and  she  is  now  one  of  my 
dearest  confidants.  Of  course,  I  assist  her  all  I  can, 
and  am  kept  informed  of  her  purposes  and  admirable 
methods.    Did  I  ever  tell  you  how  we  once  started  to 

learn  German — from  young  H          who  is  employed 

in  the  store?  No — well,  we  did,  but  it  wouldn  't  work — 
the  barbarous  lingo  of  the  Huns  and  the  Goths  refused 
to  mix  with  the  musical  jingle  of  "  Erin  Go  Bragh." 
Her  whilom  companion  is  now  at  the  hotel,  and 
Kate,  dear,  you'd  be  surprised  to  see  how  wonderfully 
her  taste  in  dress  has  improved.  Of  course,  she  has 
had  Mrs.  Pierce's  lovely  gowns,  to  say  nothing  of  my 
elegant  dinner  dresses,  as  models,  and  then  her  dearly 
beloved  and  distinguished  sister-in-law,  Ed's  wife,  has 
given  her  an  occasional  pointer. 

So  you  read  our  new  society  column!  Mrs.  Morgan 
Hill  is  certainly  a  beautiful  woman,  but  that  descrip- 
tion was  enough  to  make  an  Egyptian  mummy  grin. 

It  does  make  me  tired  to  see  how  they  all  gush  over 
that  young  Bowden.  "  Brilliant  young  lawyer,  fine 
library,"  etc.,  etc.  \Ye  all  know  that  he  never  spends 
any  money  on  hooks— hardly.  Yet  I  was  curious 
about  it  until  yesterday  when  Tom  told  me  that 
"  Bowden  didn't  have  any  books  at  all,  they  all  belong 
to  Barney  Murphy."  The  boys  at  the  club  gotjhold  of 
it,  and  have  guyed  B.  D.  to  death.  It  does  look  a  little 
like  hard  times  when  a  batik  president  pawns  his 
books,  now  doesn't  it?  The  young  man  in  his  digni- 
fied way  says,  "Mr.  Murphy  has  kindly  permitted  me 
to  place  his  books  upon  mv  shelves.  The  '  i.itti.e 
giant'  acquired  his  knowledge  from  the  same  dusty 
tomes,  and  why  not  I."  Just  imagine  the  comparison. 
He  seems  to  leave  the  impression  that  the  banker  has 
recognized  his  incipient  genius,  but  I  think  it  is  a 
recognition  of  well-matured  gall. 

Our  young  friend  Yic  has  gotten  into  his  element  at 
last.  He  is  a  good  guesser  anyway;  he  OOBSSBS  first 
at  legal  propositions,  and  now  is  guessing  at  poor 
Sappho's  identity.  No  -not  guessing,  because  he 
knows  who  Sappho  is — somebody  told  him  just  what 
would  appear  in  her  last  letter.  Well,  I'm  afraid  the 
young  man  must  go  back  to  school.  Tom  tells  me  that 
under  the  laws  of  California  the  district  attorney  need 
not  be  an  admitted  lawyer.  He  says  it  should  not  be 
so,  but  then  Mr.  Cothran  is  a  lawyer,  so  our  interests 
are  safe.  Still,  we  miss  Howell's  splendid  eloquence, 
and  in  suffering  from  schoolroom  orations,  the  stately 
periods  of  Jimmy  Campbell  are  remembered  with 
regret. 

I  wonder  if  Miss  S          will  succeed  in  capturing 

Dan,  or  will  your  city  friend  secure  the  golden  prize 
Both  are  making  a  dead  set  for  him,  but  Grace  has  the 
better  chance — she's  on  the  ground. 

Speaking  about  Dan,  reminds  me  that  the  little 
would-be  widow  is  charmingly  discreet.  Since  the 
evening  that  Daniel  joined  herself  and  Howell  at  din- 
ner, I  have  seen  her  with  no  one  but  the  photog- 
rapher. Three,  they  say,  is  a  crowd,  and  I  wondered 
why  Mr.  M.  didn't  retreat.  But  then  he  is  her  attor- 
ney, you  know. 

Didn't  you  almost  die  laughing  when  you  read 
about  the  fine  orchestra  at  our  private  theatricals? 
The  fact  is  that  Clarence  and  an  old  piano  constituted 
the  musical  end  of  the  programme,  but  Clarence 
thinks  he  is  a  whole  orchestra,  and  a  ballet  into  the 
bargain — he  is  the  whole  choir  at  the  swell  church. 

Edith  and  Emily  Williams  gave  a  fagot  party  last 
week,  which  was  enjoyed  immensely.  They  are 
charming  girls,  and  deserve  the  good  words  they  re- 
ceive on  all  bauds. 

Georgia  Rydtr  will  soon  return  from  the  Hub,  and 


I  understand  will  go  back  to  school.  Not  to  the  In- 
stitute, I  hope,  because  that's  such  a  hot-bed  of  seces- 
sion.   Why,  I  heard  the  venerable  Mrs.  S   say 

myself  that  she  had  never  been  reconstructed,  and 
that  if  some  of  these  Yankees  didn't  behave  them- 
selves, she'd  whip  'em  again.  Yet  its  no  use  deny- 
ing the  fact  that  out  of  that  home  came  many  of  the 
brightest  of  our  intellectual  belles,  and  much  of  the 
charming  womanhood  of  the  city  is  due  to  the  lessons 
learned  there. 

Our  genial  friend,  Dave  Bryant,  has  been  selected 
secretery  of  the  club.  I  am  glad  of  this,  not  only 
because  I  like  Dave,  but  because  as  a  gentleman  and 
as  an  elegant,  whole-souled  fellow,  he  is  so  superior 
to  his  predecessor.  The  shape  of  the  latter's  cranium 
betrays  an  aching  void — of  brains.  Tom  says  the 
brains  have  all  become  absorbed  in  the  bump  of 
egotism.  .Some  of  the  goody-goody  youths  made  a 
fight  against  David  because  Jimmy  — —  said — well,  no 
matter  what  he  said,  for  "  whispering  tongues  can 
poison  truth." 

Ruth  is  still  here — she  vibrates  between  the  two 
noble  houses  with  a  regularity  that  would  do  credit  to 
a  pendulum  in  an  observatory.  Well,  I  like  Becky's 
courage,  and  what  is  the  use  of  going  to  earn  your 
bread  when  you  can  find  it  well  buttered  in  other 
places. 

This  last  week  our  celebrated  institution  for  the 
"  nurture  and  admonition  "  of  old  maids  has  turned 
out  another  batch  of  girls.  You  just  ought  to  have 
been  here,  Kate,  to  hear  the  eloquent  address  of  the 
Superintendent.  There  they  sat,  these  gawky  creat- 
ures, and  heard  themselves  compared  to  all  the  "an- 
cient worthies  "  and  .artists  and  poets,  and  they  swal- 
lowed the  dose — their  mouths  yawning  for  more.  It 
is  enough  to  make  anybody  laugh  to  see  them — more 
old  maids  than  you  can  count  in  the  faculty — and» 
someway,  all  the  old,  worn-out,  displaced  teachers  are 
getting  back  in — so  they  can  support  their  husbands. 
It  is  an  awfully  good  thing  the  State  is  rich. 

The  Germania  Masquerade  and  Dicken's  Carnival 
this  week  will  make  my  next  letter  a  glorions  one. 
Till  then  adieu.  Sappho. 
 ♦  • .  

A  lady  friend  of  writers'  who  had  occasion  to  visit  the 
hair  dressing  rooms  No.  14,  in  the  new  Letitia  building, 
61  South  First  street,  San  Jose,  is  satisfied  that  she 
has  found  an  artist  in  the  person  of  Miss  A.  E.  Foley, 
who  may  be  classed  amongst  the  best  in  her  line  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

The  visitor  ascertained  that  in  addition  to  the  most 
skillful  work  in  hair  cutting,  bleaching,  etc.,  Miss 
Foley  has  added  manicuring  and  kindred  branches. 
Is  also  agent  for  the  celebrated  Carmel  Cosmetic  Cos. 
preparations. 

 » • «  

The  well-known  firm  of  Phelps  &  Smith,  the 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance  Agents  for  so  long 
established  at  No.  13  South  First  street  have 
removed  their  office  to  larger  and  more  com- 
modious quarters  at  No.  85  South  First  street. 
The  firm,  as  has  been  the  custom  during  its 
long  business  career  in  this  city,  will  continue 
to  deal  with  its  patrons  in  the  business-like 
and  judicious  manner  that  has  characterized 
its  dealing  heretofore. 

The  list  of  property  on  sale  at  the  agency  is 
marked  to  the  lowest  figure  in  order  to  bring 
returns  t^  the  seller  and  make  it  a  profitable 
investment  for  the  buyer.  If  you  have  any 
dealings  of  the  nature  that  require  an  inter- 
mediate representative,  you  cannot  select  a 
firm  to  represent  your  interests  more  guardedly 
than  by  enlisting  the  services  of  this  old  and 
reliable  firm. 


U/^ddip<$  U/orK  a  Jp^ialty. 
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EDUCATIONAL,. 


FRENCH,  SPANISH,  SPOKEN 

A  "  UNIQUE"  method  of  acquiring,  in  the  shortest 
time,  complete  fluency  of  speech  in  the  French  and 
Spanish  lauguages,  by  PROF.  Dfc  F1LIFPE,  containing 
simplified  tables  for  the  easy  mastery  of  all  the  verbs; 
a  synopsis  of  the  grammar,  conversations  for  every-day 
use,  vocabulary,  models  of  letters  and  cards,  causeries, 
etc.  Price  $1.50, 1.75.  THE  BANCROFT  COMPANY. 

MISS  ELLEN  COURSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Post  Street 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
338  Geary  St. 


MR.   NATHAN  LANDSBERGER 

s  prepared  to  receive  a  limited  number  of  pupils  on  the  violin 
and  in  ensemble  playing. 
Address:  83  1  Turk  Street 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A., 

1606  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institctb,  receives  at  ber  resi- 
dence, 1606  California  Street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies 
who  wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her  charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — Mr.  Lesley  Martin. 
Drawing  and  Penmanship — Mr.  Carl  Eisenshimel.  Painting — Mme. 
S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris).  Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


MUSIC  STUDIO 

JOHN  W.  METCALF 

From  Royal  Conservatory  of  Mus'c  at  Leiptic,  GUrmany 
Pianist  and  Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Theory. 
Rooms  26  and  27  No.  lOOS^  Broadway,  Oakland 

A  regular  Conservatory  C.turse  of  Study.  Pupils  received  at 
Studio.  Applications  received  at  Studio  during  hours  of  11  to  12 
A.  M.  and  2  to  5  P.  M.  each  week  day. 

DECORATIVE  ART  STUDIO 

Painting  on  ground  glass  taught  for  ?5.00  ;  glass  and  paints  included 
309  Eddy  Street. 

GOLDEN  GATE  ART  SCHOOL. 


723  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


H.  I! .  DIETZ,  Artist 


We  teach  the  principles  of  Flower  Painting  in  a 
course  of  lessons  for  $10.  A  course  of  landscape  lessons 
for  $15.  Portrait  painting  $20.  Painting  taught  on  any 
material.  Paints  and  brushes  furnished  for  lessons  free 
of  charge.  We  carry  a  pupil  through  a  medium  sized 
flower  piece  for  $2.50. 

A  CARD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkiii  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMII),  Sculptor. 


a  DELieiotl£  ei/p  of  coffee 

CAN  BE  HAT)  BY  THE  USE  OF  THE 

~§Ns>  Ideal  Coffee  Pot<sHr 


RATH  JEN  BROS- 
Grocers    and    Wine  Merchants 

Sole  Aeents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

MME.  ANNA  LEE, 

405  Sutter  St.,     3d  Door  above  Stockton 

MANICURE  AND  COSMETICS 

Silver  Medal  (Highest  Premium)  awarded  at  State  Pair 

1889,  for  Best  Cosmetics. 
Physical  Culture  and  Development  of  Form  for  Ladies  and  Children 

 :   A  SPECIALTY  .'  


Gl^UENHAGEN 


29  KEARKY  ST.,  n <•.•<■•  Market. 

Nottoe. — The  increasing  popularity  of  our  Candies  all  over  the 
country,  especially  in  this  city,  is  the  best  proof  of  thuir  superi- 
ority over  all  others  manufactured  on  this  Coast.  We  pay  special 
attention  to  the.  purity,  quality  and  flavor  of  all  Candles  manu- 
faetured  by  «».   fend  from  60s  to  (6.00  for  1  to  10  lb.  sample  boi< 


A  RECEPTION  COMING— PARTIES  PAST. 


Fresno,  February  5.  Dear  Wave:— All  society 
happenings  of  the  past  fade  into  utter  insignificance 
before  the  coming  event — viz.  the  reception  to  be 
given  in  the  Barton  Hall,  next  Tuesday  evening.  I 
have  been  on  the  rack  for  the  past  week  or  so  (and 
not  alone  by  any  means)  fearing  I  wouldn't  be  in- 
vited, as  it  was  reported  the  jainess  dore  were  not  in 
it.  You  can  picture  my  relief  when  I  received  my 
card,  and  how  I  bounced  out  of  the  house  to  hunt  up 
"  the  girls,"  and  see  if  they  were  equally  fortunate. 
I  met  Maud  011  Mariposa  street,  and  breathlessly  put 
the  all-important  question— was  delighted  to  find  she 
had  also  been  a  happy  recipient.  But  my  goodness  ! 
how  many  of  our  nice  girls  were  left  !  Of  course,  I 
ought  not  to  stub  my  toe  against  the  managerial 
dictum,  but  it  seems  queer  that  some  of  them  weren't 
invited.  But  I  guess  this  {explains  it:  I  met  sweet 
Mrs.  Woodworth  later  in  the  da)'  and  she  informed 
me  that  they  originally  intended  giving  it  to  married 
people  only — but  changed  their  minds,  and  con- 
cluded to  have  a  very  few  of  their  young  friends. 
How  devoutly  thankful  I  am  that  I  am  numbered 
among  her  friends. 

Well,  dear  Wave,  the  reception  is  given  by  Mrs. 
Ben  Woodworth,  Mrs.  Lewis  Dixon,  Mrs.  Herman 
Eggers,  and  Mrs.  M.  W.  Muller,  so  you  see  it  can't 
help  being  a  howling  success,  can  it  ?  Mrs.  E.  and 
Mrs.  W.  are  noted  for  their  enjoyable  entertainments 
given  at  their  adjoining  ranches,  five  miles  east  of 
town.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  have  given  some  of  the  most 
successful  luncheon  and  dinner  parties  in  Fresno. 
They  all  contribute  largely  to  the  good  times  "in 
Fresno."  So,  do  you  wonder  I  was  half  wild  with 
delight  when  I  learned  of  my  good  fortune  in  being 
invited  ?  I  will  give  you  a  full  account  next  week, 
and  I  expect  'twill  take  one  whole  letter  to  describe 
some  of  the  dresses,  as  our  swells  have  gone  to  San 
Francisco  to  have  new  gowns  made  for  this  society 
event  of  the  season. 

The  Cory  party, Friday  evening,  was  a  very  pleasant 
affair.  George  grows  more  manly  looking  every  day 
and  his  sister  is  just  one  of  the  dearest  girls  in  town. 

We  have  had  a  surfeit  of  poker  (great  heavens  that 
was  "a  break  "),  I  mean  eucher  parties  here  this 
winter,  until  some  of  us  feel  wofully  tired  of  them. 
Mrs.  Phillips,  Mrs.  Dr.  Deardorf  and  several  others 
among  our  society  ladies  have  given  these  parties, 
and  they  are  frightful  chestnuts.  Let  us  hope  some 
brilliant-minded  woman  will  invent  some  new  mode 
of  amusement. 

Speaking  of  poker  (as  long  as  I  have  made  the 
mistake  I  might  as  well  go  own)  I  hear  of  some  "stiff 
games  "  in  town,  twenty  dollars  is  often  dropped  by 
members  of  our  "  Four  Hundred."  No  wonder  the 
hubbies  protest. 

While  (I'm  wondering  I'll  conclude  that  dear, 
delicious  morsel  of  humanity  Mrs.  Colonel  Forsythe, 
honestly,  dear  Wave,  when  I  come  in  contact  with 
her  (tho'  I  am  a  woman)  the  impulse  to  hug  her  is 
almost  irresistable,  she  is  just  too  beautiful  for  any 
use,  no  wonder  the  Colonel  has  eyes  for  none  other. 
But  why  don't  they  entertain  more?  They  have  a 
magnificent  home,  the  Colonel  is  known  as  a  prince 
of  hosts,  and  with  such  a  lovely  little  woman  to 
preside  who  wouldn't  be  desirous  of  giving  society  a 
peep  at  a  good  time  there?  We  girls  can't  understand 
"  cock  fights." 

Mrs.  Herman  Eggers  gives  another  bowling  party 
next  month.  Needless  to  say  'twill  be  an  enjoyable 
affair,  as  all  her  parties  are.  I  hear  Mr.  E.  goes 
east  and  to  Europe  shortly,  "  bon  voyage." 

Mrs.  Will  Hughes  has  returned  from  San  Francisco 
where  she  went  to  attend  her  sister,  Miss  Lizzie,  in 
her  recent  illness.    I  am  glad  'twas  nothing  serious 

How  anxiously  "Stony  A  "  "Johny  C  "and  in 

numerable  others  of  our  "boys"  watched  for  Mrs 
H's  return  to  learn  the  latest  bulletin  only  "  a  few  of 
us  know." 

Well,  there  is  so  much  to  tell  that  I  hardly  know 
when  to  stop.  More  anon,  Imp 


MISS  KELLY. 


Miss  Kelly  will  thump  the  piano. 

(She  learnt  the  fine  art  after  forty.) 
And  is  it  not  wrong  sinus  B  secular  song 

On  Sunday— O!  is  she  not  naughty, 

If  she'd  learnt  the  piano  when  young, 

Her  time  and  her  touch  Blight  be  better. 
And  then  she  might  play  by  night  and  by  day, 

If  the  boys  on  the  street  would  but  !ct  her. 

But  the  boys  have  declared  she  must  stop. 

They  really  can't  stand  her  soprano— 
What  a  change  it  would  make,  she  would  just  take  the  cake. 

If  slip  played  on  a  Steck  piano. 

BENJ.  CURTAZ  &  SON, 

30  O'c'ARBItL  8Tt 


5p3  rKI  i  9<5  ! 

I^efresl7i9<5  ! 
Qool ! 


J^APA  SODA 


s  the  Water  of  the  Elite. 


It  makes  a  delicious  Lemonade 
and  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

-7TC- 

FAMILIES  SUPPtlED  AT  RESIDENCE. 

■Hi. 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

In  every  Restaurant,  Drugstore 
and  Saloon  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

ASK  FOR  IT  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE. 


OFFICE  AND  DEPOT 

159  New  Montgomery  St., 

San  Francisco. 
Telephone  No.  582, 


HOTEL  *  RAFAEL, 

San  Rafael,  Cal. 


Fifty  Minutes'  Hide  from  San  F^ancisec 


The  favorite  Summer  Resort  of  California.     An  elegant  Family  Hotel 
Service,  Table  and  Appointments  not  excelled  by  any  Hotel  in 
the  World!    Climate  Perfect — no  logs.    This  delightful 
Hotel  has  been  doubled  in  capacity,  and  many  im- 
provements have  been  added  for  the  comfort 
and  amusement  of  guests. 

Aft  Olis  Passenger  Elevator  has  lately  been  put  in.    Over  fortv  ele. 
gantly  appointed  public  bath-rooms  and  sixty  private  bath-rooms 
have  been  added.  A  large,  well-ventilated  stable,  with  forty 
roomy  stalls,  has  just  been  built,  and  will  be 
conducted  by  the  hotel  management. 


RATES 


I   $3  00  1>"  day  and  Upward. 

(  $1  7.50  per  Week  and  Upward,  according  to  Rooms 
SPECIAL  RATE  BY  THE  MONTH. 


W.  E.  ZANDER, 


Manager 


ON  TOP  OF  ALL  I 

PAWNEE  INDIAN  REMEDIES 


INDIAN  TOO-RE! 

For  Stomach,  Liver  and  Kidney  Troubles 

INDIAN  PAIN  HALM! 

For  all  Aches  and  Pains.     Relieves  Headache, 
Toothache,  Earache,  and  Pain  in  one  minute 

INDIAN  COUGH  BALSAM. 

For  all  Coughs  and  Colds 

INDIAN  MAGIC  SALVE! 

For  Burns,  Braises,  Cuts,  Old  Sores, 
Piles,  Etc.    Sure  Cure 

INDIAN  WORM  DESTROYER! 

For  Tape  Worms,  Pin  Worms  and 
all  kinds  of  Worms 

ALL  ROOTS  AND  HERBS! 

Every  Remedy  guaranteed  to  do  the  work  or  money 
refunded.  Headquarters: 

C.  A.  BURGESS  St  CO.,  Prop's  1)37  Howard  Street, 

WILLIAM  BURGESS,  Supt.  San  I-'rnncisco,  Cal. 

The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS   *4,fi94,983  00 

Imperial  l  ire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,fi81,0r,3  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   2,443,037  33 

GEO,  D.  DORNIN,  Managtr.   WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Marnier, 
B14  Snnsome  Street. 
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THE  WAV  K . 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 


NOW  SERVES 


Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunker's 

Club  House  Sausages 
As  well  as  OYSTERS. 


Cloped  on  Sundays. 


aison  •  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 

104  Grant  Ave.  ms  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAtJ 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  aud 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 


TELEPHONE    NO.  lOfc 


SHERJV1  AN,  CL>/cY  &  60. 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets 


Weber,  Estey,  Everett,  Emerson  Pianos 

ESTEY,  STORY  and  CLARK  ORGANS 


G.  M.POSTIGLIONE 


(  Successors  to  I.  EISKNBERG  ) 

X,  ^Winter  jaj,or  N^wVV^tek 


107  Sutler  St.,  iuicl*-r  "The  I.ick  "      Sau  Francisco 

LOUIS  SLOSS  &  CO. 

AGENTS  FOR  THE 

Kcirlulc an(1  other  weii"!cnown  bran(is  °f 

Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310  S.4N80ME  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


The  Very  Best  and  Cheapest  Flour. 


All  Good  Grocers  Keep  It 


London  Assurance  Corporation 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1836 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  IMf 

Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

  Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

ROB  !  .  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacrame.  to  and  Montgomery  Sts.   -     San  Franc'sc 


THE  NEW  CHAMPION. 

MR.  MACKAY  RECEIVES  TEMPTING  OFFERS. 

The  following  correspondence,  will,  I  trust, 
be  self-explanatory: 

[by  cable] 

London,  Feb.  3,  '91 

J.  W.  Mackav — San  Francisco: — Can  make  match 
for  you  with  Manchester  Pup;  club  offers  /"500;  Prince 
will  back  you  for  any  amount.  The  Pup  weighs  175 
pounds.    Will  terms  suit  ?  Pelican  Club. 


[BY  TEI.EGRAl'Il] 


New  Orleans,  Feb.  3,  '91. 


J.  \V.  Mackav: — San  Francisco — Fitzsimmins  will 
fight  you  limited  number  of  rounds  for  millionaire 
championship  of  Pacific  Coast;  millionaire  rules  to 
govern,  fight  to  take  place  in  prominent  bank  or  in 
drawing-room  of  well-known  Creole  family.  The 
club  offers  f  7,000,  winner  to  pay  lor  damages  done  to 
loser's  wearing  apparel.    Will  you  accept? 

.Olympic  Club. 


[by  telegraph] 


Chicago.  Feb.  4,  '91 


John  Mackav — Say,  I'm  tired  of  this  theatrical 
buss.  Do  you  want  fight  for  championship  of 
world,  and  $10,000,  and  loser  to  take  five  percent. 
Pat  Sheedy  is  my  agent.  Fight  to  take  place  on  the 
street  in  some  jay  town  like  Chicago.   What  d'ye  soy  ? 

J.  Lawrence  Sullivan. 

[by  telegraph] 

Washington,  Feb.  4,  '91. 

J.  W.  MACKAV — Sau  Francisco:— Would  like  to 
match  you  against  Kilgore,  of  Texas,for  Congressional 
championship;  Lower  House  rules  to  govern;  no 
gouging;  contestants  will  be  allowed  to  use  their  feet. 
What  will  you  fight  for  ?  Tom  Reed. 

[by  mail] 

San  Francisco,  Feb.  4,  '91. 

Hon.  John  Warmem  Mackav- Dear  Sir: — This 
club  has  read  with  extraordinary  pleasure  of  your 
prowess  with  the  weapons  of  nature;  we  regard  you 
as  the  coming  champion.  Now,  sir,  will  you  accept 
the  position  of  instructor,  with  the  title  of  Professor, 
in  this  club?  The  hours  are  not  long,  aud  the  duties 
are  light,  with  a  corresponding  salary.  You  will  be 
expected  to  enter  on  your  duties  immediately,  and 
will  be  required  to  give  bonds  to  keep  the  peace  while 
with  us.  The  Olympic  Club. 


[by  mail] 

San  Francisco,  Feb.  7,  '91. 

Mr.  McKyE— The  Tar  Flat  club  of  Ruff  an  Reddy 
gents  eorjially  invites  you  to  ack  at  the  bennefite  to 
Mike  McPug,  which  leaves  for  the  Fast  in  a  few  das. 
We  will  purvide  a  handy  man  fur  you,  and  all  that  we 
axes  is  that  ye  don't  spike  him.  Gents  is  disarmed 
w'en  they  conies  into  the  gimnashium.  What  are 
you  terms  fur  puttin  a  man  to  sleep  in  3,  5  and  10 
rounds?         The  Tar  Flat  Ruff  an  Reddiks. 

[by  mail] 

Sqcedunk,  Feb.  3,  '91. 

John  Waxnem  Mackav — Hon.  Sir — There's  a 
man  here  wot  says  he  can  lick  you  inside  three- 
minutes,  if  ye  don't  gouge.  I  bets  him  two  dollars 
an'  six  bit  as  how  he  can't,  an'  will  throw  in  Tige, 
which  is  my  setter  dog.  Will  you  try  him,  au'  if  you 
win  the  steaks  is  yours.  J.  C.  Forsyth, 

Mayor  of  Sguedunk; 
Groceries,  liquors  segars,  and  dry  goods. 

[type-written  reply] 

Mr.  Mackav  presents  his  compliments  to  ,  and 

would  state  that  prior  engagements  prevent  the  accept- 
ance of  the  favorable  offer  you  make. 


A  beautiful  woman  is  the  cynosure  of  everyone. 
She  is  the  flower  of  society,  the  bad  of  the  ball-room; 
in  fact,  she  is  the  attaction  wherever  she  may  go. 
Anv  woman  can  make  herself  beautiful  by  a  steady 
use  of  Camelline.  It  is  a  harmless  preparation,  made 
only  for  the  use  of  the  skin.  It  gives  to  the  complexion 
an  exquisite  tone  and  color  that  Time  cannot  efface. 
Those  who  have  used  Camelline — and  their  name  is 
legion — speak  of  it  in  words  of  highest  praise,  and 
every  woman  who  has  any  regard  for  her  personal 
appearance  will  not  live  without  Camelline  on  her 
bureau.  It  is  not  a  cosmetic  or  a  face  bleach,  but  a 
gentle  medical  preparation  for  the  skin. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establish- 
ment offers  the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are 
in  search  of  a  quiet,  elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of 
undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swain    Sli/aii)  BrOti^gfS    FrahkA.  Swain 
212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


Delightful 

5  COMPLEXION 


Maybe  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Graham's  Ecuknie 
Lnamkl  and  her  BOB!  Bloom. 

The  complexion  anil  color  are  made  perfect,  and 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delightful  complexion  aud  color  with)  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  Rose  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possi- 
bly tell  that  the  cemplexion  or  color  f>  s  artilicial. 
This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  an  each  more 
harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
uot  clog  the  pores. 

When  using  these  superb  cosmetics  you  can  wipe 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  faee  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

Price  of  each,       at  all  druggists. 


EFFECTS 


German  and  French  Employment  Office 

Mrs.  Hennessy,  Prop. 

PROMPT  ATTENTION.  Telephone  2018 

315  Stockton  Street,  S.  F. 

Highland  F^aporatecl 

f^^3  ^  CREAM 


ABSOUITEtY  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  'S9 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  Franei3SO,  Col. 


The  Wonder 

Bat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 


LOWEST  PRICES 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCER 


Aggregate  Assets. 

$6,350,000 


INSURANC^g^COMRANY 
FIRE,  MARINE  AND  INLAND. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON.  JOHN  H.  WISE, 

Sei  retary.  President. 


FIRE  ASSOCIATION 

OF  PHILADELPHIA. 


THE  READING 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PENNSYLVANIA. 


GRANITE  STATE 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PORTSMOUTH.  N.  H. 

Tf%?eal439  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Safe  Deposit  Building.  San  Francisco. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON 

Pacific  Coast  General  Agent. 


Sotymer  9  ($o., 


to  Ul° MARKET <J  *  5°2  Kf  ARN  /  ST  (■'iffluSiR*) 


jHallett  9  Qdj/nstoi?, 
f/euuby  9  r^v/ans, 


Taber  Reed  Organs.  Pipe  Organs. 

BYRON  MAUZY. 

308,  310,  312,  314  P03T  ST.,   -    -  San  Francisco. 


The  Hieks-Jadd  Go. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


Hicks  &  Judd,  Bookbinders, 


Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office, 
FIRST  STREET,  San  Francisco. 


RULING,  BOOKBINDING, 

POINTING, 

LITHOGRAPHING,  Etc. 


SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY'S 

]V[OUNT^SfiASTA  ^OUTE 

A  Most  Picturesque  Route  to  and  from  California,  via  Portland,  Oregon. 


Til  TJ  NSET UTE 

BETWEEN  THE 

Pacific  and  Atlantic  Coasts,  Via  NEW  ORLEANS 

QUICK  TIME,  SOLID  COMFORT, 
PROMPT  CONNECTIONS,  PULLMAN  EQUIPMENT  FOR  FIRST  AND  SECOND  CLASS  TRAVEL. 


The  Central  ^oute 

TO  AND  FROM  THE  PACIFIC  COAST, 

The  FIOllll  OVERLAND  ErlUR 

CONNECTS  AT  OGDEN  WITH  THE 

Union  Pacific  Railway  and 

Denver  and  Rio  Grande 

Western  Railway. 

A.  N.  TOWNE,  General  Manager, 

J.  C.  8TUBBS,  Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 

T.  H.  GOODMAN.  Gen.  Pass  and  Tkt.  Agl. 
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CASH  ASSETS 


$1,247,874.60 


L.  L.  BROM WELL,  President.       .JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Seoretary. 


Head  Office,     318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco 


Louis  Merer  Champagne. 


THE  HIGHEST  GRADE  CHAMPAGNE  IN  THE  WORLD. 


SEE  THAT  EVERY  BOTTLE  BEARS  THE  PRIVATE  LABEL  OF 


MACONDRAY  dte  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


WEUDQ::/W]"£ 

f\fr\eriea's  Famous  Cromer  ar,d  U/ipt^r  Resort 


'"""""Illllllllimiiiiiimimiimii 


iiiiiiiinniinnniininniirn;iiiiiiimiiii[iimiiriiiiinmimmnii.im 


illllllllllUUiUllllllllllllllllllllliHiiuiuiii  iiiiiiii'iiii 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  tiro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


Tt?e  /Host  Ele<£ar;t  Seaside  Establis^m^t  ir>  tye  U/orld 


CEO.  5^0f*EU/jPip    -  /nailer 


THE 
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Vol.  VI.  No.  41. 


San  Francisco,  February  14,  1891. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco,  Cai,. 


Annual  Subscription,  In  fldvanee,  $4. 
SiiiKle  Copy,  10  Cents. 

Advertising  Rates  made  known  on  Application. 


Business  Office,  331  Montgomery  Street, 

Rooms  26  and  27 
To  which  address  all  communications  should  be  directed. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  February  14,  1891. 


THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue  of  The  Wave  I  have  much 
pleasure  in  presenting  a  very  excellent 
picture  of  Right  Rev.  W.  F.  Nichols,  D.  D., 
Assistant  Bishop  of  the  Episcopal  Church. 

This  is  a  man  whose  qualities  are  solid  rather  than 
brilliant.  A  great  worker  rather  than  an  eloquent 
preacher,  some  time  must  elapse  before  he  is  properly 
appreciated.  With  a  practical  ability  far  out  of  the 
common,  he  unites  a  spirituality  that  is  rare  at  this 
end  of  the  country.  Possessed  of  a  marked  individ- 
uality, he  has  yet  remembered  he  is  a  stranger,  and 
has  sedulously  abstained  from  imposing  it  on  either 
pastors  or  people.  His  methods  are  quiet  and  very 
diplomatic,  but  he  has  reserve  force,  will  power 
and  intellect,  and  when  the  time  comes  for  his  eleva- 
tion to  the  Bishopric  he  will  indeed  be  Bishop  of 
California,  and  he  will  also  have  made  himself  a 
factor  in  this  community. 


Governor  Markham  is  seriously  ill.  His 
condition  causes  the  greatest  apprehension 
among  his  friends.  The  question  in  the  inner 
circle  surrounding  him  is,  how  many  months 
can  he  live?  They  do  not  communicate  their 
fears.  That  the  Governor  is  a  sick  man,  is 
generally  known  in  Sacramento,  but  the 
nature  of  his  malady  is  kept  secret.  Perhaps 
his  secretary  or  Dan  M.  Burns  could  enlighten 
the  public,  but  they  studiously  eschew  the 
subject.  The  contingency  of  his  death  is  not 
agreeable  for  them  to  contemplate.  So  far  as 
I  can  learn,  Markham  sacrificed  a  good  deal 
of  vitality  as  well  as  magnetism  in  the  late 
campaign.  His  tours  through  the  country 
proved  more  than  his  constitution  could  stand, 
and  he  succumbed  to  the  strain  immediately 
after  election.  His  intimates  alluded  to  his 
trouble  as  the  breaking  out  of  an  old  wound. 
He  was  to  have  accompanied  Waterman  to 
Ukiah,  but  was  too  ill  to  do  so.  Complete 
prostration  prevented  him  going  to  San 
Bernardino. 

+  *  * 

He  rallied  for  the  Inaugural  ball  and  cere- 
monies. .Since  then  the  wound  has  broken  out 
several  times,  and  it  is  now  very  difficult  to 
obtain  even  a  brief  interview  with  the  Gov- 


ernor of  the  State  of  California.  The  character 
of  the  injury  that  thus  keeps  asserting  itself 
no   one   seems   to   know    anything  about. 

*  *  * 

It  will  be  safe  .  to  presage  in  the  event  of 
the  Lieutenant-Governor  assuming  the  sceptre 
that  the  magnificent  career  of  D.  M 
Burns  would  come  to  an  end.  Between  these 
gentlemen  there's  no  love  lost.  Though  a 
clever  man,  Reddick  has  indulged  during 
twenty  years  pasta  strong  passion  for  liquor. 
He  is  oftener  drunk  than  sober,  and  he,  too,  has 
undermined  his  constitution.  The  Chronicle, 
I  believe,  had  an  item  about  his  being  at- 
tacked by  pneumonia.  The  facts  of  his  indis- 
position were  these:  Returning  from  some  kind 
of  an  orgie,  he  fell  in  a  gutter  and  laid  there 
for  hours.  Taken  to  his  rooms  he  was  found 
to  have  caught  a  violent  cold,  which  later 
developed  into  pneumonia.  For  hours  his 
life  was  despaired  of,  but  vigorous  treatment 
brought  him  through  He  would  be  a  very 
jolly  Governor,  would  Mr.  Reddick,  but  God 
help  California. 

Should  the  honor  and  glory  of  the  place 
prove  more  than  the  new  Governor  could 
stand,  he  would  be  succeeded  by  Jim  Cambell, 
president  pro  tan  of  the  Senate — another 
startlingly  ludicrous  individuality.  So  there 
is  good  reason  all  round  to  pray  for  the  con- 
tinued existence  of  Governor  Markham. 
Altogether,  the  situation  is  interesting,  if  a 
trifle  alarming.  I  shall  endeavor  to  keep  my 
readers  posted  in  regard  to  developments. 

*  *  * 

It  is  with  extreme  reluctance  that  I  ap- 
proach the  consideration  of  His  Excellency's 
administrative  integrity.  Thoroughly  inde- 
pendent in  politics,  as  in  everything  else,  I 
would  hail  with  delight  the  opportunity  of 
saying  something  in  favor  of  his  honesty  of 
purpose  and  sincerity  of  execution.  But  if 
H.  H.  Markham  is  not  the  stool-pigeon  of 
Daniel  M.  Burns  I  will  make  a  meal  of  my 
hat.  The  evidence  has  been  indisputable, 
and  the  twain  are  giving  more  testimony  to 
the  same  effect  every  day.  Those  who  can 
tell  the  difference  between  the  Burns  Fire 
Department  bill  and  the  bill  of  a  loon,  can 
see  how  Markham  and  Burns  are  agreed  on 
all  propositions  that  will  redound  to  the  finan- 
cial or  political  prosperity  of  either.  The 
Burns  bill  is  a  serious  menace  to  the  people 
of  San  Francisco;  it  simply  means  that  they 
will  be  robbed  of  their  right  to  govern  them- 
selves. 

The  plan  is  to  make  the  Fire  and  Police 
Commissioners  appointees  of  the  Governor, 
and  if  the  Burns  bill  passes  Mr.  Markham 
will  have  the  power  to  create  a  set  of  bosses 
whose  reign  in  San  Francisco  will  be  complete 
for  seven  years.  Three  of  the  Commissioners 
would  be  appointed  for  a  length  of  time  that 
would  make  their  re-appointment  necessary 
by  the  present  Governor  one  year  before  his 
retirement,  and  as  that  number  is  a  majority 
of  the  board,  the  administration  of  fire  de- 
partment affairs  would  be  in  the  hands  01 
Bttrrts'  tools  for  seven  years,  as  the  next  Exec- 
utivt  would  be  powerlfsn  to  change  ths  com- 


plexion of  the  board  for  three  years.  The 
departments  would  be  under  control  of  Dan 
Burns,  and  would  be  in  his  pay  to  make  poli- 
tics for  him  and  his  friends.  As  everyone 
knows,  the  police  and  fire  departments  are 
the  biggest  factors  in  the  politics  of  this  city  ; 
they  are  the  drive  wheel  of  the  machine. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  where  the  collusion  of  Burns  with 
his  stool-pigeon  appears.  Mr.  Burns  would 
not  seek  to  have  such  a  bill  passed  if  he  were 
not  assured  that  Markham  would  appoint  the 
men  he  wants.  These  men  will  be  brought 
from  Pasadena  and  Siskiyou  to  govern  San 
Francisco  ;  they  will  come  from  the  interior 
and  will  possess  the  statesmanlike  qualities 
that  are  making  Mr.  Markham,  such  a  con- 
spicuous figure  in  California's  history.  It 
seems  to  me  that  Mr.  Markham,  in  joining 
with  Dan  Burns  in  this  matter,  has  entered 
into  a  political  conspiracy  to  deprive  the  people 
of  the  individual  and  corporate  right  to 
govern  themselves.  If  the  bill  passes,  this 
will  be  a  very  good  lesson  to  them,  although 
dearly  bought.  It  will  teach  them  that  there 
is  danger  in  choosing  a  boss-ridden  manikin 
from  Pasadena  or  elsewhere,  in  preference  to 
one  whose  past  history  was  guaranty  that  he 
was  greater  than  those  who  might  seek  to  rule 
him. 

*  *  * 

The  season  of  1891  will  go  down  to  pos- 
terity on  the  fame  of  a  solitary  event.  The 
bal  poitdte  was  a  brilliant  success — all  the 
more  so  because  of  its  isolation.  If  not  the 
most  enjoyable  ball  ever  given  here,  it  is 
among  the  three  or  four  whose  memory 
society  has  thus  consecrated,  The  powdered 
coiffure  conveys  a  certain  refinement  to  coarse 
features  and  it  heightens  beauty.  The  belles 
looked  lovelier  than  ever  before,  and  knew  it, 
while  the  rank  and  file  of  femininity  developed 
charms  their  most  devoted  admirers  had  not 
suspected.  There  must  have  been  four  hund- 
red people  present — the  sacred  number.  The 
decorations  were  thoroughly  artistic,  relieving 
that  coldness  of  outline  inseparable  from  even 
the  most  gracefully  designed  public  hall. 
The  flags,  ferns,  foliage  and  other  accessories 
were  arranged  to  frame  most  fittingly  the  gay 
throng  on  the  snowy  canvas. 

*  *  * 

The  powdering  was  more  successful  with 
the  maidens  than  with  their  partners.  A  few 
of  the  men  wore  wigs,  and  succeeded  in  look- 
ing intensely  ludicrous.  Others  were  content 
with  a  slight  application  of  flour,  and  if  their 
appearance  was  not  enchanting,  they  looked 
natural.  The  majority  deferred  the  treatment 
of  their  coiffures  until  arrival  at  Odd  Fellows' 
Hall,  and  their  being  but  two  tonsorial  artists 
in  attendance,  the  work  was  not  always  well 
performed.  In  several  instances  the  powder 
caked,  hanging  on  in  thick  flakes,  much  more 
effective  than  graceful.  In  others  it  was  im- 
perfectly distributed  with  a  weird,  uncanny 
effect.  An  Oakland  youth,  wearing  a  thick 
brush  of  frizzy  black  hair,  had  been  so  econ- 
omical that  his  coiffure  looked  rusty.  This 
individual  icjoiced  in  a  pale  blue  handkerchief 
lisplayed  in  the  center  of  an  ill-fitting  vest. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  flrayton,  another  Oaklander,  refuntd  to 
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conceal  the  gentle  curves  of  his  head  with 
powder,  though  the  hirsute  adornment  of  his 
expansive  forehead  provoked  general  admira- 
tion and  wonder — the  latter  chiefly.  Ed 
Greenway,  in  a  curly  wig,  looked  like  a  full 
grown  cupid.  Eliot  McAllister  alone  had  the 
courage  of  his  convictions  and  appeared  in 
court  dresss — the  only  appropriately  dressed 
man  in  the  room.  Major  Horace  Piatt  mer- 
cifully abstained  from  exhibiting  his  wig  on 
the  floor.  It  added  little  to  the  normal 
majesty  of  his  contour.  Edwin  McAffee  also 
displayed  a  wig,  but  my  pen  lacks  the  power 
to  render  its  wondrous  curliness  in  prose- 
Henry  McLane  Martin  looked  handsome,  so 
did  Dr.  Mizner.and  so  did  a  quartette  of  ruddy- 
locked  Adonises,  who,  for  the  first  time  in  their 
lives,  appeared  to  signal  advantage. 

*  *  * 

The  self  conciousness  of  some  members  of 
the  jcuncsse  done  thus  decorated,  would  have 
been  amusing  had  it  been  a  trifle  less  pain- 
full)- evident.  Some  were  overpowered  by  a 
sense  of  their  untamed  beauty,  others  felt 
they  were  suffering  a  temporary  eclipse. 
Among  the  girls  hardly  one  but  looked  better 
than  ever  before.  The  Oakland  contingent 
deserted  its  wreaths,  and  presented  some  of  the 
prettiest  faces  in  the  gay  throng.  Few  fancy 
costumes  were  seen.  Miss  Marguerite  Wal- 
lace, who  was  really  the  belle,  wore  a  charm- 
ing antique  gown  with  a  high  Medicean  col- 
lar, which,  with  her  powdered  coiffure,  dis- 
played her  refined  type  of  beauty  to  the  best 
advantage.  Miss  Hoffman  looked  very  hand- 
some. Miss  Lucia  Kittle,  Miss  Eindley,  Miss 
Laura  Bates,  Miss  Joliffe,  Miss  Kate  ^Voor- 
hies,  Miss  Eccleaton,  all  looked*  superE. 

The  young  married  contingent  was  well 
represented.  Mrs.  Hugh  Tevis  wore  an  ex- 
quisite costume  and  looked  lovely.  Mrs.  Burt 
Sherwood  was  very  handsomely  attired,  and 
appeared  to  the  best  advantage.  Mrs.  Jimmy 
Robinson  is  always  a  belle.  Mrs.  Lieutenant 
Hancock  was  very  pretty  in  pale  lavender. 
Mrs.  Harry  Hall,  nee  Cosbie,  looked  perfectly 
charming.  Mrs.  McLean  Martin  was  con- 
spicuous in  an  elaborate  and  very  handsome 
toilette.  Mrs.  Hawkins,  a  handsome  English 
woman,  a  recent  arrival  from  Hong  Kong, 
attracted  a  good  deal  of  attention.  Lieuten- 
ant Gibbons  does  not  look  like  an  ideal 
german  leader,  but  achieved  a  brilliant  suc- 
cess. His  figures  were  very  complex  and 
almost  entirely  new,  but  were  admirably  per- 
formed. Lieutenants  Poundstone  and  Nolan 
proved  active  and  valuable  aids.  So  altogether, 
everything  went  with  perfect  and  surprising 
smoothness.  Since  then,  Lieutenant  Gibbons 
has  been  overwhelmed  with  congratulations 
that  he  has  certainly  earned. 

Major  Horace  Piatt  perpetrated  a  bot  mot 
the  other  evening  at  the  bal poudre.  Sitting 
in  the  gallery  with  his  wig  on,  he  watched 
the  gay  crowd  on  the  canvas,  occasionally  re- 
marking, to  a  friend  who  was  beside  him,  on 
the  appearance  and  deciding  the  pretensions 
of  aspiring  beauties  to  belledom.  The  daugh- 
ters of  the  president  of  the  great^car  company, 
as  strangers,  claimed  his  attention,  but  as  he 
gazed  at  their  very  attentive  partners,  a  look 
of  commiseration  overspread  his  face. 

"  Too  bad  about  the  Carolans,"  he  said,  in 
tones  in  which  anguish  and  regret  .struggled. 

"  Why — what's  the  matter  with  them?" 
asked  his  friend. 

"  Poor  fellows,  they  are  afflicted  with  a 
pulmonary  affection." 

*  *  * 

The  Pullmans  and  Carolans  all  supped  to- 
gether at  the  same  festivity,  and  Porter  Ashe  I 


made  one  of  their  party.  They  were  quite 
gay,  Mr.  Ashe,  alone,  being  apparently  a 
trifle  uneasy,  suffering  from  sudden  nervous- 
ness whenever  Mr.  Carolan  addressed  him  by 
his  Christian  name.  Finally,  as  if  in  des- 
peration, and  after  a  long  hesitation,  he  said: 

"  Please  don't  call  me  '  Porter,'  Frank.  Is 
it  necessary  to  drag  in  Miss  Pullman's  busi- 
ness here?" 

As  an  instance  of  thought  and  hospitality, 
I  think  the  above  is  unimpeachable. 

Without  the  cotillions  of  the  "  Friday 
Night"  Club  this  woidd  indeed  have  been  a 
dull  season.  With  the  exception  of  the  Perrin 
ball  they  were  the  solitary  large  dancing 
parties.  Each  one  has  been  more  successful 
than  its  predecessor  and  the  brilliancy  of 
the  bal  poudre  quite  eclipsed  the  record. 
Mr.  Greenway  has  been  handsomely  congrat- 
ulated on  his  excellent  management.  There 
has  not  been  a  hitch  at  one  of  these  dances 
and  every  imaginable  thing  has  been  done  to 
minister  to  the  comfort  and  convenience  of 
the  members.  Because  things  run  so  very 
smoothly  there  is  an  assumption  that  anyone 
else  can  do  as  well.  This  is  a  mistake, however. 
Mr.  Greenway  has  a  genius  for  managing 
such  affairs,  and  succeeds  in  obtaining  results 
from  an  outlay  that  less  capable  people  would 
not  believe  possible.  This  is  due  to  his  ex- 
perience and  attention  to  detail.  But  it  has 
also  meant  a  liberal  sacrifice  of  his  own  time. 
Therefore  the  congratulations  have  been  well 
deserved;  in  fact  society  owes  a  debt  of 
gratitude  to  Mr.  Greenway  for  his  devotion. 
*  *  * 

Among  the  guests  of  honor  at  the  recent 
bal  poudre  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  M. 
Pullman  and  two  Miss  Pullmans.  They 
are  not  beauties,  but  are  pretty,  graceful  girls 
of  refined  appearance  and  agreeable  manners. 
They  wore  very  handsome  costumes  and  were 
the  recipients  of  numerous  attentions  from 
our  youth.  The  Marquis,  or  Uncle  George, 
as  he  is  variously  called,  is  really  one  of  the 
ablest  and  shrewdest  men  in  the  United 
States.  His  able  management  of  the  Pull- 
man Palace  Car  Company  has  maintained  the 
stock  at  its  present  figures  for  years.  He 
seems  to  be  able  to  handle  railroads  and  rail- 
road men  more  dextrously  than  anyone  else 
in  the  country,  obtaining  from  them  the  best 
possible  terms  for  his  car  service.  His  face  is 
so  familiar  through  numerous  portraits  that 
he  is  easily  recognized.  Though  stately  in 
appearance,  a  very  handsome  old  gentleman, 
he  is  genial  and  whole-souled  and  thoroughly 
enjoyed  the  ball.  His  verdict  stamped  it  as 
successful  as  anything  he  had  attended  in  the 
East.  #  * 

Politeness  is  an  excellent  trait,  but  even  it 
must  be  exercised  with  discretion.  People 
are  still  laughing  over  Frank  Cardan's  amus- 
ing plight  just  prior  to  the  last  cotillion.  It 
appears  he  informed  a  number  of  his  feminine 
admirers  at  the  beginning  of  the  season  that 
he  had  made  no  engagements  for  the  dances, 
and  asked  that  whenever  they  required  a 
partner  for  a  specific  night  to  call  on  him. 
This  accommodating  assurance  was  cherished 
in  six  memories,  and  by  a  strange  coincidence 
each  ot  the  sextet  decided  to  reward  this  gen- 
erous youth  by  dancing  with  him  at  the  bal 
poudre.  Here  was  a  horrible  predicament. 
Mr.  Carolan  could  not  sub-divide  himself  into 
six  separate  partners.  Jf  he  decided  in  favor 
of  one  girl,  all  the  other  five  would  feel  ag- 
grieved. So  on  the  arrival  of  the  Pullmans 
he  solved  his  difficulty  by  dancing  with  Miss 
Florence  of  that  ilk. 

The  Art  Association  having  failed  to  pro- 


vide any  Mardi  Gras  festivity,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Henry  McLane  Martin  came  to  the  rescue  of 
Society,  and  brought  the  season  to  a  close 
with  a  grand  masked  ball  in  their  residence 
on  California  street.  The  Colton  house  is 
admirably  adapted  for  entertaining  in.  It 
contains  the  largest  private  ball  room  in  the 
city,  besides  a  number  of  artistically  furnished 
parlors  and  drawing  rooms  full  of  articles 
devertu.  On  Tuesday  night  it  accomodated 
a  comfortable  number  of  guests,  the  ladies  in 
pink  dominoes,  hoods  and  masks,  the  gentle- 
men in  regulation  evening  dress.  After 
everyone  had  assembled  in  the  art  gallery, 
a  select  committee  chose  a  Queen  of  Beauty, 
who  in  her  turn  selected  a  King,  her  choice 
falling  on  George  Davidson. 

*  *  * 

Then  the  royal  train  headed  the  grand 
march,  and  to  the  inspiring  strains  of  Aida, 
ennuciated  on  sounding  brasses  and  tinkling 
cymbals  by  the  Mizner  family,  led  by  Gaston 
Ashe,  as  trumpeter,  they  were  enthroned  on 
a  huge,  unadorned  dry  goods  box.  In  order 
that  its  purpose  should  not  be  mistaken  the 
legend,"  This  is  a  Throne,"  had  been  painted 
on  it.  Further  festivities  were  inaugurated 
by  Joseph  D.  Redding  in  an  ornate  address, 
descriptive  of  the  charms  of  the  Queen  of 
Beauty.  She  had,  he  said,  been  brought 
from  the  far  ends  of  the  earth,  being  none 
other  than  a  distant  relative  of  "  She-who- 
must-he-Obeyed."  Her  loveliness  out-ridered 
Haggard  and  out-rudyarded  Kipling.  Venus 
de  Milo  or  Cleopatra,  according  to  Gautier, 
were  mere  hags  beside  her. 

*  *  * 

After  exhausting  hyperbole  in  his  descrip- 
tion, he  called  on  Her  Majesty  [to  disclose  her 
beauty.  To  the  mingled  horror  and  amaze 
of  all  present,  the  Queen  was  none  other  than 
Horace  Blanchard  Chase.  Then  followed 
dancing.  The  disguise  of  the  girls  being 
perfect,  they  had  a  magnificent  opportunity 
to  "  guy  "  the  men,  and  they  fully  availed 
themselves  of  it.  Many  a  home  truth  was 
sent  forth  by  maiden  lips,  many  a  Jsarcasm 
indulged  in  without  fear  of  reprisal.  About 
eleven  o'clock,  Mrs.  McLane  Martin  gave  the 
signal  for  -  unmasking.  Later,  a  delicious 
supper  was  pertaken  of,  followed  by  more 
dancing.  It  was  a  very  enjoyable  party.  Mrs. 
Colton  and  Mrs.  Martin  are  perfect  hostesses. 
They  possess  the  enviable  power  of  making 
their  guests  feel  perfectly  at  home. 

*  *  * 

The  Hobart  German  on  Monday  evening 
last  was  a  small  but  very  pleasant  affair. 
Twenty-five  couples  participated  and  executed 
a  number  of  pretty  figures  under  the 
leadership  of  Ed.  Greenway  and  Miss  Nellie 
Hillyer.  The  favors  consisted  of  silver  orna- 
ments, tiny  spoons,  lead  pencils,  and  charms 
of  more  or  less  value.  Miss  Hobart  danced 
with  George  Newhall.  Some  of  the  figures 
dragged  rather,  owing  to  the  fact  that  all  the 
participants  were  not  very  well  acquainted, 
quite  a  number  of  strangers  being  present. 
An  epicurean  supper  served  about  midnight 
by  Ludwig,  brought  the  affair  to  a  close. 

The  Griffiths  are  very  hospitable  in  a  quiet 
way,  yet  rarely  indulge  in  a  big  party.  At 
least,  they  have  not  for  some  time.  But  that 
they  know  how  to  entertain  on  a  large  scale 
was  demonstrated  by  their  reception  on  Mon- 
day afternoon  last.  There  is  little  to  dis- 
tinguish one  affair  of  this  kind  from  another, 
save  the  individuality  of  the  hostesses.  The 
Griffiths,  however,  have  the  knack  of  making 
their  guests  feel  at  ease.  Besides,  the  refresh- 
ments were  excellent — all  home  made.  Mrs. 
Griffiths  was  assisted  in  receiving  her  guests 
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by  Miss  May  Hoffman,  Miss  Eva  McAllister, 
Miss  Decker,  Miss  Cheesman,  Miss  Mary 
Eyre,  Miss  Lucia  Kittle,  and  Mrs.  E.  L. 
Griffiths. 

*  %  ♦ 

Mrs.  Ricardo  Pinto  gave  a  Japanese  luncheon 
to  a  number  of  her  friends  on  Monday  after- 
noon last.  The  decorations  of  the  dining- 
room  and  of  the  table  were  exclusively  Jap- 
anesque, and  Brandt's  orchestra  played  strains 
reminiscent  of  the  land  of  Crysanthemums. 
The  menu  was  agreeably  elaborate.  The 
Girvin  musicale  on  Monday  evening  proved 
very  enjoyable.  Some  clever  amateurs  played 
and  sang,  among  them  C.  D.  O'Sullivan,  who 
gave  several  vocal  selections  in  excellent 
style. 

*  *  * 

During  the  progress  of  Mrs.  Adam  Grant's 
reception  on  Saturday  last,  traffic  was  sus- 
pended on  Bush  street.  Outside  her  door  was 
a  representative  assortment  of  carriages, 
coupes,  victorias,  broughams,  andjhacks.  In- 
side was  an  equally  imposing  gathering  of 
matrons  and  maidens.  No  men.  People  go 
to  receptions  principally  to  shake  hands  with 
their  hostess,  and  then  to  meet  their  other 
friends.  This  form  of  hospitality  is  not  es- 
sentially prolific  of  amusement.  Mrs.  Grant 
received  by  herself  and  seemed  quite  equal  to 
the  occasion,  though  I  imagine  her  arm  and 
hand  must  have  been  terribly  tired  by  the 
shaking  they  received. 

^    5f!  % 

Jewish  society  has  indulged  in  no  parties 
this  week  and  has  had  all  the  more  time  to 
discuss  the  ruptured  engagement.  No  social 
event  in  a  decade  past  created  so  much  of  a 
sensation.  A  betrothal  is  regarded  as  equiva- 
lent almost  to  marriage,  and  within  the  last 
five  years,  history  records  only  the  breaking 
off  of  two.  The  circumstances  attending 
Meyer  affair  are  peculiar.  Mr.  Greenbaum 
dined  with  his  betrothed  and  accompanied 
her  to  the  train  on  the  night  of  her  departure. 
One  story  in  circulation  alleges  that  a  mem- 
ber of  the  most  prominent  financial  family  in 
Europe  met  Miss  Meyer  some  years  ago  in 
Paris  and  fell  in  love  with  her.  Hearing  she 
was  engaged,  he  cabled  at  once  begging  the 
tie  be  broken  and  offering  himself.  It  is  also 
said,  that  Miss  Meyer's  health  broke  down 
under  the  strain  of  the  series  of  festivities  at 
which  she  and  Mr.  Greenbaum  were  the 
honored  guests,  and  that  her  father  insisted 
she  should  accompany  him  in  order  to  obtain 
much  needed  rest.  In  other  quarters  it  is  as 
loudly  asserted  the  engagement  is  not  broken 
at  all. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  number  of  prominent  Jew  families 
leave  shortly  for  Europe.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S. 
\V.  Rosenstock  propose  making  a  lengthy 
stay  on  the  continent.  The  Hechts  are  also 
preparing  to  close  up  their  handsome  Wash- 
ington street  mansion.  I  paid  my  respects 
some  time  ago  to  Colonel  Mike's  martial 
cloak  and  would  suggest,  if  he  really  desires 
recognition  in  Europe,  that  he  bring  his  uni- 
form with  him  in  a  series  of  tin  cases.  It 
might  assist  if  he  were  to  mark  his  baggage 
"  Colonel  U.  S.  A.", the  latter  initial  stands  for 
America  as  well  as  army.  People  who  are 
unacquainted  with  California  and  with  English 
are  prone  and  actually  have  recognized  an 
officially  stamped  and  sealed  insurance  policy 
as  a  brevet  of  nobility. 

*  *  * 

Pressure  in  space  caused  the  exclusion,  last 
week  of  a  paragraph  about  the  Liebes'  yacht- 
ing party  on  the  previous  Sunday.  It  was  a 
very  pleasant  affair.  One  of  the  Trading  Com- 
pany's schooners,  said  to  be  the  fastest  sailing 


craft  on  the  bay,  was  used.  The  party  was  a 
numerous  one  and  very  jolly,  and  every  one 
had  an  enjoyable  time.  A  short  trip  was 
made  outside  the  heads,  and  then  the  bay  was 
circled.  There  was  a  little  dancing  to  the 
music  of  a  string  band,  and  plenty  of  delicious 
refreshments.  Some  very  pretty  photos,  com- 
memorative of  the  occasion,  were  made  by 
Julian  Liebes. 

*  *  * 

The  Schwabacher's  party  this  evening 
promises  to  be  specially  interesting.  The 
house  is  to  be  decorated  in  Spanish  style,  and 
there  is  to  be  a  concert  by  the  Ferrers,  assisted 
by  Mrs.  Milzner-Hamilton.  They  will  render 
a  programme  of  delightful  selections,  and, 
mereover,  will  wear  Spanish  costumes. 

Though  no  one  exactly  knows  when  the 
performance  will  be  given,  the  participants  in 
the  Bohemian  Club  production  of  Girofle- 
Girofla  have  been  very  regular  in  their  atten- 
dance at  the  Tivoli.  Hardly  a  night  passes 
without  the  presence  of  a  liberal  contingent 
that  attentively  watches  every  movement  of 
the  actors  and  singers,  taking  careful  note  of 
the  "business."  There  is  no  earthly  reason 
why  the  Club  should  not  give  an  adequate 
performance  of  this  tuneful  opera— that  is,  if 
proper  attention  is  given  the  rehearsals. 

*  *  * 

Football  is  gradually  forging  to  the  front. 
Last  Saturday's  match  at  the  Presidio  was 
fairly  interesting,  but  more  on  account  of  the 
improvement  exhibited  in  the  play  of  the  local 
team  than  on  account  of  the  intrinsic  merit  of 
the  game.  Though  the  advantage  in  weight 
was  all  on  the  soldiers'  side,  the  boys  made  it 
up  by  their  superior  speed,  agility  and  knowl- 
edge of  the  game.  The  score,  52  points  to 
nothing  proves  how  completely  their  ad- 
versaries were  outmatched.  Some  excellent 
runs  were  made  by  Hittell.  Joe  Tobin  played 
with  boldness  and  skill,  and  did  some  very 
clever  stopping  and  passing.  Ricketts  dis- 
played his  usual  form,  which  is  very  good. 

Next  Saturday  the  match  of  the  season  will 
be  played.  The  University  has  a  strong  team 
that  has  been  practicing  sedulously.  Its  mem- 
bers are  confident  of  "putting  through"  the 
local  eleven,  and  are  backing  themselves 
quite  liberally.  Central  Park  will  be  the 
battle  ground,  and  a  hotly  contested  game  is 
to  be  looked  for.  This  announcement  should 
gather  a  large  audience.  The  "Swagger" 
set  is  to  be  well  represented,  it  being  quite 
the  correct  thing  to  be  interested  in  football 
during  the  holy  season. 

*  *  * 

The  School  Department  is  materially 
worked  up  over  the  fight  for  positions  on  the 
Board  of  Examiners.  There  is  no  money  in 
it  but  a  good  deal  of  prestige  attaches  to  the 
position.  The  Board  superintends  the  exami- 
nation of  applicants  for  positions  in  the  de- 
partment and  sets  papers  for  the  diploma  ex- 
aminations which  of  course  are  of  decided  im- 
portance. The  contest  is  more  active  this 
year  on  account  of  the  Republican  majority  of 
the  Board.  Among  the  candidates  are  Miss 
Sallie  Rightmire,  Miss  Jean  Parker,  Miss 
Cleveland  and  Mrs.  Craven,  and  a  quartette 
of  male  teachers.  Mr.  Lyser,  whose  pre- 
tensions I  alluded  to  last  week,  is  said  to 
have  the  votes  of  the  majority,  five  of  the 
Board,  obtained  for  him  by  Director  Ames, 
whose  boy  goes  to  the  John  Swett  Grammar 
School,  of  which  the  gentle  Albert  is  princi- 
pal. 

.    *  #  * 

It  is  rumored  that  Superintendent  Swett  is 
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making  a  fight  against  Mrs.  Craven.  She, 
it  appears,  was  a  candidate  for  Superinten- 
dent of  Schools  and  very  nearly  obtained  the 
nomination  from  the  Republican  convention 
instead  of  Mr.  Swett.  But  the  old  hostility 
against  the  election  of  a  woman,  no  matter 
how  able,  prevented  her  being  awarded  the 
prize.  It  seems  rather  small  to  make  such 
questionable  use  of  a  victory,  though  Mr. 
Swett's  opposition  will  assist  more  than  it  can 
possibly' hurt  Mrs.  Craven's  chances. 

*  *  * 

Rather  an  amusing  story  is  going  the 
rounds  about  two  very  "  tone}-  "  teachers  who 
recently  made  a  European  tour  together. 
They  are  very  cultured  you  know,  and  full  of 
erudition,  which  they  will  exhibit  for  your 
approbation  on  the  slightest  possible  encour- 
agement. The  prestige  of  travel,  of  course, 
enables  them  to  cut  a  bigger  figure  in  educa- 
tional society  than  their  less  fortunate  sisters, 
and  they  are  not  slow  to  realize  on  their  ad- 
vantage. But  alas,  a  coolness  has  grown  up 
between  them.  Their  intimacyjis  on  the  wane, 
and  their  bows  are  now  so  slight|as  to  be  well- 
nigh  imperceptible.  This  is  how  it  occurred; 
at  a  choice  evening  party  they  were  discours- 
ing of  the  honors  showered  on  them  on  the 
Continent,  and  one  of  them  started  to  tell  how 
the  dear  Duke  who  spoke  English  with  only  a 
faint  Italian  accent  had  piloted  them  through 
Venice.  About  the  same  time  the  other  was 
regaling  as  deeply  interested  a  circle  about 
their  adventure  with  the  dear  Prince,  who 
had  so  kindly  shown  them  through  St.  Mark's 
and  the  Palace  of  the  Doges. 
-  ..."  *  *  * 

The  conversation  was  interrupted  by  a  gen- 
tleman, who,  sitting  outside  both  circles, 
caught  segments  of  each  narrative. 

"See  here,"  he  interrupted,  "was  he  a 
prince  or  a  duke,  or  were  there  two  of  him?  " 

It  is  alleged  that  on  their  way  home  the 
followng  conversation  occurred. 

"My  dear,  I  thought  we  agreed  that  the 
Duke  showed  us  through  Venice  and  the 
Prince  through  Florence?" 

"  My  dear,  it  was  just  the  reverse.  The 
Marquis  conducted  us  through  Rome,  the 
Duke  through  Florence  and  the  Prince 
through  Venice.  That  was  the  easiest  way 
to  remember  it." 

"  My  dear,  your  memory  is  quite  at  fault. 
It  was  the  Cardinal  who  showed  us  through 
Rome,  if  you  remember." 

*  *  * 

I  desire  to  call  the  attention  of  the  public  to 
the  entertainment  to  be  given  under  the 
patronage  of  the  Press  Club  on  next  Thurs- 
day afternoon  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre.  The 
programme  will  be  one  of  the  best  ever  pre- 
sented in  San  Francisco.  Through  the  kind- 
ness of  Mr.  Hayman  and  Mr.  Bouvier,  an 
act  of  "  All  the  Comforts  of  Home  "  will  be 
presented,  and  I  am  told  that  Mr.  Henry  Miller 
has  consented  to  appear  in  tights, in  the  cause  of 
Virtue.  Among  the  other  attractions  will  be 
W.  J.  Gilmore's  "Sea  King"  Company, 
Mrs.  Jennie  Kimball's  Opera  Company  in 
"Carmen,"  with  Corinne  as  Carmen-cita, 
Henry  Heyman  and  his  excellent  orchestra, 
Nathan  Landsberger,  the  accomplished  violin 
virtuosi,  the  Alcazar  Company  in  an  act  of 
"The  Magistrate."  That  is  a  programme 
that  insures  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  entertain- 
ment.   Nick  Long  will  handle  the  stage. 

*  *  * 

With  the  gay  party  that  gathered  at  the 
residence  of  Mr.  Louis  Rich  a  short  time  ago, 
I  deeply  regret  that  the  efforts  to  give  them 
amateur  photographic  immortality  proved 
absortive.  A  very  pleasant  evening  had  been 
spent,  and  then  Miss  Clara  Sutro,  who  is  ac- 
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knowledged  to  be  one  of  the  best  non-pro- 
fessional photographers  in  the  city,  asked  the 
ladies  and  gentlemen  if  they  would  allow 
themselves  to  be  "cameraed."  Of  course  all 
were  charmed  at  the  prospect  of  having  their 
pictures  taken,  and  I  will  not  attempt  to  de- 
scribe the  artistic  poses  the}-  assumed.  When 
everything  was  ready,  the  match  was  applied 
to  the  flash-light,  and  Miss  Sutro  declared 
that  the  group  would  be  splendid.  Five  times 
the  poses  were  changed,  and  then  the  pow- 
der was  exhausted.  At  this  point  of 
proceedings  someone  discovered  that  the 
"  shutter"  had  not  been  removed  once  during 
the  entire  proceedings.  Some  hours  were 
spent  in  dancing. 

A  gentleman  whose  illucid  periods  are  con- 
sumed in  the  production  of  short  and  not  too 
humorous  stories  for  the  local  press  sought 
some  time  ago  to  woo  a  young  lady  of  this 
city  after  the  fashion  of  Othello.  He  told 
her  some  hair-raising  and  soul-destroying  ad- 
ventures, among  the  assortment  being  one 
that  ran  something  like  this  :    "I  was  out 

hunting  one  day  on  the  ranch  of  D  ,  my 

rich  and  popular  friend,  when  I  suddenly 
stumbled  on  a  marsh.  The  treacherous  grave 
appeared  as  solid  as  a  rock,  but  to  my  horror 
I  felt  myself  sinking,  sinking.  Struggle  as  I 
could,  I  was  unable  to  escape,  and  found  that 
I  was  going  deeper  and  deeper  into  the  soft 
mud.  My  dog  saw  my  plight,  and,  intelli- 
gent creature  that  he  was,  set  up  a  bark  for 
help.  But  I  knew  there  was  none  at  hand. 
Oh,  the  horror  of  my  position!  I  was  sinking 
with  awful  rapidity,  and  shortly  was  up  to 
my  shoulders. 

"  My  dog  continued  his  barking,  and  ran 
toward  me  as  if  to  draw  me  out.  But,  with 
the  instinct  of  his  race,  he  saw  the  effort  was 
futile.  Then  it  occurred  to  me  that  if  I  could 
throw  him  something  he  might  assist  in  keep- 
ing me  from  sinking.  I  strove  to  take  off  my 
hunting-coat  but  could  not,  then  I  strove  to 
reach  my  cartridge  belt.  I  got  to  it  and 
shortly  it  was  free.  Three  times  I  threw  one 
end  to  my  faithful  dog,  and  at  last  he  caught 
it  between  his  teeth,  and  with  strength  I 
never  believed  he  possessed,  pulled  me  from 
the  place  that  so  nearly  proved  my  grave. 
His  barks  of  delight  were  many  when  he 
saw  me  on  firm  ground  again.  That  was  a 
rather  exciting  adventure,  wasn't  it?"  he 
concluded. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  young  lady,  "but  while 
you  were  at  it  you  might  have  made  it  a 
trifle  more  exciting.  I  thought  you  were  go- 
ing to  catch  the  bark  of  the  dog  and  pull 
yourself  out  by  that." 

The  company  that  is  advertised  as  respon- 
sible for  the  existence  of  that  production  of 
queer  literary  ability,  the  Overland  Monthly, 
has  many  pretentious  names.  It  includes 
business  men,  lawyers,  farmers  and  black- 
smiths, but  fortunately  for  the  rivals  of  the 
anomaly,  no  journalists.  However,  there 
must  be  someone  connected  with  the  Over- 
land who  has  some  editorial  sense,  and  I 
would  feel  called  on  to  congratulate  him  on 
his  good  taste  in  publishing  two  poems  by 
the  late  Bruce  Douglas,  if  I  were  not  com- 
pelled to  condemn  his  dishonesty  in  stealing 
them  from  The  Wave  without  credit.  I 
printed  the  verses  myself  some  time  ago,  and 
gave  them  a  wider  publicity  than  they  can 
have  in  the  Overland.  The  remarkable  exhi- 
bition of  ability  to  perform  feats  of  grand 
larceny  that  have  been  given  by  the  editor  of 


this  monthly  have  been  equalled  only  by  the 
literary  procurer  for  the  Wasp.  And  that 
reminds  me  that  I  am  informed  that  the  two 
are  one  and  the  same  person.  I  can  hardly 
believe  it ;  it  seems  incredible  that  a  nature 
capable  of  the  criminal  practices  that  disting- 
uish the  columns  of  those  occasional  periodi- 
cals could  lurk  in  the  same  individual.  There 
must  be  two  Shinns. 

*  *  * 

I  take  pleasure  in  publishing  the  following: 
Sacramento,  Feb.  3.  Editor  The  Wave: — I 
noticed  in  lasfweek's  issue  of  The  Wave,  an  article 
commenting  upon  the  ability  of  ex -Attorney-General 
A.  L.  Hart,  which  calls  for  some  attention  from  me 
and  his  many  friends.  While  acknowledging  Mr. 
Hart's  great  natural  ability  as  a  lawyer,  the  writer  of 
the  article  referred  to  states  that  he  does  not  give 
the  proper  or  necessary  attention  to  the  preparation 
of  his  cases,  and  that  he  often  goes  into  court  with- 
out knowing  anything  whatever  of  the  case  which  he 
is  called  upon  to  plead. 

As  a  Deputy  Supreme  Court  Clerk  for  the  last  eight 
years  I  have  been  in  a  position  to  become  intimately 
acquainted  with  the  practice  of  the  leading  members 
of  the  bar,  and  I  have  particularly  noticed  the  splen- 
did work  of  Mr.  Hart.  I  can  say  in  perfect  sincerity 
that  Mr.  Hart  is  one  of  the  most  careful  and  tireless 
attorneys  in  the  preparation  of  his  cases  that  it  has 
been  my  good  fortune  to  meet.  While  it  may  be  true 
that  Mr.  Hart  does  not  generally  carry  a  ton  of  law- 
books into  court  whenever  he  has  a  case,  it  must  not 
be  inferred  that  he  does  not  prepare  himself  for  his 
legal  contests.  He  has  the  rare  and  brilliant  faculty 
of  a  retentive  memory,  and  when  he  starts  into  a  case 
he  studies  the  law  bearing  thereupon,  and  is  able  to 
quote  it  without  having  to  read  from  the  text  books. 
I  hope  you  will  publish  this  in  justice  to  Mr.  Hart 
and  to  satisfy  his  friends,  many  of  whom  are  ap- 
preciative readers  of  your  bright  paper. 

Respectfully,      J.  S.  Williams, 

Deputy  Clerk,  Supreme  Court. 

Mr.  Williams,  I  fear,  did  not  read  the 
article  on  Mr.  Hart  very  carefully.  There 
was  no  intention  to  say  that  the  lawyer  did 
not  give  the  proper  or  necessary  at- 
tention to  his  cases.  I  said  that  such 
was  Mr.  Hart's  wonderful  mental  devel- 
opment, that  he  could  go  into  court 
apparently  knowing  little  about  a  case 
and  win  for  his  client.  The  lawyer  who, 
without  finding  it  necessary  to  study  a  case, 
wins,  has  more  of  my  esteem  than  the  one 
who  prepares  his  for  seven  weeks,  and  then 
loses. 

*  *  m 

A  university  professor,  in  the  race  of  life, 
is  handicapped  by  the  suspicion  of  superiority. 
However  unjust  or  unfounded  he  exhibits  it. 
it  clings  like  ivy,  fast.  There  is,  at  Berkeley, 
a  Professor  Miller  engaged  in  filling  the  chair 
of  Professor  Moses,  who  is  in  Europe.  Why- 
he  should  have  selected  this  particular  line 
of  endeavor  he  has  concealed  from  his  most 
intimate  friends.  But  he  is  quite  young,  and 
may  develop  an  aptitude  for  lecturing,  which, 
at  present,  he  is  far  from  possessing. 

Among  other  characteristics,  Mr.  Miller  is 
noted  for  detesting  communism,  considering 
it  vulgar.  In  his  class  are  a  few  damsels 
who  have  leanings  in  this  direction,  leanings 
he  never  fails  to  discourage.  He  was  rehears- 
ing the  curriculum  for  the  term  the  other  day 
when  one  of  the  Co-eds  asked : 

"  Professor,  are  we  not  to  have  lectures  on 
Sociology?" 

"  No,  miss,"  he  replied.  "  I  don't  propose 
devoting  my  valuable  time  to  '  Socialism  '  in 
any  shape  or  form." 

*  *  * 

Some  real  estate  men  at  San  Jose  are 
bitterly  deploring  the  visit  of  a  New  York 
advertising  agent  who  claimed  to  represent 
the  Sun,  He  was  an  active  and  zealous 
talker  and  without  great  difficulty  persuaded 
them  of  the  advantages  resulting  from  a 
"write  up  "  in  the  great  newspaper.  After 


considerable  dickering  he  agreed  to  write  a 
column  about  the  various  properties  they  had 
in  charge,  and  to  insert  it  as  ordiuaryjreadrng 
matter  for  $500.  According  to  stipulation 
they  gave  checks  for  the  amount  before  the 
article  appeared,  trusting  to  the  good  faith  of 
the  advertising  man.  Alas!  the  Sun  came  to 
them  in  due  course — their  column  had  dwindled 
down  to  one- third,  and  at  the  bottom  of  it 
they  beheld  the  deadly  little  mark  "adv." 
It  is  impossible  to  believe  that  the  manage- 
ment of  Editor  Dana's  paper  acted  thus, 
wittingly.  I  believe  the  real  estate  men  by 
writing  to  New  York,  can  obtain  all  the 
satisfaction  they  desire. 

*  *  * 

The  publication  of  the  list  of  loans  made  by 
the  late  Nicholas  tuning  was  in  striking 
bad  taste.  It  was  a  painful  instance  of  vulgar 
journalism,  and  I  regret  the  Examiner  should 
have  been  tempted  so  to  demean  its  columns. 
Plenty  of  good  news  is  always  obtainable 
without  interfering  in  so  ticklish  a  subject  as 
this.  Lunning  was  a  banker  ;  his  transac- 
tions were  private.  Those  who  dealt  with 
him  had  no  anticipation  of  their  dealings  be- 
ing proclaimed  to  the  world.  The  majority  of 
people  imagine  that  a  firm  or  an  individual 
owing  much  money  is  in  financial  straits,  and 
there  is  little  doubt  that  in  this  way  serious 
injury  is  done  credit.  Otherwise  the  list  of 
names  is  an  admirable  instance  of  the  dead 
millionaire's  shrewdness.  Every  loan  is 
good,  secured  by  the  best  collateral  in  town. 

*  *  * 

Ever  since  the  Chronicle  said  that  Ludicrous 
Accidents  on  the  Stage  kept  an  Alcazar  audi- 
ence in  good  humor,  the  management  of  that 
house  has  sought  to  instruct  and  amuse  the 
patrons  by  a  reproduction  of  those  effects. 
At  the  time,  I  suggested  that  the  Ludicrous 
Accidents  should  be  given  a  leading  part,  in 
order  that  the  public  might  have  an  opportu- 
nity of  judging  of  their  ability  to  entertain 
lovers  of  the  drama.  The  suggestion  was 
made  in  the  kindest  spirit,  and  I  am  glad  to 
see  that  it  has  been  adopted.  The  most 
laughable  characters  in  a  play  recently  pro- 
duced there,  were  those  Ludicrous  Accidents. 
In  the  third  act  of  "Called  Back"  the  hero 
gets  the  villain  into  his  room  and  makes 
some  singularly  uncomplimentary  remarks 
about  his  personal  appearance,  mode  of  life 
and  general  character.  The  villain  says:  "  I 
will  leave  you,  sir."  "Ha!  ha!"  laughs  the 
hero,  "Ha!  ha!  you  cannot — for-r  s-s-see  I 
haveah  locked  the  door-r-r."  Of  course  the 
villain  looks  toward  1.  u.  e.,  which,  according 
to  stage  directions,  should  be  tightly  closed. 
But  when  Mr.  Grismer  pointed  to  the  door 
the  other  night,  it  waved  idly  in  the  wind  and 
would  not  be  restrained.  "Trapped  !  "  gasped 
the  villain.    "  Ha!  ha!"  said  the  hero. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  to  say  that  the  organization  known 
as  the  Associated  Charities  is  filling  a  large 
place  in  the  public  disregard.  One  of  three 
things  has  happened  to  it :  it  is  too  big  for  its 
mission,  too  small  for  its  mission,  or  it  has  no 
mission  whatever.  As  a  society  for  the  propa- 
gation of  a  mutual  admiration  among  the 
members  it  has  been  far  more  successful  than  as 
a  vehicle  for  the  distribution  of  funds  among 
the  needy.  The  officers — and  I  always  ap- 
proach the  discussion  of  officers  with  much 
humility — are,  I  believe,  singularly  unsuited 
for  any  part  of  their  duties  outside  of  taking 
the  free  advertising  they  receive.  In  the 
matter  of  having  any  knowledge  whatever  of 
how  the  funds  are  distributed,  I  am  led  to 
hope — from  an  acquaintance  with  the  officers 
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of  similar  organizations — that  they  are  in  total 
ignorance  of  anything  connected  with  that. 
They  certainly  cannot  be  expected  to  pay  an 
agent  a  large  salary — $150  a  month,  isn't  it  ? — 
for  attending  to  that  part  of  the  work  and 
then  do  it  themselves. 

The  only  thing  that  keeps  many  of  us  from 
being  charitable  is  the  monetary  expense. 
There  are  few  of  us  who  have  not  a  philan- 
thropic feeling  implanted  in  our  breasts,  and 
we,  too,  would  revel  in  the  display  and 
exercise  of  that  sentiment  if  we  could  do  it  as 
cheaply  as  the  officers  of  the  Associated 
Charities.  In  the  judgment  of  cases  by  the 
gentleman  who  carries  his  high-salaried  con- 
solation to  the  needy,  I  trust  he  does  not  err. 
When  the  poor  are  so  poor  that  they  seek  the 
aid  of  the  Associated  Charities,  they  are  very 
poor  indeed,  and  while  one  day  or  two  weeks 
for  investigation,  report  and  relief  may  be  cal- 
culated to  cause  them  to  have  a  just  apprecia- 
tion of  the  alms  dispensed,  it  is  also  apt  to  put 
the  wretches  out  of  the  need  of  the  tardy  as- 
sistance. The  cumbersome  machinery  of  the 
Associated  Charities,  that  sends  to  the  starv- 
ing woman  a  worn-out  shawl  and  to  the  naked 
child  a  cracked  stove,  requires  oiling.  It  is 
too  slow,  and  its  wheels  are  stopped  too  often 
to  permit  the  high-salaried  gentleman  to  dic- 
tate a  two-column  report  of  a  $5-relief.  These 
type-written  reports  appear  to  me  far  too 
numerous,  voluminous  and  fulsome  to  be  use- 
ful; the  officers,  who  know  nothing  of  the  needs 
of  the  poor,  should  be  spared  them  and  the 
newspapers  do  not  want  them.  I  fear  the 
officers  of  the  Associated  Charities  are  failures. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Tennant,  brother  of  Mrs.  Henry  M. 
Stanley,  is  now  in  Salt  Lake  City,  studying 
Mormon  society.  I  am  told  he  purposes  writ- 
ing a  book  about  the  United  States,  with 
special  chapters  on  San  Francisco.  He  had 
the  opportunity  while  here  of  meeting  a  few 
of  our  finest  families,  and  it  is  impossible  to 
believe  he  can  have  obtained  anything  but 
favorable  impressions  of  their  courtesy  and 
culture — particularly  the  latter.  I  am 
shocked  at  the  audacious  vulgarity,  of  Mrs. 
Stanley's  criticisms  on  American  women. 
The  very  idea  of  saying  they  are  not  the 
most  beautiful  she  has  ever  seen!  But  the 
insular  blindness  and  pride  of  this  class  of  per- 
son is  immense. 

A  story  is  going  the  rounds  about  a  Bohe- 
mian quartette  whose  convivial  predilections 
are  well  known  in  Clubdom.  They  had  cel- 
ebrated Mardi  Gras  with  more  energy  than 
descretion,  and  were  in  an  almost  hopeless 
condition,  when  a  kind  friend  steered  them 
into  a  convenient  Hammam.  He  left  word 
with  the  proprietor  that  after  partial  rehabilita- 
tion, they  should  be  sent  home.  The  quar- 
tette was  singularly  "full."  It  required 
some  hours  of  vigorous  treatment  'ere  they 
understood  English  or  remembered  their 
names,  and  when  the  moment  of  their  de- 
parture came  each  required  personal  escort  to 
the  carriage.  The  proprietor  knew  their  ad- 
dresses and  thus  directed  the  driver: 

"  Right  back  seat  drop  at  Leavenworth; 
left  back,  Van  Ness  avenue;  right  front 
seat,  California  near  Fillmore;  left  front, 
Twenty-second  and  Mission." 


Off  drove  the  jehu  with  his  sodden  burden, 
but  on  arriving  at  Leavenworth  street  he 
could  not  remember  which  was  which.  He 
made  a  bluff,  however,  hauled  out  one  of  his 
fares,  laid  him  at  the  indicated  door,  rang  the 


bell  and  drove  off  with  the  rest.  The  others 
were  disposed  of  in  the  same  manner  and  it 
was  only  after  he  had  located  number  four 
away  out  [at  the  Mission,  that  he  clearly  re- 
membered what  he  had  been  told.  He  had 
reversed  his  directions — the  man  who  should 
have  been  left  at  Leavenworth  street  was  out 
at  the  Mission.  So  he  drove  down  to  the 
Hammam,  passionately  denounced  the  pro- 
prietor for  his  failure  to  tag  his  late  guests, 
and  then  concluded  : 

"  For  heaven's  sake,  send  out  messenger 
boys  at  once  and  straighten  out  the  tangle," 
he  said.    That  was  all  the  proprietor  did. 

*  *  * 

Though  hardly  a  primitive  region,  in  New 
Zealand  civilization  has  not  made  the  strides 
it  has  made  in  San  Francisco.  There  are 
people  there  who  cherish  delusions,  who  are 
credulous  on  the  subject  of  honor,  who 
actually  are  prone  to  regard  their  neighbors 
as  honest,  untrl  he  proves  himself  a  rogue. 
Discriminating  people  in  other  parts  of  the 
world  take  the  contrary  course.  Two  New 
Zealanders,  Hon.  George  McLean  and  F. 
Thompson,  wholesale  merchants  of  Auck- 
land, put  up  at  the  Palace  Hotel  on  their 
arrival  from  the  Antipodes.  On  retiring  for 
the  night,  according  to  the  custom  prevailing 
in  that  country,  they  placed  their  boots  out- 
side the  doors  of  their  respective  rooms.  New 
boots,  I  believe,  of  fine  design  and  expensive 
workmanship.  They  expected  to  find  them 
decorated  with  an  elegant  polish  when  they 
arose.  One  delusion  the  less,  however. 
Next  morning  the  boots  had  disappeared. 
The  bell  boy  of  course,  had  never  seen  them, 
nor  had  anyone  else.  Then  they  had  to  go 
out  and  patronize  a  San  Francisco  dealer  and 
purvey  themselves  new  pairs  each. 

*  •  # 

There  is  more  of  interest  in  contemporary 
politics  than  the  uninitated  dream  of.  Be- 
tween two  factions  in  the  Republican  party 
there  is  proceeding  a  struggle,  the  results  of 
which  will  not  be  appreciated  for  at  least  a 
year  to  come.  The  forces  of  Dan  Burns  and 
the  Crimmins-Kelly  contingent  are  arrayed 
against  each  other  with  Sacramento  for  a  bat- 
tle ground.  The  political  control  of  the 
State  is  the  stake  for  which  they  fight.  For 
the  local  bosses,  victory  ineans'survival,  de- 
feat destruction.  Viotory  will  enable  Burns 
to  complete  a  combination  that  will  give  him 
control  of  two  organizations  at  the  next  elec- 
tion This  means  that  he  purposes  to  assist 
in  dictating  the  nominees  of  both  parties,  car- 
lying  the  Legislature  for  himself  and  leaving 
the  city  to  the  Democrats. 

*  *  * 

His  situation  is  this:  Ambitious  of  power, 
he  can  do  nothing  in  San  Francisco.  The 
machine  here  his  rivals  control.  In  State 
politics  he  is  all  powerful.  The  Legislature 
is  obedient  to  his  will, and  can  be  made  more  so. 
In  the  Republican  State  Central  Committee 
his  word  is  of  great  weight.  In  the  Executive 
office,  he  is  the  power  behind  the  throne.  But 
so  long  as  Criinmins  and  Kelly  continue  fight- 
ing his  projects,  his  sway  is  incomplete. 
So  the  story  goes  that  he  is  negotiating 
with  Christopher  Buckley.  The  Democratic 
boss  is  enjoying  life  in  a  pleasant,  agree- 
able manner.  The  financial  results  of  the 
last  election,  despite  the  defeat  of  his  party, 
are  declared  to  have  been  excellent.  Instead 
of  retiring  from  the  arena  as  was  alleged  Lo  be 
his  intention,  he  will  return  to  the  control  of 
the  machine,  and  in  conjunction  with  D.  M. 
Burns,  sweep  everything  before  him  in  1892. 
The  partners  will  so  arrange  matters  to  dic- 


tate nominees  who  will  not  interfere  with  one 
another,  and  will  expend  the  funds  of  the 
two  parties  for  the  accomplishment  of  their 
own  ends. 

*  *  * 

The  time  has  been  when  Mr.  Buckley  con- 
trolled both  State  and  municipal  politics,  but 
his  power,  since  then,  has  received  serious 
setbacks.  His  dicta  have  lost  their  former 
potency.  Disobedience  to  his  will  no  longer 
means  extinction.  Without  rehabilitating 
his  reputation,  partnership  with  Burns  would 
re-animate  his  cause,  and  its  practical  results 
would  undoubtedly  secure  him  a  new  lease 
of  life.  But  this  is  in  the  future.  Should 
Markham  die,  which  seems  quite  possible, 
there  would  doubtless  be  another  element 
complicating  the  situation,  which,  at  present, 
presents  clear  cut  issues.  It  must  always  be 
remembered  that  Burns  is  a  millionaire,  also 
that  he  is  ambitious,  industrious,  and  phe- 
nomenally astute.  He  is  willing,  to  further 
his  ends,  to  spend  his  own  money.  What  this 
means  practical  politicians  can  best  appreci- 
ate. Such  a  combination  as  I  have  outlined, 
if  held  together  by  good  faith,  would,  because 
of  its  sagacity  and  experience,  be  all  power- 
ful.   It  would  make  no  mistakes. 

*  #  * 

The  "Clover  Club's"  tenth  party  was 
given  last  Friday  evening,  and,  as  usual,  the 
attendance  was  large  and  fashionable.  Their 
next  party  will  be  held  at  Union  Square  Hall, 
on  Friday  evening,  April  3d,  1891. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  H.  Pitman  will  pass  the 
remainder  of  the  month  in  Southern  California. 

*  *  * 

In  friendship  to  the  Board  of  Supervisors, 
must  inform  them  that  unless  the  melan- 
choly ruins  of  journalism  011  Clay  street  se- 
cure some  public  printing  immediately,  there 
will  be  some  editorials  on  purity  and  reform 
that  will  make  the  City  Hall  shake. 

*  *  * 

Musicalesare  not  usually  the  most  exhilerat- 
ing  things  in  the  world,  but  that  given  by 
Mrs.  Beaver  was  quite  charming  and  interest- 
ing. Miss  Bessie  Wall  played  from  Brahms, 
Chopin  and  Grieg,  and  some  studies  of  Hen- 
selts  very  cleverly.  Dainty  recitations  by 
Miss  Eells,  who  has  a  sweet  and  graceful 
style,  French  songs  sung  with  taste  by  Mrs. 
McGavin,  and  the  thoroughly  musiciauly  and 
artistic  vocalizing  of  Miss  Marie  Withrow  in 
high  art  German  songs,  were  all  out  of  the 
beaten  track  of  music  in  society.  Only  ladies 
enjoyed  the  performances  of  these  clever 
people.  Among  them  were  Mrs.  L  L.  Baker, 
Mrs.  Jarboe,  Mrs.  Eells,  Mrs.  Whitwell,  Mrs. 
Charles  Webb  Howard,  Mrs.  McElroy,  Mrs. 
Judge  Boalt,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Ella  Wall,  Miss 
Pierce,  Mrs.  C.  O.  Richards,  and  young  Mrs. 
Tevis.  The  hostess,  Mrs.  Beaver,  and  Misses 
Anna  and  Kate,  were  quite  charming. 

*  *  * 

Society  turned  out  to  see  Mrs.  Francis  B. 
Edgerton,  Mrs.  Alista  Langstroth  and  Mr. 
Housman  in  their  comedy  scenes  and  recita- 
tions at  the  Irving  Hall  on  Tuesday  evening. 
The  performances  were  all  bright  and  in  the 
best  taste.  Mrs.  Langstroth,  in  the  comedy 
sketch,  "  Fairly  Taken  In,"  showed  a  very 
light  touch  and  a  genuine  sense  of  humor, 
and  ought  to  be  a  success  in  high  comedy. 
Mr.  Housman  supported  her  capably.  Mrs. 
Edgerton's  work  in  the  "School  for  Scandal  " 
was  refined,  and,  as  usual,  cultivated  and 
effective.    She  looked  very  handsome  in  a 
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charming  costume.  Her  recitations  also  were 
very  able  and  gratifying.  "My  Uncle's 
Will,"  played  by  Miss  Florence  Marigold, 
Messrs.  Mathieu,  McCormick  and  Richard 
Hotaling,  went  briskly  and  in  good  style. 
A  clever  violin  solo  by  Arthur  Johannsen,  the 
promising  violinist,  was  the  feature  of  the 
musical  programme. 

*  *  * 

Competent  authorities  are  agreed  in  regard- 
ing Police  Court  No.  i  as  among  the  thirstiest 
places  on  the  habitable  globe.  The  environ- 
ment of  the  Central  Station  exerts  a  mysteri- 
ous influence  on  the  throat  and  palate,  in- 
ducing a  veritable  yearning  for  water  or  other 
refreshment.  Judges  have  adopted  a  variety 
of  devices  to  counteract  this  unwholesome 
tendency  of  the  atmosphere.  Some,  lacking 
that  dignity  which  one  looks  for  in  the  judi- 
ciary, have  boldly  used  their  flasks  in  court; 
others  have  converted  their  desks  into  minute 
sideboards.  One  ingenious  individual  had  a 
copy  of  the  code  prepared  as  a  receptacle  for 
whisky,  which  he  could  imbibe  without 
creating  any  scandal.  A  few  shameless 
judges  have,  whenever  invited  to  take  a  drink, 
simply  adjourned  court,  returning  only  when 
the  generosity  of  their  temporary  host  was 
exhausted. 

*  *  * 

Judge  Rix,  the  present  incumbent,  is  noted 
for  his  devotion  to  judicial  etiquette.  His 
thirst  is  not  a  whit  less  poignant  than  that  of 
his  predecessors,  but  he  is  more  elegant  in 
his  method  of  satisfying  it.  A  few  days  ago 
I  looked  into  the  court  room,  which  was  then 
full  of  lawyers,  policemen,  prisoners  and  the 
public.  It  was  a  warm,  warm  day,  and  the 
atmosphere  seemed  permeated  with  dryness. 
The  Judge  leant  back  in  his  chair,  a  look  of 
fatigue  on  his  face;  his  eyes  were  nearly  closed; 
he  seemed  but  half  aware  of  the  nature  of  the 
evidence  the  prosecuting  attorney  was  extract- 
ing from  the  prisoner  at  the  bar.  Suddenly 
the  opposing  counsel  murmured: 

"  I  object." 

Instantly  Judge  Rix  was  all  attention. 

"  State  your  grounds,"  he  said  briefly. 

It  was  done;  for  a  few  seconds  the  judicial 
brow  was  wrinkled  with  thought.  Then  a 
look  of  relief  composed  his  features,  as  de- 
scending from  the  bench,  he  said  : 

"Before  deciding,  gentlemen,  I  will  consult 
the  authorities." 

*  *  * 

Five  minutes  later  he  returned,  looking 
much  relieved,  carefully  sucking  the  ends  of 
his  gray  moustache.  The  decision  given,  the 
trial  proceeded  until  another  objection  was 
entered.  Again  the  Judge  found  it  necessary 
to  "consult  the  authorities."  Expressing 
curiosity  regarding  the  location  of  the  judicial 
library,  I  was  directed  to  a  window  com- 
manding a  view  of  the  court-yard.  Shortly 
afterwards  another  point  was  broached. 

The  authorities  had  once  more  to  be  con- 
sulted. To  my  surprise,  the  Judge  crossed 
the  court-yard,  entered  a  cosy  resort  wherein 
good  whisky  is  the  staple  of  entertainment 
and  a  directory  the  only  literature.  Emerg- 
ing, he  walked  straight  back  to  the  tribunal. 
The  only  safe  presumption  is  that  his  law 
books  must  be  located  in  some  corner  of  this 
establishment.  Otherwise,  why  would  he  so 
frequently  "consult  the  authorities?" 

*  *  * 

Keith  has  two  very  fine  pictures  on  exhi- 
bition at  Morris  and  Kennedy's.  They  are 
small,  and  are  painted  in  his  strongest  style. 
One  is  an  open  landscape,  broken  here  and 
there  by  trees  and  figures,  and  stretch- 
ing to  a  far  away  blue  sky.  It  is  handled 
with  vigor,  and  has  an  out-of-door  feeling  that 


is  very  refreshing.    Nature  is  presented  in 

charming  garb;  soft,  warm,  and  subdued  in 

the  foreground,  and  bright  with  the  light  of 
a  wandering  sunbeam  in  the  background. 

The  Auxiliary  of  the  Old  People's  Home 
gave  a  delightful  entertainment  on  Monday 
evening  to  the  inmates  and  patrons  of  the  in- 
stitution. A  literary  and  musical  programme, 
of  considerable  length  and  much  merit,  was 
presented,  and  refreshments  were  served. 

A  water  color  by  George  Howell  Ray  is 
much  admired  in  the  same  gallery.  It  is  soft 
and  hazy,  and  presents  a  charming  river  scene. 
Craig  shows  a  landscape,  with  cattle  in  the 
foreground,  that  is  a  remarkably  strong  pic- 
ture. The  sun  is  glancing  through  the  trees, 
and  the  lights  and  shadows  are  handled  most 
artistically.  Fery  shows  a  forest  scene,  in 
which  there  is  much  to  admire.  A  creek  runs 
through  the  foreground,  and  I  am  of  the 
opinion  that  the  water  partakes  too  much  of 
the  solidity  of  the  rocks  and  stones  in  its 
course  to  be  a  good  presentation  of  water. 

*  *  * 

Lee  Lash  will  send  his  great  picture,  "  Life 
in  the  Olympic  Club,"  to  Paris  in  a  few  days. 
It  is  a  very  pretentious  work,  and  I  believe 
will  compare  favorably  with  that  other  con- 
spicuous effort  of  the  artist,  "The  Pen- 
sioners," which  was  received  with  consider- 
able favor  by  salon  critics  some  years  ago. 

*  *  * 

Mathews  has  completed  his  picture  of  the 
boy  smoking  a  cigarette,  and  will  send  it  to 
the  exhibition.  He  is  at  work  on  another, 
"  A  Studio  Corner,"  which  promises  to  be 
conspicuous  on  the  same  walls.  There  are 
three  figures  in  it — young  ladies;  they  will  be 
portraits,  and  aside  from  the  excellence  of  the 
painting,  will  add  much  interest  to  the  work. 

*  *  * 

Circulars  announcing  the  date  of  the  spring 
reception  and  exhibition  of  the  Art  Associa- 
tion have  been  sent  to  the  painters.  The 
reception  will  be  held  on  Thursday,  May  7; 
the  gallery  will  be  open  to  the  general  public 
on  Friday,  and  the  exhibition  will  continue 
for  some  weeks.  Nearly  all  of  the  best  painters 
have  signified  their  intention  of  sending  works 
to  the  gallery,  and  an  excellent  exhibition 
may  be  looked  for. 

*  *  * 

The  School  of  Design  has  decided  to  add  a 
class  in  modelling  to  the  list  of  studies.  This 
has  been  under  consideration  for  some  time, 
but  the  directory  did  not  feel  warranted  in 
taking  the  step  until  they  were  assured  that 
the  move  would  be  a  successful  one.  A  com- 
petent instructor  has  been  selected,  and  as  the 
terms  are  moderate,  it  is  to  be  hoped  a  large 
class  will  be  enrolled. 

One  experience  of  the  Fay  Templeton  per- 
formance at  the  California  Theatre  was  ade- 
quate for  the  majority  of  discriminating  peo- 
ple. An  untoward  fate  compelled  me  to  sit 
through  "Miss  McGinty"  a  second  time — dur- 
ing the  last  week.  At  first  I  was  rather 
surprised  to  notice  the  free  and  easy  manner 
of  the  pretty  girls  on  the  stage.  They  ap- 
peared on  the  best  of  terms  with  a  score  of 
men  in  the  first  rows  of  the  orchestra.  Never, 
in  all  my  experience,  have  I  seen  anything  like 
the  mashing  that  went  on.  No  attempt  at 
disguise,  no  stealing  furtive  glances.  Oh, 
no — bare-faced,  brazen  boldness  was  the  char- 
acteristic demeanor.  Miss  Templeton  led  the 
way  with  a  shower  of  piquant  glances  directed 


Sanborn, Vail  &  Co. 

San  Francisco,  Portland  and  Los  Angeles 


FINEST 


Materials  MM  Use  oi  Artists 

Oil  Colors  in  Tubes,  Water  Colors  in  Cakes, 
Moist  Colors  in  Tubes  and  Pans; 
Water  Color  Liquids, 
Mediums,  Oils  and  Varnishes  in  Bottles 


Brushes  for  Oil  and  Water  Color  Painting;  Canvas 
Academy  Boards,  Sketching  Papers,  Gold  Paint, 
Materials  for  China  Painting,  Palettes, 
Easels.  Studies,  Hand  Books  on  Pine  Arts.    All  other 
Articles  used  by  Amateurs  and  Artists. 


WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL 


857-859-861  Market  Street    San  Francisco 


HOTEL  *  RAFAEL, 


San  Rafael,  Cal 


Fifty  Minutes'  Ride  pPom  San  pfaneiseo. 


Open  all  the  Year  Round.    The  favorite  Summer  and 
Winter  Resort  of  California.    An  elegant  Family 
Hotel.     .Service,  Table  and  Appointments 
not  excelled  by  any  Hotel  in  the  World. 
Climate  Perfect — no  Fogs. 

An  Otis  Passenger  and  Baggage  Elevators.  Large 
well-ventilated  Stable.     Electric  Lights. 
Delightful  Drives. 

q.tcc  I  $3  00  per  day  and  Upward. 

/  $]  7.50  per  Week  and  Upward,  according  to  Rooms 

SPECIAL  RATES  BY  THE  MONTH 


W.  E.  ZANDER, 


Manager 


))el  Monte  Phaeton  Cart 


ELEGANT ! 
EASY  RIDING  !    STYLISH  ! 


4> 


With  or  without  Top. 

Write  for  prices  and  full  particu- 
lars. We  have  over  150  different 
styles  of  carts.  Our  carriage  reposi- 
tory is  the  largest  and  finest  on  the  coa 

Truman,  Hooker  &  Co. 


Address: 


8an  Francisco 

or  Fresno 


Mme.  Le  Vanwaij 

ART  MODISTE 

1029  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

REPRESENTING 
JENNESS  MILLER 

363  FIFTH  AVEj   NEW  YORK 

Picture,  Art  and  Stage 
Designs. 
Specialty :  Complete  bridal  outfits. 


My  designs  are  original,  perfect- 
fitting  studies  in  the  heigbt  of  fashion, 
and  especially  adapted  to  the  individ- 
ual wearer. 

HATS  AND  BONNETS  TO  COMPLETE 
COSTUME 

I  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  fit  without  personal 
interview.  Under  these  conditions  I 
am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country,  and  invariably  give  satis- 
faction. 

Hend  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated 
Fashion  Book,  "  Artistic  Oownlng." 
Mention  The  Wave. 
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Marked  Down ! 

AFTER  STOCK  TAKING. 


Silks,  Velvets,  Woolens, 
Linens,  Curtains, 
Jackets. 


G.  VERDIER  &  Co. 

 (  VILLE  DE  PARIS  )  

S.  E.  cor.  Geary  and  Grant  Ave.  San  Francisco 


Parcels  delivered  Free  in  San  Rafael,  Sausalito,  Oakland 
Alameda  and  Berkeley. 


^ST  H.  LUDWig 


THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATEREP 
1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners,  Matinee  Teas  and 
Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.    Also  Terrapi-,  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


STEIN  WAY 

&JSOHS. 

STEIN  WAY  HALL 
Matthias   Gray  Pompauy, 
206  and  208  POST  STREET 

HUD  BRANCHES  Op   DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 

'  MSS-  CCCL 

Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 


at  two  gilded  youths  in  a  proscenium  box. 
She  seemed  to  be  directing  her  whole  per- 
formance at  them,  and  every  time  the  suspicion 
of  a  joke  was  enunciated  she  looked  over  to 
her  friends  for  appreciation. 

*  *  * 

After  the  second  act  one  of  the  maidens  ex- 
hibited a  corsage  bouquet  of  violets  which  her 
companions  insisted  on  admiring.  She  kept 
glancing  round  the  theatre  until  her  eyes  met 
an  admiring  glance  directed  at  her  from  the 
front  row  of  the  dress  circle.  A  hasty  inter- 
change of  signals  followed.  The  girl  touched 
the  flowers  as  much  as  to  ask: 

"  Did  you  send  them  ?  " 

He,  a  blase  youth,  well  known  in  the  fast 
set,  bowed  an  affirmation.  He  kept  jesticu- 
lating  until  she  examined  the  bouquet  and 
disentangled  a  tiny  note  hidden  among  the 
stalks.  This  she  read  with  a  triumphant 
smile,  nodded  acknowledgement,  and  the 
little  scene  ended. 

*  *  * 

With  mixed  feelings  I  am  compelled  to  say 
that  an  influx  of  advertisements,  just  before  go- 
ing to  press,  has  made  serious  encroachments  on 
the  news  space.  The  value  of  The  Wave  as 
an  advertising  medium  is  so  liberally  recognized 
that  I  find  it  necessary  to  agai?i  increase  the 
number  of  pages.  I  may  add  that  the  circula- 
tion of  this  journal  has  advanced  one  thousand 
copies  within  the  last  four  weeks. 

*  *  * 

Theatre  parties  seem  to  be  the  order  of  the 
night  since  the  advent  of  "  All  the  Comforts 
of  Home "  at  the  Baldwin.  It  is  just  the 
opportunity  for  bachelors  who  have  been  en- 
joying for  some  time  the  hospitality  of  married 
friends,  to  return  in  a  happy  way  the  pleasures 
of  which  they  have  been  so  long  the  recipients. 


A  CHARMING  RESORT. 


It  would  be  hard  to  find  a  more  charming 
spot  for  a  summer  residence  than  Belvedere, 
and  among  the  favored  resorts  of  California  it 
will  soon  be  first.    The  wealthy  and  fashion- 
able people  of  San  Francisco,   desirous  of 
securing  delightful   sites  for   summer  resi- 
dences, are  making  purchases  "at  Belvedere 
that  will  make  this  place  the  future  society 
resort  of  California.    There  is  nothing  lack- 
ing that  would  tend  to  give  it  this  prominence 
among  the  charming  haunts  of  the  haul  ton  of 
California.    Situated   within  easy  access  of 
this  city,  but  a  short  distance  from  Tiburon, 
it  is  yet  in  an  almost  entirely  different  climate. 
It  is  wholly  free  from  fogs,  and  thecold  winds 
that  ruffle  the  San  Francisco  temper  are  never 
known  there.    The  water  that  laps  the  penin- 
sula is  six  to  ten  degrees  warmer  than  on  this 
side  the  bay,  and  bathing  is  made  harmless 
and  pleasurable.    The  view  from  Belvedere 
is  charming.     The  bills  of  Marin  county 
stretch  'away  on  all  sides;  Tnmalpais  is  in  the 
near  distance;  San  Francisco  and  the  Golden 
Gate,  with  their  charming  beauties,  are  at  the 
door.    Tevis  &  Fisher  are  offering  the  lots  for 
sale.    Many  improvements  have  been  made. 
Drives,  extending  all  over  the  peninsula  like 
broad  boulevards,  have  been  built,  and  are 
probably  the  most  delightful  in  the  State. 
Considering  its  charming  beauties,  its  accessi- 
bility to  the  city,  and  its  many  other  advan- 
tages, Belvedere  lots  are  offered  at  a  very  low 
figure. 



Talking  about  the  weather  in  the  South,  the  Oak- 
land Tnbune  says:  They  appear  to  have  had  a  healthy 
semi-tropical  blizzard  yesterday  in  Los  Angeles, 
which  blew  down  a  brick  factory  and  froze  everything 
out  of  doors. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR. 
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ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


THE  CALIFORNIA, 

Strictly  European  Plan.   Absolutely  Fire  Proof 

OPENED  DECEMBER  1,  1890. 
THE  ONLY  HOTEL  IX  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHICH 
HAS  SUN  IN  ROOMS  THE  ENTIRE  DAY. 


This  is  the  Only  Strictly  First-Class  Hotel  in  the  City. 

MAGNIFICENT  APPOINTMENTS,  UNPARALLELED  IN  BEAUTY 
and  brilliancy.  Unquestionably  the  most  beautiful  and  luxuriously 
furnished  hotel  in  America.  Rooms  en  suite  with  Baths  of  latest 
exposed  sanitary  plumbing,  electric  lights  throughout.  Every 
convenience  fcr  comfort  of  guests.  Most  centrally  located— being 
in  the  midst  oi  amusements,  Art  Galleries  Shops  and  other  places 
of  interest.  Its  cuisine  is  of  a  peculiar  excellence  Restaurant 
and  service  perfect.  Half  Portions  Serted.  Rooms,  SI. 00  ptr  day 
and  upwards.  HOltD  &  KINZEEK,  Managers. 


^Chickering 

Was  the  only  PIANO  used 

by  De  Patfimanii  in  his 

late  Recitals 

Call  and  Examine  at 

F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

723  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


H.  GAMBS 

Real  *  Estate 


AG-ENT 


REMOVED  TO 

f$    Montgomery  Street 


Opposite  Hibcrnin  Bank 


ON  TOP  OF  ALL  I 

PAWNEE  INDIAN  REMEDIES 


INDIAN  TOO-RE! 

For  Stomach,  Liver  and  Kidney  Troubles 

INDIAN  PAIN  BALM! 

For  all  Aches  and  Pains.     Relieves  Headache, 
Toothache,  Earache,  and  Pain  in  one  minute 

INDIAN  COUGH  BALSAM. 

For  all  Coughs  and  Colds 

INDIAN  MAGIC  SALVE! 

For  Burns,  Bruises,  Cuts,  Old  Sores, 
Piles,  F^tc.    Sure  Cure 

INDIAN  WORM  DESTROYER! 

For  Tape  Worms,  Pin  Worms  and 
all  kinds  of  Worms 

ALL  ROOTS  AND  HERBS! 

Every  Remedy  guaranteed  to  do  the  work  or  money 

refunded.  Headquarters: 
e  a.  burgess  &  Co.,  Prop's        o:n  Howard  st.r««»t, 


WILLIAM  BURGESS,  Supt. 


s.in  Francisco,  Cal 


SCHOLZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRKSSKRS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  «,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Klevutor. 
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BUZZES  IN  THE  LOBBY. 

Sackramknto,  Feb.  12. — The  tendency  of 
the  people  of  this  State  to  elect  men  to  the 
Legislature,  who,  instead  of  following  the 
beaten  tracks  of  legislation,  insist  on  intro- 
ducing resolutions  to  investigate  the  conduct 
of  members  of  the  Third  House,  should  be 
discouraged.  I  am  led  to  this  conclusion  by 
the  disclosures  made  on  Wednesday  evening 
last  at  the  meeting  of  that  infernal  electrical 
railroad  committee  of  Gould's.  If  ever  there 
was  a  fresh  young  Assemblyman  who  needed 
to  be  suppressed,  it  is  this  same  fellow  Gould. 
I  understand  he  is  making  a  record  to  run  for 
Congress  on,  but  he  will  never  get  there. 
Personally  I  will  give  $1000  to  beat  him.  No 
such  prying  jackass  rabbit  as  he  should  ever 
be  permitted  to  get  the  upper  hand  in  either 
party. 

The  distressing  facts  of  this  affair  I  shall 
give  briefly.  Then  I  shall  dismiss  this  fellow 
Gould,  his  committee  and  the  others  who  act 
with  him,  forever  from  my  mind,  leaving  them 
as  a  great  writer  once  observed  of  a  number 
of  critics  who  did  not  like  his  style  of  compo- 
sition, to  revel  in  their  own  loathesome  com- 
panionship- 
It  seems  that  a  gentleman  named  Choice, 
a  reputable  and  prominent  member  of  the 
Third  House,  approached  Councilman  Cam- 
ron,  of  Oakland,  and  gave  him  some  good  ad- 
vice. This  advice  was  simply  to  call  on  a 
few  of  the  boys  and  talk  "  business "  about 
those  electric  railway  bills.  Mr.  Choice 
showed  the  disinterested  character  of  his 
friendship  by  offering  to  take  Camron  up  and 
introduce  him.  The  "combine,"  of  which 
the  Councilman  told  so  glibly  before  Gould's 
committee,  is  all  bosh.  The  rooms  where  the 
boys  were  represented  to  be  meeting  are  the 
rooms  of  our  Poker  Club.  Gould  knows 
where  thev  are  himself.  He  lost  a  cool  hun- 
dred there  in  a  queen  jack  pot  the  night 
before  the  investigation. 

Gould  may  be  a  very  good  legislator,  but 
he  has  no  more  nerve  in  the  face  of  a  big 
jack  pot  than  the  jackass  rabbits  of  Merced, 
which  he  resembles. 

*  *  * 

However,  Choice  had  no  authority  to  con- 
tract for  the  sale  of  thirty  of  our  men  in  the 
Assembly.  I  say  this  dogmatically,  because 
Phil  Commins  and  Martin  Kelly  both  tell 
me  he  is  a  blank  in  legislation,  and  never  did 
any  "  business  "  here,  even  under  Buckley, 
who  used  to  take  every  man  in  who  could 
even  talk  to  members,  let  alone  make  bar- 
gains with  them. 

As  soon  as  Councilman  Camron  concluded 
his  story  we  knew  he  referred  to  Choice,  al- 
though he  flatly  declined  to  give  the  name, 
and  a  meeting  of  the  Third  House  was  called. 
Indignation  ran  high,  not  because  Choice  had 
made  the  proposition  to  enter  into  a  contract 
to  deliver  thirty  Assemblymen — for  that,  by 
itself,  was  not  bad — but  because  he  had  ap- 
proached a  "give  away"  like  Camron,  who 
thinks  no  more  of  breaking  up  our  organiza- 
tion and  scaring  away  the  sack  than  I  would 
of  putting  to  death  a  Sackramento  mosquito. 

Mr.  Kelly  was  not  present,  so  we  put  Dick 
Chute  in  the  chair.  As  near  as  I  can  remem- 
ber, in  calling  the  meeting  to  order,  Dick 
said:  "  Gentlemen,  for  the  first  time  in  the 
history  of  legislation  in  California  one  of  our 
men  has  been  caught.  This  fellow  Camron 
has  not  yet  given  up  the  name  of  the  man 
who  offered  to  do  business  with  him,  but  he 
undoubtedly  will  do  so,  and  the  time  is  ripe 


for  action.  My  individual  opinion  is  that 
Choice  is  a  disgrace  to  this  House  and  ought 
to  be  expelled."  (Applause.) 

Long  John  Wilkins,  Judge  Maloney,  Mr. 
Rainey,  Mr.  Edward  Ewald  and  other  gentle- 
men spoke,  and  while  all  severely  censured 
Choice,  none  were  in  favor  of  expulsion. 

"  Anny  wan  of  us  might  be  caught  like- 
wise," said  Judge  Maloney,  "  an'  it  is  not  fair 
to  put  anny  man  out  widout  a  hearing." 

Finally  Charley  McGreevy,  who  is  a  friend 
of  Choice,  solved  the  problem  by  offering  the 
following  resolution  : 

Resolved,  That  while  we  severely  reprehend  the  con- 
duct of  a  member  of  this  House  in  attempting  to  do 
business  with  squealers,  we  are  inclined  to  make  al- 
lowance for  the  enthusiasm  with  which  all  our  people 
have  been  compelled  at  this  session  to  search  for  the 
sack.  Therefore  we  will  not  enforce  the  usual  rule  of 
this  House,  which  requires  the  expulsion  of  all  mem- 
bers who  are  discovered. 

Resolved,  That  a  copy  of  these  resolutions  be  trans- 
mitted to  our  troubled  member,  and  that  we  hastily 
advise  him  to  duck  his  nut. 

These  resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted. 
I  asked  Charley  what  he  meant  by  "duck 
his  nut." 

"  Oh,"  he  replied,  "  Choice  will  understand 
that.  It  means  to  take  a  balloon  for  Alaska 
immediately." 

I  may  add  that  Mr.  Choice  had  "ducked 
his  nut  "  long  before  our  resolution  reached 
him . 

*  *  * 

The  effect  of  all  this,  however,  has  been  to 
completely  paralyze  industry  at  the  Capital. 
We  had  Superintendent  Jaynes,  of  the  West- 
ern Union  Telegraph  Company,  "staked 
out,"  but  immediately  on  hearing  that  the 
Gould  Committee  was  after  the  lobby,  he  left 
for  San  Francisco  without  even  making  a 
proposition.  Sam  Shortridge  has  been  here 
all  the  week,  exercising  his  jaw  on  the  insur- 
ance question,  but  there  isn't  a  cigar  in  him. 
The  other  day  I  interrupted  him  while  he  was 
practicing  some  new  jestures  before  the  mir- 
ror in  the  Supreme  Court  chambers,  and  said: 
"Say,  Sam,  what  are  you  up  here  for  any- 
how ?  Do  you  think  you  can  stop  those  in- 
surance bills  with  that  voice  of  yours?" 

"  My  dear  Cinch,"  he  replied,  "if  this  Leg- 
islature was  composed  of  intelligent  citizens, 
who  knew  a  great  man  when  they  saw  him,  I 
could  easily  do  it.  But,  alas,  I  suspect  this 
will  ultimately  turn  out  to  be  another  case 
showing  the  superiority  of  boodle  to  brains." 

Then  we  had  Henry  Schwartz  and  Charley 
Chase,  the  pool  room  fellows,  worked  up  so 
they  really  thought  we  were  going  to  pass 
that  "  cinch,"  but  as  soon  as  the  proceedings 
of  Gould's  Committee  were  published,  they 
both  left  for  the  bay.  Charley  said  things 
were  getting  too  "raw"  for  him.  I  do  not 
know  what  he  meant  by  "raw,"  but  I  will 
swear  that  things  are  looking  exceedingly 
dreary.  When  I  came  here  I  put  up  at  the 
Golden  Kagle.  Last  week  I  transferred  my 
patronage  to  the  Western,  and  on  Monday  I 
began  eating  at  a  four-for-a-quarter  restaurant 
down  on  the  levee.  I  told  Phil  yesterday 
that  unless  he  could  make  something  happen 
shortly  I  should  be  compelled  to  take  up  my 
quarters  in  a  hollow  ware  foundry  over  in 
Yolo.  I  cannot  play  poker  and  eat  on  eight 
dollars  per  day  much  longer.  I  shall  quit 
eating  within  ten  days  if  matters  do  not  look 
up. 

*  *  * 

When  Lieutenant-Governor  Reddick  ap- 
pointed me  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on 
Lonesome  Places,  I  told  Phil  Crimmins  that 
under  no  circumstances  would  I  appoint  a 
female  clerk.  I  knew  too  well  what  would 
happen  if  I  did.  In  fact,  the  barkeeper  of  the 
Pig's  Ear,  in  whose  judgment  I  have  implicit 


confidence,  warned  me  against  transacting  any 
business  with  the  gentler  sex  around  the  Leg- 
islature. He  related  a  story  he  had  read 
about  a  man  named  Pickwick,  who  fell  into 
the  clutches  of  a  woman  and  nearly  got  "  done 
up,"  as  he  expressed  it.  "Cinch,"  he  said, 
"beware  of  females  and  especially  widows." 

No  sooner  had  I  been  appointed  Chairman, 
however,  than  Phil  made  a  dead  set  to  get  a 
girl  on  as  clerk  of  my  Committee.  He  argued 
that  she  was  the  cousin  or  something  of  a  big 
man  in  our  district,  and  if  I  appointed  her  it 
would  help  me  in  the  next  fight.  I  swore 
over  and  over  again  that  I  would  die  first. 

But  finally  he  sent  her  to  me  with  a  note  of 
introduction.  She  was  very  pretty — big, 
melting,  black  eyes,  a  pink  and  white  com- 
plexion, a  dainty  little  figure,  light  tan 
gloves,  one  of  those  new  style  dresses  that  the 
ladies  have  to  draw  on  with  a  block  and 
tackle,  and  get  into  them  from  the  bottom 
end,  a  Gainsborough  hat  and  a  tremendous 
yellow  bang — in  fact  she  was  too  sweet  to 
live. 

I  never  was  so  surprised  in  my  life.  I 
thought,  of  course,  that  Phil  was  trying  to 
pack  off  on  me  some  old  ham,  sixty  or  seventy 
years  old,  with  spectacles.  But  this — Miss 
Sadie  Flystuff  was  her  name,  Mjss,  mind 
you — was  indeed  an  affair  of  altogether  a  dif- 
ferent character. 

*  *  * 

Immediately  on  Miss  Flystuff  introducing 
herself  I  invited  her  to  luncheon.  The 
carriage  cost  two  dollars,  lunch  five.  Lord, 
but  she  had  an  appetite.  I  hope  it  is  unnec- 
essary to  say  that  I  appointed  her  clerk  of  my 
Committee.  When  she  told  me  about  the 
mother  and  father,  six  sisters  and  seven 
brothers  she  had  to  support,  and  her  large, 
black  eyes  filled  with  tears,  I  felt  so  sympa- 
thetic that  I  actually  embraced  her.  During 
this  operation  I  upset  a  bowl  of  soup  on  her 
dress.  I  had  to  purchase  another — cost, 
sixty  dollars. 

However,  everything  would  have  gone  on 
swimmingly  had  not  Miss  Sadie  got  so  well 
acquainted  with  the  boys  in  the  lobby.  They 
soon  began  to  refer  to  her  as  "  Cinch's  girl," 
and  to  wonder  where  I  discovered  her.  Then 
they  began  to  chaff  me  about  her.  Finally, 
some  infernal  brute,  whom  I  will  unhesitat- 
ingly murder  if  I  ever  discover,  told  Mrs. 
Cinch  all  about  it.  I  expected  this,  and  was 
in  a  measure  prepared  with  a  plausible  ex- 
planation. But  Mrs.  Cinch  discredited  every 
word.  She  did  nothing  for  two  days  but 
storm  and  cry,  and  finally  wound  up  by  tak- 
ing the  baby  and  departing  for  her  mother's 
home  in  San  Jose. 

And  to  make  matters  worse,  Sadie  has  sud- 
denly become  unmanageable.  She  reports 
bills  back  to  the  Senate  without  consulting 
me,  and  refuses  to  let  us  consider  others.  I 
swear  I  believe  she  is  making  more  money 
than  I  am. 

However,  I  am  no  longer  interested  in  the 
affairs  of  the  Committee  on  Lonesome  Places. 
I  am  engaged  in  a  desperate  attempt  to  save 
the  remnant  of  my  family.  Phil  Crimmins 
got  me  into  this,  confound  him. 

William  Cinch,  Senator. 


ALFRED    WRIGHT'S  EXTRACTS 

ARE  USED  BY  THE  ELITE  OK  THE  WORLD. 

They  are  all  triple  extracts  and  are  superior 
to  any  perfume  manufactured  either  in  this 
country  or  abroad.  His  cologne  and  toilet 
waters  are  unexcelled,  and  when  used  in  the 
bath  are  both  refreshing  and  invigorating.  If 
you  wish  to  be  convinced — try  them. 

For  sale  by  all  druggists. 


T  H  K   W  A  V  K 


MUSIC. 


"THE  SEA  KING"  AT  THE  CALIFORNIA. 


Romantic  comic  opera  of  the  best  type  de- 
mands above  everything"  a  clever  and  original 
libretto.  Planquette's  "  Les  Cloches  de  Corne- 
ville  "  had  suck  a  decided  success,  and  still 
interests  on  this  ground  as  much  as  on  the 
merits  of  its  effective  and  artistic  music. 
"  The  Sea  King  "  in  its  libretto  is  innocent  of 
the  clever  and  original.  The  story  is  amateur 
ish  and  incoherent  without  the  excuse  of 
novelty.  Spain,  that  unfortunate  country 
afflicted  and  affected  by  comic  opera  is  of 
course  the   scene   of  operations. 

The  Sea  King  ,  Dolores,  Rosita,  Don  Bam- 
boula,  and  a  tribe  of  characters  amble  through 
a  variety  of  inconsequent  scenes  without  do- 
ing anything  decisive.  They  troll,  ballads 
and  duets  without  provocation,  and  indulge 
in  dialogues  exclusively  tame.  Don  Bam- 
boula  and  his  interminably  homely  face,  with 
Donna  Olima,  whose  confessed  charm  lies  in 
an  uncompromising  hideousness,  supply  the 
staple  of  humor,  which  remains  well  within 
the  limits  of  farce  at  all  times. 

The  composer  is  fertile  of  a  certain  kind  of 
tune  which  grows  rapidly  popular.  His  mel- 
odies are  reminiscent  of  ballads  and  light 
operas  of  the  day,  without  being  glaring 
plagiarisms.  Remembering  his  Spanish  back- 
ground he  sometimes  throws  off  a  character- 
istic rhythm  of  the  simplest  type,  but  he 
speedily  returns  to  the  forms  and  a  trifle  of 
the  text  that  made  "Said  Pasha"  a  success. 
The  highest  ambition  apparent  in  the  music 
he  has  written,  is  the  invention  of  tunes  to 
capture  the  popular  ear.  In  the  first  and  sec- 
ond acts  there  are  some  singable  numbers 
which  evidently  please.  The  orchestra  is 
treated  in  the  plain,  conventional  style,  and 
accompanies  with  becoming  modesty. 

Mr.  R.  E.  Graham,  the  comedian,  is  the 
only  remarkable  member  of  the  cast.  Don 
Bainboula  gives  him  opportunities  to  exhibit 
eccentricities  generally  humorous,  although 
they  are  over  broad  in  many  ways.  The 
"  business  "  he  indulges  in  is  novel,  and  the 
vocal  pyrotechnics  he  disports  are  fantastic  to 
a  degree.  The  imitation  of  a  frightened 
puppy  becomes  a  solo  in  a  curious  style  of 
fun.  "The.  Sea  King,"  as  played  by  Mr. 
Mark  Smith,  is  not  an  interesting  role;  there 
might  be  more  vigors,  infused  into  it.  The 
singer  has  some  fair  notes  in  the  medium  reg- 
ister, but  the  quality  of  the  upper  neither 
cheers  nor  inebriates.  Miss  Elsie  Warren's 
voice  is  fresh  and  of  sufficiently  good  timbre. 
Her  singing  is  better  than  the  average  of  comic 
opera  sopranos.-  Her  acting  is  not  enlivened 
by  much  enthusiasm.  The  efforts  of  the  rest 
of  the  principals  were  not  remarkable.  The 
chorus  is  better  than  usual,  and  the  costumes 
are  not  inharmonious.  The  scenery  is  a 
strong  feature  of  the  performance,  and  in  the 
second  act  is  quite  pretty  and  effective.  Mr. 
Herman  Perlet  leads  an  orchestra  which  is 
not  above  the  suspicion  of  crudeness,  but  the 
demands  upon  it  are  not  sufficiently  exacting 
to  make  the  fact  over  prominent. 


"  Robert  Le  Diable  "  was  produced  by  the 
Hess  Opera  Company  in  a  similar  style  to 
"  Les  Huguenots."  The  opera  is  beyond  the 
strength  of  a  company  which  gives  two  roles 
to  one  soprano,  brings  a  piano  into  its 
orchestra,  and  otherwise  treats  the  work  with 
such  "freedom  and  abandon."  The  opera 
itself  is  constructed  upon  the  death-and-glory 
style  of  plot  which  culminated  in  the  terrors 
and  mysteries  of  "  Udolpho."  It  is  of  the 
same  type  as  those  works  of  art  which  are 


made  famous  by  the  criticism — overbaked 
suns  and  underboiled  oceans.  The  music 
generally  partakes  of  the  characteristics  of  the 
plot,  and  Meyerbeer  made  the  most  of  the 
opportunity  to  high  falute.  At  the  same  time 
some  of  his  most  impassioned  voice  writing  is 
imbedded  in  the  score.  Miss  Guthrie  did  her 
best  with  the  two  characters,  and  succeeded  in 
interesting  her  audience  agreeably.  Guille 
acted  with  as  much  intensity  as  he  is  master 
of,  and  sang  his  high  tones  with  the  accus- 
tomed facility.  The  public  evidently  came 
to  hear  this  artist  exhibit  the  power  of  his 
larynx  in  sustaining  these  high  tones,  as 
they  have  no  applause  for  any  of  the  more 
artistic  efforts  he  gives  them.  The  rest  of 
the  performance  was  of  a  uniform  roughness. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


SOME  COMING  TOURNAMENTS. 


The  tournaments  which  will  take  place  at 
the  Lakeside  Club  of  Oakland  and  at  the 
California  Club  on  Washington's  Birthday 
are  already  creating  a  great  deal  of  interest. 
A  great  many  players  who  are  anxious  to 
make  a  good  showing  have  been  hard  at  work 
during  the  past  week,  particularly  Lee  and 
Code,  of  the  California  Club.  Lee  has  not 
yet  been  seen  in  a  tournament  in  this  State, 
and  I  believe  he  will  surprise  some  of  our 
young  players. 

Charley  Hubbard  of  the  Lakeside  Club, 
may  be  3een  in  the  California  Club's  tourna- 
ment. He  is  anxious  to  win  laurels  outside 
his  own  club,  of  which  he  is  the  champion. 
This  is  a  very  good  idea,  as  it  would  benefit 
his  game  very  much  if  he  were  to  play  against 
such  players  as  Gray,  Yates,  Tobin  and 
Taylor. 

H.  Haight  and  C.  Hubbard  of  Oakland, 
in  a  practice  match  against  W.  H.  Taylor, 
Jr.,  and  W.  McGavin,  succeeded  in  defeating 
the  latter  team  by  two  sets  to  one.  At  times 
the  playing  was  brilliant,  but  as  a  rule  Mc- 
Gavin and  Taylor  played  very  indifferently. 

There  are  already  twenty-three  entries  for 
the  California  Club's  tournament,  with  more 
to  come. 

The  lady  players  of  Oakland  and  Alameda 
have  been  practicing  hard  of  late,  particu- 
larly Miss  Wilkinson,  the  lady  champion, and 
Miss  Baily. 

An  article  in  a  Boston  paper  says  that  the 
Pacific  States  champion,  W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr  , 
will  play  for  the  tropical  championship  at 
Florida,  but  it  is  doubtful  whether  Taylor  has 
any  such  intentions,  though  he  may  possibly 
go  East  next  year. 

Mr.  Carson,  oi  Los  Angeles,  has  presented 
the  California  Club  with  some  interesting 
photographs  of  the  different  players  and 
clubs  in  Santa  Monica  and  vicinity.  The  club 
house  at  Santa  Monica  is,  without  doubt,  the 
finest  of  its  kind  west  of  the  Rockies.  That 
the  Santa  Monica  Club  will  be  strongly 
represented  in  the  Fourth  of  July  champion- 
ship games,  there  is  not  the  slightest  doubt. 
Carter,  the  Southern  champion,  has  improved 
fully  fifteen  since  his  defeat  by  Taylor  in  '88. 
He  is  anxious  to  retrieve  himself  and  would 
no  doubt  be  a  big  favorite  for  the  allcomers. 

It  has  been  said  that  Miss  Carter,  the  crack 
lady  player  of  the  South,  will  play  in  the  lady's 
singles,  which  she  would  no  doubt  win,  judg- 
ing from  what  I  hear  of  her  playing.  Should 
her  brother  play  with  her,  in  the  mixed  doubles, 
some  very  exciting  sets  would  be  seen,  as 


Hubbard  and  Miss  Wilkinson,  Taylor  and 
Miss  Morgan,  or  Mrs.  Sherwood  and  Mc- 
Gavin, are  capable  of  playing  a  very  satisfac- 
tory game  in  a  match  of  this  kind. 

McGavin  will  not  be  seen  in  the  tourna- 
ment on  the  2ist. 

The  Olympic  Club's  Court  will  not  be  ready 
until  next  month.  Mclntyre  is  patiently 
waiting  for  a  good  heavy  rain  which  will 
settle  the  sand  and  thus  give  him  a  better 
foundation  for  the  macadam. 

Valentine  G.  Hall  who  is  expected  here 
for  the  July  tournament,  is  classed  No.  9  in 
the  latest  Eastern  classification. 

The  classification  of  the  players  who  have 
entered  the  tournament  at  the  California  Club 
will  be  made  known  shortly.  The  committee 
will  meet  during  the  week. 

Great  things  are  expected  of  Frank  Thomp- 
son in  the  coming  tournament,  since  he  so 
easily  defeated  Colonel  Liuderman. 

The  hotel  courts  at  San  Rafael  have  been 
well  patronized  of  late.  Ward  McAllister 
has  been  practicing  in  a  quiet  manner  for 
the  championship  tournament. 

The  Scorer. 


For  ttje  Latest  ai\d  Best  JVtusic 


ENGAGE 


HITZAU'S  %•  ORCHESTRA 

OK  SOLOISTS. 

Acknowledged  by  Artists,  Press  and  Public  to  be  the  Greatest 
Musical  Organization  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  II.  at  Sherman  &  Clays,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  best  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Kit/  ui   Musical  Director. 

Richard  I..  Yanke  Solo  Pianist. 

Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

.    LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 


Great  Success!        <ireal  Success; 

Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldiue  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Ni^ht  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

Particular  attention  given  to  Balls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions,  with  any  number 
of  men. 

£3T  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  20(1  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,  82:t.J  Eddy  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectfully,      R.  L.  YANKE. 


N.  BALLENBERG, 

F  URN  IS  MBS 

First-class  Musicfor  Balls  or  Private  Parties 

Any  Dumber  of  men  furnished  and  complete  satisfaction  guaranteed 
Orders  left  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  117  Post  St.,  Kohler  k  Chase,  30 
O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  k  (  lay,  107  Kearny  St.,  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 

Residence  710  California  St.,  S.  r. 


float)  Brapdt 

i 

jl laving  the  only  thoroughly 
organ  iztd  orchestra  in 
San  Krancisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  ('are  Sherman,  Clay  »fc  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutler  Sts.,  S.  F 


Annum  W  Mooiik 


Haiuiy  F.  Woods. 
Member  Stock  and  Bond  Exchange. 

WOODS  &  MOORE, 
STOCK  AND  BOND  BROKERS. 


Investment  securities  of  all  kinds  bought  and  sold  on  commission. 
Liberal  advances  made  on  approved  securities.  Stocks  carried  on 
margin.  No.  4X8  California  street,  s. 
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The  Olave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

Bv  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 
San  Francisco,  February  14,  1891. 

FOR  THE  GOOD  OF  CALIFORNIA. 

The  mortifying  census  reports,  in  pricking 
the  skin  of  our  self  complacency,  have  set  the 
public  to  discussing  how  San  Francisco  can 
be  stirred  from  her  provincialism  and  started 
on  the  road  to  greatness.  The  rest  of  the 
world  has  been  moving  while  we  have  been 
asleep,  and  as  the  returns  come  in  it  is  un- 
pleasant to  find  ourselves  an  anachronism 
among  the  cities  of  America.  The  Wave 
feels  keenly  the  humiliation  of  the  situation, 
and  offers  the  public  a  suggestion  of  more 
practical  character  than  any  previously  made. 

Of  course  San  Francisco  cannot  develop 
as  a  maritime  centre,  because  through  our 
fiscal  system  we  have  fortified  the  ports 
against  the  possibility  of  commerce  entering. 
We  have  prepared  to  repel  it  as  a  foreign 
enemy  with  complete  success,  and  there  is  110 
doubt  we  shall  be  able  to  keep  it  off  and  bid 
it  defiance  for  years  to  come. 

We  have  succeeded  in  making  manufac- 
turing on  a  large  scale  impossible,  by  depriv- 
ing ourselves  of  its  life  blood — raw  materials. 
To  speak  of  manufacturing  and  a  tariff  on 
raw  materials  is  a  contradiction  in  terms. 
But  there  is  something  which  we  may  do 
within  ourselves  while  waiting  for  the  dawn 
of  civilization. 

California  has  more  extensive  and  fertile 
valleys  and  hillsides  than  support  the 
mighty  population  and  grandeur  of  France 
and  Germany:  a  climate  of  unequalled  ex- 
cellence, where  nature's  returns  to  industry 
are  abundant  and  certain,  and  the  price  of 
sufficient  acres  for  a  home  and  support  for 
family  is  inconsiderable;  in  fact,  land  of 
best  quality  is  a  hundred  times  more  plentiful 
than  buyers,  for  population  is  sparse,  and  im- 
migration barely  perceptible.  In  the  Eastern 
and  Middle  Western  States  population  is  dense, 
and  the  soil  rapidly  becoming  exhausted. 
Those  seeking  homes  have  been  crowded  on 
to  land  which  would  here  be  considered 
worthless.  Witness  the  flood  of  population 
that  overflowed  Oklahoma  as  soon  as  opened 
for  settlement,  and  observe  the  struggle  for 
existence  in  the  Dakotas,  where  a  thrifty 
people  who  would  be  a  God-send  to  our  State 
are  battling  with  famine.  There  is  un- 
limited demand  for  good  laud  in  the  East, 
and  good  land  without  limit  unused  here. 
*  *  * 

The  population  of  the  East  is  begging  for 
homes  and  the  land  of  California  is  without 
population.  It  does  seem  that  means  could 
be  devised  to  bring  demand  and  supply 
together.    The  Wave  suggests  the  forma- 


T  H  fc£    WAY  E 


tion  of  a  committee  of  the  most  prominent  and 
respected  citizens  of  the  State — men  whose 
names  will  be  a  guarantee  of  ever}-  act  and 
representation  who  would  acquaint  them- 
selves with  the  desirable  lands  that  are 
for  sale  cheap,  lands  that  will  produce  prompt 
results  on  the  application  of  labor.  Have  in- 
formation then  spread  in  Kansas  and  Dakota 
and  similarly  affected  districts,  that  this  com- 
mittee can,  the  day  an  immigrant  lands  in 
this  State,  place  him  on  more  productive 
soil  and  in  more  congenial  surroundings 
than  he  has  ever  known,  for  a  compara- 
tively small  sum  of  money.  It  is  idle  to  talk 
of  leaving  immigration  to  interested  parties, 
real  estate  agents  and  hoomers.  We  have 
tried  that  already.  The  circulars  and  promises 
of  these  men  are  worn  out,  and  without  influ- 
ence. Some  more  responsible  medium  must 
be  secured  to  bring  here  the  class  of  people 
who  will  develop  this  State  into  a  mighty  and 
prosperous  commonwealth. 


FALSE  GENEROSITY 

Those  thoughtless  and  foolish  people,  who, 
headed  by  our  Simple  Simon  Mayor,  purpose 
donating  Uncle  Sam  the  entire  City  Ceme- 
tery, should  be  brought  to  their  senses  ab- 
ruptly. In  the  first  place,  the  Federal  Gov- 
ernment requires,  and  has  only  asked  for,  a  por- 
tion of  the  land,  and  in  the  second  place,  the 
city  will  need  every  inch  of  the  property 
which  decency  and  a  regard  to  the  military 
sufficiency  of  our  defences  do  not  demand 
our  yielding  up.  The  land  is  situated  on  the 
great  highway  of  building  improvement, 
where  well-to-do  people  are  purchasing  homes 
for  their  families,  and  will  shortly  be  of  vast 
value.  If  our  sloping-forehead  municipality 
can  discover  no  use  for  the  property,  it  may 
be  suggested  that  it  might  some  day  be  sold, 
and  the  money  applied  to  works  of  public 
benefit.  It  is  a  curious  coincidence  that  while 
we  purpose  robbing  the  poor  teachers  of 
their  hard-earned  salaries  because  we  are  in 
debt,  we  are  ready  to  present  the  rich  Federal 
Government  with  land  that  some  day  will  be 
worth  millions. 

*  *  * 

The  Republican  local  government  must  re- 
member that  there  are  people  in  this  town 
bold  enough  to  hope  for  a  future  San  Fran- 
cisco. When  the  treasury  dog,  the  tariff, 
which  barks  at  and  chases  commerce  from 
the  Golden  Gate,  is  chained  or  shot,  when 
the  respectable  old  gentlemen  who  compose 
the  Chamber  of  Commerce  are  dead,  and  the 
Call-Bulletin  outfit  is  in  the  hands  of  the  Sheriff, 
this  will  become  a  real  city.  As  such,  we 
shall  require  public  buildings  and  institutions 
in  keeping  with  our  position,  and  the  land 
which  our  generous  officials  wish  to  give 
away  would  by  that  time  furnish  means  of 
gratifying  our  pride  and  enhancing  our  dig- 
nity. If  we  desire  to  utilize  the  cemetery  in 
the  meanwhile,  in  a  way  to  promote  the  in- 
terests of  San  Francisco,  we  might  kill  and 
bury  there  the  Mayor  and  Board  of  Super- 
visors, and  rent  a  portion  to  the  State  to 


lay  away  the  present  Legislature,  not  forget- 
ting to  reserve  for  those  obstacles  to  improve- 
ment, Pickering  and  Fitch,  deep  on  the 
leeward  side. 

 ►   

THE  BERING  SEA. 

The  Supreme  Court  has  taken  the  first  step 
to  restore  reason  and  uphold  international  law 
in  the  Bering  Sea  question.  Let  us  hope  that 
the  issue  will  now  cease  to  be  the  foundation 
of  the  Presidential  campaign  of  1892.  Great 
chief  Two  Faces-Jim-Blaine,  with  a  fresh  coat 
of  paint  and  the  tail  feathers  of  the  American 
eagle  in  his  hair,  executing  a  savage  war 
dance,  will,  for  a  time,  be  withdrawn  from  the 
stage,  and  will  have  leisure  to  pick  a  squabble 
with  something  the  size  of  Hayti,  on  which 
to  display  the  foreign  policy  of  the  "Greatest 
Living  Statesman."  Law  will  now  take  the 
place  of  bluster. 

*  *  * 

This  whole  subject  has  been  unfortunate  to 
National  dignity,  and  we  have  been  made 
ridiculous  through  the  efforts  of  official  dem- 
agogues to  secure  the  applause  of  the  street. 
The  Wave  is  not  unreasonable,  and  fully  ap- 
preciates the  amount  of  fire-eating  required 
for  successful  campaigning,  but  no  country 
valuing  its  self-respect  and  the  opinion  of 
civilized  mankind,  can  afford  to  sacrifice  itself 
on  the  closed-sea  absurdity,  and  surely  Blaine's 
cunning  was  not  at  its  best  when  he  selected 
this  difficulty  wherein  to  gratify  the  extrava- 
gant expectations  of  his  flatterers.  There  are 
certain  creatures  which  like  to  climb  poles  that 
more  of  the  world  may  be  able  to  observe  their 
defects.  Another  unfortunate  who  could  not 
forbear  displaying  his  insignificance  on  so 
large  a  background  was  Attorney-General 
Miller.  His  "argument"  is  unique  in  the 
history  of  the  Supreme  Court,  and  it  is  to  the 
credit  of  that  august  body  that  it  resisted 
the  provocation  to  laugh.  The  speech,  which 
was  telegraphed  throughout  the  country,  fur- 
nished a  means  of  measuring  an  administra- 
tion that  could  tolerate  such  a  member. 


The  papers  bring  good  news  from  Sackra- 
mento.  It  appears  that  Dan  Burns,  who  in  vio- 
lation of  the  Fifteenth  Amendment,  owns  cer- 
tain slaves  called  Assemblymen,  and  Phillip 
Crim mins,  who  also  defies  the  same  amend- 
ment by  possessing  others  of  the  same  species, 
had  a  contest  in  which  it  was  shown  that  Burns 
had  one  more  of  the  things  than  his  opponent. 
While  the  owners,  or  bosses,  as  they  are 
called,  fell  out  by  mistake,  and  entirely  unin- 
tentionally, honest  government  registered  its 
first  mark.  Editorials  on  purity  and  reform 
in  government  are  now  in  full  blast. 

Notice  is  hereby  served  on  the  Chronicle, 
on  the  Morning  Mildciv  and  on  the  Evening 
Billions  that  while  our  Navy  is  at  the  farthest 
distance  from  where  it  could  possibly  be  of 
use,  junketting  under  command  of  adminis- 
tration pets,  that  Monster,  Grover  Cleveland, 
is  not  President.  The  above  information  will 
be  news  to  the  aforesaid  journals,  as  they 
have  betrayed  dense  ignorance  of  the  fact. 


the:  WAV E . 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


"  WAS  IT  LOVE  ?  " 

Paul  Bourget,  specialist  on  "love,"  is  quite 
a  figure  in  Parisian  literature.  He  has 
analyzed  the  tender  passion  in  all  its  aspects. 
His  novels  are  studies  of  the  heart,  stories 
whose  value  is  in  exposition  rather  than  in 
plot.  Holding  that  there  is  no  such  thing  as 
love,  but  only  lovers, he  has  set  himself  up  as  the 
physiologist  of  sexual  attraction.  His  is  the 
true  type  of fin  de  Steele  mind,  subtle,  flexible, 
skeptical,  cynical.  Give  him  a  passion,  and, 
with  the  utmost  finesse,  he  will  dissect  it, 
exhibiting  each  complexity,  peculiarity,  each 
characteristic.  Veritably  he  will  tear  it  to 
psychological  tatters. 

Yet,  with  all  his  Parisian  fame,  Bourget  is 
but  known  to  English  readers  as  a  name. 
His  books  have  escaped  translation.  Passages 
from  his  "  Physiology  of  Love"  have  indeed 
appeared  in  New  York  papers,  but  they  have 
been  the  shortest  extracts,  sufficient  only  to 
whet  the  appetite  for  more.  A  translation  of 
"  Coeur  de  Femtne,"  under  the  title  of  "  Was 
It  Love  ?  " — a  poor  title,  by  the  way — is  the 
last  issue  of  the  Rose  Library.  Not  his 
masterpiece,  it  affords  a  lucid  idea  of  Bourget's 
method,  besides  having  the  intrinsic  interest 
that  must  attach  to  a  love  drama  of  its  kind. 
One  notable  characteristic  it  has — its  purity. 
It  could  be  read  with  impunity  by  prudes. 
In  its  pages  one  moves  in  the  very  best  so- 
ciety— the  exclusive  set  into  which  the  most 
enterprising  of  Americans  cannot  push.  The 
subject  of  analysis  is  the  heart  of  one  Madame 
de  Tiliiere,  left  a  widow  at  the  age  of  twenty, 
with  an  income  of  two  hundred  thousand 
francs  a  year,  an  old-fashioned  house  sur- 
rounded with  a  garden,  and  a  circle  of  friends 
the  most  delightful  in  Paris.  She  is  intro- 
duced in  a  boudoir,  furnished  with  Louis 
XVI  furniture,  magnificently  carved,  whose 
gray-white  tints,  and  the  silver  nuances  of  the 
old  silks  with  which  they  were  upholstered, 
blending  with  the  faded  pigments  of  the 
family  portraits  in  their  heavy  gold  frames. 
Of  course  she  harmonizes  with  these  antique 
surroundings — "with  a  cloud  of  powder  on 
those  blonde  locks  of  hers,  a  little  rouge  upon 
her  cheek,  a  tiny  patch  of  jet  plaster  at  one 
corner  of  her  mouth,  high-heeled  red  slippers 
on  her  feet,  and  a  Marie  Antoinette  robe  on 
her  gentle  figure,  she  might  have  passed  as  a 
cousin  of  the  celebrated  Laura  de  Naucay, 
whose  portrait  was  over  the  chimney  piece." 
Living  with  her  mother,  Madame  de  Naucay, 
she  abjured  society  and  became  an  artist  in 
friendship.  To  her  the  world  was  an  inter- 
pretation, not  a  tyranny. 

Two  lovers  has  this  lovely  and  high-bred 
lady — one  she  commences  the  novel  with, 
Count  Henry  de  Poyanne,  forty-five  years  of 
age,  who  has  had  many  sorrows,  but  whose 
features  and  'bearing  are  stamped  with  the 
ineradicable  seal  of  lofty  birth.  Him  she  has 
promised  to  marry:  her  love  grew  out  of  her 
pity  for  him,  and  in  virtue  of  the  highest  sen- 
timents of  her  heart.  The  second,  Casal, 
picked  up  en  route,  possesses  a  dreadful  repu- 
tation which  he  does  not  do  justice  to — his 
ensemble  is  "  powerful  yet  pretty,  manly  yet 
vaguely  effeminate,  greenish  gray  eyes,  a 
square  forehead,  a  deep  furrow  on  his  brow, 
an  undefined  sadness  in  his  drooping  eyelids. 
With  this  fascinating  individual,  she  falls  in 
love  at  first  sight.  He  reciprocates.    The  em- 


broglio  turns  on  her  double  sentiment,  which 
leads  to  endless  complications. 

The  book  is  wonderfully  clever.  It  con- 
tains notable  observations,  a  score  of  clever 
epigrams  and  some  exquisite  descriptive  pas- 
sages. There  is  no  violence  or  straining  after 
startling  effects.  The  incidents  succeed  each 
other  easily.  Altogether  "Was  It  Love?" 
should  have  many  readers. 

[Published  by  Worthington  &  Co.,  New 
York.  For  sale  by  John  Philan,  Sutter  street.] 


"a.  d.  2000." 

A  remarkably  interesting  and  entertaining 
story  is  "A.  D.  2000,"  by  Lieutenant  Alvarado 
M.  Fuller.  If  written  by  Jules  Verne  or 
some  one  of  literary  reputation  it  would  com- 
mand attention,  but  being  the  work  of  an 
army  officer  it  does  not  appear  to  have  had 
much  notice.  Books  descriptive  of  future 
conditions  of  the  world  have  become  popular 
of  late  years.  They  enable  one  to  give  very 
free  play  to  the  imagination,  and  the  result, 
if  backed  by  a  soupcon  of  scientific  knowl- 
edge, is  very  fascinating.  The  hero  of 
Lieutenant  Fuller's  book  is  Junius  Cobb,  a 
lieutenant  in  the  regular  army,  who  after  a 
series  of  experiments,  evolves  an  interesting 
theory.  By  subjecting  oxygen  to  electric 
action  he  obtained  ozone,  two  grains  of  which 
per  day,  he  calculated  would. sustain  life  with- 
out action.  This  principle  he  works  out  to 
show  that  the  vitality  can  be  imprisoned  in 
the  body  under  proper  circumstances,  and  in 
illustration  thereof,  he  has  himself  buried 
under  the  pedestal  of  Sutro's  statue  on  Mount 
Olympus.  He  makes  all  his  arrangements 
for  resuscitation  at  the  end  of  one  hundred 
years.  To  explain  in  detail  the  ingenious 
scheme  of  the  author  is  impossible  in  the 
space  of  a  few  lines.  The  scheme  appears 
exceedingly  plausible  and  perfectly  possible. 

It  succeeds.  Junius  Cobb  sleeps  113 
years  and  awakens  A.  D.  2000.  Then  the 
story  continues  with  a  fascinating  description 
of  the  world  at  that  date,  pneumatic  railroads, 
electric  motors,  sympathetic  telegraphy, 
malleable  glass,  and  a  thousand  and  one  in- 
teresting developments  of  present  theories. 
Lieutenant  Fuller  is  not  a  literary  artist  in 
any  sense  of  the  word,  but  he  has  brains  and 
originality.  Whoever  picks  up  his  book  will 
read  it  through.  [Laird  &  Lee,  Chicago, 
publishers]. 


DIRGE. 

If  thou  wilt  ease  thine  heart 
Of  love  and  all  its  smart, 

Then  sleep,  dear,  sleep; 
And  not  a  sorrow  • 
Hang  any  tear  on  your  eyelashes; 

Lie  still  and  deep, 
Sad  soul,  until  the  sea  wave  washes 
The  rim  o'  the  sun  to-morrow, 
In  eastern  sky. 

But  wilt  thou  cure  thine  heart 
Of  love  and  all  its  smart, 
Then  die,  dear,  die; 
'Tis  deeper,  sweeter, 

Than  on  a  rose  bank  to  lie  dreaming, 

With  folded  eye 
An  then  alone,  amid  the  beaming 
Of  love's  stars  thou'lt  meet  her 
In  eastern  sky. 

—  7'.  /..  Beddoes. 


Clara — Did  that  Westerner  eat  dinner  with  you  ? 
Tom — No.  He  ate  it  with  a  knife — Munsey's  Wtddy. 

Applicant  -I  want  a  salary  of  three  thousand  dol- 
lars a  year. 

Proprietor  (sarcastically) — Wouldn't  you  like  a 
partnership  ? 

Applicant — No;  I  wish  to  make  money. — Munsey's 
Weekly. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


"  Is  Charles  E.  Locke  an  actor  ?  " 
"  I  guest  not." 

"Then  what  does  he  play  in  the  opera  troupe  ?  " 
"Oh!  he  plays Juch-re." 


"Say,  Mac,  how  much  do  you  weigh?" 

"  About  175  pounds." 

"  Before  or  after  ?  " 

"  Before  or  after  what  ?  " 

"  Bathing." 

*"  Charley  Ross  and  perpetual  motion  must  be  in 
hiding  together." 

"  What  makes  you  think  so?" 

"  They  are  always  discovered  about  the  same  time,' 


McCorkle — I  hear  that  Dauvers  went  to  Okla- 
homa and  died  there. 

McCrackle — His  penchant  for  athletics  was  the 
death  of  him.  Von  know  what  a  great,  jumper  he 
was  at  college  ? 

"  Yes." 

"  Well,  he  jumped  a  claim  in  Oklahoma,  and  died 
of  lead  poisoning." — Chicago  Figaro. 

Childhood  is  merely  a  question  of  time.  If  you  had 
come  into  the  world  twenty  years  before  your  father, 
you  might  possibly  have  been  his  father.  —  .Yew  York 
Truth. 

"  Why  does  Mr.  Lummix  speak  of  the  pawnbroker 
as  his  uncle  ?"  asked  Mrs.  Trotter  of  her  husband, 
"  They  are  really  related,  are  they  ? 

"  O,  yes,"  replied  Trotter.  "  Their  relationship  is 
a  clothes  one." — The  Tntcr-Oecan.] 

Dapper  Clerk — What  can  I  show  you,  old  lady  ? 
Old   Lady — A   sample  of  better  manners. — Kate 

Field 's  I  Vashington . 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  San  Diegan  wisely  remarks  :  "Tariffs  are  the 
mother  of  monopolies.  The  existence  of  both  is  but 
another  illustration  of  the  law  of  cause  and  effect 
Trusts  will  follow  artificial  restriction  of  trade  in  the 
nature  of  protection  as  naturally  as  daylight  follows 
darkness." 

The  Fresno  Republican  says:  "Revolutions  are 
fashionable.  Chili  has  a  full-grown  one,  the  Repub- 
licans of  Spain  are  threatening  to  wipe  the  mon- 
archists out  of  existence,  Mexico  is  disturbed  and 
there  are  rumblings  again  in  Central  America." 

The  Oakland  Tribune  remarks  :  "A  .San  Francisco 
policeman  shot  and  killed  a  man  who  ran  away  from 
him  last  night.  The  belief  that  a  patrolman  has  the 
right  to  shoot  anybody  who  will  not  stand  when 
ordered  will  not  be  corrected  until  some  one  of 
them  is  hung  for  murder.  The  fact  is,  that  very  few 
officers  are  fit  to  be  trusted  with  a  pistol,  and  there 
does  not  appear  to  be  any  good  reason  why  they 
should  be  so  armed." 

When  the  editor  of  the  San  Bernardino  Courier 
takes  a  position,  there  is  no  difficulty  in  telling  exactly 
where  he  is;  speaking  of  the  Senatorial  contest,  he 
says:  Mr.  M.  II.  de  Young,  whom  we  have  never 
met,  would,  were  we  a  Republican  and  had  a  vote,  be 
our  choice  for  the  succession.  lie  has  taken  up  the 
mantle  of  his  brave,  brilliant  and  lamented  brother, 
and  he  hat  been  worthy  of  it.  He  gives  us  a  great  paper, 
too  much  devoted  to  the  Republican  party,  but  one 
which  never  wore  a  monopoly  collar.  He  is  infinitely 
more  worthy  to  succeed  Hearst  than  a  puppet  of  the 
monopoly  . 

The  editor  of  the  San  Jose  /letter  Tuna,  speaking  of 
the  American  and  German  hog,  shows  himself  an 
authority  on  the  subject:  Now  we  think  a  hog  is  a 
hog  the  world  over,  in  all  essential  characteristics, 
and  just  what  quality  it  is  that  sets  the  German 
rooter  above  his  American  relations  would  be  some- 
thing to  find  out,  if  it  exists  outside  the  German 
Reichstag. 

The  San  Jose  Herald  is  right  about  this:  If  the 
members  of  the  Legislature,  or  Governor  Markham, 
or  anybody  else,  suppose  that  the  people  of  California 
will  vote  for  a  constitutional  amendment  increasing 
the  session  of  the  Legislature  from  sixty  to  one 
hundred  days,  they  are  very  much  mistaken.  Con- 
sidering the  character  of  the  work  of  the  average 
Legislature,  most  people  would  be  inclined  to  lessen 
instead  of  increase  its  capacity  for  mischief. 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


THE  "CI.KMEXCEAU  CASE. 


The  "Clenienceau  Case"  is  a  Sunday-school 
story  compared  with  some  of  the  plays  that 
have  been  produced  in  San  Francisco.  It  is 
jewelled  with  gentle  moral,  wise  precept,  and 
kindly  maxim;  beside  it  "  Camille  "  is  sin- 
gularly meretricious;  "  La  Tosca  "  is  unthink- 
able, and  "  As  in  a  Looking- Glass  "  positively 
revolting.  As  given  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House  the  play  is  as  harmless  as  a  spring 
shower — but  the  actors  and  actresses  and  act- 
ing !  There's  where  the  vulgarity  lies.  The 
company  will  long  enjoy  the  distinction  of 
being  the  least  worthy  of  all  the  troupes  that 
have  made  the  public  of  San  Francisco  suffer 
for  its  morbid  taste.  The  people  of  New 
York  did  not  object  to  the  play,  they  cried  to 
be  free  from  the  play  actors. 

I  have  rarely  seen  a  more  distressing  per- 
sonality on  the  stage  than  that  presented  by 
Miss  Sybil  Johnstone.  Nature  made  her  in  a 
most  unpleasant  mold;  her  hands  are  large, 
the  fingers,  leaving  the  palms  like  spikes,  thin 
and  shapeless;  her  feet  are  broad  and  long; 
her  voice  reaches  the  audience  as  if  through  a 
speaking  trumpet;  in  the  model  scene  it  is 
quite  evident  that  she  has  padded.  I  find  no 
fault  with  that;  woman's  chief  end  is  to  use 
every  method  to  make  herself  enjoyable  in 
the  eyes  of  man;  in  the  tights,  with  her  hands 
and  feet  concealed,  Misa  Johnstone  is  not  an 
unpleasant  object,  judged  artistically.  In- 
deed, if  she  would  remain  as  a  model — even 
as  a  model  for  a  mail-clad  warrior  of  olden 
times — I  would  forgive  her. 

The  suggestiveness  of  the  picture  is  entirely 
in  the  mind  of  the  beholder.  When  she  leaves 
the  pedestal, and  is  arranged  in  an  exceedingly 
vulgar  garb  in  which  she  walks  and  twists 
and  wriggles  most  immodestly  and  ungrace- 
fully, she  betrays  her  desire  to  pander  to  the 
debased  among  the  spectators.  She  uses  every 
effert  to  disgust  those  who  attend  in  the  hope 
of  seeing  an  artistic  performance,  and  I  must 
admit  that  her  endeavors  are  crowned  with 
success.  Miss  Johnstone  is  not  a  great 
actress.  She  does  not  rise  above  mediocrity; 
her  presentation  of  the  character  of  Iza  is  far 
below  the  ordinary  amateur  performance,  and 
were  it  not  that  she  makes  it  the  means  of 
a  vulgar  and  disgusting  exhibition,  it  would 
be  entirely  ignored  by  me.  

Experience  comes  with  observation, 
knowledge  with  age.  Since  writing  that 
the  production  of  the  "  Clenienceau  Case  "  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House  was  the  worst  I  had 
ever  seen,  I  have  attended  the  performance 
of  the  same  play  at  the  Bijou.  In  the  light 
of  this  last  exhibition  of  Iza,  Sybil  Johnstone's 
portrayal  is  the  innocent  romping  of  a  lamb. 


"cokrine"at  the  bush. 

There  is  more  relationship  between  baby 
shows  and  the  bad  performance  at  the  Bush 
Street  Theatre  than  the  uninitiated  dream  of. 
But  for  the  generous  recognition  accorded 
Corrine  when  only  three  years  of  age  at  a  big 
Boston  baby  show,  she  would  not  now  be 
"original  and  peerless,"  or  as  someone  cyni- 
cally writes  it  "inadequate  and  cheerless." 
And,  happy  thought,  she  would  not  be  in  San 
Francisco.  At  this  particular  baby  show 
Corrine  was  adorned  with  diplomas  and  prize- 
medals  for  singing,  dancing  and  personal 
beauty.  These  traits  of  her  childhood,  par- 
ticularly the  last,  Corrine  has  survived  with 
considerable  success. 

It  is  the  custom  in  making  up  an  operatic 


chorus  to  select  two  or  three  handsome 
maidens  to  fill  the  front  rows  of  the  orchestra. 
The  Kimball  Opera  Company  is  startlingly 
original  in  this  regard.  There  is  not  a  re- 
deeming face  among  the  twenty  damsels  who 
march  and  countermarch  as  guardians  of  the 
Chateau  D'If.  The  quality  of  their  ugliness 
is  not  strained  nor  relieved.  The  facial  eccen- 
tricities of  one  damsel  quite  fascinated  me. 
Her  mouth,  a  startlingly  elaborate  one  by 
the  way,  seemed  making  overtures  towards 
her  left  ear,  and  kept  me  wondering  how 
soon  it  would  get  there.  Another  unutterable 
maiden  gloried  in  strange,  weird  curves  of 
disproportionate  development,  but  of  which 
she  seemed  intensely  proud. 

Corrine  is  supported  by  Bernard  Dyllyn, 
which  is  the  American  party  spelling  of  Dil- 
lon. Possessed  of  a  truculent  voice  and  an 
ignorance  of  vocal  method,  this  individual 
roars  a  series  of  comic  songs,  responding  vig- 
orously to  the  suspicion  of  an  encore. 

I  am  still  endeavoring  to  explain  to  myself 
why  I  stayed  until  the  third  act,  when  accord- 
ing to  every  imaginable  reason,  I  should  have 
escaped.  I3ut  the  tedium  of  the  conclusion 
was  relieved  by  a  unique  performance — that 
of  Charles  Fostelle  as  premiere  danseusc. 
Attired  in  the  conventional  skirts  and  bodice, 
he  presents  an  intensely  ludicrous  appearance, 
and  by  his  strange  antics  and  bewildering 
singing,  convulsed  the  house  with  laughter. 
Whether  his  success  would  have  been  so 
marked  if  the  rest  of  the  performance  had 
been  less  tedious,  is  a  point  I  am  not  able  to 
pronounce  on.  By  the  way,  I  forgot  to  state 
that  the  production  was  a  burlesque  on" Monte 
Cristo." 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Hayman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alckrd  Boi  virh,  Manager 


MONDAY,    FEBRUARY    1  St  la 

SECOND  WEEK!  SECOND  WEEK! 

SI»[|'1.Y  1JDIEN1E 

Laughter  Unrestrained!  Mirth  Unchecked! 

WM.  GILLETTE'S  COMHDY  HIT 

ALL  •  THE  ■  COMFORTS  •  OF  ■  HOME 

Henry  Miller.  Frank  Lamb,  Samuel  Edwards,  T.  M.  Hunter, 
Jos.  Humphreys.  Herbert  Ayling.  J.  It.  Hollis,  James  Kick- 
ards,  John  Ellison,  E.  T.  Sherwood,  Maud  Hnslam, 
Kate  Deiiuin  Wibon,  Marie  Greenwald,  Lulu  Klein, 
Laviua  White. 

Every  levelling  lexeept  Sunday    Matinee  Snturday  Only 
Jieats  ready  for  Second  and  Third  weeks. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 
Mh.  Al.  Havman,      ....      Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Manager 


Mr.  Hakkv  Mann. 


MONDAY,  FEBRUARY  lGtli 

LAST   WEEK   OF  THK 

Wm.  J.  Gilmore  Comic  Opera  Co. 

In  the  .New  Koiiia n tie  Opera  Coniiqiu- 

XI ie  •  Sea.  •  King! 

MONDAY,  FEBRUARY  23d 
MARIE  1V.VI.WVKIGIIT  III  Gorgeous  Production  of 

TWELFTH  NIGHT 


TIVOL1  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Krklinc.  Bkos.,        -        -  Proprietors  and  "Managers 


"  All  the  Comforts  of  Home"  has  had  a 
most  successful  week  at  the  Baldwin.  The 
play  is  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  one,  and  the 
cast  is  really  excellent.  It  will  have  a  good 
run.  Next  week  I  will  take  pleasure  in 
speaking  of  the  performance  at  some  length. 


The  full  force  of  the  Tivoli  will  appear  on 
Monday  evening  in  Balfe's  spectacular  opera, 
"Satanella."  The  cast  is  a  good  one,  and 
special  care  has  been  taken  in  the  preparations 
for  this  production.  Melville  Stewart  will  ap- 
pear for  the  first  time. 


Monday  Evening,  February  16th 

MAGNIFICENT  PRODUCTION  J, 
BAI.UES  SPECTACULAR  * 


SATANELLA 


NEW  COMPANY 

GREAT  SUCCESS 


next  opera  "GYPSY  BARON"  next  opera 


POPULAR  PRICES — 25  AND  50  CTS. 


BIJOU  OPERA-HOUSE. 

Mr.  Samuel  Johnstone  Lessee 

Announcement  Extraordinary ! 
Miss  NADAGE  DOREE 


I  Z  -A. 


IZA. 


"Monte  Cristo,  Jr.,"  at  the  Orpheum,  is  an 
amusing  burlesque,  full  of  catchy  songs  and 
several  good  specialty  acts.  James  T.  Kelly 
is  the  source  of  the  greater  part  of  the  fun, 
and  Miss  Lou  Royce,  who  played  the  leading 
role,  made  n  decided  hit.  Miss  Royce  is  a 
native  of  this  city  and  a  young  lady  with  a 
bright  future. 


At  the  California  Marie  Waitrw  right  fol- 
lows "The  Sea  King,"  which  continues  a 
week  longer  at  the  California.  This  charm- 
ing actress  will  appear  in  a  grand  production 
of  Shakespeare's  comedy,  "  Twelfth  Night," 
and  I  am  assured  that  cast,  scenery  and  stag- 
ing are  equal  to  any  ever  seen  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Since  Marie  Wainwright  started  on  her 
starring  tour  she  has  had  considerable  suc- 
cess, and  as  she  is  a  favorite  in  this  city, 
it  is  very  probable  that  her  engagement  will 
be  a  profitable  one. 


BATTLE  OF  GETTYSBURG. 

The  only  panorama  now  on  exhibition  in 
San  Francisco  is  the  Battle  of  Gettysburg 
and  Museum,  corner  Market  and  10th  streets. 


In  Her  Own  Version  of 

The  *  Clenienceau  ♦  Case 

Excellent  Cast  will  be  Presented 

MONDAY        -       -       FEBRUARY  16th 

Box  Office  Now  Open 

ORPHEUM  OPERA  HOUSE. 

f Itjstay  Walter,  •  •  Sole  Proprietor  ami  Manager 


The  Bnrlesqiie  of  all  Burlesques, 

MONT  R  OKISTO,  JR. 

Acknowledged  to  lie  tlicHEST  BURLESQUE  PRODUCTION  OH 
THE  DAY!   Wardrobe  Elegant    Model  Formal  Marches 
Dazzling!    Music  Grand  and  Catchy! 
James  T.  Kelly,  Beatrice  Leo.  Jerry  Hart  and  Lou  Royce  in  the 

Leading  Roles.    Grand  Chorus  of  20  Young  Ladies 
Sunday  Matinee— 25c.  to  all  parts;  Children  10c.    Night  Prices  25c. • 
Reserved  Scats,  50c.  and  75c. 


THE  PRESS  CLUB 


Pesirfs  to  Announce  * 

Its  Third  Annual  Entertainment 

Which  will  be  given  011  next 

THURSDAY  AFTERNOON,  FEBRUARY  19th. 

 at  the  

•     BALDWIN  THEATRE 

A  Programme  of  much  attraction  will  be  presented.  Among  the 
companies  and  individuals  who  have  kindly 
volunteered  are: 
"All  the  Comforts  of  Home  "  Company;  W.  J  Gilmore's  "  Sea 
King;"  Mrs.  Jennie  Kimball's  Burlesque  Company,  in 
'  "Carmen;"  Mr.  Henry  Heyinau's  Orchestra;  Mr. 
Nathan  Landsberger  and  the  Alcazar  Co. 


BEATS  *i  each. 


BOXES  *:<> 


THE  WAV  K . 


'3 


THE  SHROUDED  WATCHER. 


It  is  many  years  since  the  following  remarkable 
incident  in  my  life  took  place.  For  the  ordinary 
commonplace  details  of  every  day  experience  my 
memory  is  generally  held  to  be  indifferent,  but  the 
circumstances  in  this  case  were  such  that  they  have 
indelibly  fixed  themselves  in  my  recollection,  as 
though  they  had  occurred  yesterday. 

At  the  time  I  allude  to  I  was  a  very  raw  young  en- 
sign, scarcely*  done  with  the  goose-step.  My  regi- 
ment was  quartered  in  the  Barracks,  situated  in  a 

suburb  of  the  capital  of  that  well-known  island-for- 
tress which  stands  warden  over  the  blue  waters  of  the 
Mediterranean  highway,  within  sight  of  Sicilian 
Etna,  and  almost  of  Northern  Africa. 

To  make  my  narrative  clearer,  I  will  begin  b>  pre- 
senting to  the  reader  the  chief  character  in  it. 

Ralph  Durston  was  a  young  fellow  with  an  odd 
history.  What  brought  him  to  Malta  none  of  us  ever 
exactly  knew.  He  was  understood  to  have  been  in  a 
one  of  "John  Company's"  regiments,  but  whether 
horse  or  foot  I  cannot  remember.  His  own  account 
was  that  he  had  left  the  Indian  service  (for  some  un- 
explained reason)  and,  having  found  his  way  to 
Vienna,  got  himself  into  a  regiment  of  Austrian  cav- 
alry, as  not  a  few  ex-British  officers  managed  at  that 
time  to  do.  But  for  reasons  best  known  to  himself 
and  the  authorities,  his  stay  in  the  Kaiser's  service 
was  not  of  long  duration,  and  when  I  joined  my 
regiment  in  the  island  principality  sacred  to  San 
Publio,  Durston  was  a  well-known  character  among 
the  English  residents  and  garrison.  Not  that  the 
notoriety  was  altogether  conducive  to  his  fair  fame; 
but  Durston  had  a  singular  way  of  worming  himself 
into  the  good  graces  of  a  particular  set,  and  passed 
for  a  gentleman  of  affable  manners,  much  wit,  and 
especially  a  certain  bold  diablerie  that  stuck  at  noth- 
ing, and  gave  him  a  kind  of  popularity  among  the 
more  daring  spirits  in  society.  How  well  I  can  call 
up  his  appearance:  Dark,  brilliant  eyes  and  black 
hair;  a  tall,  lithe  figure,  with  a  very  peculiar,but  really 
bewitching  smile  on  occasions  when  it  suited  him  to 
please;  and  a  beautifully  shaped  contour  of  head  and 
profile.  He  was  known  to  be  of  good  family,  and,  as 
he  had  been  in  the  service,  my  regiment  had  made 
him  an  honorary  member. of  our  mess;  and  I  rather 
think  another  corps  in  garrison  had  given  him  the 
same  entree  into  theirs. 

Durston  was  a  wonderful  billiard  player.  I  never 
saw  any  one  beat  him  at  "  losing  hazards  "  or  the 
"spot  stroke."  As  to  pool,  our  "lives"  were  as 
nothing  in  his  hands;  and  at  all  card  games  in  particu- 
lar, both  the  skill  and  the  luck  of  the  man  were  ex- 
traordinary. Night  after  night  I  have  seen  him  at 
play,  and  his  winnings  must  have  almost  sufficed  to 
maintain  him.  As,to  other  traits  in  his  character,  I 
am  sorry  to  say  I  never  heard  of  one  single  good  or 
generous  sentiment  that  could  be  traced  to  him. 
Durston's  talk  at  the  mess-table  or  in  the  anteroom 
was  of  the  most  cynical  flavor  it  was  ever  my  lot  to 
hear;  and  though  de  mortuis  nil  nisi  bonum  is  an 
excellent  and  decent  moral  to  abide  by,  truth  com- 
pels me  to  add  that  some  very  sinister  tales  of  Durs- 
ton's influence  over  the  other  sex  had  got  about  at 
the  time  I  speak  of.  What  has  now  come  to  be  dig- 
nified with  the  name  of  hypnotism  was  unknown  as 
such  in  those  days,  but  I  believe  Durston  possessed 
some  conspicuous  powers  in  this  direction,  and  I  am 
afraid  was  not  alway  over  scrupulous  in  his  use  of 
them.  Even  at  this  distance  of  time  his  portrait 
stands  out  clear  to  my  mind's  eye,  with  a  kind  of  Rem- 
brandt-like sheen  upon  it,  by  reason  of  the  mysteri- 
ous shadow  in  the  background  which  was  to  loom  up 
and  cover  it  with  the  blackness  of  darkness.  I 
ought  perhaps  to  add,  for  the  better  understanding  of 
what  is  to  follow,  that  for  a  little  while  before  the  de- 
nouement came,  some  ominous  whisperings  got 
afloat  among  us  about  Durston,  and  the  methods 
whereby  so  much  silver  and  gold  was  perpetually  be- 
ing transferred  at  whist  and  ecarte  from  other  peo- 
ple's pockets  to  his  own. 

I  now  come  to  the  memorable  day  of  the  occurrence 
of  the  strange  incident,  to  one  phase  of  which  I  and 
others  were  eye  witnesses. 

The  season  was  Holy  Week  toward  the  end  of  April 
18.  Music  has  always  been  a  passion  with  me,  and 
every  afternoon  preceding  Good  Friday  in  that  partic- 
ular week  when  I  could  get  off  duty  from  the  dust 
and  the  glare  of  the  white  parade-ground  and  the 
monotonous  bawling  of  the  drill-sergeant,  it  was  my 
want  to  steal  away  to  the  Duomo  of  San  Giovanni. 
And  who  that  has  ever  sat  in  that  stately  cathedral 
church,  surrounded  by  its  splendor  of  inlaid  marble 
and  under  the  magnificent  frescoes  of  Matteo  Preti, 
and  in  the  dimly  lighted  atmosphere,  odorous  with 
incense,  listened  to  the  entrancing  strains  of  the 
Office  of  the  "Tenebrae,"  could  ever  forget  it?  Such 
exquisite, pathos  in  the  solos,  inexpressibly  mournful, 
yet  sweet,  and  then  the  moaning  harmonies  of  the 
antiphonal  choruses — like  no  other  music  I  ever 
heard,  or  probably  shall  ever  hear  again — while  one 


by  one,  at  intervals,  the  great  burning  candles  on  the 
sable-draped  altar  are  being  solemnly  extinguished 
My  thoughts  will  wander  back  to  these  impres- 
sions, so  vivid  are  they  still.  Well,  the  eve  of  Good 
Friday  arrived.  I  had  gone  over  to  see  a  friend  on 
the  Verdala  side  of  the  Grand  Harbor,  and  on  my 
return  after  dark,  what  a  night  it  was — still,  calm, 
cloudless,  a  star-specked  vault  overhead.  The  air 
was  deliciously  soft;  and  as  I  sat  in  the  stern  of  the 
gondola-shaped  galley  while  the  dark  figure  of  the 
boatman  monotonously  and  silently  plied  his  long 
sweeps,  great  gray  ramparts  frowned  on  every  side, 
and  lights  twinkled,  flashing  back  in  wavering  du- 
plicates from  the  faintly  rippling  water.  I  was  soon 
alongside  the  low  jetty  on  the  Valetta  side,  and,  as- 
cending the  great  flight  of  steep  stone  steps,  pres- 
ently found  myself  in  the  strait  Strada  Reale. 
The  echo  of  the  sentry's  sharp  challenge,  "Halt! 
who  comes  there  ?"  and  "Pass,  friend — -all's  well," 
had  hardly  died  down  when  I  found  myself  at  the 
door  of  my  quarters,  which  faced  the  officer'  mess- 
block.  By  this  time  the  Paschal  moon,  all  but  full, 
was  high  in  the  sky,  and  cast  a  great  shadow  from 
the  tall  buildings  facing  the  range  of  barracks 
across  the  parade.  I  should  here  explain  that  Thurs- 
days were  the  "guest"  nights  of  my  regiment  at 
that  time,  and  on  this  evening  the  regimental  band 
had  as  usual  been  playing  on  the  open  space  jusf  out- 
side, fronting  the  mess-room  windows.  It  must  have 
been  past  n  o'clock  when  I  reached  barracks;  and  al- 
though most  of  the  outsiders  who  were  allowed  in 
to  hear  the  music  on  such  occasions  were  gone,  I 
noticed  two  or  three  still  waiting  about.  One  in  par- 
ticular, a  remarkably  tall  man  in  a  long  dark  cloak, 
and  with  some  sort  of  hood  over  his  head  like  a 
monk's  cowl,  was  standing  under  one  of  the  mess 
windows  with  his  back  to  me.  I  sauntered  into  my 
room,  lit  a  cigar,  and  came  out  again  to  muse  in  the 
quiet  moonlight  over  the  "Tenebrae,"  and  the 
"  Stazione. "  By  this  time  the  loiterers  were  all  gone 
except  the  tall  cloaked  man,  who  appeared  to  have 
never  moved  or  changed  his  position  since  I  saw  him 
first.  The  open  windows  of  the  mess-room  were 
still  aglow,  and  through  the  boughs  of  a  row  of  lank 
stunted  trees  along  the  inclosure  wall,  one  could  see 
the  distant  twinkling  lights  of  the  town. 

Something  in  the  appearance  of  this  solitary 
shrouded  figure  attracted  and  fixed  my  attention.  To 
be  so  attired  in  a  warm,  balmy  night  like  this,  in  a 
semi-tropical  climate,  seemed  peculiar.  And  I  had 
already  been  struck  with  his  phenomenal  stature, 
contrasted  with  those  who  had  been  standing  beside 
him.  With  the  momentary  passing  thoughts  came 
the  sound  of  pretty  loud  talking,  and  occasionally  a 
laugh,  from  the  lit-up  anteroom  opposite,  where  it 
was  plain  some  of  our  fellows  must  be,  probably  en- 
gaged at  whist,  loo  or  son.e  other  card  game.  As  my 
gaze  fastened  itself  on  the  motionless  figure,  whose 
head  seemed  in  the  bright  moonlight  to  be  bent  a 
little  to  one  side  in  an  intent  listening  attitude,  I  be- 
came conscious  of  a  kind  of  chill  and  numbness 
creeping  through  my  limbs,  with  that  horrible 
sense  of  inability  to  move  forward  one  occasion- 
ally experiences  in  dreams,  when  something  dread- 
ful is  going  to  happen  which  one  wants  to  avert. 

These  bethinkings,  however,  were  all  the  wrok  of  a 
few  seconds,  when,  with  eyes  still  riveted  on  the  mys- 
terious watcher,  I  heard  several  voices  wthiu  the 
room  calling  out  in  excited  tones  as  though  some  al- 
tercation were  going  on.  One  voice  above  all  the 
others  came  with  a  kind  of  strident  sharpness  through 
the  open  window,  in  which  it  was  easy  to  recogiuize 
Durston's  hard  and  distinct  accents.  I  seem  to  hear 
the  words  rasping  out  now  as  I  write.  "  I  tell  you  I 
dealt  myself  the  ace  of  spades;"  then  another  voice 
young  Nolan's:  "  I'll  take  my  oath  you  didn't,"  and 
then  a  terrible  imprecation  from  Durston,  which  I 
will  not  repeat,  invoking  the  Prince  of  Darkness  to 
the  ruin  of  his  soul  and  body  if  what  he  had  stated 
was  not  the  truth. 

As  the  last  words  struck  on  my  ear,  the  tall  cloaked 
figure  made  an  instantaneous  movement,  leaped 
up  with  a  light, swift  spring  to  the  window-sill  he  was 
standing  under,  and  disappeared  through  the  muslin 
curtains  into  the  room,  for  I  was  unable  to  see  further 
into  it  from  my  position.  Another  instant,  and  an 
ear-piercing  scream  rang  out -  a  harsh,  appalling  cry 
as  of  mingled  pain,  rage,  and  terror,  from  one  in  dire 
extremity — and  to  my  horror  and  utter  amazement  he 
in  the  cloak  reappeared  at  the  window  with  Durston 
gripped  in  his  arms,  and  half  slung  over  one  shoulder, 
apparently  struggling  desperately.  One  instant  both 
faces  were  visible  in  the  moonlight;  Durston's  ghastly 
and  convulsed,  the  other  set  back  in  its  sombre  hood 
and  covered  with  a  black  domino,  from  the  eyelets  of 
which  I  was  near  enough  to  catch,  as  I  fancied,  a 
lightning  flash  of  fiendish  malignancy  and  exultation. 
Ere  I  could  collect  my  bewildered  senses  sufficiently 
to  rush  across  to  stop  them,  which  I  did  a  moment 
later,  both  men  had  vanished  round  an  angle  of  the 
building.  After  them  I  rushed,  shouting  to  the  gate- 
sentry  to  alarm  the  guard,  but  on  reaching  the  rear  of 
the  block  not  a  soul  was  in  sight.  Out  turned  the 
guard,  and  telling  the  sergeant  to  take  a  file  and 


search  the  inclosure  for  two  men  fighting,  I  ran 
round  to  the  mess-room.  Meanwhile,  and  before  I 
could  reach  the  entrance  door  to  the  mess,  the  bell 
inside  was  ringing  out  peal  alter  peal,  and  an  officer 
came  tearing  out  full  tilt,  nearly  knocking  me  down. 
"  What  is  it?"  I  burst  out.  "  Where's  Clifford,"  (our 
regimental  doctor);  "  is  he  in  his  quarters?''  was  the 
simultaneous  counter-question,  and  away  he  rushed 
toward  the  quarter  where  Dr.  Clifford  was  located. 
I  ran  into  the  anteroom,  along  with  one  or  two  of 
the  mess-waiters,  helter-skelter.  And  what  a  sight 
inside  !  There,  huddled  in  a  gioup,  with  pale,  scared 
faces,  a  whist-table  overturneil,  and  a  litter  of  cards 
strewn  all  over  the  floor,  were  some  half  dozen  of  my 
comrades  of  the  — th,  stooping  over  the  prostrate 
form  of  Durston,  who  lay  motionless,  with  his  lips 
apart,  eyeballs  fixed  and  staring,  his  head  lying  back, 
supported  by  one  of  our  fellows.  It  was  a  terrible 
moment.  The  surgeon,  Clifford,  came  in  a  minute 
alter,  tore  open  Durston's  waistcoat  and  shirt,  looked 
hard  at  him,  knelt  down  and  put  his  ear  to  the  drawn 
mouth,  felt  about  the  region  of  the  heart,  and  shook 
his  head.    Life  was  extinct. 

As  for  myself,  I  could  hardly  believe  my  senses. 
The  man  I  had  just  seen  bodily  carried  off  struggling 
in  the  arms  of  an  unknown  individual,  lying  here 
dead— it  seemed  an  absolute  hallucination!  I  was 
too  taken  aback  to  ask  a  single  question;  but  as  my 
inquiring  eyes  went  round  the  circle  of  assembled 
officers,  I  could  see  on  the  countenances  of  all  a 
certain  constraint  mingled  with  their  horror,  but  not 
a  syllable  was  said.  It  was  plain  there  was  a  further 
mystery  behind. 

The  remains  of  the  ill-fated  Durston  were  removed  to 
a  spare  room  in  the  officers'  quarters,  and  there  laid 
out  to  await  the  official  proceedings  on  the  morrow. 

It  was  not  till  after  the  funeral  that  I  learned  what 
had  caused  the  uproar  and  altercation  in  the  mess- 
room,  which  immediately  preceded  the  terribly  sud- 
den catastrophe  of  that  memorable  night.  Durston 
had  dined  with  the  regiment,  and  after  the  band  had 
finished  playing,  he  and  some  half-dozen  subalterns 
sat  down  to  play  vingt-et-un.  The  stakes  were  high, 
and  it  was  remarked  that  Durston  turned  up  a  remark- 
able number  of  "  naturals. "  Nolan,  a  not  long-joined 
ensign,  had  been  dealt  an  ace  of  spades  and  "  stood." 
At  the  conclusion  of  the  round,  Durston,  who  was  deal- 
ing again  showed  a  "  natural,'' the  ace  of  which  proved 
to  be  the  ace  of  spades.  This,  of  course,  was  too 
much  for  young  Nolan,  green  as  he  was;  and  though 
the  tricks  of  the  "heathen  Chinee"  had  not  then  been 
sung,  the  case  was  manifestly  something  of  the  same 
kind  as  that  worthy's  performance.  Hence  the  in- 
dignant remonstrance  wafted  out  to  my  ears  in  the 
barrack  square,  followed  by  that  awful  oath.  Where- 
upon, according  to  some  of  the  party,  a  momentary 
gust  of  air  seemed  to  shake  the  farther  windowsash, 
and  simultaneously  the  card-table  was  stirred — it  was, 
they  said,  like  the  tremor  of  a  slight  earthquake 
shock — and  straightway  Durston  threw  his  hands  up 
and  fell  back  in  his  chair,  gurgling  like  one  in  a  fit. 

I  have  never  been  able  to  clear  up  the  mystery  of 
this  dread  tragedy.  When  the  formal  inquiry  by  the 
military  and  civil  authorities  came  on,  it  was  elicited 
from  the  non-commissioned  officer  of  the  night-guard 
that  no  person  of  the  description  I  gave  had  been 
seen  to  enter  or  leave  the  barrack  precincts.  The 
certified  cause  of  the  death  was  stated  to  be  aneurism, 
spasm,  or  something  of  the  heart— what  I  suppose 
we  should  call  in  common  parlance,  heart-disease. 

Those  who  have  read  thus  far  may  not  unnaturally 
have  explained  to  themselves  what  I  witnessed  in  the 
square  as  pure  imagination,  a  phantasm  of  my  own 
brain.  -And  this  view  I  should  probably  myself  have 
inclined  to,  but  for  one  circumstance,  which  I  have 
now  to  mention.  In  the  room  above  mine,  and  look- 
ing out  on  the  square  toward  the  mess-house,  was 
quartered  a  very  dear  fellow,  rather  a  favorite  with 
us,  although  hardly  robust  enough  for  the  roughing 
of  a  soldier's  life.  Now,  it  happened  on  this  very 
Thursday  evening  Salinger,  who  had  been  ailing  for 
some  time  back  of  Malta  fever,  was  lying  on  a  couch 
in  his  room  by  the  open  window — the  night  being  so 
warm — and  listening  to  the  band.  He  was  still  there 
when  I  came  into  barracks  and  when  I  was  arrested 
by  the  sight  of  the  tall,  solitary  figure  opposite. 
VVhen,  several  days  after  the  sad  event,  I  touched  on 
the  subject,  Salinger  broke  in  with  a  very  troubled 
face,  and  in  a  serious,  urgent  voice  asked:  "Did  you 
seethe  man  in  the  long  cloak  waiting  for  him?" 
Then  I  knew  that  whatever  extra-vision  had  been 
vouchsafed  to  me  had  been  shared  by  him.— Black- 
-.voids. 


The  fine  old  table  wines  from  the  Inglenook  Vine 
yard  have  those  superior  qualities  which  place  them 
above  any  other  California  wines.  F.  A.  Haber  & 
Co.,  122  Sansome  street,  are  the  agents. 


Mabel— Marie,  who  is  the  lady  that  asked  if  I  went 
to  school  yet? 

Marie — Zat  was  your  mama. — Figaro. 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


Robert  Dickson  has  captured  an  under- 
writing prize  of  the  first  magnitude.  It  is 
nothing  less  than  the  agency  of  the  Royal 
Exchange  Ins.  Co.  of  London,  a  twenty 
million  dollar  concern,   with  a  big  surplus. 

The  Royal  Exchange  has  hitherto  refrained 
from  entering  the  American  field.  Notwith- 
standing the  success  of  the  Liverpool  and 
London  and  Globe,  the  Royal  and  other  com- 
panies, the  Royal  Exchange  has  never  been 
tempted  into  the  new  world.  Its  determina- 
tion to  enter  the  California  field  is  quite  a  sur- 
prise to  underwriters  who  did  not  look  for  so 
radical  a  departure  from  its  settled  policy  as 
entering  the  Coast  indicates.  Mr.  Dickson  is 
certainly  to  be  congratulated.  The  loss  of 
the  London  and  Northern  will  hardly  be  felt 
with  so  magnificent  an  accpiisition  as  the 
Royal  Exchange  will  prove.  Mr.  Dickson 
is  to  be  congratulated  on  his  good  luck,  and 
the  Company  on  having  obtained  so  adecpiate 
a  representative. 

George  Grant  has  assumed  control  of  the 
London  and  Northern  Agency  and  temporarily 
occupies  the  Sacramento  and  Montgomery 
street  office.  The  difficulty  about  the  lease  is 
to  be  settled  by  auctioning  the  premises,  the 
offices  and  equipment  to  go  to  the  highest 
bidder.  Of  course  the  premises  are  really  Mr. 
Dickson's,  but  the  lease  being  in  the  com- 
panies' names  the  struggle  has  arisen  'about 
premises.  It  is  no  easy  matter  to  obtain  so 
well  equipped  an  office  as  this  is. 

$  $  $ 

There  was  no  truth  in  that  rumor  about  the 
Scottish  Union  and  National  being  absorbed 
by  the  Liverpool  and  London  and  Globe.  The 
Scottish  is  a  strong  company  with  a  very  fine 
business  north  of  the  Tweed  beside  an  excel- 
lent new  world  connection.  Last  year  it  added 
$315,141  to  its  American  assets.  Rumors  are 
in  circulation  all  the  time.  One  is  that  the 
Imperial  of  London  proposes  establishing  a 
separate  agency.  It  is  hard  to  imagine  what 
would  be  gained,  as  in  Manager  Dornin  the 
company  has  a  very  able  representative. 
Another  floating  item  of  gossip  declares  that 
two  other  British  companies,  hitherto  unrepre- 
sented here,  propose  following  the  Royal  Ex- 
change's example. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

Brown,  Craig's  team  did  the  largest  Pacific 
Coast  business  this  year  with  $506,707. 
Dorniu's  agency  is  second  with  $441,013, 
Balfour,  Guthrie  &  Co.  with  $416,851,  Geo. 
Easton  with  $363,561  came  next.  This  does 
not  include  the  locals,  as,  for  instance,  the 
Eireman's  Fund  and  its  reinsurance  com- 
panies wrote  $556,238.  C.  F.  Mullins  had  an 
excellent  year,  writing  $348,249,  with  a  loss 
ratio  of  34.  Boardman  wrote  $284,822  for  the 
/Etna,  his  loss  ratio  being  26.7.  W.  J.  Cal- 
lingham,  too,  had  an  excellent  year,  writing 
$250,942,  losses  a  little  over  a  hundred  thou- 
sand, a  gain  in  income  of  over  $37,000. 
Every  one  appears  to  have  made  money, 
partly  recouping  the  heavy  losses  of  the  pre- 
vious year. 

In  knocking  out  of  the  Mutual  Insurance 
bill,  victory  number  one  is  scored  for  the 
underwriters.  Attorney  Shortridge  did  good 
work  and  put  the  arguments  against  this 
fallacious  system  of  underwriting  so  forcibly 
that  the  country  legislators  threw  it  out.  It 
is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  that  a  similar  fate 
will  overtake  the  cinch  measures  like  the  anti- 
compact,  the  valued  policy,  the  State  insur- 


instead  of  issuing  bonds?  Who  will  buy 
bonds  of  this  road  which  does  not  pay  divi- 
dends— greenhorns  or  knaves?  Investor. 


ance  bill  and  others.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
before  adjournment,  some  bill  amending  the 
present  regulations  relating  to  the  admission 
of  foreign  companies  will  be  presented.  Un- 
doubtedly every  concern  doing  business  in        » —  — . 

America  should  have  $200,000  in  the  United    A  jSd       a£TC  JL  £j  JEm  "  J  QXJ^jT 

States. 

Fire  Underwriters'  Association  meets  next 
week.  The  banquet  will  be  held  in  the  even- 
ing of  the  1 8th,  in  the  banquet  hall  of  the  New 
California  Hotel.  George  Grant  has  the 
knapsack  this  time,  and  it  seldom  fails  to 
contain  a  few  literary  gems  when  he  is  in 
control. 

The  Fireman's  Fund  clock  is  the  neatest 
bit  of  horological  advertising  on  record. 
Elegant  in  design  and  adornment,  it  subserves 
a  practical  purpose  that  such  gifts  rarely  do — 
it  keeps  time.  Lo^al. 


•    FINANCIAL  NOTES. 

There  has  been  little    doing   of  interest 
this  week  in  Local  Securities. 

*  *  * 

Several  sales  have  recently  been  reported  of 
the  Los  Angeles  Lighting  Company's  6  per 
cent  bonds — "guaranteed"  by  the  Pacific 
Lighting  Company — at  par  and  accrued  in- 
terest. These  bonds  have  Harry  Williams 
and  Albert  Miller  Sons  as  sponsors,  these 
financeers  being  heavily  interested  in  the  Pa- 
cific Lighting  Company,  which  about  a  year 
or  so  ago  purchased  the  control  of  the  Los 
Angeles  Gas  Company,  since  absorbed  in  the 
Los  Angeles  Lighting  Company. 

During  the  week  Southern  Pacific  Sixes  of 
Arizona  sold  at  102^,  which  is  about  102  and 
accrued  interest.  The  Anglo-Nevada  Assurance 
Corporation  has  still  over  half  a  million  of 
them  to  realize  on.  It  will  be  no  easy  task  to 
sell  so  large  a  block  in  the  present  condition 
of  our  bond  market. 

*  *  * 

The  North  Beach  and  Mission  has  made 
some  arrangement  with  the  Sutter  Street 
C  able  Co.  to  transfer  at  Ninth  and  Folsom. 
Bravo — half  a  loaf  is  better  than  no  bread. 

Whv  do  the  Presidio  and  Ferries  not  assess 


U/^ddii)^  U/orl(  a  Jp^ialty- 


[REDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 


P 

PUREST  LAGER  BEER 

A  For  Family  XJse 

Telephone  1150.        Office,  40.'i  Market  Street. 


Look  Out. 

Our  soups  have  won  their  way  everywhere  be- 
cause of  their  unvarying  high  quality  and  convenience. 
But  look  out,  we  have  been  successful,  and  as  a  re- 
sult, there  are  imitators.  They  can't 
improve  on  the  quality,  so  they  offer 
a  larger  profit  to  grocers  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  quality.  Be  sure  that  our 
trade-mark  is  on  the  can  you  buy  or 
else  do  not  blame  us  for  the  conse- 
quence. 


Terrapin.  Chicken. 
Mock  Turtle.  Ox  Tail 


Green  Turtle 
Mnllitfitt  ji «  ny,  .  _ 
French    B-  uillon.   Julienne,  Pea 
Vegetable.  Beef,  Pearl  Tapioca. 

-times  Grocers  k 


Consomme!,  Puree  of  Game. 

Tomato,  Chicken  Gumbo, 
Printanier,    Mutton  Broih. 


Up-to-the-times  Grocers  keep  them, 
A  sample  can  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  the  price  of  postage,   14  ct 

The  Franco- American  Food  Co., 

42  West  Broadway,  New  York. 


Mau,  Sadler  &  Co.,  Incorporated,  San  Francisco 

SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST. 


THE  WAV  K  . 
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SAN  JOSE  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


E.  W.  CLAYTON       JAS.  A.  CLAYTON.       W  S.  CLAYTON 

Jas.  A.  Clayton  &  Co. 

Lands  and  Loans 

INVESTORS  OF  CAPITAL 

Office,  16  West  Santa  Clara  St.,       San  Jose,  Cal. 


Orchard  Homes,  Fruit  Farms,  General 
Farms,  Fruit  Lands,  Vegetable 
Lands,  Stock  Ranches, 
Vineyards  and  Small  Places, 
City  Property 


The  Oldest  and  Largest  Agency  in  the  County 


We  Publish  Catalogue  of  City  and  Country 
Property. 

NO  CHARGE  TO   SHOW  PROPERTY 

LAND  SOLD  AT  AUCTION.     HOUSES  RENTED 
RENTS  COLLECTED 


J.  E.  FISHER 

Real  Estate  anfl  Insurance  Broker 

 AND  

GENERAL  AUCTIONEER 
Mercury  Building,  W.  Santa  Clara  St.    SAN  J03E,  CAL 


MONEY  TO  LOAN  AT  ALL  TIMES  AT  LOWEST 
MARKET  RATES 


PHELPS  &  SMITH 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  Agents 

City  and  Country  Property  Bought,  Sold 
or  Exchanged 


VINE   AND  ORCHARD   LANDS   A  SPECIALTY 

Money  to  Loan  and  Loans  Negotiated 
85  S.  FIRST  STREET,  SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 


Dr\.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 


Office,  69/2  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
II.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  improved 
method.  Beat  fillings  ai.d  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velums. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  12. 


Gl^UBNHAGEN 

SS©  l&ASNY  ST.,  aoar  Market. 

Notice.— The  Increasing  popularity  of  our  Candles  all  over  ths 
country,  especially  In  this  city,  is  the  best  proof  of  their  superi- 
ority over  all  others  manufactured  on  this  Coast.  We  pay  special 
attention  to  the  purity,  quality  and  flavor  of  all  Candles  manu- 
factured by  us.    Send  from  6O0  to  $5.00  for  1  to  10  lb.  sample  box. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 


sappho's  interesting  budget. 


San  Jose,  Feb.  13. — I  do  hate  to  acknowledge  it, 
my  dear,  but  I'm  in  a  most  embarrassing  predica- 
ment, You'll  be  surprised  when  I  tell  you  that  I  am 
just  about  swamped  for  news.  My  sources  of  supply 
are  not  less  numerous  and  my  material  just  as  plenti- 
ful, yet  for  weeks  past  I  have  heard  of  nothing  but 
poor  Sappho's  weakness.  "  What's  the  matter?"  the 
gossips  ask,  "  I  told  you  she'd  fall  down,"  and  then 
the}  point  to  my  last  letter  as  a  verification  of  the 
statement  so  emphatically  made.  And  don't  you 
know,  Kate,  I  am  almost  ready  to  believe  they  are 
right,  sometimes  the  horrible  dread  comes  over  me 
that  it  will  be  necessary  to  get  outside  the  pale  of  the 
sacred  400  for  material  for  my  letters. 
The  idea  is  so  dreadful  too,  so  fearful  to  contemplate. 
Why  wasn't  I  born  a  plebian?  If  you  were  here, 
dear,  you  could  appreciate  my  position  and  sympathize 
in  my  distress.  Just  imagine  my  dismay  when  I 
picked  up  The  Wave  last  Saturday,  right  beside  my 
ietter  was  Clayton's  big  "ad."  Do  you  suppose 
with  that  staring  me  in  the  face  that  my  conscience 
would  allow  me  to  be  critical?  Even  if  it  were  a  truth 
I  couldn't  say  that  their  magnificent  home  was  not  a 
hospitable  one,  or  that  none  but  a  few  Methodist 
friends  were  ever  entertained  there.  You  know  I 
couldn't  Kate.  Then  there's  handsome  little  Ed 
Fisher,  too,  I've  been  waiting  for,  oh,  so  long,  to  tell 
of  his  escapades  in  the  Willows,  but  I  can't  do  it  now. 
But  to  crown  it  all,  Mine.  Anna  Lee's  little  card  has 
robbed  me  of  my  chief  delight.  I  wondered,  too, 
how  it  was  that  the  coloring  of  her  complexion  was 
of  such  a  perfect  tinge.  It's  awfully  mean,  I  think, 
to  attempt  to  hide  such  talent  iu  crowded  San  Fran- 
cisco? Why  doesn't  she  share  the  charm  with  us  at 
home.  But  come  to  think  of  it,  maybe  she  does. 
Cilley  wrote  toJEdith  asking  her  to  act  as  his  mediator, 
and  you  know  what  a  lovely  complexion  he  used  to 
have. 

Speaking  about  these  things  brings  to  mind  that  I 
was  an  amused  and  interested  listener  at  three  or 

four  interviews  that  your  Mr.  M  had  with  our 

business  men.  I  could  hardly  keep  from  laughing 
outright  when  he  handed  his  card  to  my  dear  friend 

and  admirer  William  H  .    The  latter  said  in  his 

pompous  way,  "Yes,  I  have  heard  of  The  Wave," 
and  he  added  with  fire  iu  his  eye,  "I'd  just  like  to 
lay  my  hands  on  Sappho  for  about  two  minutes." 

Poor  Mr.  M  was  paralyzed,  for  the  first  time  in  a 

long  and  checkered  career  he  iost  his  blarney  and  the 
delicious  music  of  that  elegant  brogue  was  heard  no 
more.  I  really  believe  the  man  was  awed,  for  besides 
being  a  baseballist,  Billy's  tastes  run  toward  the  prize 
ring.  He  told — I  mean  he  requested,  Bruce  to  load  the 
gun  and  shoot  "  the  Corkonian  Israelite."  If  I  could 
have  borrowed  the  C.  I. 's  ear  for  a  second,  I  should 
have  whispered,  "Don't  waste  valuable  time  here; 
talk  to  his  brother."  Thad,  you  know,  and  we  all 
know,  is  a  whole-souled,  royal,  good  fellow.  His 
many  good  deeds  are  perhaps  unheralded  and  unsung. 
He  may  be  a  plunger  and  a  man  of^the  world,  stitl 
his  daily  acts  of  noble  kindness  have  endeared  him 
to  many  hearts.  We  who  know  some  of  the  inside 
history  know  that  he  has  done  for  others  what  few 
men  could  do  —we  know  that  pursued  as  he  has  been 
at  times  with  pitiless  venom,  there  is  yet  a  truthful- 
ness in  PI  IS  nature  that  scorns  a  lie  as  only  fit  for 
cowards,  and  a  loyalty  to  friends  that's  better  than 
most  religions.  Between  you  and  me,  he's  the  head  of 
the  house  and  the  man  of  the  firm  anyway— so  there. 

Well,  things  have  changed.  Nearly  every  man 
and  woman  I  have  met  during  the  past  month  takes 
my  hand  in  the  most  cordial  manner.  "  Did  you 
hear  that  I  am  accused  of  being  Sappho  ?"  This  is 
the  song  I  eternally  hear,  and  the  tale  is  poured  into 
my  willing  ears  with  delighted  fervor.  One  of  my 
old  teachers,  her  face  bright  with  pleasure,  told  me 
that  she  was  suspected.  "Come  off,"  I  said,  "  you're 
not  smart  enough,"  and  you  should  have  seen  the  look 
of  disappointment.  I  know  one  young  man  that's 
quit  guessing,  although  he  little  thought  when  danc- 
ing with  me  at  the  Germania  that  he'd  ever  have  to 
confess  it.  I  tell  you,  Kate,  the  masquerade  was 
fine — a  little  noisy  after  midnight,  but  that  comes  of 
course,  from  the  exhilirating  excitement  of  the  dance. 
We  had  a  little  clique  of  our  own,  and  didn't  mix 
with  the  nobodies.  Dick  Smith's  wife  danced  quite 
often  with  Henry  Booksin  and  Mrs.  B —  retaliated. 
They  have  since  made  up,  however,  so  I  won't  go  into 
details.  Stella  and  Harry  were  inseparable.  Kate's 
double  shuffle  with  Walter  was  too  much  like  the 
ballerina  to  suit  my  tlelicate  taste,  but  before  I  could 
criticise  further  Clifford  Owen  claimed  my  hand,  and 
the  naughty  man  danced  with  me  four  times  before 
the  madame  came  out  of  the  dining-room.  Helen 
and  Carrie  were  wall  flowers,  as  usual,  and  shared 
these  honors  with  Juliett. 

Our  Whist  Club  met  at  Mrs.  Denny's  on  Saturday 
evening,  and  we  had  a  lovely  time.  I  also  attended 
the  hop  of  the  Monday  Night  Dancing  Club  and  all  the 


girls  had  new  dresses.  I  wore  my  green  silk  trimmed 
with  white  lace — Cora  Edwards  had  one  exactly 
like  it. 

I  attended  the  competitive  drill  of  Company  B  on 
Tuesday  evening.  The  boys  all  did  beautifully,  and 
I  can't  see  why  that  Mr.  Blunt  should  have  interferred 
with  the  manner  in  which  either  Dave  or  Mr.  Part- 
ridge grasped  his  gun,  as  both  were  as  graceful  as 
could  be.  We  all  knew  that  the  Lieutenant  was  not 
thinking  nor  caring  for  the  drill,  from  the  way  his 
eyes  kept  wandering  to  his  fair  companions  under  the 
gallery. 

Mrs.  Pual  Austin  gave  an  afternoon  tea  on  Tues- 
day, which  the  very,  very  exclusive  could  attend  with 
perfect  safety.  Mrs.  Austin  does  entertain  charm- 
ingly, and  it  seems  too  bad  that  such  a  gracious  and 
hospitable  hostess  could  not  change  homes  with  some 
of  our  ladies  who  live  in  palatial  residences,  but 
who  never  give  a  dinner,  a  tea  or  even  a  lunch  party. 

Adieu,  Sappho. 


A  lady  friend  of  writers'  who  had  occasion  to  visit  the 
hair  dressing  rooms  No.  14,  in  the  new  Letitia building, 
61  South  First  street,  San  Jose,  is  satisfied  that  she 
has  found  an  artist  in  the  person  of  Miss  A.  E.  Foley, 
who  may  be  classed  amongst  the  best  in  her  line  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

The  visitor  ascertained  that  in  addition  to  the  most 
skillful  work  in  hair  cutting,  bleaching,  etc.,  Miss 
Foley  has  added  manicuring  and  kindred  branches. 
Is  also  agent  for  the  celebrated  Carmel  Cosmetic  Cos. 
preparations. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  (he  Age. 


A.  VIGNIEE, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  43  J  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco. 


Delightful 

COMPLEXION 

EFFECTS 


Maybe  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Graham's  Euoknik 
Enamel  and  her  Rose  Bloom. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made  perfect,  and 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delightful  complexion  and  color  with ;  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  Rose  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possi- 
bly tell  that  the  cemplexion  or  color  t> 's  artificial. 
This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  art  each  more 
harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
not  clog  the  pores. 

When  using  these  superb  cosmetics  you  can  wipe 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  face  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  dny  or  until 
washed  ofT. 

Price  of  each,  $1,  at  all  druggists. 

t£~8end  for  "Mrs.  Graham's  Vi nil i cation,"  a  rr/>!i/  In 
the  San  Francisco  EXAMINER'S  vile  slander. 


CRESCENT  COAL  CO. 


i.  si  mon,  IWanager 

DK.M.KKH  IN 


^    Foreign  and   Pon.i  sl  ir 


COAL 


35  &  37  Clay  St.    Telephone  1125    San  Francisco 
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THE  WAV  E . 


THE  FASHIONS. 

A  well-dressed  man  walked  down  Market 
street  the  other  day.  When  I  say  well-dressed 
I  mean  well-dressed,  not  foppishly  attired. 
There  wasn't  the  suspicion  of  a  gilded  youth 
about  this  man;  not  a  suspicion.  He  was  a 
shrewd,  sensible  fellow  enough,  looked  like  a 
well-to-do  business  man.  The  sort  of  man 
who  breakfasts  at  home  with  his  mother  and 
sisters,  lunches  down  town  at  a  modest 
restaurant,  and  never,  no  never,  dines  at  the 
Club.  The  sort  of  man  who  plays  progressive 
euchre  and  likes  it.  Yet  he  did  a  little  thing 
that  showed  a  most  unlooked-for  taste  for  the 
pomps  and  vanities.  Only  a  little  thing,  but 
what  is  the  proverb  that  says  something  about 

straws  and  am  I  clear?    Well,  the  man 

was  walking  along  peacefully  enough,  when 
a  well-known  about-town  man  strolled  by. 
The  about-town  man  is  said  to  be  a  most 
reprehensible  sort  of  person,  but  he  does  dress 
exquisitely.  As  he  passed,  the  staid  business 
man  looked  at  him.  Then  he  looked  again. 
He  fastened  his  earnest  eyes  upon  the  hat  of 
the  about-town  man.  He  watched  that  hat 
for  a  whole  block.  Then  he  could  stand  it 
no  longer;  off  came  his  own  hat.  He  gazed 
excitedly  at  the  rim.  He  said  something  in  a 
smothered  voice. 

Something  far  more  forcible  than  polite. 
This  is  the  sense  of  what  he  said: 

"  Some-thing-or-other  that  hatter!  Hesaid 
mine  was  the  latest  shape!  " 

This  little  episode  filled  me  with  an  in- 
satiate desire  to  find  out  something  about 
men's  hats. 

I  wanted  to  know  what  was  the  matter 
with  my  lymphatic  friend's  derby.  I  found 
out. 

This  is  what  Fisher  on  Montgomery  street 
said:  "  Are  men  particular?  Well,  I  think 
they  are." 

"Do  they  return  hats  often  after  they've 
bought  them  ?  " 

"Of  course  they  do.  Now  regarding  this 
comical  street  scene  that  amused  you.  The 
chances  are  the  gentleman's  hat  wasn't  flat 
enough  in  the  brim.  A  shade's  difference  will 
change  a  stylish  derby  into  an  old-timey- 
palmy-days'  hat,  such  as  a  certain  class  of 
theatrical  men  wear.  The  trouble  with  men 
is  this:  They  are  fussy,  but  they  will  not 
acknowledge  it.  Now,  it's  the  easiest  thing 
in  the  world  to  press  a  hat  into|a  shape  becoming 
to  the  customer,  but  will  the  average  man 
have  sense  enough  to  believe  me  when  I  tell 
him  this?  " 

Not  he. 

"  I  want  the  latest  thing,"  he  says,  "  and 
that  settles  it." 

So  all  the  old  jokes  about  new  bonnets  are 
two-edged  swords,  are  they  ? 

I  know  many  an  uncomplaining  woman 
who  will  rejoice  to  hear  this. 

Now,  let's  talk  about  something  pretty. 
Here's  an  idea  for  a  ball  gown:  A  ball  gown 
of  crepe — pale  blue  crepe,  just  the  color  of 
the  inside  of  a  gentian.  It  is  silvered  o'er,  of 
course,  blue  and  silver  always  grow  on  the 
same  bush,  just  as  green  and  gold  do,  and  it 
has  a  flat  girdle  of  silver,  which  holds  the 
folds  in  the  centre  of  the  back  aud  is  brought 
around  to  the  front,  where  it  catches  the  soft 
crepe  into  lovely  folds,  and  shows  a  love  of 
a  pale  silken  petticoat  embroidered  in  silver. 
Pretty,  isn't  it  ? 

*  *  * 

People  are  queer;  sometines  they're  more 


than  queer.  This  very  morning  a  middle 
aged  woman  brought  her  daughter  to  see  me. 
The  daughter  is  tall  and  thin  and  awkward, 
and  a  trifle  round  shouldered.  But  she  has  a 
nice  fresh,  girlish  face  and  fluffy  hair. 

This  is  what  the  deluded  mother  said  to 
me:  "  Now,  Clara  is  a  bad  figure,  and  I  want 
you  to  design  something  that  will  make  her 
look  well.  I  think  a  nice,  long,  stiff  corset 
would  reduce  her  waist.  Then  by  judicious 
wadding  you  could  fill  her  out  and  he  able  to 
drape  something  pretty  upon  her." 

What  happened  ? 

Nothing — nothing  at  all.  Only  poor  Clara 
will  not  get  a  "  nice  long  corset."  Nor  will 
she  get  a  wadded  gown. 

She  has  a  pretty,  graceful  gown  so  designed 
that  her  awkward  angles  are  converted  into 
really  symmetrical  curves.  She  dosn't  look 
as  if  she  were  in  a  stiff  box,  nor  are  her 
hands  firey  red,  as  they  would  be  had  she 
been  laced  into  said  corset. 

She  will  not  walk  as  if  she  were  treading 
upon  eggs,  nor  will  she  sit  down  with  that 
creaking  sound  that  reminds  the  unhappy 
by-sitter  of  a  new  saddle. 

All  these  negatives  would  have  been  affir- 
tives,  if  she  were  dressed  as  her  misguided 
parent  requested. 

By  the  by,  speaking  of  corsets  in  connec- 
tion with  the  present  style  of  gowning. 
Corsets  are  useful  sometimes,  useful  to  the 
stout  woman  who  wants  to  keep  her  figure 
something  near  trimness.  But  the  corset 
must  be  short  and  it  must  be  loose. 

There  are  undoubtedly  some  figures  that 
are  the  better  for  corseting.  But  here's  the 
secret  of  success  in  that  line.  If  one  is  luck- 
less enough  to  be  obliged  to  wear  stays,  let 
them  use  every  artifice  to  conceal  the  ugly 
truth.  Wear  them  loose  enough  and  short 
enough  to  deceive  theunitiated  into  the  belief 
that  a  stay  lace  is  unknown  to  the  wise 
wearer. 

Above  all  things  avoid  the  long  bone  that 
makes  many  a  young  woman  look  as  if  she 
were  emulating  the  poetic  Silas  Wegg.  and 
persisting  to  regard  herself  in  a  "  boney 
light." 

Bones  are  unpleasant  things.  Very  un- 
pleasant. Whether  they're  human  bones  or 
only  steel. 

They  are  best  left  alone.    All,  all  alone. 

Mme.  Lk  Vanway. 


00D  QfnrTR  p|VD  f\  SOUl/E^IF? 
'  for  our  ^S5ER|V  pi^l^DS 


Full  dress  suits  for  hire,  suitable  for  balls,  parties, 
weddings  or  receptions,  on  reasonable  terms,  at  Origi- 
nal Misfit  Clothing  Parlors,  northwest  corner  I'ost 
and  Dupont  streets. 



MY  LOVE  OF  LONG  AGO. 

There  are  faces  just  as  perfect, 

There  are  eyes  as  true  and  sweet. 
There  are  hearts  as  strong  and  tender 

As  the  heart  that's  ceased  to  beat; 
There  are  voices  just  as  thrilling, 

There  are  souls  as  white,  I  know, 
As  hers  was  when  she  went  from  me — 

My  love  of  long  ago. 

New  lips  are  ever  telling 

The  tale  that  ne'er  grows  old; 
Life's  grays  are  always  changing 

For  some  one  into  gold; 
But  amid  the  shine  and  shadow, 

Amid  the  gloom  and  glow, 
She  walks  with  me,  she  talks  with  me— 

My  love  of  long  ago. 

When  I  think  of  all  the  changes 

That  the  changing  years  have  brought, 
I  am  glad  the  world  that  holds  her 

Is  the  world  that  changes  not. 
And  the  same  as  when  she  left  me, 

She  waits  for  me,  I  know— 
My  love  on  earth,  my  love  in  heaven, 

My  love  of  long  ago. 
— M.  Hedderwick  Brvwnt  in  Chambers'  Journal. 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  desiring  to  send  to  their  friends  Kast 
the  Table  W  ines  produced  at  the  I  ■■  n  1  etiook 

Vineyard,  can  have  their  orders  filled  at 
San  Francisco  Pricks  and  carload 
rates  of  freight  added,  tints  saving 
great  expense  by  leaving  their 
orders  in  good  time  with 


F.  A.  HABER,  Sole  Agent, 

IX. 1,1  NOOK  VINEYARD 

122  Sansome  Street,  S  F. 

"wire  works 


FIRE  SCREENS 
AND 
FENDERS 
IRON  FENCING 


BANK  &  OFFICE 

RAILING 
WINDOW 

GUARDS 


D.  D.  WASS,  141-143  First  Street 


DR.  ZEILE'S 

Roman,  Turkish,  Rnssiau-Steam,  Soljinr, 

i  i.i  (  run  ,  MKRtlRIAI, 

or  any  other  kind  of 

MEDICATED  BATH 

Single  room  for  each  bather.      A  detached  depart- 
ment for  Ladies.     Best,  largest  and  airiest 
establishment  in  the  country.  Kindest 
of  attention. 


Connected  with  the  Beth  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
ni>hed  rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  S6U  per  week.  A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.  Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny     Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CAKI.  D.  ZKIf.K 


•^•Ladies'  Private  QyHinasium^ 

%4iO  ami  -i42S  California  v. 
PROF.  SMYTH,  Tbaciirr 

Ff.ncing,  Military  Drill,  and  all  other  Physical 
Culture  Exercises. 

Morning  and  Afternoon  Classes.    Terms,  $10  per  Quarter  {26  Lessons) 


-APl'fcV  AT  THE- 


Wonien's  Kducational  and  Iudutsrial  Union, ^7  Sutter  Street 
where  Costnmes  of  Ladies  Cloth  may  he  ordered  at  $3  50 


~P^~  *p^J~  j    ^    j  1  I    It  is  a  fw 


ed  that  the  KNA.BK  sur- 

PIANOS 


parses  by  far  all  other  instru- 
ments made. 

H4INES  HKO'S  PIANOS -celebrated  for  purity  and  volume 
of  tone  and  extraordinary  durability  and  preferred  instrument  of  the 
the  world's  famous  Prima  DonnA,  Adeline  Patti. 

132  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A.  L  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


THE  WAV  E . 


Johnson-Locke  Mercantile  Co.  Sole  Agents 

We  now  offer  our  stock 
of  Art  Novelties  and  Fine 
European  Paintings  at  very 
close  figures,  to  make  room 
for  new  importations,  as  our 
Mr.  Gump  goes  to  Europe 
about  April  First. 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 

581  MARKET  ST.,    -   SAN  FRANCISCO. 


The  demand  for 

Drifted  Snow  Flour 

is  constantly  increasing 
For  Snle  by  Leading  Grocers 

San  Francisco  Office 

29  STEUART  ST. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny      Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranty  Capital  $1,000,000 

  OFFICERS   

•JAMES  a.  KAIR  President 

JAMES  PHELAN,  S.  G.  MURPHY   Vice-Presidents 

Dikkctors— James  G.  Fair,  Edward  Barron,  J.  A.  Hooper,  C.  G- 
Hooker,  James  Phelau,  James  Moffitt,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Chas.  Cadwal- 
aderand  James  D.  Phelan. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap. 
proved  securities. 

JAMES.  A.  THOMPSON,  Cashier 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 
Merchant  *  Tailors, 

622  Market  Street, 

Opposite  Palace  Hotel.  San  Francisco,  C«L 

Many  Xovelti&iiii  Imported  Wear. 

Shirt*  to  Order  u  Specialty. 

BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  In 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY- 

*Ol~3rQ3  SanSOITie  St.,  Cor.  Sacramento. 

9M>  FRANCISCO. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Dear  Wave: — Talk  about  the  confusion  of  tongues 
at  the  Tower  of  Babel  !  It  could  not  have  compared 
with  the  noise  made  at  the  Dean-Allen  reception.  The 
chatter  and  gabble  could  be  heard  two  blocks  away; 
but  a  woman's  tongue  must  wag  and  what  can  you 
expect  when  you  get  over  a  hundred  together?  Every 
thing  was  att  fait,  Mrs.  Dean  and  Emily  being  charm- 
ing hostesses — the  latter  never  looked  prettier — she 
was  arrayed  in  a  fleecy,  white  gown.  The  cynosure 
of  all  eyes  was  Mrs.  Bech,  a  bride  and  new  addition 
to  Oakland  society,  Her  gown  was  red,  and  she  bids 
fair  to  outshine  any  of  our  beauties;  her  face  reminds 
one  of  an  exquisite  cameo.  Mrs.  J.  P.  Jackson,  ne'e 
Bess  Adams,  looked  a  duchess  in  a  gorgeous  carriage 
costume  of  black  and  yellow,  but  why  does  marriage 
change  some  girls  so  ?  Since  Bessie's,  she  has  grown 
positively  arrogant;  is  it  that  she  has  persuaded 
herself  that  she  is  the  only  Oakland  girl  with 
a  husband  ?     Wonder  if  she    knows  that  he  first 

proposed  to  Jennie  B          of  San  Francisco?  Have 

met  Laura  at  several  places  lately  and  she  made 
a  lovely  picture;  how  fortunate  to  have  completed  the 
trousseau  before  discovering  that  Harry  Wadsworth 
was  not  her  affinity;  if  he  could  see  her  in  some  of 
these  fine  gowns,  he  would  regret  more  than  ever 
that  she  had  character  enough  to  give  him  up  at  so 
late  a  day;  he  deserved  being  thrown  over  a  thousand 
times,  and  it  is  quite  certain  that  some  more  deserv- 
ing fellow  will  eventually  claim  Laura  for  his  bride. 
Jim  Buck  is  furious  at  what  was  said  about  him  last 
week.  Why,  Jim  you  are  foolish.  There  is  no  reason 
why  you  shouldn't  win  any  girl  you  want.  You  have 
a  lovely  dimple  in  your  chin,  peachy  complexion  and 
are  a  six  footer,  and  you  know  all  girls  are  crazy  over 
tall  men;  besides  "faint  heart  ne'er  won  fair  lady." 

It  is  evident  that  "  charity  begins  at  home,"  as 
some  of  our  Four  Hundred  proved  by  remaining  away 
from  the  Charity  ball.  Until  Wednesday,  all  the 
swells  intended  going,  but  one  or  two  exclusives 
turned  the  tide  in  an  opposite  direction,  and  spoiled 
the  fun  for  many  of  the  society  snobs,  who  did  not 
have  the  courage  to  brave  it  alone.  Why  can  people 
not  learn  to  be  independent?  What  if  these  would-be 
aristocrats  should  for  once  rub  against  some  one  not 
in  their  set  ?  Would  it  contaminate  them  ?  Our 
lovely  Gus  McDonald,  who  has  been  abroad,  was 
willing,  "for  sweet  charity's  sake,"  to  act  as  floor 
manager,  and  he  did  it  as  gracefully  as  he  would  had 
it  been  one  of  our  swell  cotillions,  and  genial  Harry 
Houghton  did  his  utmost  to  secure  partners  for  the 
numerous  strangers  present.  The  belles  of  the  even- 
ing were  Dot  Hardy  and  a  strange  young  lady  whose 
name  has  slipped  my  memory,  but  Willie  Powning 
was  quite  devoted.  Una  Hardy  has  been  a  belle  all 
winter,  but  why  shouldn't  she  ?  You  know  she 
had  a  debut  party,  and  all  the  boys  are  compelled  to 
be  kind  to  her.  (Fortunate  girl  to  have  such  design- 
ing parents — she  will  be  married  before  two  seasons.) 

Harry  Haight  danced  many  times  with  the  blonde 
who  caused  his  defeat  at  tennis  last  week.  There 
was  one  lady  there  so  beautiful  that  every  one  in- 
quired her  name.  It  was  Mrs.  Dougherty,  of  Fruit- 
vale,  who  chaperoned  a  party  of  charming  buds. 

Did  my  eyes  deceive  me  ?  Can  it  be  possible  that 
the  great  and  only  Donald  Y.  Campbell  graced  the 
gay  and  festive  scene  with  his  presence  ?  Since  a 
certain  demure  demoiselle  refused  to  be  Mrs.  D.  Y.  C, 
Oakland  has  lost  all  charm  for  Donald.  Her  name? 
Oh,  no— that  would  tell  who  Frou-Frou  is,  for  she  is 
the  only  one  intrusted  with  secrets. 

What  a  lion  Harry  Melvin  is  becoming!  It  is  to 
be  hoped  that  the  girls  will  not  spoil  him  with  their 
flattery.    He  was  a  great  favorite  the  other  evening. 

Well,  the  ball  was  a  success,  but  there  is  no  sweet 
without  its  bitter,  as  was  proven  at  one  of  the  meet- 
ings previous  to  the  great  event,  it  is  mean,  but  I 
must  tell  you.  At  said  meeting  the  lady  managers 
had  an  "animated  conversation,"  and,  had  they  been 
men,  instead  of  ladies  in  our  most  elegant  and  ex- 
clusive society,  there  would  have  been  a  regular 
Fitzsimmons-Dempsey  knock-out,  and  an  innocent 
little  glass  of  punch  was  the  cause  of  all  this  dis- 
turbance. One  of  the  boys  says  he  is  willing  to 
wager,  ten  to  one,  that  those  against  the  punch  are 
the  very  ones  who  take  a  glass  on  the  sly.  (How 
dreadful.)  At  any  rate,  the  "non  punchers"  won 
the  day,  much  to  the  dissatisfaction  of  those  who  in- 
dulged in  the  giddy  mazes  of  the  dance,  for  it  was 
crowded,  warm,  and  a  cooling  punch  would  have 
been  so  refreshing. 

Bert  Brayton  is  deeply  wounded  because  he  was 
not  mentioned  with  the  few  cotillion  eligibles  last 
week.  Bert,  it  was  an  unintentional  slight.  You  are, 
sans  double,  the  greatest  matrimonial  prize  this  side 
of  the  bay,  and  why  Etta  did  not  prefer  vou  to  young 
Geo.  McN  is  beyond  my  power  of  comprehen- 
sion. .  . 

At  the  Howard  mansion  Wednesday  evening  it 
•track  m<th»t  the  eldest  sow  inherited  his  father's 


love  of  deceiving  the  fair  sex;  he  was  making  love  to 
a  girl  who  is  old  enough  to  know  better  than  believe 
such  nonsense.    What  innocent  blue  eyes  Maud  has! 

"  Alas,  how  easily  things  go  wrong!  '  The  sleigh- 
ing party  is  only  a  remembrance  of  what  might  have 
been.  Harry  Adams  worked  faithfully  to  make  it  a 
success.  All  the  arrangements  were  made,  and  at  the 
last  moment  some  one  backed  out.  Was  it  lack  of 
funds?  Girls,  if  you  want  to  catch  a  husband,  with- 
draw from  society.  Men  are  afraid  of  society  women 
— it  is  too  expensive  to  keep  them  going.  Now, 
there  are  the  Flint  girls — both  engaged,  and  not  heard 
of  these  two  seasons.  Helen  is  the  fiancee  of  Richard, 
and  Allie  is  betrothed  to  a  wealthy  Eastern  gentle- 
man. There  is  another,  but  she  would  crush  me  to 
the  earth  if  I  dared  announce  her  engagement  at 
present,  but  I'll  say  this  much,  "She  is  divinely  tall 
and  so  divinely  fair." 

Helen  Borden,  Helen  McKee  and  Floy  Brown  were 
the  only  Oakland  girls  favored  with  an  invitation  to 
the  ha  I  poudre,  and  how  elated  they  are. 

It  horrified  me  to  hear  that  two  of  our  belles  attended 
the  "  Clemenceau  Case."  What  possessed  them  ?  If 
ignorance,  their  escorts  were  to  blame.    More  anon. 

Frou-Frou. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

w 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establish- 
ment offers  the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are 
in  search  of  a  quiet,  elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of 
undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R  Swain  Su/air;  Brothers    Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


German  and  French  Employment  Office 

Mrs.  Hemessy,  Prop. 

PROMPT  ATTENTION.  Telephone  2018 

315  Stockton  Street,  S.  F. 

Highland  Evaporated 


-h*  CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure,  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilised. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  DriicglHtH 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

Son  PronoiMO,  Cal. 

The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICES 

IOS4  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

i.  C.  SPENCER 


T  H  K  WAV  E  . 


LOVELY  ;  WOMEN 


Clara   Melvin,  Manicure 


ANIi  PROPB.IBTOX  OK  THK 

Famous  Melvin  Toilet  Preparations 

j  I  l-'or  lieatit!  fytnff  a  t'l 

Langtry  Gfeam  ■"^■ms*-^ 

A  in  >st  exquisite  bautincr:  ptIM  ami  simple;  will  not  make  the  t-kiu 
shine,  is  delicate  ami  hfi&lliilf.  The  mo«t  el  Mant  preparation  f  r  keep- 
in"  the  skin  Velvet;  soft,  and  prevent*  tendency  to  wrinkles  .  r  a^iiitf 
of~skin.  Cur  •»  and  prevents  Chapped  Skin,  Lips  and  all  roughness 
cause  1  by  Col  l  Winds 

Used  by  Mr<.  Langtry.  Mrs.  Totter  and  others 

On    Sale   by    Druggists,  or  by  Express 
 81.00  

BEWARE  OF  CHEAP  AND  WORTHLESS  IMITATIONS 


Melvin's  Face  Bleach 

l'ure  ami  harmless.    Contains  no  Aoid  or  Minerals  and 
will  remove  Tan,  Freckles,  Sunburn  or  Moth, 

PRICE   ^  1  OO 


FORGET-ME-NOT 

Daily  use  makes  the  Nails  Transparent,  Growth  Smooth 
and  Prevents  Splitting 


Price, 


50  Cents 


Keerv  paek  tge  prepared  %t  Cl\k\  Mslvis's  CiiBORAXMI  i»  jfimran- 
tce'l  M  repre  6  ted,  an  1  grent  eare  is  taken  in  the  preparation  of  each 
una.  Special  attention  is  given  to  orders  hv  mail,  l-a  i  s  visiting  the 
city  are  eut  ially  InTited  to  visit  Ulaka  .Mklvin'8  Parlors,  where  a 
free  application  •  f  hl-ach  anel  crean  will  be  liven.  Paces  irone.l  an  1 
Headaitie  Cured  by  HxlvIN's  famous  Ironing  Process. 


Testimonial. 

8an  F.tASCisco,  August  SKt,  18K& 
M'SS  Clara  Mp.lvin,  Hear  Madam: 

Bemif  avquai  ted  with  the  composition  »■  d  properties  of  your 
"  L \SOTRV  c  ilEAM,"  I  -an  rucomnie  id  it  f  >r  the  purposes  f >>r  wh  ch 
it,  is  used,  ai.d  pronounce  it  a  harmless  preparation. 

Yours  1  rulv. 

5:)2  Market  Street.  W.  T.  WKNZF.LL,'  Analytical  Chemist. 


Persons  treated  at  their  Residence,  or  at 

Parlors,  126  KEf\RNY  STREET,  Room  25 


SVN  FRANCISCO 


The  Carmel  Gosmetie  Go's 


PREPARATIONS 


230  TAYLOR  ST.      SAN  FRANCISCO 


Ninon  de  rjEnclos  Medicated  Cerate 

For  beautifying  the  complexion,  softening  and  bleach- 
ing the  skin,  is  the  best  preparation  in  existence. 

Pate  de  Ninon  de  I'Enclos 

None  can  compare  with  this  paste  for  drawing  out 
impurities,  healing  pimples  and  eruptions. 
It  makes  the  skin  as  soft  as  that  of 
an  infant. 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Stockton,  February  n. — Dear  Wave:  The  past 
week  has  been  gay,  very  gay,  and  between  times  we 
have  amused  ourselves  with  a  choice  piece  of  gossip 
about  two  of  the  men  of  "our  set,"  brothers,  one  of 
whom  is  the  proud  possessor  of  a  tenor  voice  and 
brown  eyes,  and  two  festive  girls  from  and  institution 
of  learning  here.  No,  I  am  not  going  to  mention 
anv  names,  but  let  it  suffice  that  the  girls  have  gone 
home  and  the  men  are  sadder  if  not  wiser.  I  want  to 
caution  these  same  MiiUs thW  their  escapades  are 
becoming  too  frequent,  and  Nana  will  tell  all  about 
them  if  tliev  are  not  more  discreet. 

Thursday  Mrs.  Hough  introduced  a  form  of  enter- 
tainment, which,  although  long  in  vogue  in  other 
places,  is  new  to  us,  that  of  a  "  high  tea."  Mr.  S.  N. 
Cross  assisted  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hough  in  receiving 
their  guests,  while  Mrs.  I  [ewlett,  aided  by  Miss  Hough, 
Miss  Laura  keid.  Miss  Gage  and  Misses  Estella  and 
Bertha  Simpson  presided  in  the  refreshment  room. 
The  house,  which  was  thrown  open  for  the  first  time, 
was  beautifully  decorated,  and  from  five  until  eight 
was  almost  crowded. 

Tuesday  I  was  out  of  town,  and  so  missed  the  pro- 
gressive "  cinch  "  at  the  Beldings.  I  was  sorry— aw- 
fully so,  for  parties  there  are  indeed  a  rare  occurence. 
Everyone  says  they  had  a  very  jolly  time,  and  I've 
been  driven  nearly  frantic  by  frequent  reminders  of 
what  I  missed. 

Friday  evening  was  the  affair  of  the  season,  the 
last  party  of  the  '•  Club  of  '91."  Really,  the  girls  are 
to  be  congratulated,  for  they  have  done  well.  Masonic 
Hall  never  looked  belter  than  after  they  had  labored 
all  day  decorating  with  palms,  ivy,  Cornell  berries 
and  reil  and  yellow  bunting,  and  right  here  I  want  to 
thank  Frank  West,  as  I  have  been  requested  to,  for 
his  efficient  help;  he  really  has  more  taste,  good 
nature  and  energy  than  all  the  other  men  put  to- 
gether, although  Arthur  Wilhoit  did  exert  himselt, 
and  got  lots  of  ivy  for  us,  and  afterward  deemed  him- 
self entitled  to  assume  a  more  blase  air  than  ever;  he 
wouldn't  do  it,  if  he  knew  how  idiotic  it  made  him 
look.  The  Ute-Ortete  room,  dimly  illuminated  by  a 
piano  lamp,  was  a  great  success  and  after  every  dance 
tine  could  always  find  the  ottomans  occupied.  I 
honestly  believe  that  Jim  Littlehale  and  Horace 
Crocker,  of  Sacramento,  rejoiced  that  they  do  not 
dance,  for  in  passing  I  glanced  in  and  found  them  de- 
votedly— aye,  even  tenderly,  bending  over  some  fair 
maid.  Did  Lena  realize  that  the  red  light  cast  by  the 
lamp  was  very  becoming,  or  was  it  purely  accidental 
that  she  captured  the  same  corner  epch  time  ?  Portly, 
pompous  J  ml  Brusie,  of  Sacramento,  was  having  a 
joyous  time,  minus  his  wife,  for  few  of  our  dear 
girls  ever  knew  he  had  a  better  half.  Doctor  Reitle, 
of  the  same  place,  danced  three  times  with  the  same 
young  lady,  and  it  wasn't  the  one  he  escorted  either. 
Horace  Sperrv,  of  your  city,  brought  Miss  Sharp. 
He  is  as  nice  as  he  is  tall,  anil  that  is  saying  a  good 
deal.  Mr.  Wilde  and  Mr.  Barn  ell,  also  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, seemed  perfectly  happy  with  Estella  and  Bertha 
Simpson.  Bernard  Dohrmann  and  Mr.  Neviu  agree 
that  Stockton  people  entertain  as  well,  if  not  better, 
than  people  of  vour  and  their  city,  and  I  overheard 
Mr.  Morton,  of  Chicago,  remark  that  he  had  never 
seen  livelier,  prettier  girls  than  in  the  "Gas  City," 
and  he  looked  right  at  me  when  he  said  it;  although 
I  am  married,  naturally  I  took  a  portion  of  it  myself, 
and  I  shan't  believe  my  husband  when  he  says  I  am 
growing  old  Otto  Koppetz  has  returned  to  the  fold. 
I  saw  him  dancing  the  first  waltz  with  Miss  Moton, 
of  San  Francisco,  a  cousin  of  the  Dohrmann  girls, 
whom  they  tell  me  made  her  debut  that  evening. 

In  spite  of  all  the  men  from  abroad  I  missed  Rob 
Reid,  who  was  prevented  from  attending  by  a  recent 
death  in  the  family,  and  Eugene  Wilhoit  who  had  to 
go  to  Merced  on  business;  was  it  really  so  urgent? 
Yes  I  suppose  it  was,  for  butterfly  as  Eugene  is,  he 
certainlv  is  devotion  itself  to  Stockton.  Mary  Dudley 
came  home  from  school  to  attend,  and  Miss  Frost  and 
Miss  Kennedy,  of  Sacramento,  were  the  guests  of  the 
Chalmers  girls.  Miss  Maggie  Wheeler,  of  Oakland, 
was  the  guest  of  Miss  Thompson  for  the  occasion. 
Miss  Etta  French  could  not  resist  the  des  re  to  attend 
"just  one  more  party,"  and  so  remained  here  until 
Saturday.  Mary  Boars  wasn't  there,  nor  was  Ida 
Weller;  the  latter's  absence  is  explained  by  a  letter; 
she  is  having  "a  lovely  time  "  in  Fresno.  Tom  Con- 
nelly doesn't  seem  to  grieve  now  half  as  much  as  she 
does'  when  he  goes  away,  and  his  pretty  dimples 
showed  just  as  often  as  ever  when  he  was  dancing 

with  Miss  T  .    Where  was  George  Inglis  ?  Jennie 

was  there  with  Mr.  Bender  and  I  don't  think  George 
ought  to  have  taken  their  little  difference  so  to  heart 
as  to  cause  him  to  stay  away.  I  was  glad  to  see 
George  Wolf  on  the  floor;  he  has  acted  strangly  all 
winter,  and  no  one  knows  the  reason.  I  wonder  if  he 
is  in  love?  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  D.  McDougald  were  there. 

Mrs.  M  looked  so  pretty  in  the  crepe  gown  she 

wore  at  the  Inaugural.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Little- 
hale  chaperoned  Grace  Cutting  (was  it  necessary,  do 
you  think  ?)  and  Mrs.  Hewlett  performed  the  same 


office  for  Laura  Reid.  Charlie  Jackson  escorted  Kitty 
Chalmers.  I  believe  he  is  a  great  friend  of  Mr.  Scott, 
who  did  the  same  for  Lena  Bidwell,  and  she  always 
stays  at  Kitty's  home  whenever  a  party  is  on  the 
tapis.  Charles  Hutchinson  swerved  from  his  beaten 
track,  and  took  Mary  Woods;  isn't  she  the  sweetest 
girl  in  Stockton  !  No  wonder  all  the  men  are  de- 
voted to  her.  Miss  Hattie  West  attended  for  the  first 
lime  this  year;  she  is  very  English,  both  in  looks 
and  ways,  but  singularly  unaffected.  And  now,  as  this 
letter  is  getting  rather  lengthy,  I  will  seal  it,  and 
then  as  Lent  is  almost  here  I  will  try  to  think  of 
something  to  deny  myself  that  I  don't  care  a  rap  for. 

Yours  as  ever,  Nana. 


A  beautiful  woman  is  the  cynosure  of  everyone. 
.She  is  the  flower  of  society,  the  bud  of  the  ball-room; 
in  fact,  she  is  the  attaction  wherever  she  may  go. 
Any  woman  can  make  herself  beautiful  by  a  steady 
use  of  Camelline.  It  is  a  harmless  preparation,  made 
only  for  the  use  of  the  skin.  It  gives  to  the  complexion 
an  exquisite  tone  and  color  that  Time  cannot  efface. 
Those  who  have  used  Camelline — and  their  name  is 
legion — speak  of  it  in  words  of  highest  praise,  and 
every  woman  who  has  any  regard  for  her  personal 
appearance  will  not  live  without  Camelline  on  the 
bureau.  It  is  not  a  cosmetic  or  a  face  bleach,  but  a 
gentle  medical  preparation  for  the  skin. 


Dry  Monopole 


EXTRA 


and 


MONOPOLE 

Olub  TOry 

(BRUT) 

CHAMP  ACNES 

HEIDSIECK  &  CO. 

Reims 

Established  1785. 


H.  H.  VEUVE,  Pacific  Coast  Agent 
  124  SAVNSOME  STREET 


Spar^lir;^ ! 

F}efreshir;(5 ! 
Qool ! 


flPfl  SODA  -<h 


s  the  Water  of  the  Elite. 


It  makes  a  delicious  Lemonade 
and  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  AT  RESIDENCE. 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

In  every  Restaurant,  Drugstore 
and  Saloon  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

ASK  FOR  IT  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE. 
♦  ♦♦♦ 

OFFICE  AND  DEPOT 

159  New  Montgomery  St., 

San  Francisco. 
Telephone  Mo.  582. 


The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS  M,694,983  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,681,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   2,t43,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DORN1N,  Manager.   WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Manarcr. 
214  Sansome  Street. 


THE  WAV  E . 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


FRENCH,  SPANISH,  SPOKEN 

A  "  UMQt  K"  method  o{  acquiring,  iu  tbe  shortest 
time,  complete  fluency  of  speech  iu  the  French  and 
Spanish  languages,  by  PROF.  HK  FlLlPPE,  containing 
simplified  taMes  for  the  easy  mastery  of  all  the  verbs; 
a  synopsis  of  t lie  grammar,  conversations  for  every-day 
use,  vocabulary,  models  of  letters  and  cards,  causeries, 
etc.  Price  $  1.50,  1.75.    THE  UVXCKOFf  COMPANY. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and.  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eiseusheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


MISS  ELLEN  COOKSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  EOECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Post  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
338  Geary  St. 


MR.  NATHAN  LANDSBERGER 

8  prepared  to  receive  a  limited  number  of  pupils  on  the  violin 
and  in  ensemble  playing. 
A. hive--:  83  1  Turk  Street 


MUS.C  STUDIO 

JOHN  AV.  METCALF 

From  Royal  Conservatory  of  Music  at  Leipsie,  Germany 
Pianist  and  Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Theory. 
Rooms  3G  and  37  No.  lOOftV.j  Broadway,  Oakland 

A  regular  Conservatory  C  mrse  of  Study.  Pupils  received  at, 
Studio.  Applirations  received  at.  Studio  during  hours  of  11  toll 
A.  M.  and  'i  to  5  P.  M.  each  week  day. 


DECORATIVE  ART  STUDIO 

Painting  on  ground  glass  taught  for?."). 00;  glass  and  paints  included 
309  Eddy  Street. 

PROF.  L.  FRIEDRICH, 

Teacher  of  Violin  and  Guitar 
204  McAllister  Street 

A  CARD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Strei  t,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

K.  SCHMID,  Sculptor. 


School  of  Design 

A  class  in  MODELING  will  be  opened  on' 
March  2d.  Instruction  Mondays  and  Thurs- 
days, 9  to  4.  Terms  $6  per  month  or  $15  for 
3  months.  Applications  must  be  made  im- 
mediately. Only  a  limited  number  of  pupils 
will  be  taken. 

For  further  information,  apply  to 

J.  R.  MARTIN,  Secretary, 

430  Pine  street. 


Frksno,  February  12th. — Dkar  WAVB  :  Tbe  re- 
ception is  over:  and  Uie  pleasant  duty  lies  before  me 
of  furnishing  an  account  of  tbis  most  lovely  affair. 
My  pen  itcbes  to  commence  on  tbe  toilets  of  tbe 
ladies,  butjl'll  leave  that  until  later,  when  I'm  properly 
enthused,  and  can  do  justice  to  tbe  subject.  The 
hall  was  a  perfect  bower;  tbe  corners  were  screened 
from  the  rest  of  tbe  hall  by  magnificent  tall  date 
palms,  in  boxes  draped  in  yellow.  Tbe  orchestra  was 
completely  hidden  in  the  palms,  and  small  rooms  ad- 
joining the  balls  were  made  to  appear  most  desirable 
as  tete-a-tete  nooks,  by  tbe  plentiful  use  of  dainty 
couches,  great  comfortable  chairs,  big  enough  for 
two,  lovely  rugs,  palms,  flowers,  etc. 

The  supper  was  all  that  could  be  desired,  and  was 
daintily  served — great  bowls  of  claret  punch  and 
champagne  galore,  served  during  the  evening,  acted 
as  a  powerful  magnet  to  tbe  boys.  The  music  was 
the  best  we  have  bad  at  a  dance  in  Fresno  in  many 
months — floor  perfect,  gentlemen  predominant. 

Now  let  me  tell  you  of  some  of  the  magnificent  toi- 
lets:Mis  Woodworth'sgowrj  was  pronounced  the  hand- 
somest by  all,  and  oh,  dear  Wave,  didn't  she  look 
lovely?  She  was  a  perfect  picture  in  her  trained  dress 
of  pale  blue  brocaded  satin,  the  brocade  being  a  gold 
flower,  trimmings  were  of  niousseliue  de  soie.  Mrs. 
Colonel  Forsytbe  looked  like  a  lovely  doll  in  silver 
and  blue  brocaded  satin  en  train,  with  feather  trim- 
mings. It  doesn't  seem  proper  that  she  should 
have  graduated  from  the  age  of  tulles,  but  I  suppose 
she  has  to  dress  to  suit  the  Colonel's  age,  too.  Mrs. 
Midler,  Mrs.  Dixon,  Mrs.  Eggers,  Mrs.  Garteulaub, 
Mrs.  Reichmau  and  Miss  Berry  were  all  handsomely 
attired  in  faille  silks  of  brilliant  colors.  Mrs.  Oothout 
wore  a  very  pretty  and  becoming  gowti  of  cream 
crepe  de  chine;  Miss  Furgerson  a  yellow  tulle;  her 
handsome  sister,  Mrs.  Ed.  Hughes,  was  also  in  yellow. 
Mrs.  Fulton  Berry  was  one  of  our  handsomest 
chaperons,  and  looked  very  stately  in  her  gown  of 
pearl  white  satin  with  a  sweeping  train.  Miss 
Clifford  looked  lovely  in  yellow  silk  with  yellow 
roses.  Miss  Sotlke,  of  Alameda,  won  the  Major's 
heart  by  her  sweet  gracious  air;  her  gown  of  pale 
pink  faille  en  train  suited  her  stately  figure  to  per- 
fection. Mrs.  Terry  wore  a  dark  dress  of  some  soft 
material,  and  though  it  was  becoming  to  her,  I  think 
'twas  not  to"  tbe  occasion.  Both  hers  and  her 
sisters'  dresses  were  more  suited  to  the  house  than 
ballroom.  Now  for  tbe  boys:  Lee  came  alone — I 
wonder  why?  He  looked  handsome  with  bis  bronzed 
face  and  evening  suit.  Stony  Astman  wore  his  usual 
smile  and  brought  his  propensity  for  measuring  his 

length  011  tbe  floor.    Fred  f)  with  his  abbreviated 

mustache  was  taken  for  '  Mike  "  several  times — poor 
Mike!  'Phonse  had  eyes  for  none  other  "  as  usual," 
and  they  grew  black  towards  tbe  end  of  the  evening. 
Major  Callihan,  the  "sweet  thing,"  whispered 
"  sugared  nothings  "  into  tbe  willing  ears  of  several 
of  our  "buds."  Mr.  Wilboit,  of  Stockton,  was  at 
first  taken  for  a  new  addition  to  our  English  colony — 
until  he  began  dancing.  Then  the  illusion  was  dis- 
pelled. Johnny  Colson's  feet  were  where  his  head 
should  have  been,  several  times."  The  G's  were 
conspicuous  by  their  absence— wonder  if  the  old  bear 
was  afraid  he  would  be  out  of  place?  Well,  all  I  can 
say  is  she  was  missed  by  all.  Now  for  my  grievances: 
A  local  paper  spread  itself  last  week  in  an  article 
upon  the  jealousies  existing  among  "  us  girls, "  caused 
by  a  widow  in  town.  Now,  I  want  to  say  right  here 
that  the  green-eyed  monster  has  never  troubled  any 
of  us,  and  never  will,  if  the  cause  is  no  greater  than 
that  attributed  to  us  in  that  unjust  article.  Lavish 
expenditure  on  dinners,  etc.,  will  attract  the  boys  at 
all  times.  No  doubt  "the  widow '' is  bright,  pretty, 
and  deserving  of  all  the  praise  she  received  from  the 
paper,  but  we  can  hold  our  own  with  ber  any  day, 
can't  we  girls?    Did  you  hear  tbe  chorus? 

Mrs.  Phillips'  stag  dinner  party  given  to  her  father, 
Judge  Pressley,  was  one  of  th  2  events  of  last  week. 
Mrs.  Grady  also  gave  a  pleasant  dinner  to  several 
legal  lights  of  San  Francisco  on  Friday  of  last  week. 

The  Native  Dnugbters'  bop  Friday  evening  was  one 
of  the  most  enjoyable  parties  Ibis  season.  Mrs. 
Lewis  Dixon's  sweet  voice  was  beard  for  the  first  time 
bv  the  public,  and  Mr.  Pyke,  who,  by  tbe  Way,  has 
completely  won  the  hearts  of  both  sexes  here,  sang  in 
his  inimitable  way.  Miss  Berry  also  kindly  favored  tjic 
daughters;  she  has  a  clear,  strong  voice,  but  I  do 
wisli  she  would  use  more  feeling,  warmtb,  expression, 
— any  thing  "only  enthuse  " — when  sbe  sings.  [MP, 


R.  DELieiOlJ^  ei/p  op  coffee 

CAN  BE  HAD  HY  THE  USE  OF  THE 

Ideal  Coffee  Pot<*^ 

RATH  JEN  BROS. 
Grocers    and    Wine  Merchants 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific  Coast 


It  seems  to  me  that  Mrs.  Gerviase  Graham's  case 
against  the  Examine)  is  a  strong  one.  Sbe  was  made 
tbe  subject  of  a  very  unfair,  unjust  and  Untruthful 
attack  in  that  paper,  and  in  her  answer  refuted  every 
statement.  Sbe  shows  by  physicians'  certificates  and 
chemists'  sworn  testimony  that  her  preparations  are 
pure  and  harmless,  of  tbe  very  highest  order  of  merit, 
that  they  contain  all  tbe  ingredients  sbe  claims  they 
do,  and  that  there  was  not  one  word  of  truth  in  the 
attack  made  against  her. 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  Hxtfa  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


Tb«  Vln  Brut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham, 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco.  Gen.  Agents.  Pacifio  Coast 


EAGLESON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street. 
Men's  Furnishing  Goods. 


NECK  DRESS,  SUSPENDERS,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  SH/RTS,  INITIAL  HANDKERCHIEFS, 
UNDER  WE  A  R,  UMBRELLA  S, 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 


POPULAR  PRICES 


Frescoing  §  Interior  Decorating 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC  WALL  PAPERS 
Window  Shades  and  Cornice  Poles 

G.  W.  CLARK  &  CO. 

  653  and.  655  MARKET  STREET 


DRINK 


PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $.)  oo  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Streot,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
A.  Quiet  Home,  •o*o..      Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  ManagCR. 

Clara  S.  Foltz 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-Law, 

410  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco  Cai.iforna 
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THE  WAV  E . 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  an?  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   rRANCTSCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Diuner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELKV'IUJNE    NO.  1086 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 


NOW  SERVES 


Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunker's 

Club  House  Sausages 
As  well  as  OYSTERS. 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


SHERjVI AN,  Cb/rY  &  60 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets 

FEA1TCISCO,  -  -  C-A.X.. 


Weber,  Estey,  Everett,  Emerson  Pianos 

ESTEY,  STORY  and  CLARK  ORGANS 

G.  M.POSTIGLIONE 


(  Successors  to  [,  EISENBERG 


New  Winter 

Stylus 


/T)er^a9t  Jailor  XK^v;;;hK 

107  Sutler  St.,  under  "The  Lirk  "      Sao  Pranclaea 

LOUIS  SLOSS  &  CO. 

AGENTS  FOR  THE 

Kcirlllrv an<* otlier  tfe""kD0WI1  bran('s  °^ 

Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310   Sl\Si)ME  STREET, 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


London  Assurance  Corporation 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1730 

Northern  Assurance'  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1S3C 

Queen  insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1MT 

Connect ictit  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Cona. 

ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

t-orthwLSt  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.   -     San  Francsrr 


IThosC-Butterworth 

tj  ^'^47 15.  P61' 


§^  rHA» 
TAIN  ED 
y  CHURCH  AN D  NJ 


SOUTHERN  SPICES. 


MARRIAGE  BELLS  IN  LOS  ANGELES. 


Los  Angeles,  February  12.  Dear  Wave: — Lent 
is  on,  and  consequently  all  avowed  sociabilities  in  the 
way  of  germans,  receptions,  and  drawing-room  balls 
are  off,  for  swelldom  has  donned  its  annual  garb  of 
sackcloth  and  ashes,  and  is  industriously  repenting 
its  manifold  sins  and  shortcomings.  But  bless  you, 
do  you  suppose  for  an  instant  that  our  pretty  belles 
are  going  to  taboo  all  society  for  the  next  forty  days  ? 
Well,  they  are  not  by  any  means,  I  can  assure  you, 
for  there  are  no  end  of  quiet  teas,  small  luncheons, 
and  select  dinners,  and  other  innocent,  but  private — 
extremely  private- gatherings  already  on  the  tapis. 
There  is  a  new  fad,  too,  this  year,  and  that  is  music- 
ales;  for  what  can  be  more  innocent,  or  religious, 
than  a  good  pious  musicale?  "  And  then,  too,  it  makes 
a  place  to  go  to.  It's  so  intolerably  dull  through 
Lent,  you  know,"  observed  a  bewitching,  wide-eyed, 
innocent-faced  damsel,  to  me,  the  other  day.  There 
is  another  way  of  passing  Lent  too,  which  finds  favor 
among  our  local  400,  and  that  is  to  go  up  to  'Frisco 
to  spend  a  month  with  friends.  Why,  it's  the  most 
natural  thing  in  the  world,  and  puts  a  pleasant 
period  to  the  season's  festivities.  A  lady  announced 
her  departnre  to  me  the  other  day,  and  added  with 
becoming  solemnity,  and  downcast  eyes,  "  I  shall  re- 
main through  Lent,  returning  just  before  Easter."  It 
takes  about  six  weeks,  by  the  way,  to  replenish  one's 
wardrobe  for  the  after  Easter  festivities,  and  San 
Francisco  is  a  delightful  place  to  shop  in,  the 
churches  are  larger  to  worship  in  too,  and  one  can 
keep  Lent  much  more  becoming  grace  than  in  a 
smaller  town. 

There  have  been  three  weddings  here  this  week.  In 
fact,  it  does  seem  as  though  that  mischievous  little 
god,  Cupid,  had  stood  sponsor  for  more  than  his  share 
of  the  season's  festivities.  Tha  week  was  ushered  in 
by  a  wedding — a  very  private  one,  but  not  at  all  un- 
expected, for  the  courting  had  been  going  on  entirely 
too  long  to  cause  any  surprise,  when  it  was  announced 
that  Dr.  Edwin  W.  Fowler  and  Miss  Callie  Clark, 
were  made  one  last  Sunday  afternoon  in  the  parlors  of 
the  Raymond  Hotel.  Right  on  the  heels  of  this 
small  wedding  followed  a  big  one,  which  took  place 
Monday  evening  in  St.  Paul's  church.  The  princi- 
pals were  Lieutenant  James  J.  Meyler,  of  the  En- 
gineer Corps,  U.  S.  A.,  and  Miss  Frances  Gephard, 
who  has  moved  in  the  most  select  circles  of  Los  An- 
geles society  for  the  past  three  years.  It  was  a  mili- 
tary wedding,  and  the  groom,  the  best  man  and  the 
four  ushers  appeared  in  full  uniform.  There  were 
four  bridesmaids,  and  a  maid  of  honor,  and  a  stringed 
orchestra  added  its  music  to  that  of  the  deep-toned 
organ.  All  the  elite  were  there  in  their  best  gowns, 
and  the  flash  of  jewels,  rustle  of  satins  and  flutter  of 
scented  fans  indicated  that  swelldom  intended  to 
make  the  most  of  this,  the  final  act  in  the  social 
drama,  before  the  Lenten  curtain  fell  and  the  priest 
signalled  "  lights  out.''  The  guests  were  admitted  by 
card,  and  a  burly  policeman  kept  out  all  intruders,  so 
none  but  the  fashionable  were  permitted  access  to 
this  ephemeral  Paradise.  The  bride  is  a  beautiful 
brunette,  and  the  groom  is  a  decided  blonde  and  has 
just  passed  the  military  examination  at  San  Fran- 
cisco and  been  promoted.  He  is  stationed  at  San 
l'edro.  and  to  that  somewhat  bedraggeled  and  very 
much  maligned  seaport  town  he  will  be  forced  to 
carrv  his  bonny  bride,  for  t'nele  Sam's  rules  are.  never 
to  be  evaded  under  any  pretext.  To  return  to  the 
wedding.  It  was  positively  refreshing  to  listen  to 
the  quick,  prompt  and  distinct  responses  of  the 
groom.  Actually  his  first  "  I  will  "  was  so  loud  that 
it  rang  through  the  whole  great  church,  and  caused  a 
subdued  snicker  on  the  part  of  his  friends,  he  ap- 
peared so  very  much  in  earnest.  He  had  his  part  so 
well  learned  that  he  actually  got  ahead  of  the  minis- 
ter, too,  in  repeating  the  vow.  A  handsomer  or  better 
matched  couple  never  moved  down  the  church  aisles 
than  at  the  conclusion  of  this  interesting  ceremony. 

The  third  wedding  took  place  at  South  Pasadena 
last  Tuesday,  the  interested  parties  being  George  E. 
Seip,  the  handsome  and  affable  Chief  Deputy  Clerk  of 
this  city,  and  Miss  Estelle  Kenyon,  a  former  Minne- 
apolis lady.  The  wedding  was  private,  only  a  few  of 
the  most  intimate  friends  going  out  by  special  train 
or  carriage.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Seip  went  to  San  Fran- 
cisco for  their  wedding  trip. 

Several  more  weddings  are  booked  for  the  future 
and  doubtless  the  Easter  chimes  will  be  mingled  with 
the  peal  of  marriage  bells.  Gipsos. 


DRESSMAKING. 


MORPHINE  HABIT 

The  pre  aration  known  as  Dr.  Keelav's  Dnble  Chloride 
of  Gold  Remedy  Is  almost  a  Specific  for  this  habit  and  drunk- 
enness. 

Five  years'  experience  attest  its  value. 
Personal  treatment  given. 

Book,  on  the.ubject  mailed  free.    Call  or  write, 


MISS  DERBY, 

ROBES, 


Piielan  Building. 


MI>>  R.  ROTH, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jenness  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MRS.  O.  SCHAEFER, 

FASHIONABLE  FRENCH  DRESSMAKER, 
Late  with  AJelina  Patti. 
No.  1621  Howard  Street.  Perfect  Kit  Guaranteed 


MISS  KYERETT, 

DRESSMAKER, 
418  Ellis  Street,  Room  17,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Tailor  System. 

MME.  GOUTINK,  Pak>s.  New  York. 

RECEPTION,  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES. 
RIDING  HABITS. 
323  Larkin  Street,  San  Francisco.  ; 


Mrs.  Maggie  Ford, 


FINE  DRESSMAKING 


70J5  Sixth  Street, 


Loa  Angeles,  Cal. 


MISS  H.  M.  KECK, 

KASH IONABI.E  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  East.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order. 


MRS.  A.  I.  SMITH, 

DRESSMAKER, 
Suits  made  with  goods.   Trimmings  to  order. 


408  O'Fsrrell  Street. 


mrs.  e.  l.  McClelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERS  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No  37  Post  Street. 
Corner  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co. 


MRS.  H.  G.  LORING 

DRESSMAKING 
310  Leavenworth  Street,  near  Ellis,  San  Francisco 


MRS.   M.   DF.  HAG  AN 

DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 
223  O'Farrell  Street.  San  Francisco 
Dresses  made  and  material  furnished 


ATTENTION,  Tailors,  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc,  wholesale  and  retail  atM. 
SEILKR  &  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  oz  black  spool  silk,  800  yards  for  50  cents. 


STEIGER  &  KERR, 

Occidental  Foundry 

137  FIRST  STREET. 

Chilled  Car  Wheels, 

Iron  Castings 

Of  All  Descriptions. 


Medals  Awarded, 


Mechanics'  Fair 


91  Third  8tr'aet,  9.  JF« 


HR.C.  a,  STRUNG. 


A  Positive  Corn  and  Bunion  Cure. 


(GUARANTEED. 


Send  this  clipping  and  10  cents  in  money  or  stamps  to 
DR.  HALPRUNER,  850  Market  St.  opposite  Fourth; 
you  will  receivee  on  trial  package  of  Dr.  Halpruner's  Patent 
Corn  and  Iturion  Salve  ;  three  packages  or  one  box  for  25c. 


MME.  ANNA  LEE, 

40S  Sutter  St.,     3d  Door  above  Stockton 

MANICURE  AND  COSMETICS 

Silver  Medal  (Highest  Premium)  awarded  at  State  Fair 
1889,  for  Best  Cosmetics. 

Phy.ical  Culture  and  Development  of  Forth  for  Ladl.a  and  Ohltriron 
— :  a  artctALTT  » 


Aggregate  Assets, 

$6,350,000 


INSURANCE 


FIRE,  MARINE  AND  INLAND. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON,  JuHN  H.WISE, 

Secretary.  President. 

FIRE  ASSOCIATION 

OF  PHILADELPHIA. 


THE  READING 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PENNSYLVANIA. 


GEANITE  STATE 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PORTSMOUTH.  N.  H. 


TfIce*M39  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Safe  Deposit  Building,  San  Francisco. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON 

Pacific  Coast  General  Agent. 


Sotymer  9  Qo., 
JHallett  9  Qu/nstoi?, 
ffeuuby  9  £vaQS, 
PIANOS  -ss- 

Taber  Reed  Organs.  Pipe  Organs. 

BYRON  MAUZY. 

308,  310,  312,  314  P03T  ST.,   -    -  Sau  I'rancisco. 


The  Hicks-Jodd  Go. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


Hicks  &  Judd.  Bookbinders, 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office, 

FIRST  STREET,  San  Francisco. 


RULING,  BOOKBINDING, 

PRINTING, 

LITHOGRAPHING,  Etc. 


THE  LARGEST 


Insurance  Co.  west  of  New  York  State 


THE 


flREto 


INSURANCE 


COMPANY 


D.  J.  STAPLES, 
WM.  J.  DUTTON,  Vice-President 
B.  FAYMONVILLE,  Secretary 


President 
GEO.  H.  TYSON,  Ass't  Secretary 
J.  B.  LEVISON,  Marine  Secretary 


HOME  OFFICE 

Company's  Building,  401-405  California  St,  S.  F. 


SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY'S 

]V[OUNT^SfiASTA  T^OUTE 

A  Most  Picturesque  Route  to  and  from  California,  via  Portland,  Oregon. 


Til  E^UNSET*  UTE 

BETWEEN  THE 

Pacific  and  Atlantic  Coasts,  Via  NEW"  ORLEANS 

QUICK  TIME,  SOLID  COMFORT, 
PROMPT  CONNECTIONS,  PULLMAN  EQUIPMENT  FOB  FIRST  AND  SECOND  CLASS  TBAVEL. 

The  Central  T?oute 

TO  AND  FROM  THE  PACIFIC  COAST, 

The  FIOHI1R  OVERMfclfX*  %IMM 

CONNECTS  AT  OGDEN  WITH  THE 

Union  Pacific  Railway  and 

Denver  and  Rio  Grande 

Western  Railway. 

A.  N.  TOWNE,  General  Manager, 

J.  C.  STUBBS,  Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 

T.  H.  GOODMAN,  Gen.  Pass,  and  Tit.  Agt. 


CASH  ASSETS 


$1,247,874.60 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BERMINOHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Seoretary. 


Head  Office,     318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco 


V 


Louis  Roederer  Champagne. 


THE  HIGHEST  GRADE  CHAMPAGNE  IN  THE  WORLD. 


CARTE  BLANCHE 

(WHITE  LABEL.) 

A  MAGNIFICENT  RICH 
WINE. 


SEE  THAT  EVERY  BOTTLE  BEARS  THE  PRIVATE  LABEL  OF 

M^OOJVDRAY  «V-  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


^eriea's  pamous  5u/r\/r\er  aijd  U/ir>t<?r  Resort 


gymimtiimimiiiiiiiinii  """Nmi»iiiiimiimmiiiiiiiii|[||Ui|i||iii||i[!llllllllllllll  l[lllll!liniIIIHIIIIIIIIIil![[[llll||||ll||l|||lllllll|l||iniM  Il  mnmnmiiiiiiiini 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  i.i  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
Ami  the  bee  banquets  on  tbro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


Jtye  /T\ost  Ele$ai)t  Seaside  E5tabli5^m^t  ip  tf?e  U/orld 


GEO.  5<^0flF-U/jf^p    -  fflapa^er 
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WAVE 


Vol.  VI.  No.  42. 


San  Francisco,  February  21,  1891. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave . 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Annual  Subscription,  In  Advance,  $4. 
Single  Copy,  10  Cents. 

Advertising  Rates  made  known  on  Application. 


Business  Office,  331  Montgomery  Street, 

Rooms  26  ond  27 
To  which  address  all  communications  should  be  directed. 


Hntered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  February  21,  1891. 


THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue  of  The  Wave  I  have  much 
pleasure  in  presenting  a  very  excellent  picture 
of  Very  Reverend  Father  Prendergast. 

Most  widely  known  of  all  the  clerics  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, beloved  by  his  congregation  and  revered 
through  the  city,  Very  Reverend  Father  Prender- 
gast's  attitude  is  a  little  patriarchal.  Though  not  an 
old  man,  his  is  a  familiar  personality  to  the  passing 
generation  and  an  intimate  one  to  the  generation  that 
is  now  young  and  vigorous.  The  high  estimation  in 
which  he  is  held,  therefore,  is  the  most  effective  testi- 
mony imaginable  of  true  worth.  In  demeanor, 
grave,  stately  and  reserved,  he  appears  to  those  who 
do  not  know  him,  a  trifle  cold,  but  intercourse  soon 
exhibits  the  fallaciousness  of  the  impression.  In- 
tellectually he  has  a  lucid  mind,  is  an  eloquent 
preacher  who  invariably  says  what  he  means;  his  ad- 
ministrative facilties  are  admirable.  Altogether  his 
is  a  high  type  of  manhood. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco,  Cat.. 


The  Mercantile  Bank  which  has  just  closed 
its  doors — not  suspended,  there  being  nothing 
to  suspend— was  organized  by  Judah  Boaz 
and  Christopher  Buckley.  Mr.  Boaz  repre- 
sented lottery  schemes,  Mr.  Buckley  politics; 
recent  national  legislation  interfered  with  the 
prerogative  of  the  one — while  the  election  put 
an  end  to  the  privilege  of  the  other.  The 
bank  fell  by  the  wayside.  The  City  Hall  is 
more  of  a  financial  force  than  the  majority  of 
people  dream  of.  There  are  times  when 
thousands  of  dollars  are  tied  up  there  when 
the  demand  for  money  down  town  is  intense. 
The  exigencies  of  the  city  treasury  frequently 
compel  the  payment  of  deputies  by  warrants 
municipal  I.  O.  U.'s,  which  are  honored  when 
there  are  funds.  Quite  a  big  business  is  done 
by  brokers  in  cashing  these,  a  fair  discount 
being  charged  for  the  accommodation. 

Mr.  Buckley  controlled  the  rank  and  file  of 
the  depufies.  It  is  a  matter  of  indifference  to 
them  where  they  do  business,  provided  the 
ready  money  is  obtainable  when  required. 
So  he  conceived  the  idea  of  having  them  pat- 
ronize a -bank  in  which  he  would  be  the  prin- 
cipal shareholder.  And  Max  Popper,  who  is 
a  very  popular  fellow,  thoroughly  honorable 
and  upright,  accepted  a  place  on  the  director- 


ate,as  his  representative  united  with  this  polit- 
ical business  was  the  Boaz  lottery  interests — 
Little  Louisiana  and  the  New  Orleans  scheme 
which  has  always  derived  an  immense  income 
from  the  State.  Well,  the  promulgation  of 
the  Wauamaker  edict  against  the  circulation  of 
lottery  matter  through  the  mails  seems  to  have 
injured  the  business  of  the  big  concern,  while 
the  little  one  was  broken  up  by  police  inter- 
ference. So  when  Buckley's  power  departed 
there  was  nothing  to  keep  going  on.  No 
merchant  cared  to  do  business  with  any  one 
called  Judah  Boaz.  A  few  weeks  of  gasping, 
and  then  death. 

Who  is  the'"  Adonis  of  the  Pacific  Slope?" 
There  appears  some  question  about  the  own- 
ership of  this  honorable  designation.  For 
years  it  was  held  correctly  descriptive  of  Dan 
Murphy,  about  whose  good  looks  there  can  be 
no  two  opinions.  There  are  many  others  who 
claim  it  rightfully  belongs  to  W.  K.  Hollo- 
way,  whose  tall,  blonde  loveliness  is  so  often  a 
feature  of  the  afternoon  promenade  on 
Kearny  street.  If  Mr.  Holloway  is  found 
on  the  side  of  the  latter  contingent  he  is  not  to 
be  blamed,  though  Narcissus  has  so 
many  prototypes  in  San  Francisco  clubdom 
that  one  ma}'  be  forgiven  a  regret  that  his 
fate  could  not  also  be  theirs.  Shortly  after 
Mr.  Murphy's  return  from  the  East  he  was 
with  a  number  of  friends  discussing 
"politics  "in  the  sitting-room  of  the  Pacific 
Union  Club.  Mr.  Holloway  was  one  of  the 
circle. 

*  *  * 

The  conversation  had  become  deeply  in- 
teresting, and  the  smoke  of  expensive  cigars 
thick,  when  some  one  approached,  and  in  very 
friendly  tones  asked  : 

"  Well,  how  is  the  '  Adonis  of  the  Pacific 
Slope  '  to-night?  " 

"Very  well  indeed,  thank  you,"  answered 
Mr.  W.  E.  Holloway. 

Under  these  circumstances  can  there, 
politely,  be  further  doubt? 

*  *  * 

Embonpoint  is  a  penalty  of  good  living 
which  the  most  fortunate  of  us  cannot  escape. 
Vulgar  rotundity  frequently  conceals  limbs 
originally  of  classic  mould.  Time  and  again, 
gazing  on  eminent  portliness,  have  I  grieved 
on  the  ravages  of  obesity.  I  am  delighted  to 
announce,  however,  that  there  need  be  no 
further  fear  on  this  score.  Those  of  us,  who, 
able  to  restrain  our  envy,  can  gaze  impartially 
on  Mr.  Holloway,  have  often  wondered  how  he 
managed  to  live  comfortably  and  yet  to  pre- 
serve from  fleshiness  the  flue  lines  of  his  phy- 
sique. If  it  were  possible  to  penetrate  the 
privacy  of  his  apartments  and  this  magnifi- 
cent p2rsonage  were  found  lying  on  the  floor, 
his  head  against  the  wall,  slowly  raising  his 
legs  forty  times  each,  the  secret  would  be  ex- 
plained. That  is  how  it  is  done.  This  treat- 
ment Mr.  Holloway  has  followed  for  years 
with  the  most  satisfactory  results. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  number  of  good-looking  men  are 
trying  Holloway's  recipe  with  beneficial  re- 
sults—Joe Redding  in  particular.  I  must 
confess  the  increasing  proportions  of  our  Ad- 
mirable Crichton  were  filling  me  with  the 


sadness  incident  to  the  destruction  of  an  illus- 
ion. But  he  is  growing  quite  slender,  his 
limbs  are  again  assuming  their  pristine  grace, 
much  to  the  joy  of  his  tailor  who  is  kept 
hard  at  work  following  up  the  effects  of  the 
remedy. 

*  *  * 

The  annual  election  of  the  Bohemian  Club 
takes  place  in  March  next.  I  am  told  that 
the  ascendency  of  the  mercantile  element  will 
be  cut  short,  and  that  the  new  board  will  rep- 
resent the  vounger  and  jollier  section  of  the 
membership.  The  Roseleaves  are  inaugurat- 
ing an  aggressive  campaign  on  behalf  of  their 
president,  Daniel  O'Connell,  with  whose 
name  they  propose  heading  a  ticket.  Mr. 
O'Connell  is  a  real  Bohemian,  and  his  elec- 
tion would  be  a  return  to  old  traditions,  and 
would  give  force  and  meaning  to  the  motto: 
"Begone  dull  care."  "The  Roseleaves 
open  the  season  very  shortly  with  an  ex- 
cursion on  the  "Frolic,"  probably  to  Angel 
Island.  They  will  maintain  the  traditions 
of  the  organization  by  having  a  delightful 


time. 


*  *  * 


The  people  of  San  Francisco  will  shortly 
be  given  an  opportunity  of  viewing  the  finest 
paintings  on  the  coast,  if  not  in  America.  A 
number  of  society  ladies  are  arranging  an  art 
loan  exhibition  for  the  benefit  of  the  Maria 
Kip  Orphanage,  and  the  West  Oakland  Home 
for  Destitute  Children.  The  works  of  the 
European  masters  will  be  shown,  among 
them  the  valuable  canvases  in  the  possession 
of  Mrs.  Will  Crocker,  Irving  M.  Scott,  and 
others.  Mrs.  Crocker's  Millet,  "The  Man 
with  the  Hoe,"  a  much  stronger  picture  than 
"The  Angelus"  will  be  shown,  with  master 
pieces  by  Cabanel,  Meissonier,  Corot,  Boug- 
uereau,  Rousseau,  Gerome,  Van  Marcke, 
Schreier,  Daubigny,  Heuner,  Gabriel  Max, 
and  others.  The  exhibition  will  be  held  at 
Shreve's  art  rooms,  and  the  admission  price 
is  so  low  that  the  benefit  should  be  a  popular 
one. 

*  *  * 

It  has  long  been  the  desire  of  art  lovers 
that  San  Francisco  should  have  an  art  gallery, 
but  no  one  with  enough  public  spirit  and 
money  has  come  forward  with  an  endow- 
ment. It  is  quite  probable  that  this  loan  ex- 
hibition will  touch  the  general  feeling,  and  if 
the  interest  that  it  deserves  is  shown  in  it, 
the  result  may  be  advantageous  to  the  city. 
However,  taking  the  exhibition  for  what  it  is, 
it  should  be  successful.  I  do  not  know  of 
any  more  worthy  charities  in  the  State  than 
those  for  whose  benefit  the  pictures  will  be 
shown.  A  view  of  any  one  of  the  canvases  is 
worth  the  price  of  admission,  and  the  attend- 
ance should  be  large.  Among  the  names  of 
the  artists,  that  of  Carlos-Durand  is  not  seen. 
I  sincerely  hope  that  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  will 
put  her  example  of  this  noted  painter  on  ex- 
hibition. The  picture  is  of  herself,  and  natu- 
rally Mrs.  Crocker  had  some  delicacy  about 
including  it  in  the  number  that  she  has  so 
kindly  given  for  the  exhibition.  But  aside 
from  this,  the  work  is  an  admirable  one,  and 
would  be  a  most  attractive  feature 

#  *  * 

Speaking  of  Mrs.  Will  Crocker's  splendid 
collection,  purchased  during  her  recent  tour, 
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reminds  me  that  the  Reubens  is  a  counterfeit. 
By  almost  everyone  the  painting  was  pro- 
nounced genuine,  and  the  guaranty  was  very 
strong.  I  believe  Keith  was  the  first  to  ex- 
press a  doubt  of  its  authenticity,  and  the  dis- 
cover}' was  soon  made  that  it  was  a  clever 
copy.  It  seems  not  a  little  remarkable  that 
Mrs.  Crocker  had  to  bring  her  purchase  to 
San  Francisco  to  learn  that  she  had  been  im- 
posed upon,  "bitten,"  as  she  says.  No  one 
regrets  more  than  I  do  the  fact  that  the  Reu- 
bens is  not  a  Reubens.  However,  the  picture 
is  as  good  as  any  the  master  ever  painted,  it 
has  deceived  hundreds,  it  cost  as  much,  and 
more,  as  the  Reubens  that  is  such  without 
"  the  probable,  possible  shadow  of  doubt,"  and 
therefore,  to  all  intents  and  purposes  it  is  just 
as  good  as  a  Reubens.  I'm  afraid,  however, 
that  the  owner  will  not  look  on  the  matter  in 
this  light. 

*  *  * 

So  far,  Lent  is  being  rigorously  kept  by 
"those  in  the  swim."  The  "  Four  Hun- 
dred" is  veritably  in  the  odor  of  sanctity  and  it 
is  quite  en  regie  to  be  religious.  Church  go- 
ing is  vigorously  indulged  in,  the  afternoon 
services  at  Grace  Church,  over  which  Bishop 
Nichols  presides,  being  especially  well  patron- 
ized. In  their  neat  walking  costumes,  sober 
in  hue  and  tone,  San  Francisco's  girls  are 
more  fascinating  than  in  all  the  glory  of  ball 
array.  Indeed,  judging  by  the  devotion  of 
certain  cavaliers,  I  should  not  be  at  all  sur- 
prised if  some  promising  affairs  were  brought 
to  a  happy  conclusion. 

The  first  weeks  of  Lent  are  always  conse- 
crated to  dullness,  under  the  guise  of  religion. 
Then  there  is  a  revolt  against  the  prevailing 
sobriety,  and  teas  and  card  parties  are  the 
order  of  the  day.  Both  are  innocuous — suf- 
ficiently so  for  the  season.  Theatre  parties 
are  frowned  upon  by  the  higher  class  oracles, 
but  there  is  no  objection  to  a  first  night  pro- 
vided the  show  is  high  class.  There  are  num- 
berless delicate  distinctions  to  be  observed 
which  may  appear  trivial  to  a  mere  outsider, 
but  which,  to  the  truly  blue  of  the  inner 
circle,  are  fraught  with  deep,  dire  significance. 

Mrs.  Hager  and  Miss  Emily  Hager  have 
returned  from  New  York  and  are  stopping  at 
the  Occidental.  The  Will  Crockers  have 
gone  to  Santa  Barbara  and  the  Hobarts  also. 
I  anticipate  quite  an  exodus  of  society  people 
in  that  direction  before  Lent  is  over.  Mrs. 
Fair  and  Miss  Birdie  Fair  have  left  New 
York  for  San  Francisco  and  will  arrive  early 
next  week.  Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs  will  not 
accompany  her  but  will  probably  visit  the 
coast  during  the  summer  season. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

Original  entertainments  are  so  rare  in  San 
Francisco  society,  that  one  with  any  preten- 
sions in  an  individual  direction  deserves 
special  mention.  The  Schwabacher  Spanish 
musicale  was  a  delightful  function,  thoroughly 
enjoyable.  The  family  residence  on  Clay 
street  is  very  commodious,  and  ranks  among 
the  most  richly  furnished  and  decorated  in 
the  city.  It  is  full  of  objects  d'arl  of  the  highest 
class,  and  contains  pictures  and  statuary  that 
are  worth  looking  at.  For  the  musicale,  the 
parlors  were  adorned  in  Spanish  style,  the  par- 
ticipants wore  Spanish  costumes,  and  the  pro- 
grammes- consisted  of  imitation  tomales,  the 
numbers  being  printed  in  colored  ink  with  an 
odd  and  artistic  effect.  .  The  Ferrers  and  Mrs. 
MilznerTL.milton  opened  the  festivities  with 
National  melodies,  which  they  render  with 
such   rare   taste   and   expression.  Several 


Spanish  ballads  were  sung  to  the  exquisite 
accompaniment  of  mandolin  and  guitar  by 
Mrs.  Hamilton,  who  being  in  excellent  voice, 
did  her  talent  full  justice. 

Vocal  selections  by  the  guests  followed,  and 
then  all  partook  of  an  epicurean  supper — one 
of  the  best  of  the  senson — served  by  Ludwig. 
After  that  there  was  dancing  until  past  three 
o'clock. 

Quite  a  clever  performance  of  that  pretty 
little  play  "  A  Loan  of  a  Lover"  wasgi.en  by 
some  girl  friends  of  Miss  Rose  Rich  at  her  resi- 
dence, 1 08  Oak  street.  They  wore  Louis  XIV. 
costumes  and  acted  charmingly.  The  coach- 
house, handsomely  decorated,  was  the  theatre 
for  the  occasion,  and  all  the  stage  appurten- 
ances were  completely  represented.  During  the 
performance  circus  lemonade,  peanuts  and 
chuddy  were  served  to  the  audience,  and 
afterwards  all  partook  of  a  delicious  supper. 

*  *  * 

Everyone  who  knew  Ben  Ali  Haggin  must 
have  been  highly  edified  by  the  intelligent 
and  veracious  obituary  notices  his  death 
evoked  from  the  local  press.  He  was  not  a 
conspicuously  admirable  member  of  society. 
That  he  was  his  father's  son  explains  the 
slight  prominence  he  enjoyed.  It  is  hardly 
worth  while  reviving  the  story  of  his  local 
escapades  or  restating  the  reasons  prompting 
his  long  absences  in  the  old  country.  He 
was  married  to  a  Miss  Woods. 

When  he  left  San  Francisco  Ben  Ali  es- 
tablished himself  in  the  brokerage  business 
with  "  Dick"  Lowsberry,  his  brother-in-law. 
However,  this  connection  was  broken  some 
time  ago,  and  latterly  I  believe  young  Mr. 
Haggin  put  in  his  time  as  agent  for  an  ob- 
scure brand  of  champagne.  Of  course,  he 
lived  very  comfortably — his  father  took  care  of 
that.  His  horse  racing  proclivities  were  not 
very  ardent,  being  confined  to  attending  to 
certain  of  the  Stable's  interests  in  the  East. 

Henri  Barriolhet,  whose  death  occurred  at 
the  New  California  a  few  days  ago,  was  for 
many  years  head  clerk  in  the  bank  of  Belloc 
et  Cte,  which  failed  under  such  peculiar  cir- 
cumstances last  summer.  He  was  an  agree- 
able and  courteous  gentleman,  not  remarkable 
for  any  special  financial  ability.  He  had  a 
pleasant  country  residence  at  San  Mateo  where 
he  grew  beautiful  flowers  which  the  florists 
quite  eagerly  competed  for.  His  wife,  who 
was  a  Miss  Raahe,  has  long  been  regarded  as 
the  presumptive  heiress  of  the  well-known 
capitalist,  Charles  Mayne. 

*  *  * 

The  Mandlebaums  seem  to  have  enjoyed 
more  notoriety  than  they  are  entitled  to. 
Certainly  no  one  credited  them  with  posses- 
sing either  a  hundred  thousand  dollars  or  debts 
to  that  amount,  and  I  am  inclined  to  believe 
there  is  exaggeration  somewhere.  They  were 
in  the  liquor  business  and  when  the  father 
lived  they  had  a  very  fine  income.  Young 
Dick,  who  so  nearly  got  off  to  Australia,  has 
even  now  the  reputation  of  being  one  of  the 
most  successful  whisky  drummers  in  Califor- 
nia. But  they  were  all  rather  extravagant, 
living  right  up  to  their  revenues,  and  when 
Mandlebaum  Senior  died,  his  estate  consisted 
solely  of  his  business.  Had  the  boys  been 
steady  this  meant  a  permanent  living  for 
them  with  indefinite  possibilities  of  expan- 
sion. But  Dick  spent  most  of  his  time  on 
Kearny  street,  and  Fiesco  amused  himself  in 


other  ways.  So,  through  their  neglect,  the 
business  went  to  the  dogs. 

*  *  * 

Their  family  connection  is  excellent  and 
given  the  slightest  display  of  energy  they 
would  have  had  all  the  financial  assistance 
they  required.  Fiesco  was  married  to  a 
daughter  of  Ike  Hecht,  the  well  known  cap- 
italist, but  his  wife  left  him  in  July  last  and 
secured  a  divorce  quite  recently  in  San  Mateo. 
Incompatability  of  temper  was  the  cause  as- 
signed. At  least  one  thing  I  can  say  in 
Dick's  favor,  his  inamorata  is  very  lovely. 
Though  of  loose  morals  the  good,  kind  girl 
was  very  captivating.  I  believe  he  discov- 
ered her  somewhere  in  the  country  and 
brought  her  to  town  where  she  enthralled  the 
affections  of  quite  a  prominent  capitalist 
whose  dure  amie  she  was  for  many  months. 
However,  Dick's  fascinations  proved  para- 
mount and  she  agreed  to  flee  with  him  into  the 
Southern  hemisphere. 

*  *  * 

The  Mandlebaum  failure  interrupted  Eugene 
Meyer's  projected  trip  to  Paris.  He  got  back 
here  on  Wednesday  evening  much  to  the 
surprise  of  his  friends,  who  imagined  him  well 
onjjhis  way  across  the  ocean.  Miss  Rosalie 
Meyer  and  her  sister  will  remain  in  New 
York  until  their  father's  return. 

*  *  * 

The  Knights  Templar's  dance  on  Tuesday 
was  a  very  splendid  affair.  It  was  not  a 
society  function  for  the  400  eschews  Terpsi- 
choreau  exercise  during  Lent,  but  was  very 
jolly,  and  from  a  scenic  point  of  view,  gor- 
geous. The  Sir  Knightswore  their  uniforms, 
which  are  elaborate  enough  to  fill  a  Russian 
staff  officer  with  envy,  and  they  looked  partic- 
ularly well  in  their  martial  guise.  Some 
handsome  costumes  were  displayed  by  the 
ladies,  and  as  usually  happens  at  entertain- 
ments given  by  people  not  actually  in  the  first 
set,  there  was  a  plentitude  of  exceedingly 
pretty  girls.  The  city's  reputation  for  lovely 
women  is  but  illy  sustained  by  the  Cotillion 
set.  The  music  was  rather  indifferent,  there 
being  but  three  pieces,  but  dancing  was  kept 
up  vigorously  until  eleven  o'clock  when  an 
excellent  supper  by  Ludwig  was  partaken  of. 

Yesterday  afternoon  Miss  Brush  gave  a  tea 
to  the  guests  of  the  Bella  Vista.  It  was 
thoroughly  enjoyable  in  every  particular. 
The  young  hostess  was  assisted  in  receiving 
by  Mrs.  Spalding,  whose  presence  did  much 
toward  making  the  affair  successful. 

A  delightful  "tea  and  gossip"  was  given 
by  Mrs.  Mather  at  the  Bella  Vista  a  few  flights 
ago.  This  form  of  entertainment  is  quite 
unique,  but  will.no  doubt, become  fashionable 
when  its  charms  are  fully  understood.  The 
lady  who  can  tell  about  one  of  those 
present,  the  most  circumstantial  tale  that  has 
no  foundation  in  fact,  is  awarded  a  prize  of  a 
value  that  will  be  regulated  by  the  hostess' 
power  of  giving.  The  tea  was  very  success- 
ful, nearly  all  the  ladies  of  the  hotel  being 
present,  and  the  gossip  invented  and  recited 
by  them  was  of  a  very  humorous  and  harm- 
less character.  Miss  Julia  Bisscll  carried  off 
the  prize;  a  pretty  tea  pot,  as  her  tale  affect- 
ing the  dignity  of  the  charming  hostess,  was 
voted  the  most  original  and  daring  bit  of 
gossip  retailed  in  the  hotel  for  some  time. 

*  *  * 

Two  paragraphs  about  the  opening  of  the 
Country  Club's  club  house  up  Bear  Valley, 
were  omitted  by  some  accident  last  week. 
It  was  a  very  jolly  function.  About  eighteen 
members  sat  down  to  a  capital  dinner  and 
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after  that  came  music  and  singing,  Joe  Red- 
ding leading  in  his  usual  happy  vein.  I  am 
half  inclined  to  describe  the  event  as  a  dona- 
tion party,  as  some  very  generous  gifts  were 
made  by  some  of  the  gentlemen  present.  One 
gave  an  expensive  grand  piano,  a  well-known 
capitalist  promised  a  $1500  pool  table, 
for  which  another  capitalist  promised 
to  erect  a  neat  building  in  the  form 
of  a  Social  Hall,  someone  else  presented 
a  French  range  and  a  complete  kitchen  out- 
fit. Another  well-known  gentleman  insisted 
on  donating  all  the  glassware.  A  most  useful 
present  was  a  telephone  wire  from  the  city  to 
the  club  rooms,  a  most  welcome  gift  one 
hundred  Japanese  pheasants  to  arrive  on  the 
"Oceanic"  April  2d.  The  members  who 
attended  were  Horace  Hill,  Robert  McMurray, 
J.  M.  Quay,  Fred  R.  Webster,  E-  L-  Bosqui, 
C  E.  Worden,  W.  S.  Kittle,  Payne  Shafter, 
Harry  Veuve,  Charles  Haswell,  J.  Downey 
Harvey,  Joseph  D.  Redding,  Jack  Wattles, 
Will  Holloway,  Dan  Gillette  and  R.  R. 
Grayson. 

The  Club's  first  regular  shoot  this  season, 
occurs  at  its  new  quarters  011  the  Oakland 
Race  Track  on  Saturday  next  (28th).  These 
have  been  handsomely  fitted  up  and  are 
thoroughly  adapted  for  the  purpose.  Four 
prizes  are  to  be  given  for  the  four  highest 
scores  made  by  the  members  contesting  in 
five  out  of  the  seven  shoots.  To  the  winner 
of  the  first  prize  will  be  awarded  a  $100  cup, 
given  by  President  Webster.  The  new  rules, 
which  are  a  careful  compilation  of  the  Hurl- 
ingham,  London  and  Philadelphia  club's  rules 
will  guide  the  shootists.  Experts  say  they 
are  the  best  ever  put  together  and  already 
four  clubs  in  this  city  have  adopted  them. 
They  are  the  work  of  Austin  Tubbs  and  Joe 
Grant,  who  are  to  be  congratulated  on  their 
discrimination  in  compiling  them. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Club  took  place 
last  week  and  resulted  in  the  election  of  the 
old  Board  of  Directors  that  has  done  such 
excellent  work  since  the  organization  of  the 
institution.  Some  excellent  salmon  fishing 
is  being  had  on  the  preserves  just  at  present, 
the  fish  having  taken  advantage  of  the  recent 
heavy  rains  to  ascend  the  streams.  Peter 
Donahue,  who  has  become  a  most  enthusiastic 
sport,  is  doing  execution  both  with  gun  and 
rod,  and  is  spending  most  of  his  time  on  the 
estate.  The  quail  season  ends  March  1st. 
I  presume  quite  a  large  delegation  will  go  up 
to-day  for  a  farewell  shoot.  Some  of  the  ex- 
perts, Bosqui  and  Kittle  among  the  number, 
have  exhausted  their  limit — three  hundred — 
and  are  out  of  it  so  far  as  quail  are  concerned. 

The  yachting  season  opens  with  May,  and 
it  is  quite  probable  that  the  bay  will  show  a 
greater  number  of  white  wings  this  year  than 
have  ever  before  been  spread  to  the  breeze. 
Through  the  courtesy  of  Secretary  Fred  B. 
Chandler,  I  have  just  received  the  sailing  pro- 
gramme of  the  San  Francisco  Yacht  Club, 
whose  Opening  Day  is  Saturday,  May  2.  A 
reception  and  hop  will  be  given  at  the  beauti- 
ful Club  House  in  Sausalito.  On  Sunday 
following  the  yachts  will  sail  in  squadron 
around  the  bay. 

*  *  * 

James  Brett  Stokes  gave  a  tea  at  his  rooms, 
on  Post  street,  on  Tuesday  afternoon  last. 
Music,  conversation  and  refreshments  were  the 
staples  of  entertainment,  and  his  guests  en- 
joyed an  agreeable  time.  Those  present  were 
Mrs.  Dr.  Perrin,  Miss  Perrin,  Miss  Emily 
Hager,  Miss  Minnie   Houghton,    Ed  Shel- 


don, Harry  Hough  con,  Osgood  Hooker,  Rich- 
ard Tobin,  Will  Sherwood  and  George  Hall. 

*  *  * 

The  third  annual  entertainment  under  the 
patronage  of  the  Press  Club  was  a  success  in 
every  particular.  Through  the  kindness  of 
Mr.  Hayman  and  Mr.  Bouvier,  the  latter  a 
member  of  the  organization,  the  Club  had  the 
use  of  the  Baldwin  Theatre.  This  charming 
place  of  amusement  was  filled  by  an  audience 
that  enjoyed  probably  the  finest  programme 
ever  presented  in  a  theatre  in  San  Francisco. 
All  the  first-class  companies  in  the  city  were 
represented,  and  the  entertainment  occupied 
over  three  hours.  If  I  understand  the  sub- 
ject of  gratitude,  the  Club  owes  a  large  debt 
to  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  who  so  kindly 
volunteered.  As  a  means  of  expressing,  in 
part,  the  appreciation  of  their  kindly  services, 
the  organization  has  invited  the  artists  who 
assisted  at  the  entertainment  to  a  reception 
this  evening,  when  an  effort  will  be  made  to 
make  them  happy. 

The  Concordia  Club  Soiree  dansante  takes 
place  on  Saturday  evening,  and  in  the  absence 
of  other  festivities  is  eagerly  looked  forward 
to.  Apparently  Dent  is  being  observed  in 
Jewish  society  circles  with  as  much  rigor  as 
by  the  members  of  Mr.  Greenway's  flock — 
only  apparently,  however,  because  I  under- 
stand there  are  half  a  dozen  functions  to  take 
place  early  in  March.  The  Dannebaums 
have  a  reception  and  tea  next  week  to  which 
numerous  invitations  have  been  sent  out. 
The  Cercle  Francaise,  I  believe,  gives  one  of 
its  thoroughly  enjoyable  balls  about  March 
7th. 

!ft    Vf.  !|C 

I  am  informed  that  St.  Luke's  Hospital  is 
in  a  very  bad  condition  financially.  This  is 
unfortunate,  as  morally,  I  have  always  been 
of  the  opinion  that  it  required  fumigating. 
The  institution  has  been  in  an  exceedingly 
"poor"  way  since  the  Chronicle  showed  up 
the  manner  of  its  conduct;  had  that  journal 
continued  the  investigation  and  expose  I  am 
sure  that  Dr.  Titus  would  have  been  requested 
to  walk  out.  His  administration  does  not 
appear  to  have  been  successful,  and  I  regret 
this  very  much  as  he  assured  me  positively 
that  he  had  made  the  hospital  self-supporting 
and  respectable.  I  am  told  that  an  effort  was 
made  a  short  time  ago,  to  mortgage  the  property 
without  success.  If  the  directory  will  take 
the  advice  of  one  who  knows  absolutely  noth- 
ing about  running  an  hospital,  they  will  de- 
clare their  offices  vacant,  have  a  new  board 
elected,  dismiss  Dr.  Titus  and  retire  from  the 
public  notice  with  as  little  noise  and  stir  as 
possible.  If  they  cannot  do  all  of  these  things, 
they  might  have  Dr.  Titus  prescribe  for  him- 
self. 

Mrs.  Kimball,  "  Corinne  "  and  the  manly 
"Dyllyn"  are  guests  at  the  Occidental 
Hotel.  Though  twenty  years  of  age  and  with 
fully  matured  proportions,  the  "Child  of  the 
Stage"  wears  short  dresses  and  an  Alpine 
hat,  presenting,  with  her  very  plump  legs  and 
her  coarse  though  piquant  face,  a  quaintly 
juvenile  appearance.  Infact,  I  have  never  seen 
any  one  so  garbed  outside  the  Home  for 
Feeble  Minded  Children.  Corinne  is  bright 
enough  to  be  able  to  dispense  with  such  idiotic 
masquerading.  Though  she  addresses  Mrs. 
Kimballas  "  mamma,"  and  apparently  defers 
to  her  for  everything,  that  astute  lady  is  not 
her  maternal  relative.  I  heard  of  Corinne 
originally  as  a  clever  little  school  girl  in  New 
York.    Of  her  parentage  or  extraction  I  know 


nothing  but  rumor.  She  went  to  Montreal 
and  was  there  picked  up  by  the  Kimball  who 
was  then,  in  private  life,  Mrs.  Flaherty. 

In  advertising  her,  the  utmost  skill  and  dis- 
crimination was  used.  She  first  came  into 
semi-prominence  in  New  York  at  theatres  in 
the  Bowery.  The  messenger  boy  and  the 
gamin  whose  idol  she  is,  simply  adore  her, 
and  would  do  everything  or  anything  in  the 
world  for  her.  She  has  drifted  here  and 
there,  posing  always  as  the  great  dramatic  in- 
fant, and  has  finally  reached  the  Bush-street 
Theatre.  Rumor  credits  the  twain  with  hav- 
ing amassed  a  good  many  thousands  of  dollars. 
Mrs.  Kimball  is  very  wealthy,  and  Coriune's 
bank  account  is  put  at  $20,000.  But  let  no 
one  imagine  she  is  game  for  fortune  hunters. 
"Mamma"  never  lets  the  "peerless  and 
original  "  out  of  her  sight,  never  for  a  mo- 
ment. Even  on  the  stage  she  watches  each 
gesture  and  movement,  and  whomsoever  could 
steal  the  affections  of  the  damsel  would  have 
a  dragoness  with  an  "Argus-eyed"  attach- 
ment to  elude. 

Marie  Wainwright  will  open  at  the  New  Cali- 
fornia in  Shakespeare's  comedy,  "Twelfth 
Night,"  on  Monday  evening.  She  has  sur- 
rounded herself  with  a  company  of  talented 
mummers,  each  of  whom  has  made  an  envi- 
able reputation.  Among  the  well-known 
people  with  her  are  Blanch  Walsh, a  Miss  Muld- 
ener,  William  F.  Owens,  probably  the  best 
Sir  Toby  on  the  stage,  and  Barton  Hill,  who 
will  be  remembered  through  his  long  associa- 
tion with  John  McCullough  at  the  old  Califor- 
nia Theatre.  Miss  Wainwright  has  given  her 
presentation  of  "Twelfth  Night"  over  450 
times. 

*  *  * 

I  am  loath  to  waste  space  on  common 
brutes  of  the  Bernard  Dyllyn  type,  but  since 
this  bully  has  been  accorded  a  certain  degree 
of  prominence,  the  inwardness  of  his  en- 
counter with  the  unfortunate  chorus  girl  may 
prove  interesting.  It  appears  he  was  atten- 
tive to  Kitty  Moran  while  he  was  engaging 
the  affections  of  his  manageress  and  this 
came  to  the  latter's  ears.  Straightway  she 
interviewed  the  girl  who  told  her  of  Dyllyn' s 
protestations.  He  denied  the  impeachment — 
the  three,  Corinne  included,  repaired  at 
Virginia  City  to  Miss  Moran's  dressing-room. 
There,  in  the  presence  of  the  "Child  of  the 
Stage"  and  her  "  Ma,"  the  cowardly  fellow 
struck  her  with  his  fist  in  the  face.  There 
was  no  excuse  for  his  action;  to  strike  a 
woman  anyway,  is  inexcusable.  Instead  of 
being  applauded  he  should  be  hissed  off  the 
stage. 

*  *  * 

So  the"Clemenceau  Case"  returns  here  after 
all.  There  is  a  vacant  week  at  the  Bush 
Street  and  it  goes  on  there  to  fill  in.  One  of 
the  most  vulgar  snows  ever  imported  here. 
It  has  nothing  to  recommend  it  to  the  attention 
even  of  the  lascivious.  I  believe,  though,  some 
effort  should  be  made  to  exhibit  to  Mr.  Buck- 
ley, the  advance  agent,  that  it  is  not  wise  to 
describe  the  dramatic  critics  of  the  local 
press  as  ignorant  jags,  unable  to  recognize  a 
good  performance  when  they  saw  it. 

Who  is  the  champion  diner-out  of  San  Fran- 
cisco ?  In  New  York  for  years  the  distinction 
belonged  to  Oakley  Rhinelander,  but  his 
mantle  has  fallen  on  the  shoulders  of  the  admir- 
able cotillion  leader,    Mr.  "Thomas  Popgun." 
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Between  November  ist  and  February  ist  he 
had  invitations  to  one  hundred  and  twelve 
dinners,  some  of  them,  unfortunately,  occur- 
ring on  the  same  night.  This  same  Popgun 
is  an  accomplished  reception  giver  and  has  a 
studio  full  of  statuary  wherein  he  gives  teas. 
At  his  last  he  served  up  Hungarian  music, 
Japanese  contortionists  and  imperial  Japanese 
tea.  Society,  however,  was  deeply  disap 
pointed  because  he  did  not  have  Otero.  How 
is  it  that  none  of  the  young  gentlemen  of 
means  or  position  in  this  community  ever  in- 
dulge their  friends  with  original  entertain- 
ments ? 

Dear  Mrs.  James  Brown  Potter  is  to  join  her 
family,  the  Urquharts,  who  have  established 
themselves  at  Cannes.  This  lovely  lady  has 
had  enough  of  starring  in  the  Australian  col- 
onies and  proposes  taking  a  rest  in  this  the 
loveliest  of  Riviera  towns.  What  Mr.  Kyrle 
Bellew  proposes  doing  is  not  stated.  Cau  it 
be  possible  that  the  relations  between  him  and 
his  dear  partner  are  less  cordial  than  of  yore? 

*  *  * 

Montreal  has  a  new  puzzle  that  seems  to 
rival  even  the  famous  "fifteen"  problem. 
The  city  is  in  a  frenzy  over  it  and  the  chances 
are  favorable  for  the  creation  of  a  similar  con- 
dition of  excitement  as  soon  as  it  penetrates 
the  United  States.  The  name  of  the  puzzle  is 
"  The  Diogenes."  It  is  a  very  simple  little 
arrangement  of  two  pieces  of  wood,  a  bit  of 
cord  and  a  brass  ring,  and  it  bears  the  follow- 
ing inscription  :  "  It  is  just  as  easy  for  you  to 
take  the  ring  off  as  it  was  to  induce  Diogenes 
to  live  outside  of  his  tub."  The  puzzle  is  the 
invention  of  a  Windsor  Hotel  newsboy,  and 
odds  are  being  offered  by  sporting  Canuck 
gents  that  had  the  cynic  philosopher  been  pre- 
sented with  the  "Diogenes"  he  would  have 
fled  from  his  tub,  a  raving  maniac  in  less  than 
twenty  minutes. 

Mrs.  Burton  Harrison,  authoress  of  the 
"  Anglomaniacs,"  is  given  to  the  saying  of 
clever  things.  But  her  memory  is  rather 
better  than  her  creative  faculties,  as  was  evi- 
denced by  the  following  clever  resuscitation. 
She  formed  the  centre  of  a  group  of  bright 
people  at  her  country  house,  and,  in  the  course 
of  the  conversation,  a  friend  remarked  that  she 
seemed  better  pleased  to  talk  to  gentlemen 
than  to  ladies.  Her  reply  that  she  was  "fond 
of  men,  not  because  they  were  men  but  be- 
cause they  were  not  women "  might  have 
gone  on  record  as  good  had  it  not  been 
originally  remarked  by  Queen  Christina,  of 
Sweden. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

I  hardly  think  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps' 
new  novel  will  materially  commend  itself  to 
the  holy.  The  book  is  called  "  Come  Forth  " 
and  it  treats  of  the  Savior's  life  in  his  re- 
lation to  the  family  of  Lazarus.  He  is  repre- 
sented as  a  workman,  and  His  first  manifesta- 
tion of  "divine  origin"  is  an  exhibition  of 
juggling  with  saws  and  chisels.  One  of  the 
latter  implements  goes  up  never  to  return 
again,  much  in  the  manner  of  the  notable 
Herrmann  who  says,  "now  you  see  it — now 
you  don't."  Then  there  is  a  very  entertain- 
ing little  affair  between  Lazarus  and  a  lovely 
but  rather  fleshy  Jewish  maiden,  in  which  the 
Savior  is  not  only  made  an  intermediary  but 
actually  works  miracles  to  assist  the  pair 
in  their  clandestine  and  passionate  meetings. 
It  seems  strange  that  the  authoress  of  "  Gates 
Ajar  "  should  have  so  lowered  the  ideal  char- 
acter of  Christ.  There  is  plenty  of  fine  writ- 
ing in  the  book;  indeed  the  scenes  between 
Lazarus  and  his  maiden  are  as  full  of  thrills 


and  throbs  as  any  passages  in  Amelie  Rives  or 
EUa  Wheeler  Wilcox. 

*  *  * 

The  literary  success  of  the  London  season 
is  "  The  Riddle  of  Laurence  Haviland  "  writ- 
ten by  Constance  Hinton  Smith,  the  daughter 
of  the  vicar  of  Marston-Meysey,  near  Oxford. 
It  is  her  second  book.  The  first  "  The 
Repentance  of  Paul  Wentworth "  went 
through  several  editions.  Miss  Hinton  Smith 
is  one  of  these  fortunate  and  brilliant  people 
who  just  spring  into  fame.  She  is  only 
twenty-six  years  of  age,  a  delightful  musician, 
a  cleverconversatioualist,  with  a  startling  fund 
of  information  about  people,  books  and  things, 
and  besides  is  quite  good  looking. 

*  *  * 

Dozens  of  people  with  more  or  less  money 
imagine  a  corporation,  because  it  is  a  corpor- 
ation, is  necessarily  solvent  and  successful. 
The  fact  is  that  half  the  financial  institutions 
whose  securities  are  quoted  on  the  ,:  Stock 
and  Bond  "  list  are  managed  in  the  interest  of 
a  select  few  who  are  regularly  engaged  in 
"  milking  "  them  for  all  they  are  worth.  One 
does  not  require  a  long  experience  on  Cali- 
fornia street  to  find  out  that  concerns  which 
have  all  the  appearance  and  pretension  of 
mountains  to  the  general  public,  are  to  the  in- 
itiated, very  much  of  molehills.  There  has 
been  little  truth  obtainable  about  these  con- 
cerns until  the  inauguration  of  a  financial 
department  in  this  paper. 

*  *  * 

Therein  is  given  a  conservative  and  un- 
flinchingly truthful  statement  of  the  condi- 
tion of  the  local  security  market  from  week  to 
week.  The  doings  of  all  corporations  are 
criticised  and  their  motives  are  set  forth  accu- 
rately and  without  fear.  Investors  may  rely 
on  whatever  is  said  therein,  and  financiers 
may  feel  assured  that  the  slightest  appearance 
of  crookedness  in  one  of  their  schemes  will 
promptly  be  made  public. 

*  *  * 

So  Attorney  Flournoy  succeeded  in  "  hang- 
ing "  the  jury  in  the  Lundquist  case.  This 
was  the  third  trial,  and  it  resulted  in  a  disa- 
greement. Though  rigorously  opposed  to 
such  judicial  failures  as  this,  I  cannot  help 
commending  the  clever  work  of  Mr.  Flournoy. 
He  has  been  but  five  years  practicing,  and  in 
that  brief  space  has  built  up  a  large  and 
lucrative  practice.  He  is  a  young  man,  of 
considerable  reserve  power  who  inspires  the 
confidence  of  his  clients.  A  vigorous  speaker, 
he  emphasizes  his  sentences  by  pointing  his 
long  fingers  at  the  judge,  jury  or  opposing 
council.  He  is  terribly  cutting,  and  his  sar- 
castic arraignment  of  the  expert  testimony  in 
this  case,  was  well  worth  hearing.  Mr. 
Flournoy  possesses  rather  a  striking  face,  the 
most  prominent  feature  an  aquiline  nose  that 
sufficiently  indicates  his  sardonic  turn.  His 
poetry,  however,  is  not  commendable. 

*  *  * 

Lundquist  shot  a  young  lady  named  Minnie 
Loehne  and  then  treated  himself  similarly. 
He  was  less  fortunate  than  with  his  victim. 
She  died;  he  was  cured,  tried,  first  before 
Judge  Toohy,  defended  by  J.  N.  E.  Wilson 
wjio  "hung"  the  jury  on  the  insanity  plea. 
On  the  second  trial,  Wilson  backed  out  and 
Toohy  appointed  Mr.  Flournoy,  who  had  hith- 
erto been  engaged  solely  in  civil  cases,  to  take 
the  case.  He  accepted,  perforce,  but  became 
interested  in  the  case,  and  applied  for  a  commis- 
sion to  proceed  to  Germany  to  take  evidence. 
This  the  judge  refused,  compelling  Flournoy  to 
bring  his  client  up  for  trial  before  he  had 
properly  prepared  himself.    The  younglawyer 


protested,  made  the  best  fight  possible  under 
the  circumstances,  but  was  defeated.  Lund- 
quist convicted,  he  appealed  to  the  Supreme 
Court,  his  objections  sustained  and  the  jury 
again  refuses  to  convict. 

Out  of  his  own  pocket  Mr.  Flournoy  paid 
the  costs  of  obtaining  foreign  evidence,  and 
has  carried  on  the  entire  defense  without  any 
hope  of  remuneration,  for  Lundquist's  slender 
resources  were  exhausted  in  his  first  defense. 
But  he  made  so  vigorous  a  fight  that  people 
are  talking  about  him  and  he  has  come  into 
prominence.  By  the  way,  Mr.  Flournoy  .is 
no  relation  of  the  Flournoy  family  prominent 
in  legal  politics. 

The  most  successful  young  lawyer  in  town 
is  A.  Ruef.  Though  he  has  been  in  practice 
but  a  few  years  he  has  a  business  that  must 
net  him  nearly  $10,000  annually,  and  it  con- 
tinues increasing  at  a  flattering  rate.  He 
lias  obtained  some  prominence  politically, 
through  affiliation  with  the  Republican 
County  Committee  and  with  the  Native  Sons, 
but  his  real  success  has  been  won  by  his  own 
persistence  and  ability,  backed  by  the  assist- 
ance of  his  father,  Old  Ruef.  An  extensive 
owner  of  real  estate  in  the  Latin  quarter,  he 
makes  his  headquarters  in  his  son's  office  and 
devotes  all  his  efforts  towards  building  up  his 
law  business.  He  gave  his  boy  an  excellent 
education,  for  young  Ruef  speaks  French  and 
German  fluently  and  is  a  good  scholar.  He 
was  the  medalist  of  his  year  at  Berkeley. 
Though  lacking  presence  and  address  and  self 
confidence,  he  talks  fluently  and  lucidly;  is 
an  untiring  worker  and  enjoys  the  confidence 
of  his  clients,  for  he  is  both  honorable  and 
thoughtful. 

Last  Sunday's  Examiner  was  an  admirable 
paper,  in  the  highest  degree  creditable  to  its 
makers.  Mr.  McEwen's  "  Life  in  the 
Shadow  "  series  is  proving  a  feature,  though 
the  several  stories  show  how  little  there  is 
distinctive  about  life  in  this  city.  The  Sulli- 
van family  might  be  located  in  Chicago  or 
New  York  with  but  little  change  in  the  de- 
tail of  their  surroundings.  To  differentiate 
between  the  workman  of  San  Francisco  and 
of  the  East  requires  a  very  subtle  pen  and 
minute  study.  It  is  a  mental  rather  than  a 
physical  difference.  John  Vance  Cheney's 
analysis  of  Edwin  Arnold  was  a  delightfully 
poetic  bit  of  prose,  and  Mrs.  Atherton's  article, 
under  the  caption  "  Is  Man  More  Modest?" 
though  brutal,  was  decidedly  able  and 
logical.  If  this  lady  were  to  give  more  atten- 
tion to  her  manner  she  would  increase  the 
number  of  her  readers.  Her  point  of  view  is 
certainly  untrammeled  by  any  ordinary  fem- 
inine prejudices.  I  have  seldom  read  so  many 
plain  home  truths  as  this  lady  condensed  into 
her  column  and  a  half. 

*  *  * 

Presentation  at  Court — what  delight  there 
is  in  the  phrase  and  what  honor  there  is  in  it 
to  the  individual.  Really,  it  almost  throws  a 
cloak  of  respectability  over  some  people  who 
have  had  the  felicity  to  bow  before  her 
Majesty.  See  what  it  has  done  for  some  San 
Franciscans.  I  know  a  gentleman  who  at- 
tended the  Queen's  drawing  room,  and  who 
has  not  spoken  to  any  of  his  common  rela- 
tives since,  his  fond  parents  being  included  in 
the  tabooed  herd.  But  some  people  do  not 
forget  their  origin,  their  profession,  or  their 
friends  when  they  stand  before  Royalty.  A 
story  on  a  well-known  San  Franciscan  illus- 
trates this.  I'll  call  him  Smith,  because  that 
may  be  his  name.      He  is  a  painter  and 
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grainer — signs,  windows  and  doors,  you 
know — and  by  superhuman  effort  he  succeeded 
in  getting  the  American  Minister  to  present 
him.  The  fateful  day  arrived,  and,  chaperoned 
by  Mr.  Lincoln,  the  gentleman  from  the 
Golden  Gate  stood  before  the  Queen. 

"This  is  Mr.  Smith,"  said  the  Minister, 
"  Mr.  Smith  of  San  Francisco,  the  great 
painter — " 

''And  grainer,  your  Highness;  painter  and 
grainer,  at  your  Majesty's  service." 

I  am  not  informed  that  he  handed  his 
business  cards  around,  and  the  proprieties 
prevented  him  from  receiving  what  was 
clearly  his  due — a  very  artistic  kicking. 

*  *  * 

What  is  the  present  status  of  the  brewery 
deal?  Attorney  Cambell,  representing  the 
California  end  of  the  transaction,  is  still  in 
London  where  Mrs.  Cambell  joined  him  a  few 
weeks  ago.  He  originally  expected  to  be 
away  from  home  a  month  at  the  longest;  the 
thirty  days,  however,  have  dragged  out  to  one 
hundred  and  fifty.  Mr.  Bishop, who  has  acted 
for  the  select  coterie  of  financial  men  in 
Loudon  who  are  holding  out  the  profits  against 
the  San  Francisco  syndicate  of  which  Colonel 
Ahlberger  is  chief,  returned  from  the  British 
metropolis  some  weeks  ago.  It  is  clear, 
therefore,  that  a  satisfactory  settlement  has 
yet  to  be  made. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Joe  Holtz,  treasurer  of 
the  Tivoli,  and  Mollie  Stockmeyer,  the  pretty 
soubrette  of  that  theatre,  is  announced.  The 
happy  pair  are  being  overwhelmed  with  con- 
gratulations. They  are  to  be  married  shortly 
after  Lent,  I  believe — anyone  who  imagines 
that  respect  for  the  holy  season  is  confined  to 
the  Western  Addition,  is  thus  clearly  shown 
his  error.  Miss  Stockmeyer  has  had  dozens 
of  offers  to  desert  the  Tivoli.  Frank  Daniels 
almost  insisted  that  she  should  go  with  "  Little 
Puck,"  but  she  refused.  She  has  a  good  deal 
of  talent  and  will,  I  think,  work  her  way  up 
into  comedy  stardom,  a  pretty  remunerative 
branch  of  endeavor  these  days. 

S|c   sic  $ 

Talk  of  piling  Ossa  on  Pelion,  there  was  a 
jumble  of  humanity  the  other  day  at  the 
skating  rink  that  positively  excelled  anything 
I  have  ever  seen  or  heard  of.  The  pavilion 
resounded  with  the  whirr  of  the  rollers — there 
were  at  least  two  hundred  skaters  on  the  floor. 
One  of  them,  rather  a  tough  fellow,  was  ex- 
hibiting his  dexterity  right  in  the  avenue  of 
travel.  A  myrmidon  in  a  gold  laced  cap 
undertook  to  correct  him.  The  fellow  refused 
to  budge;  thereupon  an  altercation  ensued;  a 
collision  followed;  the  two  were  precipitated 
on  the  floor,  right  in  the  path  of  a  bevy,  of 
swift  fliers.  One  fell  over  another  until  there 
was  a  huge  mass  of  struggling  men  and  girls, 
at  least  forty,  all  fighting  and  pushing  and 
rolling  in  inextricable  confusion.  It  was  a 
vastly  amusing  spectacle  for  the  lookers  on, 
and,  judging  by  the  dishevelled  appearance  of 
the  unfortunates  rescued  from  their  plight,  an 
exceedingly  disagreeable  one  for  the  victims. 

*  *  * 

W.  E.  Hale,  will  be  the  next  Warden 
of  San  Quentin.  Poor  General  McComb — in 
spite  of  the  efforts  of  his  friends  he  had  to 
succumb.  I  am  sorry  for  his  downfall,  be- 
cause it  so  rarely  happens  that  a  public 
servant  knows  aught  about  cookery.  The 
Warden  is  one  of  the  most  refined  gourmets 
in  the  State;  his  dinners  earned  the  enthusi- 
astic approval  of  the  most  critical.  He  was 
very  hospitable,  and  never  again  will  his  like 
be  seen.    If  he  had  but  given  less  attention 


to  his  cuisine  and  more  to  San  Quentin,  he 
could  have  enjoyed  luxury  four  years  longer. 
His  insistence  on  retaining  Ben  Chambers, 
however,  ruined  his  cause.  Had  he  but 
shipped  this  brutal  scoundrel  all  would  have 
gone  well,  but  I  presume  there  are  reasons 
why  he  could  not  do  so.  His  future  inten- 
tions I  have  not  learned,  but  a  man  so 
plenteously  provided  with  warm  friends  will 
not  lack  a  good  berth  very  long. 

Prison  Director  Sonntag  feels  that  the 
downfall  of  the  present  regime  is  largely  due 
to  his  efforts.  Though  in  the  minority  in  the 
board  which  Governor  Waterman  had  packed 
with  friends  of  General  McComb,  he  persist- 
ently and  consistently  fought  him.  He  appre- 
hended the  state  of  affairs  in  the  prison,  knew 
how  lax  the  discipline  was, and  the  real  reasons 
why  General  McComb  never  visited  the  in- 
terior of  the  Penitentiary.  If  the  inside  history 
of  this  administration  were  written  up  some 
dreadful  disclosures  would  be  made.  Crimes 
without  number  have  been  committed  within 
those  stone  walls,  injustices  perpetrated  and 
cruelty  permitted.  A  prisoner  earning  the 
dislike  of  Ben  Chambers  had  better  have  been 
dead.  Opium  would  be  found  in  his  cell  and 
he  would  be  robbed  of  his  credits,  or  oppor- 
tunities would  be  given  him  to  escape  which 
he  would  take  only  to  find  himself  blocked  a 
little  further  along.  Then  he  would  be  sub- 
jected to  the  cruel  treatment  of  this  brute,  free 
to  work  his  ill  will. 

*  *  * 

The  cool  weather  that  marked  the  close  of 
last  week  caused  much  suffering  in  the  studios 
of  some  of  our  best-known  artists.  Many  of 
the  painters,  angered  at  the  exorbitant  rates 
the  dealers  charged  for  coal,  determined  to 
boycott  that  article,  and  drive  the  agents 
from  business.  The  students  who  took  les- 
sons from  the  artists,  not  being  filled  with  the 
anger  that  made  warm  their  talented  masters, 
felt  the  cold,  and  trembled  before  the  easels. 
In  the  atelier  of  an  eccentric  painter,  whose 
canvases  rarely  reveal  anything  to  the  com- 
mon mind,  the  pupils  informed  the  great 
man  that  they  felt  very  cold. 

"  Then,  why  do  you  not  the  fire  start  ?"  he 
asked. 

"  We  have  no  matches,  no  wood,  no  coal," 
said  the  students. 

"Ah  !  well,  I  will  to-morrow  have  the  heat," 
remarked  the  painter,  and  sure  enough  next 
day,  the  studio  was  warmed  by  a  beautiful 
fire.  I  asked  one  of  the  young  ladies  where 
he  got  the  fuel. 

"  I  don't  know  where  he  got  the  coal  and 
matches,"  was  the  answer,  "  but  he  broke  up 
two  easels  for  the  wood,  and  I  can't  paint 
until  I  get  another." 

I  learn  that  the  beautiful  ranch  of  the  late 
Virgil  Williams  has  been  purchased  by  Messrs. 
Serengni  and  Moretti,  who  will  make  it  a  re- 
treat, in  which  they  can  continue  their  artistic 
work  undisturbed.  The  ranch,  near  Calis- 
toga,  is  one  of  the  most  charming  in  the  State, 
and  there  Mr.  Williams  painted  a  number  of 
his  best  pictures.  Among  his  works,  com- 
pleted shortly  before  his  death,  was  a  series 
of  panels  of  California  wild  flowers.  Few 
people  have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  them, 
but  I  am  informed  they  are  among  the  best 
examples  of  the  lamented  painter. 

*  *  * 

The  length  and  breadth  and  depth  of  the 
indignity  put  on  the  editor  of  the  News  Letter 
by  George  Newhall  must  have  all  been  in  the 
superlative  degree  to  cause  the  display  of 


temper  made  by  the  former  gentlemen  in  his 
moribund  paper  lately.  This  is  the  first 
time  I  have  applied  that  word  to  the  News 
Letter;  I  believe  I  do  it  justly.  Its  advertis- 
ing patronage  is  falling  off,  its  circulation  is 
decreasing  steadily,  and  honest  people  no 
longer  fear  it.  My  readers,  some  of  whom 
took  the  paper  months  ago,  know  this;  the 
newsdealers  have  commented  on  its  unpopu- 
larity, and  have  reduced  their  orders 
many  copies.  If  the  editor  of  the  ATews  Let- 
ter will  say  that  the  circulation  of  his  paper  is 
as  large  now  as  it  was  three  or  six  months 
ago,  I  am  read}-  to  state  that  I  believe  he  is 
seeking  to  mislead  the  public.  But  I  did  not 
start  to  speak  of  the  News  Letter's  circulation; 
that  is  too  small  a  subject.  What  the  people 
would  like  to  know  is  the  character  of  the 
snub  that  George  Newhall  gave  the  editor  of 
the  Ca/u/u/tiato/that  caused  the  latter  to  make 
his  nonsensical  attack  on  him  two  weeks  ago. 

*  *  * 

The  convention  of  newspapermen  that  met 
at  Pittsburg  last  month  to  form  an  Inter- 
national Press  Club  decided  to  hold  their 
next  meeting  in  San  Francisco.  This  city  is 
exceedingly  fortunate  in  having  been  chosen 
for  the  seat  of  the  next  convention,  and  the 
San  Francisco  delegates,  who  were  instru- 
mental in  bringing  this  about,  are  deserving 
of  praise.  California  will  be  written  about  in 
every  city  in  America,  and  the  advertising 
wil  be  of  infinite  value  to  the  State  and 
people. 

*  *  * 

T.  J.  Keenan,  of  the  Pittsburg  Press  Club, 
was  elected  president,  and  when  he  called  for 
nominations  of  towns  in  which  to  hold  the  next 
meeting,  the  names  of  San  Francisco,  New 
York,  Buffalo,  Boston  and  St.  Paul  were 
offered.  Several  votes  were  taken,  but  San 
Francisco  finally  received  a  majority. 

Among  the  officers  of  the  International 
Club  is  M.  H.  de  Young,  who  was  made  a 
member  of  the  Executive  Committee-  Much 
of  the  wine  consumed  at  the  many  banquets 
enjoyed  by  the  delegates  was  of  California 
vintage,  Haraszthy  and  Wetmore  forwarding 
several  cases  I  am  informed  that  the  action 
of  these  gentlemen  had  some  weight  in  bring- 
ing the  Convention  to  the  Coast. 

*  *  * 

The  King's  Daughters  do  not  begin  their 
campaign  against  sin  and  suffering  in  a  very 
auspicious  manner.  The  ladies  have  begun 
to  fight  for  the  honor  and  glory  of  the  offices 
already,  and  are  making  remarks  about  each 
other  that  are  neither  pleasant  to  speak  nor 
complimentary  to  hear.  I  am  informed  by  a 
lady  who  did  not  a  little  toward  getting  up 
the  entertainment,  that  the  election  was  held 
without  giving  the  members  an  opportunity 
to  vote,  and  that  the  first  many  knew  of  the 
incorporation  was  from  the  newspapers.  The 
entertainment  lacked  much  of  being  the  suc- 
cess it  might  have  been  made,  but  already 
jealousy  and  dissention  wer?  felt.  It  is 
somewhat  unfortunate  that  the  organizations 
of  the  city  that  are  managed  exclusively  by 
women  have  most  unhappy  and  unprofitable 
lives.  There  is  hardly  one  institution,  whose 
affairs  are  under  the  conduct  of  ladies,  that  is 
not  at  war  with  itself. 

The  reason  is  that  all  the  ladies  want  to 
run  affairs  in  their  way.  They  desire  the  ad- 
vertising, and  seek  notoriety  with  a  keener 
appreciation  of  its  value  than  their  husbands. 
Everyone  knows  why  a  club,  that  was  started 
under  most  promising  circumstances  in  this 
I  city  some  time  ago,  failed.    It  had  a  beautiful 
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birlh,  a  bright  future,  and  a  dismal  death.  I 
asked  a  lady  why  it  had  not  succeeded. 

"  There  were  twenty-seven  offices,"  she 
said. 

"  Well,  what  has  that  to  do  with  its  fail- 
ure?" 

"Well,  there  were  twenty-eight  ladies  in 
the  club." 

Look  at  the  condition  of  the  different 
ladies'  organizations  in  the  city  now;  they  are 
all  either  on  the  verge  of  dissolution  or  in  the 
midst  of  a  rough  and  tumble  fight. 


I  am  informed  by  James  Horsburgh,  Jr., 
Assistant  General  Passenger  and  Ticket  Agent 
of  the  Southern  Pacific,  that  Raymond  and 
Whitcomb  will  undoubtedly  bring  to  the 
Coast  this  year  more  people  than  ever  before. 
The  excursion  business  is  larger  this  year 
than  in  any  previous  season,  and  the  success 
of  the  New  Orleans  route  is  assured.  Ray- 
mond and  Whitcomb  have  been  extremely 
fortunate  in  their  excursions, and  have  brought 
to  San  Francisco  since  January  21,  512  people. 
They  have  secured  a  superior  class  of  tourists, 
whose  presence  on  the  Coast  is  highly 
beneficial. 

I  am  sorry  to  hear  that  Joe  Redding  will 
not  be  able  to  take  part  in  the  "Girofle-Girofla" 
production.    The  fact  is  that  he  is  traitor 
ously  abandoning  his  old  reputation  of  bein^ 
a  lawyer  among  musicians  and  a  musician 
among  lawyers,  and  has  built  up  a  large  and 
lucrative  practice.    Enjoying  the  patronage  of 
the    Central    Pacific  land  department,  Mr. 
Redding  has  always  had  a  good  income  from 
his  profession,  but  he  has  widened  his  scope 
of  late,  and  has  on  hand  now  a  score  of  im 
portaut  cases  that  take  up  all  his  spare  time 
However,  he  has  assisted  the  Art  Association 
with  both  time  and  money  in  the  past,  and 
his  defection,  while  it  may  be  deplored,  must 
also  be  forgiven. 

*  *  * 

One  would  not  be  wise  in  looking  for 
humor  in  the  city  police  siation.  A  flash  of 
wit  would  have  the  same  effect  on  the  deni- 
zens of  that  noisome  place  as  a  gleam  of 
bright  sunshine — it  would  blind  them  for 
moment.  But  Sergeant  Lindheimer  now  and 
again  does  something  that  strikes  the  unfor 
tunates  as  being  not  too  far  from  the  tragic  to 
be  humorous.  He  is  one  of  the  prison 
keepers,  and  has  to  deal  with  "all  sorts."  A 
day  or  two  ago  a  blind  man,  arrested  tor 
drunkenness,  positively  refused  to  give  his 
name. 

"You'll  be  punished  if  you  don't,"  said 
Lindheimer. 

"Punish  away,"  was  the  answer  of  the 
blind  drunk. 

"Here,  you,"  called  the  sergeant  to  a  couple 
of  trustees;  "put  this  fellow  in  the  dark  cell 
and  see  that  he  doesn't  get  a  glimmer  of 
light." 

*  *  * 

That  easily  diverted  section  of  the  commu 
ttity  that  finds  amusement  in  the  cartoons  of 
the    Wasp,  will  remember  a  large  picture 
depicting  Chief  Crowley  and  Captain  Lees 
surrounded   by   a   horde   of  prize  fighters 
Among  the  latter  looming  up  the  main  figure 
in  the  foreground,  was  Peter  Jackson,  en 
dowed  for  the  occasion  with  a  baboon  type  of 
face,  claw-like  hands,  and  an  aspect  of  brutal 
ferocity.    Clearly  the  Wasp  had  taken  a  high 
moral  stand  in  the  matter  of  pugilism,  and 
was  determined  to  discountenance  its  revival 
In  consequence,  the  Y.  M.  C  A.  renewed  its 
subscription,  and  Postmaster  Backus  had 
dozen  letters  congratulating  him  on  his  recti 
tude.    Alas  for  virtue !    Next  week's  issue 


contained  a  fine  cut  of  the  erstwhile  baboon 
pugilist,  depicting  him  with  a  high  forehead, 
rather  a  grave,  preoccupied  expression,  and 
hair  neatly  parted  and  flowing  gently  around 
an  intellectual  head.  Underneath  was  half  a 
column  "write  up." 

*  *  * 

Therein,  it  spoke  of  the  ring  generalship, 
science  in  the  art  of  fisticuffs,  and  the  general 
slogging  qualities  of  the  Australian  champion. 
Even  his  ability  at  making  friends  was  eulo- 
gized, and  a  brief  account  of  his  achievements 
given.  Why  this  sudden  change — thereby 
hangs  this  tale. 


*  *  * 

Mr.  Peter  Jackson,  who  is  a  very  elegant 
gentleman  in  his  way,  considered  he  had 
been  unjustly  dealt  with  by  the  Wasp.  Though 
a  pugilist,  he  objected  to  being  depicted  as  a 
baboon,  and  gave  his  disapproval  tangible 
shape  by  appearing  at  the  editorial  rooms 
the  following  Monday  morning.  Though 
good  natured  he  is  not  a  nice  man  to  have  a 
row  with,  is  Peter  Jackson.  Raging  and 
storming  he  called  down  the  wrath  of  deities 
of  three  mythologies  on  the  paper,  denounced 
the  artists  and  editor,  and  even  anathemized 
the  office  boy.  He  insisted  that  he  would 
clean  out"  the  office  and  massacre  the  pro- 
prietor, latterly  relinquishing  this  threat 
because,  unlike  Samson,  he  was  not  armed 
with  the  jawbone  of  an  ass.  Finally,  the 
then  editor,  Mr.  Shinn,  calmed  the  ferocious 
champion,  and  persuaded  him  to  curb  his 
just  wrath,  promising  in  reparation  to  present 
the  public  with  a  picture  that  would  do  his 
intellectual  demeanor  justice.  This  explains 
picture  No.  2. 

*  *  * 

Discretion  jis  as  much  the  better  part  of 
"  brass"  as  of  valor,  though  society  has 
much  to  be  thankful  for  that  Soandso  so  sig- 
nally lacks  it.  If  a  little  tact  were  only 
united  with  his  amazing  push,  what  an  all- 
powerful  force  he  would  wield.  McAllister 
would  not  be  in  if  with  him.  Illustrative  of 
his  amusing  efforts  to  penetrate  even  the 
homes  of  those  he  is  not  acquainted  with,  the 
following  story  is  going  the  rounds.  The 
afternoon  prior  to  the  McLane  Martin  masque 
ball,  he  was  sitting  in  the  Bohemian  Club 
when  Gaston  Ashe  and  one  of  the  Mizners  re- 
tained as  an  amateur  band  for  the  grand 
inarch,  approached  and  with  mock  serious- 
ness asked  him  to  teachjthem  how  to  play  the 
Aida  march.  Of  course  he  was  only  too  de- 
lighted to  assist  them.  They  rehearsed  vigor- 
ously, but  were  unable  to  perform  the  music 
to  his  satisfaction.  Deploring  their  failure 
he  remarked  in  his  grandiose  way  : 

"  Ah,  the  easiest  way  out  of  the  difficulty 
would  be  for  me  to  go  up  with  you  and  lead 
off.  It  could  not  fail  to  succeed  then.  I 
should  only  be  too  delighted  to  help  Mrs. 
Martin  out." 

"But,  Soandso,^  you  don't  know  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin," said  Ashe.  "  I  don't  know  if  I  can  get 
you  an  invitation." 

"  All  you  have  to  do  is  to  tell  her  you've 
got  to  have  me.  That  march  must  be  done  in 
such  a  way  or  else  it  is  no  good,"  continued 
the  Irrepressible. 

There  were  some  further  objections,  but 
finally  the  matter  was  compromised. 

"See  Mrs.  Martin  before  you  start  in,"  he 
said,  "tell  her  about  me  and  telephone  down 
to  the  club  when  you  have  arranged  the 
affair.  I'll  be  waiting  there  in  evening  dress, 
hah!  so  there  need  be  no  delay.  Hah!  And 
I'll  come  up  at  once." 

There  he  sat  from  8:30  until  long 
past  midnight,  irreproachably  attired, 
awaiting  the  summons  that  never  came.  At 


every  ring  at  the  door  he  started,  half  a  dozen 
times  he  rushed  to  answer  the  telephone,  and 
every  servant  was  under  instructions  that  a 
message  for  Mr.  Soandso  was  to  be  hurried 
to  him  without  delay.    Poor  Mr.  Soandso. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Thomas  Chalmers  Easton,  of 
Calvary  Presbyterian  Church,  is  one  of  the 
best  story-tellers  in  town.  He  has  a  vast 
amount  of  native  wit,  an  excellent  faculty  of 
mimicry,  a  mind  that  can  turn  almost  any 
incident  to  Jthe  illustration  of  a  text,  and  a 
good  memory.  He  had  the  great  good  for- 
tune to  be  born  in  Scotland,  and  many  of  his 
best  anecdotes  find  their  dramatis  pcrsoiuur 
there.  Speaking  of  the  fact  that  the  preachers 
of  his  native  land  had  almost  given  up  the 
somewhat  reprehensible  practice  of  getting 
intoxicated  at  presbytery  meetings,  Dr. 
Easton  told  a  story  on  the  parish  minister 
under  whose  pulpit  he  had  sat  in  his  younger 
days. 

*  *  * 

The  preacher  was  a  great  drinker;  on  rare 
occasions  was  he  sober,  but  as  he  was  an 
"vera  guid  "  expounder  of  the  Holy  Writ, 
his  parishioners  put  up  with  him,  especially 
as  his  failing  was  far  from  uncommon  in  those 
times.  It  was  said  that  his  domestic  troubles 
caused  him  to  seek  solace  in  liquor;  his  wife 
was  famed  the  country  round  for  her  terrible 
temper.  She  had  complained  to  the  elders 
of  his  conduct  until  that  worthy  body  saw 
that  it  was  necessary  to  do  something  to  cure 
the  preacher  of  his  bad  habit.  In  the  opinion 
of  the  elders,  nothing  but  a  "big  fricht" 
would  do,  and  they  determined  to  scare  the 
appetite  for  drink  right  out  of  him.  They 
planned  to  meet  him  on  a  dark  road  late  at 
night,  and  his  vixenish  wife  begged  the 
privilege  of  being  in  at  the  scene.  This  was 
denied  her,  however. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  elders  put  on  the  skin  of  an  ox, 
to  which  were  attached  the  horns,  took  a  hay 
fork  in  his  hand,  and  sallied  forth  in  search  of 
the  preacher.  He  shortly  appeared,  half 
asleep  in  his  saddle.  The  elder  raised  an 
eerie  yell,  and  the  minister  looked  up. 

"  Weel,  weel,  mon,"  said  he;  "ye  mon  be 
vera  ill  to  mak'  sic  a  noise  as  that." 
The  apparition  repeated  the  yell. 
"  What    are    ye   wautin'?"   queried  the 
preacher. 

The  strange  creature  gave  a  loud  groan, 
and  said  :  "  I'm  lookin'  for  Dr.  Tarn  Burns, 
the  parish  minister  o'  Chester." 

"  Eigh,  but  ye're  a  lucky  creetur,"  was  the 
reply,  "  to  meet  with  him  o'  a  dark  nicht  like 
this.  Awm  the  vera  mon.  What  dae  ye 
want  wi'  me?" 

"  Awm  gaun  tae  tak'  ye  tae  hell  for  the  sin 
o'  drinkin'." 

"  Toots  !  toots  !  ye  maun  be  daft,"  said  Dr. 
Burns,  "  tae  think  o'  sendin'  me  tae  hell  for 
that.    But  wha' may  ye  be?" 

"  Awm  the  devil  himsel',  so  get  ready,  as 


"  Ods  !  mon,"  exclaimed  the  minister, 
"  gie's  yer  hand;  we  twa  should  be  guid 
frien's.    A'm  married  tae  yer  sister." 

"The  old  man  kept  right  on  drinking," 
concluded  Dr.  Easton. 

A  story  is  being  told  on  George  Sanderson 
and  a,  party  of  friends  who  hired  a  stage  box 
at  the  Grand  Opera  House  last  Monday  evening 
for  the  "  Clemenceau  Case."  It  appears  that 
the  members  of  the  party  were  vigorously 
"  guyed  "  by  their  respective  families  on  their 
desire  to  see  "  Iza,"  and  all  were  a  little 
shamefaced  about  facing  the  audience.  The 
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ocnsequence  was  that  the  two  front  seats  in  the 
box  remained  unoccupied  until  about  the  mid- 
dle ot  the  first  act,  when  a  well-known  insurance 
agent  and  a  friend  entered  and  were  given  the 
seats  of  honor-  The  others  gazed  at  the  show 
over  their  heads.  Of  course  liquid  refresh- 
ment was  not  neglected  during  the  intermis- 
sions. At  the  second  the  insurance  man  pro- 
posed a  trip  up  Third  street  to  a  place  where 
he  would  guarantee  the  quality  of  the  whisky, 
and,  as  the  brand  near  at  hand  was  vile,  his 
proposition  was  eagerly  accepted. 

*  *  * 

They  were  returning  leisurely  when  some 
one  remembered  that  the  studio  scene  oc- 
curred just  at  the  beginning  of  the  third  act 
and  that  the  exhibition  of  the  Johnstone 
curves  did  not  last  more  than  fourteen  sec- 
onds. A  hurried  rush  ensued.  The  party 
tore  through  the  entrance,  delivered  tickets 
to  the  doorkeeper,  who  exhorted  them  to 
hurry  if  they  wanted  to  see  anything,  and 
then  dashed  madly  down  the  corridor.  One 
might  have  played  "checkers''  on  their 
streaming  coat  tails  so  rapidly  they  sped 
along.  Into  the  box  they  piled  tumultuously, 
one  on  top  of  another.  But,  alas!  The  four- 
teen seconds  had  expired,  as  all  they  saw  of 
the  lovely  Sybil  was  a  glimpse  of  her  pink 
fleshlings  as  she  wrapped  her  cloak  around 
her.  Talk  not  of  disappointment  or  the 
"  Clemenceau  Case  "  to  any  of  them. 


Albert  Guille,  the  tenor,  who  has  been  the 
chief  attraction  of  the  Hess  Opera  Company 
in  San  Francisco,  has  severed  his  connection 
with  that  organization.  I  am  informed  that 
he  has  no  relations  whatever  now  with  Mr. 
Hess,  aside  from  those  of  creditor  and  debtor. 
The  latest  venture  of  Hess  has  been  disastrous, 
there  are  more  salaries  owing  than  are  likely 
to  be  paid,  and  Mr.  Guille  believes  that  his 
time  may  be  put  to  better  advantage  in  seek- 
ing another  engagement  than  in  adding  fig- 
ures on  a  credit  account  that  has  small  chance 
of  being  paid.  At  this  time  it  is  not  easy  for 
a  tenor  to  secure  a  position  in  any  good  com- 
pany, and  this  ugly  but  sweet  singer  may 
find  that  his  entire  season  has  been  wasted. 

*  *  * 

To  keep  abreast  of  the  numerous  discover- 
ies in  medical  science  a  physician  must  spend 
much  time  in  study  with  an  occasional  run 
over  to  Europe  to  bring  his  knowledge  up  to 
date.  Dr.  Luke  Robinson,  the  well-known 
specialist,  left  for  Europe  on  .Saturday,  tak- 
ing in  Seattle  en  roitte.  He  purposes  spend- 
ing at  least  six  months  between  the  hospitals 
of  London,  France  and  Germany  and  will 
probably  bring  back  the  latest  medical  tone, 
particularly  in  regard  to  his  specialty.  I  see 
that  Dr.  Hertzstein  has  also  gone  to  Europe. 


Mr.  Ludovici  tells  me  he  proposes  inaugu- 
rating another  series  of  eight  soirees  musicales 
in  Steinway  Hall.  They  are  to  take  place  on 
alternate  Friday  evenings,  commencing  in 
March,  but  he  desires,  before  announcing 
dates,  to  obtain  a  sufficient  number  of  sub- 
scribers to  warrant  his  keeping  together  the 
excellent  string  quartette.  It  includes  Beel, 
Heine  and  Schmidt,  and  its  members  have 
practiced  so  carefully  that  their  renderings 
are  as  good  as  one  can  hear  in  the  country. 
It  certainly  behooves  lovers  of  good  music  to 
assist  Mr.  Ludovici.  While  the  results  of  the 
first  series  might  have  been  more  pronounced, 
some  very  clever  musicians  were  introduced 
to   the  public  through  them,  while  others 


were  given  an  opportunity  of  showing  how 
well  they  really  could  do. 

*  *  * 

I  hope  there  will  be  no  difficulty  in  obtain- 
ing the  necessary  two  hundred  subscribers. 
I  know  Mr.  Ludovici  is  personally  out  of 
pocket  by  the  last  series,  as  the  highest  rates 
were  paid  the  artists  for  their  services.  Being 
a  lover  of  good  music,  however,  he  expresses 
a  willingness  to  make  financial  sacrifices  to 
attain  satisfactory  artistic  results. 

sfc  If.  if. 

Threatrical  management  is  serious  work, 
very.  The  more  numerous  the  guiding  force, 
the  more  complete  the  performance.  At  least 
so  they  appear  to  think  up  at  the  Alcazar. 
Wallenrod  &  Stockwell  found  that  the  cares 
of  melodrama  sat  too  heavy  on  them  and  they 
"took  in"  a  new  partner,  Mr.  Willey  of 
Boston.  He  is  posted  on  matters  histrionic, 
having  been  in  the  dry  goods  business,  which, 
as  everyone  knows,  is  admirable  training  for 
stage  management.  The  figure  at  which  a 
third  interest  in  the  profits  of  the  establish- 
ment was  sacrificed  for  is  just  $15,000,  of 
which  Wally  took  one  $7,500  and  Stocky  the 
other. 

*  *  * 

I  used  the  word  "sacrificed"  advisedly 
because  the  privilege  is  worth  ever  so  much 
more.  The  lease  has  fully  eighteen  months 
more  to  run  and  if  the  house  takes  $45,000 
in  that  time  Mr.  Willey  of  Boston  will 
get  the  entire  amount  of  his  invest- 
ment back.  The  word  "  if"  is  also  ad- 
visedly used.  I  am  sure  if  it  does,  the 
original  partners  will  be  deeply  gratified  as 
surprised.  In  this  connection  it  is  interesting 
to  note  that  Mark  Thall  and  Alf  Ellinghouse, 
late  of  the  Alcazar  staff,  have  taken  a  lease  of 
the  Powell  Street  Theatre,  and  propose  run- 
ning melodramas  in  opposition  to  the  Alca- 
zar. I  believe  they  have  secured  Frank 
Mordaunt  and  George  Osbourne  for  their 
stock  company,  and  Essie  Tittell  for  the  lead- 
ing lady.  Thus  accoutered  they  ought  to  do 
a  good  business,  though  I  am  afraid  the 
chances  of  reaching  that  $45,000  mark  with 
this  character  of  competition  grow  beautifully 
less. 

*  *  * 

It  is  sad  to  hear  of  the  dangerous  illness  of 
Minnie  Heron  the  brave  little  actfess.  Bright, 
clever  and  pretty  there  should  have  been  a 
fine  future  for  her.  She  had  many  good 
friends  who  were  more  than  willing  to  assist 
her.  I  remember  when  she  first  joined  the 
Alcazar  troupe  how  sweet  and  ingenuous  she 
looked  and  also  how  Mr.  George  Osbourne 
pursued  her  with  his  attentions — attentions 
which  she  so  indignantly  repulsed.  To  the 
row  over  this  actor's  conduct  I  believe  is  attri- 
buted the  breaking  up  of  the  old  firm  of 
Wallenrod,  Osbourne  &  .Stockwell.  Poor 
little  girl.  *  *  * 

An  amusing  tale  is  going  the  rounds  about 
an  aged  but  still  gallant  stove  manufacturer 
and  the  gracile  Iza  of  the  "  Clemenceau 
Case."  Contrary  to  current  assumption, 
based  on  her  manifestations  of  her  unveiled 
physique  Miss  Johnstone  in  private  life  is  most 
particular.  Some  have  gone  so  far  as  to  ac- 
cuse her  of  prudishness.  One  night  after  her 
performance  at  the  Grand,  she  received  a 
huge  basket  of  roses  and  a  card  signed  "Wat- 
son" asking  "May  I  call?"  .She  has  rela- 
tions of  that  name  in  the  State  and  taking  for 
granted  that  the  sender  was  one  of  them. 
She  answered  on  a  bit  of  note  paper  :  "  Cer- 
tainly— delighted  to  see  you.  Call  to-morrow 
at  the  Palace."         *  *  * 

He  came;    she  opened  her  door   to  fin^ 


standing  before  her  rather  an  old  gentleman, 
with  whose  facial  lineaments  she  was  not 
familiar. 

"You  are  not  Mr.  Watson?"  she  said. 
"  There  is  some  mistake  here." 

"  Oh,  no.  I  just  signed  that  name.  I 
am  " 

The  high  sounding  soubriquet  of  the  Bat- 
tery street  stove  dealer  was  mentioned. 

Miss  Johnstone  burst  out  laughing. 

"You  have  made  a  mistake,"  she  said,  "and 
you  had  better  go  away. 

"  You  must  come  to  breakfast  with  me," 
he  continued,  mistaking  her  amusement  for 
coyness. 

His  delightful  assurance  so  amused  her 
that  she  again  smiled.  Then  she  rang  the 
bell  and  the  bell  boy  informed  the  discomfited 
stove  merchant  that  the  interview  was  at  an 
end.  *  *  * 

So  far  there  seems  little  prospect  of  much 
gaiety  after  Lent.  No  rumors  of  big  parties 
are  in  circulation  and  the  one  great  event  in 
anticipation  appears  to  be  the  last  cotillion. 
Everyone  will  attend  it.  Immediately  after 
Easter,  three  marriages  take  place.  Fred 
Beaver's  with  Miss  Pierce  of  Santa  Clara,  is 
first,  Fred  Moody's  with  Miss  Nellie  Corbett 
will  follow  soon  after  and  Ed  Bosqui's  with 
Miss  Woolrich  completes  the  list.  They  are 
all  members  of  the  younger  set  which  is  doing 
admirably  in  the  matrimonial  way.  Wedding 
receptions,  etc.,  to  the  brides  and  bridegrooms 
will  probably  relieve  the  spring  of  the 
reproach  of  dullness. 


U/(^ddir)<5  Mlov\  a  Jp^ialty. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakerv 

ESTABLISHED  lhBC. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  ofters 
the  best  inducements  tn  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Hreak  fasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant, 


The  Carmel  Cosmetic  Go's 

PREPARATIONS 

230  TAYLOR  ST.      SAN  FRANCISCO 


Ninon  de  FEnclos  Medicated  Cerate, 

For  beautifying  the  complexion,  softening  and  bleach- 
ing the  skin,  is  the  best  preparation  in  existence. 
PBIOK,  75  cent*. 

Pate  de  Ninon  de  1'Enclos 

None  can  compare  with  tit  is  paste  for  drawing  out 
impurities,  healing  pimples  and  eruptions. 
It  makes  the  skin  as  soft  as  that  of 
an  infant. 

I.arg-«-  Slr.o  $1.  Small  Size  50  <<.iitn. 
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BUZZES  IN  THE  LOBBY. 


Sackramento,  Feb.  19. — If  I  live  to  be 
thousand  years  of  age  I  shall  never  forget  the 
events  of  the  past  week.  I  have  had  a  deal 
of  trouble  in  ray  time.  Twice,  as  the  Lon 
doners  say,  I  have  been  "squeezed  it 
shares,"  three  times  I  have  been  smashed  up 
in  railroad  accidents,  once  I  fell  off  the  Bridal 
Veil  Fall  in  Yosemite  Valley,  and  four  times 
I  have  listened  to  Laura  De  Force  Gordon 
on  woman  suffrage,  but  all  these  events  were 
roaring  farces  compared  with  my  trouble  last 
week.  If  any  man  had  told  me  that  such  a 
dainty  little  bit  of  femininity  as  Miss  Sadie 
Flystuff,  the  clerk  of  my  committee,  could 
have  caused  me  so  much  pain  in  so  short  a 
time,  I  would  have  laughed  at  him.  But 
now,  alas,  I  am  at  a  loss  for  words  to  describe 
my  sufferings. 

However,  so  far  as  language  is  capable,  I 
do  not  mind  giving  an  account  of  this  sad 
affair,  providing,  of  course,  that  it  shall  go  no 
further.  As  soon  as  Mrs.  Cinch  took  the 
baby  and  decamped  for  her  mother's  home  at 
San  Jose,  I  got  a  resolution  through  the  Sen- 
ate allowing  me  mileage  to  visit  the  State 
Normal  School  there,  and  promptly  followed 
her.  Of  course,  I  never  went  near  the  school, 
but,  you  know,  it  is  the  custom  when  a  Sen- 
ator desires  to  travel  to  get  such  a  resolution 
through,  and  mileage,  at  twenty  cents  a  mile, 
pays  expenses. 

Arrived  at  San  Jose,  I  at  once  sought  out 
Mrs.  Cinch.  She  received  me  with  a  whirl- 
wind of  indignation.  "How  dare  you  look 
me  in  the  face,  you  villain  !"  she  exclaimed. 
"  Don't  touch  me;  go  away.  Go  back  to  that 
vile  woman  who  is  clerk  of  your  committee." 
And  then  she  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  I  pleaded 
with  Mrs.  Cinch  for  two  days.  At  first  she 
refused  to  permit  me  to  see  the  baby.  She 
said  she  never  wanted  him  to  again  behold 
his  wretch  of  a  father,  but,  finally,  by  promis- 
ing four  new  silk  dresses,  three  spring  hats 
and  a  complete  outfit  for  young  Cinch,  I  per- 
suaded her  to  return  to  me.  A  not  immaterial 
part  of  the  bargain,  I  may  add,  was  the  im- 
mediate discharge  of  Miss  Sadie  Flystuff  as 
Clerk  of  the  Committee  on  Lonesome  Places. 
*  *  * 

Having  thus  saved  my  family  from  destruc- 
tion, I  returned  to  the  Capital.  I  took  Sadie 
down  to  the  French  restaurant — Senator  Tom 
Maher  calls  it  the  Restraw  de  Fraunce — and 
over  a  bottle  of  grand  old  vin  du  ordinaire  I 
informed  her  that  I  was  about  to  discharge 
her.  I  was  not  astonished  when  she  immedi- 
ately fell  off  her  chair  in  a  fit  of  hysterics. 
However,  I  have  had  a  great  deal  of  experi- 
ence in  handling  females,  and  I  knew  how  to 
manage  her.    When  she  came  to  I  said  : 

"Sadie,  that  fit  was  too  previous.  You 
need  not  repeat  it,  for  I  do  not  intend  to  dis- 
charge you  from  your  position  without  doing 
the  fair  thing.  For  the  balance  of  the  session 
your  salary  will  amount  to  $140.  I  will  give 
you  $250  to  resign." 

"Oh,  Mr.  Cinch,"  she  said,  "  what  a  dear, 
good  fellow  you  are." 

And,  drying  her  eyes,  she  put  her  arms 
about  my  neck  and  kissed  me  affectionately. 

Well,  Sadie  took  the  $250,  and  left  for  her 
home  at  Milpitas  the  next  day.  The  day 
after  Mrs.  Cinch  returned  to  the  Capital.  I 


that  Sadie's  place  was  vacant,  and  that  he 
might  name  her  successor — females  barred. 

Phil  sent  me  a  pugilist  Irom  Tar  Flat.  He 
is  a  frightful-looking  brute.  His  nose  is 
broken,  one  of  his  eyes  is  gone,  his  left  ear  is 
partially  bitten  off  and  his  hair  grows  down  to 
his  lowering  eye  brows.  I  appointed  him  at 
once.  I'll  bet  a  hat  Mrs.  Cinch  will  not  get 
jealous  of  him. 

It  is  said  that  every  desert  has  an  oasis  and 
every  cloud  a  silver  lining.  So  the  past  week, 
although  a  severe  wrench  to  my  mental 
equipoise,  has  not  been  entirely  devoid  of 
pleasure.  I  hope,  however,  that  no  one  will 
expect  me  to  relate  the  details  of  the  sudden 
change  in  my  financial  condition.  In  fact, 
on  that  subject  I  shall  decline  to  be  inter- 
viewed. Suffice  it  to  say  that  on  Monday  I 
had  a  very  interesting  chat  with  Dick  Chute 
on  the  subject  of  insurance.  He  told  me  that 
all  these  "cinch"  bills  were  damnable,  and 
ought  to  be  defeated.  The  arguments  he 
used  were  far  superior  to  the  legal  technicali- 
ties introduced  by  Sam  Shortridge  before  the 
Committee  on  Corporations.  Sam  is  a  pretty 
smart  fellow,  but  he  is  not  a  circumstance  to 
Dick  Chute  on  the  insurance  question.  Dick 
so  thoroughly  convinced  me,  that  I  went  right 
into  the  Senate  and  voted  against  the  mutual 
insurance  bill.  I  always  did  believe  that 
measure  to  be  a  rascally  bill. 

Then  I  had  a  long  talk  with  Sam  Rainey 
on  the  subject  of  pool  selling.  I  never 
dreamed  that  Sam  knew  so  much  about  the 
moral  side  of  this  question.  After  hearing 
him  I  was  convinced  that  the  attempt  of  the 
Legislature  to  interfere  with  Henry  Schwartz's 
place  on  Pauper  Alley  is  a  villainous  outrage. 
I  voted  against  the  bill,  and  was  glad  to  see 
it  defeated. 

On  Monday  morning  Phil  told  me  Steve 
Gage  did  not  want  the  Railroad  Commission 
abolished.  I  have  thought  all  along  it  was  a 
bad  idea,  and  when  that  constitutional  amend- 
ment came  up  in  the  .Senate  we  gave  it  a  slog- 
ging from  which  it  will  never  recover,  you 
can  bet. 

The  way  things  are  looking  up  has  caused 
me  to  resume  my  old  quarters  at  the  Golden 
Eagle.  I  tell  you  it  was  a  relief  to  get  away 
from  that  four-for-a-quarter  joint  on  the  levee. 
Muddy  coffee  and  gutta  percha  steaks  well- 
nigh  ruined  my  digestion  during  the  two 
weeks  I  ate  there.  Dan  Everett,  Tom  Maher, 
Jerry  Mahoney  and  the  other  boys  who  have 
been  eating  at  this  malaria-breeding  place 
during  our  spell  of  inactivity  have  stomachs 
■like  ostriches.  Dan  Everett,  for  instance, 
would  keep  fat  on  carpet  tacks.  I  am  made  of 
altogether  too  fine  material  to  stand  anything 
of  that  kind  very  long. 

There  is  only  one  thing  I  fear.  This  wave 
of  prosperity,  if  it  continues,  may  rattle  the 
boys  and  bring  on  trouble.  Why,  Joe  Win- 
drow and  Mike  Coffey  actually  cropped  up  the 
other  morning  in  new  suits  of  clothes,  when 
we  all  knew  they  had  lost  their  whole  week's 
salary  the  night  before  playing  jack  pots  at 
the  Poker  Club.  It  is  such  things  as  this  that 
scare  me  to  death.  I  sent  Major  Gillis  and 
Zeke  Wilson,  Chute's  men,  over  to  expostu- 
late with  them  on  their  reckless  behavior.  1 
verily  believe  if  that  fellow  Gould  sees  those 
suits  he  will  move  an  investigation  to  discover 
where  Mike  and  Joe  got  them. 

By  the  way,  the  passage  last  week  in  the 
Assembly  of  the  electrical  railway  bills  shows 
how  much  mischief  a  man  like  Gould  can 
make  if  he  has  a  mind  to  do  it.    Here  were 


took  steps  at  once  to  inform  Phil  Crimmins  I  three  bills,  which  in  the  beginning  promised 


to  yield  a  harvest,  but  owing  to  that  investiga- 
tion, not  only  were  all  the  fellows  interested  in 
them  scared  off,  but  we  actually  had  to  hurry 
them  through  the  other  day  to  show  the 
public  that  we  are  honest  men.  Such  a  dis- 
gusting ending  of  so  brilliant  a  prospect  I 
never  saw  in  my  life.  If  I  had  my  way  I 
would  take  Gould,  Murphy  and  Stui  tevant, 
the  fellows  who  comprise  this  committee,  out 
back  of  the  Agricultural  Pavilion  and  boil 
them  in  oil.  Then  I  would  get  Swan,  the 
painter,  who  is  now  a  member  of  the  Stale 
Board  of  Equalization,  to  paint  their  portraits. 
If  I  could  think  of  anything  that  would  hurt 
their  feelings  worse  than  this  I  would  do  it 
without  hesitation.  They  say  that  every  man 
whose  portrait  is  painted  by  Swan  dies  a  ling- 
ering death. 

*  *  * 

There  is  an  old  fellow  in  this  Legislature, 
named  Wilson,  with  whom  the  boys  have  a 
great  deal  of  fun  occasionally.  He  is  from 
Tehama  county  and  was  elected  to  the  Senate 
on  the  ground,  I  believe,  that  he  is  the  owner 
of  about  one  hundred  thousand  acres  of  land. 
Wilson  was  in  the  Mexican  war,  and  before 
that  he  says  he  fought  Indians  in  Texas  with 
Sam  Houston,  when  the  Lone  Star  State  was 
a  Republic.  I  am  inclined  to  discredit  this 
part  of  his  history,  because  the  old  man  seems 
to  entertain  a  purely  literary  estimate  of  Hous- 
ton and  Davy  Crockett,  which  he  might  have 
got  in  the  State  library- — if  he  can  lead,  and 
there  is  a  well  founded  rumor  that  he  can. 

A  few  evenings  since  about  twenty  of  the 
boys,  after  a  hard  day's  work  in  voting  against 
"cinch"  bills,  were  gathered  in  the  Senate 
smoking  their  cigars.  (I  may  remark,  paren- 
thetically, that  up  to  Monday  last  we  smoked 
pipes.)  Wilson  was  present,  and  after  some 
chaffing  we  led  him  into  his  "Injun"  expe- 
riences. At  the  conclusion  of  a  pretty  tough 
yarn,  Senator  Mahoney,  with  that  fine  diction 
which  is  fast  making  his  reputation  as  an  ora- 
tor, casually  remarked  : 

"  By  the  way,  Senator,  were  you  acquainted 
with  the  great  Indian  poet,  Alexander  Pope?" 

Wilson  reflected  a  moment.  "  No,  I  never 
knowed  him,"  he  said. 

"What,  not  know  Pope?"  chipped  in  Billy 
Williams.    "  He  was  from  Texas." 

"Yes,"  resumed  Senator  Mahoney,  "he 
was  a  Texan  and  belonged  to  Houston's 
rangers.  You  must  have  known  him.  It  was 
he  who  wrote  that  famous  couplet, 

"  '  Lo,  the  poor  Indian,  who  with  untutored  mind, 
Shaved  off  his  whiskers  and  fooled  the  wind.'  " 

Wilson  looked  bewildered  for  a  minute  and 
then  exclaimed : 

"  Well,  he  was  a  d  liar.    Injuns  don't 

have  whiskers." 

It  cost  Mahoney  seven  dollars  and  a  half  to 
treat  the  crowd  We  took  a  double  rounder 
on  him.  William  Cinch,  Senator. 


Our  State  is  justly  proud  of  its  pretty  girls  and 
beautiful  women.  In  Eastern  States,  as  well  as 
abroad,  the  California  girl  is  regarded  as  a  handsome 
prize.  She  is  the  belle  wherever  she  may  go;  she  re- 
ceives the  closest  attention  from  the  men,  and  even 
those  of  her  own  sex  marvel  at  the  wonderfulness  of 
her  ruddy  complexion  and  the  way  in  which  she  re- 
tains it.  Now,  everyone  knows  that  in  all  climates 
there  are  certain  effects  which  are  ruinous  to  the  com- 
plexion. They  destroy  the  con.plexion  and  can  only 
be  overcome  by  the  use  of  one  preparation,  and  that 
is  Catnelline.  Do  not  be  mislead,  by  believing  that 
Camelline  is  a  cosmetic  or  a  face  bleach.  It  is  but 
a  harmless  preparation,  made  to  protect  the  skin  and 
beautify  it.  It  is  the  secret  of  the  California  girl's 
loveliness. 

"  Her  worst  tiait  is  her  habit  of  snubbing  her 
friends." 

"  But  how  can  she  help  it,  dear,  with  that  nose?  " 
— Neiv  York  World. 
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MUSIC. 


THIRD  SATURDAY    POPULAR  CONCERT. 


As  usual,  the  local  Chamber  Music  cult 
awakens  to  the  merit  of  a  concert  series 
only  toward  the  close  of  the  season.  In  spite 
of  the  unkindly  weather,  quite  an  audience 
gathered  at  the  Irving  Hall  on  Saturday  after- 
noon last,  drawn  by  the  interesting  and  pop- 
ular programme.  Having  succeeded  so  far  in 
gaining  the  support  of  the  amateur  musical 
public,  it  is  to  be  hoped  the  enterprise  will  be 
continued,  and  ultimately  become  a  permanent 
institution.  With  the  same  tasteful  variety 
in  the  choice  of  programmes,  and  an  occa- 
sional change  of  solo  players,  the  public  appe- 
tite for  novelty  ought  to  be  sufficiently  satis- 
fied. The  good  work  that  the  instrumen- 
talists are  doing  promises  still  better  if  they 
hold  together  long  enough;  already  the  trio  is 
achieving  a  certain  serenity  which  is  all  too 
uncommon  in  the  annals  of  our  Chamber 
Music;  on  these  grounds  alone  the  continua- 
tion of  these  concerts  is  a  desirable  thing. 
We  have  enough  musical  ability  of  the  solo 
kind,  but  more  than  a  few  private  rehearsals 
is  needed  to  convert  them  into  concerted 
players.  It  is  to  be  wished  that  this  ensemble 
will  not  be  as  speedily  formed,  dissolved  and 
forgotten,  as  those  which  have  gone  before  it. 

Schubert's  Trio  in  B  flat  Op.  99  was  the 
choice  allotted  to  Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and 
Heine.  The  first  movement  Allegro  Moderate, 
carefull}'  played,  was  hardly  vigorous  enough 
in  accent  to  contrast  with  the  Andante  fol- 
lowing. The  playing  of  the  Andante,  equally 
conscientious,  suffered  slightly  from  a  want  of 
unanimity  in  nuance.  The  Schiro  and  Rondo 
were  given  with  brilliant  success.  The  Trio,  a 
real  Trio,  is  Schubert  at  his  most  luxuriant,  most 
beautiful,  and  has  melody  enough  of  the  true 
kind  to  fit  out  half  a  dozen  of  the  Russiger  or 
Fesca  kind.  Mrs.  Carr  did  some  of  her  neatest 
passage  playing  in  the  first  and  last  move- 
ments. The  whole  performance  gave  evident 
enjoyment. 

Dunckler's  "Reverie  "  and  Popper's  tricksy 
"  Papillon  "  gave  Mr.  Heine  a  pleasant  ex- 
cuse to  exhibit  his  tone  and  technique.  He 
has  the  rare  faculty  of  playing  out  of  his  instru- 
ment. The  vast  majority,  even  of  clever  people, 
are  too  conscientious  in  playing  into  theirs. 
Though  not  technically  flawless,  there  was 
enough  interesting  shading  in  the  "  Reverie  " 
to  atone  for  small  faults,  and  give  life  to  a 
tame  composition.  The  audience  redemanded 
the  brilliant  hoverings  of  the  butterfly.  Mr. 
Beale  plays  with  more  talent  at  each  appear- 
ance, and  masters  his  own  art  with  growing 
calmness.  The  Brahms-Jochim  "  Hungarian 
Dances"  may  not  suit  him  as  well  as  other 
pieces  in  his  repertoire,  but  he  gives  them  a 
brilliant  and  cultivated  performance.  Mrs. 
Carr  accompanied  throughout  with  extreme 
care  and  a  delicate,  discriminating  sympathy. 
Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham  gave  further  proof 
of  well  trained^vocal.ability.  He  possesses  the 
admirable  enunciation  common  to  all  cap- 
able English  vocalists,  and  a  style  which 
is  in  complete  harmony  with  the  olden 
classics.  His  singing  of  "  Where  E'er  You 
Walk"  was  in  excellent  taste.  The  Tosti 
ballad,  "Beauty's  Eyes,"  with  the  violin 
obligato,  was  not  as  effective,  although  re- 
ceived with  more  applause. 


BALFE'S  "  SATANELLA  "  AT  THE  TIVOLI. 

Ballad  operas  are  to  be  taken  even  less 
seriously  than  the  regulation  comic  operas. 
The  progress  of  a  comic  opera,  proper,  though 
of  the  slightest  kind,  asks  for  some  show  of 


reasoning.  Not  so,  however,  with  the  ballad 
opera,  when  most  serious  it  is  most  prepost- 
erous. The  magical,  nonsensical  and  romanti- 
cal  have  equal  power  over  the  course  of 
events,  and  in  single  scenes  the  personages 
seriously  flit  from  Turkey  to  France.  "  Sat- 
auella  "  is  neither  better  nor  worse  than  other 
ballad  operas.  It  has  the  same  commonplace 
tragicSj  and  depends  quite  as  much  upon  good 
scenery.  The  humor  of  the  opera  is  cast 
upon  one  clothes-horse  character,  sporting  a 
feeble  wit  whose  only  merit,  a  damp  musty 
quality,  was  aired  away  generations  since. 
Balfe  learned  at  least  one  good  thing  from  the 
Italians,  the  facility  to  write  gratefully  for 
the  voice.  His  tunes  fit  the  throats  of  the 
most  commonplace  vocalists  with  very  little 
difficulty,  and  serve  well  to  show  the  best 
points  in  a  singer's  favor.  The  melodies  have 
long  since  become,  at  any  rate,  time-honored, 
and  the  "  Power  of  Love  "  meanders  gently 
down  the  path  of  time  in  equal  notoriety  with 
"The  Heart  Bowed  Down"  and  "When 
Other  Lips  " 

The  performance  is  very  much  superior  to 
anything  the  Tivoli  has  given  for  a  long  time. 
No  special  comic  talent  is  drawn  upon  as  in 
the  last  work  produced  there,  "  Girofle 
Girofla,"and  the  company  generally  makes  the 
most  of  the  parts  entrusted  to  it.  The  scen- 
ery is  extremely  effective  and  the  stage  busi- 
ness is  cleverly  managed.  The  haunt  of 
Satanella  and  Arimanes  was  particularly 
bright  and  gorgeous.  Miss  Flail,  as  "Satan- 
ella," improved  greatly  on  her  performance  in 
"  Girofle  Girofla."  Her  singing  and  dancing 
before  the  vizier  was  unexpectedly  clever,  and 
her  singing  throughout  was  in  better  taste. 
Leila,  played  conscientiously  by  Miss  Salinger, 
was  a  pretty  and  pleasing  figure.  The  clever 
comedian,  Tom  Ricketts,  did  talented  things 
with  an  ungrateful  part  which  has  noth- 
ing intrinsically  interesting  about  it.  Ari- 
manes, played  by  Mr.  Frank  Pearson, displayed 
a  good  deal  of  voice  of  a  moderately  agreeable 
quality,  was  a  piece  of  acting  with  many  good 
points  in  it.  Melville  Stewart  has  a  fair  voice, 
and  appears  to  be  in  want  of  stage  experience 
more  than  ability.  Phil  Branson  sang  a  great 
deal  in  a  curious  voice,  half  baritone,  half 
tenor,  and  often  not  a  little  out  of  tune.  Alice. 
Gaillard,  Kate  Marchi  and  Arthur  Mesmer 
play  as  usual  in  their  respective  roles.  The 
orchestra  does  the  customary  respectable  work 
under  Mr.  Bauer. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

RiTZAirs  staITorch  estra 

O  F  SOLOISTS. 

Oflicc  hours,  from  13  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clays,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter ana  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respeoifiilly  railed  to  this  orgsn'catlon.  The 
um'ers  gced  lias  carefully  selected  the  li  st  artists  who  pot-silily  can 
be  found  in  San  Front  iseo. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  conflilent  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Rttzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yai.kc,  Solo  Pianifct. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 

Great  Success!      Great  Success! 
Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members  and  guests  ot  the  following  clubs:  Aldine  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Night  (  lub  of  Alameda,  etc. 

Particular  attention  given  to  Halls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions,  with  any  number 
of  men. 

gSS"  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  20(1  Post  8t  ,  or 
my  residence,  bim  Eddy  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectiully,       It.  L.  YANKE. 


N.  BALLENBERG, 

F  t_T  KNI8HE8 

First-class  Music  for  Balls  or  Private  Parties 

Any  number  of  men  furnished  and  complete  satisfaction  guaranteed 
Orders  left  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  II"  Post  St.,  Kohler  k  Chase,  30 
O'Karrell  St.,  or  Sherman  k  <  lay,  1ST  Kearny  St.,  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 

Residence  710  California  Sr., S.  F. 


[loaf?  Brandt 


* 

Kift^ejHaving  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  anil  Sutter  St.s.,  .S.  F 


THE  CALIFORNIA, 

Strictly  European  Plan.  Absolutely  fire  Proof 

OPENED  DECEMBER  1,  1890. 
THE  ONLY  HOTEL  IN  SAN  TRANC18C0  WHICH. 
HAS  SUN  IN  ROOMS  THE  ENTIRE  DAY. 


Highland  Evaporated 

SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Univkrsai,  Exposition  1 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  anil  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 


For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 


San  Pranolsoo,  Col. 


This  is  the  Only  Strictly  First-Class  Hotel  in  the  City. 

MAGNIFICENT  APPOINTMENTS.  UNPARALLELED  IN  BEAUTY 
andbri  llaucy.  Unquestionably  the  moat  beautiful  and  luxuriously 
furnished  hotel  In  America.  Rooms  en  sui  e  with  Haths  of  latest 
exposed  sanitary  plumbing,  electiic  li-hts  throughout.  Every 
convenience  fcr  comfoitof  guests.  Most  centrally  located— being 
in  the  midst  01  amusements,  Art  Ga  leiics  Shops  and  other  places 
of  Interest.  Its  cuisine  is  of  a  pecu iar  excellence.  Restaurant 
and  service  perfect.  Half  Portions  Served  Itc  oms,  $1.00  per  day 
and  upwards.  UORI>  .V  KIN/.LKK,  Managers 


K  DELiei0tl£  Cl/P  OF  COFFEE 

CAS  BE  BAD  Bit  THE  U8E  QF  THE 

Ideal  Coffee  Pot 


R ATH JEN 
Grocers    and  Wine 

sole  Agents  lor  tlie  Pacific  Coaafl 


1  3  R  OiS. 

Merchants 


Anriiuit  W  MoOBI 


BaBBX  F.  Woons. 
Member  Stock  and  Hond  Exchange. 

WOODS  &  MOORE, 
STOCK  AND  BOND  BROKERS. 


Investment  securities  of  all  kinds  bought  and  sold  on  commission. 
Liberal  advances  made  on  approved  securities.  Stocks  carried  on 
iiargin.  No.  4:tK  California  Street,  S.  F. 
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REDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 

PUREST  LACER  BEER 

For  Family  Use 
Telephone  1160.        Office,  40,i  Market  stieet. 


IO 


THE    WAV  E  . 


The  ttlave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 
San  Francisco,  February  21,  1891. 


Within  the  past  five  weeks  the  circulation  of 
The  Wave  has  increased  1 100  copies.  For 
verification  of  this  statement  I  respectfully  refer 
you  to  the  San  Francisco  News  Company  -which 
handles  this  journal,  and  to  the  Hicks-fudd 
Company,  printers.  Within  the  same  length  of 
time  the  advertising  pat)  onagc  has  increased  at 
least  one-third. 



MCKINLEY'S  WHISTLE. 

The  Republican  papers  are  in  ecstasy  over 
Major  McKinley's  recent  attack  on  ex-Presi. 
dent  Cleveland  and  tariff  reform.  It  varies 
the  monotony  to  have  McKinley  say  some- 
thing aggressive  after  the  way  his  bill  was 
repudiated  in  the  recent  election  by  four-fifths 
of  the  American  people.  But  if  anybody  be- 
lieves that  this  Nation  will  change  its  clearly 
expressed  opinion  by  the  "reasons"  furnished 
by  McKinley  in  his  banquet  speech,  he  has 
an  enthusiastic  imagination.  The  text  on 
which  revolved  the  "argument"  was  that 
free  trade  injured  a  community  by  making 
goods  cheap.  But  so  does  machinery  and 
every  other  improvement.  When  good  roads 
take  the  place  of  bad,  when  steam  service  re- 
lieves horses  and  oxen,  goods  are  made 
cheaper  by  quicker  transportation.  The  prev- 
ious price  was  a  tax  the  consumer  paid  to 
meagre  facilities  and  great  difficulties.  And 
when  these  were  removed  it  did  not  lower  the 
man's  wages  who  made  the  goods;  it  merely 
enabled  the  purchaser  to  take  more  or  left 
him  money  to  purchase  something  else. 

So  with  the  tariff  tax.  We  do  not  intend  to 
remove  it  from  labor.  The  Republican  party 
made  that  impossible  by  not  placing  it  there. 
We  shall  take  it  off  the  manufacturing  capital- 
ist in  favor  of  ourselves  the  consumers.  We 
are  not  afraid  of  cheapness;  it  means  abund- 
ance, and  we  like  it.  When  coal  is  cheap,  we 
burn  more,  and  when  good  clothes  are  within 
our  means,  we  buy  them,  and  when  good  food 
is  to  be  had  at  low  prices,  we  live  well.  Mc- 
Kinley may  be  struck  with  the  idea  that 
cheapness  and  abundance  cause  starvation, 
but  we  know  better.  Almost  anybody  could 
tell  him  that  it  is  the  other  way.  According 
to  this  notion  we  should  produce  crops  on  the 
worst  land  and  the  farthest  from  market  that 
they  may  be  high-priced. 

*  *  * 

This  is  the  same  tune  played  on  one  string 
by  Harrison  during  his  campaign.  "  A  cheap 
coat  makes  me  think  of  a  cheap  man."  Of 
course,  The  Wave  knows  this  contains  some 


truth.  The  working  classes  do  not  dress  as 
artistically  as  they  should,  they  ought  to 
buy  the  finest  cloth  and  patronize  the  most 
fashionable  tailors.  But  does  it  not  occur  to 
Harrison  and  McKinley  that  the  working  peo- 
ple, all  of  whom  wear  cheap  clothes,  might  be 
improved  in  dress  if  the  tax  they  are  obliged 
to  pay  the  manufacturer  were  removed  ?  They 
might  then  purchase  excellent  material  for 
themselves  and  families  for  the  same  price 
which  the  wise  and  humane  laws  of  their 
country  compel  them  to  pay  for  shoddy.  Is 
there  any  merchant  or  .'hopkeeper  in  San 
Francisco  whose  politics  can  induce  him  to 
give  the  McKinley  theory  a  trial  ?  Adopt 
high  prices  instead  of  low  prices,  and  adver- 
tise it  as  good  Republican  doctrine.  I  won- 
der how  long  it  would  be  before  the  bank- 
rupt court  took  charge  of  his  affairs. 


SILVER    AND  GOLD. 

By  his  bold  and  emphatic  letter  on  the  sil- 
ver question  Grover  Cleveland  has  added  an- 
other to  the  many  reasons  why  he  should  be 
the  next  President.  His  courage  and  honesty 
will  shock  time-serving  politicians  and  all 
round  demagogues,  but  as  this  howling  folly 
must  necessarily  be  short  lived,  the  collapse  of 
the  humbug  will  leave  those  who  had  sense 
enough  to  smash  it,  larger  in  the  eyes  of  the 
people.  This  hallucination,  like  the  demands 
of  the  Farmers'  Alliance,  is  an  outgrowth  of 
the  tariff.  We  are  putting  up  "jobs"  on  one 
another;  it  is  everybody  for  himself,  and  the 
Devil  for  the  hindmost.  Manufacturers  en- 
joy a  tariff  which  compels  a  high  price  for 
goods;  the  silver  men — who  help  pay  the 
tariff  tax — insist  that  Government  shall  in- 
sure a  high  price  for  silver,  and  the  farmer, 
falling  into  line,  requires  the  treasury  to  lend 
him  what  money  he  wants  for  such  interest 
as  he  is  willing  to  pay.  This  twaddle  about  a 
double  standard  is  simply  idiotic — a  contra- 
diction in  terms. 

*  *  * 

How  can  two  articles,  differing  widely  in 
cost  of  production,  and  one  of  which  is  sub- 
ject to  violent  fluctuation,  be  a  standard  to 
each  other?  The  object  of  a  standard — a 
measure,  is  defeated  by  the  attempt  to  have 
two.  Not  only  would  commerce  be  disturbed 
by  the  variations  of  two  articles  to  all  other 
commodities,  but  by  their  changes  in  relation 
to  each  other.  The  present  scheme,  to  permit 
the  shovelling  into  circulation  of  all  the  sil- 
ver that  is  or  may  hereafter  be  discovered, 
would  not  only  ruin  and  utterly  demoralize 
our  entire  currency,  but  would  eventually 
draw  the  foolish  silver  men  into  the  vortex. 
The  strongest  argument  against  this  stupid- 
ity is  furnished  by  its  promoters.  As  gold  is 
of  slow  and  almost  regular  production,  and 
its  value  varies  slightly,  while  the  output  of 
silver  is  immense  and  capable  of  indefinite 
expansion,  it  is  reasonable  that  were  the 
baser  and  more  common  metal  made  by  act  of 
law  coinable  in  bulk  and  exchangeable  for  the 
more  precious,  gold  would  early  be  driven 


from  circulation.  The  physical  abundance  of 
the  one  would  exhaust  the  other. 

*  *  * 

Gold  being  removed  from  commerce,  the 
only  exchange  the  treasury  could  give  for  the 
seventy  cent  silver  dollar  would  be  silver  dol- 
lars. Nothing  could  be  had  for  silver  but  its 
value  in  the  market  as  a  commodity,  and,  as 
the  so-called  bi-metalists  have  really  no  ob- 
ject but  the  securing  gold  for  silver  in  greater 
than  its  natural  value,  their  purpose  would 
be  defetaed. 

It  is  difficult  to  understand  why  California, 
which  produces  gold  so  largely,  should, 
through  her  newspapers,  give  any  counten- 
ance to  the  direct  depreciation  of  her  own 
product.  The  improvement  and  increase  of 
Pine  street  stock  gambling  would  be  a  poor 
exchange  for  a  thirty  per  cent  reduction  in  the 
value  of  our  yearly  production  of  gold,  which 
would  happen  if  we  were  obliged  to  accept 
for  it  seventy  cents  on  the  dollar  in  silver. 


BOYCOTTING    A  CRIME. 

While  engaged  in  the  peaceful  and  pleasur- 
able business  of  boycotting  a  citizen  of  San 
Francisco,  John  May  had  the-  misfortune  to 
get  in  the  way  of  a  bullet,  whose  sudden 
presence  in  his  vitals  caused  him  to  fall  to  the 
ground  in  a  perfectly  harmless  condition. 
Later,  he  died,  and  I  am  informed  that  no 
effort  was  made  to  find  the  bullet,  which  some 
people  might  believe  worthy  of  a  medal,  or  at 
least  a  collar.  For  the  wife  and  children  ol 
this  man,  cut  off  in  the  midst  of  his  boycot- 
ting, I  have  much  sympathy.  I  have  also 
much  pity  for  Officer  Kavanaugh,  who  was 
thrown  into  prison  for  putting  the  bullet  in 
the  way  of  discovering  the  vitals  of  John 
May. 

The  latter  was  engaged  [in  a  business  that 
was  little  short  of  crime.  He  was  posting 
notices  meant  to  iutimidate  the  people  of  San 
Francisco  from  doing  business  with  a  citizen. 
The  notice  conveyed  an  implied  threat  against 
the  people,  was  a  serious  injury  to  the  man 
against  whom  it  was  directly  aimed,  and  was  in 
violation  of  the  law  of  this  country.  If  John 
May  and  his  companions  had  broken  into  the 
house  of  the  man  against  whose  business  they 
conspired,  and  had  taken  therefrom  a  sum  of 
money,  they  would  have  been  guilty  of 
burglary;  indeed,  had  their  quest  been  unsuc- 
cessful, the  crime  of  burglary  would  still  have 
remained.  While  they  did  not  do  this,  they 
sought  to  rob  him  in  another  and  just  as 
direct  a  way. 

*  *  * 

It  so  happens  that  the  boycotted  man  pays 
a  license  to  the  city  and  county  and  general 
government  to  conduct  his  business;  he  pays 
taxes  for  the  protection  of  his  property 
and  his  house,  and  when  Officer  Kavanaugh 
shot  John  May,  he  did  so  in  fulfillment  of  the 
tacit  agreement  made  between  the  govern- 
ment and  the  individual  that  the  interests  of 
the  latter  should  be  guarded  by  the  servants 
of  the  former.  Officer  Kavanaugh  should  be 
exonerated. 


THE  WAVE 


i  r 


KIPLING  ON  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


A  PROTEST. 

To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave — V/;v — Fortunately, 
good  manners,  unlike  poetry,  when  not  innate,  may 
be  acquired,  and  it  is  a  pity  that  greater  pains  are  not 
more  frequently  taken  to  acquire  them,  considering 
how  much  pleasure  they  confer  alike  on  their  owners 
and  on  those  who  come  in  contact  with  them.  I  have 
been  led  to  this  somewhat  commonplace  conclusion 
by  the  remarkably  small  amount  of  pleasure  I  have 
derived  from  the  perusal  of  Mr.  Rudyard  Kipling's 
article  on  San  Francisco  and  its  inhabitants. 

Mr.  Rudyard  Kipling  is  said  to  be  a  very  young 
man,  and  this  is  probably  true,  as  he  evidently  has 
not  yet  had  time  to  acquire  the  good  manners  and 
good  taste,  which,  in  his  case,  were  apparently  not 
hereditary.  He  has  gained  a  somewhat  rapid  dis- 
tinction as  the  author  of  some  Indian  tales  and 
sketches  which  were  received  with  more  or  less  ap- 
proval by  those  who,  not  having  spent  their  lives  in  In- 
dia, were  least  qualified  to  judge  of  their  value.  He  has 
also,  I  believe,  received  the  approval  of  Mr.  Andrew 
Lang,  a  critic  of  no  small  eminence,  and  1  can  only 
account  for  this  by  the  fact  that  Mr.  Lang  was  also 
the  champion  of  Mr.  Rider  Haggard,  whose  strong 
point,  like  Mr.  Kipling's,  lies  in  extravagantly  mythi- 
cal characters  and  revolting  cruelty. 

Mr.  Kipling  begius  his  article  by  an  attack  on  the 
politicians  he  saw  at  a  ward  meeting  These  being 
public  characters  are  fair  subjects  for  criticism,  and 
are,  also,  I  should  imagine,  well  able  to  take  care  of 
themselves;  but  when  Mr.  Kipling  writes  of  the  ladies 
he  met  in  San  Francisco,  his  want  of  decent  taste  and 
mauners  is  unpardonable.  Ignorant  as  he  evidently 
is  of  the  most  ordinary  canons  of  good  society,  he 
must  surely  be  aware  that  it  is  a  gross  impertinence 
to  mix  up  silent  damsels  of  the  O  Joyo  type  and  girls 
with  Greek  heads  who  tout  for  beer  and  sing  dis- 
reputable songs  at  still  more  disreputable  night- 
houses  in  Sau  F'rancisco,  with  the  wives  and  daugh- 
ters of  gentlemen  in  this  city,  whose  only  fault  was, 
that  they  did  not  show  sufficient  discrimination  in 
offering  their  hospitality  to  a  stranger  who  has 
proved  himself  unworthy  of  it. 

There  is,  however,  .1  certain  amount  of  naivete 
about  this  extremely  conceited  young  gentleman, 
which  is  very  amusing.  According  to  him  the  daugh- 
ter in  a  family  in  San  Francisco  has  a  prescriptive 
right  to  the  "Man  who  Arrives,"  and  her  parents 
admit  it.  Let  me  undeceive  him,  and  he  may  then 
possibly,  and  my  readers  will  certainly,  be  able  to 
explain  the  phenomena  which  so  frequently  excited 
his  wonder.  It  appears  that  whenever  Mr.  Kipling 
called  on  "a  man  and  his  wife  for  the  sake  of  informa- 
tion, the  one  a  merchant  of  varied  knowledge,  the 
other  a  woman  of  the  world,"  about  five  minutes  of 
Mr.  Kipling's  pursuit  of  information  was  all  the  man 
of  varied  knowledge  could  stand,  and  he  slipped  out 
of  the  room  ;  five  minutes  more  finished  off  the  be- 
wildered woman  of  the  world  who  followed  her  hus- 
band, and  Mr.  Kipling  was  left  alone  with  the  daugh- 
ter. Poor  girl  !  She  chatters  bravely  on  to  Mr 
Kipling  "who  grins"  and  at  last  takes  his  "  leave 
with  a  very  strong  impression  of  a  wasted  morning." 

But  was  it  the  fault  of  this  brave  girl  if  his  morning 
was  wasted,  and  that  he  had  not  e2'es  to  see  the  example 
of  fortitude  and  filial  piety  she  had  shown  him?  So 
incapable  was  he  of  seeing  himself  as  others  saw  him 
that  after  he  had  gone  through  this  experience  severa 
times,  he  said,  as  pointedly  as  he  could,  to  the  man  of 
varied  knowledge,  "  I  came  to  see  you,"  but  the  wily 
merchant  was  not  so  easily  caught.  "  You  had  better 
see  me  in  my  office,  then,"  he  replied,  adding  "the 
house  belongs  to  my  daughter."  He  meant  it,  no 
doubt,  and  felt  that  his  daughter  deserved  not  only 
the  house  but  the  whole  street,  and  if  Mr.  Kipling 
talked  in  San  F'rancisco  as  he  writes  of  it,  can  we 
wonder?  According  to  Mr.  Kipling  "the  roaring 
winds  of  the  Pacific  make  you  drunk  to  begin  with," 
and  this  may  be  his  excuse.  I  have  lived  longer  in 
San  Francisco  than  he  has,  and  the  wind  has  never 
had  this  effect  on  me,  but  then,  perhaps,  it  blows 
hardest  in  dives  where  Greek  slaves  tout  for  beer 
"  with  a  commission  on  each  bottle." 

"Then  they  bore"  him  (whatever  that  may  mean) 
to  a  banquet  at  the  Bohemian  Club  in  honor  of 
Lieutenant  Carlin  "who  stuck  to  his  ship  and  com- 
ported himself  as  an  officer  should  in  the  cyclone  at 
Samoa."  There  it  appears  he  "  devoured  "  an  excel- 
lent dinner  and  heard  about  forty  speeches,  not  one  of 
which,  in  his  opinion,  was  "  average  or  ordinary." 
It  was  his  first  introduction  to  the  American  liable 
screaming  for  all  he  was  worth.  "The  Lieutenant's 
heroism  served  as  a  peg  from  which  the  silver- 
tongued  ones  turned  themselves  loose  and  kicked." 
"They  ransacked  the  clouds  of  sunset,  the  thunder- 
bolts of  Heaven,  the  deeps  of  Hell  and  the  splendor 


of  the  Resurrection  for  tropes  and  metaphors."  "Never 
since  the  morning  stars  sang  together  for  joy,''  he 
learned,  "  had  an  amazed  creation  witnessed  such 
superhuman  bravery  as  that  displayed  by  the  Amer- 
ican Navy  in    the  Samoa  cyclone."     "Till  earth 
rotted  in  the  phosphorescent  Star  and  Stripe  slime  of 
a  decayed  universe  that  God-like  gallantry  would  not 
be  forgotten."    Mr.  Kipling  felt  a  wicked  desire  to 
hide  his  ftice  in  his  napkin  and   "  grin  "  (grinning 
seems  to  be  one  of  his  strongest  points).    He  grieves 
that  he  cannot  give  the  exact  words — I  grieve  tor  this 
also.    Had  he  had  the  exact  words  to  refer  to  when 
he  had  recovered  from  the  effects  of  the  roaring  winds 
of  the  Pacific,  and  possibly  the  excellent  dinner  he 
had  "devoured  "  I  think  that  we,  his  fellow  country- 
men, might  have  had  less  cause  to  feel  shame  and 
humiliation  at  the  indecent  vaporings  of  this  un- 
mannerly young  gentleman,  who    was    willing  to 
accept  the  kindness  and  hospitality  of  a  private  club, 
celebrated  for  its  hospitality  far  beyond  the  limits  of 
this  State,  and  who  could  make  no  better  return  for 
their  kindness  than  to  invent  a  mass  of  silly  rodo- 
montades for  the  purpose  of  casting  ridicule  on  his 
hosts.    Mr.  Kipling  asks  "  how  in  the  world  can  a 
white  man,  a  Sahib  of  our  blood,  stand  up  and  plaster 
praise  on  his  own  country?"    Probably  because  he 
is  of  our  own  blood,  for  I  question  if  there  ever  was 
any  country  which  has  offended  so  much  in  this 
respect,  if  indeed  it  be  an  offense,  as  England.  Mr. 
Kipling  is  evidently  unacquainted  with  Mr.  Mathew 
Arnold's  essays  in  criticism.    1  can  imagine  nothing 
more  calculated  to  improve  Mr.  Kipling's  taste  and 
manners  than  a  careful  study  of  the  great  Master  of 
Culture  and  Refinement,  and  when  he  has  read  this 
little  book  which  1  so  strongly  recommend  to  him,  he 
will  probably  agree  with  me  that  we  English  are  the 
last  people  who  should  throw  any  stones  at  other 
nations  for  expressing  in  strong,  possibly  in  exag- 
gerated  language,  their    admiration   of   their  own 
country,  of  their  own  countrymen  or  of  their  gallant 
deeds.    In  the  meantime,  however,  it  strikes  Mr. 
Kipling  as  "  indelicate."    I  should  not  have  said 
that  delicacy  was  Mr.  Kipling's  strong  point,  or  that 
his  opinion  as  to  the  want  of  it  would  carry  much 
weight  with  any  one.    Englishmen  have  never  been 
slow  to  show  admiration  for  gallantry  or  gallant 
deeds.    We  have  claimed,  and  with  justice  I  hope,  to 
be  both  a  brave  and  a  generous  nation,  and  as  such 
ere  ever  willing  to  admit  and  admire  bravery  when- 
ever we  found  it.    I  am  certain,  therefore,  that  our 
sympathies  will  be  with  the  Bohemians,  extoling,  in 
exaggerated  language,  if  you  like — it  is  difficult  to 
exaggerate  the  bravery  shown  on  that  fearful  day  at 
Apia — gallant  Lieutenant  Carlin  and  his  brave  men, 
and  not  with  this  very  self-assured  young — gentleman, 
who,  having  devoured  hisdinuer,  sits  grinning  behind 
his  napkin  at  the  relation  of  deeds  which  ought  to 
have  sent  the  printer's  ink  coursing  so  hotly  through 
his  veins  as  almost  to  have  made  him  believe  it  had 
changed  to  blood.    I,  for  one,  prefer,  and  I  believe 
the  great  majority  of  my  countrymen  will  also  prefer, 
to  dwell  upon  an  episode  in  that  terrible  Samoan 
storm.    Among  the  vessels  lying  in  the  harbor  at 
Apia  on  that  day  was  a  British  man-of-war,  the 
"Calliope."     Perhaps  she  was  a  better  vessel,  per- 
haps she  had  stronger  engines,  or  possibly  she  was 
lying  in  a  more  favorable  position  ;  but  be  that  as  it 
may,  she  did  succeed  in  beating  up  against  the  hurri- 
cane and  gaining  the  open  sea,  and  as  she  passed  her 
less  fortunate  consorts   drifting  rapidly  on  shore, 
carrving  their  crews  to  almost  certain  destruction, 
she  was  greeted  with  ringing  cheers  from  the  Amer- 
ican sailors,  who,  with  a  seaman's  generous  admira- 
tion of  the  gallant  vessel  and    good  seamanship 
which  was  taking  her  to  safety,  forgot  their  own 
deadly  peril,  and,  from  the  very  jaws  of  death,  sent  a 
cheer  over  that  angry  waste  of  seething  water  to  con- 
gratulate their  more  fortunate  comrades  on  their 
escape  from  the  awful  death  so  many  of  them  were  to 
meet.    With  these  cheers  still  ringing  in  my  ears,  I 
prefer  to  leave  the  further  examination  of  Mr.  Kip- 
ling's flippancies  to  some  one  who  may  find  the  task 
less  uncongenial. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be,  sir,  your  obedient  ser- 
vant An  Kn<;i,isiiman. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


"  It  seems  strange,"  remarked  the  humorist,  "that 
whatever  may  be  the  character  of  the  weather,  coal 
always  goes  up." 

The  victim  said  no;  he  had  known  coal  to  come 
down  in  price. 

"  Exactly;  but  I  said  nothing  about  the  price. 
Coal  always  goes  up  in  smoke." 


Benevolent  gentleman  (to  blind  beggar)— Here's  a 
dime,  my  poor  fellow.  You  seem  to  be  in  very  poor 
c  ircuinstances. 

Blind  beggar  (sorrowfully) — I  am  indeed,  sir.  This 
is  the  first  dime  I've  seen  to-day. 

Trivvet — Miss  Ophelia   is  a  verv  popular  voun 
lady. 

Gongoslin — Yes,  that  is  true;  but  there  is  one  thing 
about  her  I  don't  like 

Trivvet-  -Indeed  !    What  is  that  ? 
Gongoslin — Young  Dicer. —  The  Inter-Ocean. 


"What  we  need  in  this  community,"  said  the 
speaker,  "is  real  live  men." 

"I  don't  agree  with  you,"  retorted  a  bankrupt 
undertaker  in  the  audience. — Manser's  Weekly. 


Phreuologist— He  has  a  fine-shaped  head, 
of  expression. 

Layman — Yes,  there  is  really  no  room 
ideas. — Kale  Field's  Washington. 


It  is  full 
left  for 


Amateur— Why  is  it  that  all  English  actors  have 
such  a  long  stride  ? 

Perfesh — Methiuks  the  reason  of  it  is  that  the  rail- 
road ties  are  placed  further  apart  in  England  than 
here.  —New  Y01  h  Truth. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  San  Bernardino  Conner  says:  Parnell  is  one  of 
the  men  born  to  lead.  Had  he  retired  from  leader- 
ship for  a  few  months,  however,  his  patriotism  would 
have  been  less  questionable. 


The  San  Diegan  argues  as  follows:  It  seems  a  little 
queer  that  those  Republicans  who  shout  the  loudest 
for  a  protective  tariff  high  enough  to  shut  out  all  the 
world,  claiming  that  America  can  exist  without  any 
commercial  dealings  with  the  rest  of  the  world,  are 
the  very  men  who  oppose  an  American  system  of 
finance— the  free  and  unlimited  coinage  of  silver- 
basing  their  opposition  upon  the  ground  that  America 
cannot  have  free  coinage  without  consent  of  the  great 
commercial  countries  of  Europe.  This  is  a  specimen  of 
Republican  consistency. 


Rudyard  Kipling's  maxim  is  "Vent,  vidi,  vici."  In 
his  visit  to  Chicago  he  veni'd  in  a  fast  one-horse  cab; 
he  vidi'd  around  the  Stock  Yards,  and  he  vici'd  a 
leading  bar-room,  and  made  an  exit  by  the  back  door 
all  inside  of  ten  hours.  Rud  is  something  of  a 
traveler.  —  The  InterOecan. 


The  San  Diegau  says:  A  new  set  of  bosses  has  arisen 
in  San  Francisco.  And  it  might  be  mentioned  en 
passant  that  they  are  all  Republicans. 


Music  and  Drama  prints  the  following: 

The  Wave,  a  social,  political,  and  literary  journal, 
is  evidently,  to  judge  from  its  extensive  circulation, 
filling  a  long-felt  want  in  San  Francisco.  This  bright 
paper  is  avowedly  intended  for  those  "in  the  swim," 
but  the  paddlers  in  the  mud-puddle,  the  timid  ones  on 
the  bank,  and  even  those  confessing  to  an  unaccount- 
able aversion  for  water,  appear  to  enjov  its  contents, 
just  the  same.  As  a  society  medium,  The  Wave  is 
proving  itself  in  valuable  to  San  F rancisco,  where  such 
a  publication  has  long  been  needed.  Its  caustic  and 
timely  comments  Upon  things  political  and  social  are 
also  beginning  to  be  watched  for  and  quoted  in  a 
manner  extremely  flattering  to  its  editors,  and  alto- 
gether San  Francisco  has  reason  to  congratulate 
herself  upon  the  acquisition  of  this  lively  and  good- 
looking  weekly. 


Speaking  of  a  recent  event  in  the  weather,  the  Oak- 
land Tribune  says:  Lieutenant  Finley's  famous  cyclone, 
which  for  many  a  weary  day  he  has  had  stabled 
among  the  far  Aleutians,  has  broken  loose  at  last  and 
gives  us  a  taste,  a  good  round  mouthful  in  fact,  of  its 
teeming  quality, 


The  Oakland  limes  will  soon  demand  that  Los 
Angeles  should  be  annexed  to  Alameda.  It  says:  We 
have  a  fish  question,  a  reciprocity  question,  a  seaL 
catching  question,  and  a  boundary  question  (between 
Alaska  and  Canada)  to  be  settled  with  Canada  or 
Great  Britain  for  Canada.  What  a  coil  of  diplomacy 
we  should  be  delivered  from  by  the  simple  act  of 
joining  hands  and  accepting  a  common  destiny. 


While  Sam  Davis  was  writing  the  following  for  the 
Appeal,  Winter  came  along:  If  the  Winter  don't  get 
in  its  work  pretty  soon  it  will  be  shut  out  entirely. 


I  2 


THE  MUMMERS. 

"ALL  THE  COMFORTS  OK  HOME." 

"All  the  Comforts  of  Home"  pleases  me 
immensely.  It  is  a  singularly  bright,  clever, 
clean  comedy,  away  above  "  The  Private 
Secretary,"  and  thoroughly  in  tone  with  the 
highest  standard  of  the  Baldwin.  The  play 
is  mirth-provoking,  it  is  full  of  incident  and 
quick  lively  dialogue,  and  serves  the  purpose 
for  which  it  was  written — to  create  laughter. 
There  isn't  a  line  in  it  that  has  another 
object;  or,  if  there  is,  it  is  cruelly  misdirected 
from  its  moral-bearing  mission.  The  melo- 
drama and  the  tragedy  are  losing  their  hold 
on  the  people;  they  are  being  pressed  back  to 
the  second-class  theatres,  where  their  virtuous 
heroines  and  handsome  heroes  stir  the 
emotions  of  the  servant  girls  and  grocers' 
clerks;  the  desire  to  weep,  even  in  company 
with  property  tears,  is  growing  weak  among 
the  p.ople  who  can  afford  to  pay  for  high- 
class  comedy.  Education  and  environment 
create  finer  sensibilities,  and  these  shrink  from 
the  contemplation  of  physical  or  mental  pain. 
We  must  be  made  to  laugh  and  to  smile 
loudly  and  broadly;  our  sorrows,  that  we 
may  not  live  the  poor  to  bear,  must  come  in 
homeopathic  doses;  our  mirth  we  will  take 
in  four-act  comedies  like  "All  the  Comforts 
of  Home."  And  there  must  be  something 
the  matter  with  this  old  world,  in  which  we 
find  Sorrow  at  every  turn,  and  Pleasure  away 
off,  beyond  the  box-office  of  the  theatre. 

The  play  has  an  excellent  presentation. 
The  cast  is  good,  and  as  people  with  the 
ability  that  marks  the  efforts  of  this  company 
are  high-priced,  I  suppose  the  paucity  of 
scenic  effects  may  be  traced  to  that  fact- 
Really,  though,  there  is  something  due  the 
eye  in  a  stage  production,  and  I  think  that 
the  drawing-room  furniture  should  be  sent  to 

a  second-class  dealer's  after  the  firstact.  

Mr.  Henry  Miller  will  pardon  me  for  keep- 
ing him  waiting.  I  should  have  spoken  of 
him  before.  Well,  Mr.  Miller  is  not  the  actor 
he  was  four  or  five  years  ago,  and  I  can  tell 
him  why.  He  has  been  praised  too  much.  If 
I  am  not  in  error,  some  brain-lacking  writer 
said  of  him  that  he  had  reached  perfec- 
tion in  his  art!  And  Mr.  Miller  must  have 
believed  it.  Almost  everyone  who  under- 
stood and  admired  Mr.  Miller  some  years  ago, 
will  see  the  change  in  him  and  will  regret  it. 
He  has  lost  his  earnestness,  his  close  atten- 
tion to  detail,  his  conscientious  endeavor  to 
be  the  character  that  he  is  representing.  He 
is  growing  weary  of  stage  objects,  and  prefers 
the  picture  that  the  parquet  and  dress  circle 
show.  There  have  been  few  men  who  could 
carry  a  love  scene  with  the  grace  and  force 
that  Mr.  Miller  displayed  some  years  ago. 
Now,  lovemaking  seems  an  awful  bore,  don't 
ye  know.  He  calls  Kvangeline  "  My  darl  " 
— whatever  that  means — strokes  his  own 
glossy  hair,  and  looks  at  the  boxes.  He  has 
in  a  large  degree  the  actor's  fondness  for 
talking  to  the  audience.  He  falls — I  really 
can't  c  ill  his  peculiar 'efforts  at  locomotion  a 
walk — toward  Evangeline,  catches  her  in  his 
arms,  and  says  to  some  baldheaded  old  dry- 
goods  man  in  the  fifth  row  of  the  parquet, 
"Oh,  Evangeline,  my  darl"  I  presume  he 
means  "  my  darling,"  but  as  he  isn't  talking 
to  Evangeline,  she  probably  has  no  interest 
in  the  remark. 

I  would  give  something  to  know  what 
Augustus  McSnath  is  doing  in  the  play  ;  he 
has  as  much  business  there  as  Hamlet  would 
have.  He  is  not  needed  in  the  story,  but 
gives  Mr.  Frank  Gibbons  an  opportunity  to 
do  some  clever  character  work.  Samuel  Ed- 
ward and    Kate  Denin-Wilson  carried  the 


play,  which  will  be  continued  next  week. 
It  is  certainly  worth  seeing. 


'.'  All  the  Comforts  of  Home  "  has  crowded 
the  Baldwin  Theatre  every  night  during  the 
past  week,  and  bids  fair  to  do  the#  same  for 
sometime  to  come.  It  has  evidently  just 
fitted  the  public  taste  of  the  moment  and  is 
just  the  sort  of  entertainment  to  be  relished 
after  the  long  sietje  of  grand  opera.  A  special 
holiday  matinee  will  be  given  Monday  after- 
noon at  the  Baldwin  Theatre,  at  holiday 
matinee  prices  $.25,  $.50  $.75.  and  it  will, 
undoubtedly,  be  largely  patronized. 


Marie  Wainwright  will  be  with  us  next 
week.  Is  it  safe  to  hazard  an  inquiry  as  to 
the  whereabouts  of  Mr.  Louis  James?  Last 
year  they  visited  us  as  twin  stars,  and  I  be- 
lieve were  not  content  with  uniting  their 
fortunes.  They  were  married)  a  prior  Mrs. 
James  being  divorced  for  that  purpose,  and 
now  Marie  is  an  isolated  twinkle,  though,  if 
rumor  says  truly,  a  relative  of  one  of  the 
prominent  silver  senators  is  endeavoring  hard 
to  console  her.  How  much  he  is  to  be  envied 
I  know  not. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


INTERESTING  TOURNAMENT  NOTES. 


The  class  tournament  of  the  California  Tennis  Club, 
for  members  only,  will  commence  this  afternoon, 
providing  the  weather  is  pleasant.  Ample  seating 
accommodations  have  been  erected  for  the  large  num- 
ber of  spectators  who  are  expected  to  attend,  and  a 
treat  is  in  store  for  those  who  are  fond  of  witnessing 
good  tennis.  A  feature  of  this  tournament  will  be 
the  first  appearance  of  a  number  of  young  players 
who  are  anxious  to  play  against  the  more  experienced 
players.    Twenty-eight  entries  have  been  received. 

The  departure  of  E.  G.  Schmieden  for  Santa 
Barbara  has  been  hailed  with  delight  by  a  number  of 
players  in  his  class,  who  were  willing  to  give  him  the 
prize  without  his  playing  for  it. 

Some  arrangement  will  probably  be  made  so  that 
Joe  Tobin  can  play  to-morrow  or  Monday,  as  he  plays 
football  this  afternoon  at  Central  I'ark. 

All  the  players  in  the  first  class,  with  the  exception 
of  Ogden  Hoffman  and  Charles  Yates,  have  been 
practicing  diligently,  and  I  think  Tobin  will  win  in 
the  first  class,  as  Yates  is  not  in  first-class  form,  owing 
to  the  sickness  from  which  he  has  but  lately  re- 
covered. 

Cray  and  Gus  Taylor  are  quite  confident  of  coming 
out  very  near  the  top,  and,  w  ith  that  object  in  view, 
they  have  been  practicing  harder  than  ever  before. 

The  rain  has  interfered  somewhat  with  the  practic- 
ing of  the  Lakeside  Club  players,  who  are  to  take 
part  in  the  handicap  tournament,  across  the  Bay,  on 
Monday. 

Charley  Hubbard  has  changed  his  mind,  and  will 
not  play  in  the  California  Club  tournament.  lie  will 
try  lor  the  handsome  trophy  which  is  to  reward  the 
winner  of  the  Lakeside  Club  games. 

Robert  Byre,  the  clever  young  player  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Club'will  not  be  able  to  play  owing  to  sickness. 

The  Annual  Tournament  of  the  Los  Angeles  Lawn 
Tennis  Club  will  begin  on  the  27th  inst.  Carter, 
Runyaji,  Burton,  and  number  of  others  from  Santa 
Monica  will  take  part. 

Joe  Tobin  has  been  thinking  of  going  South  in  a 
few  months,  to  try  for  some  of  the  prizes  that  are 
offered  there  in  the  different  tournaments. 

Miss  Mason  and  her  brother,  the  Rev.  Mason,  have 
been  playing  lately  in  Oakland. 

Mark  L.  Recjua,'  of  Piedmont,  will  play  in  the  Cali- 
fornia tournament 

Work  is  being  pushed  forward  rapidly  at  the  Olym- 
pic Club.    The  foundation  is  now  in  excellent  shape. 

The  California  Club  will  soon  adopt  a  club  cap 
similar  to  that  adopted  by  the  Olympic  Club. 

The  members  of  the  Lakeside  Club  elected  officers 
for  the  year  on  Thursday  night.  The  following  were 
chosen  ^President,  H.  H.'llaight;  Vice-President.  Miss 
Ella  Goodall;  Secretary,  Sam  Breck;  Kxeeutive  Com- 
mittee, J.  J.  Archibald,' R.  James,  H.  I.  Knowles,  and 
Charley  Hubbard.  I  have  just  seen  the  trophy  to  be 
awarded  the  successful  contestant  in  the  tournament 
that  begins  on  Monday.  It  is  the  gift  of  Hammer 
smith  &  Field,  and  is  a  beautiful  bit  of  artistic  work- 
manship in  gold  and  silver.  The  badge  is  composed 
of  two  wreathes,  studded  with  diamonds,  and  holding 
a  tennis  racquet,  on  which  rests  a  pearl  ball. 

The  Scorer. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 


Ar.  Hayman,  Lessee  and  Prop. 


Alkkkd  BirviFit,  Manager 


MOaSTD^^T,    FEBRUARY  23rd 

THIRD  WEEK!  THIRD  WEEK! 

SIM  PL  X  IMMENSE 

Laughter* Unrestrained!  Mirth  Unchecked! 

W.M.  GILLETTE'S  COMEDY  HIT 

ALL  •  THE  •  COMFORTS  •  OF  ■  HOME 

Henry  Miller,  Frank  Lamb,  Samuel  Iylwards,  T.  M.  Hunter 
Jos.  Humphreys,  Herbert  Aylinff,  J.  B,  Hollis,  JatneS  Rtcfc" 
ards,  John  Kllison,  E.  T.  Sherwood,  Maud  Haslatn, 
Kate  Dennin  Wil&oa,  Marie  Grecnwald,  I.ulu  Klein, 
jLavina  White. 

Kvery  Kvcniiiff  (except  Sunday)  Mat  inee  Saturday  Only- 
Seats  ready  for  Third  week. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


Handsomest  Theatre  in  tlic  World. 
Mk.  Ar..  Havmas,      ....      Lessee  and  Proprietor 
-  Manager 


Mk.  Hakky  Mann, 


MONDAY,  FEBRUARY  23rd 

THE  FAMOUS  At.  TRESS, 

MARIE  WAINWRIGHT 

In  her  Gorgeous  Bnota  Production 

Twelfth  »  Night  ! 

Kleven  Exquisite  Scenes.    Supcri!  Costumes. 
A  Great  Cast. 

Seats  now  selling. 


T1VOL1  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Krki.im;  Bros.,  -  -  -  Proprietors  and  Manager 
Monday  Evening,  February  23rd 

SECOND  WI-KK. 

MAGNIFICENT  PRODUCTION  J. 
BALFES  SPECTACULAR  ' 


SATANELLA 


NEW  COMPANY 

GREAT  SUCCESS 


next  on-RA  "GYPSY  BARON"  next  opera 


POPULAR  TRICES— 25  and  50  Cts 


K    CARR  I 


IRVING  HALL, 

February  S8th,  3  P.  M. 

FOURTH  POPULAR 


jj    BEEL  j| 


SAT 'Y 


SATURDAY  CONCERT 


Admission  50  ci>. 
Reserved  seats  •1.00. 


I  "POPS  "J   

LB    Seats  hooked  daily  between  12  and  1  at  Sherman, 
esksssJ  Clay  it  Co's 
Second  Series  commence  March  14th.    Season  Tickets  S'1.00. 


ORPHEUM   OPERA  HOUSE. 


TO  MORROW  NIGHT,  SUNDAY  EVENIXG,  FEB.  22,  1891, 
( Washington's  Birthday  1 
GRAND  TESTIMONIAL  BENE]  IT 
Tendered  to  the  Amusement  Providers, 
JOHN    AND    TILL  Ii:  MORRISEY. 
150  Volunteers  150 


BIJOU  OPERA  HOUSE. 


Mr.  Samuel  Johnstone 


Announcement  Extraordinary ! 
Miss  NADAGE  DOREE 


1 23  -A.      ,%      123  A. 

In  Her  Own  Version  of 


The  ♦  Clemenceau  *  Case 

Excellent  Cast  will  be  Presented 
Box  Office  Now  Open 


DR.  A.   DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  719  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4tb  8t8. 
Office  Hours:  before  'J  a.  M.,  2  to  4  and  7  to  II  p.  m,  Sundays, 
10  to  II  a.  M.    Telephone  1211. 


THE  WAV  E . 


>3 


A    HAUNTED  MILL. 


Well,  you  all  know  my  brother-iu-law,  Mr.  Parkins, 
(began  Mr.  Coombes,  taking  the  long  clay  pipe  from 
his  mouth,  and  putting  it  behind  his  ear;  we  did  uot 
know  his  brother-in-law,  but  we  said  we  did,  so  as  to 
save  time),  and  you  know,  of  course,  that  he  once  took 
a  lease  of  an  old  mill  in  Surrev,  and  went  to  live 
there. 

Now  you  must  know  that,  years  ago,  this  very  mill 
had  been  occupied  by  a  wicked  old  mjser,  who  died 
there,  leaving— so  it  was  rumored- — all  his  money 
hidden  somewhere  about  the  place.  Naturally 
enough,  every  one  who  had  since  come  to  live  at  the 
mill  had  tried  to  find  the  treasure;  but  none  had  ever 
succeeded,  and  the  local  wiseacres  said  that  nobody 
ever  would,  unless  the  ghost  of  the  miserly  miller 
should,  one  day,  take  a  fancy  to  one  of  the  tenants, 
and  disclose  to  him  the  secret  of  the  hiding-place. 

My  brother-in-law  did  not  attach  much  importance 
to  the  story,  regarding  it  as  an  old  woman's  tale,  and, 
unlike  his  predecessors,  made  no  attempt  whatever 
to  discover  the  hidden  gold. 

'  Unless  business  was  very  different  then  from  what 
it  is  now,'  said  my  brother-in-law,  '  I  don't  see  how  a 
miller  could  very  well  have  saved  anything,  however 
much  of  a  miser  he  might  have  been;  at  all  events, 
not  enough  to  make  it  worth  the  trouble  of  looking 
for  it.' 

Still,  he  could  not  altogether  get  rid  of  the  idea 
of  that  treasure. 

One  night  he  went  to  bed.  There  was  nothing  very 
extraordinary  about  that,  I  admit.  He  often  did  go 
to  bed  of  a  night.  What  was  remarkable,  however, 
was  that  exactly  as  the  clock  of  the  village  church 
chimed  the  last  stroke  of  twelve,  my  brother-in-law 
woke  up  with  a  start,  and  felt  himself  quite  unable  to 
go  to  sleep  again. 

Joe  (his  Christian  name  was  Joe)  sat  up  in  bed,  and 
looked  around. 

At  the  foot  of  the  bed  something  stood  very  still, 
wrapped  in  shadow. 

It  moved  into  the  moonlight,  and  then  my  brother- 
iu-law  saw  that  it  was  the  figure  of  a  wizened  little 
old  man,  in  knee-breeches  and  a  pig  tail. 

In  an  instant  the  story  of  the  hidden  treasure  and 
the  old  miser  flashed  across  his  mind. 

'  He's  come  to  show  me  where  it's  hid,'  thought 
my  brother-in-law:  and  he  resolved  that  he  would 
not  spend  all  this  money  on  himself,  but  would  de- 
vote a  small  percentage  of  it  towards  doing  good  to 
others. 

The  apparition  moved  towards  the  door;  my 
brother-in-law  put  on  his  trousers  and  followed  it. 
The  ghost  went  down  stairs  into  the  kitchen,  glided 
over  and  stood  in  front  of  the  hearth,  sighed  and  dis- 
appeared. 

Next  morning,  Joe  had  a  couple  of  bricklayers  in, 
and  made  them  haul  out  the  stove  and  pull  down  the 
chimney,  while  he  stood  behind  with  a  potato-sack  in 
which  to  put  the  gold. 

They  knocked  down  half  the  wall,  and  never  found 
so  much  as  a  four-penny  bit.  My  brother-iu-law  did 
not  know  what  to  think.  m 

The  next  night  the  old  man  appeared  again,  and 
again  led  the  way  into  the  kitchen.  This  time,  how- 
ever, instead  of  going  to  the  fireplace,  it  stood  more 
in  the  middle  of  the  room,  and  sighed  there. 

'  Oh,  I  see  what  he  means  now,'  said  my  brother- 
in-law  to  himself;  '  it's  under  the  floor.  Why  did  the 
old  idiot  go  and  stand  up  against  the  stove,  so  as  to 
make  me  think  it  was  up  the  chimney  ?' 

They  spent  the  next  day  in  taking  up  the  kitchen 
floor;  but  the  only  thing  they  found  was  a  three- 
pronged  fork,  and  the  handle  of  that  was  broken. 

On  the  third  night,  the  ghost  reappeared,  quite  un- 
abashed, and  for  a  third  time  made  for  the  kitchen. 
Arrived  there,  it  looked  up  at  the  ceiling  and  van- 
ished. 

'  Umph  !  he  don't  seem  to  have  learned  much 
sense  where  he's  been  to,'  muttered  Joe,  as  he  trot- 
ted back  to  bed;  'I  should  have  thought  he  might 
have  done  that  at  first.' 

Still  there  seemed  no  doubt  now  where  the  treasure 
lay,  and  the  first  thing  after  breakfast  they  started 
pulling  down  the  ceiling.  They  got  every  inch  of  the 
ceiling  down,  and  they  took  up  the  boards  of  the 
room  above. 

They  discovered  about  as  much  treasure  as  you 
would  expect  to  find  in  an  empty  quart-pot. 

On  the  fourth  night,  when  the  ghost  appeared,  as 
usual,  my  brother-in-law  was  so  wild  that  he  threw 
his  boots  at  it;  and  the  boots  passed  through  the  body, 
and  broke  a  looking-glass. 

On  the  fifth  night,  when  Joe  awoke,  as  he  always 
did  now  at  twelve,  the  ghost  was  standing  in  a  de- 
jected attitude,  looking  very  miserable.    There  was 


an  appealing  look  in  its  large  sad  eyes  that  quite 
touched  my  brother-in-law. 

'After  all,'  he  thought,  'perhaps  the  silly  chap's 
doing  his  best.  Maybe  he  has  forgotten  where  he 
really  did  put  it,  and  is  trying  to  remember.  I'll  give 
him  another  chance.' 

The  ghost  appeared  grateful  and  delighted  at  seeing 
Joe  prepare  to  follow  him,  and  led  the  way  into  the 
attic,  pointed  to  the  ceiling,  and  vanished. 

'  Well,  he's  hit  it  this  time,  I  do  hope,'  said  my 
brother-in-law;  and  next  day  they  set  to  work  to  take 
the  roof  off  the  place. 

It  took  them  three  days  to  get  the  roof  thoroughly 
off,  and  all  they  found  was  a  bird's  nest,  after  secur- 
ing which  they  covered  up  the  house  with  tarpaulins 
to  keep  it  dry. 

You  might  have  thought  that  would  have  cured 
the  poor  fellow  of  looking  for  treasure.    But  it  didn't. 

He  said  there  must  be  something  in  it  all,  or  the 
ghost  would  never  keep  on  coming  as  it  did;  and 
that,  having  gone  so  far,  he  would  go  on  to  the  end, 
and  solve  the  mystery,  cost  what  it  might. 

Night  after  night,  he  would  get  out  of  his  bed  and 
follow  that  spectral  old  fraud  about  the  house.  Each 
night,  the  old  man  would  indicate  a  different  place; 
and,  on  each  following  day,  my  brother-in-law  would 
proceed  to  break  up  the  mill  at  the  point  indicated, 
and  look  for  the  treasure.  At  the  end  of  three  weeks, 
thtre  was  not  a  room  in  the  mill  fit  to  live  in.  Every 
wall  had  been  pulled  dowu,  every  floor  had  been 
taken  up,  and  every  ceiling  had  had  a  hole  knocked 
in  it.  And  then,  as  suddenly  as  they  had  begun,  the 
ghost's  visits  ceased;  and  my  brother-in-law  was  left 
in  peace,  to  rebuild  the  place  at  his  leisure. 

'  What  induced  the  old  image  to  play  such  a  silly 
trick  upon  a  family  man  and  a  ratepayer  ?'  Ah ! 
that's  just  what  I  cannot  tell  you. 

Some  said  that  the  ghost  of  the  wicked  old  man 
had  done  it  to  punish  my  brother-in-law  for  not  be- 
lieving in  him  at  first;  while  others  held  that  the  ap- 
parition was  probably  that  of  some  deceased  local 
plumber  and  glazier,  who  would  naturally  take  an 
interest  in  seeing  a  house  knocked  about  and  spoilt. 
But  nobody  knew  anything  for  certain. — [erome  K. 
Jerome,  in  Talcs  Told  After  Supper. 


ANEMONES. 

If  anything  be  like  her 

Or  unto  her  may  likened  be, 
From  all  the  book  of  nature  'twere 

A  frail  anemone. 

Which  though  it  have  no  secret  grace 

To  charm  its  petals,  as  the  rose, 
Hath  yet,  methinks,  a  sweeter  face 

Than  any  flower  that  blows, 

In  April's  rosy  palms  it  shrinks, 
And  still  why  skylarks  newly  sing 

It  blooms  and  fades,  and  fondly  thinks 
That  spring  is  ever  spring. 

And  who  would  ask  to  eke  its  da,ys 

And  mar  its  vernal  happiness 
With  hours  adroop  'neath  parching  rays 

Or  snowstorm  pitiless? 

And  would  I  her  lithe  form  should  bide 
For  crippled  age,  her  balmy  breath 

Know  Winter's  chill  that  so  hath  died 
Before  a  thought  of  death  ? 

— G.  E.  T.  in  the  Academy. 


COMEDY. 

They  parted  with  clasps  of  hand, 

And  kisses,  and  burning  tears. 
They  met  in  a  foreign  land, 

After  some  twenty  years. 

Met  as  acquaintances  meet, 

Smiling,  tranquil-eyed; 
Not  even  the  least  little  beat 

Of  the  heart  upon  either  side. 

They  chatted  of  this  and  that, 
The  nothings  that  make  up  life; 

She  in  a  Gainsborough  hat, 
And  he  in  black  for  his  wife. 

Ah,  what  a  comedy  this! 

Neither  was  hurt,  it  appears; 
Yet  once  she  had  leaned  to  his  kiss 

And  once  he  had  known  her  tears! 

—  Thomas  Bailey  Aldrieh. 
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Marked  Down! 

AFTER  STOCK  TAKING. 


Silks,  Velvets,  Woolens, 
Linens,  Curtains, 
Jackets. 


G.  VERDIER  &  CO. 

— (  VILLE  DE  PARIS  )  

S.  E.  cor.  Geary  and  Grant  Ave.  San  Francisco 


Parcels  delivered  Free  in  San  Rafael,  Sausalito,  Oakland 
Alameda  and  Berkeley. 


^ST  H.  LUDtyfQ 


THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 
1206  SUTTER  STREET 


TELEPHONE  2380 


S»pplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners,  Matinee  Teas  anc 
Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.    Also  Terrapin,  Entree*  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


"  He  seems  to  be  a  sort  of  good-natured  stupid." 
"  Egad!     He's  so  stupid  that  he  doesn't  know 
enough  to  be  ill-natured." — New  York  World. 


STEIN  WAY 

&S0HS. 

STEINWAY  HALL 
Matthias   Gray  Company, 

200  and  208  POST  STREET 


RUU  BRANCHES   Op   DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 


0  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 
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THE  WAV  E  . 


LITERARY  NOTES. 


A  COARSE  NOVEL. 

The  "Woman  of  Eire,"  by  Adolphe  Belot,  is  one  of 
the  coarsest  novels  I  have  ever  read.  The  author  has 
set  himself  to  depict  a  modern  type  of  the  Imperia  of 
the  "  Droll  Stories  "  of  Balzac  and  piles  vulgarity  on 
vulgarity  without  apparent  motive.  To  view  the 
book  from  an  artistic  standpoint  is  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. Its  viciousness  lacks  the  palliation  of  literary 
polish,  vigor  of  touch  or  the  realism  that  gives  value 
to  Zola  or  I)e  Maupassant.  A  solitary  raison  tfitre 
it  can  have — to  delight  the  depraved.  Regarded  thus 
it  is  far  more  than  a  nieces  d'cstime. 

"  The  Woman  of  Fire"  appears  early  in  the  volume 
ill  a  white  flannel  bathing  suit  which  leaves  uncovered 
her  full, graceful  throat,  harmonizing  with  her  tall  form 
and  her  round  vigorous  arms.  She  has  slender  wrists 
and  daintily  arched  feet.  A  wrapper  of  white  flannel, 
thrown  carelessly  over  her  shoulders,  allows  one  to  de- 
vine  her  bosom  of  marvelous  design,  her  long,  ele- 
gantly shaped  loins  and  bulging  hips  with  captivat- 
ing curves.  Then  there  is  a  page  more  that  tells  of 
her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  Grecian  nose  and  her  fresh  red 
lips.  A  later  passage  tells  of  her  admirably-formed 
foot,  and  her  shapely  legs,  muscular  yet  supple.  She 
is  loved, this  vigorous  heroine,  whom  I  have  calculated 
must  have  weighed  160  pounds,  by  Lucierj  d'Aubier,  a 
prosecuting  attorney  of  Nantes.  He  is  cold,  she 
ardent;  the  contrasts  attract  one  another.  Obstacles 
to  their  union  exists;  she  exacts  a  promise  from  him 
to  wait  three  years  for  her  and  this  time  she  puts  in  on 
an  aged  and  wealthy  adorer,  Monsieur  de  Sery.  This 
genilenian's  existence  is  terminated  within  the  period 
by  a  skillfully  administered  dose  of  arsenic.  Then, 
the  two  are  married.  Whoever  wishes  to  follow  the 
fortunes  of  this  most  agreeable  woman  had  better  buy 
the  book,  which  has  nothing  to  recommend  it  for  the 
briefest  notice.  [Nile  Publishing  Co.,  Chicago,  pub- 
lishers!. 


"A  matter  of  millions." 

Miss  Green  has  thoroughly  mastered  the  art  of  being 
mysterious.  There  is  ever  an  enigma  in  her  first 
chapter,  a  secret  in  her  second,  a  horror  in  her  third, 
a  solution  in  her  last.  She  is  full  of  dark,  devious 
plots;  the  faintest  movements  of  her  characters  are 
fraught  with  an  awesome  significance.  If  they  but 
wink,  you  feel  the  obscurity  deepen — if  a  hand  is 
raised,  you  know  the  plot  is  modified. 

It  is  not  to  be  expected  that  so  mysterious  a  writer 
as  Miss  Green  would  choose  commonplace  people  to 
write  about.  A 11  coHtraire,  her  heroines  have  rarely 
met  their  Ma's;  are  frequently  marvelously  beautiful, 
and  their  origins  are  always  steeped  in  deep,  dark 
doubt.  Her  latest,  "A  Matter  of  Millions,"  opens  in 
a  chamber  of  death.  An  artist,  engaged  depicting  an 
ideal  head,  is  mysteriously  summoned  to  a  strange 
house,  and  in  a  mysterious  chamber  finds  a  lovely 
maiden,  apparently  dead,  whom  he  is  commissioned 
to  make  a  picture  of.  However,  after  he  is  permitted 
a  respectable  period  of  contemplation,  during  which 
Anna  Katherine,  which  are  Miss  Green's  Christian 
names,  introduces  a  very  elegant  description  of  her 
exquisitelv  lovely,  marble-like  countenance,  angelic 
in  its  purity,  and  yet  human  in  its  quiet  look  of 
grief  and  resignation.  Her  expression,  however,  is  so 
"steeped  in  heavenliest  sweetness"  that  the  ideal 
lines  of  the  cheek  and  chin  are  not  perceived.  There 
are  further  remarks  about  "perished  personality"  and 
other  ecstatic  verbal  exaggerations  which  are  thrown 
in  to  fill  out  this  "  way-up  "  picture.  However,  she 
comes  to  life  in  the  next  chapter,  and  turns  out  to  be 
a  Selina  Valdi,  with  a  very  interesting  and  romantic 
history,  which  those  who  feel  like  following  up  can 
easily  do  by  buying  the  book  at  Pearson  &  Robert- 
son's. [Robert  Bonner's  Sons,  publishers,  price, 
$1.50.] 


"Helen  and  Arthur,  or  Miss  Thusa's  Spinning 
Wheel  "  is  the  title  of  a  novel  by  Mrs.  Caroline  Lee 
Hentz,  issued  by  T.  B.  Peterson  &  Brothers.  It  is  a 
verv  nice  story,  detailing  the  loves  of  tender,  delicate 
child  who  grows  up  a  fair  and  interesting  woman,  and 
a  good  young  man;  there  is  also  a  trauscendeutly 
handsome  youth  who  keeps  not  to  the  narrow  patli  .and 
a  wavward  though  deeply  loving  maiden  who  lavishes 
her  young  affections  on  him.  It  all  conies  out  right 
in  the  end,  however.  [For  sale  "The  Bancroft  Com- 
pany."] 


"Broken  Pledges,"  by  Mrs.  Southworth,  is  a 
slavery  story  in  which  there  is  a  good  deal  of  tragedy 


and  no  relief.  It  is  published  in  a  25-cent  edition 
by  T.  B.  Peterson  &  Brother,  and  is  for  sale  at  the 
Bancroft  Company. 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 

Money  continues  easy. 

t  *  *  * 

So  silver  is  down  to  97^  again,  notwith- 
standing all  Teller,  Stewart,  Jones  &  Co.  and 
"patriot  "  Francis  G.  Newlands,  blatherskite. 

*  *  * 

Some  of  our  prime  bonds  are  now  doing  a 
little  more  than  holding  their  own. 

Spreckels'  Specialties  and  Powder  shares 
continue  dormant,  with  an  apparent  tendency 
towards  lower  prices. 

Pacific  (ias  Improvement  shares  have  sold 
at  72 '/<>,  a  rise  of  over  seven  points  within  a 
few  weeks. 

So  the  Mercantile  Bank,  in  the  Chronicle 
building,  has  already  hung  out  a  sign  "  Store 
to  let — lease  and  fixtures  for  sale,"  R.  T.  P. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  a  respectable  com- 
mercial bank  on  Market  street  would  pay 
handsomely,  provided  it  was  not  encumbered 
with  too  many  "  guinea-//^.?,"  as  directors. 
"  Guinea-/>/t,r* "  's  London  for  directors  whose 
propensities  lie  in  attending  meetings  for  the 
sake  of  the  guinea  ($5.25)  fee.  Many  of  the 
most  prominent  of  our  local  corporations  are 
handicapped  by  having  just  such  figure-head 
directors,  who  have  little  or  no  knowledge  of 
the  condition  and  operations  of  the  concerns 
they  are  apparently  so  intimately  connected 

with.  Investor. 


Harry  Bigelow  has  been  overwhelmed  with 
congratulations  since  his  return  from  Hono- 
lulu. He  certainly  took  advantage  of  his  op- 
portunity for  his  account  of  the  landing  of 
King  Kalakaua's  body,  the  grief  of  the  Kan- 
akas and  the  scenes  incident  to  the  sorrow- 
ful occasion  was  an  admirable  piece  of  literary 
work,  delightfully  written,  full  of  humor, 
pathos  and  clashed  with  diablerie.  It  is  the 
highest  praise  to  say  that  in  tbe  three  news- 
paper pages  of  matter  there  was  not  a  dull 
line.  From  introduction  to  conclusion  it  was 
readable  and  interesting— it  was  the  best 
journalistic  work  of  the  kind  I  had  ever  read. 
Mr.  Bigelow  deserves  a  sheaf  of  laurel 
wreaths.  The  Examiner  is  certainly  to  be 
felicitated  on  his  success. 

*  *  * 

S.  &  G.  Gump  show  a  number  of  new 
pictures  in  their  gallery.  These  include 
works  by  foreign  and  local  artists.  Mr.  Gump 
leaves  in  a  few  days  for  Europe,  and  will  be 
present  at  the  opening  of  the  salon.  He  will 
make  a  tour  of  the  principal  art  centres,  and 
the  treasures  of  the  galleries  will  be  shipped 
to  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

The  Santa  Cruz  Surf  has  this  somewhat 
unique  notice  of  last  week's  number: 

The  Wave  conies  full  as  usual  of  personalities  and 
110  doubt  very  amusing.  It  bears  on  the  first  page  a 
picture  of  Right  Reverend  Bishop  W.  T.  Nichols 
which  is  really  a  very  good  cut  of  a  fine  looking  man. 
This  title  page,  by  the  way,  is  quite  unique,  as  on  it 
are  pictured  various  implements  of  war  belonging  to 
different  sorts  of  lives.  Published  in  San  Francisco 
and  the  subscription  price  is  $4.00  per  year.  It  is  a 
journal  through  which  one  can  keep  up  with  all  the 
resorts  near  by  as  well  as  the  metropolis. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1808  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zkitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hiukley. 


School  of  Design 


A  class  in  MODELING  will  be  opened  on 
March  2d.  Instruction  Mondays  and  Thurs- 
days, 9  to  4.  Terms  $6  per  month  or  $15  for 
3  months.  Applications  must  be  made  im- 
mediately. Only  a  limited  number  of  pupils 
will  be  taken. 

For  further  information,  apply7  to 

J.  R.  MARTIN,  Secretary, 

430  Pine  street 

MISS  ELLEN  COURSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Post  Street 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Piaulst. 
lias  resumed  Instruction, 
888  Geary  St. 

MR.   NATHAN  LANDSBEUOER 

h  prepared  to  receive  a  limited  number  of  pupils  on  the  violin 
and  in  ensemble  playing. 
AUdremi:  83  1  Turk  Street 

MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  -1 11  Sutter  Street. 

MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  Howard  street. 

Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 

DECORATIVE  ART  STUDIO 

Printing  on  ground  glass  fought  lor  81.00  ;  ;:lass  and  paints  included 
*  309  Eddy  Street. 

PROF.  L.  FR1EDRICH, 

Teacher  of  Violin  and  Guitar 
400  Geary  Street 

A  CAKD-1  respectfully  notify  my  tatrons  and  all  Interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  I.arkiu  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth"  located. 

R.  SCHMID,  Sculptor. 


^•Ladies'  Private  Qy^nasium-^ 

24'it;  ami  California  si. 

PKOF.  SMYTH,  Teaciirii 

Fencing,  Military  Drill,  and  all  other  Physical 

Culture  Exercises. 
Morning  and  Afternoon  Classes.    Terms,  fW  per  Quarter  t?6  Lestoni) 

 APPLY  AT  THE  

Women's  Educational  and  Indutsiial  Union,  4-7  Sutter  Street 
where  Costumes  of  Ladies  Cloth  may  l>c  ordered  at  $3  50 


A.  M  .  JAMES, 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER, 
i*t  Post  St.,  rooms  I7~i3.     Received  highest  award  at  State  and 
Mechanics'  fairs  for  design,  fit  and  tlaish  of  ladies'  dresses  ;  gentleman 
fini-her  employed,  guaranteeing  perfect  fit  ;  dresses  made  to  order  in 
?4  hours.   Take  elevator 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


LATEST  INSURANCE  NEWS- 


The  insurance  world  has  been  too  busy  enunciating 
the  ethics  of  underwriting  and  defining  the  causes  of 
fires  to  have  originated  any  news  this  week.  All  the 
gossips  have  been  at  the  Fire  Underwriter's  Associa- 
tion meeting,  and  if  anything  really  is  going  on, 
neither  they  nor  I  have  heard  it.  •  The  association 
gathering  is  one  of  the  events  of  the  year.  It  affords  the 
exponents  of  premiums  and  policies  an  opportunity  to 
philosophize,  to  add  a  literar}-  reputation  to  their  fame 
as  underwriters.  Some  of  them  succeed  admirably, 
others  are  admirably  successful  in  being  tiresome. 
It  is  pleasant,  though,  to  find  so  many  flexible, 
bright  men  congregated  together  on  terms  of  almost 
perfect  equality.  A  few  old  fellows  who  have  grown 
gray  on  the  coast,  give  themselves  airs  and  assume  an 
important  manner,  but  the  majority  are  content  to 
keep  their  prominence  for  their  own  offices  and  are 
natural  and  unaffected. 

The  general  public  knows  little  about  the  clever 
men  who  compose  the  underwriting  fraternity.  It 
meets  brokers  and  solicitors,  but  seldom  the  manager 
or  general  agent  who  guides  the  destinies  of  the  com- 
pany.  It  is  a  pity  this  is  so,  for  there  are  a  score  of  as 
able  fellows  in  this  profession  as  there  are  in  any 
other  in  San  Francisco.  People  have  a  chance  of 
testing  for  themselves  for  obtaining  occular  or  oral 
evidence  of  the  doctor's  cleverness,  of  the  lawyer's 
skill  or  eloquence,  ot  the  merchant's  acumen,  of  the 
banker's  brain  and  foresight,  but  who,  outside  of  a 
limited  circle  appreciates  George  Grant,  Faymonville, 
Carpenter,  Dutton,  Spenser,  Kinne,  or  half  a  dozen 
others  I  could  name.  They  are  names.  Yet  there  is 
more  literary  and  oratorical  talent  in  the  member- 
ship of  the  Pacific  Insurance  Union  than  in  any 
other  organization  in  town— except,  perhaps,  the 
Bar  Association.  Having  attended  meetings  of  all 
classes  and  conditions  of  men,  I  must  yield  the  palm 
to  the  underwriters  for  the  literary  excellence  of 
their  papers  and  for  the  thoughtfulness  of  their 
speeches.  One  reason  the3r  talk  so  well,  perhaps,  is 
that  the  exigencies  of  this  business  compels  them  to 
meet  frequently  and  discuss  the  complications  that 
arise  so  frequently  in  transacting  insurance. 

■ 

President  Faymonville  presided  at  the  annual 
banquet  which  was  given  Wednesday  night  in  the 
banquet  room  of  the  New  California  Hotel — a  very 
handsome  apartment  admirably  adapted  for  affairs  of 
this  kind.  It  was  a  representative  gathering,  bent  on 
having  a  good  time  and  a  good  time  was  had.  The 
menu  was  excellent  and  after  it  was  disposed  of 
speeches  were  in  order.  D.  J.  Staples,  of  the  Fire 
man's  Fund,  rather  carried  off  the  honors.  He  talks 
in  a  kindly  benevolent  way,  is  ever  so  frank  in  his 
reminiscences  and  prouder  of  the  "boys,"  as  he  calls 
them,  who  have  served  the  company  and  have 
worked  their  way  to  prominence  under  his  tutorship. 
George  Grant,  too,  was  ovated  and  congratulated  on 
his  succession  to  the  managership  of  the  London  and 
Northern.  Tom  C.  Van  Ness,  the  insurance  lawyer, 
talked,  so  did  J.  N.  E.  Wilson  and  a  score  more. 
Between  music  and  speechifying  the  time  passed  very 
rapidly  until  midnight  when  the  gathering  dispersed. 

*  *  * 

B.  Faymonville  made  an  excellent  president,  and 
during  the  year  has  kept  the  Association  actively  en- 
gaged discussing  important  topics.  His  successor, 
W.  H.  Louden,  is  a  very  able  man,  known  as  a  clever 
photographer,  otherwise  possessed  of  a  strong, 
scientific  brain  and  an  essayist  on  abstruse  branches 
of  adjusting  a  business  which  requires  an  exact 
smattering  of  all  the  modes  of  endeavor  of  humanity. 
Vice-President  H.  M.  Grant  is  a  competent  special 
agent  who  reads  papers  on  insurance  topics  that 
might  be  written  by  a  literaleur.    George  Tyson,  the 


new  secretary,  is  assistant  secretary  of  the  Firemans 
Fund,  and  one  of  the  coming  men  in  the  business. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  the  decision  of  the  Royal  Exchange 
to  enter  this  country  for  business  has  created  general 
surprise  in  the  East.  Though  one  of  the  strongest 
and  most  respected  of  the  English  insurance  compan- 
ies, this  concern  has  been  asleep  for  ages  and  has 
never  pushed  energetically  for  premiums  outside  the 
British  Isles.  I  am  told  all  the  negotiations  with 
Robert  Dickson,  anent  its  opening  here,  were  con- 
ducted by  cable— the  first  time  so  important  a 
step  has  been  made  in  that  way.  I  should  not  be 
surprised  to  hear  that  the  Alliance  had  determined  to 
follow  suit  before  long.  It  will  be  a  plum  for 
someone. 

*  *  * 

N.  T.  James,  of  the  Union,  is  in  Texas.  W.  H.  C 
Fowler,  of  the  California,  is  up  north.  Local. 


SANBORN,  YAIL  &  CO. 

San  Francisco,  Portland  and 
Los  Angeles. 

FINEST 

Materials  forjie  Use  0!  Artists 


Oil  Colors  in  Tubes,  Water  Colors  in  Cakes, 
Moist  Colors  in  Tubes  and  Pans; 
Water  Color  Liquids, 
Mediums,  Oils  and  Varnishes  in  Bottles 


It  appears  .San  Francisco  owns  the  most  admirably 
arranged  drug-store  in  America.  Professor  A.  E. 
Ebert,  a  well-known  Chicago  scholar,  delivered  a 
lecture  recently  at  the  Chicago  College  of  Pharmacy, 
in  which  he  referred  to  Wakelee  and  Co's  establish- 
ment, on  the  comer  of  Sutter  and  Polk  streets,  as  the 
best  arranged  store  he  had  seen  in  all  his  travels.  Pro- 
fessor Ebert  has  a  national  reputation,  and  a  com- 
pliment from  him  is  worth  something. 


Brushes  for  Oil  and  Water  Coloa  Painting;  Canvas, 
Academy  Boards,  Sketching  Papers,  Gold  Paint, 
Materials  for  China  Painting,  Palettes, 
Easels.  Studies,  Hand  Books  on  Fine  Arts.    All  other 
Articles  used  by  Amateurs  and  Artists. 


WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL 


857-859-861  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Look  Out. 


Our    soups  have 

^Cftch  C         won  ^ie^r  way  ever^ " 

^i\»Jg,.         where  because  of  their 
unvarying  high  qual- 
ity and  convenience. 
But  look  out,  we  have 
been    successful,  and 
as  a  result,  there  are 
imitators.     They    can't    improve    on  the 
quality,   so   they   offer   a  larger  profit  to 
grocers  at  the  expense  of  the  quality.  Be 
sure  that  our  trade-mark  is   on  the  can 
you  buy  or  else  do  not  blame  us  for  the 
consequence. 

Green  Turtle,  Terrapin,  Chicken,  Consomm6,  Puree  of 
Game,  Mulligatawny,    Mock  Turtle,   Ox-Tail,  Tomato, 
Chicken  Gumbo,  French   Bouillon,  Julienne,  Pea,  Prin- 
tanier,  Mutton    Broth,   Vegetable,  Beef,   Pearl  Tapioca. 
Up-to-the-times  grocers  keep  them. 
A  sample  can  sent  on  receipt  of  the  price  of  postage,  14  cents. 
Packed  in  quart,  pint  and      pt  cans,  and  in  i     pint  glass  jars. 

The  Franco- American  Food  Co., 

42  West  Broadway,  New  York. 

MAU,    SADLER    &    CO.,    Incorporated,  San  Francisco. 
SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST. 
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DUESS.HAKI  X  Cr, 


Mme.  Le  Vanwajj 


ART  MODISTE 


1029  POST  STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


REPRESENTING 
JENNESS  MILLER 

3G3   FIFTH  AVE  •  NEW  YORK 

Picture,  Art  and  Stage 
Designs. 

SPECIALTY:    Complete  bridal  outfits. 

My  designs  are  original,  perfeot- 
fittiiie;  studies  iu  the  height  of  fashion, 
and  especially  adapted  to  the  individ- 
ual wearer. 

HATS  AND  BONNETS  TO  COMPLETE 
COSTUME 

I  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  fit  without  personal 
interview.  Under  these  conditions  I 
am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country, and  invariably  give  satis- 
faction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated 
Fashion  Book,  "  Artistic  Gowning." 
Meution  Thb  Wave. 


MISS  DERBY, 

ROBES, 


Phelan  Building, 


MISS  R.  ROTH, 

MODISTE, 
5 1 S  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jennet*  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 

MME.  GOUTINK,  Paris.  N»*  V°*K- 

RECEPTION,  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES. 
RIDING  HABITS. 
625  Eddy  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Mrs,  Maggie  Ford, 


FINE  DRESSMAKING 


THE  FASHIONS. 


705  Sixth  Street, 


L01  A  njreles,  Cal. 


MISS  H.  M.  RECK, 

FASHION ABl.K  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  East.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order. 

MRS.  A.  J.  SMITH, 

DRESSMAKER, 
Suits  made  with  goods.   Trimmings  to  order. 


408  O'Farrell  Street. 


MRS.  E.  L.  McCI.ELLAND, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co. 


MRS.  II.  G.  LOKIXG 

DRESSMAKING 
310  Leavenworth  Street,  near  Ellis,  San  Francisco 

MRS.  M.  de  HAG  AN 

DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 
223  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco 
Dresses  made  and  material  furnished 

MRS.  A.  J.  EASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Rooms  49,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  uf  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.      Central  Block. 


A  TTKNTION,  Tailors,  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
[\  ot  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc  ,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M 
SEILKR  &  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market.  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  oz  black  spool  silk.  800  yards  for  50  cents. 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 


LOWEST  PRICES 


1024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCER 


There  is  nothing  new  under  the  sun,  and 
there  won't  be  until  Easter.  Then  the  fun 
will  begin.  Just  now,  it  is  eminently  the 
thing  to  be  subdued  and  ashen  clothed.  There 
are  some  women,  however,  who  manage  to 
make  sack-cloth  a  very  stylish  and  wearable 
material,  and  as  for  ashes,  they  are  bewitch? 
Lngly  becoming. 

I  saw  a  demure,  moss-rose  bud  of  a  girl 
come  out  of  church  Sunday  and  she  was  a 
dream.  She  wore  a  gown  of  gray,  such  gray  ! 
Not  the  cold  gray  of  early  dawn  or  the  warm 
gray  of  twilight,  it  was  a  regular  dove  like 
gray  that  made  the  little  minx  look  precisely 
like  Prescilla  the  Puritan  maiden,  or  Evan- 
geline, or  any  one  else,  very  prim  and  very 
sweet.  It  was  made  as  simply  as  a  Nun's 
habit,  and  she  wore  the  quaintest  bit  of  a 
serious  bonnet  all  of  gray,  with  just  a  sus- 
picion of  white  in  it,  and  a  wee  little  bunch 
of  moss-roses.  She  carried  a  prayer-book  of 
white  and  gray,  and  she  wore  the  very  tiniest 
knot  of  violets  in  her  belt.  Yet  there  be  those 
who  say  that  this  same  dear  little  sinner  is  the 
best  amateur  skirt  dancer  in  town,  and  can 
astonish  her  friends  by  a  deliriously  wicked 
kick  that  puts  the  gaiety  girls  quite  in  the 
shade.  ■ 

Oh  well,  variety,  you  know,  variety,  as  the 
giddy  Marquise  remarked  when  she  bade  the 
world  adieu,  and  sought  refuge  in  a  cloister. 
*  *  * 

When  the  spring  time  comes,  we  shall  see 
all  sorts  of  startling  novelties  in  the  way  of 
street  gowns.  Silks  are  the"  thing — very  much 
the  thing;  silks  sprigged  all  over  with  tiny 
old-fashioned  nosegays;  silks  dotted  with 
violets  and  blazened  with  gay  tulips;  silks 
with  white  grounds,  with  cream  grounds, 
with  all  sorts  of  grounds,  but  flowered — 
flowered  as  an  Eastern  meadow  after  a  shower 
in  early  June. 

Think  of  it  for  street  wear  !  Never  mind, 
it's  pretty,  if  it  is  startling  and — 

Here's  one  blessed,  joyful  bit  of  news. 
Gowns  are  shorter.  They  do  not  sweep  the 
streets.  For  this  decision  of  lashion,  let  all 
the  faithful  sing  Hallelujah  ! 

Next  after  silks  come  wools — delicate  wools, 
almost  as  fine  as  mull,  and  these  are  flowered. 

There  are  shown  patterns  of  dainty  white 
wool  just  littered  with  lilac;  great  bunches  of 
the  fresh,  dewy  purple  things  that  make  one 
think  of  old  spring  times  and  youthful  delu- 
sions.   Pongees  are  to  be  worn  too. 

*  *  * 

In  the  way  of  jackets,  there  are  to  be  end- 
less kinds  and  rich  colors  !  A  daring  woman 
can  make  herself  look  precisely  like  a  vivac- 
ious but  agreeable  hornet  if  she  wants  to,  for 
the  vivid  yellow  coat  will  be  quite  the  vogue. 
Green — suggestive,  tender,  melancholy  green, 
is  for  then  once  forsworn. 

Blue  is  in  favor,  deep,  clear  blue,  like  the 
shimmering  lights  in  the  Mediterranean. 

The  gay  Frou-frou  sort  of  gowns  will  be 
charming  for  Frou-frou  figures,  but  the  stout 
woman  who  aspires  to  one  of  them  owes  the 
world  an  apology. 

Violets  are  still  the  proper  thing,  for  a 
"  posy,  "  as  the  old-fashioned  people  call  the 
little  (bunch  of  blossoms  which  lightens  up  a 
sombre  street  gown. 

Violets  are  only  twenty-five  cents  a  bunch 
in  our  blessed  city,  but  they  are  never  cheap, 
in  the  sense  of  being  common.  They  carry 
with  them  a  subtle  sense  of  delicacy  and  re- 


finement which  gives  the  passer-by  a  sense  of 
grateful  rest,  as  he  catches  a  whiff  of  their 
elusive  perfume. 

Lace  is  to  be  much  worn — in  fact,  it  is  al- 
ready very  much  in  fashion.  Wide  lace  collars 
of  a  Fauntleroyisb  form  are  intensely  becom- 
ing and  very  stylish.  For  the  rest,  as  that 
ebon  sage  Emele  Remus  is  wont  to  remark, 
lay  low  and  watch  jour  chance  until  the 
Lenten  pall  shows  signs  of  lifting. 

Madame  Le  Vanway. 


Pllll  dress  suits  for  hire,  suitable  for  balls,  parties, 
weddings  or  receptions,  on  reasonable  terms,  at  Origi- 
nal Misfit  Clothing  Parlors,  northwest  corner  Post 
and  Dupont  streets. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY, 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age. 


TV.  VIGNIEE, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco. 

Delightful 

Z  COMPLEXION 


•  'J  i/Xr  AJ 


EFFECTS 


May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Graham's  Euoenie 
Kna.mki.  and  her  Rosi  Bloom. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made  perfect,  and 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delightful  complexion  and  color  with ;  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  Rose  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possi- 
bly tell  that  the  cemplexion  or  color  v  s  artificial. 
This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  ar<.  each  more 
harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
not  clog  the  pores. 

When  using  these  superb  cosmetics  you  can  wipe 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  faee  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

■1'rice  of  each,  {1,  at  all  druggists. 


The  Leading  Photographer  of  the  Pacific  Coast 


Exhibition  of  Photographic  Views,  of  i '  i ■  .  r L    l  oa>[  Scenery 
Iverv  nl.lne  •  r  s,,l,i>  a  "I  inK-n-.i  in  California  an, I  ,,11  the  Pacific  Loast  from  Alaska 

to  Mexico. 

No.  8  Montgomery  Street,  S.  K. 

New  Style  Mezzotint  Photographs  for  Portraits 
I.ife-Size  Crayons,  Etc. 

CRESCENT  COAL  CO. 

i.  simon.  Manager 

DRALKKH  IN 

Foreign  and  Domestic  (~^(^)  A  Tj 
35  &  37Clay  St.    Telephone  1126    tan  Francisco 
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OAKLAND  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


I.  J.  KELLER  A  CO. 

SHIRT  MAKING. 

TAILORING. 

FURNISHING. 


1007-1009  Broadway, 

OAKLAND. 


We  carry  the.  largest  stock  and  do  the  largest 
business  on  the  coast  in  these  lines. 


Mrs.  L.  ELLSWORTH 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING. 


Tailor-made  and  Party  Suits  a  siecialty  Lessons  given  in  Me- 
chanical system  of  ciiessniakiiii.'.  All  work  first  cl  ss  and  eatis- 
fac  ion  guaranteed  at  moderate  charges.  Goods  furnished  for  suits 
at  low  rates. 

The  State  and  Territory  of  Oregon  for  sale,  which  is  partly  es- 
tablished; also  San  Jose,  Monteiey  and  Santa  Cruz  For  futther 
particulars  call  on  Mrs.  Ellsworth,  1 1»  H1?  Bro:ul way. 

Special  inducements  offered  to  agents  to  represent  our  system. 


MUSIC  STUDIO 

JOHN  W.  M ETC AL F 

From  Royal  Conservatory  of  Mjis'c  at  Ltipsio,  G  rmany 
Pianist  and  Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Theory. 
Rooms  26  and  27  No.  lOO:!1..,  Itroaduay,  Oakland 

A  regular  Conservatory  C  >ursH  of  Study.  Pupils  received  at. 
Studio.  Applications  reeeivid  at  Studio  during  hours  of  11  to  l'i 
A.  M.  and  2  to  6  P.  M.  each  week  d«y. 


HOTEL -RAFAEL, 


San  Rafael,  Cal. 


Fifty  IVIinutes'  Ride  F^m  San  Ffaneiseo. 


Open  all  the  Year  Round.    The  favorite  Summer  and 
Winter  Resort  of  California.    An  elegant  Family 
Hotel.     Service,  Table  and  Appointments 
not  excelled  by  any  Hotel  in  the  World. 
Climate  Perfect— no  Fogs. 

An  Otis  Passenger  and  Baggage  Elevators.  Large 
well-ventilated  Stable.     Electric  Lights. 
Delightful  Drives. 
D  «Tcc  t  $3  00  per  day  and  Upward. 

K  i  $1  7  50  per  Week  and  Upward,  according  to  Rooms 

SPECIAL  RATES  BY  THE  MONTH 


W.  E.  ZANDER, 


Manager 


])el  Monte  Phaeton  Cart 

ELEGANT ! 
EASY  RIDING  !  STYLISH 


With  or  without  Top. 

Write  for  prices  and  full  particu- 
lars. We  have  over  150  different 
styles  of  carts.  Our  carriage  reposi- 
tory is  the  largest  and  finest  on  the  coast.  Address: 

Truman,  Hooker  &  Co. SAN  Fr0Tf*ce°no 


The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS     .      ii  im.'.m.i  00 
Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,881,968  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   2,443,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DOP.NIN,  Manasrtr.   WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Manajer. 
214  Sansome  Street. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

Dear  Wave:— To  the  Oakland  woman  Lent  is 
the  time  in  which  to  prepare  new  gowns  in  which  to 
stej)  forth  into  the  gay  world  and  make  new  con- 
quests, and  the  blonde  beauty  finds  time  to  make  her- 
self more  seductive,  not  that  we  have  any  bleached 
blondes — ours  all  are  the  genuine  article — but  even 
they  require  a  little  extra  care,  for  you  know  a  blonde 
fades  sooner  than  a  brunette;  in  another  letter  you 
shall  hear  all  about  our  natural  (?)  blondes. 

Even  though  we  arc  supposed  to  be  surrounded  by 
a  halo  of  religious  devotion,  we  manage  to  find  a 
little  recreation.  One  of  Lillie  Brown  Everetts' recep- 
tions took  place  Thursday;  like  sensible  people  she 
and  her  liege  lord,  Charlie,  have  gone  to  house- 
keeping, and  all  the  elegant  wedding  presents  show- 
off  to  great  advantage  in  a  cosy  little  home.  'Flu- 
decorations  were  in  the  exquisite  taste  that  Floy  and 
Lillie  always  display. 

Vivacious  Jennie  Hall  Lathrop  and  her  handsome 
husband,  Jack,  called;  how  divinely  happy  they  are  ! 
Will  Powuiug  took  Nellie  Chabot  (he  is  still  devoted, 
dear  Wave,  and  your  city  friend  stands  no  chance. ) 
How  handsome  Charlie  looked,  and  how  charmingly 
domestic  he  is;  it  is  no  wonder  that  Lena  B — ,  of  Oak 
street,  was  so  anxious  to  secure  him  for  a  husband; 
at  one  time  she  even  went  so  far  as  to  call  his  mother 
"mamma  Fveretts. "  How  disappointing  it  must  be 
to  fish  so  long  and  perseveringly  and  never  get  a  bite! 

The  Ensemble  was  a  great  success;  all  the  music 
lovers  and  all  the  would-be  music  lovers  were  there, 
and  our  violin  virtuoso,  Sigmund  Beel,  never  direc  ted 
better;  perhaps,  now  that  he  has  moved  to  San 
Francisco,  we  appreciate  him. 

Onr  handsome  Billy  Bon  has  gone  away  for  his 
health,  and  all  the  Jackson  street  girls  are  desolate; 
he  has  such  a  convincing  way  of  making  each  one 
believe  that  she  is  the  only  one  favored  with  his  atten- 
tion. 

You  want  to  know  why  our  Venus,  Mrs.  E.  L.  G. 
Steele,  banishes  herself  in  sleepy  Oakland?  She  pos- 
sibly has  nothing  to  say  about  the  matter;  her  beloved 
spouse  prefers  that  she  live  in  seclusion,  as  he  is 
jealous  of  every  look  not  bestowed  upon  himself.  How- 
flattering  to  have  an  Othello  for  a  husband,  but  how 
frightfully  monotonous,  especially  when  a  woman  is 
sans  rcproche. 

The  private  theatricals  are  progressing  finely;  it  is 
to  be  hoped  that  the}-  will  not  terminate  as  disas- 
trously as  the  sleighing  party.  One  of  our 
married  ladies  who  was  quite  a  belle  before 
she  took  upon  herself  the  yoke  of  matrimony, 
discovered  at  the  Benedict's  party,  Tuesday  evening, 
that,  if  a  girl  wants  a  real  jolly,  razzle-dazzle  time, 
she  had  better  remain  unmarried.  George  Degolia, 
prince  of  the  Oakland  Benedict's,  and  his  lovely  wife, 
were  there;  when  they  married  everyone  predicted 
misery  for  them,  but  the  prophets  hit  it  wrong  in  that 
case,  as  there  never  was  a  happier  couple.  That 
blonde  couple  attended,  and  with  them  their  usual 
ravenous  appetites;  should  think  it  would  make  them 
ill  to  eat  so  much,  yet  no  one  ever  speaks  of  their  ill 
health.  How  exceedingly  unflattering  for  guests  to 
remain  away  from  a  reception  on  account  of  a  little 
rain,  as  was  the  case  Saturday  afternoon,  when  Mrs. 
J.  H.  T.  Watkinsou  opened  her  hospitable  doors,  to 
introduce  to  Oakland  society,  Miss  Bowers,  who  is  a 
cousin  of  Will  Bowers.  But  my,  isn't  Jennie  getting 
"toppy  !  "  Can't  say  that  she  is  to  blame;  guess  any 
^irl  would  get  "toppy,"  ifshe  could  get  the  encircling 
arms  of  such  a  fellow  as  Will  Bowers  to  protect  her 
through  life.  It  was  rather  a  cold  day  for  another 
blonde,  when  Jennie  caught  the  prize.  But  I  wander 
from  the  reception  — it  was  very  recherche,  and  just 
think,  dear  Wave,  she  invited  the  men,  which  is 
something  unheard  of  in  this  villa,  but  I  am  afraid 
that  Miss  Bowers  will  go  away  with  the  impression 
that  we  arc  frightfully  rude,  as  less  than  half  responded 
to  their  invitations.  A  little  learning  is  a  dangerous 
thing!  Why  is  Ella  W —  always  getting  off  German 
and  French  phrases?  She  should  remember  that  our 
boys  have  not  been  abroad,  and  do  not  understand 
such  things.  And  why  does  not  Joe  cultivate  a  ban";? 
It  is  unkind,  but  that  missing  bang  always  makes  me 
miserable;  she  is  so  thoughtful,  so  womanly;  but  to 
me  a  woman  without  a  bang  is  like  a  cat  without  a 
tail.  But  a  truce,  dear  Wavk,  to  such  gossip!  I  know 
you  enjoy  it,  but  it  is  not  fair  that  all  the  peculiarities 
of  our  select  coterie  should  be  told  to  you,  and,  if  I 
should  continue  in  my  present  mood,  you  would  dis- 
cover that  the  worst  of  all  is, 

Frou-Frou. 


SCHOLZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  3A,  35,  36.  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3  00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 


,  BAIL  BORDER 


lllbea"he  signature, 

o|l  Qui 


Johnson-Lccke  Mercantile  Co.  Sole  Agents 


We  now  offer  our  stock 
of  Art  Novelties  and  Fine 
European  Paintings  at  very 
close  figures,  to  make  room 
for  new  importations,  as  our 
Mr.  Gump  goes  to  Europe 
about  April  First. 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 

581  MARKET  ST.,    -   SAN  FRANCISCO. 


The  demand  for 

Drifted  Snow  h  lour 

is  constantly  increasing 
For  Sale  bv  Leading  Grocers 


San  P'rancisco  Office 


29  STEUART  ST. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny      Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranty  Capital  $1,000,000 

  officers   

JAMES  O.  FAIR   President 

JAMES  PHELAN,  S.  O.  MURPHY   Vice-Presidents 

DXHMXOW— James  <!.  Fair,  Edward  Barron,  J.  A.  Hooper,  C.  G 
Hooker,  James  Phel-in,  James  Moflitt,  S  (i.  Murphy,  ('has.  Cadwal 
aderand  James  D.  I'helan. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Oidinar'y  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap. 
proved  securities. 

JAMES   A.  THOMPSON,  Cashier 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 
Merchant  Tailors, 

G22  Market  Street, 

Opposite  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco,  Cat 

Many  Novell it-H  in  Imported  Wear. 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty. 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Deah  rs  In 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAVERS  A  SPECIALTY- 

401-403  SariSOmC  St./V  S-cramento. 

SAV  FRANCISCO. 


iS 


THE  WAV  E . 


SAN  JOSH  ADVERTISEMENTS. 

E.  W.  CLAYTON'       JAS.  A.  CLAYTONi      W  S.  CLAYTON 

Jas.  A.  Clayton  k  Co. 

Lands  and  Loans 

INVESTORS  OF  CAPITAL 

Office,  16  West  Santa  Clara  St.,       San  Jose,  Cal. 


Orchard  Homes,  Emit  Farms,  General 
Farms,  Fruit   Lands,  Vegetable 
Lands,  Stock  Ranches, 
Vineyards  and   Small  Places, 

City  Property 


The  Oldest  and  Largest  A?eiicy  in  toe  Comity 

We  Publish  Catalogue  of  City  and  Country 
Property. 

NO  CHARGE  TO  SHOW  PROPERTY 

PHELPS  &  SMITH 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  Agents 

City  and  Country  Property  Bought,  Sold 
or  Exchanged 

MM:   AM)  ORCHARD   LANDS  A  SPECIALTY 

Money  to  Loan  and  Loans  Negotiated 
85  S.  FIRST  STREET,  SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 

Df^..  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 

Office,  (X)'A  S.  First  Street       -       -       SAN  JOSE 

Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
II.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  improved 
method.  Hest  fillinsrs  ai  d  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velum*. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  13,  • 

EAGLESON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street. 
Men's  Furnishing  Goods. 


NECK  DRESS,  SUSPENDERS,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  SHIRTS,  INITIAL  HANDKERCHIEFS, 
UNDERWEAR,  UMBRELLAS, 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 


POPULAR  PRICES 

Gl^UENHAGEN 

so  KEARNY  ST.,  seac  Market. 

Notice. — The  increasing  popularity  of  our  Candies  all  over  the 
country,  especially  in  this  city,  is  the  best  proof  of  their  superi- 
ority over  all  others  manufactured  ou  this  Coast.  We  pay  special 
attention  to  the  purity,  quality  and  flavor  of  all  Candies  manu- 
factured by  us.    Send  from  60c  to  $5. CO  for  1  to  10  lb  sample  box. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

San  Jose,  Feb  20.  Dear  Kate: — I'm  getting 
awfully  tired  of  this  old  town;  they  don't  recognize 
my  genius,  and  the  ways  of  the  people  just  make  me 
sick.  Only  think  of  it!  that  horrid  Charley  Shortridge 
came  out  last  Sunday  with  a  long  list  of  the  boys  and 
baldheads  who  kill  the  ladies  with  their  elegant  man- 
ners and  stately  bows.  Some  of  it  was  true,  but  lots 
of  the  fellows  mentioned  know  as  little  about  manners 
as  a  guinea  pig  does  about  the  California  legislature. 
I  wouldn't  care  a  cent  about  that  if  I  had  received 
some  recognition,  however  slight.  But  they  left  me 
out  in  the  cold  along  with  Billy  Hobson,  Neville 
Castle  and  a  few  more  of  the  beaux.  My  friend  the 
"Rambler,"  too,  was  slighted,  audi  purpose  seeing 
that  he  gets  justice,  right  now.  John,  you  know,  is 
one  of  the  most  dignified  men  in  town,  excrutiatingly 
polite  to  me,  although  1  have  been  informed  that  he 
"spends  uo  time  thinking  of  Sappho."  1  can  readily 
forgive  him  for  this,  because  I  know  that  he  is  taken 
up  with  the  tmtieni  instructors  at  our  State  institution, 
and  has  thoughts  for  no  one  else.  Mrs.  L —  told  me 
that,  perhaps,  he  roamed  through  the  building  and 
chatted  with  the  faculty,  just  to  throw  off  the  terrible 
tnHiti  which  has  taken  hold  of  him  since  the  charming 
ex-tragedienne  went  to  the  Capitol.  Then  the  Art 
Institutes  occupies  some  of  his  valuable  time.  Speak- 
ing of  this  reminds  me  that  Mollie  met  Professor 
McGreu  in  your  city  the  other  day.  Now,  there's  the 
man  we  mav  thank  for  the  prosperous  condition  of 
the  Institute.  He  hasn't  been  either  pompous  or 
dictatorial  like  Mr.  K  -.  atid  while  lacking  the  egotism 
of  Lizzie  and  the  antiquated  notions  of  Nanie,  there  is 
vet  in  him  a  power  to  command  that  all  must  obey. 

But.  dear  me!  I've  gotten  clear  off  the  track — I'm 
a  little  rattled  any  w.ty  to-day — drank  too  much  Pcrrier 
Jouet  last  night.  Howell  sent  a  case  up  home,  you 
know,  to  pay  that  wager,  and  we  had  a  royal  time. 
Tom  savs  he  knows  it  was  Kclipse,  although  the  labels 
appeared  to  be  all  right.  Let  me  see,  where  was  I  ? — 
oh  yes!  those  beaux.  Don't  you  think  Jim  and  Sam 
ought  to  have  been  complimented  too?  Of  course  you 
do.  Then  there'sjack  Ryland,  a  courtly,  distinguished- 
looking  gentleman,  whom  we  all  admire.  Handsome, 
wealthy,  brilliant,  and  I  was  about  to  add,  of  good 
habits,  character  above  reproach,  but  coin  covers 
either  the  possession  or  absence  of  these,  so  we'll 
leave  them  out.  Anyway,  John  is  a  nice  fellow,  and 
I  do  wish  he'd  marry  me,  or  his  cousin,  or  somebody. 
I  had  to  laugh  when  I  read  of  the  bows  of  Barney 
Murphy  and  I.oring  Nesmith.  Why,  Mr.  Nesmith 
can't  bow,  he's  too  top  heavy,  and  Barney's  bow  is 
merely  a  slight  lifting  of  the  eyebrows;  only  this  and 
nothing  more.  The  three  Bowdens  were  skipped,  too 
— you  didn't  know  there  were  three?  Well,  I  didn't 
either,  until  last  week.  Yes,  it's  a  brother  of  the 
other  two;  smarter  and  better  looking  than  either. 
The  lawyer's  salute  is  most  profound — when  he 
salutes.  A  smile  for  a  friend  and  a  sneer  for  the 
world  seems  to  be  his  motto,  and  the  sneer  is  the 
climax  of  all  scorn.  You'd  die  to  see  the  salute  the 
tailor's  wife  gets  in  this  quarter. 

By  the  way,  something  funny  happened  the  other 
day':  I  saw  Joe  E — 's.  partner  and  young  Ed.  engaged 
in  a  most  exciting  conversation,  right  at  the  bank 
corner,  too.  Ed's  face  was  flushed,  but,  not  with 
pleasure,  and  I  wondered  what  caused  the  difficulty. 

Mrs.  \V.  P.  Dougherty  gave  a  lunch  party  last 
week.    She  entertained  us  charmingly. 

I  have  again  joined  the  French  class,  so  you  may- 
get  out  your  dictionary.  Our  teacher  is  a  French- 
man (?)  from  Berlin — rates  awfully  cheap,  and  then 
both  Henry  and  Lena  believe  in  patronizing  one  of 
their  own  countrymen  even  at  the  risk  of  acquiring  a 
slightly  German  accent.  I  hear  you  exclaim  in  sur- 
prise, "You  are  a  good  French  scholar  already."  Well, 
yes,  I  always  thought  so,  too,  until  I  heard  Barney 
Murphy  and  John  McGeoghegan,  (both  such  good 
judges  of  the  language)  say  that  my  French  was  not 
dictionary  French  at  all. 

.  I  attended  the  Potts'  reception  on  Monday  evening 
— terribly  mixed  and  a  dreadfully  stiff  affair — not  at 
all  exclusive,  as  the  elite  were  conspicuously  absent, 
although  I  think  the  necessity  of  investing  in  a  piece 
of  plate,  to  the  amount  of  twenty  or  thirty  dollars, 
caused  many  who  were  invited  to  send  regrets — on 
account  of  the  Lenten  season,  you  know. 

Judge  and  Mrs.  Lorigan  have  returned  from  the 
springs.  I  really  think  Mrs.  Lorigan  is  the  best 
dressed  lady  in  town. 

Miss  Mattie  George  entertained  a  few  friends  on 
Wednesday  evening.  The  parlor  was  transformed 
into  a  theatre,  and  a  farce  formed  the  chief  attraction. 
Charley  Williams  was  the  principal  star,  but  Georgia 
'  Sears  and  myself  were  just  too  cute  for  anything — I 
would  be  supremely  happy  if  I  could  pose  and  dance 
like  Georgia. 

I  hear  the  Bowmans  will  soon  close  their  house  and 
go  East  for  a  few  mouths.  Meda  will  be  the  guest  of 
Miss  McMillan  during  their  absence. 

The  Beans  have  returned  from  your  city. 

I  am  told  that  Medium  Slater  received  about  fifty 


letters,  during  his  stay  of  five  days  here,  all  asking 
who  is  Sappho,  but  the  talented  gentleman  did  not 
give  it  away.  My  two  young  admirers  little  thought 
I  was  so  near  them  on  Monday  evening,  when  they 
sent  up  that  letter.  I  don't  understand,  though,  why 
Dave  should  act  as  William's  amanuensis,  for  I  think 
the  latter  can  write,  although  I  hear  he  never  con- 
descends to  answer  the  charming  billet-doux  Fanny 
tells  me  he  frequently  receives  from  a  First-street 
belle.  I  think  I'll  ask  him  to  let  me  send  them  up  to 
you — might  serve  to  clear  up  some  of  the  mystery.  I 
observe  with  pleasure  that  Mrs.  Clayton  and  Mrs. 
Walter  Field  are  becoming  fast  friends,  i  saw  them 
for  a  moment  as  they  separated  on  the  street  corner 
the  other  day,  and  the  beauty  of  each  was  enhanced 
by  the  charming  contrast.  I  hope  the  intimacy  will 
be  continued.  Adieu,  Sappho. 


I  mentioned,  last  week,  in  your  San  Jose  page,  our 
new  hair  dresser,  Miss  Foley.  So  many  of  our  most 
prominent  society  ladies  visit  her  hairdressing  rpoms  in 
the  Letitia  block.  They  are  glad  to  have  some  one  on 
whom  they  can  depend,  and  know  that  if  they  place 
themselves  in  her  hands  they  are  sure  to  look  well. 
One  of  her  patrons  told  me  that  Miss  Foley  curls  the 
bangs  beautifully,  and  they  stay  in  curl  a  whole  week. 
And,  besides  this,  she  has  the  Wild  Rose  Curling 
fluid  which  is  excellent. 


A  COMBINATION  OF  NOTS. 

I  am  not  the  oldest,  neither  am  I  the  largest,  man 
in  the  Real  Estate  business  in  San  Jose,  yet  I  have 
more  good  property  ou  my  books  for  sale,  and  at 
lower  prices  than  all  the  Real  Estate  men  of  San  Jose 
combined. 

My  office  is  not  the  oldest  in  town — its  equipments 
are  all  modern.  My  office  is  not  the  largest  oue  east 
of  the  Rockies,  yet  I  have  ample  room  to  do  a  large 
volume'of  business.  There  is  nothing  in  or  about  mv 
place  of  business  that  is  moss-covered,  old  cr  antique. 
I  have  the  cream  of  Santa  Clara  County  Land  for  sale. 
Remember,  it  costs  you  nothing  to  see  what  I  have 
for  sale. 

I  respectfully  ask  you  to  call. 

Yours  truly, 

J.  E.  FISHER,  Land  Agent. 

San  Jose,  Cal. 


Dry  Monopole 

AND 

MONOPOLE 

Olub  IDry 

(BRUT) 

CHAMPAGNES 

HEIDSIECK  &  CO. 

Reims 

Established  178S. 


H.  H.  VEUVE    Pacific  Coast  Agent 
124  SANSOMi;  STREET 


ON  TOP  OF  ALL  ! 

PAWNEE  INDIAN  REMEDIES 


INDIAN  TOO-RE! 

For  Stomach,  Liver  and  Kidney  Troubles 

INDIAN  PAIN  BALM! 

For  all  Aches  and  Pains.     Relieves  Headache, 
Toothache,  Earache,  and  Pain  in  one  minute 

INDIAN  COUGH  BALSAM. 

For  all  Coughs  and  Colds 

INDIAN  MAGIC  SALVE! 

For  Burns,  Bruises,  Cuts,  Old  Sores, 
Piles,  Etc.    Sure  Cure 

INDIAN  WORM  DESTROYER! 

For  Tape  Worms,  Pin  Worms  and 
all  kinds  of  Worms 

ALL  ROOTS  AND  HERBS! 

Every  Remedy  guaranteed  to  do  the  work  or. money 

refunded.  Headquarters: 
C.  A.  BURGESS  &  CO.,  Prop  s  f>37  Howard  Street, 

WILLIAM  BURGESS,  Supt.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE  WAV  B . 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  HxtPa  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry- 
Wine. 


The  Vin  Btfut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Cen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


T  QVELY  «  WOMEN 


Clara   Melvin, .Manicure 


AND  PROPRIETOR  OF  THE 

Famous  Melvin  Toilet  Preparations 


Langtry  Gream  - 


For  Henutifyinff  and 
trnhiy  the  Complexion 
and  Hands 


A  m  >st  exquisite  b  a  ltifier;  pure  ami  simple;  will  not  make  the  skin 
shine;  is  delicate  and  heali  i«.  The  nio*t  el-irant  preparation  f,-r  keep- 
ing the  skin  velvety  soft,  and  prevents  tendency  to  wrinkles  or  airing 
of  skin.  Cures  and  prevents  Chapped  Skin,  Lips  and  all  roughness 
caused  by  Cold  Winds. 

Used  by  Mrs.  Langtry,  Mrs.  Potter  anil  others 

On    Sale   by   Druggists,  or  by  Express 
 Sl.OO  

BEWARE  OF  CHEAP  AND  WORTHLESS  IMITATIONS 


Melvin's  Face  Bleach 

Pure  and  harmless.    Contains  no  Acid  or  Minerals  and 
will  remove  Tan,  Freckles,  Sunburn  or  Moth, 

PRICE  Sl.OO 


FORGET-ME-NOT 

Daily  use  makes  the  Nails  Transparent,  Growth  Smooth 
and  Prevents  Splitting 


Price, 


50  Cents 


Every  packige  prepared  at  Clara  Msi/.in's  Laboratory  is  guaran- 
teed as  repreie  ted,  and  great  care  is  taken  in  the  preparation  of  each 
one.  Special  attention  is  given  to  orders  by  mail.  Lauii-s  visiting  the 
city  are  cordially  invited  to  visit  Oi.aka  SIkj.vin's  Paklors,  where  a 
free  application  ftf  bleach  and  en  a  n  will  be  :  iven.  Faces  irone  1  and 
Headache  Cured  by  Mpi.us's  famous  Ironing;  Process 

Testimonial. 

San  Francisco,  Augutt  Blfct,  1888. 
Miss  Clara  Mrlvin,  Dear  Madam: 

Being  acquainted  with  the  composition  a"d  properties  of  your 
"  LANOTRY  OK.EAM,"  I  can  recomme  id  it  f  ir  the  purposes  f.)r  wh'ch 
it  is  used,  and  pronounce  it  a  harmless  preparation. 

Yours  1  ruly, 

532  Market  Street.  '      W.  T.  WENZELL,  Analytical  Chemist. 


Persons  treated  at  their  Residence,  or  at 

Parlors,  126  KEARNY  STREET,  Room  25 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  Feb.  19 — Dear  Wave: — "  The  calm  after 
the  storm  "  has  been  fully  illustrated  in  the  past 
week — nothing  of  any  social  importance  having  taken 
place  since  the  reception.  A  number  of  the  members 
of  the  S9-90  Club  seemed  possessed  of  a  small  amount 
of  superfluous  energy  Wednesday  evening,  and  fol- 
lowed the  handsome  Professor  through  the  intricate 
mazes  of  a  new  dance.  I  was  too  tired  after  my 
Terpsichorean  efforts  of  the  evening  before,  so  didn't 
attend,  but  Jack  assured  me  that  I  missed  nothing  by 
my  absence.  In  fact,  we  are  all  of  one  opinion  in  regard 
to  the  new  dances  that  the  Professor  has  been  teach- 
ing us,  the  Rerlin  and  University  being  the  only 
favored  dances — and  how  gracefully  some  of  the  club 
members  do  dance  the  former  !  I,ee  and  Trix  (as  I 
heard  him  call  her)  are  perfect  in  it.  When  I  danced 
it  at  the  reception  with  Jack  he  growled  because  I 
couldn't  get  that  graceful  lifting  of  the  foot — as  "  T  " 
did,  but  my  goodness!  I  haven't  a  number  two  a-half- 
half  foot  to  show,  so  my  feet  remain  out  of  sight, 

consequently  Jack  calls  me  "awkward."    Am.  H  

looked  like  a  young  elephant  when  he  attempted  it. 
Miss  Dealv,  who  has  crowded  us  all  out  of  De  Witt's 
affections,  dances  divinely,  No  wonder  the  Professor 
favors  her! 

The  S9  90  Club  give  their  regular  party  Friday  eve, 
and  I  expect  to  have  a  lovely  time  They  are  trying 
to  get  up  a  domino  party  soon.  I  do  hope  they  will— 
'twould  be  such  fun. 

The  Unity  Society  entertained  their  friends  last 
Friday  evening.  1  wanted  to  go  but  Jack  wouldn't 
have  it,  because  such  a  crowd  (more  than  ^00)  always 
congregate  at  such  affairs  for  the  dancing. 

I  saw  Fred  Smith  and  his  handsome  wife  here 
Saturday;  they  paid  a  flying  visit  to  their  old  friends, 
Major  and  Mrs.  Ben  Woodworth. 

There  are  whisperings  in  the  air  of  two  parties  to 
be  given  during  Lent  by  Mrs.  Charles  Miller — to  her 
numerous  married  friends,  and  one  by  Miss  Berry. 
Cards  are  not  out  as  yet,  and  the  arrangements  ate 
but  dimly  visible. 

Allow  me  to  present  a  pretty  picture.  Imagine 
three  of  our  society  boys— all  in  full  dress;  time,  3 
A.  M.;  place,  dismal,  boggy  county  road;  two  tired 
horses;  carriage  held  together  with  ropes;  weather 
stormy;  night,  black  as  ink;  one  unfortunate  fellow 
driving;  two  with  trousers  rolled  up  wading  behind 
the  carriage  in  mud  knee  deep;  destination  town  — Can 
you  imagine  the  immaculate  "  Major,"  our  darling 
Freddie  and  dignified  Henry  in  a  scene  of  this  kind  ? 
Oh,  me!    Oh,  My! 

The  summary  removal  of  Fred  D  from  B's  em- 
ploy is  enough  to  bring  tears  to  our  eyes.  He  will  be 
closely  confined  to  business  now,  and  we  won't  even 
have  a  glimpse  of  him  at  the  89  90  parties,  much  less 
anything  private.  It's  just  our  luck.  There  was 
Lew— with  whom  we  were  all  in  love— during  the 
early  season  our  "  little  beaters"  thumped  a  lively 
tune  when  he  favored  us  with  his  sweet  presence,  but 
his  lady  love  in  San  Jose  strenuously  objected  to  his 
mode  of  living,  and  broke  the  engagement.  Lew 
hastened  to  the  Garden  City  to  put  ^the  lie  to  the 
slanders  she  had  heard  of  him,  and  also  to  conciliate 
matters,  and  I  guess  he  succeeded  (muchly  to  our 
sorrow),  as  he  has  failed  to  materialize  at  any  place  of 
amusement  since. 

Well,  dear  Wave,  I  almost  gave  my  identity  away 
Wednesday,  caused  by  my  inability  to  suppress  my 
visibles.  Three  of  our  most  prominent  society  ladies 
were  shopping.  I  met  them,  and  the  first  subject  of 
conversation  was -the  letters  signed  "Imp"  in  The 
Wave.  Of  course,  I  couldn't  imagine  who  the  writer 
was.  Nor  could  anyone  else.  Criticisms  were  passed 
on  the  letters.  Each  had  her  opinion  of  what  they 
would  do  with  that  "saucy  Imp;"  could  they  find 
her  (or  him).  One  finally  said  they  believed  it  to  be 
"Jack,"  and  the  subject  was  dropped  for  a  moment 
to  discuss  a  party  they  wanted  to  give— (something 
small  and  early).  In  naming  over  the  invited  guests, 
one  said,  "You  have  forgotten  "Jack."  The  unani- 
mous "Why  yes,  put  him  down,"  just  made  me  roar 
or  near  it),  there  they  were  reviling  him  as  the  sup 
posed  writer  of  Imp's  epistles,  and  yet  wanted  him  at 
their  party — "by  all  means."  Such  is  woman's  in- 
dignation! I  guess  none  of  us  are  adverse  to  a  little 
'ten  it  is'in  connection  with  our  four  hun- 
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STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Stockton,  Feb  18th.  Dear  Wave:— Well,  Lent  is 
here,  and  as  Stockton  is  a  very  pious  town,  or  rather 
desires  to  be  thought  so,  things  will  be  rather  slow  for 
the  next  forty  days;  that  is  for  us  girls.  Of  course  I 
don't  speak  tor  the  men,  they  can  do  that  for  them- 
selves, and  they  enjoy  themselves  in  various  ways. 
Several  young  ladies  of  the  Episcopal  Church  must 
know  something  of  these  various  ways,  for  they 
always  manage  to  have  their  friends  visit  them  during 
the  supposed  "Holy  Season,"  while  others,  who  either 
are  not  initiated  or  perhaps  do  not  care  for  fun  sub  rosa, 
have  gone  sojourning  to  other  cities.  Mrs.  Levy  and 
Miss  Fox  have  gone  to  San  Francisco,  and  Miss  Gussie 
Dohrman  to  Sacramento;  to  sort  of  equalize  things 
Miss  Carrie  O'Brien  of  Antioch  is  visiting  Kitty 
Chalmers,  Miss  Mav  Morton  of  San  Francisco,  the 
Dohrmans,  and  Miss  Sallie  Hampton  of  Spokane 
Falls,  the  Traherns.  Mrs.  II.  C.  Smith  of  San  Fran- 
cisco has  been  visiting  Mrs.  George  Sperry;  they 
seem  to  have  had  a  pretty  jolly  time,  notwithstanding 
the  Sperry's  recent  bereavement.  I  do  wish  Mrs.  Levy 
would  return  soon,  for  I  miss  my  pleasant  chats  with 
her;  perhaps  you  will  notice  the  scarcity  of  news  in 
my  letter  this  week.  Why  don't  Charles  Jackson, 
Charles  Hutchinson,  Henry  and  George  Karle,  J.  C. 
Shelley,  J.  W.  Ferris,  Eugene  Wilhoit,  Tom  Connelly, 
Marsh  Ladd,  Walter  Bidwell  and  Arthur  Levinsky 
get  married?  Anv  one  of  them  would  make  a  husband 
any  girl  might  be  proud  of,  but  although  each  one 
has  had  his  particular  Uile  •nnte  for  some  time,  none 
of  the  girls  here  seems  able  to  make  a  complete  con- 
quest of  anv  one  of  them,  lint  goodness,  these  men 
are  all  mere  children  in  comparison  to  the  girls  I 
might  mention;  some  of  them  ought  to  have  been 
married  twelve  years  ago  unless  they  had  already 
decided  when  they  were  twenty  to  remain  in  single 
blessedness.  There  are  four  nice  school  ma'ams, 
Lola  C — ,  Grace  C — ,  Addie  B — ,  and  Clara  S — ,  who 
don't  seem  to  be  able  to  change;  then,  too,  Anne  T — , 
Louise  and  Nan  C — ,  Lena  B — ,  Lizzie  D — ,  Hattie 
W— ,  MissS  — ,  Anna  C— ,  Edna  O — ,  Ida  F— ,  and 
Miss  L — ,  the  eldest  daughter  of  a  bank  cashier,  are  a 
few  who  might  be  mentioned  as  in  the  same  fix.  Of 
the  above.  Anna  C — ,  Edna  O — ,  and  Ida  F —  are  said 
to  be  engaged,  and  with  one  exception,  to  men  from 
abroad,  thank  goodness.  But  Stockton  engagements 
are  a  good  deal  like  those  of  Newport  and  Saratoga, 
made  only  to  be  broken.  Julia  W—  and  J.  W.  F — , 
came  as  near  the  consummation  of  theirs  as  could  be, 
but  she  foolishly  allowed  her  religion  to  stand  in  the 
wav  of  her  happiness.  I  wonder  if  Eugene  S—  really 
had  the  courage  to  propose  to  "the  iceberg,"  or 
whether  people  are  trying  to  instill  it  into  him;  he 
has  been  reported  as  engaged  three  times  to  my 
knowledge.  With  such  a  long  list  of  unmarried  girls, 
and  more  in  reserve,  it  seems  to  me  it  was  unnecessary 
for  three  of  our  young  men  going  East  to  pick  out 
help-mates.  J.  M.  Kile,  Thomas  McCall  and  Dr. 
Voting,  did  this,  and  although  their  better  halves  are 
all  that  could  be  desired,  young,  pretty,  wealthy  and 
sensible,  I  think  they  could  have  done  just  as  well  by 
marrying  som;  of  the  girls  at  home. 

I  have  some  advice  for  some  of  our  elderly  citizens 
engaged  respectively  in  the  manufacturing  of  summer 
beverages,  and  dealing  in  the  principal  product  of  our 
beautiful  valley.  The  Independent  is  very  secluded, 
and  when  my  husband  comes  in  late,  to  gain  my  for- 
giveness he  has  to  tell  me  all  he  has  seen  and  heard; 
one  of  the  stories  was  about  two  of  the  genus  I  have 
mentioned  and  two  blonde  young  ladies,  who  are  more 
foolishly  indiscreet  than  anything  else,  i  refrain  from 
mentioning  names,  but  I  think  I  have  made  it  plain 
enough  for  all  but  their  innocent  wives  to  understand, 
and  I  trust  they  will  profit  by  the  advice  to  "go,  sin 
no  more,"  or  they  will  be  found  out. 

Yours,  Nana. 
 ►   

Nothing  is  more  effacious  in  removing  wrinkling 
and  giving  the  face  a  smooth,  fresh  appearance  as 
the  newly  discovered  process  of  "  ironing."  So  "iron" 
the  face.  Apply  Melvin's  Face  Bleach  which  contains 
no  acids  or  mineral  poisons.  It  is  cooling  and  sooth- 
ing in  its  effect.  Fan  the  face  until  dry,  rub  off, 
crossing  the  lines  wherever  they  may  appear.  Wash 
with  cold  water,  dry  thoroughly,  anoint  with  "  Lang- 
try  Cream,"  rubbing  it  well  into  the  skin.  The  face 
is  then  sponged  and  the  final  rubbing  is  given  in 
order  to  eradicate  wrinkles  that  form  for  want  of 
proper  nourishment  of  the  lymphatic  glands.  The 
circulation  is  then  restored  and  a  beautiful  com- 
plexion is  the  result.  Ironing  the  face  is  becoming 
verv  popular  with  gentlemen  as  it  removes  the  evil 
results  of  close  shaving,  etc. 


A  Positive  Corn  and  Bunion  Cure. 

(GUARANTEED.) 

Send  this  clipping  and  10  cents  in  money  or  stamps  to 
DR.  HALPRUNER,  850  Market  St.,  opposite  Fourth; 
you  will  receivee  on  trial  package  of  Dr.  Halpruner's  Patent 
Corn  and  Bunion  Salve  ;  three  packages  or  one  box  for  25c. 
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THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 


With  this  iosue  of  The  Wave  I  have  much 
pleasure  in  presenting  a  very  excellent  picture 
of  Bishop  Kip. 

To  say  aught  of  Bishop  Kip  that  has  uot  been  said 
over  and  over  again  one  hundred  times,  is,  in  so  brief 
a  notice  as  this,  out  of  the  question.  A  pioneer  of 
pioneers,  he  is  identified  with  more  than  merely  the 
religious  history  of  the  Coast.  A  survivor  of  the 
golden  age  of  California  manhood,  he  is  also  a 
magnificent  type  of  the  church  dignitary.  His 
reverend  appearance  and  admirable  reputation  have 
inspired  the  respect  and  admiration  of  three  genera- 
tions. 

 ►   

SPLASHES. 


Whoever  reads  Signal  Service  reports,  and 
no  literature  that  I  know  of  is  more  attentively 
scanned,  must  have  been  struck  wuh  the 
completeness  and  accuracy  of  Lieutenant 
Finley's  predictions.  Of  the  recent  cyclones 
he  gave  fair  and  plenteous  warning,  and  ex- 
hibited once  and  for  all  the  hollowness  of  the 
jokes  it  is  customary  to  make  at  the  expense 
of  weather  prophecy.  Lieutenant  Finley  is 
really  one  of  the  ablest  exponents  of  meteorol- 
ogy in  the  country.  During  last  year  he  con- 
tributed to  leading  magazines  three  articles 
on  cyclones,  besides  writing  voluminous  re- 
ports for  foreign  scientific  societies  on  climato- 
logical  conditions  in  California.  Naval 
officers  speak  of  his  ability  in  the  warmest 
possible  terms,  and  Admiral  Brown  regards 
him  very  highly.  It  is  not  generally  known 
that  he  was  very  nearly  being  relegated  to 
Idaho  a  "Yew  months  ago,  back  to  his  regiment 
the  Nineteenth  Cavalry. 

*  *  * 

All  officers  on  special  service  must  go  back 
to  their  regiments  at  the  end  of  five  years — no 
matter  how  brilliant  their  achievements. 
There  was  an  exception  made  in  the  case  of 
Lieutenant  Finley,  ^however,  owing  to  the 
pressure  brought  on  the  department  by  sundry 
influential  friends  of  his,  though  a  vigorously 
opposing  force,  jealous  of  his  reputation, 
worked  just  as  hard  to  bury  him  in  Idaho. 
But  he  has  been  respited,  and  we  are  to  enjoy 


another  term  of  his  valuable  services  here. 
Another  officer  of  brilliant  ability,  relegated  to 
regimental  dullness  after  excellent  work  in 
other  quarters,  was  Lieutenant  Dapray.  He 
will  be  remembered  as  General  Miles'  aid-de- 
camp. He  was  more — he  wrote  most  of  the 
General's  speeches  and  reports,  and  did  it  well, 
too.  Dapray  was  once  a  Washington  corres- 
pondent, and  there  is  some  story  about  how 
he  got  into  the  army. 

*  *  * 

Promotion  is  fearfully  slow  in  both  army 
and  nav3r.  One  reason  why  so  many  young 
people  looked  forward  to  a  rousing  Indian  war 
was  that  vacancies  must  occur.  Then  there 
would  be  a  chance  for  the  promotion  of  some 
able  lieutenants.  There  are  few  brighter  men 
in  any  profession  than  Lieutenant  James  E- 
Runcie.  The  variety  of  his  linguistic,  legal 
and  literary  attainments  is  remarkable.  He 
has  an  endowment  of  brain  that  in  civil  life 
would  ere  this  have  earned  him  a  great  rep- 
utation and  a  large  income.  Lieutenant 
Storey,  of  the  "Charleston,"  is  a  man  of  im- 
mence  capacity  and  strength  of  will.  If  ever 
the  North  Pole  is  discovered  I  believe  he  will 
have  something  to  do  with  it.  Indeed,  110 
one  would  be  surprised  if  he  were  to  make 
another  attempt.  There  is  Lieutenant  Carlin, 
too,  whose  gallantry  at  Samoa  gave  him  a 
national  reputation.  What  has  he  gained 
thereby? 

Republics  are  proverbially  ungrateful.  We 
take  it  in  turn  to  be  hero-worshipers  or  icon- 
oclasts. Nowhere  is  failure  so  overwhelm- 
ingly denounced,  and  no  nation  so  slenderly 
rewards  merit.  Take  the  instance  of  Cap- 
tain Henry,  who  lost  his  life  on  Saturday  night 
last — in  the  execution  of  his  duty,  it  is  true, 
but  how  poor  a  consolation  that  is.  To 
launch  the  life  boat  in  the  face  of  the  cyclone 
that  blew  last  Saturday  was  in  itself  an 
achievement.  To  row  across  the  bar  with  the 
waves  rolling  mountains  and  the  air  choked 
with  spray,  beaten  by  wind  and  rain,  all  in 
their  efforts  to  rescue  life,  was  noble.  Then 
the  terrible  trip  back  behind  the  tug,  the 
boat  rolling  over  and  over  in  the  tumult  of 
waters.  This  these  men  went  through,  their 
captain  was  drowned,  was  buried — and  that  is 
all. 

*  *  * 

His  comrades  were  his  pall  bearers.  A  de- 
tachment of  sailors  from  the  Coast  Seamen's 
Union  attended  the  body  to  the  grave.  And 
this  man  was  a  hero.  Whoever  failed  to  see 
in  Thursday's  Examiner  McEwen's  brief  ac- 
count of  the  funeral  should  turn  it  up — read 
— and  cut  it  out.  There  is  more  than  mere 
words  to  it. 

*  *  * 

Society  is  a  meager  subject  this  week. 
Those  "  in  the  Swim  "  are  keeping  holy  the 
holy  season.  liven  teas  are  eschewed,  and 
one  hears  of  but  few  dinners  or  ladies'  lunches. 
Whether  to  attribute  this  to  laziness  or 
sanctity,  I  cannot  decide.  For  economy 
there  is  no  special  reason,  because  coin  is  com- 
paratively loose  and  the  promise  of  the  har 
vest  excellent.  What  the  future  may  bring 
forth  is  hard  to  prophecy,  and  predication  is 
a  poor  business  these  skeptical  days.    In  the 


way  of  engagements  there  are  no  new  an- 
nouncements, though  the  possibilities  are 
numerous  and  promising. 

*  *  * 

There  is  little  inclination  in  the  younger 
set  to  add  to  the  number  of  April  weddings. 
That  month  is  liberally  sprinkled  with  nuptials 
and  those  who  are  not  principals  are  busy 
saving  up  to  purchase  wedding  presents  for 
those  who  are.  To  the  list  I  gave  last  week 
should  be  added  Dr.  McMonagle  and  Miss 
Corbett,  whose  marriage  will  be  celebrated  at 
the  end  of  April.  Their  honeymoon  is  to  be 
spent  in  Europe.  The  others  will  enjoy  the 
moments  of  bliss,  subsequent,  to  the  happy 
event, at  Monterey.  What  the  social  influence 
of  such  liberal_accessions  to  the  young  married 
set  will  be,  is  hard  at  present  to  determine. 
To  say  that  the  last  batch  of  brides  has  been 
parsimonious  in  entertaining  is  invidious, 
inasmuch  as  there  have  been  so  few  enter- 
tainments. 

A  few  girls  are  keeping  up  their  teas.  Miss 
McKinstry's  Thursday  afternoon  continues 
quite  popular.  Miss  Laura  Bates'  Saturday  is 
also  well  patronized.  Miss  Flora  Low  gave  a 
lunch  last  Saturday,  one  of  the  most  elaborate 
of  the  season.  The  menu  was  delicious  and 
the  appointments  of  the  table  very  elegant. 

There  was  quite  a  gathering  at  the  Colton 
house  on  Tuesday  evening  last,  the  occasion 
being  an  informal  entertainment  consisting 
of  vocal  music  and  an  exhibition  of  ventril- 
oquism by  a  visiting  specialist.  The  art  gal- 
lery and  the  series  of  drawing  rooms  made  a 
most  comfortable  auditorium.  The  audience 
seemed  to  enter  thoroughly  into  the  spirit  of 
the  ventriloquist's  work  which  was  exceed- 
ingly clever,  and  applauded  Mrs.  McGavin's 
pretty  French  songs.  It  was  quite  a  pleas- 
ant function,  and  decidedly  a  relief  in  so  dull 
a  week. 

*  *  * 

I  am  afraid  I  will  have  to  take  issue 
with  the  society  editor  of  the  Post  on  the 
subject  of  afternoon  teas.  He  alleges  that 
this  type  of  entertainment  obtains  its  popu- 
larity from  the  opportunities  it  affords  maidens 
of  satisfying  their  appetites.  There  is  an 
impression  current  among  certain  innocents 
of  the  male  persuasion,  this  brilliant  observer 
remarks,  that  girls  are  gifted  with  the  slen- 
derest consumptive  capacities.  Witness  how 
delicately  they  pick  at  a  salmi  or  how  daintily 
they  trifle  with  a  roti — if  there  are  men  pres- 
ent, but  at  a  tea,  the  case  is  reversed.  Then 
there  is  apparently  no  limit  to  their  hunger 
and  thirst,  and  no  pretensions  at  a  bold  dis- 
play of  both.  I  will  admit  that  the  writer  is 
an  authority,  but  this  idea  of  being  cynical 
on  as  important  a  subject  as  eating  is  purely 
superfluous.  Every  one  knows  that  maidens 
of  high  degree  eat  merely  to  live. 

*  *  * 

Del  Monte  has  been  crowded  during  the 
past  week,  and  the  many  Eastern  people  and 
Californians  who  are  there  have  enjoyed  them- 
selves immensely.    The  rains  have  refreshed 
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the  grounds,  and  nature  appears  in  a  new 
garb.  The  weather  has  been  very  pleasant, 
and  many  of  the  guests  have  enjoyed  the 
pleasures  of  bathing.  A  large  party  of  Ray- 
mond excursionists  arrived  from  the  south  on 
Monday,  and  the  beautiful  hotel  had  the 
animated  appearance  of  a  week  in  the  height 
of  the  season.  The  guests  euioyed  an  im- 
promptu concert  by  Noah  Brandt  and  his 
charming  and  accomplished  bride. 

I  have  much  pleasure  in  announcing  the 
engagement  of  Miss  Isabella  Van  Winkle, 
the  youngest  daughter  of  Mrs.  I.  S.  Van 
Winkle,  to  William  Romaine.  The  wedding 
will  take  place  in  the  early  part  of  April. 
Miss  Van  Winkle  is  a  very  pretty  and  popular 
young  lady  and  is  well-known  in  the  Calvary 
Church  set.  Mr.  Romaine  is  the  son  of  Mr. 
N.  T.  Romaine. 

*  *  * 

The  Gilligs  and  Frank  Unger,  now  spoken 
ol  as  the  "Transatlantic  Combination,"  are 
about  to  take  flight  for  a  foreign  land.  They 
have  arranged  the  business  for  which  they 
visited  this  Coast,  and  will  now  seek  the 
villa  in  the  Riviere,  which  they  have  been 
enabled  to  purchase.  There  was  a  time  when 
a  certain  aged  heart  was  flinty  and  would  not 
respond  so  readily  to  dafts  as  you  or  I  would 
like,  but  now  the  persuasions  of  three  hearts 
that  beat  as  one  have  melted  flint  into  gold, 
and  there  is  a  lease  of  life  that  will  keep  the 
new  villa  near  Bordighere  going  for  a  year  or 
more.  Frank  Unger  is  buying  new  strings 
for  his  banjo,  and  says  he  hopes  he  will  stay 
away  this  time  for  keeps. 

Harry  Dam  is  waiting  on  the  other  side  of 
the  "  Pond  "  for  the  party,  and  there  will  be 
a  song  this  summer,  even  if  somebody  has  to 
dance  all  next  winter. 

Uncle  Jimmy  Fair  has  got  a  full  set  of  seal- 
skin, sent  him  by  the  pretty  daughter  in 
New  York.  The  old  gentleman  is  very  proud 
of  it,  and  instead  of  distributing  half  dollars 
among  his  old  Comstock  friends  last  week,  he 
was  absent  minded  and  dealt  nickels. 

The  sealskin  coat  is  long  and  ample.  It  is 
broadcloth  without  and  sealskin  within,  but 
Uncle  "  Chimmey  "  says  that  he  is  afraid  of 
being  guyed  on  account  of  mistaken  identity, 
so  he  will  only  wear  the  cap,  which  is  a  marvel 
and  has  ear-flaps  on  it. 

*  *  * 

The  friends  of  a  well-known  Society  lady 
are  very  much  worried  over  the  frantic  ad- 
vertisements which  she  has  had  inserted  in 
the  daily  papers  concerning  the  loss  of  a 
parasol.  The  parasol  in  question  has  an 
ivory  handle,  fashioned  to  represent  an  icicle, 
which  is  rather  an  indefinite  way  of  describ- 
ing lost  property. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Hopkins-Searles,  I  understand,  has 
leased  a  house  in  London  for  seven  years  to 
come.  It  is  not  a  great  property  such  as  the 
Lansdames  or  others  could  have  leased,  but  it 
is  a  quiet  place  near  May  Hill.  They  say 
that  the  California  millionairess  made  a  noble 
effort  to  secure  Holland  House  last  autumn, 
just  after  the  death  of  the  last  Lady  Holland, 
but  the  ghosts  of  the  Vassals  and  Foxes  must 
have  risen  up  to  protest,  for  the  bargain  failed 
to  last. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Floyd  is  going  to  Europe  for  good, 
which  will  be  a  severe  blow  to  those  who  have 


adored  since  the  time  when  she  was  lovely 
Cora  Lyons.  She  has  closed  up  the  Lake 
county  place,  rented  her  San  Francisco  house, 
and  placed  her  business  so  that  it  will  pay  for 
a  European  absence.  With  Mrs.  Floyd  and 
Mrs.  Lillie  Coit  in  Paris,  San  Francisco  is 
well  represented. 

By  the  by,  I  hear  that  Bret  Harte  has  been 
the  guest  recently  of  Mrs.  Hitchcock  in  Paris. 
The  entire  party,  including  Mrs.  Lillie  Coit, 
will  spend  the  summer  in  Northern  Europe. 

John  Fraser  who  is  now  stopping  at  the 
Palace  Hotel,  is  of  the  Royal  Horse  Guards 
(blue),  and  started  around  the  world  three 
months  ago.  He  is  .suffering  from  a  fall, 
during  a  polo  tourjiament,  and  that  is  why  he 
doesn't  remain  at  home.  He  will  visit  Japan 
and  China  on  the  way  back,  but  he  will  not 
try  to  marry  an  heiress  here  because  he  has  a 
pot  of  money  already  and  is  engaged  to  a 
famous  beauty  in  London.  He  is  a  handsome 
young  fellow,  hardly  old  enough  to  be  a 
captain,  but  his  height  and  beauty  are  good 
credentials. 

*  *  * 

Professor  Noah  Brandt,  the  well-known 
violinist,  to  whose  music  the  society  people 
have  danced  during  the  past  season,  joined 
the  benedicts  last  week.  Miss  Leonie 
Wertheimber,  daughter  of  Mrs.  P.  Wertheim- 
ber,  was  the  bride,  and  the  wedding  was 
quite  a  charming  affair.  The  guests  were 
the  relatives  and  intimate  friends  of  the 
families,  and  made  a  large  and  influential 
party.  Dr.  Voorsanger  performed  {he  cere- 
mony, which  was  followed  by  a  supper,  after 
which  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brandt  left  for  Del 
Monte.  Mrs.  Brandt  is  an  accomplished 
pianiste  and  a  very  charming  young  lady. 

*  *  * 

Frank  Johnson  entertained  a  few  friends  at 
his  country  Jhouse  in  San  Rafael  on  Saturday 
and  Sunday.  Although  the  weather  was  not 
the  best  in  which  to  enjoy  the  delights  of  that 
charming  place,  the  Jguests  had  a  very  pleas- 
ant time.  On  Monday  Mr.  Johnson  escorted 
the  party  to  the  California  Theatre. 

*  *  * 

A  very  delightful  concert  was  given  at  the 
First  Presbyterian  Church  last  week,  under 
the  management  of  the  ladies  of  the  congrega- 
tion. The  programme  was  varied  and  thor- 
oughly interesting.  The  first  number  was  by 
the  Neapolitan  Mandolin  Club,  under  the 
direction  of  Professor  S.  Adelstein,  the  mem- 
bers of  which  are  the  Misses  Ettie  Doane,  H. 
Levy,  F.  Morris,  B.  Hershberg  and  M.  Salo- 
mon and  Mr.  C.  Volkening.  The  other  per- 
formers were:  Mine.  Billoni  Zifferer,  Miss 
Gertrude  Judd,  Mrs.  J.  D.  McKee,  Professor 
Adelstein,  J.  C.  Hughes,  F.  Purdy  and  H. 
Clay  Wisham. 

*  *  * 

The  -fifth  anniversary  party  of  Stanford 
Parlor,  N.  S.  G.  W-,  was  given  at  Odd  Fel- 
lows' Hall  last  evening,  and  proved  one  of 
the  most  successful  of  the  functions  of  this 
organization.  The  attendance  was  very  large, 
many  of  those  present  being  from  a  distance. 

*  *  * 

The  Henry  M.  Stanleys  arrive  early  next 
month  and  arejto  be  generously  entertained. 
I  believe,  by  Society.  Judging  by  their  very 
plain  and  very  honest  criticisms  on  people  in 
New  York,  they  are  not  to  be  impressed  by 
shoddy  aristocracy.    They  are  close  observers 


and  students,  great  readers,  and  after  attend- 
ing Mrs.  Astor's  ball  pronounced  the  recep- 
tion and  evening  given  them  by  the  Gilders 
much  more  delightful.  The  literary  set  they 
pronounced  infinitely  more  interesting  and 
more  entertaining  than  the  fashionables.  It 
would  have  been  very  surprising  had  they 
reached  another  conclusion. 

*  *  * 

In  an  interview  with  Mrs.  Henry  M. 
Stanley,  which  appeared  in  the  New  York 
World,  that  prominent  lady,  by  marriage,  and 
her  mamma,  Mrs.  Tennant,  agreed  that  the 
most  daringly  decolette  gowns  she  had  ever 
seen  were  worn  by  Boston  belles.  At  a  very 
swell  dinner  party  given  the  explorer's  bride 
by  one  of  the  Back  Bay  set,  she  was  seated 
opposite  the  leader  of  the  Hub  400,  the  unique 
Mrs.  Gardner,  who  exposed  a  sumptuous 
allowance  of  her  flesh  tints.  Asked  the  next 
day  if  she  had  met  Mrs.  Gardner,  she  being 
the  celebrity  of  the  occasion,  Mrs  Stanley 
replied: 

"Oh,  yes;  and  she  was  good  enough  to  let 
me  see  a  great  deal  of  her." 

*  *  * 

A  former  resident  of  San  Francisco  is  now 
charming  certain  circles  that  pivot  about 
Twenty-third  street  and  beyond  in  New  York 
with  the  strings  of  a  musical  instrument 
known  in  the  Hawaiian  Islands  as  the  "  taro- 
patch."  The  lady  in  question  was  an  Oak- 
land girl,  once  upon  a  time;  but  she  visited 
Honolulu  and  met  King  Kalakaua  and  his 
friends  injhe  Royal  boat-house:  since  when, 
she  has  played  on  her  "  taro-patch."  A  re- 
turn to  San  Francisco  did  not  improve  affairs, 
and  last  summer  she  resolved  to  wing  her 
flight  to  the  East,  where  she  could  pursue  an 
easy  musical  career  without  having  to  dance 
all  winter. 

S|G    2|c  3|C 

The  latest  story  at  the  Press  Club  concerns 
the  remarkable  adventures  of  an  Examiner 
reporter  on  a  North  Beach  car.  He  is  a  clever 
young  Irishman,  but  recently  arrived  here,  a 
jovial,  talkative  youth,  bright  as  a  new  dollar, 
whose  acquaintances  fast  ripen  into  friends' 
After  getting  in  a  dozen  columns  of  "space  " 
in  one  week,  he  went  off  on  a  jollification  and 
found  himself  about  ten  o'clock  at  night  away 
over  near  Meiggs'  wharf.  To  account  for  his 
being  there  is  not  my  province,  but  he  found 
the  terminus  of  the  North  Beach  line  and 
gravely  invited  the  driver  and  conductor 
thereof  to  drink.  They  accepted  and  moved 
onward.  A  little  later  on  the  reporter  called 
a  stop  at  a  brightly  illuminated  corner  and 
insisted  on  further  refreshments;  it  being  a 
cold  night,  neither  conductor  nor  driver 
refused. 

*  *  * 

Then  the  car  began  filling  up.  Before  they 
had  traveled  four  blocks  further  there  were  a 
dozen  men  and  two  women  on  board.  Then 
the  journalist's  thirst  began  again  to  manifest 
itself.  Standing  up  in  the  car,  supported  by 
a  strap,  he  addressed  the  passengers  some- 
thing like  this: 

"  Ladies  and  gintlemin — hie — I  have  the 
extreme  honor  to  riprisint  the  Examiner, 
hie — the  greatest  modern  newspaper  on  the 
coast,  hie.  The  most  enterprising  shate  west 
of  Cbic — I  mane  New  York — hie.  Now — hie 
—in  the  name  of  this  great  and  potent  organ 
of  public  opinion,  I  ask  ye  all  out  to  take  a 
dhrink — hie.  We've  determined  that  every 
one  in  town  shall  know  our  ginerosity  and 
magnanimity,  and  bad  luck  to  the  man  who 
refuses  this  hospitality,  hie — hie — hoopee." 
The  car  stopped.     Solemnly,  the  driver 
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and  conductor  grasped  each  an  arm  ot  the 
journalist  and  led  the  way.  One  after  another 
the  twelve  men  descended  and  followed.  All 
entered  a  saloon  presided  over  by  a  smiling 
Teuton,  ordered  their  refreshments  and 
returned  to  the  car  as  if  nothing  had  happened. 

$  $  $ 

The  Examiner' $  representative  yearned  to 
repeat  the  advertisement  on  Kearny  street, 
but  the  conductor  refused  on  the  ground  that 
there  were  "spotters"  about.  The  story  is 
being  told  around  with  great  glee  by  the  new 
journalist's  hated  rivals. 

*  *  * 

I  hardly  think  that  the  man  who  gets  the 
Lick  House  will  secure  a  prize.  Mine  host 
Claffy's  lease  expires  on  Monday,  and  as 
Senator  Fair  wants  an  increase  of  $500  a 
month,  and  his  tenant  thinks  that  the  $2,500 
rental  as  at  present  is  all  the  place  is  worth, 
a  change  in  the  management  is  imminent. 
Some  time  ago  the  Lick  House  held  a  fore- 
most place  in  the  estimation  of  a  certain  class 
of  transients  who  made  trips  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. But  lately  the  house  has  fallen  into 
disrepute;  repairs  of  a  radical  sort  are  needed, 
and  the  tenant  believed  that  the  owner  should 
make  them.  The  Senator  disagreed  with 
Claffy  on  this  subject,  andjfor  his  temerity 
in  suggesting  such  a  thing  clapped  an  ad- 
ditional $500  a  mouth  on  the  rent.  I  am 
told  that  Clerk  Soulc  is  likely  to  take  charge 
of  the  house.  He  is  not  unpopular,  and  with 
the  improvements  that  could  be  made  in  the 
cuisine,  etc,  might  make  a  success  of  the 
hostelry. 

The  Concordia  Club  soiree  dansaute  on 
Saturday  evening  last,  was  but  sparsely  at- 
tended. That  it  should  be  a  large  affair  was 
not  anticipated,  but  a  large  representation  of 
the  members  was  expected.  However,  there 
was  all  the  more  room  for  dancing  and  those 
who  did  attend  had  an  enjoyable  time.  No 
new  gowns  were  displayed  by  the  girls  and  I 
was  not  specially  struck  with  anyone's  ap- 
pearance, save  that  of  Mrs.  Feucht  ,  who 

looked  very  handsome  and  was  beautifully 
dressed.  No  one  is  exhibiting  much  social 
energy  just  at  present,  though  there  is  a 
general  anticipation  of  the  big  ball  which  will 
celebrate  the  opening  of  the  new  Concordia 
club  rooms,  which  rapidly  approach  comple- 
tion. This  will  be  a  great  affair,  surpassing 
all  past  Terpsichorean  events  that  the  club 
has  been  responsible  for. 


Theatre  parties  are  quite  in  vogue  these 
days.  The  young  people  are  inaugurating  a 
series  of  their  own,  which  have  the  charm  of 
being  quite  informal  and  are  eminently  cor- 
rect, though  the  services  of  a  chaperon  are 
dispensed  with.  Each  member  of  the  party 
takes  the  sister  of  another  member,  and  this 
exchange  produces  the  most  agreeable  results. 
After  the  performance  a  supper.  At  the 
opening  night  of  "Twelfth  Night"  at  the 
California,  I  saw  one  party  in  which  were 
Messrs.  Weinshenk,  Cohen,  Cahn,  Armer, 
Mannheim  and  Meyer.  I  belive  that  there 
were  some  others  also,  whom  I  did  not  see. 
Afterwards  the  party  adjourned  to  the  Cali- 
fornia restaurant  and  partook  of  one  of  the 
delicious  suppers  for  which  this  restaurant  is 
becoming  famous. 

Entertainments  given  under  the  auspices  of 
Club  of  '90  seem  fated  to  be  very  jolly  and  in- 
formal. A  party  given  by  Miss  Tillie  Feld- 
man  to  the  individual  members  of  this  suc- 
cessful social  organization  on  Wednesday 


evening  last,  was  no  exception  to  the  rule. 
Between  dancing  and  music  the  hours  passed 
very  rapidly,  the  solitary  regret  being  that 
the  limitations  of  Mission  car  travel  prevented 
the  guests  stopping  as  late  as  they  desired. 
It  is  at  Miss  Feldman's  that  the  next  dance 
of  the  Club  takes  place,  immediately  after 
Lent. 

Among  the  solitary  events  of  the  week  was 
a  reception  given  by  Miss  Cook  at  her  resi- 
dence on  the  corner  of  Post  and  Franklin 
streets.  Quite  a  number  of  young  people 
were  present  and  a  very  agreeable  evening 
was  passed.  Miss  Adele  Dannebaum  gives  a 
party  this  afternoon,  to  which  a  large  number 
of  invitations  have  been  sent  out. 

*  *  * 

The  Bohemian  Club's  Spring  Jinks  take 
place  to-night.  S.  H.  Walter  is  to  "  Sire " 
the  high  jinks  and  Dr.  Arnold  is  to  officiate 
in  a  similar  capacity  over  the  low  jinks,  which 
I  am  told  are  to  be  specially  juicy.  The 
select  coterie  of  literateurs  are  busily  engaged 
preparing  effusions  which  they  will  submit 
for  the  wonder  and  admiration  of  thier  breth- 
ren. Ed.  Townsend  has  written  a  poem  of 
some  moment,  and  there  are  sketches  and 
verses  from  others.  Ed.  Hamilton  will  prob- 
ably contribute  a  few  remarks  on  the  subject 
of  Legislatures,  on  which  he  is  now  pretty 
thoroughly  posted.  H.  J.  Stewart  will  at- 
tend to  the  music. 

Jack  Kilgariff  and  Fred  Beaver  have  been 
appointed  general  agents  for  California,  of  the 
Pacific  Mutual  Life.  They  are  certainly  to 
be  congratulated  on  their  luck,  for  the  posi- 
tion affords  them  an  admirable  opening  besides 
ensuring  both  an  excellent  income.  There 
is  a  good  deal  more  money  in  life  than  in  fire 
insurance  and  it  is  made  with  less  exertion. 
The  successful  fire  underwriter  is  kept  con- 
tinually doing  over  again  what  he  has  already 
done.  Business  will  not  stay  on  his  books 
without  perpetual  effort.  Every  risk  the  life 
insurance  man  secures,  is  captured  for  all 
time.  If  there  is  a  failure  to  pay  the  prem- 
ium, the  company  does  not  suffer.  Then  the 
agency  commissions  are  very  large;  there  is 
an  interesting  commission  paid  for  renewals 
alone,  so  altogether  the  position  of  agent  of  a 
large  company  like  the  New  York  Life,  Mutual 
Life,  Equitable  is  more  lucrative  in  point  of 
returns  than  that  of  any  fire  underwriter. 

It  is  said  that  Colonel  Hawes'  income  aver- 
ages between  J  fifteen  and  twenty  thousand 
annually,  and  North  &  Walz  and  A.  B.  Forbes 
about  the  same.  Messrs.  Kilgariff  &  Beaver 
have  had  turned  over  to  them  all  the  State 
business  now  on  the  Pacific  Mutual  Life's 
books,  and  being  bright  and  industrious 
young  men  with  large  circles  of  friends,  they 
should  add  materially  to  the  Company's  new 
business  for  the  year  '91. 

*  *  * 

Indications  are  numerous  in  political  circles 
that  the  careers  of  Crimmins  and  Kelly,  as 
political  bosses,  "are  soon  to  terminate.  Hav- 
ing crossed  swords  with  Dan  Burns,  that 
astute  manipulator  is  determined  to  make" 
them  realize  his  power,  and  I  am  seriously  of 
opinion  that  future  contests  between  them 
will  end  very  differently  to  the  last  one  in  the 
Legislature.  The  defeat  of  Burns  was  en- 
tirely due  to  a  combination  Crimmins  made 
with  Sam  Rainey,  who  has  since  been  won 
to  the  side  of  the  millionaire  politician,  who 
rumor  says,  aspires  to  be  the  next  political 
ruler  of  San  Francisco.  This  astute  and  able 
wire-puller  has  had  complete  lists  made  of  all 


the  patronage  of  the  municipality,  and  is  evi- 
dently organizing  for  a  campaign  against 
them. 

*  *  * 

The  truth  is  that  Crimmins  has  only  cun- 
ning and  flexibility  to  oppose  to  his  adversary's 
sagacity  and  experience.  He  acted  foolishly 
in  converting  Burns  into  an  open  enemy.  It 
would  have  been  policy  to  have  made  him  an 
ally.  The  recent  fight  over  the  Registrar's 
office  showed  how  the  land  lay.  Right 
through  it  Burns  held  the  whip  hand  and  de- 
spite the  other's  protests  appointed  his  own 
man  to  the  place.  But  for  Crimmins'  attitude 
Smiley  would  still  have  the  place.  Showing 
how  important  the  second  member  of  the 
political  firm, Martin  Kelley.is,  there  is  a  story 
going  the  rounds  about  half  a  dozen  workmen 
he  had  dispatched  to  do  a  municipal  job. 

Tranquilly  disregarding  the  existence  of  a 
street  department,  he  told  the  men  to  go 
ahead  and  they  obeyed.  But  the  Superin- 
tendent of  vStreets  did  not  recognize  the  puta- 
tive boss.  When  asked  who  told  them  to 
work,  they  replied: 

"Why,  Kelly." 

"But  who's  Kelly?" 

"  Why,  Martin  Kelly." 

But  the  great  name  did  not  raise  the  ghost, 
and  the  contingent  is  now  looking  out  for 
other  work. 

*  *  * 

The  Redding  theatre  party  on  Wednesday 
evening  was  the  leading  social  event  of  the 
week.  The  guests  assembled  in  the  reception 
room  of  the  New  California,  and  after  witness- 
ing Marie  Wainwright's  brilliant  presenta- 
tion of  "  Twelfth  Night  "  repaired  in  a  body 
to  the  Bohemian  Club.  Supper  was  spead  in 
the  Red  Room  which  was  elaborately  dec- 
orated with  harmonious  draperies.  On  the 
table  were  candelabra  in  which  burned  red 
candles  and  over  the  heads  of  the  guests  hung 
suspended  a  lace  canopy  from  which  tiny 
colored  lamps  were  pendent.  The  effect 
was  really  charming.  In  the  hall  out- 
side an  orchestra  of  twenty  pieces  under 
Hendricks  discoursed  music.  Bohemian 
etiquette  was  preserved  right  through,  there 
being  a  cartoon  for  the  occasion  with  the  in- 
scription, "  Fate's  a  fiddler,  love's  a  dance." 
The  traditional  punch,  too,  in  glasses  blazing 
at  the  rim,  was  handed  round.  Donald  de 
Vigne  Graham  sang  "Beauty's  Eyes  "  and 
then  the  guests  dispersed. 

James  D.  Phelan  gave  a  dinner  in  one  of 
the  private  dining-rooms  of  the  New  Cali- 
fornia on  Thursday  evening,  followed  by  a 
theatre  party  at  the  Baldwin.  Mrs.  Senator 
Boggs  gave  a  small  theatre  party  at  the 
California  on  Wednesday  evening,  followed 
by  a  very  delicious  supper. 

*  *  * 

I  sincerely  hope  the  Art  Loan  Exhibition, 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Maria  Kip  Orphanage 
and  the  West  Oakland  Home  for  Destitute 
Children,  will  be  largely  attended.  There 
are  no  more  worthy  objects  of  charity  in  the 
State  than  these  institutions.  The  exhibition 
will  be  a  splendid  one,  as  the  very  finest 
pictures  in  the  State  will  be  on  the  walls.  It 
is  quite  probable  that  the  "  evenings  "  will 
be  fashionable.  The  exhibition  will  be  opened 
on  Monday. 

There  was  no  shooting  done  in  the  Country 
Club  grounds  last  Sunday.  A  party, consisting 
of  R.  B.  Woodward,  J.  M.  Adams,  Alec  Ham- 
ilton, Ed  Bosqui  and  Clint  Worden  went,  up 
on  Saturday  afternoon,  but  the  heavy  rains 
confined  them  to  the  Club  House  where  they 
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remained,  reaching  town  Tuesday  at  noon. 
I  believe  they  got  through  more  literature 
than  in  all  the  six  months  previous,  to  read 
being  all  there  was  to  do.  Their  down  trip 
was  rather  slow,  owing  to  washouts,  the  train 
being  delayed  in  several  places  by  overflowed 
water  courses.  The  ferry  failing  to  make 
connection  at  Sausalito,  they  were  privileged 
to  steam  across  in  the  N.  P.  C.  tug  along  with 
a  load  of  flat  cars. 

Peter  Donahue's  hunting  ardor  has  been 
abated  by  the  aqueous  downfall,  and  he  has 
deserted  the  Country  Club's  grounds,  awaiting 
a  cessation  of  the  downpour.  He  promises 
to  become  a  veritable  Nimrod.  His  equip- 
ment of  guns  of  all  styles  and  calibres,  his 
outfit  of  fishing  rods  and  tackle  are  pro- 
nounced by  connoisseurs  perfect,  and  there  is 
no  prophesying  what  he  may  not  achieve  in 
the  way  of  big  bags  and  baskets  'ere  the  sea- 
son closes.  He  is  particularly  wrathy  about 
the  depredations  of  the  Italian  fishermen, 
whose  method  of  angling  is  to  spear  the 
salmon  going  up  the  Lagunitas  creek  with 
sharp  pitchforks.  The  attention  of  the  Fish 
Commissioners  is  respectfully  directed  to  this 
decidedly  illegal  practice. 

*  *  * 

Usury  is  becoming  quite  a  polite  business 
these  days.  Money  lending  is  no  longer  a 
monopoly  of  such  common  fellows  as  Asa 
Fiske  and  Jake  Rauer,  but  genteel  and  ele- 
gant personages  engage  in  it  and  seem  to 
realize  all  its  capabilities.  A  delicious  little 
story  is  going  the  rounds  about  a  transaction 
of  Dr.  I.  G.  Leek,  the  Market-street  dentist. 
He  is  a  benevolent,  kindly  old  gentleman, 
and  lends  his  money  at  about  three  and  four 
per  cent  per  month  purely  on  philanthropise 
grounds.  Having  a  good  income  from  his  busi- 
ness, he  is  able  to  be  charitable  with  his  ac- 
cumulations. An  oldGermau,  C.  F.  Oner  by- 
name, whose  peculiarity  is  an  entire  lack  of 
financial  sense,  though  he  owns  a  good  many 
thousand  dollar's  worth  of  property,  came  to 
Dr.  Leek  for  $350,  which  he  could  repay 
within  sixty  days. 

*  *  * 

He  offered  as  security  a  lot  on  Vicksburg 
street  worth  $10,000.  The  tender-hearted 
dentist  was  yearning  to  let  him  have  the 
money  without  interest  or  collateral,  but 
thought  the  precedent  a  poor  one  to  adopt, 
so  asked  for  an  absolute  deed  to  the  property, 
in  consideration  for  which  he  gave  Oner  the 
amount  he  desired,  taking  a  note  for  $400 — 
just  a  little  matter  of  $50  for  the  two  months. 
The  deed  I  have  seen.  It  was  a  formal  trans- 
fer of  the  property  from  C.  F.  Oner  to  Dr.  I. 
G.  Leek  and  vested  its  ownership  absolutely 
in  the  latter.  I  believe  the  Doctor  promised 
not  to  record  the  instrument,  but  did  not  fail 
to  do  so  next  morning. 
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Some  kind  friend  of  the  old  German,  learn- 
ing of  his  embarrassment,  undertook  to 
straighten  out  his  affairs.  In  due  course  the 
deed  came  to  light.  He  was  quite  dumb- 
founded when  told  that  he  no  longer  owned 
the  Vicksburg-street  property.  However,  a 
threat  to  commence  suit  induced  Dr.  Leek  to 
generously  surrender  the  deed.  It  was  op- 
tional with  him  whether  or  not  he  should  do 
so,  but  fearing  his  philanthropy  might  be 
misunderstood  he  turned  it  over  to  Oner, 
who  vows  he  will  not  let  it  go  again.  I  could 
give  other  instances  of  Dr.  Leek's  benevolence, 
but  do  not  wish  to  extol  his  tender- 
heartedness too  highly. 

There  are  dozens  such  fellows  as  this  Dr. 


Leek  engaged  in  squeezing  stiff  rates  of 
interest  out  of  needy  persons,  who  apply  to 
them  for  temporary  financial  accommodation. 
They  are  infinitely  worse  than  our  Fiskes  or 
our  Rauers,  because  they  are  yearning  always 
for  a  chance  of  tripping  up  their  victim.  For 
the  hapless  one  in  their  clutches  they  have 
no  mercy,  and  show  none.  They  are  birds  of 
prey.  The  professionals  are  generally  scrup- 
ulously honest,  exacting  the  letter  of  their 
bond,  no  more,  no  less. 

*  *  * 

Daisy  Newman  is  having  a  delightful  time 
in  New  York  nowadays,  as  she  skims  along 
the  drive  in  her  neat  sleigh,  buried  in  a  nest 
of  Russian  sables  that  cost  $15,000 — so  a 
Casino  soubrette  wrote  me  the  other  day. 
Daisy's  tale  about  the  "Baroness  Von  Hoff- 
man "  is  pretty,  but  very  nonsensical.  Con- 
stantly paragraphs  float  through  the  New 
York  weeklies  saying  that  the  "  Baron  "  is  in 
the  employ  of  Oppenheim,  the  great  banker, 
which  is  also  a  fairy  story.  In  1888,  at  the 
Arion  Ball  in  New  York,  when  little  Daisy- 
was  at  the  end  of  her  tether,  with  only  half  of 
a  hard  winter  gone,  and  Lent  before  her,  she 
happened  to  dance  in  a  borrowed  gown  in  a 
way  that  delighted  Baron  Oppenheim,  then 
on  a  visit  to  New  York. 

*  *  * 

Herman  Oelrichs,  they  say,  introduced 
Daisy  to  the  festive  Parisian  banker.  Oppen- 
heim asked  her  if  she  would  like  to  visit 
Europe.  Perhaps  Daisy  had  heard  of  Cora 
Pearl,  and  maybe  that  is  what  caused  her  to 
say  yes,  quickly.  The  Baron  was  to  sail  on 
the  "Lahu"  next  day,  and  Daisy  had  to 
"rustle"  for  clothes.  All  she  had  was  her 
borrowed  ball  dress,  a  "tea  gown"  that  had 
seen  a  summer  in  South  Washington  Square, 
and  a  walking  dress,  worn  into  disappoint- 
ment. 

*  *  * 

However,  nothing  daunted,  she  sailed,  and 
not  a  word  more  was  heard  of  her  by  her  old 
companions  in  New  York  until  the  winter  of 
1888,  when  Paris  began  to  talk  about  the 
pretty  little  woman  in  black,  with  blonde 
hair,  who  drove  in  the  Bois  in  a  neat  equipage; 
then  a  paragraph  or  two  in  Gil  Bias,  and  a 
pretty  rondel  addressed  to  her  soft  hair  and 
ses  beaux ycux.  Then  followed  rumors  of  a 
quarrel  between  the  "  Baron"  and  a  charming 
young  American  in  diplomatic  circles.  It 
was  said  to  have  taken  place  at  a  pretty  hunt- 
ing-box near  Chantilly. 

*  *  * 

After  that  Daisy  and  the  Baron  were  seen 
no  more  together,  and  she  ran  over  to  London 
and  captivated  an  attractive  personage  named 
Sassoon — attractive  because  of  his  enormous 
wealth.  I  don't  think,  however,  that  she 
prospered  in  London,  for  I  saw  her  with  two 
sporting  men  in  the  "  Star  and  Garter"  just 
before  closing  hours,  over  a  year  ago.  The 
gentlemen  had  large  checks  on  their  clothes 
and  called  each  other  "  Ikey  "  and  "Julius." 
Since  then  she  has  come  back  to  New  York, 
after  a  brief  stay  in  Paris.  The  tale  of  her 
dinner  on  Emperor  William's  yacht  is  pro- 
digious, and  was  hatched  in  the  brains  of  a 
young  gentleman,  now  corresponding  for  the 
New  York  Herald  abroad,  who  knew  Daisy 
quite  well,  and  wishes  that  he  could  return  to 
California  as  safely  as  she. 

John  P.  Irish,  the  one  gleam  of  editorial 
intelligence  in  the  Alta  office,  has  gone  East, 
and  I  am  violating  no  confidence  when  I  say- 
it  is  with  the  intention  of  escaping  arrest  on  a 
charge  of  cruelty  to  animals.    Colonel  Irish 


has  sought  to  inject  a  dose  of  kochine  into  a 
moribund  monthly,  yclept  the  Underhand,  by 
inserting  in  its  columns  an  argument  in  favor 
of  tariff  reform.  M.  M.  Estee  takes  the  Repub- 
lican side  of  the  discussion.  The  remarkable 
success  that  Mr.  Estee  has  had  in  being  unsuc- 
cessful presages  a  noteworthy  thrashing  at 
the  pen  of  Irish;  the  latter  knows  more  about 
the  tariff  in  59  seconds  than  Mr.  Estee  has 
forgot,  and  he  has  forgot  everything  .worth 
remembering.  It  may  be  interesting  to  know 
how  Estee  entered  the  lists  in  this  debate. 
Colonel  Irish  was  asked  if  he  would  argue 
the  question  of  tariff  reform  with  some  well- 
known  man.  He  said  he  would,  if  a  conspic- 
uous opponent  with  temerity  enough  to  engage 
him  could  be  found.  Every  prominent  Repub- 
lican in  the  State  was  asked  to  defend  the 
principles  of  the  Grand  Old  Party,  but  not 
one  would  meet  Irish.  When  all  the  able 
men  had  refused,  Estee  offered  his  services, 
and  now  that  Irish  has  written  his  argument 
he  leaves  the  State  for  the  reason  I  have 
given. 

In  last  week's  issue,  I  spoke  of  the  regret 
expressed  at  the  discovery  that  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker's  Rubens  was  merely  a  Jones,  and 
offered  the  consolation  that  for  all  practical 
purposes  the  picture  was  a  Rubens.  Grand 
productions  are  really  never  what  the  pro- 
ducer thinks  they  are;  they  are  what  the  be- 
holder believes  them  to  be.  Now,  that  pic- 
ture of  Mrs  Crocker  was  a  Rubens  until 
some  judge  said  it  was  not.  Many  people 
believed  it  was;  they  have  not  been  unde- 
ceived, so  that  to  them  the  work  is  by  the 
great  master.  I  happened  to  be  at  a  recep- 
tion a  short  time  ago,  where  the  host  took 
great  delight  in  pointing  out  the  studio  treas- 
ures that  he  possessed-  Some  of  the  pictures 
were  of  great  value;  the  attraction  of  others 
lay  in  the  frames.  Being  a  guest  and  not 
quite  prepared  to  enter  into  a  discussion  on 
art  with  the  owner,  I  smiled  pleasantly,  and 
agreed  warmly  with  all  he  said  of  his  pictures. 
But  retribution  came  to  him.  There  was 
present  a  gentleman  whose  command  of 
English  is  not  very  good,  and  to  him  the 
host  said:  "  I  hope,  signor,  you  are  enjoying 
yourself? " 

"Ah,  sir,"  remarked  the  gentleman,  "I 
enjoy  myself  the  great  deal.  I  take  the  much 
pleasure  in  the  photographs,"  and  he  waved 
liis  arm  in  the  direction  of  the  pictures.  To 
that  foreigner  the  oil  paintings  were  merely 
camera  reproductions. 

*  *  * 

Postmaster  Backus  should  be  removed.  He 
lias  given  indubitable  evidence  of  his  incom- 
petency to  govern  the  post-office  of  San  Fran- 
cisco; has  been  guilty  of  violating  the  laws  of 
his  own  department  in  sending  through  the 
office  lottery  advertisements,  and  has  used  the 
mails  for  the  dissemination  of  obscene  pic- 
tures. In  his  efforts  to  raise  from  the  depths 
of  neglect  and  oblivion  to  public  notoriety  his 
dishonest  publication,  he  makes  use  of  the 
most  indecent  and  vulgar  means  at  hand.  In 
the  last  C,asp  appeared  a  nude  figure,  brutal- 
ized by  some  butcher-knife  artist,  and  revolt- 
ing to  the  contemplation,  almost  as  indecent 
as  the  mind  that  conceived  it,  and  nearly  as 
vulgar  as  the  postmaster's  conversation. 

*  *  * 

The  publication  of  the  picture  brings  the 
proprietor  of  the  offending  paper  within  the 
pale  of  the  law;  it  offends  the  eye  of  every 
decent  man  who  is  unfortunate  enough  to  see 
it.  It  is  no  defence  that  the  last  Gasp  had  no 
circulation,  and  that  consequently  no  one  was 
injured  by  the  vulgar  illustration.  Backus 
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used  the  mails  to  send  out  the  paper,  which 
was  indecent  and  immoral,  and  for  that  he 
should  be  punished.  I  am  not  set  up  as 
judge  over  the  postmaster,  but  had  I  the 
power  of  sentencing  him,  I  should  compel 
him  to  read  the  last  Gasp  from  end  to  end.  If 
he  did  not  after  that  become  more  of  a  moral 
idiot  than  he  is  now,  the  reason  would  be 
found  in  the  fact  that  he  has  reached  the 
superlative  degree  of  that  most  unhappy  state. 
I  am  informed  that  the  last  Gasp  has  been 
sent  to  Wananiaker,  in  order  that  the  man 
who  forbade  the  transmission,  through  the 
mails  of  the  "  Kreutzer  Sonata,"  so  that  the 
express  companies  might  reap  a  harvest,  may 
pass  on  its  morality.  If  Backus  can  give  any 
valid  reason  why  he  should  be  retained  as 
postmaster,  he  should  do  it  while  the  investi- 
gation is  pending. 

*  *  * 

It  appears  that  Robert  Louis  Stevenson  does 
not  receive  visitors  with  that  earnest  and 
open-handed  hospitality  which  should  be 
characteristic  of  the  author  of  "  Kidnaped." 
In  the  course  of  their  voyage  round  the  world 
for  the  Century,  the  well-known  artist  and 
writer,  John  Lafarge  and  Henry  Adams, 
stopped  at  Samoa  to  call  on  the  novelist  who 
is  now  domiciled  there.  Instead  of  being 
received  with  courtesy  and  pleasure,  they 
were  virtually  shown  the  door,  and  left  his 
hut,  and,  on  the  first  opportunity,  the  island,  in 
high  dudgeon.  In  some  of  his  letters  to 
friends  Stevenson  alludes  to  their  visit  in 
terms  the  reverse  of  complimentary,  while 
Lafarge's  correspondence  is  quite  racy.  I  pre- 
sume there  are  two  sides  to  the  story. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Stevenson  at  least  throws  conven- 
tionality to  the  winds  in  her  new  home.  In 
one  simple  garment  and  a  hat  she  roams  over 
the  four  hundred  acres  of  the  R.  L.  S.  estate, 
a  fine  corncob  pipe  between  her  lips.  There 
is  little  elegance  about  her  etisemble,  but  a 
dire  comfort  and  simplicity.  Her  love  of 
nicotine  is  approved  of  by  the  novelist,  who, 
in  one  of  his  South  Sea  letters,  alludes  to  "  the 
meaningless  or  wanton  prohibition  which  to- 
day prevents  women  in  Europe  from  smok- 
ing." By  the  way,  how  tediously  informative 
those  letters  are.  There  is  absent  that  ex- 
quisite lightness  of  touch  that  hitherto  dis- 
tinguished Stevenson's  narrative.  Of  the  au- 
thor of  an  "  Inland  Voyage"  and  the  delightful 
biographer  of  Modestine,  one  does  not  ask 
facts.  Finding  himself  in  an  entirely  new 
field  it  seems  he  is  engaged  in  a  species  of 
special  correspondence.  His  descriptions 
evince  very  plainly  that  he  has  not  yet  caught 
the  ground  color. 

*  *  * 

He  was  continually  in  the  act  of  resigning. 
The  secretary  had  always  forgotten  to  post 
up  the  minutes  of  the  previous  meeting,  and 
the  treasurer's  office  was  a  sinecure.  For  a 
sarcastic  temperament  there  could  be  no 
keener  pleasure  than  to  sit  listening  to  the 
debates  of  this  interesting  organization.  It 
died  some  months  ago. 

*  *  * 

There  is  some  talk  in  New  York  of  estab- 
lishing a  musicians'  club.    As  well  attempt 
the   organization   of    Kilkenny   cats.  The 
green-eyed  monster  presides  over  the  musical 
Olympus  and  no  divinity  has  half  as  many 
devotees.    Some  years  ago  a  music  teachers'  ' 
association  was  organized  here.     It  was  a  ' 
failure  from  its  inception.    All  the  little  men 
joined  but  the  big  men  kept  aloof  and  affected  '■ 
ignorance  of  its  existence.    To  enter,  one 
had  to  pass  an  examination  in  harmony,  and 
there  was  a  committee  to  pronounce  on  one's 


specific  exc  ellence  in  piano  playing  or  what- 
ever branch  the  applicant  specially  professed. 
Meetings  were  held  once  a  month  and  were 
rarely  entertaining.  There  was  ever  some 
fight  in  progress.  The  president,  who  was  a 
very  pleasant  though  excessively  sensitive 
individual,  was  continuously  under  the  impres- 
sion that  he  had  been  snubbed  by  the  mem- 
bers. 

*  *  *  , 

To  classify  the  musicians  of  San  Francisco 
is  a  task  that  would  puzzle  a  Darwin.  Each 
is  a  separate  little  solar  system  of  his  own, 
with  no  affiliations  save  to  the  music  store 
where  he  keeps  his  account.  He  has  his 
little  circle  of  devotees  who  regard  him  as  an 
inspired  genius,  and  who  accept  his  criticism 
of  every  visiting  soloist  as  the  utterance  of 
an  oracle.  He  rarely  knows  anything  of 
current  events  and  is  at  a  loss  for  conversation 
until  you  approach  the  shortcomings  of  his 
brethren.  Then  he  rises  to  the  occasion, 
becomes  eloquently  scathing  and  rarely  stops 
while  there  is  a  rag  of  reputation  left  on  the 
carcass  of  a  single  rival  exponent  of  harmony. 
Musicians  rarely  die. 

*  *  * 

Woman's  most  charming  virtue  is  ignor- 
ance. I  speak,  of  course,  of  a  beautiful 
woman.  She  is  rarely  intellectual,  except  in 
stories;  never  unselfish,  except  on  the  stage, 
and  seldom  unkind  under  any  circumstances. 
If  it  were  not  for  the  bookwrights,  how  the 
beautiful  women  would  suffer.  In  real  life 
they  are  merely  handsome  and  affable,  and 
what  more  can  a  man  ask  of  one  woman  ?  In 
books  they  are  gloriously  beautiful,  preter- 
naturally  bright  and  superlatively  good.  I 
often  wish  that  the  women  I  know  were  the 
offspring  of  the  story-writer  instead  of  the 
product  of  nature.  A  woman's  ignorance  will 
cause  her  to  say  and  do  things,  for  the  saying 
and  doing  of  which  a  man  would  be  led  to  the 
outer  gates  of  the  city,  and  turned  loose  to 
herd  with  the  editor  of  the  Call.  At  a  dinner 
the  other  night,  the  conversation  happened  to 
turn  on  music,  and  the  beautiful  woman  said 
she  "had  been  to  see  the  Hess  Opera  Com- 
pany in  the  '  Hottentots.'  " 

"In  the  what?"  asked  the  host,  at  whose 
right  she  sat. 

"The  'Hottentots,'  and,  dear  me,  it  was 
very  dull." 

"You  mean  the  1  Huguenots,' "  said  the 
host,  with  a  pleasant  smile. 

"  Oh,  is  that  it  ?  I  have  always  called  it 
the  '  Hottentots.'  " 

Of  course,  a  woman  has  to  be  very  beautiful 
in  whom  ignorance  is  her  chief  virtue. 

*  *  * 

If  any  patient  has  recently  escaped  from 
Napa  or  Stockton,  I  desire  to  make  applica- 
tion for  the  reward  for  his  recovery,  as  I 
believe  I  am  in  possession  of  information  that 
will  lead  to  his  arrest  and  detention.  At 
present,  or  at  least  until  Tuesday  of  this 
week,  he  was  engaged  in  the  misuse  of 
printers'  ink  in  the  editorial  kennel  of  the 
San  Jose  Get'er  Dimes.  For  some  time  I 
have  suspected  his  occupation  of  that  place, 
and  having  read  the  following  on  Ambrose 
Bierce,  this  suspicion  has  become  certainty: 

Probably  there  is  no  writer  living  who  has  done  so 
niiich,  in  his  marvelous  skill  in  the  play  of  words,  to 
rob  them  of  their  true  meaning,  and  turn  our  clean- 
cut  Saxon  in  a  jargon  of  meaningless  phrases,  as  this 
same  Hierce.  He  writes  what  he  cannot  mean,  and 
means  what  he  does  not  write.  Hence,  no  one  who 
knows  him  places  any  particular  stress  on  what  he 
says. 

That  sounds  like  Napa,  and  I  would 
respectfully  urge  that  the  authorities  cart  him 
to  his  cell  at  once,  before  Bierce  shrivels  him 


up  in  the  deadly  disdain  of  his  silent  con- 
tempt. 

*  *  * 

The  Press  Club  gave  an  informal  reception 
to  a  number  of  its  theatrical  friends  on  Satur- 
day night.  I  am  too  truthful  to  say  that  it 
was  a  great  success,  too  generous  to  call  it  a 
failure,  and  just  hopeful  enough  to  believe 
the  club  can  do  better  at  some  future  time. 
There  is  a  movement  now  to  entertain  Stan- 
ley when  he  comes  to  San  Francisco.  Some- 
thing will  be  done,  but  it  has  not  yet  been 
decided  what  form  the  affair  shall  take. 

*  *  * 

I  have  just  learned  the  cause  of  Lord  Wol- 
verton's  prolonged  stay  in  San  Francisco.  A 
number  of  our  best  people  flattered  them- 
selves that  their  generous  hospitality  had  so 
much  suction  to  it  that  the  noble  gentleman 
could  not  draw  himself  away.  The  fact  of 
the  matter  was  that  Wolverton  did  try  draw- 
ing, but  without  success.  It  was  at  poker. 
No  more  conspicuous  greengage  has  furn- 
ished joy  to  card-players  in  some  time  than 
he  proved.  He  was  a  regular  bonanza.  He 
did  not  know  a  pair  of  duces  from  an  ace- 
high  flush,  and  betrayed  a  lamentable  amount 
of  ignorance  regarding  the  proper  thing  to  do 
with  four  kings  and  an  ace.  The  result  was 
that  he  lost  very  heavily  at  one  of  the 
clubs,  and  he  had  to  remain  here  until  he 
heard  from  his  London  agent.  I  am  told  that 
his  losses  in  a  few  nights  amounted  to  ^500. 

*  *  * 

Society  in  Sacramento  has  not  yet  recov- 
ered from  the  unfortunate  disagreement  that 
took  place  between  two  of  its  most  prominent 
members  over  the  Governor's  ball.  It  was  a 
very  unhappy  affair,  but,  as  everybody  knows, 
two  ladies  can't  lead  the  grand  march.  It  is 
just  possible  that  both  would  have  retired 
from  the  struggle  had  the  committee  had  sense 
enough  to  suggest  a  third  name.  But  with 
that  lack  of  good  judgment  that  character- 
ized its  work  in  the  management  of  the  ball, 
it  took  sides,  and  pushed  one  lady  to  the  head, 
affronting  another  who  was  believed  to  have 
a  right  to  the  position.  As  a  result,  not  a  few 
friendships  have  been  broken  in  the  Capital 
city,  and  the  ladies  are  bitter  enough  against 
each  other  to  repeat  the  confidences  in  which 
a  close  intimacy  had  put  them  in  possession. 

*  *  * 

Marie  Wainwright's  romance  is  pretty 
enough  to  entitle  her  to  a  niche  in  the  man- 
sion of  letters.  She  has  loved  greatly,  suffered 
deeply,  and  achieved  nobly.  Some  time  ago, 
more  years  than  my  natural  gallantry  would 
permit  me  to  say,  she  was  married  in  Paris. 
But  her  romance  had  begun  before  that.  She 
is  the  daughter  of  Bishop  Wainwright,  of 
New  York,  whose  name  and  place  among  the 
Episcopal  clergy  of  the  country  are  very  high. 
I  suppose  Marie  was  much  like  other  girls. 
She  was  sent  to  Europe,  in  company  with  an 
aunt,  to  finish,  by  travel  and  observation,  the 
education  begun  at  private  schoools  and  col- 
lege. When  in  France  she  met  Henry 
Slaughter,  and  two  weeks  later  married  him. 
Slaughter  was  the  son  of  one  of  the  richest 
and  best  Southern  families  in  New  York,  and 
when  he  met  Miss  Wainwright  was  engaged 
to  a  young  lady  in  his  own  set. 

*  *  * 

Nothing  would  induce  the  chaperon  to 
listen  to  Slaughter's  entreaties  that  Miss 
Wainwright  be  permitted  to  marry  him.  She 
refused  to  let  him  see  the  girl,  and  took  her  to 
Paris  to  escape  him.  But  he  followed,  and 
prevailed  on  Marie  to  go  with  him  to  a  priest, 
who  made  them  man  and  wife.    I  remember 
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the  mild  sensation  that  the  news  of  the  mar- 
riage caused  in  New  York  and  New  Orleans. 
The  Wainwrights  cabled  that  the  couple 
should  go  before  the  United  States  minister  at 
Paris,  and  be  married  by  him.  This  they  did, 
and  shortly  after  left  for  America.  When 
they  arrived  on  this  side,  Slaughter's  family 
insisted  that  another  wedding  ceremony  be 
performed,  and  for  the  third  time  the  couple 
said  they  would  take  each  other  for  better  or 
worse. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Slaughter  became  a  great  favorite  with 
her  husband's  family  and  in  society,  and  it 
seemed  as  if  the  hasty  marriage  would  have  a 
lengthened  happiness.  Soon,  however,  the 
young  wife  began  absenting  herself  from 
home,  and  for  a  long  time  rarely  spent  an 
afternoon  in  her  own  parlors.  When  her  hus- 
band discovered  this  he  sought  to  learn  where 
she  passed  the  hours;  the  explanations  she 
gave  caused  him  to  cease  his  investigations. 
After  a  year,  Mrs.  Slaughter  invited  her  hus- 
band and  some  friends  to  go  to  the  theatre, 
and  there  they  witnessed  her  instantaneous 
triumph  in  Juliet  to  Ringold's  Romeo.  Her 
family  was  shocked,  her  husband  begged  her 
to  give  up  what  she  said  would  be  her  life 
study,  the  stage,  but  to  no  purpose.  A  com- 
pany was  formed,  and  Marie  Wainwright 
started  out  as  a  star.  Such  was  her  influence 
over  her  husband  that  he  went  as  manager. 
*  Louis  James,  her  present  husband,  was  lead- 
ing man,  and  Mr.  Slaughter  stood  the  love 
scenes  on  the  stage  as  long  as  he  could;  from 
his  box  he  watched  the  tender  passages  be- 
tween the  hero  and  the  heroine,  and  grew 
mad  thereat. 

*  *  * 

One  night  he  told  his  wife  that  she  must 
choose  between  the  stage  and  him.  She  said 
she  could  not  do  that;  if  he  would,  he  might 
choose  for  her.  "I  will,"  he  said,  and  placing 
their  two  children  in  the  keeping  of  friends 
he  left  the  country.  He  traveled  all  over 
the  world,  and  while  Marie  Wainwright  was 
winning  the  applause  and  approbation  of  the 
critics  here,  he  was  seeking  forgetfulness  of 
her  in  adventures  and  dangers  in  the  Old 
World.  Her  company  was  playing  in  New- 
York,  and  she  was  portraying  the  character 
of  Ophelia,  when  a  steamer  arrived  from 
Liverpool  with  the  remains  of  her  husband. 
Ophelia  wept  for  her  own  sorrows  for  a  time, 
and  then  she  married  James.  I  do  not  think 
there  was  much  love  on  her  side;  it  was  a 
marriage  of  convenience,  to  prevent  scandal, 
and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  They  have  been 
very  successful  together,  and  their  separation 
is  due  entirely,  I  believe,  to  Marie  Wain- 
wrights ambition  to  star  alone.  There  was 
some  talk  of  a  divorce,  but  I  doubt  that 
either  will  seek  the  law's  aid  in  keeping  them 
apart.  Some  one  told  me  the  last  time  that 
the  actress  was  here  that  she  is  still  incon- 
solable over  the  death  of  Henry  Slaughter, 
and  that  at  times  she  breaks  down,  and  for 
hours  pays  the  tribute  of  her  tears  to  his 
memory.  I  sincerely  hope  this  is  untrue;  it 
is  unjust  to  Mr.  James  and  trying  on  herself. 
To  beguile  the  weary  hours  of  separation, 
she  gives  small  dinners  to  her  friends.  The 
other  night,  a  little  party,  of  which  Muldoon, 
the  wrestler,  was  one  of  the  heroes,  met  her, 
and  over  a  long  menu  enjoyed  the  hours  as 
they  sped  away. 

Did  Dr.  Hodgdon  commit  suicide  ?  This 
is  a  question  the  friends  of  the  late  physician 
are  very  busy  discussing.  He  was  extrava- 
gant, lacked  all  ideas  of  business,  and  though 
in  receipt  of  a  large  income,  is  believed  to 
have  been  financially  embarrassed.    His  use 


of  chloroform  was  well  known  to  his  intimates, 
and  it  is  quite  possible  that  he  did  take  an 
overdose,  though  against  this  supposition 
must  be  placed  the  fact  that  he  was  exceed- 
ingly exact  in  his  ways,  extremely  .dextrous 
with  his  hands,  and  men  of  this  type  seldom 
make  errors  so  fatal.  No  one  ever  attributed 
great  ability  to  him,  nor  was  he  specially 
esteemed  by  his  brother  practitioners,  for  a 
certain  reason:  his  practice  lay  largely  with 
women,  and  he  seldom  lost  anyone  he  was 
called  on  to  attend. 

In  his  attire  and  surroundings  Dr.  Hodgdon 
was  inclined  to  be  dudish,  loved  fine  clothes, 
and  perfumes,  and  handsome  furniture.  Be- 
sides, he  was  extravagantly  generous,  lived 
right  up  to  his  revenues,  and  the  chances  are 
that  he  felt  he  could  not  extricate  himself 
from  his  involvements.  There  was  a  suit 
against  him  pending  in  one  of  the  courts  for  a 
large  sum,  and  I  believe  his  efforts  to  settle 
it  were  not  successful.  Almost  immediately 
after  complaint  was  filed,  Dr.  Hodgdon  broke 
up  his  Geary  street  establishment,  and  his 
sisters  went  to  live  elsewhere.  His  life  was 
insured  for  $10,000. 

*  *  * 

The  Alia  no  longer  finds  excellence  in  the 
performances  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre.  Its 
criticisms  are  singularly  frank;  there  is  no 
effort  to  conceal  the  shortcomings  of  the 
actors.  In  fact,  there  is  a  vigorously  condem- 
natory tone  about  its  structures  that  requires 
explanation.  It  appears  that  Manager  Gott- 
lob  has  withdrawn  his  "ad"  from  the  "Grand- 
mother of  the  Dailies"  and  that  by  way  of 
retaliating,  the  old  lady  is  telling  the  truth. 
The  difficulty  is  all  about  the  "  Clemenceau 
Case."  The  Alto's  critic,  C.  A.  Low,  attended 
the  initial  performance  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House,  and  was  bold  enough  to  describe  the 
exhibition  of  Sibyl  Johnstone's  padded  limbs 
as  indecent.  His  comments  were  explicit  and 
very  positive.  On  Monday  morning  there 
came  a  letter  from  the  Bush  Street  people  who 
managed  the  show,  "Please  take  our  'ad' 
out." 

it  ♦  ♦ 

Leaving  out  of  consideration  the  value  of 
an  "  ad  "  in  the  Alto,  it  seems  tome  that  the 
Bush  Street  management  made  a  mistake.  A 
newspaper  should  be  allowed  some  independ- 
ence in  the  expression  of  opinions.  Invari- 
able commendation  must  lessen  the  value 
from  a  commercial  point  of  view  of  criticism. 
If  there  is  never  a  mingling  of  censure,  why, 
the  public  cannot  but  realize  the  direct  rela- 
tionship between  the  advertisement  and  the 
notice.  If  it  were  only  to  keep  up  appear- 
ances, a  touch  of  disapprobation  is  advisable. 
However,  the  deed  has  been  done,  and  whoever 
desires  to  know  exactly  the  character  of  a 
performance  at  the  Bush  Street,  all  he  has  to 
do  is  to  buy  the  A/ta.  Under  the  conditions 
I  should  prefer  to  remain  ignorant. 

*  *  * 

The  Verein  Eintracht  ball  differed  from 
any  other  masked  ball  I  have  attended,  because 
there  were  three  pretty  girls  present.  As  a 
rule  one  never  sees  a  redeeming  feminine  face 
at  these  entertainments.  They  are  revela- 
tions of  the  infinite  possibilities  of  local 
homeliness.  One  finds  there  the  dreary,  the 
commonplace,  the  vile — vulgarity  in  every 
imaginable  manifestation.  The  costumes 
are  tawdry,  the  jewels,  tinsel.  Historical 
characters  are  assumed  by  shop  girls;  counter 
jumpers  metamorphose  themselves  into  mon- 
archs;  all  are  arrayed  in  faded  frippery,  the 
cast  off  gaudiness  of  wrecked  theatrical 
troupes.  There  is  no  earthly  reason  why  any- 
one who  has  attended  a  single  affair  of  this 


kind  should  ever  go  to  another.  I  must  con- 
fess being  astonished  at  the  sight  of  a  charm- 
ing face  there. 

A  German  girl,  I  presume,  of  graceful  car- 
riage, tall,  with  short,  blonde,  curly  hair,  in  a 
mortar  board  cap  of  lilac,  a  low  cut  bodice 
edged  with  lace,  and  a  silk  skirt  of  the  same 
shade  hanging  just  below  her  knees;  the 
face,  piquant  rather  than  pretty,  eyes  blue, 
skin  fair,  a  round  snowy  neck.  But  the  lines 
of  her  figure  were  perfect  in  their  slender  de- 
velopment. Another,  attired  as  a  Turkish 
girl,  had  great  black  eyes,  a  straight  nose  and 
full,  red,  laughing  lips.  Her  black  hair  clus- 
tered under  a  dome-shaped  headdress  of  white 
beads.  Her  every  movement  set  a-tinkling 
chains  that  hung  from  her  wrists  and  waist. 
She  was  fascinating  and  danced,  also,  with 
some  fellow  who  looked  as  though  he  came 
from  Butehertown.  Another  pretty  girl  hung 
beside  a  tall  rounder  in  a  plaid  overcoat  and 
danced  like  a  bayadere. 

*  *  * 

Pacific  Heights,  however  delightful  from  a 
scenic  point  of  view,  is  a  trifle  too  exposed  to 
be  an  ideal  residence  region.  How  the  cold 
winds  do  blow  in  through  the  Golden  Gate 
and  whistle  through  the  weather  boards  of 
the  ornamental  structures  out  Jackson  and 
Broadway  streets.  During  the  recent  cyclone 
this  locality  was  bitter  cold,  draughts  were 
abundant  and  colds  numerous.  I  believe  that 
the  old  vogue  of  Bush  and  Pine  streets,  this 
side  of  Van  Ness  avenue,  will  yet  return,  and 
they  will  again  become  the  favorite  residence 
localities  of  the  city.  There  one  is  sheltered 
from  these  strong  salt  breezes  and  it  is  possi- 
ble to  cross  the  street  without  being  chilled  to 
the  bone. 

$    4!  $ 

It  appears  that  Manager  Willey,  of  the 
Alcazar,  to  whose  $15,000  investment  I 
alluded  last  week,  keeps  a  very  close  eye  on 
the  expenditures  of  that  home  of  melodrama. 
If  cheeseparing  is  economy,  then  he  will  prob- 
ably extricate  his  capital.  One  story  going 
the  rounds  of  theatrical  circles  is  affording 
much  merriment.  It  appears  that  Scott 
Cooper,  a  member  of  the  Alcazar  stock  com- 
pany, has  been  stopping  adittle  longer  in  his 
dressing-room  than  some  of  his  brethern  and 
sistern.  This  involves  the  consumption  of  a 
trifle  more  gas.  On  Monday  last  he  went  to 
the  treasurer's  office  to  get  his  salary  and  was 
presented  there  with  a  bill  for  forty  cents. 
"  Hello,  what's  this  for?"  he  asked. 
"Extra  gas  you  burn  in  your  dressing- 
room,"  explained  the  haberdasher  manager. 

"Ah!  quite  right,"  said  the  actor.  "Just 
receipt  that  please,  and  here's  your  forty 
cents." 

Willey  did  so,  and  every  thespian  in  town 
has,  by  this  time,  seen  the  bill. 

3£   3|*  3|C 

So  Miss  Moran  has  won  her  suit  against 
Bernard  Dyllyn,  and  is  to  be  awarded  substan- 
tial damages.  The  case  was  up  before  Chief 
Justice  Low  ot  the  Justice's  Courts,  but  he 
refused  to  try  it  on  account  of  prejudice. 

Asked  by  Miss  Moran's  lawyer  to  explain 
his  feelings,  he  replied  that  he  had  seen  Mr. 
Dyllyn  act.  Those  who  had  listened  to  Mr. 
Dyllyn  sing  can  sympathize  with  Justice 
Low's  scruples. 

*  *  * 

I  understand  Manager  Gottlob,  of  the  Bush- 
street  Theatre,  is  to  have  a  vacation.  He  has 
certainly  earned  it,  for  besides  being  a  clever 
manager  he  is  pleasant  and  courteous  of  de- 
meanor, important  considerations  where  a 
theatrical  Mogul  is  concerned.  The  announce- 
ment is  accompanied  by  the  disquieting  intel- 
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ligenee  that  Charles  P.  Hall,  of  Sacramento  is 
to  take  his  place.  This  is  a  very  disagreeable 
fellow,  lacking  every  characteristic  of  polite- 
ness, who  has  succeeded,  almost  without  exer- 
tion, in  earning  the  reputation  of  being  the 
most  unpopular  manager  in  California.  So  I 
hope  Mr.  Gottlob  will  soon  return  here  and 
will  not  permit  himself  to  be  induced  to  stop 
in  Denver,  as  report  declares  possible. 
*  *  * 

It  is  pretty  well  known  about  town  that 
John  Siebe  backed  up  the  Hess  Opera  Com- 
pany, which  has  flown  recently  with  such 
clipped  wings  to  Portland.  It  was  a  device  of 
Siebe's  to  get  back  at  Kreling,  and  must  have 
cost  the  latter — while  Guille  and  Muori  sang — 
a  goodly  sum.  The  scheme  was  a  clever  piece 
of  retaliation  on  Siebe's  part,  and  when  he  had 
no  more  use  for  opera  he  let  the  strains  of  song 
die  away  with  the  clink  of  gold — in  the  dis- 
tance. 


I  have  just  received  a  copy  of  "  Child  and 
State,"  a  monthly  published  in  the  interest  of 
child-saving  by  the  Boys'  and  Girls'  Aid  So- 
ciety. This  institution  is  engaged  in  a  re- 
markable good  enterprise,  and  is  supported  by 
the  philauthropical  people  of  the  city  and 
State.  The  editor  of  the  paper  asks  me  to  do 
something  ior  the  society.  My  all  in  doing  is 
very  small,  but  what  I  can  do,  I  will.  I  can 
heartily  commend  the  society  to  the  charity 
of  the  generous  and  kindly  disposed;  many  a 
youngster,  whose  feet  were  on  the  broad  road, 
has  been  found  by  the  officers,  and  been  given 
shelter  and  education,  and  later  a  good  home. 
Inasmuch  as  it  costs  less  to  save  children  than 
to  support  criminals,  that  that  is  given  to  the 
Boys'  and  Girls'  Aid  Society,  bears  a  goodly 
interest. 

*  *  * 

The  current  issue  of  the  New  York  Truth 
is  a  splendid  one.  The  management  of  the 
journal  has  been  changed,  and  last  week  we 
were  promised  a  regeneration.  I  had  some 
curiosity  to  know  just  what  form  the  new 
birth  would  take,  and  I  must  admit  surprise 
and  pleasure  at  the  marvelous  improvement. 
Truth  is  a  magazine  and  newspaper  combined; 
it  does  not  depart  from  its  old  style  of  make- 
up, and  the  current  comment  occupies  the 
first  few  pages.  But  its  literary  matter  is 
incomparably  superior  to  what  it  was  before. 
Among  the  contributors  are  Senator  Tagals, 
an  excellent  colored  portrait  ofwhom  appears; 
Chauncey  Depew,  Cecil  Clay,  De  Quincey, 
and  others. 

The  richest  man  in  the  Australian  colonies 
is  James  Tyson,  whom  rumor  credits  with  a 
fortune  of  one  hundred  million  dollars.  He 
is  a  "squatter,"  and  owns  property  in  Queens- 
land, New  South  Wales,  Victoria  and  South 
Australia.  Immense  business  blocks  in  all 
the  principal  cities,  and  countless  flocks  and 
herds  are  numbered  among  his  possessions. 
Entirely  the  author  of  his  own  fortunes,  he 
built  himself  up  from  nothing,  commencing 
life  as  a  station  hand  on  an  interior  ranch. 
He  is  a  marvelous  judge  of  land,  and  has  never 
made  a  mistake  in  any  of  his  purchases.  He 
lives  plainly  in  the  small  town  of  Felton  at 
Darling  Downs,  Queensland,  is  a  bachelor, 
and  spends  about  ^2500  a  year  on  his  per- 
sonal conveniences.  He  was  the  man  who 
offered  to  fit  out  a  detachment  of  troops  for  the 
British  Government  during  the  Soudan  cam- 
paign, and  to  maintain  them  at  his  own  ex- 
pense. I  believe  he  has  several  times  refused 
the  honor  of  Knighthood,  his  solitary  pleasure 
being  to  make  money. 

R.  E.  de  Bertodano  Lopez,  who  arrived 


here  on  the  "  Alameda  "  in  charge  of  a  string 
of  horses  belonging  to  Sam  Gardiner,  a  tre- 
mendously wealthy  Melbourne  man,  is  reputed 
one  of  the  best  judges  of  horseflesh  in  the 
colonies.  He  has  long  been  anxious  to  visit 
this  country  and  took  advantage  of  Mr.  Gar- 
diner's desire  to  sell  a  few  of  his  racers,  to 
come  here.  Mr.  Lopez  belongs  to  a  very 
distinguished  family.  His  brother  is  the 
Marquis  del  Moral,  Spanish  embassador  at 
Bucharest,  and  he  is  connected  by  marriage 
with  the  family  of  the  Duke  of  Argyle.  His 
grandfather  was  James  Patterson,  M.  P.,  for 
three  terms  governor  of  the  Bank  of  England. 
His  visit  will  be  little  more  than  a  flying  one, 
as  he  purposes  returning  to  Australia  on  the 
return  trip  of  the  "  Alameda." 

£  $  & 

Mr.  Lopez  tells  me  that  he  has  been  pre- 
vailed on  to  offer  his  horses  for  sale  here.  He 
has  abandoned  his  intention  of  taking  them 
East.  An  announcement  in  the  advertising 
columns  gives  full  particulars  regarding  them. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Eliot  F.  Shephard,  whom  father-in- 
law  Vanderbilt  stigmatized  as  "  more  kinds  of 
a  d —  fool  at  once  than  any  man  he  had  ever 
met,"  is  proprietor  and  editor  of  the  Mail  and 
Express.  His  daughter  was  married  the 
other  day  with  great  eclat,  and  to  celebrate 
the  occasion  the  Colonel  placed  at  the  head  of 
the  editorial  column  the  text  "The  children 
of  this  world  marry  and  are  given  in  mar- 
riage." This  he  followed  with  a  leaded  con- 
nubial lucubration,  which  for  profound  silli- 
ness eclipsed  all  his  previous  achievements  in 
the  way  of  idiocy.  He  alluded  in  it  to  "our 
dear  daughter  and  our  good  son-in-law," 
much  in  the  same  way  that  Dr.  McDonald  in 
in  a  Pacific  Bank  circular  alludes  to  "our 
faithful  and  genial  cashier,"  "  our  enthusi- 
astic and  honorable  bookkeeper."  The  edito- 
rial is  commented  on  by  the  Gotham  press  as 
the  most  remarkable  journalistic  effort  of  a 
decade. 

The  daring  creature  who  writes  about  "  Our 
People"  in  the  Central  Calif ornian,  Bessie  B., 
is  seeking  to  discover  the  identity  of  The 
Wave's  correspondent  at  Fresno.  I  hope 
Bessie  B.  will  permit  me  to  say  that  she  is  not 


the  "  Imp,"  for  the  manifold  reasons  contained 
in  the  following  sentences: 

Fresno  is  too  small  a  place  to  exact  from  every  one 
who  attends  a  formal  gathering  that  they  be  attired 
according  to  the  latest  mode.  It  is  not  every  lady  or 
every  gentleman  who  cares  to  appear  in  full  evening 
dress,  and  to  criticise  them  for  not  doing  so  is  the 
height  of  impudence  and  snobbery. 

Fresno  knows  what  is  wanted  in  the  matter 
of  wearing  apparel,  I  hope.  The  people  of 
that  charming  city  do  not  require  lessons  in 
dressing  from  anyone,  I  believe.  They  know 
what  is  proper  in  a  ball  room,  I  suppose. 
They  do  not  live  in  stables,  I  imagine,  and  I 
am  quite  sure  they  will  not  thank  Bessie  B. 
for  calling  my  attention  to  the  fact  that  some 
of  the  ladies  attended  a  cotillion  in  morning 
gowns,  or  that  many  of  the  gentlemen  went 
from  the  shop  to  the  ball. 

*  *  * 

Fresno  needs  no  hints  from  anyone,  I  judge. 
Bessie  B.  tells  of  the  scandalous  and  disgrace- 
ful conduct  of  three  little  girls — twelve  and 
thirteen  years  old — at  a  meeting  of  the  Unity 
Society  at  the  Opera  House  one  Sunday  night. 
They  actually  paid  no  attention  to  the  sermon. 
"They  found  something  especially  funny 
while  Dr.  Gardner  was  praying,"  says 
Bessie.  "  While  that  gentleman  was  ad- 
dressing instructive  remarks  to  the  throne  of 
Grace  in  his  usual  impressive  style,  they  were 
giggling  hysterically!  "  Dear  me!  Dear  me! 
What  was  the  nature  of  the  instructions  that 
Dr.  Gardner  addressed  to  the  throne  of  Grace, 
and  why  did  he  find  it  necessary  to  do  so  ? 
Were  Dr.  Gardner's  instructions  followed,  and 
for  what  reason  ?  What  position  does  Dr. 
Gardner  occupy  to  the  throne,  and  is  it  an 
appointive  or  elective  office  ?  Is  there  any 
salary  attached,  and  what  are  the  hours  ?  In 
case  Dr.  Gardner's  instructions  and  orders  are 
disobeyed,  what  is  the  method  of  punish- 
ment, and  who  is  Dr.  Gardner?  Bessie  B., 
a  word  for  your  private  ear:  "  Imp  "  does  not 
stand  for  the  first  three  letters  of  impertinent. 

*  *  * 

The  Marine  Underwriters  had  a  dinner  on 
Wednesday  evening  and  enjoyed  themselves 
as  well  as  their  fire  brethern.  Admission  to 
these  affairs  is  confined  to  members  of  the  as- 
sociation; outsiders  are  rigorously  excluded. 
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CINCH  AT  THE  CAPITAL. 


Sackkamento,  Feb.  26. — As  a  general 
thing  I  do  not  agree  with  Senator  Mahoney. 
He  is  a  conceited  sort  of  a  fellow,  and,  when 
he  came  to  the  Capitol,  brought  with  him  an 
insufferable  case  of  big  head.  Of  course,  a 
man  is  not  to  be  censured  for  feeling  proud  of 
being  permitted  to  represent  the  people  in  the 
State  Senate — I  am  not  above  a  sentiment  of 
that  kind  myself— but  when  his  swollen  cere- 
brum induces  him  to  rise  superior  to  his 
fellow  Senators  to  the  extent  of  doing  business 
for  himself,  on  the  ground  that  he  is  able  to 
explain  the  meaning  of  the  bills  he  introduces, 
then  I  draw  the  line  on  him.  A  Senator  of 
that  character  is  an  object  of  scorn. 

But  there  is  one  thing  in  which  I  agree 
thoroughly  with  Mahoney.  He  believes  that 
our  session,  which  expires  on  March  5,  should 
be  prolonged  indefinitely. 

"  Cinch,"  he  remarked  to  me  the  other  day, 
"  it  is  an  outrage  to  stop  our  pay  at  the  end 
of  sixty  days.  The  men  who  put  that  provi- 
sion in  the  Constitution  were  unfit  to  legis- 
late for  a  free  people." 

I  agreed  with  him  perfectly.  It  is  plain 
that  we  are  not  going  to  get  through  by 
March  5,  and  since  I  have  become  accustomed 
to  sitting  here  every  day  and  voting  on  these 
bills  as  they  come  up,  I  like  the  business. 
And  besides,  my  winnings  at  the  Poker  Club, 
my  salary  of  eight  dollars  per  day,  and  the 
little  fund  I  am  accumulating  in  the  hands  of 
Crimmins,  Chute,  and  our  other  friends  in  the 
lobby— to  be  turned  over  at  the  end  of  the 
session — yield  a  greater  profit  than  I  could 
make  even  if  I  get  that  position  on  the  water 
front,  which  has  been  promised  me  by  Colonel 
Dan  Burns  for  voting  to  confirm  Bassett  as 
Harbor  Commissioner. 

"  But  what  are  we  going  to  do  about  it  ?  " 
I  asked  Mahoney. 

"  Why,  let's  get  Markham  to  call  an  extra 
session." 

I  never  gave  Mahoney  the  credit  of  being 
able  to  originate  such  a  brilliant  idea.  We 
acted  upon  it  at  once.  I  got  the  boys  together 
and  explained  the  situation  to  them.  We 
have  passed  a  constitutional  amendment  mak- 
ing the  sessions  last  for  one  hundred  days,  I 
said,  but  the  people  will  not  vote  on  that  for 
two  years.  In  the  meantime,  unless  we  have 
an  extra  session,  we  shall  never  get  these 
cable  railroad,  telegraph,  telephone,  gas,  elec- 
tric light  and  other  "  cinches"  up,  so  that  we 
can  vote  on  them.  So  long  as  they  are  buried 
down  on  the  files,  I  added,  the  corporations 
interested  will  remain  defiant. 

All  our  people  saw  the  point,  and  one  day 
we  made  up  a  party  to  call  on  the  Governor. 
On  the  part  of  the  Senate  we  had  Senators 
Maher,  George  Williams,  Dan  Everett,  Banks 
and  Mahoney,  and  on  the  part  of  the  Assem- 
bly we  had  Daly,  Windrow,  Coffey,  Phillips 
and  Tennis.  In  order  to  show  the  Governor 
that  there  was  nothing  partisan  about  the 
affair,  we  took  along  Jack  Welch,  Billy  Wil- 
liams, Jim  Britt  and  Billy  Dunn,  Democrats. 
Somebody  suggested  that  we  invite  Bert  to 
give  the  thing  more  character.  "  No,  you 
don't,"  said  Banks,  "he's  a  kicker.  We  don't 
want  no  kickers." 

I  didn't  say  anything  at  the  time,  but  it  is 
remarkable  that  an  educated  Senator  like 
Banks  will  persist  in  using  such  bad  grammar. 
A  sentence  like  that,  used  in  the  presence  of 
Markham,  I  knew,  would  kill  the  whole  thing. 

?(S   3|S  90S 

We  moved  on  the  Governor's  office  in  a 
body,  but  when  the  boys  reached  the  door 
they  refused  to  go  in.    I  then  discovered  that 


a  job  had  been  put  up  to  make  me  the  spokes- 
man of  the  delegation.  "  If  the  Governor 
doubts  that  you  are  backed  up,"  said  Tom 
Maher,  "  you  can  call  us  in." 

Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  I  finally 
consented  to  tackle  Markham.  I  was  nerved 
to  the  task  by  a  lot  of  fine  things  the  boys 
said  about  my  ability  as  a  talker,  etc.  The 
Governor  was  very  glad  to  see  me.  He  shook 
hands,  and  asked  me  what  he  could  do  for 
me.  I  briefly  gave  him  an  account  of  the 
situation,  dilating  on  our  patriotic  desire  to 
make  a  good  record  for  the  party  in  the  next 
fight,  and  keeping  dark  all  about  the  "  cinch  " 
bills  and  the  eight  dollars  a  day  we  would 
draw  all  summer  if  we  could  only  get  an  ex- 
tra session. 

"  Why,  Senator  Cinch,"  said  the  Governor, 
when  I  had  finished,  "  that  is  the  craziest  idea 
yet.  Phillips  was  in  here  the  other  day  giv- 
ing me  the  same  game.  An  earthcpiake  would 
not  induce  me  to  call  an  extra  session.  You 
fellows  had  better  quit  loafing,  and  go  to  work 
if  you  are  behind  with  your  business." 

I  never  did  think  much  ot  Markham  and 
this  rude  remark  confirmed  my  opinion.  Draw- 
ing myself  up  to  my  full  height — I  said  : 
"  Governor  Markham,  you  are  a  great  man, 
but  there  are  greater  ones  in  your  immediate 
vicinity.  I  have  heard  of  Legislatures  that 
have  brought  Governors  like  you  to  time, eh?" 

"  Bill,"  returned  his  Excellency,  with  famil- 
iarity unbecoming  the  executive  of  a  great 
State,  "  your  talk  resembles  the  hum  of  a  buzz 
saw." 

"  Yes,  sir,  it  not  only  resembles  that  spe- 
cies of  tool,  but  it  is  a  buzz  saw."  I  said  this 
in  a  manner  calculated  to  make  an  impres- 
sion. I  was  utterly  unprepared  for  Markham's 
reply. 

He  arose,  and  looking  me  square  in  the  eye, 
said,  with  cool  deliberation  :  "  Senator  Cinch, 
you  mean  that  if  I  do  not  agree  to  call  an 
extra  session  you  will  refuse  to  pass  the  ap- 
propriation bill  ?" 

"  That's  it,  Governor." 
"  Well,  do  you  know  what  I  would  do  in  a 
case  like  that  ?" 

*'You  would  call  an  extra  session  like  a 
sensible  man." 

"  No,  sir,"  he  thundered,  shaking  his  fist 

wildly,  "  I  would  veto  every  d  bill  you 

pass  from  now  on,  and  when  you  finally  at- 
tempted to  adjourn  and  leave  me  no  money 
with  which  to  carry  on  the  government,  I 
would  call  out  the  militia,  disperse  you  at 
the  point  of  the  bayonet,  and  issue  a  procla- 
mation advising  your  constituents  to  hang 
every  one  of  you,  sir  !" 

This  took  my  breath  completely  away.  I 
jumped  out  of  that  office  with  the  agility  of  a 
kangaroo  and  fell  into  the  arms  of  Dan 
Everett  at  the  door.  We  scattered  in  all  di- 
rections, fearing  that  Markham  in  his  rage 
might  get  his  pistol  and  fire  on  us.  An  hour 
later  I  got  the  boys  together  in  the  room  of 
the  Committee  on  Lonesome  Places  and  told 
them  the  whole  story.  Mike  Coffey  wanted 
to  know  if  the  "old  man"  appeared  to  be 
mad.  "Mad!"  I  exclaimed,  "  why,  gentle- 
men, he  actually  frothed  at  the  mouth." 

For  some  moments  nobody  spoke.  Then 
Mahoney  remarked,  "Well,  I  always  knew 
Markham  would  prove  a  dead  failure  as  a 
Governor." 

"Yes,"  said  Billy  Williams,  "  it's.the  old 
story.  No  man  that  wears  a  No.  5  hat  and 
a  No.  12  boot  is  fit  to  be  Governor.  Thank 
heaven,  /  didn't  vote  for  him." 

"  Well,  I  did,"  said  Banks,  "but  it  will  be 
I  a  long  time  before  I  repeat  that  fool  trick." 
I     "The   trouble  is  with   Markham,"  said 


Billy  Dunn,  Democrat,  "  he  is  flying  too  high. 
He  needs  to  have  his  wings  clipped.  But  you 
fellows  are  to  blame  for  it.  From  the  very 
start  you  have  made  him  believe  he  was  a  little 
tin  lord,  and  now  you  are  getting  it  in  the 
neck.  We  Democrats  wouldn't  stand  a  Gover- 
nor like  that  a  week.    We'd  impeach  him." 

But  there  seemed  to  be  nothing  to  do  except 
to  grin  and  bear  it.  Joe  Windrow  offered 
some  resolutions,  but  as  language  was  incap- 
able of  expressing  our  sentiments,  we  told  him 
to  put  them  aside.  When  we  finally  dispersed 
it  was  with  a  determination  to  vote  solid 
against  all  the  Governor's  recommendations 
during  the  balance  of  the  session. 

Zeke  Wilson,  to  whom  I  related  this  inci- 
dent, says  that  throughout  all  his  experience 
as  a  member  of  the  Third  House,  covering  a 
period  of  fort y  years,  he  has  never  seen  such  a 
miserable  apology  for  a  Governor  as  this  fellow 
Markham.  My  own  opinion  is  that  he  is  not 
worth  the  powder  to  blow  him  out  of  the 
Capitol. 

I  told  Phil  Crimmins  three  weeks  ago  that 
if  he  ever  permitted  Jaynes  and  Storror,  Sup- 
erintendents of  the  Western  Union  and  Postal 
Telegraph  Companies,  to  getaway  from  Sack  - 
ramento  without  closing  a  bargain,  it  would 
be  all  up  with  our  telegraph  "  cinch."  Now, 
I  see  by  the  papers  that  they  say  they  will  not 
put  up  a  cent.  I  am  in  favor  of  making  tele- 
graph companies  common  carriers,  and  also 
of  reducing  rates  to  one  cent  a  message,  irre- 
spective of  distance,  and  will  continue  to  vote 
for  the  bill  until  someone  talks"Turkey"  to  me. 

Of  course,  I  am  in  favor  of  doing  the  best  I 
can  under  all  the  circumstances,  but  I  believe 
in  having  regard  for  some  of  the  proprieties. 
That  play  of  Hamill,  the  other  day  when  we 
voted  on  this  "cinch,"  was,  however,  alto- 
gether too  "  raw  "  for  me.  We  divided  up  on 
the  bill  so  as  to  let  it  get  twenty  votes,  one 
less  than  a  sufficient  number  to  carry  it. 
Then  we  intended  to  give  a  notice  to  recon- 
sider, and  hang  the  thing  up  long  enough  to 
send  a  man  after  Jaynes  and  Storror,  and 
make  a  proposition.  But  Hamill  spoiled  it 
all  by  jumping  up,  voting  aye  and  slamming 
in  the  notice  ahead  of  time.  This  vote  carried 
the  bill  and  put  the  newspapers  on  to  the 
whole  scheme.  Since  then  they  have  been 
denouncing  us  as  a  lot  of  boodlers,  and  I  fear 
we  will  have  to  beat  this  bill  just  to  show 
that  we  are  honest.  This  is  the  story  of  the 
electrical  railway  bills  over  again. 

I  like  to  see  a  man  attend  to  his  business 
and  play  all  the  points  with  skill,  but  this 
fellow  Hamill  suits  me  too  well.  His  losses 
at  the  Poker  Club  may  have  made  him  enthu- 
siastic in  this  matter,  for  which  I  am  willing 
to  make  due  allowance,  but  that  is  no  reason 
why  he  should  rush  in  and  give  us  all  away. 
I  think  we  will  have  to  shut  him  out  of  our 
combination. 

I  hope  his  constituents  will  not  be  so 
foolish  as  to  re-elect  him.  He  might  do  very- 
well  as  a  Supervisor  or  a  School  Director,  but 
he  has  not  sufficient  dignity  and  equipoise  for 
a  State  Senator.  William  Cinch,  Senator. 

Our  State  is  justly  proud  of  its  pretty  girls  and 
beautiful  women.  In  Eastern  States,  as  well  as 
abroad,  the  California  girl  is  regarded  as  a  handsome 
prize.  She  is  the  belle  wherever  she  may  go;  she  re- 
ceives the  closest  attention  from  the  men,  and  even 
those  of  her  own  sex  marvel  at  the  wonderfulness  of 
her  ruddy  complexiou  and  the  way  in  which  she  re- 
tains it.  Now,  everyone  knows  that  in  all  climates 
there  are  certain  effects  which  are  ruinous  to  the  com- 
plexion. They  destroy  the  complexion  and  can  only 
be  overcome  by  the  use  of  one  preparation,  and  that 
is  Camelline.  Do  not  be  mislead,  by  believing  that 
Camelline  is  a  cosmetic  or  a  face  bleach.  It  is  but 
a  harmless  preparation,  made  to  protect  the  skin  and 
beautify  it.  It  is  the  secret  of  the  California  girl's 
loveliness. 
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MUSIC. 


With  the  closing  of  the  Hess  Opera  Com- 
pany there  has  been  a  general  lull  in  tbe  ac- 
tivity of  the  musical  world.  A  time  of  len- 
ten  piety  has  apparently  fallen  upon  the  con- 
cert givers,  for  concerts  of  late  so  plentiful 
have  this  last  week  been  notable  in  their 
scarcity.  The  public  has  now  perhaps  time 
to  ponder  over  the  results  of  the  concert  sea- 
son and  the  defunct  opera  company,  perhaps 
an  agreeable  variety,  as  the  doings  of  the  lat- 
ter had  for  some  time  become  curious  and 
mysterious.  If  the  experience  of  this  com- 
pany is  to  be  relied  upon  grand  opera  is  be- 
yond the  public  as  a  permanent  institution, 
and  it  remains  for  the  lovers  of  this  form  of 
musical  art  to  be  satisfied  with  the  occasional 
appearances  of  organizations  like  the  Juch 
Company. 

A  programme  of  ten  numbers,  most  of 
which  have  become  familiar  to  all  concert- 
goers,  was  given  by  Mr.  Zimmerman  and  a 
number  of  musicians  more  or  less  capable. 
The  programme  being  on  the  benefit  plan 
was  as  usual  over-long,  when  the  inevitable 
encores  had  been  added.  Mr.  Zimmerman's 
own  efforts  were  received  with  approval  and 
applause.  His  voice,  a  tenor,  appears  to  be 
undergoing  a  desirable  development  which  it 
is  to  be  hoped  will  continue. 

Miss  Florence  Jacquay  grows  more  and 
more  acceptable  on  every  proformance.  Her 
singing  of  the  aria  from  "Barbiere"  was 
clever  and  well  poised,  but  she  was  more  suc- 
cessful still  in  producing  fluent,  well-adjusted 
tone  in  the  delicate  setting  of  "Echoes." 
Miss  Izobel  Hobron,  too,  gave  another  proof 
of  excellent  vocalization  and  a  cultivated 
emotional  talent;  her  number  received  an  em- 
phatic encore.  Miss  Lena.  Spengler  has  quite 
too  much  talent  to  render  her  faults  of  breath- 
ing and  production  excusable.  They  are  suf- 
ficiently exaggerated  to  nullify  even  a  gift  for 
variety  of  expression  which  is  not  common. 
Liszt's  transcription  of  the  Taunhauser  march 
was  given  by  Miss  Ernestine  Goldmann. 
The  pianiste  has  shown  better  taste  in  her 
selection  and  has  exhibited  a  more  finished 
execution.  Mendelssohn's  hackneyed,  "Spring 
Song,"  is  no  longer  interesting  and  when 
played  in  the  style  of  rubato  suited  to  a 
Bellini  aria  is  an  infliction,  and  Miss  Gold- 
mann has  enough  taste  to  make  this  a  sur- 
prise at  her  hands.  A  'cello  solo  agreeably 
played  by  Dr.  A.  T.  Regensburger,  two  violin 
numbers  from  Mr.  Kayton  and  a  trio  for 
violin,  'cello  and  piano,  constituted  the  in- 
strumental part  of  the  programme.  Mr. 
Martinez  accompanied  carefully. 


and  with  the  attraction  of  the  artists  engaged, 
succeded  in  drawing  a  fair  audience.  The 
Bcneficiare  is  a  vocalist  of  good  ability,  whose 
singing  is  an  example  of  a  capable  school. 
Her  voice  shows  some  wear  and  the  intona- 
tion is  not  always  perfect.  Taubert's  bright 
ballad,  "My  Darling  was  so  Fair,"  was  a 
successful  effort  and  sung  with  a  sympathetic, 
winsome  quality.  Mr.  J.  C.  Hughes  sang 
some  of  the  threadbare  vocalisms  "  Vieni  la 
mia  Yandetta,"  and  the  "  Friars  of  Orders 
Grey  "  which  three-fold  repetition  has  made 
hard  to  bear  independent  of  their  musical 
merits.  Artists  of  the  first  calibre  may  make 
them  acceptable,  but  otherwise  their  perform- 
ance is  a  wasted  effort.  Mr.  Hughes  sang  with 
his  accustomed  mannerisms. 

The  instrumental  portion  of  the  programme 
was  of  a  better  quality,  and  memorable  also 
for  the  appearance  of  Siguor  and  Signora 
Ursumando,  pianists.  The  Signora,  possessed 
of  a  charming  and  spirituelle  personality, 
played  for  her  solo  three  numbers  new  to  our 
public:  (A)  Caprice  Scarlatti.  (B)  Arietta,  Leo, 
(C)  Etude,  Rossaro,  all  effective  pieces  which 
space  does  not  permit  speaking  of  in  detail. 
The  pianiste  has  a  cultivated  style,  taste  and 
facility,  and  will  be  heard  again  with  pleasure. 
Signor  Ursumando  contributed  in  a  musicianly 
fashion,  the  piano  part  of  the  Allegro 
Moderato  from  the  trio  in  Bflat  Op.  gj,  Beetho- 
ven, ably  assisted  by  Henry  Heyman  violinist 
and  Fred  S.  Gutterson  'cellist.  The  perform- 
ance was  smooth  and  agreeable.  Mr.  Nathan 
Landsberger  has  quite  made  his  public  and 
has  received  an  ovation.  His  playing  is  full 
of  promise  and  artistic  ability  and  has  a 
virility  which  in  itself  is  one  of  the  highest 
characteristics  of  the  virtuoso  talent. 
Wieniawski's  "Airs  Russes  "  and  the  Sarasate 
"  Ziegeunerweisen "  were  his  solos.  The 
encore,  Bach's  G  string  aria,  was  a  repetition 
of  the  complete  success  Mr.  Landsberger 
achieved  with  it  at  his  debut,  and  points  to 
the  highest  standard  when  he  arrives  at 
complete  artistic  maturity.  Mr.  Guttersons 
playing  of  "Meditation"  of  Raff  for  'cello 
solo,  evinced  sympathy  and  feeling,  and 
would  have  been  more  finished  had  there  been 
more  self  control.  Signor  Ursumando  was  a 
valuable  accompanist  throughout,  and  Mr. 
Henry  Heyman  directed  the  mosj;  successful 
concert  given  for  some  time. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCIIESTRA 

OK     SO  I.OIS  X  «  . 

Office  hours,  from  \i  to  1  I'.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clays,  cor  ot  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  sttcntion  is  respectfully  called  to  this  orgamzation.  The 
undcrs  gncd  has  carefully  selected  theb-Bt  artists  who  possibly  can 
he  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patrona^*-,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  Confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  1..  Vankc,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Graves  Music  Store,  206  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 

Groat  Success!        (Inal  Success! 

Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts.  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldine  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Ni^ht  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

Particular  atUntiou  given  to  Calls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions,  with  any  number 
of  men. 

^Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  20fi  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,  82:H  Eddy  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectfully,       It.  L.  YANKE. 

N.  BALLENBERG, 

FURNISHB8 

First-class  Music  for  Balls  or  Private  Parties 

Any  number  of  men  furnished  and  complete  satisfaction  guaranteed 
Orders  left  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  117  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase,  30 
O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  S:  Clay,  K)7  Kearny  St.,  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 

Residence  710  California  St.,  S.  V. 


JJoal?  Brandt 


..Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  anil  Sutter  Sts.,  S.  F. 

THE  CALIFORNIA, 

Strictly  European  Plan.  Absolutely  fire  Proof 

OPKNED  DECKMIiKK  1,  1890. 
THE  ONLY  HOTEL  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHICH 
HAS  SUN  IN  ROOMS  THE  ENTIRE  DAY. 
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MADAME  SANDERINI  S  BENEFIT. 

of  Madame   Sanderini's ! 


Full  dress  suits  for  hire,  suitable  for  balls,  parties, 
weddings  or  receptions,  on  reasonable  terms,  at  Origi- 
nal Misfit  Clothing  Parlors,  northwest  corner  Post 
and  Dupont  streets. 


This  is  the  Only  Strictly  First-Class  Hotel  in  the  City. 

MAGNIFICENT  APPOINTMENTS,  UNPARALLELED  IN  BEAUTY 
and  brilliancy.  Unquestionably  the  most  beautiful  and  luxuriously 
furnished  hotel  in  America.  Rooms  en  suite  with  llaths  of  latest 
exposed  sanitary  plumbing,  electric  lights  throughout.  Every 
convenience  fcr  comfort  of  guests.  Most  centrally  located — being 
in  the  midst  oi  amusements,  Art  Galleries,  Shops  and  other  places 
of  interest.  Its  cuisine  is  of  a  peculiar  excellence.  Restaurant 
and  service  perfec  t.  Half  Portions  Ser\ed.  Rooms,  ?1 .00  per  day 
and  upwards.  HOKl)  Si  KINZLKK,  Manager* 


[REDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 


le  programme  ui  iviauciiuc  oaiiucmiis  Miss  Lewis  is  painting 
concert  contained  some  interesting  numbers,  !  ory — Fresno  Republican. 


Seal  Rocks "  from  mem- 
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PUREST  LACER  BEER 

Ml  For  Family  Use 

Telephone  UK-        Office,  40H  Market  Street. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 
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The  ttlaVe 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 

Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  February  28,  189 1. 

Within  the  past  six  zvccks  the  circulation  of 
The  Wave  has  increased  1250  copies.  For 
verification  of  this  statement  I  respectfully  refer 
you  to  the  San  Francisco  Neil's  Company  which 
handles  this  journal,  and  to  the  flicks- fudd 
Company,  punters.  Within  the  same  length  of 
time  the  advertising  pat)  onagc  has  increased  at 
least  one-third. 


CRIME  AND  ITS  CAUSES. 

The  succession  of  atrocious  crimes  that 
indicates  the  increase  of  savage  man-brutes 
at  large,  should  set  conservative  citizens 
thinking.  It  is  idle  to  avoid  responsibility 
by  referring  to  the  jail  delivery  of  Governor 
Waterman.  That  had  its  effect,  but  it  is 
small  compared  with  other  agencies.  The 
greatest  encouragement  and  protection  to 
crime  are  the  courts.  It  is  of  them  that  the 
man-brute  thinks  when  he  prepares  for  mur- 
der or  robbery.  He  knows  that  they  may  be 
relied  •upon  to  exhaust  every  effort  of  techni- 
cality to  prevent  his  punishment,  and  that 
should  any  chance  of  hair-splitting  be  over- 
looked the  Supreme  Court  will  discover  it 
and  send  the  case  back  for  another  trial  with 
instructions  to  do  better.  In  England,  the 
mother  of  our  common  law,  sympathy  is  with 
the  murdered  man,  helpless  to  avenge  his 
own  death,  and  although  the  maxim  that  a 
man  is  innocent  until  proved  guilty  holds, 
the  courts  are  not  run  in  the  interests  of 
criminals  as  they  are  here,  and  the  law- 
breakers are  punished. 

The  proceedings  in  criminal  cases  are  on  the 
plan  that  the  prisoner  is  a  sacred  thing, 
nobler  and  better  than  his  fellowmen,  and 
that  the  court  must  be  in  constant  attitude  of 
apology  for  daring  to  trouble  him  or  restrain 
him  of  his  liberty.  If  by  chance,  and  after 
the  greatest  expense,  occurs  a  conviction,  an 
appeal  is  taken  to  that  providence  which 
guards  crime,  that  divinity  which  hedges  in  a 
thief  or  an  assassin,  the  Supreme  Court. 
And  when  The  Wave  speaks  of  this  body 
which  for  years  has  demoralized  and  unset- 
tled our  laws,  it  is  with  feelings  of  shame. 
Look  at  the  personnel  of  that  body — one  mem- 
ber a  sandlotter  whose  judgment  is  without 
quality,  but  whose  decision  is  as  important  as 
any;  another  whose  practice  was  more 
regular  at  the  bar  of  a  down-town  saloon  than 
at  the  bar  of  a  court;  a  third,  a  recently 
elected  member,  a  good,  honest  and  well- 
intentioned  man,  who  would  have  done 
credit  to  the  position,  but  he  did  not  read  law 
when  young,  and  has  not  had  time  since. 
Out  of  this  chaos,  asserted  by  sympathy  and 
technicality  in  the  lower  courts,  is  produced 
the  inevitable  result. — Crime  increases  and 


multiplies  under  protection  and  encourage- 
ment. 

PASS  THE  BILL. 

No  honest  journal  will  oppose  Shanahan's 
bill  providing  for  the  punishment  of  news- 
paper men  who  gain  advertising  by  falsely 
representing  their  circulation  to  be  larger 
than  it  is.  The  editor  or  proprietor  who 
claims  that  the  circulation  of  his  paper  is  10,- 
000  copies,  when  it  is  only  2700,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  receiving  advertisements,  or  higher 
rates  for  space,  is  guilty  of  as  great  a  crime  as 
the  footpad  who  takes  money  from  business 
men  at  the  muzzle  of  a  pistol. 

I  would  favor  the  appointment  of  a  News- 
paper Commission,  the  duties  of  whose  mem- 
bers would  be  to  inspect  the  books,  discover 
the  circulation,  and  examine  into  the  methods 
of  every  journal  in  the  State.  By  this  means 
the  circulation  of  each  would  be  determined, 
and  business  men  would  not  be  robbed  to 
keep  alive  barnacles  like  the  Call  and  News 
Letter;  the  blackmailing  propensities  of 
others  would  be  discovered,  and  their  editors 
would  be  driven  into  the  penitentiary. 

The  public  will  notice  that  the  papers  I 
have  mentioned  have  had  nothing  to  say  in 
favor  of  the  bill ;  to  hide  their  condition,  and 
make  a  show  of  virtue  that  they  have  not 
got,  they  may  be  compelled  to  speak  approv- 
ingly of  it,  and  if  they  do,  the  public  will 
believe  there  is  a  job  in  the  measure.  The 
Examiner  and  The  Wave  are  practically 
alone  in  urging  its  passage  by  the  Legisla- 
ture. The  Democratic  daily  evidently  courts 
an  investigation  of  its  business,  and  if  the 
editors  of  any  weekly  in  the  State  can  show 
better  results  in  so  short  a  time,  in  advertis- 
ing and  circulation  as  The  Wave,  I  will 
make  them  a  gift  of  this  journal.  If  the  con- 
fidence men  and  highwaymen,  who  are 
banded  together  at  Sacramento  for  purposes 
of  personal  .gain,  will  make  Mr.  Shanahan's 
bill  a  law,  the  business  men  can  forgive  them 
much,  as  they  will  see  the  burial  of  many 
moribund  papers  into  whose  columns  they 
have  been  putting  advertising  that  has 
brought  no  return. 


THE  PACIFIC  CABLE. 

There  is  unanimous  approval  of,  and  much 
enthusiasm  over,  the  projected  cable  to  Hono- 
lulu and  thence  to  Australia,  and  the  enter- 
prise is  likely  to  be -consummated  within  a 
few  years.  The  press  and  merchants  expect 
a  large  increase  of  commerce  and  a  heavy 
augmentation  of  shipping  as  a  result  of  the 
better  communication  between  our  port  and 
foreign  places,  especially  with  the  Australian 
colonies. 

The  Wave  joins  in  the  general  satisfaction, 
and  hopes  that  the  most  sanguine  expecta- 
tion of  added  wealth  will  be  realized.  We 
want  to  see  our  harbor  covered  with  the  white 
wings  of  commerce  and  the  sky  darkened 
with  the  smoke  of  steamers  arriving  and 
departing,  and  the  wharves  groaning  and 
warehouses  crowded  with  the  riches  of  every 
climate  and  soil.    Our  hopes  are  for  a  city  of 


twice  the  present  population  in  less  than 
twenty  years.  We  are  within  reach  of  com- 
merce that  would  supply  the  inhabitants  of 
Chicago  if  we  had  courage  to  extend  our 
hands  and  take  it. 

But  I  do  not  see  how  the  cable  can  produce 
the  desired  revolution.  We  ask  the  govern- 
ment to  spend  millions  and  offer  to  contribute 
ourselves  toward  most  extensive  means  of 
foreign  communication  to  benefit  trade,  and 
yet  the  same  people,  the  same  Congress, 
declares  that  foreign  trade  is  pernicious  and 
must  be  forbidden.  What  good  could  a  cable 
accomplish  in  opposition  to  our  prohibitory 
tariff,  and  what  is  the  use  of  working  at 
cross  purposes  ?  I  fancy  the  first  messages 
over  the  cable  would  be  something  like  the 
following:  "  Our  woolen  mill  having  closed 
from  stagnation,  send  us  a  cargo  of  wool,  pro- 
vided you  are  willing  to  pay  thirty  per  cent 
tariff."  "  Send  San  Francisco  a  cargo  of 
coal,  on  which  please  pay  tariff  tax,  as  con- 
sumers do  not  pay  the  tax." 

There  is  nothing  like  encouraging  trade. 

 .  *  ->  

THE  REFORM  LEGISLATURE. 

Should  Senator  Hearst  selfishly  decline  to 
die,  it  will  be  hard  to  get  rid  of  the  present 
Legislature,  unless  the  State  Board  of  Health 
should  condemn  it  as  a  nuisance,  dangerous 
to  the  public  welfare.  There  is  not  a  respect- 
able citizen  in  the  State  who  will  not  experi- 
ence satisfaction  and  relief  when  these  official 
footpads  leave  Sacramento.  A  more  common 
or  unworthy  lot  it  would  not  be  easy  to  find 
in  decent  occupations,  and  to  think  that  they 
are  the  lawmakers  of  the  State  makes  the 
general  heart  sore  with  shame.  But  what 
could  be  expected  from  the  offspring  of  the 
bosses  and  the  sack  ? 

Fortunately  there  has  been  little  to  steal 
this  year.  The  reputation  of  the  Legislature 
had  gone  before  it,  and  those  who  had  meas- 
ures to  promote,  positively  refused  to  present 
them,  and  people  who  had  anything  to  lose 
avoided  Sacramento,  with  the  result  that 
Senators  and  Assemblymen,  looking  for  fat 
things,  grew  lean  and  were  for  sale  dirt  cheap. 
In  fact,  latterly  it  has  been  the  lowest-priced 
Legislature  known  on  this  Coast, — a  kind  of 
nickle-in-the-slot  combination,  where  you  drop 
the  small  coin  and  get  your  bill.  Miserable 
little  blackmail  bills  and  dirty  jobs  |have  con- 
stituted its  occupation 

In  a  sixty  days'  session  not  one  really  good 
and  beneficial  measure  has  passed.  We  must 
not  forget  that  this  bod}-  was  elected  on  a 
reform  ticket,  at  the  head  of  which  was  Dan 
Burns'  Markham,  giving  assurance  of  eternal 
enmity  to  all  kinds  of  bosses.  Markham 
represents  the  bitter  antagonism  to  bosses, 
and  the  Legislature  the  purity  and  reform  end 
of  the  aggregation. 

The  Wave  advocates  an  amendment  to  the 
Constitution  limiting  the  sitting  of  the  Legis- 
lature to  sixty  days,  which  is  ample  for  all 
useful  and  honest  purposes,  and  should  it 
happen  that  the  present  body  of  lawmakers  is 
not  the  last  of  its  kind,  the  infliction  would 
be  confined  and  the  damage  lessened. 


THE  WAV  K . 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


GERMINIE  LACERTEUX. 

"  Germinie  Eacerteux  "  is  distressful  read- 
ing. A  plain,  sad  chronicle  of  low  life,  it 
contains  little  that  is  profitable  to  know  and 
nothing  to  amuse.  About  the  heroine,  a  serv- 
ant, the  daughter  of  poor  weavers,  born  in 
poverty  and  reared  in  suffering  amidst  vice, 
there  is  naught  of  the  heroic.  The  story  of 
her  life  is  rather  the  study  of  a  female  animal. 
Feeling  and  instinct  guide  her,  a  soul  she  has 
never  developed,  education  she  has  had  none 
of;  her  existence  is  a  litany  of  grief.  In  this 
book  there  is  no  relief,  the  sordid  is  supreme; 
even  the  sun  seems  shut  out.  The  narrative 
of  this  woman's  sublime  devotion,  her  pro- 
digious sacrifices  for  the  man  she  loves — a 
gamin,  moves  one  with  disgust  rather  than 
with  sympathy  or  admiration. 

Prefacing  this  painful  study,  the  Dr.  Gou- 
courts  speak  of  the  book  as  an  experiment. 
They  ask  if  the  lower  classes  have  not  a  claim 
on  the  novel,  if  that  world  beneath  a  world, 
the*  people,  should  rest  under  a  literary  inter- 
dict. They  desire  to  learn  if  the  misfortunes 
of  the  poor  and  lowly  appeal  to  the  interest, 
to  the  pity,  to  the  sympathies  in  as  great  a 
degree  as  the  misfortunes  of  the  noble  and 
wealthy;  if,  in  a  word,  the  tears  which  were 
shed  by  plebians  were  shed  like  those  of  patric- 
ians. 

From  an  artistic  point  of  view  there  is  no 
comparison  between  this  book  and  that  re- 
markable study  "  Sister  Philomene."  There 
are  no  vivid  word  pictures  of  scenery  or  sur- 
roundings, no  background,  whose  clever  paint- 
ing may  serve  as  a  relief  to  the  horrors  of  the 
situations. 

There  is  a  description  of  a  ball  at  the 
"  Boule  Noire."  It  is  bright,  with  sham  and 
paltry  luxury,  hung  with  cheap  paintings, 
cheap  velvet  with  gilt  fringes.  In  the  glaring 
light  of  the  gas  are  seated  all  sorts  of  women, 
faded  and  wrinkled — women  in  black  net  bon- 
nets, women  in  black  paletots  and  fur  tippets 
— among  them  not  a  youthful  face — not  a 
vestige  of  color  about  their  attire,  sombre 
even  to  their  boots — in  the  uniform  of  distress. 
This  absence  of  colors  gave  to  them  the  stamp 
of  poverty,  to  all  faces  a  sad  and  dull  expres- 
sion. The  dancers  throw  themselves,  twist 
and  caper,  enlivened  by  the  lashes  of  a  brutal 
joy. 

In  this  novel  the  only  movement  is  the  pas- 
sage downward  of  Germinie.  She  takes  to 
drink,  driven  by  sufferings  equaled  only  by 
the  agony  of  death.  She  begins  taking  her 
"  morning  dram  "  with  the  other  maids  at 
first;  in  company,  for  excitement;  then  alone; 
then  in  sheer  desperation,  to  produce  elisium. 
She  sought  not  a  heated  brain,  the  delirium 
of  intoxication,  but  the  oblivion  of  sleep,  that 
dreamless,  leaden  sleep  falling  upon  her  like 
the  stroke  of  a  bludgeon  upon  the  head  of  an 
ox — that  sleep  which  was  to  her  a  truce  and 
a  deliverance.  The  closing  scenes  of  her  life 
are  too  degraded  even  to  allude  to.  [Published 
by  L,aird  &  Lee,  Chicago.] 


TOLD  AFTER  SUPPER. 


One  gains  little  real  pleasure  from  reading 
the  books  of  Jerome  K.  Jerome.  His  humor 
is  of  the  hot-house  variety — forced,  heavy, 
and  unnatural.  His  is  to  letters  what  the 
mender  and  cleaner  is  to  tailoring.  There  is 
little  originality  between  his  covers,  and  I 
rarely  open  his  books  without  expecting  to 


find  some  literary  dish  that  I  had  tasted  be- 
fore, warmed  over,  served  on  a  clean  plate, 
with  a  new  napkin;  and  I  am  rarely  disap- 
pointed. "Stage  Land"  wasn't  half  bad, 
but  the  sketches  were  not  new.  Probably  a 
dozen  writers  had  exhausted  the  subject  be- 
fore Mr.  Jerome  found  the  suggestion  for  his 
book.  "  Three  Men  in  a  Boat  "  had  nothing 
to  recommend  it  to  the  American,  who  is  ac- 
customed to  a  humor  that  is  free,  buoyant, 
and  spontaneous.  Mr.  Jerome  is  very  heavy 
in  that  undertaking,  and  is  prepared  to  go 
any  length  to  drag  in  a  phrase  that  will  re- 
lieve the  dull  monotony  of  a  waste  of  words. 
His  efforts  to  appear  light-hearted  and  gay  in 
a  literary  way  are  quite  distressing;  he  is  as 
sportive  in  letters  as  a  country  yokel  in  a 
drawing-room.  "Jdle  Thoughts  of  an  Idle 
Fellow"  are  very  prosy;  here  and  there  are 
some  good  sentences — not  thoughts,  as  those 
are  things  with  which  Mr.  Jerome  rarely  deals. 
His  latest  book  is  "  Told  After  Supper," 
ghost  stories  that  are  quite  amusing,  because 
they  ridicule  our  old  ideas  of  the  gentle 
Christmas  Eve  specter.  They  have  not  the 
charm  of  Frank  Stockton's  tales  on  the  same 
subject;  they  are  told  with  a  desire  to  be 
humorous,  and  Stockton's  are  written  with 
the  intense  seriousness  of  a  goblin-ridden 
man.  "  Told  After  Supper,"  however,  is  one 
of  Mr.  Jerome's  best,  and  will  be  found 
pleasant  reading.    [For  sale  at  Uoxey's.] 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


THE  CALIFORNIA  CI.UB  TOURNAMKNT. 


Despite  the  inclemency  of  the  weather,  the  class 
tournaments  postponed  from  last  .Saturday  were 
played  at  the  California  Tennis  Club  on  Monday, 
with  the  following  results  :  First  class  entries — A. 
Taylor,  C).  Hoffman,  J.  Tobiu,  G.  V.  Gray  and  C.  R. 
Yates.    Taylor  vs.  Hoffman.     Taylor  won.  Score, 

6-  4,  4-6,  6-1.  Taylor's  play  in  this  match  was  a  great 
improvement  over  his  usual  tournament  form.  Hoff- 
man showed  lack  of  practice. 

Taylor  vs.  Tobin.  Tobiu  won.  Score,  6-4,  9-7 
Tobiu  showed  good  form  in  this  contest  aud  won 
rather  handily. 

Taylor's  good  play  was  again  a  surprise,  but  his  de- 
feat may  be  attributed  somewhat  toTobin's  persistent 
volleyiug  and  superior  back  hand  playing. 

Gray  vs.  Tobin.  Tobin  won.  Score,  6-4,  6-2.  In 
this  match  Tobin  won  easily  playing^a  much  swifter 
game  than  with  Taylor.  He  was  wonderfully  steady 
throughout.  Gray  did  not  show  the  form  aud  style 
of  play  that  was  expected  of  him.  By  defeating 
Gray,  Tobin  won  the  prize  in  his  class. 

Yates  lost  to  Gray  by  default  owing  to  a  recent 
severe  illness.  Had  Yates  played,  I  think  the  result 
would  have  been  different. 

In  the  second  class,  the  entries  were:  Xewhall, 
Code,  Thompson,  Linderman,  Spencer,  Carrigan, 
Lee,  Davis,  Collier  and  W.  A.  Magee. 

There  were  four  matches  played  in  this  class  as 
follows:  Lee  vs.  Carrigan.  Carrigan  won.  Score, 
1-6,  6-3,  6-4. 

Davis   vs.  Collier.    Davis  won.    Score,    1-6,  7-5, 

7-  5- 

Magee  vs.  Carrigan.    Magee  won.    .Score  6-4,  6-1. 

Magee  vs.  Davis.    Magee  won.    Score,  6-4,  6.2. 

The  best  tennis  in  this  class  was  played  by  W.  A. 
Magee.  While  he  is  extremely  active  he  is  over- 
anxious to  play  too  close  to  the  net.  His  back  hand 
play  is  also  very  weak.  With  improvement  in  these 
points,  I  know  he  can  better  his  game  at  least  fifteen. 

In  the  third  class,  the  entries  were  :  F.  E.  Magee, 
Harron,  Woods,  O'Connor,  Havens,  Coggins  and 
Forbes.  Only  one  match  was  played  anil  that  was 
between  Harron  aud  Magee.  Harron  won  by  a  score 
of  6-1,  6-1. 

Owing  to  the  uncertainty  of  the  weather,  the  at- 
tendance of  both  spectators  and  players  was  small. 

Play  for  all  unfinished  matches  will  be  resumed  this 
afternoon  at  2:30  p.  If,  It  might  be  well  for  the 
players  entered  to  bear  in  mind,  that  if  they  are  not 
present  when  called  for  play  their  adversary  shall 
lie  declared  the  winner,  according  to  rule  19,  for  the 
government  of  Tournaments. 

The  Lakeside  Club's  handicap  tournament,  which 
was  to  have  taken  place  on  Monday  last  will  be  called 
this  afternoon. 

THB  Scorkr. 


SANBORN,  VAIL  &  CO. 

San  Francisco,  Portland  and 
Los  Angeles. 


FINEST 


Materials  !l*  Use  of  Artists 


Oil  Colors  in  Tubes,  Water  Colors  in  Cakes, 
Moist  Colors  in  Tubes  and  Pans; 
Water  Color  Liquids, 
Mediums,  Oils  and  Varnishes  in  Bottles 


Brushes  for  Oil  and  Water  Color  Fainting;  Canvas, 
Academy  Boards,  Sketching  Fapers,  Gold  Faint, 
Materials  for  China  Painting,  Falettes, 
Easels,  Studies,  Hand  Books  on  Fine  Arts.    All  other 
Articles  used  by  Amateurs  and  Artists. 


WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL 


857-859-861  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Highland  Evaporated 


**  CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Faris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  anil  lost  -Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants'  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 


For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  DrUgglll  9 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 


San  Franoiseo,  Col. 


^ST  H.  LUDWiq 


THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 


TELEPHONE  2388 


Stpplics  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners,  Matinee  Teas  and 
Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.    Also  Terrapin,  Lntrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

The  Leading  Photographer  of  tho  Pacific  Coast 


Exhibition  »f  Phot 

Hvcry  place  or  subject  of  int< 

No.  «  Montgomery  Street.S.  F. 
New  Style  Mezzotint  Photograph*  for  Portraits 
Life-Size  Crayons,  Ktc. 


DR.  A.   DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  aud  Residence,  7411  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  ii  a.  M  ,  2  to  4  and  7  to  8  p.  M,  Sundays, 
10  to  11  a.  m.   Telephone  U1L 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"TWELFTH    NIGHT"    AT    THE  CALIFORNIA. 

On  behalf  of  a  long  suffering  public,  I  would 
respectfully  ask  the  legislative  highwaymen 
at  Sacramento  to  pass  a  law  making  it  a 
misdemeanor  for  any  person  with  a  cold  to  ap- 
pear in  the  orchestra  circle  of  a  theatre,  and 
a  felony  for  a  man  with  a  hacking  cough  to 
show  himself  inside  the  foyer;  the  misde- 
meanor to  be  punishable  by  death,  the  felony 
by  incarceration  with  a  person  affected  by  a 
hacking  cough  of  a  more  diabolical  character. 
This  latter  punishment  is  certainly  severe, 
but  by  no  means  too  cruel.  With  a  number 
of  respectable  human  beings  at  the  California 
last  Monday,  I  suffered  at  the  lungs  of  per- 
sons addicted  to  the  hacking-cough  vice,  and 
would  have  lost  much  of  the  delightful  pro- 
duction of  "Twelfth  Night"  had  I  not  been 
blessed  with  eyes.  I  can  hardly  recall  a 
more  enjoyable  performance  of  a  Shakes- 
pearean play  than  this  by  Marie  Wainwright 
and  her  excellent  company.  We  have  be- 
come accustomed  to  the  production  of  the 
Bard's  works  by  one  actor  and  a  troupe  of 
tie-walkers,  to  witnessing  some  ludicrous 
scenic  anachronisms,  to  giving  applause  to 
slight  merit  when  allied  to  a  robust  voice  and 
a  fine  torso,  and  for  these  reasons  few  people 
expected  the  excellently  rounded  performance, 
the  charming  staging,  and  display  of  histrionic 
ability  I  noted  on  Monday  night. 

Marie  Wainwright  makes  a  pleasing  Viola, 
with,  probably,  just  a  trifle  too  much  avoir- 
dupois, unequally  distributed — I  mean,  for  a 
bov,  of  course.  She  has  much  grace  in  her 
acting  and  has  not  tired  of  being  anxious  to 
win  applause.  In  the  scenes  with  Olivia  she 
is  well  enough  acquainted  with  the  part  to 
have  lost  the  feeling  of  self-consciousness, 
but  not  familiar  enough  with  it  to  have  con- 
tempt for  it.  She  plays  to  the  characters  on  the 
stage,  speaks  to  the  people  there,  and  does 
not  seek  to  woo  the  approbation  of  the  gallery 
gods  by  addressing  herself  to  them.  And 
may  heaven  grant  her  long  life  for  this  virtue, 
rare  in  mummers.  Her  support  is  excellent. 
Blanche  Walsh  and  Louise  Muldener  fill  their 
parts  very  well.  Mr.  Ingersoll  makes  a  first 
class  Sir  Toby  and  Mr.  Backus,  outside  of 
the  fact  that  his  jokes  are  told  to  the  audi- 
ence, is  not  half  bad.  Percy  Brooke  is  an 
inimitable  Sir  Andrew. 

"Twelfth  Night"  will  be  continued  during 
next  week,  and  will  be  followed  by  "  Henry 
VIII,"  presented  by  Frederick  Warde  and 
Mrs. '  D.  F.  Bowers.  These  eminent  mum- 
mers should  be  successful  at  the  California. 


a  pronounced  success  at  the  Press  Club  enter- 
tainment last  week.  Curtain  raisers  are  all 
the  go  just  at  present,  and  the  Baldwin  Thea- 
tre will  be  "In  the  Swim  "  as  usual.  The  work 
of  the  company  in  "All  the  Comforts  of  Home" 

s  probably  the  best  seen  at  the  Baldwin  in  some 
time.  Mr.  Edwards'  characterization  of  the 
retired  produce  dealer  is  as  fine  as  anything 
I  have  ever  seen.  Following  this  attraction 
comes  the  "Little  Tycoon."  This  opera 
stands  as  an  exception  to  all  productions  of 
its  class.    It  is  generally  successful  in  the 

ace  of  the  strongest  opposition.  It  is  wonder- 
fully popular,  and  judging  from  the  many 
seasons  it  has  been  before  the  public,  and 
that  it  is  as  successful  to-day  as  it  has  ever 
been,  one  would  be  led  to  belive  its  success 
to  be  perpetual.    Its  music  is  delightful  and 

ts  settings  and  costuming  rich  and  novel.  The 
company  which  will  be  heard  is  the  author's 
own,  embracing  fifty-two  people,  many  of 
whom  are  well-known  to  our  theatre  goers. 


'Satanella"  has  been  crowding  the  Tivoli 
during  the  past  week.  On  Monday  Gilbert 
and  Sullivan's  "  Patience  "  will  be  given  with 
an  exceptionally  strong  cast.  Two  years  ago 
this  opera  was  produced  at  the  Tivoli,  and 
had  a  run  of  seven  weeks.  Miss  Carrie  God- 
frey, who  sang  the  role  of  Lady  Jane  during 
the  first  production,  will  appear  in  the  same 
part  this  time.  A.  W.  F.  MacCollin  will  be 
Bunthorne  and  Miss  Tillie  Salinger,  Patience. 


about  the  only  land  in  that  vicinity  upon  which  peo- 
ple have  already  begun  to  build  homes. 

These  lands  will  be  sold  upon  easy  terms,  and  spec- 
ial inducements  will  be  given  to  parties  intending  to 
build  and  locate. 

Printed  matter  concerning  the  University,  and  these 
lauds  will  be  mailed  by  this  firm  free  to  any  address 
upon  application. 


Al.  Havm\n 


BALDWIN 

Lessee  and  Prop. 


THEATRE. 

Alkkkd  Boi  vikk,  Manager 


JUST  THINK  OF  IT! 
On  Monday.  March  8d,  begin!  the  4th  ami  Last  Week 
of  Hie  Biffg*'*t  Success  of  the  Year 

Mh  THE  6F  flOJiJE 

ATTRACTION  EXTRAORDINARY  FOR  THIS  LAST  WEEK. 
DOUBLE  Bill  I.  KVKRY  EVEMNG 

Every  F.ve.  at  8  (Except  Thursday  i, a  beau-  I 
tiful  domestic  character  study  entitled 

SWEET  WILL 

Characters  by  Henry  Miller.  Maud  Has- 
lam,  Kate  Denin-Wilsou,  Marie 
Greeuwald,  Jos.  Humphreys 

Thursday  live.,  by 


Followed  by  the 
Ever  Beaming 

All  the  Comforts 
of  Home 

request,  "Wooing  Scene  from 
Henry  V,"  followed  by  "All  the  Comforts  of  Home." 
Monrl  Hy .  Marcli  9th,  "The  Little  Tyeoou." 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 
Mr.  Al.  Hayman,      -  Lessee  and  Proprietor 


Mr.  Harry  Mann, 


Manager 


The  performance  at  the  Tivoli  on  the 
evening  of  March  19th  will  be  for  the  benefit 
of  Joseph  Holtz,  treasurer  of  the  theatre. 


PALO  ALTO. 


MONDAY,    MARCH  2d 

A  LEGITIMATE  THIl'SIPH 

Every  Kvening   Saturday  Matinee 

MARIE  WAINWRIGHT 

In  her  Gorgeous  Production  of 

Twelfth  *  Night  ! 

Klevcn  Kxiitiisitc  Scenes.    Superb  Costumes. 
A  Great  Cast. 


NEXT  WEKK,- Fred'k    Warde  and   Mrs.  D.  P.  Bowers,  in 
Shakespeare's  Historical  Drama,  '•  HENRY  VIII." 


Monday  ushers  in  the  last  week  of  "All 
the  Comforts  of  Home"  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre.  It  has  been  a  uniformly  successful 
engagement,  and  the  management  and  com- 
pany alike  feel  like  congratulating  them- 
selves. For  the  coming  week,  special  features 
are  announced.  A  double  bill  will  be  pre- 
sented every  evening.  Every  night,  except 
Thursday,  "  All  the  Comforts  of  Home  "  will 
be  preceded  by  Henry  Arthur  Jones'  beautiful 
domestic  character  study,  entitled  "Sweet 
Will,"  in  which  the  characters  are  taken  by 
Henry  Miller,  Maud  Haslam,  Kate  Dennin- 
Wilson,  Marie  Greeuwald  and  Joseph  Hum- 
phreys. On  Thursday  evening,  instead  of 
"Sweet  Will"  the  curtain  raiser  will  be  the 
"  Wooing  Scene  from  Henry  V,"  with  char- 
acters by  Henry  Miller,  Maud  Haslam  and 
Lulu  Klein,  which  dainty  little  bit  achieved 


Speaking  of  the  Palo  Alto  town  site,  N.  C.  Carnall, 
of  the  Carnall-Fitzhugh-Hopkins  Company,  says:  The 
approaching  completion  of  the  classrooms  of  the 
Stanford  University  and  of  one  of  the  dormitories  of 
sufficient  size  to  accommodate  260  students,  indicates 
that  Senator  and  Mrs.  Stanford  intend,  as  they  have- 
heretofore  announced  in  public,  to  formally  open  that 
institution  of  learning  during  this  year. 

The  effect  of  these  preparations  for  active  opera- 
tions at  the  University  has  already  begun  to  excite 
the  interest  of  land  purchasers  and  to  stimulate  an 
activity  in  the  market  for  real  estate  in  that  vicinity. 
The  Carnall-Fitzbugh-Hopkins  Company, who  control 
most  of  the  land  in  that  vicinity,  and  who  have  al- 
ready sold  several  hundred  lots  and  parcels  adjacent 
to  the  University  buildings,  are  preparing  for  the 
lively  business  that  must  insure  thereabouts  during  the 
spring,  summer  and  autumn  of  1891. 

Beginning  with  March  they  will  run  weekly  excur- 
sions from  Third  and  Townsend  streets  to  Menlo 
Park  May  field  and  the  Stanford  University  build- 
ings '  These  will  take  place  on  Saturdays.  The  fare 
will  be  reduced  by  these  gentlemen  on  the  occasion 
of  these  excursions,  and  these  trips  will  include  a 
drive  through  the  handsome  grounds  of  the  Univer- 
sity in  four-in-hand  trips  to  the  great  breeding  stables 
of 'the  Palo  Alto  Rancho  and  visits  to  and  through  the 
University  buildings.  Among  other  of  the  prepara- 
tions of  this  firm  for  business  in  that  neighborhood 
during  this  year  is  the  placing  upon  the  market  of 
400  lots  which  they  own  in  the  Palo  Alto  town  site, 
and  which  they  have  heretofore  reserved,  with  the 
intention  of  placing  them  upon  the  market  at  or 
about  the  time  the  University  should  open.  With 
this  object  in  view  they  have  organized  a  department 
in  their  office  for  the  special  sale  of  Palo  Alto  prop- 
erty and  have  placed  Mr.  P.  T.  Zimmerman  in 

They  will  begin  the  sale  of  this  property  at  the 
extremely  low  prices  of  from  $125  to  I250  per  lot,  and 
will  maintain  these  prices  for  not  more  than  sixty 
days  from  the  present  time. 

The  Palo  Alto  town  site  is  surrounded  on  three  sides 
by  the  University  grounds  and  is  the  only  land  lying 
between  the  main  San  Prancisco  and  San  Jose  road 
and  the  foothills,  and  is  absolutely  nearer  to  the 
University  than  anv  other  ground  except  the  I  ni- 
versity  domain.  All  its  lots  are  within  easy  walking 
distance  of  the  University  classrooms,  and  the  station 
is  only  four  blocks  from  the  town  site.  It  is  already 
considerably  built  upon  and  improved,  and  in  fact  is 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Kreling  Bros.,       -       -       -        Proprietors  and  Managers 

Monday  Evening,  March  2d 

 ONE  WEEK  ONLY  

GILBERT  &  SULLIVAN'S  ESTHETIC  OPERA 

PATIENCE 

MONDAY  MAKCH  » 

Wallace's  Spectacular 
LURLINE 


IN  PREPARATION 

Strauss'  Romantic 
GYPSY  BARON 


POPULAR  PRICES— 25  and  50  Cts. 


Art  Ixoail  Exhibition 

Of  Foreign  Masters 

FOR  THE   BENEFIT  OF  THE 

Maria  Kip  Orphanage 

AND  THE  WEST  OAKLAND 

Home  For  Destitute  Children 

Will  be  held  at  the  Art  Rooms  of 
GEO.  G.  SHREVE  <Sc  CO. 

{KINDLY  DONATED) 

Corner  Montgoineiy  and  Sutter  Streets 

Millet's  "Man  with  the  Hoe"  and  other  Famous 
Paintings  Will  be  Exhibited  Every  Afternoon  during 
March,  from  1  to  5  o'clock.  Admission  25  cts. ;  and 
during  the  Evening  from  March  16  to  28.  Admis- 
sion 50  cts. 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 


LOWEST  PRICES 


1024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  8PENCER 
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THE  WAY  OF    THE  WEST 


The  town  of  Starbuck  had  sprung  up  immediately 
after  the  construction  of  the  Hockton  and  Asheville 
Railroad.  It  had  become  a  county  seat  even  before 
a  cast  turning  plow,  drawn  by  a  yoke  of  steers, 
hail  done  marking  out  the  principal  streets,  and  the 
first  office  building,  made  of  unplaned  pine  boards, 
bore  over  the  narrow  entrance  the  following  informa- 
tion: "George  W.  Babroid,  Attorney  at  Law."  The 
blacksmith's  shop,  the  nucleus  around  which  the 
country  town  usually  springs,  had  not  been  built  when 
Major  Brabroid  wrote  his  sign  with  blacking  and  a 
mucilage  brush,  and,  indeed,  the  town  well  was  not 
more  than  half  dug,  and  it  was  boasted  by  one  John 
Frazer,  the  man  who  received  the  buckets  of  clay  as 
they  were  drawn  from  the  well,  that  he  was  the  first 
man  who  saw  the  Major's  announcement.  A  stranger, 
in  commenting  in  a  good-natured  way  upon  the  seem- 
ing haste  in  setting  up  a  lawyer's  office,  said:  "  I 
always  thought  that  the  lawyer  was  a  sort  of  unavoid- 
able evil  of  the  old  settlement  and  never  before  had 
cause  to  suppose  that  he  was  a  necessity  to  an  embryo 
community." 

"  That's  all  well  enough,"  a  lank  fellow  leaning 
against  a  tree  answered,  "but  mebby  you  don't  know 
these  here  fellers  like  we  do.  We  know  might}*  well 
that  there's  goin'  to  be  a  good  deal  of  cuttin'  an' 
shootin'  here  before  many  houses  are  put  up  an'  as  we 
air  a  law-abidin'  set  of  folks  we'll  want  the  lawyer  to 
git  us  out  of  scrapes." 

Well,  one  house  went  up  after  another,  or,  if  you 
will,  one  house  went  up  before  another,  until  .Star- 
buck  had  the  appearance  of  quite  a  village.  The 
blacksmith  got  down  to  his  work,  the  justice  of  the 
peace  stacked  up  his  worthless  books  and  the  lawyer 
pleaded  the  cause  of  the  miscreant.  Major  Babroid 
grew  with  his  surroundings  and  soon  held  a  mortgage 
on  a  pretty  fair  crop  of  potatoes,  grown  by  the  man 
that  had  dug  the  town  well  and  who  had,  at  an  idle 
and  dull  time,  stabbed  the  fellow  that  had  stood  at 
the  top  and  received  the  buckets  of  clay.  A  court- 
house was  built  and  other  lawyers  came  and  reared 
their  pine  board  edifices  and  the  scent  of  much  nec- 
essary litigation  was  sniffed  in  the  air,  but  no  attor- 
ney, however  aspiring  he  might  be,  dared  to  place 
himself  upon  a  litigous  par  with  the  Major.  The 
town  prospered,  despite  the  lawyers,  and  neat  cot- 
tages, the  homes  of  men  who  performed  substantial 
labor,  began  to  spring  up.  It  was  plain,  the  Major 
said,  that  Starbuck  would  become  a  commercial  cen- 
ter. 

One  day,  while  the  town  was  fitfully  dozing  under 
the  glare  of  a  mercelessly  hot  sun,  a  great  commotion 
arose  in  the  street.  Major  Babroid  sprang  up  from 
his  pine  table  and  hastened  to  the  door.  Here  he  was 
confronted  by  a  party  of  noisy  men.  Some  were 
declaiming  in  loud  tones,  some  were  muttering.and  all 
were  swearing. 

"  We  want  to  come  in,"  said  the  leader  of  the  gang, 
speaking  to  the  Major. 

"  All  right,  gentlemen,"  the  Major  replied,  stepping 
back  and  bowing.  "  You  are  all  welcome,  that  is  as 
many  as  can  get  in." 

The  men  eagerly  pushed  their  way  through  the 
door  and  the  room  was  soon  filled.  "  Now,  what  can 
I  do  for  you  ?"  the  Major  asked,  when  with  difficulty 
he  had  found  room  enough  in  which  to  turn  about 
and  address  the  crowd.  "  But  before  you  proceed  to 
explain,  let  me  tell  you  most  emphatically  that  I  can- 
not consent  to  become  a  candidate  for  office." 

Here  the  Major  stopped  and  anxiously  scanned  the 
faces  about  him.  A  dark  shadow  of  disappointment 
flitted  across  his  face  when  Dick  Munday  hastily  de- 
clared that  no  one  was  thinking  about  asking  him  to 
run  for  office.  "We  have  come  on  a  more  serious 
business,"  Munday  continued.  "A  feller  comes  to 
town  this  mornin'  an'  claims  that  he  has  a  deed  to  this 
here  lan'  an'  that  we'll  have  to  hull  out,  for  the  place 
is  hizn.  It  is  putty  hard  to  be  driv  off  after  we  have 
built  up  our  homes  an'  we  don't  intend  to  do  it,  that's 
all.  We  don't  intend  to  shed  nobody's  blood,  but  we 
don't  want  to  give  up  our  rights  without  some  sort  of 
a  fight;  so  we  thought  that  as  you  air  interested  along 
with  the  rest  of  us,  an'  knowin'  that  you  air  the  best 
lawyer  anywhere  about,  we  would  come  to  you  and 
ask  you  to  put  the  thing  in  the  court  for  us  an'  see 
that  it  got  through  all  right." 

"Gentlemen,"  the  Major  responded,  making  as 
much  of  his  bow  as  the  limited  space  about  him 
would  admit,  "I  thank  you  for  the  confidence  you  re- 
pose in  me  and  I  assure  you  that  it  shall  not  be  mis- 
placed. I  thought  that  our  title  to  this  land  was 
perfect,  and  I  believe  now  that  they  are.  At  least  we 
shall  see.  Rest  assured  that  I  will  do  everything  in 
my  power  to  protect  your  homes.  By  the  way,  who 
is  the  party  that  sets  up  the  claim  ?" 

"  He  is  a  swelled  an'  fancy  lookin'  feller  from  some 
city,"  Munday  answered. 

"  All  right,  let  him  or  his  attorney  confer  with  me. 
I  will  show  him  what  it  is  to  attempt  such  wholesale 
robbery." 

That  night  a  great  indignation  meeting  was  held.  | 


It  was  known  that  the  Major  had  undertaken  the  fight 
of  protecting  the  rights  ot  the  people  and  a  sort  of 
song,  not  unlike  a  campaign  hymn,  wassunginprai.se 
of  the  champion.  The  next  day,  while  the  Major  was 
sitting  in  his  office,  feeling  thankful  that  he  was  soon 
to  become  the  leading  man  of  that  part  of  the 
country,  a  portly,  well-dressed  individual  entered  the 
apartment. 

"  Is  this  Major  Babroid?"  the  visitor  asked. 

"You  have  hit  it  the  very  first  shot,"  the  Major 
answered.    "  Sit  down." 

The  visitor  sat  down  and  taking  out  a  bunch  of 
papers,  looked  over  the  documents  and  then  said:  "  1 
was  not  in  this  part  of  the  country  when  your  town 
was  laid  out  or  I  should  have  given  warning  that  this 
land  was  not  in  the  market.  I  have  a  deed  here 
which  I  don't  think  can  be  disputed." 

"Oh,"  exclaimed  the  Major,  "you  are  the  man 
that  has  brought  about  all  this  trouble,  eh?" 

"  I  hope  that  I  have  not  brought  about  any  trouble, 
but  I  am  assuredly  the  man  that  will  bring  about  a 
decision  of  justice.  I  have  often  heard  of  you.  You 
came  here  from  Dabbs  county,  I  believe." 

"Yes,  sir,"  the  Major  assented,  bowing  with  pleasure 
not  well  disguised. 

"  I  thought  so,"  the  visitor  continued.  "I  say  that 
I  have  often  heard  of  you,  and  I  must  confess  that 
from  what  I  have  heard  I  was  hardly  prepared  to  find 
you  so  reckless  with  regard  to  the  rights  of  others.  I 
was  told  that  you  were  a  man  of  fine  judgment  and 
that  you  stood  a  chance  of  one  day  occupying  a  place 
on  the  .Supreme  bench  of  the  .State.  But  I  see  that  I 
have  been  wrongly  informed,  for  instead  of  finding 
you  a  man  of  judgment  I  discover  that  you  have 
taken  a  case  that  you  cannot  hope  to  win — a  case  in 
which  justice  will  oppose  you.  What  is  your  house 
and  lot  worth?" 

"Oh,"  began  the  Major,  slowly  scratching  his 
head,  "  I  should  think  that  if  we  get  another  railroad 
— and  another  one  is  talked  of — my  property  here 
ought  to  be  worth  fifteen  hundred  dollars." 

"  Cost  you  about  three  hundred  I  suppose." 

"  Well,  y-y-yes." 

"  Now,  I'll  tell  you  what  I'll  do.  I  could  get  any 
lawyer  in  this  State,  but  the  fact  is  I  want  you — want 
a  man  who  is  identified  with  the  place,  so  if  you  will 
take  up  my  cause  I  will  agree  to  give  you  fifteen 
hundred  dollars  for  your  property  and  in  addition  a 
haudsome  sum  when  the  case  is  won.  What  do  you 
say?" 

The  Major  had  nothing  to  say  at  once.  His  mind 
was  gone  off  in  a  whirlwind,  circling  with  dollars 
and  the  trash  of  bright  prospects.  "  What  is  your 
name?"  he  managed  to  ask. 

"John  Cowerton,"  the  visitor  answered.  "Some 
people  call  me  Silver  John,  but  that's  no  matter. 
What  do  you  say  to  my  offer?" 

"  Come  back  to-night." 

"Very  well,"  said  Silver  John,  "  but  in  the  mean- 
time please  do  not  mention  the  fact  that  I  have  called 
on  ycu." 

There  was  no  danger  of  the  Major's  mention  of  it. 
He  went  out  after  the  wealthy  man  was  gone  and 
strode  along  the  street.  After  all,  why  should  he 
stand  by  the  people  of  the  town?  What  had  they 
done  for  him?  Did  not  he  have  to  -buy  land  the 
same  as  the  rest  of  them?  By  defending  the  town's 
people  he  could  at  best  save  his  own  home,  but  by 
gaining  the  case  for  Silver  John  he  could  sell  his 
home  forja  good  figure  or  retain  it,  just  as  he  liked  and 
besides  secure  a  large  sum  in  cash.  He  was  a  lawyer 
and  was  looking  for  clients.    And  he  had  found  one. 

Silver  John  was  on  time  that  night  and  all  the 
arrangements  for  the  suit  were  made.  "Now,"  said  the 
client,  rising,  "  I  shall  have  to  go,  but  I  will  see  you 
again  soon.    Good  night." 

The  Major  did  not  sleep  that  night  for  dreaming  of 
money  and  high  places.  He  could  tell  his  people 
that  his  high  regard  for  justice  had  driven  him  to  the 
extremity  of  opposing  them,  and  he  felt  that  when 
they  had  thought  over  the  situation  they  might  not 
hold  him  in  a  loving  grasp,  but  that  they  would  not 
choke  him  in  revenge.  He  had  gone  to  bed,  but  was 
still  musing  when  he  heard  a  great  tumult  in  the 
street.  "  I  wonder  what  that  means?"  he  said,  get- 
ting up,  hastily  putting  on  his  clothes,  and  going  to 
the  door.    Looking  out,  he  saw  a  dark,  moving  mass. 

"  Come  out  o'  thar,"  a  voice  shouted. 

' '  That  you,  boys  ?  " 

"  Yes.    Come  out  here." 

"  What  do  you  want?  "  the  Major  asked  in  tones 
that  trembled,  for  a  half-shaped  fear  had  seized  him. 
"  Want  you." 

The  dark  mass  came  nearer,  and  the  light  shining 
through  the  doorway,  the  Major  recognized  some  of 
his  neighbors. 

"  Hello,  boys,  what  can  I  do  for  you  ?  " 

"We  don't  want  you  to  do  nothin'  fur  us.  We 
want  to  do  somethin'  fur  you.  We  ain't  got  time  to 
explain  much.  You  have  sold  yourself  to  th'  inimy, 
an'  we  air  goin'  to  hang  you." 

"  My  God,  boys — " 

"Grab  him.  Hush  yo'  hollerin'  ur  we'll  cut  yo 
throat." 


They  took  him  down  by  the  spring  branch  where 
an  oak  leaned  over  the  stream. 
"String  him  up  here." 

"Hold  on,"  demanded  a  big  man,  with  a  slouch 
hat  drawn  over  his  face.  "  1  am  an  officer  of  the  law 
and  want  this  feller — want  to  lake  him  back  to  Ten- 
nessee.   Let  me  have  him,  I  Bay." 

The  men  fell  back,  and  the  big  man,  taking  hold  of 
the  rope  that  had  been  tied  about  the  Major's  ueCk, 
led  him  away.  They  crossed  the  clearing,  passed 
through  a  skirt  of  woods  and  then  walked  on,  neither, 
of  them  speaking  a  word. 

"What  are  you  going  to  take  me  to  Tennessee 
for?"  the  Major  asked,  breaking  the  long  silence. 

"Hush." 

On  they  went  and  the  darkness  deepened  as  if  black 
curtains  had  been  drawn  to  shield  from  sight  the 
birth  of  a  new  day. 

"Sit  down  here,"  said  the  big  man,  shoving  the 
prisoner  toward  a  log.  The  prisoner  sat  down  and 
the  big  man  stood  with  his  back  to  him.  An  owl 
scrambled  into  his  hole;  a  dawn-bird  twittered;  it  was 
daylight.  The  big  man  turned  toward  the  Major  and 
said: 

"  You  don't  know  me?  " 
"  No,  I  don't  believe  I  do." 
"  Dan  Moore." 

The  Major  started.  "  If  you  are  Dan  Moore,  why 
did  you  wish  to  save  ray  life  ?  1  drove  you  out  of  a 
Colorado  town." 

"  Yes,  and  I  have  driven  you  out  of  Starbuck.  I 
am  also  Silver  John,  1111  whiskered.  I  never  had  any 
title  to  that  land,  and  I  merely  started  the  report  to 
stir  up  public  feeling.  1  knew  that  I  could  get  you  to 
take  my  case,  and  I  also  knew  that  those  fellows 
would  hang  yon,  but  I  felt  sorry  for  you  at  the  last 
moment.  I  saw  that  you  would  become  the  leading 
lawyer  of  the  community,  and,  as  I  am  somewhat  of 
a  lawyer  myself,  I  thought  that  1  would  like  to  take 
your  place.  But  I  couldn't  run  you  out  as  you  had 
run  me,  so  I  had  to  resort  to  a  little  trickery. 
Trickery  is  permissible  in  law,  I  believe.  Now,  vou 
may  go,  but  if  you  come  back  to  Starbuck,  or  even 
settle  in  the  neighborhood,  I  will  make  those  fellows 
hang  you.  I  am  going  back  as  their  champion.  I 
have  settled  with  the  man  who  claimed  their  land," 
he  added,  with  a  chuckle.  "  I  hope  you  will  have  a 
splendid  journey.  The  weather  is  pleasanter  than 
it  was  when  I  left  a  town  at  the  muzzle  of  your 
pistol,  listening  to  the  howling  of  a  hundred  ruffians. 
Good-bye." — Opie  P.  Read. 
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H.  H.  VEUVE,  Pacific  Coast  Agent 
124  SAIVSOItIK  STREET 


ON  TOP  OF  ALL  ! 

PAWNEE  INDIAN  REMEDIES 


INDIAN  TOO-REI 

For  .Stomach,  Liver  and  Kidney  Troubles 

INDIAN  PAIN  BALM! 

Eor  all  Aches  and  Pains,     Relieves  Headache, 
Toothache,  Karachc,  and  Pain  in  one  minute 

INDIAN  COUGH  BALSAM. 

For  all  Coughs  and  Colds 

INDIAN  MAGIC  SALVE! 

For  Burns,  Bruises,  Cuts,  Old  Sores, 
Piles,  Etc.    Sure  Cure 

INDIAN  WORM  DESTROYERI 

For  Tape  Worms,  Pin  Worms  and 
all  kinds  of  Worms 

ALL  ROOTS  AND  HERBS! 

Every  Remedy  guaranteed  to  do  the  work  or  money 
refunded.      Headquarters:  • 

C.  A.  HURGKSS  &  CO.,  Prop's  037  Howard  Street, 

WII.MAM  BURGKSS,  Supt.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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REPRESENTING 
JENNESS  MILLER 


363  FIFTH  AVE 


Picture,  Art  and  Stack 
Dksigns. 

Spkcialty:    Complete  bridal  outfits. 

My  designs  are  original,  perfeet- 
n 1 1 m,:  studies  in  the  height  of  fashion, 
and  especially  adapted  to  the  individ- 
ual wearer. 

HATS  AND  BONNETS  TO  COMPLETE 
COSTUME 

I  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  fit  without  personal 
interview.  Under  these  conditions  1 
am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country, and  invariably  give  satis- 
faction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated 
Fashion  Book,  "  Artistic  Gowning." 
Mention  Tub  Wave. 


.MISS  DKRBY, 

ROBES, 

Phelan  Building. 


MISS  R.  ROTII, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jennys  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MME.  GOUTINK,  Pakis.  Nrw  York 

RECEPTION,  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES. 
RIDING  HABITS. 
625  Eddy  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Mrs.  Maggie  Ford, 


FINE  DRESSMAKING 


70.1  Sixth  Street, 


Los  Angeles,  Cat 


MISS  H.  M.  KECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  East.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order. 

MRS.  A.  J.  SMITH, 

DRESSMAKER, 
Suits  made  with  goods.   Trimmings  to  order. 


408  O'Farrel)  street 


MRS.  e.  l.  McClelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Comer  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co. 


MRS.  H.  G.  LORING 

DRESSMAKING 
310  Leavenworth  Street,  near  Ellis,  San  Francisco 

MRS.  M.  de  HAG  AN 

DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 
223  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco 
Dresses  made  and  material  furnished 

MRS.  A.  J.  EASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Rooms  40,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.      Central  Block. 


A  TTKNTTON,  Tailors,  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
J\  of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc  ,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M. 
SKILKR  &  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market.  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  07.  black  spool  silk,  Soo  yards  for  50  cents. 


A.  M.  JAMES, 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER, 
131  Post  St.,  rooms  17-18.     Received  highest  award  at  State  : 
Mechanics'  fairs  for  design,  fit  and  finish  of  ladies'  dresses  ;  gentleman 
finisher  employed,  guaranteeing  perfect  fit  ;  dresses  made  to  order  in 
24  hours.    Take  elevator  

MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PF.RFH.CT-FITTTNG  SUITS,  $6.00  UP. 
Material  Furnished  if  Desired.  ■       1623  Howard  Street 


MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post,  Between  Hyde  and  Larkin 


MRS,  J.  E.  HARVEY 

fashionablf:  dressmaking 

Suits  Made  from  J5.00  up.  "24  Market  Street 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


Marine  men  are  lamenting  the  loss  of  the 
"  Elizabeth's  "  cargo.  It  was  fully  insured,  I 
understand,  though  the  exact  total  has  not 
transpired.  It  has  been  placed  at  $40,000  but 
is  really  $60,000.  Underwriters  are  becoming 
quite  secretive  about  the  amounts  of  their 
losses  now-a-days,  that  being  about  the  only 
opportunity  their  competitors  are  afforded  of 
"  getting  011  "  to  cuts  in  rates.  So  when 
there  is  a  shipwreck  they  lay  low,  pay  their 
proportions  of  the  total  and  are  silent.  The 
records  suffer,  it  is  true,  but  there  can  be  no 
special  retaliation  when  the  identity  of  the 
culprit  is  unknown. 

*  *  * 

There  is  little  or  no  gossip  on  the  street  this 
week.  A  rumor  was  current  that  a  represen- 
tative of  the  "Alliance"  had  arrived  and  was  at 
the  Palace,  but  he  seems  to  have  been  very  suc- 
cessful in  concealing  his  presence  from  the 
knowledge  of  the  various  condidates  on  Cali- 
fornia and  Sansome  streets.  That  the  com- 
pany proposes  coming  here  there  is  little  doubt 
though  the  probabilities  are  strongly  against 
their  entering  an  agency.  So  large  a  concern 
as  this  will  have  its  own  headquarters  and 
representative. 

The  business  is  being  cut  up  by  recent 
agency  changes.  The  segregation  of  the 
Dickson  agency  places  the  London  and  North- 
ern in  the  field  as  virtually  a  new  combine. 
All  the  lormer  representatives  are  sending 
home  their  supplies  and  take  on  the  "Royal 
Exchange,"  which  at  once  steps  into  all  the 
lines  they  have  vacated.  It  is  thus  guar- 
anteed a  large  income  from  the  start.  George 
Grant  will  have  to  establish  an  agency  sys- 
tem of  his  own  north  and  south,  a  task  of 
considerable  magnitude.  The  several  con- 
cerns are  still  in  the  same  office  at  the  corner 
of  Sacramento  and  Montgomery,  though  I 
believe  Mr.  Grant  is  on  the  lookout  for  new 
quarters.  The  ()ueen  will  probably  remain 
where  it  is,  as  the  new  charter  incorporating 
the  concern  with  the  Royal  will  contain  a 
clause  providing  for  a  special  incorporation 
of  the  Queen  as  a  separate  company  in  the 
United  States.  In  this  way  its  entire  busi- 
ness in  this  country  is  preserved. 

The  Royal  Queen  combination  makes  the 
richest  single  fire  insurance  company  in  the 
world.  The  Liverpool  and  London  and  Globe, 
therefore,  can  no  longer  claim  this  pre-emi- 
nence. Underwriters  are  looking  forward  to 
the  absorption  by  this  giant  of  some  insurance 
minnow  whose  assets  will  swell  its  total  above 
that  of  its  rival.  Then  someone  will  lose  a 
company. 

s|f'  j|e  'afe 

J.  J.  Guile,  United  States  manager  of  the 
"  Sun  "  of  London,  is  in  town  visiting  W.  L 
Landers,  the  company's  local  representative. 
He  was  accompanied  from  Denver  by  Mr. 
Packard,  Mayor  of  that  municipality  and  an 
insurance  man  of  repute.  Secretary  Faymon- 
ville,  of  the  Fireman's  Fund,  left  for  Texas 
on  Tuesday  on  an  inspection  tour. 

*  *  * 

The  Southern  California  made  an  enviable 
record  last  year,  coming  out  with  the  lowest 
Coast  loss  ratio  of  all  the  locals.  Besides,  it 
added  $30,000  to  its  reserve  and  $35,000  to 
assets,  which  are  now  at  a  comfortable 
figure.  This  company  is  excellently  handled 
and  seems  to  enjoy  a  consistent  run  of  success. 
During  its  life  ithaspaid  forty-two  consecutive 
dividends.  Local. 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Bxtna  Dr>y, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Bflut, 

^  The  highest  grade  of  Cham 

ft  \  pagne  without  sweetness. 
I 

*  /  . 

/  James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Cen.  Acents.  Pacific  Coast 


Delightful 

COMPLEXIOiN 

EFFECTS 


l&Sf  ***** 

May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Graham's  Euckkie 
Examkl  and  her  Hosk  Bloom. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made  perfect,  and 
the  closest  scrnlmy  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artilicial  color.  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delightful  complexion  and  color  with j Eugenie 
Enamel  and  Rose  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possi- 
bly tell  that  the  cemplexion  or  color  *■  *s  artiticial. 
This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  art  each  more 
harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
not  clog  the  pores. 

When  usmg  these  superb  cosmetics  you  caD  wipe 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  faee  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

Price  of  each,  $1,  at  all  druggists. 

STEIN  WAY  ~~ 

^UlYofi'ON( 

STEINWAY  HALL 
Matthias  Gray  Company, 

200  and  208  POST  STREET 

AitTUim  W  Moore  Harby  F.  Woods. 

Member  Stock  and  Bund  Exchange. 

WOODS  &  MOORE, 

STOCK  AND   BOND  BROKERS. 

Investment  securities  of  all  kinds  bought  and  sold  on  commission. 
Liberal  advances  made  on  approved  securities.  Stocks  carried  on 
margin.  No.  438  California  Street,  S.  F. 


THE  WAV  E . 


'5 


CITY 


OF 


0"V 


GITY 

OF 


PARIS,  llggft  PARIS. 
ARRIVING  DAILY 

Paris  #  London 

WOOLENS  and  SILKS 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


SHADES  m  TIflTS  FOR  SPRING 

PAILLE,    CERES,    OR,    RHONE,  CIEL, 
MARIUS,  CHAIR,   ROSE,    CORAIL,  EMER- 
AUDE,  NIAGARA,  RAISINE,  TURNESOL 
CINERAIRE,  HORTENTSIA,  DAHLIA, 
IRIS,   LAURIER,    BOIS,  TABAC, 
FAUVETTE,    PEAU,  TAREN- 
TULE,   FEA,  FRAISE. 


O.  Verdier  <&  Co. 


 (  VILLE  DE  PARIS 

S.  E.  cor.  Geary  and  Grant  Ave. 


San  Francisco 


SUITS  AND  CLOAKS  MADE  TO  ORDER 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age. 


jV.  vignier, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco. 


CRESCENT  COAL  CO. 


I.  SIMON,  Manager 

DBALKRH  IN 


The  Poet — Sir,  I  have  here  a  beautiful  gem  in  verse 
May  I  ask  your  regular  rates  on  original  poetry? 
The  Editor — What  is  the  subject  ? 
The  Poet — Lovely  spring  time. 

The  Editor — Rates,  $2  an  inch,  next  reading  mat- 
ter; reduction  on  long  contracts. 


£    Foreign  and   Domestic   (~^(~)  A  T 1 

35  &  37  Clay  St.  .Telephone  112;,    San  Francisco 


Housewife — You  big,  fat,  lazy  tramp,  why  don't  you 
go  to  work  ? 

Dreary  Draggles — Madam,  I  did  try  to  work  and 
failed  ! 

Housewife — What  work  did  you  try  ? 
Dreary  Draggles — I  tried  to  work  the  family  next 
door.  — Mnnsey's  1 1  'eekly. 


KIPLING'S  LATEST, 


A  BELieioiJ^  eiJp  of  coffee 

CAN  BK  HAD  BY  THE  USB  OF  TIIK 

-§^s>  Ideal  Coffee  Pot  o£=§. 


RATHJEN  BROS. 
Grocers    and    Wine  Merchants 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific,,  Coast 


Missionary— What  brought  you  to  this  place,  my 
poor  friend  ? 

Convict — Fits,  sir. 
Missionary — Fits  ? 

Convict — Yes,  sir;  fits  of  abstraction. — Kate  Field's 
Washington, 


Foreman — You  didn't  put  any  head  on  this  Dude 
article. 

Head  line  Editor — No.  I  didn't  think  it  would  be 
appropriate. — Mnnsey's  Weekly. 


Caddson — A  gentleman!  Nawnsensei  Why,  the  fel- 
low's a  clark — heard  him  say  so  hisself,  by  Jawve! 

Scabson — Yaas,  but  he's  a  clark  in  a  bank,  don't 
chew  knaw,  deah  boy,  weglaw  clark,  y'unaw. 

Caddson —Haw.  Well,  why  don't  he  say  so  then, 
and  nawt  go  putting  hisself  in  a  fa  wise  position, 
bay  Jawve  ? — New  York  World. 


The  Central  Californian  offers  this  bit  of  advice  free: 
La  grippe  should  not  be  trifled  with.  At  the  first 
symptoms  do  something  to  counteract  its  effect,  and 
aid  the  system  to  throw  it  off.  If  permitted  to  run, 
pneumonia  is  the  natural  result. 


The  poet  of  the  Fresno  Republican,  having  lost  his 
"  Book  of  Easy  Rhymes,"  says  in  prose:  The  rain 
continues  to  tickle  the  earth,  and  bountiful  nature  is 
decking  hill  and  plain  with  a  beautiful  verdure. 


The  Oakland  Times  says:  True  to  her  ancient  tradi- 
tions, France  is  the  first  of  European  countries  to  ac- 
cept America's  invitation  to  the  World's  Fair.  The 
greatest  Republic  of  Kurope  is  in  closest  sympathy 
with  the  greatest  of  American  nations,  notwithstand- 
ing the  little  difficulty  in  regard  to  pork. 


WE  ALL  RISK  IT, 


The  learned  physicians  tell  us  there  is  danger  in  a 
kiss; 

Disease  and  death  may  reach  us  through  that  avenue 
of  bliss. 

The  gentle  osculation  which  our  being  wildly  thrills 
Many  bring  us  months  of  sickness  and  a  lot  of  doctor 
bills. 

They  say  that  with  the  honey  we  are  all  so  prone  to 
sip 

The  deadliest  bacteria  may  pass  from  lip  to  lip. 
But  when  a  fellow  gets  a  chance  to  kiss  a  pretty 
maid 

He's   very  apt  to  say:    "Oh,  hang  the  doctors! 
Who's  afraid  ?  " 

—  Cincinnati  Commercial  Gazette. 


PASSING. 


Through  the  dark  valley  thou  wilt  pass  to-night; 

To  the  drear  labyrinth  of  troubled  years, 

The  fruitless  sight,  the  unavailing  tears, 
At  last  the  end  grows  slowly  into  sight. 
Death  doth  but  wait  for  day's  retreating  light, 

For  that  tranced  hour  when  eve's  first  beacon  peers, 

And  vespers  gently  fall  011  jaded  ears, 
To  give  thy  soul  the  signal  for  its  flight. 
Then,  with  a  brow  unclouded  as  of  old, 

A  heart  no  longer  scathed  by  Sorrow's  scars, 
Out  of  Life's  mists  and  vapors  manifold, 

Into  that  clime  no  shadow  ever  mars 
Thou  wilt  emerge,  and  rapt  communion  hold 

With  the  beloved,  long  gathered  to  the  stars. 

—  William  Toynbee  in  Murray' s  Magazine. 


Ill  the  Christmas  number  of  the  London 
ATnrs  will  be  found  a  dialogue  of  Kipling's 
"  Mrs.  HauksbeeSitsOut."  The'young  Anglo- 
Indian  certainly  excels  in  this  form  of  compo- 
sition, w  hereof  the  difficulties  arc  only  known 
to  the  initiated.  The  cov.versation  of  the 
dramatis  persona  must  convey  to  the  mind  of 
the  reader  a  conception,  sharp  and  clear  cut 
of  their  characters,  or  at  least  of  those  angles 
they  are  desired  to  project  towards  each  other 
to  meet  the  requirements  of  the  writer.  There 
is  no  room  for  word  painting,  everything  is 
in  the  dialogue  which  must  not  be  too  clever 
or  it  is  stilted,  too  ornate,  or  it  is  affected. 
The  chief  desederation  is  to  he  natural  and 
simple,  and  to  compress  the  separate  utter- 
ances of  the  speaker  into  brief  pointed  para- 
graphs— the  longest  less  than  four  lines.  In 
"  Mrs.  Hauksbee  Sits  Out  "  there  is  a  clever 
notice,  a  delicious  embroglio  and  a  series  of 
amusing  situations.  This  accomplished  lady 
who  figures  so  frequently  in  Kipling's  "  Wild 
Tales,"  the  most  interesting  member  of 
Simla  society,  assumes  responsibility  of 
Dens  Ex  Machina  for  young  Hawley,  whom 
she  has  herself  educated  in  the  ways  of  the 
world  and  his  love  May. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  lh6(i. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  Offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


Pate  de  Ninon  de  1'Enclos 

Spread  over  the  face  dries  in  a  soft  mask  and  a  few- 
applications  will  render  a  rough,  coarse  or  pim- 
ply skin  soft  and  smooth  as  an  infant's. 
PRICE  50  rents  and  $1. 

Ninon  de  FEnclos  Medicated  Cerate 

Should  be  rubbed  well  into  the  skin  after  washing  off 
the  Pate  de  Ninon.    It  is  healing,  cooling  ami 
refreshing;  it  builds  up  the  wasted  tissue, 
prevents  the  formation  of  wrinkles. 
Makes  the  flesh  firm,  cures  chaps,  pimples  and  erup- 
tions, keeps  the  skin  soft  and  smooth  and  makes 
the  complexion  clear.    It  is  not  greasy. 
I' KICK.  75  cents. 

Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price. 

Any  druggist  will  get  it  for  yon. 


MRS.    DR.    E    A.  COOK 

Graduated  in  Vienna,  Zurich  and  Heidelberg 

Ladies'  and  Children's  Diseases  a  Specially 

OFFICII  HOURS:  10  to  12,  2  to  5,  and  6  to  8 


ROOMS  29  and  30,     -      -       105  STOCKTON  ST. 

 San  Francisco,  Cal.  

GEORGE  JOOS 

Photo-Zinc  Elcliiic  *  Photo-Lithocraphinc 

HALF-TONE  PLATES 

528  Sacramento  St.  T»p Floor  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


SCHOLZ  &  AVELINE 

I.ADIKS'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  i.|  "'.rant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  PrandMO, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturer!  "I 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


A  Positive  Corn  and  Bunion  Cure. 

(GUARANTEED.) 

Send  this  clipping  and  10  cents  in  money  or  stamp!  to 
DR.  II ALl'RUNER,  850  Market  St.,  opposite  Fourth; 
you  will  receive  on  trial  package  of  Dr.  Halprunei'l  Patent 
Corn  and  bunion  Salve;  three  packages  or  one  box  for  25c. 


i6 


SAN  JOSK  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


K.  W.  CLAYTON       JAS.  A.  CLAYTON       W  S.  CLAYTON 

Jas.  A.  Clayton  Si  Co. 

Lands  and  Loans 

INVESTORS  OF  CAPITAL 

Office,  16  West  Santa  Clara  St.,       San  Jose,  Cal. 


Orchard  Homes,  Fruit  Farms,  General 
Farms,  Fruit   Lands,  Vegetable 
Lands.  Stock  Ranches, 
Vineyards  and  Small  Places, 
City  Property 


The  Oldest  and  Largest  Agency  in  the  County 

We  Publish  Catalogue  of  City  and  Country 
Property. 

NO  CHARGE  TO  SHOW  PROPERTY 


PHELPS  &  SM.TH 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  Agents 

City  and  Country  Property  Bought,  Sold 
or  Exchanged 


VINE    VM>  ORCHARD   LANDS   A  SPECIALTY 


Money  to  Loan  and  Loans  Negotiated 
85  S.  FIRST  STREET,  SAN  JOSE,  CAL 


D(^.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DKPiXIST 


Office,  6g'/2  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


Uraduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanica'  Dentist 
II  Loinr,  assistant.  F  unless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  improved 
method.  F.est  fillin.'S  aid  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  veliuns. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  12.  


WELCH'S 

California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 

A  Simple  Means  of  Ail-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 
Price  "l  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  t&50 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.      Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


Gl^UENHAGEN 

^XjpDci  it  1 1  ^actu/W$  o|  cr  i  uc  ^ci-ubico 

SO  KEASHY  ST.,  iurar  Market. 

N..nrE.—  The  inc-eneinR  popular' ty  nf  our  Candies  all  over  the 
country,  especial  I  v  in  this  cily  is  the  Unit  proof  of  their  superi- 
ority overall  others  manufactured  o;i  t:us  ,  oast  We  pay  special 
attention  to  the  purity,  quality  end  IKvor  of  :11  inndies  maim- 
(actured  by  us    Send  from  6oc  to  86  *  0  pr  I  to  In  lh.  sample  1  ox. 


SAN  JOSE  NOTES. 

San  Jose,  Feb.  26.  Dear  Kate:— I  really  believe 
our  400  has  experienced,  as  they  say  at  prayer  meet- 
ing, a  "  change  of  heart,"  for  few  of  us  have  been 
seen  at  any  entertainment  since  Lent  began.  In 
fact,  the  only  amusements  we  have  indulged  in  are 
vice  and  religion.  I  say  this  advisedly,  because  I 
attended  the  Doctor's  reception  on  Monday,  and  there 
I  saw  a  little  of  both. 

We  who  attend  the  brick  church  do  not  observe  the 
season  of  penance  as  strictly  as  our  more  Christian 
brethren,  so  I  sent  my  little  present  (a  cucumber 
spoon),  and  went  to  the  hotel.  It  was  hard,  i  admit, 
to  quiet  the  still,  small  voice,  and  I  wouldn't  have 
tried  to  do  so  had  I  foreseen  the  result.  I  supposed, 
of  course,  the  ton  would  be  there,  but  imagine  my  dis- 
may when  I  olwerved  the  utter  absence  of  "our  set." 
There  were  graveyard  sextons,  grave-diggers,  under- 
takers, coroners  and  ex-coroners;  in  fact,  all  nations, 
tribes  and  tongues  were  about  the  festive  board.  The 
ghastly  idea  gave  my  chaperon  the  shudders,  so,  of 
course,  she  would  not  permit  me  to  remain.  Tom 
was  one  of  the  honored  guests,  but  a  man,  you  know, 
can  do  many  things  that  would  be  condemned  in  a 
poor  little  innocent  like  myself.  Why,  a  man  may 
indulge  in  late  suppers  at  the  Lamolle;  he  may  weave 
words  of  music  to  "  Gentle  Annie  "  on  his  trip  to  the 
springs;  he  may  go  halves  with  William  L  ,  in  those 
caliph-like  apartments  in  the  Paul  block,  as  they  tell 
me  Dan  and  Ike  are  doing,  and  still  t«  "in  it." 

lie  may  number  the  would-be  widow,  Mrs.  T  , 

among  his  friends,  and  jet  be  a  hero — nay,  even  a 
Greek  god  (no  matter  how- dark  his  complexion)  in 
the  eyes  of  the  San  Jose  maiden.  But  then  I  don't 
blame  either  Daniel  or  the  lawyer,  or  even  the 
photographer  very  much,  for  I  imagine  that  a  friend- 
ship, with  her  would  be  as  enchanting  as  a  page — yes,  a 
whole  chapter  from  the  "Decameron."  Excuse  me, 
dear,  if  return  to  the  reception.  Well,  Tom  stayed  and 
I  didn't,  but  I  heard  what  was  going  on  just  the  same 
— not  from  Tom,  because  men  NEVER  gossip.  Many 
who  were  invited  were  heard  to  remark  that  they  had 
contributed  wooden,  China  and  crystal  ware  upon 
previous  anniversaries,  and  it  would  have  been  in 
much  better  taste  if  "  no  presents  "  had  been  en- 
graved upon  the  invitations.  Such  things  have  been 
done  in  this  progressive  burg  in  the  years  long 
gone  by. 

Judge  Lewis,  Judge  Archer  and  Harbor  Com- 
missioner Morehouse  made  speeches.  The  Seattle 
man  said  he  had  sat  above  the  salt  at  many,  many 
festive  gatherings,  but  this  was  the  very  first  where 
the  flowing  bowl  was  conspicuous  by  its  absence. 
The  Judge  should  remember  that  wines  are  not  usu- 
ally served  at  four-bit  suppers:  I  wonder  how  much 
he'expected  for  those  two  spoons,  anyway  ? 

I  know,  dear  Kate,  you  will  consider  it  very  plebian 
in  me  to  know  anything  about  the  habits  or  doings  of 
those  who  are  not  the  crvme  dc  la  creme,  but,  as  I  have 
begun  this  letter  that  way,  I  must  ask  your  further 
indulgence. 

The  banker  is  building  a  house  for  his  son-in-law — 
a  stately  mansion — almost  as  imposing  as  the  home- 
stead itself.  John  was  very  angry  because  the  old 
gentleman  hesitated  about  including  a  chapel  in  the 
plans.  He  is  very  religious  you  know,  and  I  under- 
stand his  wish  is  to  be  gratified.  Wouldn't  it  be 
glorious  fun  to  watch  Johnny  and  Vic  as  they  creep 
home  in  the  grey  of  the  morning.  I  can  imagine 
them  as  in  the  "  wee  sma' "  hours  they  tiptoe  into 
that  sanctuary  to — to — to  curse  the  hinges  that  creak, 
and  to  pray,  oh,  so  hard,  that  the  old  man  might  not 
hear  the  clock  strike  four  as  they  entered.  Vic,  you 
know,  often  goes  home  with  the  "  Banker's  pride," 
and  it  is  not  at  all  improbable,  he  tells  me,  that  the( 
spacious  lot  may  not  soon  contain  another  dwelling. 

Kate,  I  am  annoyed  this  week — I've  been  bothered 
almost  to  death  by' people  who  want  my  introduction 
to  Society,  in  anticipation  of  the  post-lenten  festivi- 
ties.   Would  you  ever  suppose  the  1'  ks  could  be 

so  unsuccessful  in  their  efforts  to  climb  the  social 
ladder.  Yet,  it's  a  fact,  and  handsome  Clement  T. 
has  at  last  come  to  Sappho  for  aid  in  this  most  laud- 
able ambition.  "  Dear,  good,  sweet  Sappho,"  he 
says,  "won't  you  help  me?"  If  he  was  one  of  those 
men  easily  pleased,  if  it  was  a  case  of  "  speak  well  o' 
him,  speak  ill  o'  him,  but  aye  be  speaking  o'  him," 
then  I'd  know  what  to  do.  But  it  isn't;  he's  a  real 
nice  fellow,  and,  since  he's  quit  roaming  about 
Julian  street,  I'm  beginning  to  like  him.  Still,  for  a 
banker,  he  doesn't  do  things  just  right.  Why,  the 
children  go  to  the  same  school  as  the  O'Rourkes, 
OTIaras,  Calahans  and  Bradys— cheaper,  I  suppose, 
but  hardly  the  way  to  achieve  social  greatness. 

It  has  always  seemed  a  little  strange  to  me,  that 
the  people  living  on  the  east  side  of  North  First 
street  could  never  get  in  the  swim,  while  their  neigh- 
bors opposite  are  at  the  top.  Now  take  the  Dough 
ertys — if  they  live  a  century,  they  will  only  be  the 
Doughertys  still.    I  wonder,  by  the  way,  if  the  charm 


ing  daughter  and  egotistical  son-in-law  have  ever  be- 
come reconciled  to  papa's  marriage  ? 

Senator  and  Mrs.  Lowe  have  been  spending  a  few 
days  in  your  city — I  do  hope  she  has  a  new  dress.  I 
am  so  tired  of  seeing  that  old  blue  and  white  one,  she 
wore  all  last  year. 

Did  you  ever  meet  the  Evans  family,  members  of 
my  church,  millionaires  from  the  Hoosier  state.  Their 
daughter  married  a  brakeman  on  a  gravel  train; 
shortly  after  the  marriage  he  was  promoted  to  the 
same  position  on  a  freight,  and  I  hear  he  has  recently 
been  advanced  back  to  the  gravel  train.  Last  year 
she  made  a  trip  to  Europe,  but  hubby  did  not  go. 

Grace  Barstow,  one  of  Oakland's  fairest  and  most 
gifted  daughters,  will  depart  for  Berlin  next  week  to 
complete  a  musical  course.  She  is  a  grand-daughter 
of  ludge  and  Mrs.  A.  L.  Rhodes,  of  this  city,  and 
inherits  the  beauty  of  her  grandmother,  with  the 
suave  and  graceful  courtesy  of  the  honored  jurist. 

I  thought  I  should  die  laughing  when  1  read  the 
announcement  of  the  fancy  bazar  to  be  given  by  the 
"  Voting  Men's  Guild  of  Trinity  Church."  They  are 
going  to  sell  "man-made"  pincushions,  and  scent 
sachets  and  bags — and  the  Lord  knows  what.  I'll  bet 
a.  box  of  gloves  that  scheme  was  evolved  from  the 
gray  matter  of  Clarence's  bald  head — you  know,  his 
room  at  the  Vendome  was  filled  with  little  gim- 
cracks— girlish  and  silly — that  no  real  man  would  tol- 
erate.   I  wonder  if  Mr.  A  will  show  them  how  to 

knit  and  sew.  He  is  way  up  in  that  kind  of  lore.  I 
have  heard  that  he  crochets  lace  for  the  bottom  of  his 
pantalets  and  hemstitched  ruffles  oti  his  bath  towels. 
We  girls  meant  to  get  some  of  his  fancy  tidies  and 
such,  when  we  decorated  his  rooms  on  his  return 
from  globe  trotting,  but  my  !  he  wasn't  a  bit  grateful, 
and  if  you  want  to  make  one  of  'em  mad  now,  just 
speak  about  that  excursion.  I  guess  all  the  old  maids 
of  Trinity  will  be  saving  their  nickles  now  to  buy  a 
"man-made  pincushion."  A  man-made  proposal 
would  suit  them  better  though. 

The  public  in  general  and  Society  in  particular, 
would  like  to  know  what  the  Railroad  King  of 
Durango  thinks  about  matrimony;  that  is,  if  he  would 
like  to  marry  the  blonde  beauty  of  Autumn  street  or 
if  he  prefers  her  lovely  friend.  They  say  that  the 
latter  is  quite  proficient  in  the. Hawaiian  language  when 
it  comes  to  making  love.  Even  the  French  professor 
has  certain  ideas  about  the  King's  intentions,  and,  of 
course,  everybody  knows  what  that  means, 

Adieu,  Sappho. 


A  COMBINATION  OF  NOTS. 


I  am  not  the  oldest,  neither  am  I  the  lurgest,  man 
in  the  Real  Estate  business  in  San  Jose,  yet  I  have 
more  good  property  on  my  books  for  sale,  and  at 
lower  prices  than  all  the  Real  Estate  men  of  .San  Jose 
combined. 

My  office  is  not  the  oldest  in  town — its  equipments 
are  all  modern.  My  office  is  not  the  largest  one  east 
of  the  Rockies,  yet  I  have  ample  room  to  do  a  large 
volume  of  business.  There  is  nothing  in  or  about  my 
place  of  business  that  is  moss-covered,  old  or  antique. 
I  have  the  cream  of  Santa  Clara  County  Land  for  sale. 
Remember,  it  costs  you  nothing  to  see  what  I  have 
for  sale. 

I  respectfully  ask  you  to  call. 

Yours  truly, 

J.  E.  FISHER,  Land  Agent. 

San  Jose,  Cal. 


Letters  and  Correspondence  op 
JOHN  HENRY  NEWMAN 
And  all  the  Latest  Publications 

FOR  SALF.  BY 

WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

Importer  of  New  and  Hare  Booh  s, 
Under  P<d<ice  Hotel,  f>an  Francbtoo: 


LUANflmAKER  &  BROLUN 

Oak  Hall,  Philadelphia.  Pa. 

Largest  Merchant  Tailoring  Hou^e  on  Earth 

Agency  at  222  Post  Street  in  this  (  it y 

Will  Save  you  Ten  to  Twenty  Dollars  on  Every  Suit.  You 
have  Hundreds  of  Samples  to  choose  from.  Every  Garment  is 
Made  to  Order  and  Fit  Guaranteed. 

flliU  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 

•  MESS-  oocrzL= 

(^DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specially 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 


THE  WAV  R . 


1 7 


I  OVELY  o  WOMEN 


Clara   Mftlvin,  Manicure 


AND  PROPRIETOR  OK  THE 

Famous  Melvin  Toilet  Preparations 


For  lientttifyina  and 

if  thr  Vamplveelon 
ltd  Ha  tuts 


Langtry  Gream  ~* 

A  in  ist  exquisite  1)  a'ltitiur;  pure  ami  simple;  will  not  make  the  .skin 
uliiuH,  is  delicate  and  healing.  The  most  elet^ant  preparation  for  keep- 
to?  the  skin  velvety  soft,  and  prevents  tendency  to  wrinkles  or  aging 
of  skin.  Cures  and  prevents  Chapped  Skin,  Lips  and  all  roughness 
caused  by  Cold  Winds. 

Used  by  Mrs.  l.angtry,  Mrs.  Potter  and  others 

On    Sale   by    Druggists,  or  by  Express 

 sx.oo  

BEWARE  OF  CHEAP  AND  WORTHLESS  IMITATIONS 


Melvin's  Face  Bleach 

Pare  and  harmless.    Contains  no  Acid  or  Minerals  and 
will  remove  Tan,  Freckles,  Sunburn  or  Moth, 

PRICE]  $1.00 


FORGET-ME-NOT 

Daily  use  makes  the  Nails  Transparent,  Growth  Smooth 
and  Prevents  Splitting 


Price, 


50  Cents 


Every  package  prepared  at  Clara  Melvin's  Laboratory  is  guaran- 
teed as  repress  .ted,  and  great  c  are  is  taken  in  the  preparation  of  each 
tine.  Special  attention  is  given  to  orders  by  mail.  Lajies  visiting  the 
city  are  cordially  invited  to  visit  Claka  Slw.vix's  Parlors,  where  a 
free  application  rf  bleach  and  cream  will  be  j.  iven.  Faces  ironed  and 
Headache  Cured  by  Melvin's  famous  Ironing  Process. 

Testimonial. 

•  San  Francisco,  Augubt  31  st,  188& 

Miss  Clara  Mklvis,  Dear  Madam: 

Being  acquainted  with  the  composition  and  properties  of  your 
"  LANGTRY  CUE  AM,"  I  can  recoinrue  id  it  for  the  purposes  fjr  which 
it  is  used,  and  pronounce  it  a  harmless  preparation. 

Yours  truly, 

532  Market  Street.  W.  T.  WENZELL,"  Analytical  Chemist. 


Persons  treated  at  their  Residence,  or  at 

Parlors,  126  KEARNY  STREET,  Room  25 


»A.im  FRANCISCO 


EAGLESON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street. 
Men's  Furnishing  Goods. 


NECK'  DRESS,  SUSf'E IDEA'S,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  SHIRTS,  INITIAL  HANDKERCHIEFS, 
UNDER  WE  A  R,  UMBRELLAS, 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 


POPULAR  PRICES 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 

Business  in  Local  Securities  seems  to  con- 
tinue dull. 

Bonds  have  sold  during  the  week  as  follows: 
Market  Street  Cable  6'/t  at  122%,  S.  P.  R.  R. 
of  Arizona  6/  at  103,  S.  P.  R.  R.  of  California 
6%  at  112,  and  Spring  Valley  Water  Works 
6%  at  121. 

*  *  * 

Spring  Valley  Water  Works  shares  took  a 
spurt  from  93^8  up  to  95^  during  the  week, 
but  have  since  reacted  downwards  a  trifle. 

The  rise  was  no  doubt  due  to  "pointers" 
that  the  rates  are  as  good  as  fixed  satisfactorily 
to  the  Company.  It  is,  however,  not  likely 
that  these  shares  will  go  much  higher,  at 
least  not  until  after  the  ten  thousand  addi- 
tional shares  have  been  marketed,  which  the 
Company  'will  soon  have  to  issue  in  order  to 
liquidate  its  floating  debt. 

*  *  * 

Pacific  Gas  Improvement  is  73  bid,  whilst 
San  Francisco  Gas  sold  at  59  to  59^, 
and  California  Electric  Light  at  15^  to  16. 

#■  ♦  ♦ 

Pacific  Coast  Borax  Company  is  now  91  !!! 
bid. 

*  *  * 

North  Beach  and  Mission  sold  at  52^,  and 
Ferries  and  Cliff  House  at  39.  As  on  dit  that 
nothing  has  ever  been  paid  in  on  the  shares 
of  the  Ferries  and  Cliff  House  Railway  Com- 
pany, and  as  this  Company  has  guaranteed 
the  principal  and  interest  of  700,000  Powell 
Street  Railway  Sixes,  as  well  as  of  350,000 
Park  and  Cliff  House  Railway  Sixes,  and  has 
650,000  Sixes  of  its  own  out,  39  ought  to  be 
the  most  John  Ballard  and  W.  H.  Martin 
could  at  present  hope  to  see  these  shares 
quoted  at,  even  after  taking  into  full  consid- 
eration the  possible  future  of  the  Company, 
not  forgetting  the  constant  expense  attending 
the  nursing  of  the  Park  and  Cliff  House  Rail- 
way Company. 

Investor. 


FRENCH  OPINION  OF  CALIFORNIA. 

The  Paris  Figaro  of  December  5th  compliments 
California  on  its  large  contingent  of  refined  inhabi- 
tants. The  writer  derives  his.  favorable  opinion  from 
the  fact  of  15,000  cases  l'ommery  Sec  Champagne 
having  been  imported  in  one  year,  and  adds  that  a 
country  in  the  far  west  with  only  a  million  population 
consuming  such  quantities  of  fine  wines,  must  be 
surely  progressing  in  culture. 


LOVE'S  FIRST  KISS. 

"  Oh!  love's  first  kiss  is  sweet  indeed," 

Said  spoony  Algernon  Brown, 
As  into  a  vacant  easy  chair 

He  clumsily  flopped  him  down. 
"  And  what  do  you  know  of  love  I  pray, 

And  kisses  and  all  of  that?  " 
Said  lovely  Clarissa  Tliompkins, 

As  she  rose  to  take  his  hat. 

"  I  only  know  this,  Clarissa, 

I  wish  you  would  let  inetry," 
lint  she  played  on  her  Stkck  Piano 
The  air,  "  The  Sweet  By  and  By." 

BENJ.  CURTAZ  &  SON, 
20  O'Karrell  Street. 


Nothing  is  more  effacious  in  removing  wrinkling 
and  giving  the  face  a  smooth,  fresh  appearance  as 
the  newly  discovered  processof  "  ironing."  So  "iron" 
the  face.  Apply  Melvin's  Face  Bleach  which  contains 
no  acids  or  mineral  poisons.  It  is  cooling  and  sooth- 
ing in  its  effect.  Tan  the  face  until  dry,  rub  off, 
crossing  the  lines  wherever  they  may  appear.  Wash 
with  cold  water,  dry  thoroughly,  anoint  with  "  Lang- 
try  Cream,"  rubbing  it  well  into  the  skin.  The  fact- 
is  then  sponged  and  the  final  rubbing  is  given  in 
order  to  eradicate  wrinkles  that  form  for  want  of 
proper  nourishment  of  the  lymphatic  glands.  The 
circulation  is  then  restored  and  a  beautiful  com- 
plexion is  the  result.  Ironing  the  face  is  becoming 
very  popular  with  gentlemen  as  it  removes  the  evil 
results  of  close  shaving,  etc. 


,  fiAILBORDErJy 


^ej  Sdltlonal Protection  against"™ 


*Hhe  signature, 


Johnson-Locke  Mercantile  Co.  Sole  Agents 

We  now  offer  our  stock 
of  Art  Novelties  and  Fine 
European  Paintings  at  very 
close  figures,  to  make  room 
for  new  importations,  as  our 
Mr.  Gump  goes  to  Europe 
about  April  First. 

S.  <fc  G.  GUMP, 

581  MARKET  ST.,    -   SAN  FRANCISCO. 


The  demand  for 

Drifted  Snow  Plour 

is  constantly  increasing 
For  Sale  by  Leading  Grocers 


San  Francisco  Office 


29  STEUART  ST. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny      Mechanics'  Institute  Building 
Guaranty  Capital  *  1,000, 000 

■   OKKICKHS   

JAMES  (I.  KAIll   President 

JAMES  I'HELAN,  S.  O.  MUBI'IIY   Vice-Presidents 

DntWXOM  James  (1.  Fair,  Edward  Barron,  J.  A.  Hooper,  0.  O 
Hooker,  James  Phclan,  James  Moffltt,  S.  CI.  Murphy,  Chas.  C'adwal 
alteram!  James  P.  Phelan. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits,  Loans  on  Ap 
proved  securities. 

JAMES.  A.  THOMPSON,  Cashier 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

Merchant  Tailors, 

G22  Market  Street, 

Oppobile  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco,  Cat. 

Many  Novell  tin  in  I m porlid  (fear. 

8hirt4  to  Order  u  .ijiecialty. 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  In 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY- 
401-403  Sansome  St.,'-'  sm ..:,„„.„,„. 

SAV  VRANCISCC. 


i8 


T  hi  hZ  WAV  K  ■ 


OAKLAND  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


M.  J.  KELLER  CO. 

SHIRT  MAKING. 

TAILORING. 

FURNISHING. 


1007-1009  Broadway, 


We  carry  the  largest  stock  and  do  the  largest 
business  on  the  coast  in  these  lines. 


Mrs.  L.  ELLSWORTH 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING. 


Tailor-made  ami  Parly  SuitB  a  specialty.  Lessons  given  in  Me- 
chanical system  oi  liieisiuakina.  All  work  first-class  and  satis- 
faction guaranteed  at  niodciate  charges.  Goods  furnished  lor  suits 
at  low  i-ate-i. 

The  State  an. 1  Territory  "I'  Oregon  for  sale,  which  is  partly  es- 
tablished :  also  San  Jose,  Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz.  For  further 
particulars  call  on  Mas.  Ellsworth,  1  lu8'->  Broadway. 

Special  inducements  offered  to  agents  to  represent  our  system. 

Ml'SIC  STL'DIO 

JOHN  W.  M  ETC  A  LF 

From  Koyal  Conservatory  of  Music  at  I.cipsic,  G  rinany 
Pianist  and  Tcirhi  rof  Pianoforte  and  Theory. 

Booma  2<;  «"<i  "~        K"«  lOOS^h  Broadway,  Oakland 

A  regular  Coawrvatory  dune  of  study.  Pupils  received  at 
Studio.  Applications  received  at  Studio  during  hours  of  11  to  12 
A.  M.  ari  l  2  to  5  P.  M.  each  week  day. 


HOTEL*  RAFAEL, 


San  Rafael,  Cal. 


Fifty  Minutes'  Ride  From  San  Franeiseo. 


Open  all  the  Year  Round.    The  favorite  Summer  and 
W  inter  Resort  of  California.    Au  elegant  Family 
Hotel.     Service,  Table  and  Appointments 
not  excelled  by  any  Hotel  in  the  World. 
Climate  Perfect--no  Fogs. 

Au  Otis  Passenger  and  Baggage  Elevators.  Large 
well-ventilated  Stable.     Klectric  Lights. 
Delightful  Drives. 
_.-.„  i  $3.00  per  day  and  Upward. 

K  A  I  LS  ,  $|  7  jo  pCI  week  and  I'pward.  according  to  Rooms 
SPKCIAI.  RATES  BY  THE  MONTH 


W.  E.  ZANDER, 


Manager 


J)el  Monte  Phaeton  Cart 


KI.HGAXT  ! 
KASY  RIDINC  !  STYLISH! 


With  or  without  Top. 

Write  for  prices  and  full  particu- 
lars. We  have  over  ijo  different 
styles  of  carts.  Our  carriage  reposi- 
tory is  the  largest  and  finest  on  the  coast.  Address: 


Truman,  Hooker  &  Co. 


San  Francisco 

or  Fresno 


The  Ltoa  Fire  Inaumnce  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS   J4  CM,<w:i  00 

Imperial  l  ire  Insurance  Company  ot  London, 

ASSETS  10,581,983  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

assets   wi.m  a:t 

GEO.  1>-  DOKNIN,  Manager.    \VM.  SEXTON,  ■■Want  M»n*/er. 
314  Sanaome  Street. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Well,  Dear  Wave,  I  am  going  to  send  another 
budget  of  gossip,  but  I  am  absolutely  sick  of  hearing 
myself  talked  about.  Chris  Milltr  and  his  wife  gave 
an  elaborate  dinner  party  Thursday  evening.  Isn't  it 
unfortunate  that  Eva  has  grown  so  slender?  She  is 
pretty  and  it  is  no  wonder  that  Chris  is  so  fond  of  her; 
but  she  doesn't  seem  happy;  perhaps  she  is  "ennuied." 
She  surely  cannot  regret  that  Tom  does  not  occupy 
the  place  of  C.  O.  G.  It  really  was  a  toss-up  for  her 
to  decide  which  to  take,  both  are  so  egotistical. 
There  was  one  girl  there  who  always  manages  to 
crowd  herself  in,  but  how  does  she  do  it?  She  has 
neither  beauty  nor  accomplishments,  but  lakes  the 
part  of  a  clown  to  perfection,  and  people  do  so  love 
to  be  amused.  Rhodes  Borden,  our  immaculate  and 
exclusive  Rhodes.graced  the  gay  and  festive  board.  A 
few  more  weeks  and  he  will  be  too  high  and  mighty  for 
Oakland  society,  as  he  is  going  to  give  up  his  office 
here  and  devote  his  time  entirely  to  his  law  practice 
in  San  Francisco.  Speaking  of  his  exclusiveness, 
reminds  me  of  his  response  to  Minnie  Dyer,  when 
she  proposed  that  the  Willcox  girls  should  lie  made 
members  of  the  Cotillion. 

"  W  ho  are  these  Willcoxes?"  he  asked  ''that  they 
should  wish  to  join  our  Cotillion?'' 

It  was  kind  of  hard  on  Minnie  and  Hertha  not  to  be 
known  by  such  a  leader  as  Rhodes,  and  it  was  strange 
that  lie  was  not  aware  that  they  had  served  as  long  as 
he  at  the  foot  of  the  social  ladder.  Another  time  he 
met  an  entertaining  girl  whose  side  he  could  not 
leave,  asked  permission  to  call  her  morning  at  home, 
etc.,  the  next  day  inquired  into  "  papa's  finances  " 
and  never  found  time  to  pay  the  visit.  He  has  a  {'enchant 
for  heiresses,  you  see.    That  inveterate  talker  Ella 

G  was  at  the  dinner.    What  a  chatter-box  she 

is!  Does  she  never  weary?  Donald  Y.  Campbell 
came  over,  too.  How  could  he  sit  through  that 
dinner  without  being  reminded  continually  of  his  lost 
lady  love?  How  pretty  Edith  Cohen  looked  and  how 
interesting  Helen  Borden  always  is!  (It  is  unfortun- 
ate that  her  brother  is  not  more  like  her).  Gus  Mc — 
was  devoted  to  Amy.  Is  he  never  going  to  propose, 
or  does  she  not  want  him,  or  can't  he  make  up  his 
mind  to  give  up  his  little  city  friend?  I  do  wish  they 
would  come  to  an  understanding  soon,  as  I  am 
anxious  to  announce  au  engagement;  and  they  worry 
me  dreadfully,  as  they  have  been  under  my  eyes  all 
winter. 

Mrs.  Wetherbee  gave  another  of  her  informal 
musical es  one  evening  last  week.  What  an  irrepress- 
ible woman  she  is.  Wonder  if  she  entertains  to 
please  herself  or  give  pleasure  to  her  friends?  She  is 
always  having  something  or  other.  Grace  Hender- 
son, her  niece,  is  a  wonderfully  attractive  woman. 
I  was  happy  to  see  Kate  Kirkham  at  the  musicale; 
she  and  Louise  Bray  ton  seem  to  have  foresworn  all 
frivulous  gatherings,  as  one  only  meets  them  at 
lectures,  literature  classes  and  musicales.  Wonder 
why?  Have  they  outgrown  the  men?  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  they  will  not  become  too  intellectual,  as 
there  are  very  few  brainy  men  left,  and  a  woman  is 
not  so  happy  when  she  ceases  to  be  amused  with  the 
little  nothings  that  go  to  make  up  Society. 

How  proud  Mrs.  Stephen  T.  Gage  is  of  her  niece, 
Florence  Fletcher,  to  whom  she  gave  a  debut  musicale 
Saturday.  The  young  lady's  violin  playing  is  de- 
lightful and  Grace  Henderson  sang  to  all  the  society 
ladies  who  attended,  notwithstanding  the  inclemency 
ofthe  weather. 

BUa  invited  me  to  her  musicale,  but  my  conscience 
hurt  me  for  writing  about  her  last  week  (not  that 
what  I  said  wasn't  true)  and  I  hadn't  the  courage  to 
go  and  hear  the  Wall  family  malign  poor  Frou-Frou. 
It  was  a  disappointment,  as  Nellie  Chabot  sang  and 
graceful  Bessie  Wall's  playing  is  always  a  treat,  and 
Mrs.  Wall  is  noted  for  her  southern  hospitality  and 
delicious  coffee. 

The  Hutchinsous  have  resumed  and  enlarged  their 
mandolin  club,  which  reminds  me  of  that  other 
mandolin  club  composed  of  six  society  girls,  who 
play  divinely.  They  have  been  invited  repeatedly  to 
play  for  charity  and  repeatedly  refused.  Are  they 
selfish  or  exclusive? 

A  piece  of  advice  to  a  certain  young  man  who  is 

such  an  ardent  admirer  of  Jessie  C  .    If  he  wishes 

to  win  her  he  had  better  be  up  and  doing,  as  one  of 
the  officers  at  Mare  Island  is  gradually  stealing  his 
way  into  her  heart,  and  an  officer  is  not  a  slow  wooer. 

Miss  Leila  Carroll  is  the  guest  of  Kate  Clement.  It 
was  a  great  disappointment  to  the  tenuis  players  that 
the  tournament  had  to  be  postponed  on  account  of 
the  rain,  and  that  spoiled  child  of  fortune,  Mark 
Rei|ua,  was  to  have  played.  What  a  "catch  "  he  is 
and  how  the  designing  mammas  endeavor  to  ensnare 
him  for  their  daughters,  bnt,  after  all,  his  path  is  not 
entirely  strewn  with  roses,  for  "  Mamma  Requa  " 
has  her  ideas  as  to  whom  he  shall  marry,  and  he  is 
constantly  being  threatened  with  disinheritance. 
Poor  Mark!  If  he  only  knew  what  a  favorite  I  am 
with  his  mother,  he  would  instantly  throw  himself  at 
the  feet  of  poor  lonely  Frou-Frou. 


FURRIER.  -  JOT7ET 


Extra  Dry  '•Special" 

Reserve  Dry- 
Brut 


W.  B.  CHAPMAN 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast, 

123  California  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Also  Specialty  Made  of  Fine 

icn  PORTED 

CLARETS  and 

SAUTERNES, 

ETC.,  ETC. 


SparKiir??  ! 

I^efrestyir^ ! 
<$ool ! 


APA  SODA  -vi 


s  tbe  Water  of  the  Elite. 


It  makes  a  delicious  Lemonade 
and  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

FAMItlES  SUPPLIED  AT  RESIDENCE. 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

In  every  Restaurant,  Drugstore 
and  Saloon  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

ASK  FOR  IT  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE. 


OFFICE  AND  DEPOT 

159  New  Montgomery  St., 

San  Francisco. 
Telephone  No.  582. 


SUMMER  TOURS  TO  EUROPE. 

For  full  particulars  see 
COOK'S  PROGKAMMEN, 

US  pages,  illustrated  with  photogravure  pictures  of  tbe  most 
important  and  interesting  places  in  Europe,  also  "Cook's  Excur- 
sionist," by  mail  10c.    From  the  orlices  of 

THOS.  COOK  &  SON, 

621  Market  Street,         San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Telephone  SOS5. 

EMILE  CUSIN, 

-  The  French  Caterer 

1518  VAN  NESS  AVE., 

BAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


THE  WAV  E . 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Siguor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


School  of  Design 

A  class  in  MODELING  will  be  opened  on 
March  2d.  Instruction  Mondays  and  Thurs- 
days, 9  to  4.  Terms  $6  per  month  or  $15  for 
3  months.  Applications  must  be  made  im- 
mediately. Only  a  limited  number  of  pupils 
will  be  taken. 

For  further  information,  apply  to 

J.  R.  MARTIN,  Secretary, 

430  Pine  street 


PROF.  SAMUEL  AOELSTEIN 

Teacher  of  Mandolin  and  Violin,  Italian  Method. 

Imported  Genuine  Neapolitan  Mandolins,  Mandolas 
and  Lutes  for  sale. 


Office  Hours— 12:30  to  i,  6:30  to  7.     Music  Studio,  1009  Sutter  St. 


MISS  ELLEN  COURPEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Fost  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  31 ARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
954  Hush  St. 


MR.   NATHAN  LANDSBERGER 

Is  prepared  to  receive  a  limited  number  of  pupils  on  the  violin 
and  in  ensemble  playing. 
Address:  83  1  Turk  Street 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


DECORATIVE  ART  STUDIO 

Painting  on  ground  glass  taught  for  So.OO  ;  ;;lass  and  paints  included 
309  Eddy  Street. 


PROF.  L.  FRIEDRICH, 

Teacher  of  Violin  and  Guitar 
40C  Geary  Street 


A  CAKD— I  respef-tfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Stmthraore,  on  l.arkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

It.  SCHMII),  Sculptor. 


•^•Ladies'  Private  Qyirinasium-^ 

2  t'ili  mill  24'1S  California  St. 
PROF.  SMYTH,  Tkaciirr 

FENCING,  Military  Drill,  and  all  other  Physical 

Culture  P^xercises. 
Morning  and  Afternoon  Classes.    Terms,  $10  per  Quarter  (26  Lessons) 


-ATl'I.V  AT  TIIF- 


Wonien's  Educational  and  Iudutsrial  Union,  4J7  Sutter  Street 
where  Costumes  of  Ladies  Cloth  may  be  ordered  at  $3  50 


FRESNO  BUDGET. 

Fresno,  Feb.  26.— Dear  Wave— We  have  been 
very  giddy  in  the  past  ten  days.  Friday  evening  we  had 
an  abundance  of  pleasure.  The  early  part  of  the  even- 
ing we  devoted  to  the  charity  entertainment;from  there 
we  went  to  the  '89  90  party,  and  I  never  had  a  better 
time  in  all  my  life.  You  can  measure  our  Lenten 
piety  by  the  attendance.  It  was  one  of  the  largest 
parties  this  season.  I  had  a  glorious  time;  my  pro- 
gramme was  filled  and  several  extras  before  the  first 
dance.  Maybe  you  think  I  didn't  feel  "  big,"  and 
when  "Dock  "  scribbled  his  name  on  my  card  1  was 
in  the  seventh  heaven.  He  is  the  best  dancer  in 
Fresno — "well,  I'll  say  Lee,  Louie  and  Dock  are  the 
best."  The  sweeping  assertion  made  at  first  might 
make  Dock  conceited,  and  that  would  spoil  him.  He 
is  awfully  handsome,  and  has  the  most  tempting 
mouth  imaginable,  but  with  it  all  there  isn't  a  grain 
of  conceit  in  his  composition,  so  I'll  not  give  him 
cause.  Mr.  .Shepherd  and  his  diamonds  added  a 
brilliancy  to  the  occasion  (wonder  if  he  is  related  to 
Elliot  P".  of  New  York?)  Charles  B's  whiskers  were 
carefully  trimmed  and  presented  a  picturesque  appear- 
ance. Louie  furnished  cloves  for  the  fair  sex.  I  had  a 
lovely  dance  with  Lee,  but  it  wasn't  the  Berlin.  I'll 
learn  to  dance  that  yet,  if  only  to  have  him  near  me. 
Jack  says  "I  make  a  fool  of  mj  self  over  Lee, ''but  I  can't 
control  my  heart,  can  I?  and  Lee  won  that  ages  ago. 
Mr.  Patterson  is  so  awfully  dignified  and  sober,  he 
ought  to  be  a  soldier.  Rose's  bright  face  appeared 
brighter  still  over  that  pretty  red  gown.  Miss  Calhoun 
was  one  of  the  handsomest  ladies  in  the  hall.  I 
wonder  where  Nan  and  Emma  were— they  seldom 
miss  a  club  party — possibly  their  big  brother  failed  to 
materialize,  caused  by  the  attraction  of  the  Stockton 
young  ladies,  eh?  Lizzie  T.  had  a  new  dress  and  it 
wasn't  red.  She  looked  prettier  last  evening  in  her 
yellow  silk  and  tulle  gown  than  ever  before.  Harry 
was  as  devoted  as  usual. 

Mrs.  Woodworth  came  into  the  hall  after  the 
theatre  was  over,  and  it  just  made  me  mad  to  see  the 
boys  flock  around  her.  Thank  goodness,  she  only 
remained  for  two  or  three  dances;  we  girls  were  bored 
with  each  other's  company  until  she  left  the  room. 
She  and  her  sister  bear  such  a  close  resemblance  that 
it's  difficult  to  tell  them  apart.  Esther  C —  wore  her 
most  becoming  color — pale  blue — she  never  ought  to 
wear  anything  else.  Maud  B —  also  wore  pale  blue. 
She  and  Am  make  a  splendid-looking  couple.  Lew 
C — must  have  been  inspired;  he  came  in  full  dress 
and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  a  dance  with  him  for  the 
first  time  in  an  age — wonder  if  he  read  my  last  epistle? 
By  the  way,  the  newsdealers  inform  me  that  they 
have  been  kept  busy  supplying  copies  of  the  last 
Wave.  Wonder  who  sent  so  many  copies  to  friends 
in  distant  places?  Saturday  evening,  "we  of  the 
club,  braved  the  storm  to  see  the  Abbott  woman; 
when  we  paid  our  dollars  we  hardly  anticipated  seeing 
our  dignified  Major  Callihan,  handsome  Harry  Sher- 
wood, Dante  Prince  and  numerous  others  enter  into 
a  '  catch-as-catch-can '  rough  and  tumble.  It  was 
immense  to  watch  those  old  stagers  return  to  their 
happy  boyhood  in  their  efforts  to  help  Mr.  Abbott 
convince  the  audience  of  the  power  "so  unnatural  in 
this  little  woman."  Monday  evening  the  town  was 
alive  with  the  visiting  militia.  Our  brave  boys  tend- 
ered them  a  grand  ball  on  that  evening.  We  were 
all  there,  and  such  a  jam!  It  was  hardly  exclusive 
enough — now,  listen  to  Bessie  B—  call  me  " snob" 

The  party  was  a  very  pleasant  affair,  and  our  boys 
deserve  great  credit  for  their  efforts.  Capt.  Muller 
was  undoubtedly,  the  handsomest  man  present,  and 
his  wife  the  sweetest  and  most  gracious  lady. 

I  was  the  delighted  recipient  of  an  invitation  to 
Mrs.  W.  More  Young's  party  immediately  after  send- 
ing last  week's  epistle,  so  couldn't  chronicle  that 
event  sooner.  They  live  in  the  English  Colony  a 
few  miles  from  town,  own  a  charming  home;  both 
being  very  musical,  the}-  add  greatly  to  the  talent 
here.  I  dearly  love  to  go  out  there,  because  I  am  al- 
ways certain  of  a  delightful  lime.  I  was  too  ill  to 
attempt  the  drive,  so  remained  at  home;  I  fully  realize 
the  good  time  I  missed.  Mrs.  Young  has  the  happy 
faculty  of  making  her  friends  feel  contented  with 
everything  and  everybody;  in  fact,  is  an  ideal  hostess. 
The  early  part  of  the  evening  was  devoted  to  music — 
Mesdames  Rhodes,  Pedlar,  Rowell,  (>carhcart,  Dixon 
and  Young  gracefully  performed  their  respective 
parts.  Jack  says  "  Miss  Kennedy's  mandolin  solo  and 
her  baby  accompanist  brought  down  the  house." 
Miss  Foulkes,  of  San  Francisco,  who  is  visiting  Mrs. 
Coates,  Miss  Clifford,  Miss  Johnson,  of  Yisalia,  and 
Miss, Kennedy  were  the  only  voting  ladies  invited.  The 
party  was  given  to  Mrs.  Y's  married  friends,  and  all 
had  a  splendid  time. 

Colonel  Robert  Barton  has  relumed  from  his  Euro- 
pean and  Eastern  trips,  and  was  welcomjd  by  his 
many  friends. 

Tom  L  is  visiting  your  city — and  if  he  brings 

home  all  the"Maskeys"  I  beard  him  promise,  I'M 
change  my  opinion  or  him  as  regards  his  penurious 
proclivity.  Imp. 


THOROUGHBRED 


STAhhlOJNLS 


FOR  *  SAFE 


FIRST  SHIPMENT 


Bundora  Park,  Victoria 

Where  were  bred  sucli  noted  flyers  a-. 

DA  RE  BIN,  PROGRESS,  COR/0- 
LA  A  US,  PRECIOUS  STONE, 
LOY ALSTON E,  Etc.  Etc. 


IN  THIS  CONSIGNMENT 


PLENTY,   by    Suwarrow,  from 
Darebin,  dam — very  fast  and 
a  stayer. 

LOYALIST,  by  The  Marquis, 
(winner  of  the  Doncaster  St.  Led- 
ger) from  Loyal  Peeress, 
by  The  Peer  (sire  of  Darebin) 
the  most  desirable  stoeK  horse  ever 
brought  to  this  State. 


Both  these  are  fit  to  Race 


Apply  to 

R.  E.  de  B.  LOPEZ 

Care  Captain  Merry 

"  Breeder  $  Sportsman  "  Office 

SAX  FliAXCISCO 


Horses  can  be  inspected  at  "  The  Villa," 
'Golden  Gate  Park. 
John  McGurfie  in  charge, 
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THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


Vlaison  ':'  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  an?  44  Geary  St. 


SAN    l-KANCISCO.  UAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Sapper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 


TELEPHONE    NO.  1UHH 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Staiks  and    Hunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays. 


SHERjVI AN,  C^Y  &  60 

Con.  Kczrny  and  Sutter  Streets 

«-A-iT   FEA1TCISCO,         -  -  C.A.L. 


Weber,  Estey,  Everett,  Emerson  Pianos 

ESTEY,  STORY  and  CLARK  ORGANS 

G.  M.POSTIGLIONE 


i  Successors  to  I.  KISKNHKKG  I 


New  Win  i  kk 


™ER  ffler\t;ar)t  Jailor  NK^vI,;sM 

107  Sutter  St.,  iimlt-i-  'The  Lick"       San  Francis 


LOUIS  SLOSS  &  GO. 

AGENTS  FOR  THE 

|^^|r  lU-lv and  other  wel'"linowI1 1)ran',s  nf 

Alaska  Canned.  Salmon 

310  B.4NSOHE  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  18W 

Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Con*. 

ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Jacrame-to  and  f/ontgomery  Sts.   .      San  Francisco 

German  and  French  Employment  Office 

Mrs.  Eennessy,  Prop* 

PROMPT  ATTENTION.  Telephone  2018 

315  Stockton  Street,  S,  F. 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Stockton,  Feb.  26.  Dear  Wave: — In  the  words 
of  the  poet,  "Rain,  rain  go  away,  little  Nana  wants 
to— get  out  and  see  people."  How  I  would  like  to 
have  a  dollar  for  every  minute  our  400  has  spent  in 
anathematizing  me,  poor,  inofTensive,defenceless,little 
me.  Vet  there  has  been  lots  of  gayety  to  be  discussed. 
Just  think,  three  luncheons  and  a  tiddledeewinks 
party  all  in  one  week.  The  first  was  a  yellow 
luncheon  given  last  week  by  Misses  Laura  and  Lyda 
Trahern  in  honor  of  their  guest,  Miss  Sallie  Hampton 
of  Spokane  Falls.  The  covers  were  laid  in  the 
spacious  dining  room,  from  which  the  daylight  had 
been  excluded.  Mrs.  J.  Milton  Kile  was  the  next  on 
the  list;  the  majority  of  her  guests  were  "girls  "  with 
a  sprinkling  of  fair  young  matrons.  Then  Misses 
Gussie  and  Mattie  Folger  entertained  a  few  friends 
at  luncheon  on  Thursday.  After  discussing 
a  delicious  menu,  all  adjourned  to  practice 
the  game  of  tiddledeewinks  in  preparation 
for  Miss  Thompson's  affair  on  the  follow- 
ing evening,  which  was  given  for  Miss  Maggie 
Wheeler,  of  Oakland,  who  has  been  here  since  the 
last  "  Club  of '91  "  party.  There  were  ten  tables  in 
all,  and  the  game  was  played  progressively,  Miss 
Lyda  Trahern  proving  especially  proficient.  Of 
course,  we  didn't  play  all  evening  but,  let  me  tell  it 
in  a  whisper,  all  danced  except  one  slender  brunette, 
who  informed  me  with  a  charming  "  purr  "  and  with 
a  droop  of  her  brown  eyes  "  I  can't;  it's  Lent,  you 
know.''  Her  devotion  to  the  Episcopal  Church 
amuses  me.  I  rather  think  that  her  close  observance 
of  the  forms  of  Lent,  like  the  "  Mantle  of  Charity," 
covers  a  multitude  of  sins.  Frank  and  Estelle  were 
having  a  jolly  time;  I  missed  them  for  several  dances 
and  although  my  eyes  are  as  sharp  as  anyone's  I  was 
unable  to  discover  their  cozy  corner. 

Dear  Wave,  isn't  Mr.  Hampton  just  lovely?  I  do 
hope  he  won't  leave  Stockton  soon,  for  he  is  one  of 
those  men  who  are  every  bit  as  nice  to  married  people 
asto  those  who  are  single. 

Miss  Kennedy,  of  Sacramento,  went  home  last  week. 
I  believe  Hattie  Chalmers  was  to  go  with  her  as  her 
guest,  but,  alas,  she,  like  many  others,  is  a  victim  of 
la  grippe. 

Algae  Kelsey  returned  Sunday  from  a  visit  to 
Fresno, and  by  the  way,  Eugene  Wilhoitt's  business  (?) 
in  that  place  permitted  him  to  come  home  the  same 
day. 

Mrs.  Levy  stayed  away  a  whole  long  week.  Now 
that  she  is  back  we  are  "all  looking  forward  to  her 
delightful  Wednesday  informal  "  at  homes."  I  have 
heard  of  a  minstrel  band  to  be  organized  here, 
charades  and  jolly  things  like  that,  until  after  March 
22.  Then  comes  the  coup  <ie  grace,  the  Oaiete,  and 
from  all  accounts  it  will  be  a  splendid  affair  if — well, 
if  Jim  Littlehale  doesn't  get  an  idea  that  he  is  the 
only  one  who  knows  anything,  who  has  any  taste,  or 
any  ability.  I  am  a  little  afraid  he  is  going  to  over- 
reach himself;  but  time  alone  will  tell. 

Do  you  know  there  is  but  one  wedding  on  the 
tapis  after  our  forty  days  of  penance.  We  must  have 
been  terribly  wicked  to  be  punished  so  severely. 
Rob  Inglis  and  Lizzie  Hale  are  to  be  made  one  the 
early  part  of  April.  I  suppose  the  ceremony  will  be 
a  very  quiet  one,  and  thus  we  will  be  defrauded  out  of 
what" we  claim  as  our  just  due.  There  hasn't  been  a 
large  wedding  here  for  positive  ages;  the  nearest 
approach  to  one  was  way  last  October,  when  Will 
Davis  and  Ida  Johnson  were  married,  and  even  then 
we  were  onlv  invited  to  the  church.  Vic  Moross  and 
Nellie  Gerlach  are  to  be  married  Tuesday,  and  I  will 
tell  you  all  about  it  next  week.  I  wonder  what 
George  Inglis  has  been  doing  in  San  Francisco  lately? 
He  went  down  twice  last  week  and  wasn't  in  a  hurry 
to  come  back  either.  Ira  Ladd  made  a  flying  trip 
also.  I  wonder  who  his  particular  beloved  one  is 
now?  He  used  to  have  a  number  of  brunettes  with  a 
strav  blonde  or  two,  to  whom  he  whispered  sweet 
nothings,  sang  love  songs  and  told  his  belief  to  each 
that  she  was  the  only  girl  he  ever  loved.  Ah,  me; 
you  are  a  sad  flirt  Ira",  but  lately  I've  seen  you  look 
longingly  after  a  prettv  girl  who  passed  you  with  a 
wry  cool  bow.  Adieu,  Nana. 
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THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue  of  The  Wave  I  have  much 
pleasure  in  presenting  a  very  excellent  picture 
of  Rev.  George  Montgomery. 

Rev.  George  Montgomery  possesses  an  interesting 
personality.  He  has  charming  manners,  an  infinity 
of  tact,  an  excellent  quality  of  good  sense  and  a 
magnetism  that  kindles,  in  all  who  come  in  contact 
with  him,  a  desire  for  his  intimate  acquaintance.  But 
he  is  also  a  man  of  capacity,  strong  character,  in- 
dustrious, as  firm  as  he  is  polite,  but  yet  so  flexible 
that  he  adapts  himself  as  readily  to  youth  as  to 
maturity.  His  breadth  of  view,  culture  and  intelli- 
gent thoughtfulness  have  gained  him  the  respectful 
admiration  of  the  most  critical,  while  his  earnestness 
of  demeanor  and  exquisite  kindliness  endear  him  to 
the  most  devout. 

SPLASHES. 


I  was  somewhat  grieved  at  the  abrupt  de- 
parture of  the  Pullmans,  and  especially  so  as 
they  appeared  to  have  made  no  effort  to  re- 
turn in  any  part  the  magnificent  courtesies 
they  had  received  from  society  here.  I  was 
told  they  had  failed  to  send  even  regrets 
to  some  houses  lo  which  they  had  been 
invited  on  the  eve  of  their  unexpected  exodus. 
Such  conduct  was  so  entirely  unlike  their  rep- 
utation for  hospitality  and  manners  that  I  felt 
bound  to  discover  the  cause,  and  I  did  so. 

*  *  * 

It  appears  that  they  had  intended  staying 
here  for  some  time,  and  engaged  a  splendid 
suite  of  apartments  at  the  Palace.  They  had 
not  occupied  them  long  before  Mrs.  Pullman 
expressed  the  belief  that  the  rooms  were  rat- 
haunted.  Her  fears  were  laughed  at,  as  no 
one  thought  that  the  rodents  could  find  their 
way  to  the  floor  on  which  the  Chicagoans  were 
located.  One  night,  however,  Mrs.  Pullman 
awoke  with  a  scream  that  brought  the  family 
to  her  side.  She  held  up  her  arm,  which  was 
bleeding  just  above  the  wrist.  It  appeared 
lacerated,  and  Mrs.  Pullman  said  she  had 
seen  an  immense  rat  leap  from  the  bed,  when 
she  started  with  pain.  The  clerk  was  called 
up,  and  he  assured  the  family  that  a  rat  had 
never  been  seen  in  the  hotel. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Pullman  bought  a  trap  in  the  morning, 


baited  and  set  it,  and  caught  a  rat.  The 
affair  almost  prostrated  Mrs.  Pullman,  and 
she  declared  that  she  would  leave  the  house 
and  city  at  once.  At  an  early  date  the  family 
left,  and  the  talk  of  the  failure  to  return  the 
courtesies  was  the  result. 

The  heavy  rains  of  the  past  four  weeks  have 
caused  the  rats  to  leave  their  haunts  in  the 
sewers,  and  seek  shelter  in  the  hotels.  As  a 
consequence,  the  guests  at  some  of  the  best 
caravansaries  in  the  city  have  been  very  much 
annoyed  by  the  raids  of  the  rodents.  While 
they  have  not  swarmed  on  the  people  in  the 
numbers  that  overcame  and  picked  the  bones 
of  the  famous  Bishop,  they  yet  have  made  life  a 
burden  to  many  nervous  people  in  the  hotels. 

Who  is  responsible  for  the  remarkable  ac- 
tion of  the  Olympic  Club  in  regard  to  the 
song  "  Olympia  ?"  Copies  of  the  production 
are  being  sent  by  post  to  every  member  accom- 
panied by  a  printed  slip  reading  about  as  fol- 
lows : 

Every  member  is  expected  to  have  this  song.  One 
collector  will  call  on  you  for  50  cents. 

One  might,  after  reading  the  above,  be  for- 
given for  characterizing  the  proceeding  as  an 
unparalleled  piece  of  impertinence.  But  the  tone 
of  the  ukase  is  so  amusingly  coercive,  that  one 
can  only  laugh.  The  idea  of  compelling 
members  to  purchase  a  song  that  some  local 
musician  happens  to  have  written  for  adver- 
tising purposes! 

*  *  * 

There  are  some  twelve  hundred  members  in 
the  Olympic  Club.  If  a  thousand  respond 
with  fifty  cents,  there  will  be  $500  for  the  com- 
poser and  publisher.  As  two  thousand  copies 
would  not  cost,  at  the  outside,  $75  to  print, 
the  residue  represents  quite  a  handsome  profit. 
I  would  not  even  insinuate  that  the  words  and 
the  music,  considered  from  an  artistic  stand- 
point, are  not  worth  that  amount:  The  mar- 
ket value  of  either  or  both,  however,  -  is  sev- 
eral hundred  per  cent  less.  If  it  were  a  ques- 
tion of  selecting  a  characteristic  song  for  the 
club,  why  not  open  a  competition,  and  give 
other  musicians  an  opportunity,  instead  of 
invidiously  selecting  one  individual  to  the  ex- 
clusion of  all  the  rest. 

If  the  directors  are  not  responsible  for  this 
impertinence,  the}- will  be  doing  no  more  than 
their  duty  in  disclaiming  connection  with  it, 
and  punishing  the  perpetrators. 

*  *  * 

The  Bohemian  Club  is  in  trouble  just  now. 
There  is  an  election  on  hand  and  the  rich 
want  Jimmy  Phelan  to  be  president,  while  the 
Rose  Leaf  Social,  Boating,  Outing,  Life 
Saving  and  Chippie  Club  want  their  hero, 
Daniel  O'Connell. 

When  the  Bohemian  Club  was  started, 
Daniel  O'Connell  was  one  of  the  founders.  It 
was  through  his  efforts  that  Frank  Unger  was 
acquired  long  afterward,  and  through  O'Con- 
nell's  efforts  was  started  the  Thirty-third  De- 
gree of  the  Bohemians,  known  as  the  Cheer- 
ful Workers'  League.  O'Connell  has  never 
held  an  office  during  his  long  membership  in 
the  Club,  and  some  of  his  friends,  last  month, 
put  him  up  for  the  Presidency. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  they  did  this  prematurely,  for  every- 


thing would  have  gone  well  with  their  plans 
had  not  a  notable  personage,  with  great  ideas 
concerning  his  own  ambition,  whose  name  is 
Tennant,  suggested  that  he  had  a  brother-in- 
law  coming  here  presently  with  letters  to 
Joseph  I).  Redding.  Mr.  Tennant  explained 
that  his  brother  was  called  Henry  M.  Stanley, 
and  that  he  would  have  his  name  posted  on 
the  street  corners  as  soon  as  the  beautiful 
spring  and  the  lecture  season  dawned. 
Tennant  told  all  this  at  a  dinner  given  by  Mr. 
Phelan.  and  at  the  same  time  put  in  his  ear 
the  awful  insinuation  that  Mr.  Phelan  would 
grace  the  President's  chair  on  the  occasion  of 
Mr.  Stanley's  reception  by  the  Club. 

The  poison  extended  through  Mr.  Phelan's 
system  and  he  suggested  the  thought  to  his 
friend,  Osgood  Hooker,  who  told  the  news  at 
once  in  Gath  and  published  it  in  Philistia. 
Phelan  told  his  friends  of  the  expected  advent 
of  Stanley  and  described  the  reception  in  ad- 
vance. Colonel  Harry  Brady  suggested  that 
he  write  his  welcoming  address,  seeing  that  he 
was  so  sure  to  deliver  it.  At  which  Phelan 
took  him  at  his  word  and  prepared  it. 

There  was  much  consultation  over  its  prep- 
eration,  and  it  was  read  and  re-read  a  dozen 
times,  finally  coming  to  the  ear  of  Charles 
Rollo  Peters,  President  and  Defender  of  the 
Faith  of  the  Roseleaf  Social,  etc.,  Club. 
Peters  asked  Phelan  at  once  to  deliver  the 
welcome  address  at  the  Roseleaf  rooms.  Phe- 
lan consented  immediately,  and  the  ordeal 
took  place  last  Friday  night.  The  next  day 
there  was  a  special  meeting  of  the  Fxecutive 
Roseleaves,  in  which  it  was  unanimously 
agreed  that  Daniel  O'Connell,  the  descendant 
of  Four  Kings,  should  be  advanced  urgently 
for  the  President  of  the  Bohemian  Club  or  any 
thing  else.  The  consequence  is  the  club  is 
divided  against  itself.  Theodore  Payne,  Harry 
Brady,  George  Nagle,  Emil  Carlsen,  Alec 
Hamilton  and  others  have  taken  their  coats 
off  and  left  them  with  Uncle  George  Bromley 
and  Dr.  Swan,  while  they  are  fighting.  The 
battle  rages  just  now  over  the  capture  of 
Colonel  Hawes  and  Louis  Sloss,  Jr.,  with  odds 
in  favor  of  O'Connell. 

*  *  * 

While  the  opposition  to  Mr.  Phelan  is  some- 
what strong,  it  is  by  no  means  dangerous;  he 
is  one  of  the  very  brightest  men  in  the  club;  his 
papers  at  the  jinks,  while  sometimes  bitter, 
are  always  amusing,  and  his  popularity  is 
such  that  he  will  be  elected  president  by  a 
vote  probably  as  high  as  three  to  one. 

*  *  * 

The  Bohemian  Club's  jinks,  on  Saturday 
evening  last  were  among  the  most  successful 
the  club  has  ever  had.  Some  excellent 
speeches  were  made,  and  a  few  clever  papers 
read,  one  by  Dr.  Rosenstern,  on  medicine  and 
art  being  very  clever.  Barton  Hill,  the  veteran 
actor,  whose  Malvolio,  has  all  the  activity  of 
seventeen  and  none  of  the  stiffness  of  seventy, 
made  a  little  speech  which  was  warmly  ap- 
plauded, for  he  is  an  old  Bohemian.  Some 
bright  poems  were  read  and  a  very  good  time 
was  had.  Over  the  low  jinks,  Dr.  Arnold 
presided  admirably.  The  features  were 
a  clever  poem    by  Ed.    Townshend  which 
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wound  up  with  a  touching  tribute  to 
Dan  O'Connell,  the  Roseleaf  candidate, 
for  president.  James  D.  Phelan  read  a  very 
bright  and  amusing  paper,  in  winch  he  paid 
his  respects  to  his  critics  of  the  journalistic 
persuasion.  Rosewald  and  Stewart  contributed 
music,  past,  present  and  the  future,  the  text 
by  the  former,  the  latter  illustrating.  Henry 
Miller  gave  a  recitation  which  Louis  Sloss, 
]r  and  some  of  his  friends  helped  with  ap- 
propriate scenery  in  the  way  of  fog-horn 
detonations. 

\lto«ether  evervthing  went  excellently  and 
everyone  says  the  affair  was  one  of  the  jolhest 
ever  given. 


Full  details  of  the  fracas  between  young 
Mr  Woolrich  and  Edward  M.  Greenway  the 
daily  press  has  furnished.    It  is  superfluous 
to  speak  of  the  episode  further  than  to  say 
that  the  latter  was  taken  at  a  disadvantage. 
He  was  struck  a  heavy,  unexpected  blow  be- 
hind the  ear,  stunned,  and  then  brutally  mal- 
treated    Mr.  Woolrich  acted  m  a  cowardly 
and  ungentlemanlv  manner,  first,  in  embroil- 
ing himself  in  a  street  fight,  then  in  striking 
a  foul  blow,  and,   most  emphatically,  in  con- 
tinuing to' beat  an  adversary  who  was  ob- 
viously unable  to  repel  his  attack      I  his, 
entirely  apart  from  the  merits  of  the  con- 
troversv.     Taking   into    consideration  the 
character  and  standing  of  this  young  man  s 
parents  and  connections,  I  find  it  impossible 
to  believe  he  was  in  his  normal  condition 
when  the  trouble  occurred. 

*  *  * 

Men  who  have  been  reared  and  educated 
as  Mr  Woolrich  has,  rarely,  save  under  the 
influence  of  liquor,  demean    themselves  as 
toughs.    Charitv  prompts  me  to  believe  that 
he  had  been  enjoying  himself  more  vigorously 
than  wisely,  that  his  act  was  the  evidence  ot 
this  and  not  of  vulgarity.   He  is  only  a  young 
ma„— twenty-two  years  of  age,  I  believe,  and 
the  unwelcome  notoriety  he  has  brought  him 
self  into  will,  I  hope,  be  a  lesson  to  him.  I'm 
his  attempts  to  justify  his  conduct  in  the 
newspapers,   and  the  unworthy  taunts  he 
hurled  at  Mr.  Greenway,  there  is  no  palliation. 
There  is  no  excuse  for  his  going  round  town 
boasting  of  his  daring  in  "doing  up"  a  man 
he  had  struck  from  behind.    He  has  done 
nothing  to  be  proud  of.Jand  no  one  knows  that 
better  than  he  does. 

*  *  * 


and  though  he  does  go  everywhere,  is  proba- 
bly the  best  abused  man  in  the  State. 
J  *  *  * 

Uncle  George  Hearst  is  dead.    Dead  after 
such  a  valiant  struggle  with  the  King  of  1  er- 
rors    Any  other  but  a  Pioneer  would  have 
succumbed  months  ago,  but  he  lingered  on. 
his  marvelous  constitution  and  physique  in 
durated  by  all  the  perils  and  hardships  ot  a 
miner's  life,    withstanding   attacks  deadly 
enough  to  have  slain  a  score  ot  weaker  men. 
But  they  are  hard  to  kill,  these  Forty-niners, 
they  have  a  grasp  on  life  that  nothing  can 
shake     Look  how  Sharon  lingered  on,  and 
Crocker.    Like  huge  forest  trees  deep  rooted 
in  the  earth,  a  cyclone  alone  can  move  them. 
He     was     rugged,     was     Uncle  George, 
rugged,   rough,   kind-hearted— perhaps  the 
most  generous  man  in  the  country.    What  he 
owned,  his  friends  enjoyed.    His  chanty  was 
prodigious,  unique,  irreconcilable  with  every 
Tradition  of  great  wealth.    Of  this  dead  Sena- 
tor can  truly  be  said:  "This  was  indeed  a 
man." 

*  *  * 

He  drew  from  his  Secretary  $100  a 
when  he  was  in  town.    This  sum  he 
tributed  to  his  old  friends  and  comrades, 
lived  on  Tavlor  street,  and  commenced  giving 
at  his  gate  and  gave,  gave,  gave  all  day,  until, 
at  night  he  would  have  nothing  lett— without 
any  ostentation,  mind.    No  pretension  or  os- 
tentation,- for  he  knew  neither  meanness  nor 
pettiness. 


day 
dis- 
He 


So  far  as  Mr.  Greenway  is  concerned  he 
certainly  deserves  the  sympathy  ot  every  law- 
abiding  person  in  the  community.    He  is  not 
a  boy    and  cannot  be   expected  to  bandy 
words  with  a  young  fellow  who  is  not  very 
long  from  school.    Moreover,  his  services  are 
given  to  the  "Friday  Nighf'Club  gratuitously. 
Society  is  under  an  obligation  to  him,  for  the 
manner  he  had  conducted  the  cotillion  of  the 
season.    He  is  not  bound  to  give  receipts  or 
enter  into  explanations  with  everyone  who 
happens  to  come  into  his  office  during  busi- 
ness hours.    He  does  sell  champagne    as  ha  f 
a  dozen  other  prominent  members  of  the  lead- 
ing clubs  do,  but  the  commissions  he  has 
made  for  wine  sold  the  "  Friday  Night  "  have 
been  turned  over  by  him  to  the  club,  and  will 
be  found  on  his  accounts.    He  has  paid  dearly 
for  whatever  prominence  he  enjoys.    He  is 
considered  fair  game  for  sarcasm  by  journal- 
ists who  have  nothing  else  to  write  about;  he 
has  to  bear  all  the  brunt  of  errors,  in  the  con- 
duct of  the  cotillions.    Those  to  whom  he  is 
compelled  to  refuse  admittance,  credit  it  to  his 
malevolence,  though  there  is  hardly  a  better 
natured  man  in  San  Francisco.    He  is  the  tar- 
get for  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  faultfinders, 
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NoCalifornian  ever  subscribed  the  immense 
sums  for  campaign  purposes  that  he  did.  To 
the  presidential  fight  of  '88  he  contributed  di 
rectly  $20,000— this  went  to  the  Democratic 
State  fund— $4,000  more  he  sent  to  Los  Ang- 
eles   and  into  the  Examiner  he  put  between 
twenty  and  thirty  thousand  dollars,  and  yet 
Cleveland  was  defeated.    Los  Angeles  gave  a 
Republican  majority  of  4.000,  which  Uncle 
George  playfully  alluded  to  a  few  days  after 
election,  regretting  that  he  sent  them  so  much, 
as  then  the  Democrats  might  have  had  abetter 
show,  and  yet  I  believe  there  are  people  who 
questioned  the  Democracy  of  his  paper.    \\  ho 
will  forget  him  at  San  Jose  in  the  campaign  of 
'02— he  a  candidate  for  Governor,  regarded  by 
the  convention  as  illiterate  and  ignorant— a 
lucky  miner,  how,  when  the  vote  was  cast  and 
Stoneman  nominated,  he  took  the  platform  to 
speak  a  quizzical  smile  on  his  face. 

"There  are  some  who  have  told  you,"  said 
theold  gentleman,  "that  I  spell  bird  with  a  'u,' 
and  which  with  a  %'  that  I  cannot  write  more 
English  than  my  name.  But  that  18  all  right 
now  One  thing  I  can  do,  I  can  work,  and  I  11 
take  off  my  coat  and  show  you  what  the  de- 
feated candidate  can  do." 

"If  Mr  Hearst  had  only  made  that  speech 
before  balloting,"  said  one  of  the  delegates 
after  Uncle  George  came  to  a  stop,  '  I  guess 
he  would  not  be  a  defeated  candidate. 


*  *  * 

He  was  very  tender-hearted.  At  that  same 
convention  I  think  it  was,  Niles  Searles 
placed  him  in  nomination.  He  spoke  of 
George  Hearst's  kindly  deeds  u  Nevada, 
said  he  never  forgot  a  friend.  The  old  man 
left  the  hall:  there  were  tears  in  his  eyes. 
•  Theold,  old  times,"  he  said,  "they  make 
me  think  of  the  days  I  used  the  rocker  and 
the  boys  that  are  dead  and  gone. 

*  *  * 

The  Examiner,  the  State's  Democratic 
organ,  owes  its  existence  to  him  With  Lloyd 
Tevis  William  T.  Wallace  and  the  late  Gus 
Reis  he  bought  the  old  paper,  converted 
it  from  an  evening  into  a  morning  paper.  He 


ran  along  evenly  for  some  time  but  when  the 
expenses   began  to   exceed  the  outgo,  the 
others  dropped  out  leaving  him  to  sustain  the 
burden  alone.    For  years  there  was  a  drain  of 
$•>  000  per  month,  then  when  he  commenced 
to  build  up  the  property,  he  threw  m  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  with  a  prodigal,  an  aston- 
ishing liberality.    Within  the  last  year  the 
property  commenced  to  pay  and  there  is  now 
a  handsome  profit  that  gradually  grows  larger. 
The  paper  is  now  a  magnificent  property,  but 
who,  if  not  George  Hearst,  would  have  or 
could  have  expended  the   immense  capital 
required  to  make  it  what  it  is.    He  was  alive 
to  his  own  weaknesses,  and  was  fully  cog- 
nizant of  his  strength.  When  Newlands  fought 
him  at  Sacramento,  and  the  Alia  came  out 
comparing,  in  disparaging  terms,  the  educated 
and  brilliant  lawyer  with  the  rough,  rugged 
miner,  the  old  man  said,  after  reading  the 
article: 

"  Yes,  it's  all  very  true,  all  that,  but  what 
I've  got' I  made  myself.  I  don't  thank  any- 
one for  it.  But  put  the  two  of  us  on  160 
acre  tracts,  I'll  bet  I'll  make  enough  off  mine 
to  support  my  family,  while  he,  he'd  starve." 

Oratory  is  a  gift,  it  is  the  ornamental  acces- 
sory of  statesmanship.     George  Hearst  not 
being  an  orator  did  not  appear  to  much  ex- 
tent in  the  papers,  but  he  was  a  shrewd,  hard 
worker  and  made  his  mark  not  on  the  Senate 
floor,  but  in  the  committee  rooms.    He  had,  , 
in  certain  directions,  that  unerring  judgment 
and   faculty  of  decision  that  are  the  noted 
characteristics  of  Jay  Gould,  C  P.  Hunting- 
ton and  a  few  more  of  that  caliber.    He  was 
constant  in  his  attendance  at  Congress,  and 
during  the  months  of  the  session  prior  to  his 
illness,  missed  but  two  days.    He  did,  actu- 
ally, attend  to  the  business  of  the  State;  he 
was' not  attending  race  meetings  as  the  major- 
ity of  people  out  here  believed.    Now  he  is 
dead  one  hears  occasional  scraps  ot  secret 
history— how  he  missed  the  Buckley  banquet 
in  New  York,  at  which  Clunie  so  intemper- 
ately  displayed  his  collar.    Uncle  George  was 
in  town  that  night  and  had  been  invited  with 
the  rest.    But  the  shrewd  old  man  was  taken 
with  a  severe   headache,  and  on  returning 
from   the  race  track  where  he  had  been  all 
day,  he  retired  to  bed.    Some  of  his  Wash- 
ington friends  fearing  he  would  be  inveigled 
into  going,  took  the  precaution  of  leaving  out 
of  his    portmanteau   his  dress  clothes— an 
omission  the  old  man  never  discovered. 
*  *  # 

Hearst  was  a  very  rich  man.    His  estate  is 
j  appraised  at  between  twelve  and  fourteen  mil- 
|  lion  dollars,  about  half  of  which  consists  of  his 
interest  in  the  Anaconda  mine,  ot  which  he 
owns  three-eighths.  This  mine  has  paid  noth- 
ng  yet,  but  its  future  is  full  of  promise,  and 
its  owners  will  reap  large  profits  for  their  pa- 
tience.   Besides,  he  owned  thirty-three  thou- 
sand shares  of  the  Onatario,  the  best  silver 
mine  ever  discovered  in  America.    For  ten 
years  it  has  paid  dividends,  and  the  ore  has 
been  traced  five  years  ahead.    This  stock  is 
worth  $25  per  share.    He  has  a  similar  inter- 
est in  the  Daly  mine,  which  pays  magnificent 
dividends;  he  owns  a  quarter  of  the  Home- 
stake  mine  in  the  Black  Hills.    In  all  these, 
Haggin  and  Tevis  are  interested,  too,  the 
latter's  holdings  being  less  than  the  others. 
The  relations  of  Haggin  and  Hearst  were  very 
intimate.    The  former  attended  to  the  firm's 
business  and  kept  the  accounts,  acting  also  as 
the  Senator's  banker.    Dividends  were  put  to 
Hearst's  credit,  and  he  drew  from  the  office 
what  he  required.    He  was  a  large  borrower, 
and  actually  died,  money  poor.    Indeed,  he 
could  not  get  his  notes  for  any  large  sum  dis- 
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counted — not  that  he  was  not  good,  but  that 
he  rarely  troubled  himself  about  paying  the 
bill  at  maturity — if  he  did  not  have  the  money 
he  would  defer  payment. 


There  was  never  any  actual  settlement  be- 
tween the  partners.  In  the  various  proper- 
ties, each  partner  had  a  certain  number  of 
shares  which  he  is  credited  with  on  the  books. 
The  estate  will,  therefore,  not  be  difficult  to 
handle,  though  there  are  very  large  sums  ow- 
ing Haggin,  which,  however,  the  revenues  will 
pay  off  without  any  difficulty.  He  estimated 
he  would  have,  commencing  the  present  year, 
a  monthly  income  of  $60,000 — $720,000  per 
annum.  Some  fonr  years  ago  he  was  under- 
stood to  have  lost  several  hundred  thousand 
dollars  in  au  Arizona  speculation,  and  he 
overdrew.his  account  at  Haggin's.  He  could 
not  then  get  any  more  money  until  his  income 
made  up  the  deficiency. 


Besides  his  great  mining  properties  Senator 
Hearst  owned  600,000  acres  of  land  in 
Mexico,  for  which  he  paid  25  cents  an  -  acre. 

This  land  is  managed  by  John  Follansbee, 
a  nephew  of  Jim  Keane  and  a  college  mate  of 
Will  Hearst's  at  Harvard.  Then  he  had  a 
cattle  ranch  in  New  Mexico,  in  which  A.  E. 
Head  is  interested,  which  has  not  turned  out 
well.  The  San  Simeon  ranch  pays  about 
$25,000  per  annum,  but  is  good  only  for  graz- 
ing and  pasturage,  and  is  inaccessible  at  pres- 
ent save  by  sea.  In  San  Francisco  his  estate 
includes  four  hundred  lots  at  the  Potrero, 
eighteen  acres  on  the  old  Mission  road,  over 
the  hills  towards  Oceanside.  For  this  he  was 
offered  $150,000  by  an  Eastern  syndicate,  and 
the  papers  were  almost  signed  when  the 
result  of  the  census  was  announced.  The 
interested  parties  actually  refused  to  complete 
the  negotiation  because  of  their  disappoint- 
ment at  the  meagre  population  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. For  the  Nucleus  Building,  which 
Uncle  George  bought,  intending  to  erect 
there  a  building  for  the  Examiner,  the  sum  of 
$450,000  was  paid.  The  purchase  was  made 
under  the  impression  that  the  adjoining 
property  could  be  purchased  from  the  owner, 
James  Cunningham.  Herein  Mr.  Hearst 
was  disappointed  as  this  gentleman  refuses  to 
part  with  his  holdings  at  less  than  $7,000  per 
front  foot.  My  impression  is,  that  the  Nucleus 
on  which  only  $50,000  has  been  paid  will 
either  revert  back  to  its  original  owners  or 
will  be  taken  off  Hearst's  hands  by  an  estate 
company  here.  That  is  all  I  know  about  the 
dead  man.  If  ever  a  Californian  deserved  a 
great  funeral,  he  does.  Uncle  George  Hearst 
was  one  of  the  extraordinary  men  whose 
mental  and  physical  endowments  have  given 
our  State  its  wealth  and  individuality. 

*  *  * 

The  senatorial  toga  of  George  Hearst  is 
too  big  for  some  of  the  men  who  are  so  des- 
perately struggling  for  it.  It  would  not  be 
wise  to  lay  it  on  the  shoulders  of  the  $  mark; 
and  if  it  falls  not  there  who  is  big  enough  to 
wear  it?  The  man  of  honest  worth  must 
blush  at  the  unexampled  venality  shown  by 
the  legislators  whose  business  it  is  to  elect  a 
successor  to  the  dead  Senator.  One  of  them 
bows  before  an  accusation  of  the  most  in- 
famous nature;  a  number  of  them  have  been 
openly  charged  with  forming  a  conspiracy  to 
extort  money  for  their  influence;  bribery  has 
been  alleged  against  others,  and  there  is 
few  in  either  house  whom  a  decency  would  per- 
mit you  to  greet  as  friends.  To  those  gentle- 
men, then,  has  been  given  the  task  of  elect- 


ing a  member  of  the  highest  legislative  body 
in  the  world. 

*  *  * 

Three  men  have  been  named  for  successor 
to  George  Hearst:  Morris  M.  Estee,  the 
"programme  man,"  to  whom  the  place  was 
promised  by  Burns,  Markham,  et  al.,  before 
the  November  election,  a  friend  of  the  rail- 
road; ex-Congressman  Felton,  whose  honesty 
is  so  palpable  that  he  is  left  to  the  enjoyment 
of  his  millions  without  question,  and  M.  H. 
de  Young,  the  editor  and  proprietor  of  the 
Republican  organ  of  the  coast. 


*  *  * 


Of  the  three  gentlemen  named  for  the  place, 
Mr.  De  Young  is  in  every  way  the  best  man 
the  Republican  party  could  choose  for  Senator. 
If  individual  work,  party  service,  and  recog- 
nized ability  are  to  be  weighed  in  a  man's 
favor,  then  Mr.  De  Young  is  in  the  race  with 
a  good  winning  chance.  But  I  doubt  that  he 
will  pay  for  the  place.  Look  at  the  result  of  an 
election  to  the  Senate  at  this  time.  Congress 
meets  in  December,  and  until  that  date  the 
lucky  individual  will  be  known  as  the  Senator- 
elect.  His  successor  will  be  elected  in  Janu- 
ary, and  in  the  following  March  he  will  be 
known  as  ex-Senator.  Say  he  pays  $100,000 
for  that;  its  too  high,  too  high.  I  am  quite 
sure  that  Mr.  De  Young,  who  is  an  exceed- 
ingly clever  business  man,  would  not  be  wil- 
ling to  expend  so  much  money  for  so  short  an 
honor.  Under  other  circumstances  an  oppor- 
tunity might  be  given  for  a  man  to  make  a 
record  on  which  re-election  might  be  gained; 
but  no  chance  will  come  up  in  the  next 
Congress. 

*  *  * 

I  am  informed  that  the  exposure  of  Assem- 
blyman Bruner  by  the  Examiner  has  fright- 
ened the  legislators  to  the  extent  of  making 
them  honest.  That  is  wholly  absurd.  The 
only  means  of  making  a  California  Senator 
honest,  in  that  way,  is  to  frighten  him  to 
death.  If  these  gentlemen  are  comparatively 
honest,  Felton  may  be  elected;  if  they  are 
positively  honest,  Mr.  Estee's  railroad  friends 
may  pull  him  into  the  Senate,  and  if  they  are 
superlatively  honest,  Mr.  De  Young  will  get 
the  toga.  No  one  will  deny  the  work  of  the 
services  of  the  editor  of  the  Republican  or- 
gan to  the  party  in  California.  Time  and 
again  Mr.  De  Young  has-  saved  the  party 
from  defeat  in  this  State;  his  position  as 
editor  and  proprietor  of  the  great  Republican 
propaganda  of  the  Far  West  has  given  him 
an  influence  at  Washington  that  no  other 
man  on  the  Coast  has;  in  the  direction  of  the 
the  World's  Fair  he  is  the  leading  spirit;  of 
all  the  enterprises  that  bring  California  before 
the  people  of  this  county,  he  is  a  projector. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  De  Young's  enemies  are  strong  and  un- 
scrupulous. Few  men  can  afford  to  have  such 
haters  as  he  has;  he  is  happy  in  others  of 
them.  The  Call  opposes  him,  through  spite 
and  jealousy;  the  Post  is  against  him,  and 
some  people  say  that  Mr.  Stanford  has  written 
some  of  the  articles  aimed  at  him; 
this  is  an  errror;  the  only  things 
that  Mr.  Stanford  writes  for  the  Post 
are  checks.  But  the  interior  papers  are  al- 
most a  unit  in  his  support.  They  favor  him 
because  he  is  a  newspaperman  first,  and  be- 
cause of  his  ability,  secondly. 

Estee  will  be  acceptable  to  the  railroad 
company,  Mr.  Felton  will  not  be  distasteful. 
But  the  former  has  been  suitor  to  nearly  every 
office  in  the  State,  and  is  bachelor  to  prefer- 
ment yet.  Felton  has  little  to  recommend 
him  but  his  honesty,  of  which  he  speaks  so 
often  that  people  regard  it  with  the  awe 


proper  in  the  contemplation  of  the  unknown, 
De  Young  will  honor  the  place  if  he  gets  it, 
and  can  make  a  better  fight  for  it  than  either 
of  his  opponents. 

*  *  * 

It  is  most  unfortunate  that  church  matters 
cannot  be  adjusted  outside  the  public  prints. 
Here  is  the  Rev.  J.  Sanders  Reed  resigning 
the  rectorship  of  Trinity  because  the  number 
of  souls  in  his  parish  worth  saving  was  too 
small.  It  will  be  bad  policy  for  the  {vestry  to 
accept  the  pastor's  resignation.  He  is  one  of 
the  best  preachers  in  the  Episcopal  church, 
and  has  enough  energy  and  ability  to  build 
up  a  parish  anywhere.  The  statement  that 
he  had  some  trouble  with  his  deacons  over  a 
proposition  to  attach  bell-punches  to  the 
gentlemen  who  pass  the  plate,  is,  of  course, 
unfounded,  and  I  only  mention  it  here  to  deny 
it.  No  such  plan  was  proposed;  the  idea  of 
hanging  a  bell-punch  about  the  neck  of  a 
deacon  is  certainly  revolting,  and,  outside  of 
the  fact  that  the  ting-a-ling  that  would  greet 
the  fall  of  a  nickel  into  the  plate  would  in- 
terfere with  the  solemnity  of  the  services, 
there  would  be  a  presumption  of  past  dis- 
honesty on  the  part  of  the  deacons  that  would 
be  most  unfair. 

$  $ 

The  withdrawal  of  Pastor  Scudder  from  the 
Third  Congregational  Church,  is  subject  for 
regret.  The  Reverend  gentleman,  although 
young,  is  an  able  preacher,  a  man  of  broad 
mind,  and  much  experience.  I  was  of  the 
opinion  that  he  was  quite  as  popular  in  his 
pulpit  as  was  his  able  father  in  Plymouth 
Church  in  Chicago;  but  it  seems  that  rumor 
did  not  tell  me  the  truth.  The  trouble  was 
not  easily  learned,  and  evasive  answers  were 
given  to  all  questions.  However,  one  lady, 
an  elderly  lady  I  can  assure  you,  intimated 
that  the  only  objection  to  Mr.  Scudder  lay  in 
the  fact  that  he  was  seen  too  often  pushing  a 
perambulator. 

Haggin  has  not  bought  the  Candelaria  mine 
yet,  though  his  experts  want  him  to  pay  Dan 
Burns  three  millions  and  acquire  a  half  in- 
terest. Haggin,  however,  had  signed  a  bond 
for  the  mine  till  next  May,  intending  to  make 
a  good  thing  for  his  favorite  son,  Ben  Ali. 
The  death  of  the  latter  has  knocked  this 
scheme  in  the  head,  and  they  say  that  no  one 
has  been  able  to  move  the  aged  millionaire  to 
sign  a  check,  even,  since  the  sad  event. 
Meanwhile  Dan  Burns  has  lost  many  splendid 
opportunies  to  dispose  of  the  property,  and 
will  hardly  brook  any  dilatory  measures  in 
the  matter. 

I  am  informed  that  the  marriage  of  Percy 
Rothwell  and  Miss  Julia  Bandman,  which 
was  announced  to  take  place  before  Lent,  will 
be  solemnized  on  May  12. 

*  *  * 

The  Art  Loan  Exhibition  for  the  benefit 
of  the  Maria  Kip  Orphanage  and  West  Oak- 
land Home  for  Friendless  Children,  has  been 
well  patronized.  It  deserves  to  be  a  big 
financial  success.  The  exhibition  is  infinitely 
superior  to  anything  that  has  been  seen  here 
for  years,  and  only  the  ignorant  will  fail  to  see 
it.  A  correspondent,  in  whose  artjudgment  I 
have  the  most  profound  reliance,  speaks  at 
length  of  the  pictures  on  another  page. 

Truxton  Beale's  honors  sit  easily  on  him. 
The  new  minister  to  Persia  is  not  unduly 
elated  with  the  diplomatic  distinction  con- 
ferred on  him.  He  is  in  town  making  arrange- 
ments for  the  trip,  and,  unless  Secretary 
Blaine  has  selected  his  attaches,  may  possbily 
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take  a  brace  of  our  gilded  youth  away  to 
Teheran.  Truxton  is  the  son  and  heir  of 
old  General  Beale,  proprietor  of  some  four 
hundred  thousand  odd  acres  at  the  base  of  the 
San  Joaquin  Valley,  known  as  the  Tijon 
rancho.  Once  a  surveyor-general  always  a 
general  is  a  truism  so  far  as  California  is  con- 
cerned. "General"  Beale,  like  "General" 
Houghton,  is  a  hero  of  the  theodolite,  not  of 
the  sword.  He  was  surveyor-general  in  the 
olden  days  when  government  land  was  dis- 
posed of  at  auction  and  big  tracts  were 
bought  in  at  small  prices. 

Among  the  intimate  friends  of  the  minis- 
ter of  Persia's  papa  was  President  Grant,  then 
a  mere  lieutenant  stationed  on  the  Coast. 
When  elevated  to  the  Chief  Magistracy  of  the 
nation  he  did  not  forget  his  California  friends 
and  solicited  the  erstwhile  surveyor-general  to 
become  a  diplomate.  The  flattering  offer  was 
declined  with  thanks.  But  when  the  Sultan 
of  Morocco  sent  Grant  a  present  of  two  mag- 
nificent Arabian  steeds  he  presented  one  to 
General  Beale,  who,  I  believe,  has  him  yet. 
Truxton  was  educated  at  Harvard  and  is  well 
up  in  certain  recondite  subjects.  He  has 
read  a  good  deal  of  Herbert  Spencer,  goes  in 
somewhat  for  philosophical  literature,  a  taste 
his  friends  do  not  suspect  him  of. 

Besides  he  is  quite  an  athlete,  is  an  excel- 
lent oarsman  and  rather  a  good  shot.  He  has 
lived  a  long  time  in  Washington — spends 
much  of  his  years  there  now,  and  is  a  persona 
grata  at  the  Blaine's.  His  appointment  he 
owes  to  the  Secretary  of  State.  Otherwise  he  is 
the  Beale  of  the  well-known  firm  of  Shoobert, 
Beale  &  Co.,  which  disposes  of  the  solitary 
product  of  the  Tijon  ranch — wool.  It  is  a 
sheep  run,  pure  and  simple,  though  there  are 
in  it  tracts  of  magnificently  fertile  land,  sus- 
ceptible of  high  cultivation.  One  reason  why 
the  laud  has  never  been  placed  in  the  market 
is  that  the  Beales  have  been  waiting  for  the 
Atlantic  and  Pacific  to  build  through  Tijon 
pass  and  up  to  San  Francisco.  For  miles  the 
road  would  traverse  their  property,  and,  of 
course,  add  immeasurably  to  its  value.  Still 
they  are  very  comfortably  fixed. 

*  *  * 

The  colored  servant,  however  admirable 
when  a  tip  is  in  prospect,  is  distinctly  an  an- 
novauce  when  he  is  not  financially  interested 
in  being  agreeable.  Most  of  the  big  hotels 
refuse  to  have  them  around  in  any  capacity, 
and  they  are  rapidly  becoming  obnoxious  in 
the  family  establishments.  The  Pleasanton 
keeps  quite  a  retinue,  the  individual  members 
of  which,  like  policemen,  are  seldom  to  be 
found  when  wanted,  and  when  finally  dis- 
covered are  slower  than  messenger  boys  in 
the  execution  of  their  duties.  It  is  a  trifle 
trying  on  one's  patience  to  be  left  cooling 
one's  heels  in  the  hall  of  this  otherwise  well- 
managed  hotel,  waiting  patiently  for  the  ap- 
pearance of  some  colored  mercury  who  will 
deign  to  waft  your  card  to  its  destination. 
When  the  said  wait  is  a  matter  of  fifteen 
minutes,  as  has  often  occurred,  patience  ap- 
pears as  a  questionable  virtue. 

*  *  * 

Whoever  reads  books  of  Asiatic  travel  knows 
about  the  wonderful  "  Lamp  Rock  of  Central 
Asia "  which  so  many  explorers  have  de- 
scribed. It  is  a  great  mass  of  stone  that  projects 
two  hundred  feet  above  Lake  Rangkeel  on  the 
upper  Oxus  river,  and  from  a  fissure  high  up 
on  its  smooth  front,  there  glows  a  pale  phos- 
phorescent light,  which  the  Kirghiz  say  pro- 
ceeds ,from  a  huge  diamond  in  the  forehead 


of  a  dragon  who  guards  in  a  cave  wonderful 
treasures.  Alas,  this  pleasant  delusion  has 
been  dissipated  by  a  Captain  Younghusband 
of  the  King's  Dragoon  guards  who  recently 
climbed  the  rock  and  discovered  that  the  pale 
glow  was  mere  ordinary  sunlight  which  poured 
through  a  tunnel  from  the  other  side.  It  was 
a  tremendous  achievements  as  the  face  of  the 
cliff  was  as  smooth  as  a  maiden's  cheek. 

*  *  *  •  ' 

The  New  York  Sun  advocates  modernizing 
all  old  English  poetry.  That  has  been  done 
for  Chaucer  and  Spenser,  why  not  for  Gray  ? 
It  submits  that  the  popularity  of  the  "  Elegy" 
would  be  increased  if  the  stanza  commencing 
"  Full  many  a  gem,"  were  done  over  into 
verses  like  these  : 

'*  There's  lots  of  jewels  finds  sea  room 
At  depths  too  great  to  sound  : 
An' any  'mount  of  posies  bloom 
When  no  one's  peekin'  round. 
There's  lots  of  men  wears  cowhide  boots, 

Pulled  over  blue  jean  pants. 
Who'd  oughter  gone  to  Congress,  but 
They  didn't  get 

no 

chance. 

"  So  taint  for  you  high  fellers 
To  scoff  at  them  as  lack 
High  moniments  or  funerals,  with 

A  proper  line  of  hacks. 
Such  fixins  don't  much  matter  to 

The  feller  as  they  plants, 
And  want  of  them  :nay  only  mean 
He  never  got 


*  *  * 


chance.' 


It  seems  that  the  information  was  incorrect 
on  which  I  based  the  statement  that  the  editor 
of  the  San  Jose  Get  'er  Dimes  had  escaped 
from  Napa  or  Stockton.  I  learn  that  he  was 
discharged  from  one  of  these  institutions  as 
hopelessly  insane.  However,  even  if  I  have 
been  denied  the  reward  that  would  have  been 
mine  had  the  unfortunate  man  been  "wanted," 
I  have,  at  least,  the  knowledge  that  I  was  anx- 
ious to  restore  him  to  his  proper  place,  and  that 
is  some  consolation  for  the  monetary  loss.  I  had 
some  thought  of  condoling  with  the  people  of 
the  Garden  City  on  the  unhappy  state  of  Get 


'er  Dimes,  but  really,  when  one  considers  the 
condition  of  its  editor,  one  must  admit  that 
they  are  to  be  congratulated.  Since  the  poor 
creature  has  had  the  doors  of  Napa  and 
Stockton  shut  in  his  face,  I  would  suggest 
that  application  be  made  for  his  admission 
to  the  Home  for  Feeble-winded  Women. 
Since  he  took  hold  of  the  Get  'er  Dimes,  I 
have  watched  the  marvelous  course  of  that 
literary  anomaly  closely.  I  see  that  the  paper 
is  committed  to  woman  suffrage;  I  suppose 
the  editor  hopes  by  this  means  to  be  able  to 
vote.  I  doubt  that  he  will  ever  be  able  to 
carry  his  point,  as  there  will  probably  be  an 
educational  qualification  necessary. 

*  *  * 

After  the  endeavors  the  King's  Daughters 
have  made  to  deny  the  stories  of  internecine 
strife,  I  am  not  a  little  surprised  to  learn  that 
they  make  no  effort  to  remove  the  cause  of 
scandal.  Notwithstanding  what  has  been 
said  in  their  defense,  by  themselves,  I  am  in- 
formed that  the  methods  of  election  and  in- 
corporation, which  was  without  the  sanction 
or  knowledge  of  many  of  the  members,  are 
being  harshly  criticised  within  the  ranks  of 
the  order.  It  is  said  that  no  proper  account- 
ing has  been  made  of  the  proceeds  of  the 
entertainment,  and  if  I  am  not  very  much  in 
error,  Mrs.  Slocum  will  get  out  an  injunction, 
restraining  Mrs.  Coublin  from  expending  the 
money  in  any  way. 

*  *  * 

Those  "  in  the  swim  "  are  herewith  warned 
it  is  no  longer  correct  to  say  "swell"  or 
"swagger."  These  terms  have  gone  out  and 
are  replaced  in  good  society  by  "toppy  "  and 
"  wide."    Of  course,  there  are  only  two  de- 


"wide"  is  therefore  the  superlative  of  "toppy." 
Both  terms  are  applicable  to  persons  as  well 
as  functions.  To  say  of  an  individual  that  he 
is  "toppy,"  conveys  to  an  educated  mind  an 
impression  of  elegance,  distinction  and  posi- 
tion. When  you  describe  a  lad)'  as  "  wide," 
you  are  not  understood  as  remarking  on  her 
avoirdupois,  but  on  her  consummate  good 
form,  brilliance,  beauty  and  wit.  She  must 
be  gazed  at  with  respectful  admiration, 
spoken  to  with  awe  ineffable.  A  ball  that 
is  "  wide"  has  something  in  the  ball  that  will 
be  spoken  respectfully  of  by  other  generations. 
$  $  -afe 

Rudyard  Kipling's  case  of  capout  e.xpandum 
is  described  as  one  of  marvelous  dimensions. 
He  entertains  a  most  exalted  opinion  of  his 
powers  and  presumes  to  be  an  authority  on 
any  subject  that  comes  up  for  discussion. 
He  is  a  "lion"  in  London,  of  course,  goes 
everywhere  he  pleases,  and  is  being  gener- 
ously quizzed  and  bantered  about  his  attacks 
on  America.  They  were  published  for  adver- 
tising purposes  and  coin,  and  are  too  much 
for  even  the  London  Daily  A'ews,  which,  in  a 
recent  issue,  devoted  to  him  a  column  edito- 
rial wherein  his  strictures  are  derided  and  his 
reputation  held  up  to  ridicule. 

*  *  * 

Dan  Hanlon  is  very  fond  of  a  team  of  horses 
which  he  drove  from  his  Modoc  county  ranch 
to  town  some  time  ago,  and  whenever  he  has 
an  opportunity  of  speaking  of  the  animals  he 
does  so  with  pride.  All  his  stories  begin 
with  the  remark,   "  When  I  was  out  behind 

my  fast  team  the  other  day  I  "  etc  He 

sees  some  marvelous  things  when  he  is  out 
behind  the  team,  and  never  fails  to  tell  of 
them.  "  I  drove  out  to  the  Ingleside  the 
other  day,"  said  Dan,  "  and  while  there  Land- 
lord Stagg  asked  me  if  I  had  seen  his  coop  of 
terrapin.  I  hadn't,  and  he  said  if  I  waited 
for  half  an  hour  he  would  feed  them  for  my 
benefit.  I  drove  my  fast  team  around  a  bit, 
and  came  back.  Stagg  was  on  the  veranda, 
and  when  I  got  out  of  the  buggy  he  began 
whistling,  and  sure  enough,  a  dozen  of  the 
terrapin  came  along  the  boards,  and  snapped 
up  the  wheat  that  Stagg  dropped  for  them. 
He  has  the  terrapin  thoroughly  trained." 

"Who  drove  your  fast  team  home  that 
night,  Dan  ?"  asked  Walter  Cooke. 

"  Oh,  I  stayed  until  next  morning,  and  drove 
home  myself." 


*  *  * 

The  story  of  the  Mackay-Bonynge  ruction 
has  penetrated  to  London,  and  the  society 
papers  are  engaged  discussing  the  original 
quarrel  which  the  Nevada  Bank  tournament 
seems  to  have  again  brought  sur  le  tapis. 
So  far  as  present  social  preeminence  in  the 
world's  capital  is  concerned,  Miss.  Bonynge 
rather  scores  off  Mrs.  Mackay.  The  friendship 
of  Prince  and  Princess  Christian,  which  is 
the  former's  backing,  is  very  tangible  capital. 
Indeed,  Miss  Bonynge  has  been  invited  to 
take  a  special  part  in  the  coming  wedding 
festivities  of  Princess  Louise,  the  "Chris- 
tian's" daughter,  who  is  to  be  united  to 
Prince  Aeibert  of  Anhalt.  The  festivities 
are  occupying  a  vast  amount  of  royal  atten- 
tion, and,  under  the  circumstances,  pretty  Miss 
Bonynge  is  "in  it,"  whereas  there  have 
recently  been  no  remarkable  stories  about 
the  achievements  of  the  Bonanza  King's 
spouse. 

*  *  * 

Lafcadio  Hearn,  who  writes  the  most  pictti- 
resque  English  of  the  day,  is  in  Japan.  He 
has  succumbed  to  the  fascinations  of  one  of 
Madame  Crysantheme's  sisters,  and  is  pre- 
pared to  transporters  lares  and  penatcs  thence. 


grees  of  comparison  considered  by  the  400;  I  By  the  way,  good  Sir  Edwin  Arnold  in  his 
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last  "Japonica,"  in  Scribner's,  denounces 
poor  Loti  in  unmeasured  terms,  and  speaks  of 
"  Madame  Crysantheme  " — the  most  delicious 
description  of  Japanese  life  in  existence — as 
"that  brilliantly  offensive  bark."  He  proceeds 
to  say  further,  in  his  large,  laborious,  Light- 
of-Asia  way,  that  the  most  casual  reader  may 
perceive  how  infinitely  superior,  morally  and 
socially,  Kiku  Sau  was  to  her  French  satirist. 

*  *  * 

The  new  weekly,  Black  and  White,  has 
made  its  appearance  in  London.  This  is 
conducted  by  former  members  of  the  Graphic 
staff,  and  rather  disappoints  people  who  ex- 
pected something  fairer  than  the  other  illus- 
trated sheets.  For  instance,  it  does  not  com- 
pare with  the  Illicstrated  American  artistically, 
the  strongest  thing  in  the  number  is  a  portrait 
of  Cardinal  Manning  by  a  rising  artist  named 
Mortimer  Menkes,  whom,  I  hear,  is  soon  to 
visit  New  York  with  a  collection  of  sketches. 
Its  literary  feature  is  the  series  of  "South 
Sea  Island  "  letters  by  R.  L  Stevenson,  now 
being  syndicated  in  this  country. 

James  Tyson,  the  richest  man  in  the  South- 
ern Hemisphere,  of  whom  I  wrote  last  week, 
commenced  the  struggle  for  existence  as  a 
station  hand.  More  remarkable  even  than  his 
enormous  wealth  is  the  chastity  and  temper- 
ance of  his  life.  It  is  his  boast  that  spirituous 
liquor  has  never  passed  his  lips,  and  that  he 
has  never  smoked.  He  never  married,  but  has 
been  in  absolute  celibacy;  he  has  no  heirs,  he 
wears  old  clothes.  His  solitary  luxury  is 
membership  in  all  the  first-class  colonial 
clubs. 

*  *  * 

It  is  often  alleged  by  cynics  that  the  mod- 
ern wife  is  indifferent  to  her  husband's  busi- 
ness affairs,  save  only  as  they  minister  to  her 
personal  comfort.  Doubtless  there  is  truth  in 
the  judgment,  but  it  must  be  a  very  chill 
inadame  who  can  learn  with  unconcern  of 
her  mate's  success.  At  a  dinner  table  round 
which  a  very  jolly  party  was  grouped,  a  few 
nights  ago,  an  episode  occurred  which  showed 
how  libellous  this  accusation  of  feminine  in- 
sensibility occasionally  is.  A  young  gentle- 
man, not  unknown  down  town,  sat  five  seats 
removed  from  his  pretty  wife,  who  was  en- 
gaged in  an  absorbing  conversation  with  her 
hostess.  He  wished  to  attract  her  attention 
and  called: 

"  Maud." 

She  heard  not,  or  heeded  not.  He  repeated. 
"  Maud." 

No  answer.  He  called  again.  Still  no  re- 
ply. Then  he  said  in  loud  tones  to  his  neigh- 
bor : 

"  I  made  fifty  dollars  to-day." 

' '  Did  you,  dear?"  said  the  hitherto  deaf  lady, 
turning  towards  him  instantly,  her  face 
wreathed  with  a  smile  of  gratification. 

*  *  * 

An  acquaintance  of  mine  is  so  happily 
situated  financially  that  he  is  able,  from  time 
to  time,  to  give  presents  to  his  numerous 
friends  without  having  to  borrow  the  money 
with  which  to  buy  them.  A  short  time  ago 
he  sent  some  gifts  of  oxidized  silver  to  a  lady, 
who  is  one  of  those  in  whom  the  scriptural 
text  is  exemplified:  "Unto  those  who  have 
shall  be  given."  It  happened  rather  unfor- 
tunately, but  my  acquaintance  called  to  learn 
how  the  lady  liked  the  gifts  on  the  evening  on 
which  he  sent  them  up.  She  was  very  proud 
of  them,  and  sent  one  of  the  servants  for 
them.  The  girl  brought  them  in,  satisfaction 
expressed  in  every  movement.  "  I've  just  this 
minute  got  through  cleanin'  them,"  she  said. 
"  It  was  an  awful  job.    The  things  is  very 


old,  especially  the  umbrella  handle,  an'  I  had 
to  scour  it  for  over  an  hour  to  get  the  black 
off  it.  They're  hardly  worth  the  cleanin'; 
second-hand  goods  never  is,'-  and  the  faithful 
one  departed,  leaving  the  oxidized  presents  to 
testify  to  her  spirit  of  cleanliness. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  James  Simpson,  whose  practice  is 
probably  as  large  as  that  of  any  other  physi- 
cian in  town,  has  an  odd  way  .of  telling  the 
truth  to  his  patients.  Everybody  knows  that 
doctors  make  about  two-thirds  of  their  fees 
from  people  who  are  entirely  well,  but  whose 
imaginations  catch  every  contagious  disease 
that  is  fashionable  or  epidemic.  Sickness  is 
really  less  prevalent  than  the  number  of  deaths 
would  warrant  us  in  believing-  If  only  those 
who  needed  them  called  for  the  services 
of  a  doctor,  the  list  of  medicos  would  be 
materially  lessened.  A  large  number  of 
people  are  never  happy  unless  they  are 
ill;  and  the  larger  the  doctor's  fees,  and  the 
longer  the  period  of  their  sickness,  the  hap- 
pier are  they. 

*  *  * 

Like  ever}'  other  physician  in  the  city,  Dr, 
Simpson  has  some  of  these  ill-in-the-imagina- 
tion  people  on  his  list.  A  few  days  ago  a  patient 
called  for  him;  the  unhappy  man  thought 
death  was  imminent,  but  believed  Dr.  Simp- 
son could  rescue  him  from  the  grasp  of  Azrael. 

When  the  physician  reached  the  man's 
side  he  inquired  into  the  symptoms. 

"  I'm  all  run  down,"  said  the  patient;  "it's 
nervous  prostration,  I  think.  I've  been  at 
the  desk  too  steadily,  and  I've  a  feeling  of 
typhoid  fever.  I  got  a  cold  a  few  days  ago 
and  I'm  afraid  it  has  gone  into  pneumonia. 
Consumption  is  hereditary  in  the  family,  and 
I  wouldn't  be  surprised  if  I  was  down  with  it 
now.  "What  would  you  advise,  Doctor? 
What  do  you  think  I  need  ?  " 

Doctor  Simpson  regaided  him  for  a  moment, 
and  after  feeling  his  pulse  remarked:  "Well, 
if  you  feel  just  as  you  say,  the  only  thing  that 
I  think  you  need  is  a  coffin." 

*  *  * 

If  the  Luning  Company  is  desirous  of  re- 
deeming the  reputation  for  parsimony  which 
the  late  Nicholas  was  buried  with,  it  should 
make  some  substantial  benefaction  to  a  local 
charity  instead  of  rushing  into  print  with 
Pioneer  stories  like  that  which  the  Bulletin 
had  the  other  night.  *  Whoever  has  not  seen 
this  should  read  it;  it  details  how,  thirty  ago, 
Luning  perambulating  in  the  northern  part  of 
the  city,  met  a  weeping  child  who  begged  a 
dime.  He  took  the  little  one  to  its  parents' 
home,  found  them  in  destitute  circumstances, 
and  proceeded  to  endow  them  witli  chairs, 
carpets,  tables  and  furniture,  even  unto  a 
sewing  machine.  He  did  not  reveal  his  name, 
but  the  recipient  of  all  this  charity  discovered 
the  identity  of  her  benefactor.  She  told  it  in 
secrecy  to  a  friend,  the  tvi/c  of  a  member  of  the 
Pioneers,  who  told  it  to  he)  husband,  who  told  it 
to  another  Pioneer  who  told  it  to  the  Secre- 
tary, who  told  it  to  the  President,  who  con- 
gratulated Nick,  who  swore  he  would  never 
do  another  charitable  act.    (  I'idc  Bulletin.) 

*  *  * 

The  story  about  the  hospital  in  Hamburg, 
founded  by  the  deceased  millionaire  during 
the  Franco-Prussian  war  and  the  above  charm- 
ing romance  evidently  proceed  from  the 
Luning  company,  that  takes  this  method  of 
salving  its  collective  conscience  for  inactivity. 
The  first  was  never  credited  and  was  easily 
proved  apocryphal.  Number  two  is  so  steeped 
in  antiquity  that  its  resuscitation  was  cruel. 


I  am  surprised  that  George  Whittell  does  not 
exhibit  a  little  enterprise  in  this  business  of 
posthumous  reputation-making.  Let  him  em- 
ploy a  clever  newspaperman  and  there  will  be 
no  difficulty  about  exhibiting  Mr.  Luning. 
the»  greatest  secretive  philanthropist  of  the 
century.  But  I  presume  it  would  surprise  Mr. 
Whittel  and  the  rest  of  the  heirs  to  learn  that 
their  failure  to  make  good  the  startling  omis- 
sion in  the  Luning  will,  is  unfavorably  com- 
mented on.  The  deceased  was  mentally  in- 
capable of  charity.  He  is  distinctly  excus- 
able. Why  cannot  they  make  some  return 
to  his  memory  for  the  millions  he  has  endowed 
them  with? 

*  *  * 

Some  surprise  must  have  been  manifested 
when  a  glance  at  the  names  of  the  newly 
elected  Board  of  Directors  of  St.  Luke's  Hos- 
pital failed  to  reveal  that  of  Mrs.  Clark.  I  am 
informed  that  this  lady,  indefatigable  in  the 
doing  of  unostentatious  deeds  of  charity,  is  the 
moving  spirit  of  St.  Luke's  Hospital,  and  that 
through  her  efforts  Dr.  Titus  is  still  retained 
in  the  position  of  Superintendent.  I  have  not 
changed  my  opinion  of  this  gentleman,  and 
am  somewhat  surprised  that  he  is  yet  at  the 
head  of  the  hospital  staff.  The  institution  is 
in  debt,  and  the  mortgage  of  $16,000  that  is 
talked  of  will  do  little  more  than  give  tempo- 
rary relief.  Few  people  care  about  going 
there,  and  not  many  will  be  anxious  to  con- 
tribute to  the  support  of  an  hospital  that  is 
believed  to  be  unwisely  managed. 

In  the  management  of  institutions  like  St. 
Luke's  Hospital  there  is  nearly  always  some 
scandal.  I  have  heard  before  of  lady  directors 
who  were  never  called  on  to  pay  for  groceries, 
others  whose  coal  bins  were  always  supplied 
in  a  most  mysterious  manner,  and  others  again 
who  were  at  a  loss  to  account  for  the  constant 
flow  of  wine  to  their  cellars.  The  fact  of  the 
matter  is  simply  this:  The  directors  of  institu- 
tions like  St.  Luke's  Hospital  do  not  give  to 
the  management  the  attention  they  would  to 
their  own  business;  bills  are  brought  in, 
audited,  and  paid  without  question;  expen- 
ditures are  never  examined,  and  receipts  are 
noted  in  bulk.  Abuses  are  sure  to  creep  in, 
and  leakages  result.  The  officers  take  110  in- 
terest in  the  institutions  they  have  elected  to 
govern;  a  quorum  is  hard  to  get,  and  the 
direction  of  affairs  is  left  to  some  one  who  is 
very  much  interested  in  a  personage  known 
to  the  vulgar  as  No.  1. 

This  is  all  that  is  the  matter  with  St.  Luke's 
Hospital. 

*  *  * 

There  was  110  football  Saturday  afternoon, 
much  to  the  disgust  of  a  fashionable  crowd 
collected  at  Central  Park  expecting  to  see  the 
San  FVancisco  Eleven  join  issue  with  the  Uni- 
versity boys.  Every  thing  was  in  readiness  for 
the  match  of  the  season.  The  teams  had 
entered  into  an  agreement  to  play  rain  or 
shine,  and  half  a  dozen  of  the  'Friscos  had 
been  actively  training.  And  all  for  nothing. 
At  eleven  o'clock  Captain  Hittell  received  this 
laconic  dispatch  from  White,  captain  of  the 
University. 

"  Cannot  play  to-day.  Sorry." 

Such  an  utter  lack  of  sportsmanlike  con- 
duct deserves  severest  condemnation.  It  must 
be  remembered,  however,  that  the  Berkeley 
team  is  composed  merely  of  big  boys  who 
have  not  yet  graduated.  Therefore  some  al- 
lowance must  be  made  for  their  rudeness. 

#  *  * 

If  some  one  had  explained  to  them  that  it  is 
essentially  vulgar,  apart  from  the  question  of 
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dishonor,  to  back  out  of  a  positive  agreement, 
they  would  not  have  acted  as  they  did,  and 
I  trust  that  the  San  Franciscos  will,  for  the 
sake  of  the  game,  pardon  their  ignorance  and 
grant  them  another  match.  A  scratch  game 
was  had  by  the  members  of  the  local  club  and 
a  good  roughjone  it  was  too,  Ricketts  who 
played  "  back"  with  his  usual  pertinacity  and 
daring,  severely  hurt  his  left  arm  in  an  effort 
to  score  a  touch.  He  seems  to  have  been  par- 
ticularly unfortunate  of  late.  In  a  recent 
practice  game,  the  foot  of  an  adversary  came 
into  unpleasantly  vigorous  collision  with  his 
face.  The  result,  a  swelling  that  looked  un- 
comfortably like  an  incomplete  attack  of 
mumps. 

The  Rev.  Rounseville  Alger  will  deliver  a 
series  of  lectures  in  the  parlors  of  the  First 
Unitarian  Church  under  the  patronage  of  the 
Woman's  Club  for  Physical  Culture.  I  have 
spoken  of  this  Club  before,  and  of  its  worthy 
officers.  It  has  for  its  purpose  in  existence  a 
very  excellent  object,  and  the  public  would — 
but  really  I  am  so  often  asked  to  say  some- 
thing on  behalf  of  charity  that  for  a  moment 
I  thought  this  organization  was  of  an  elee- 
mosynary character.  It  isn't,  however;  it 
pays  its  own  way,  provides  entertainments 
that  are  worth  the  admission  fee,  and  is  doing 
an  altogether  good  work.  The  reverend 
gentleman  who  will  lecture,  is  worthy  of  a 
large  audience.  His  subjects  are  "The  Nature 
and  Use  of  Poetry  in  Everyday  Life,-'  "The 
True  Work  of  Life,"  and  "  The  Ideal  of 
Personal  Perfection." 

I  am  informed  that  another  exhibition  and 
sale  of  rugs  and  oriental  loom  stuffs  will  be- 
gin next  week.  Those  that  were  shown  in 
the  rooms  of  the  Art  Association  about  the 
holidays  were  probably  the  finest  that  had 
been  seen  in  San  Francisco  until  that  time. 
It  is  said  that  at  the  present  exhibition, 
which  will  be  held  at  the  same  place,  will  be 
seen  rugs  and  tapestries  infinitely  superior. 
The  looms  of  the  East  have  yielded  up  their 
treasures;  rugs  that  are  older  than  the  Mo- 
hammedan prayers  will  be  seen,  and  tapestries 
onjwhich  history,  with  its  baby  hand,  wrote  its 
own  story,  will  adorn  the  walls. 

#  $  $ 

A  large  section  of  Society  is  busy  preparing 
for  the  galaxy  of  nuptials  set  for  celebration 
in  April.  For  these  events  much  must  be 
done  in  the  way  of  trousseaus.  The  pros- 
pective brides  and  all  their  immediate  con- 
nections'are  full  of  business,  fitting  on  dresses, 
buying  "millinery,  and  discussing  the  event 
with  their  bridesmaids — a  most  engrossing 
occupation. 

*  *  * 

George  Nagle,  the  most  ambitious  Bohem- 
ian who  ever  pored  over  a  ledger,  is  never 
really  happy  unless  participating  in  the  fun 
and  frolics  that  the  gayest  spirits  of  the  owl 
institution  devise.  He  loves  to  be  on  familiar 
terms  with  artists,  musicians,  and  literateurs, 
and  by  dint  of  long  intercourse  with  these 
gifted  beings,  has  come  to  identify  himself 
with  them,  though  he  does  not  eke  out  a 
precarious  living  either  by  teaching,  singing, 
painting  poor  pictures  or  writing  papers  for 
jinks.  Though  comfortably  provided  with 
the  goods  of  this  world,  in  order  to  exhibit 
his  truly  Bohemian  spirit,  he  is  always  in  as 
fashionable  arrears  with  his  dues  as  any  of 
the  spirited  gentlemen  who  balance  their 
debts  with  a  cartoon.  As  the  fashionable 
world  well  knows  there  is  to  be  a  performance 


of  "Girofle  Girofla  "  wherein  the  participants 
are  all  good  clubmen. 

♦  ♦  afc 

There  are,  unfovtunatelv,  but  a  certain 
number  of  parts.  After  the  prominent  mem- 
bers with  voices  had  been  disposed  of,  the  am- 
bitious members  without  voices  had  to  be 
looked  after.  Some  were  put  in  the  chorus, 
others  had  conferred  on  them  the  dignity  of 
"supers" — supes  in  the  cause  of  charity. 
Mr.  Nagle,  however,  was  determined  to  be  on 
the  bill,  to  figure  among  the  dramatis  persona. 
For  a  long  time  he  yearned  in  vain  but  finally 
Conductor  Stewart,  touched  by  his  earnestness, 
conferred  on  him  the  role  of  "  Matamoras." 

"Come  with  me  to  the  Tivoli,"  said  Mr. 
Stewart,  "  so  you  can  learn  the  business  of 
the  part." 

They  went.  Nagle  took  his  seat  proudly 
with  Joullin,  Hall,  Graham  and  the  other  stars. 

"When  does  Matamoras  appear?"  he  asked 
eagerly. 

"  Be  patient,"  commanded  Stewart.    "  You 
will  find  out,  but  keep  your  eyeson  the  stage." 
The  first  act  finished.    No  Matamoras. 
"Then  I  don't  take  part  in  the  first,"  he 
asked,  in  disappointed  tones. 

"  No,  not  in  the  first  act;  you  are  behind 
the  scenes,  you  know." 

*  *  * 

The  curtain  rose  for  the  second  act.  Mr. 
Nagle  again  became  expectant.  But  no  Mat- 
amoras.   The  curtain  fell. 

"  Then  I  am  not  in  the  second  act,  either," 
he  murmured  sadly. 

"No,  but  just  wait  for  the  third  act. 
There's  where  you  get  in." 

Mr.  Nagle  permitted  a  look  of  resigned 
patience  to  dwell  on  his  expectant  features. 
Again  the  play  began.  It  dragged  along. 
Still  no  Matamoras.  Mr.  Nagle  began  to  dart 
dangerous  glances  at  Stewart.  Suddenly,  just 
as  the  audience  began  adjusting  its  wraps  and 
dusting  its  hats,  he  felt  his  arm  grasped. 
"  Here  you  are,"  whispered  Stewart. 
It  was  Matamoras  making  his  solitary  ap- 
pearance leading  in  the  dummy  Girofla. 

"  And  I  don't  even  have  to  say  a  word," 
muttered  Mr.  Nagle,  as  he  saw  his  role  dis- 
appearing from  the  boards,  without  a  move- 
ment of  his  lips. 

*  *  * 

The  principals  in  the  operatic  performance 
to  be  given  under  the  pmtronage  of  the  Art 
Association,  April  7,  at- the  Grand  Opera 
House,  are  spending  considerable  time  in  re- 
hearsals. The  production  cannot  fail  to  be  a 
success.  Everyone  seems  thoroughly  in  earn- 
est in  the  work,  and  the  application  for  seats 
and  boxes  has  already  begun.  I  am  told  that 
Joe  Redding  will  auction  the  privilege  of 
choosing  seats,  and  this  preliminary  to  the 
opera  will  not  be  its  least  enjoyable  feature. 
He  has  been  promised  $150  premium  for  one 
of  the  choice  boxes;  Raphael  Weill  will 
give  $100  premium  for  another,  and  others 
will  pay  large  sums  for  choice  places. 

*  *  * 

I  have  much  pleasure  in  presenting  the  full 
cast  of  the  principals,  each  of  whom  is  well 
known  in  musical  and  social  circles:  Girofle- 
Girofla,  Mrs.  Mary  Wiman  Williams;  Aurore, 
Mrs.  H.  J.  Stewart;  Paquita,  Miss  Marie; 
Williams;  Don  Bolero,  Louis  Sloss,  Jr., 
Marasquin,  Donald  de  V.  Graham;  Mour- 
zouk,  George  E.  Hall;  Pedro,  Elmer  De  Pue; 
Pirate  Chief,  Amedee  Joullin;  Matamoras, 
George  Nagle. 

*  *  * 

It  is  with  much  pain  that  I  learn  that  Mr. 
Happersberger,  the  great  sculptor,  is  unable  to 


find,  in  California,  any  women  with  figures 
well  enough  formed  to  stand  as  models  for 
his  statuary  on  the  Lick  monument.  Some 
mere  amateurs  in  art  have  been  heard  to 
express  the  opinion  that  the  female  form  of 
the  Golden  State  was  the  most  divinely 
shaped  in  America — and  therefore  in  the 
world.  It  is  unfortunate  for  the  "sistern," 
therefore,  that  a  professional,  of  the  high 
reputation  of  Mr.  Happersberger,  should 
prove  by  his  simple  word  that  those  judges 
are  blind  of  the  eye  that  is  specially  intended 
for  the  measurement  of  lines  and  curves  of 
beauties.  I  sincerely  hope  that  Mr.  Hap- 
persberger will  be  able  to  find  in  Nebraska  or 
New  Jersey  ladies  with  figures  good  enough  to 
fit  them  for  models. 

Charles  Rollo  Peters  entertained  a  number 
of  friends  at  a  studio  tea,  on  Wednesday,  that 
was  quite  a  pleasant  affair.  The  guests  pres- 
ent were:  Miss  Ashe,  Miss  Goad,  MissFinley, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  D.  Redding,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Howard  Blanchard  Chase,  Amadee  Joullin, 
George  Nagle,  Edward  Mizner,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
George  Howard,  Donald  de  V.  Graham,  Will 
Oothout,  and  Lansing  Mizner. 

*  *  * 

Peters  will  not  send  his  large  picture  to  the 
Paris  salon.  It  will  be  sent  to  the  ex- 
hibition of  the  American  Association  of  Artists 
at  New  York.  Lash's  "Olympic  Club  Life" 
will  probably  be  sent  to  the  same  exhibition, 
and  will  be  seen  at  the  Art  Association  in 
May. 

Carl  Bishop  King,  the  mind  reader  whose 
expertness  mystified  many  people  here,  is  now 
sojourning  with  Julian  Hawthorne,  who  is 
studying  his  powers  for  literary  purposes. 
So  in  the  near  future  readers  may  look  for  a 
novel  from  the  son  of  his  father  treating  of 
this  entertaining  subject,  and  perchance  in 
the  hero  they  may  recognize  Carl  Bishop  K., 
who,  in  private  life,  answers  to  the  unpoetic 
name  of  Mudge.  Certainly  nature  is 
bound  to  compensate  a  man  who  is  ushered 
into  the  world  to  be  so  called.  Mr.  Mudge 
she  gifted  with  an  imagination  with  which 
he  has  made  many  people  happy.  They 
never  suspected  they  had  thoughts  until  he 
exercised  his  powers  on  them. 

*  *  * 

The  tug  boat  episode  continues  to  be  gen- 
erally discussed.  On  the  merits  of  the  con- 
troversy opinions  are  evenly  divided.  Some 
say  the  tug  boat  Captain  was  justified  in  tak- 
ing the  fullest;advantage  of  the  "Jessomene's" 
predicament;  others  stigmatize  his  action  as 
blackmailing.  Supply  and  demand  rule  on 
old  ocean  as  well  as  in  the  Produce  Exchange, 
however,  and  this  tendency  to  make  the  most 
of  our  brethren's  misfortunes  is  not  confined 
to  tug  boat  Captains  as  the  following  story 
shows.  Some  years  ago  there  li/ed  here  a 
curious  individual  named  Dr.  Jordan.  He 
was  a  clever  surgeon  and  he  had  found  an  in- 
fallible remedy  for  lockjaw  or  tetamn.  Shortly 
after  he  had  perfected  it  he  cured  a  sailor  out 
at  the  Marine  Hospital  making  no  charge  for 
his  services,  save  to  request  from  his  patient 
and  the  house  surgeon,  Dr.  Hastings,  a  cer- 
tificate testifying  the  efficacy  of  his  treatment. 

*  *  * 

Some  time  afterwards  young  Middleton, 
now  of  the  firm  of  Middleton  &  Sharon,  real 
estate,  a  son  of  a  well-known  lumber  dealer, 
tore  his  foot  with  a  nail  and  was  removed  to 
the  Marine  Hospital  for  treatment.  Lockjaw 
I  supervened  and  the  family  was  in  despair 
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as  they  feared  for  the  boy's  life.  Dr.  Hast- 
ing's  told  them  of  the  wonderful  cure  that  Dr. 
Jordan  had  effected.  He  was  sent  for,  exam- 
ined young  Sam  and  said  to  the  father. 

"  I  can  cure  your  son,  but  you  will  have  to 
pay  me  for  it." 

"  How  much  ?  "  asked  the  father. 

"  It  is  worth  $ro,ooo,"  was  the  answer. 
"  Write  a  check  for  that  amount,  place  it  in 
the  hands  of  a  third  party,  if  I  cure  yctir  son 
the  money  shall  be  mine;  if  not,  I  will  claim 
nothing. 

Middleton  hesitated  but  being  assured  that 
Dr.  Jordan  alone  could  save  his  life,  did  as  he 
asked.  The  boy  was  all  right  within  a  few 
hours.  Dr.  Jordan  took  the  check  and  pre- 
sented it  at  the  bank  the  next  morning.  Pay- 
ment had  been  stopped. 

Instantly  he  brought  suit.  Middleton, 
after  a  protracted  contest  won. 

Where  Jordan  is  now,  I  don't  know. 
Shortly  after  the  conclusion  of  his  suit,  he  sold 
his  remedy  for  tetanus  to  Dr.  Hastings,  to- 
gether with  the  anatomical  museum  on 
Market  street,  which,  I  believe,  is  still  in  the 
latter's  possession.  Then  he  left  the  State. 
This  museum  is  one  of  the  kind  of  institutions 
that  under  the  cloak  of  morality  appeals  to  an 
indecent  curiosity.  Consequently  it  has 
proved  a  paying  investment.  It  never  lacks 
visitors  and  returns  its  owners  a  very  hand- 
some income. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Captain  R.  S-  Floyd  died  at  Hotel  Ra- 
fael on  Friday  last  very  shortly  alter  the  burial 
of  her  husband.  Pneumonia,  I  believe,  was  the 
cause.  She  was  an  intelligent  and  popular 
woman,  daughter  and  heiress  of  Judge  Lyons, 
one  of  the  early-day  capitalists,  who  invested 
in  real  estate  and  kept  what  he  made.  The 
Floyds  were  very  rich  and  their  wealth  has 
increased  with  the  tremendous  rise  in  the 
value  of  local  real  estate.  Among  other  pos- 
sessions was  a  magnificent  ranch,  the  pick  of 
Lake  county,  with  yachts  and  a  steam  launch 
on  Clear  lake,  property  on  Sansome  street 
near  California,  warehouses  at  the  base  of  Tel- 
egraph Hill,  some  choice  Market  street  and 
residence  property,  a  ranch  in  Santa  Clara 
county  and  much  else  besides  in  bonds  and 
stocks  of  the  gilt  edge  variety.  The  heiress 
is  a  girl  of  sixteen,  a  quiet,  retiring,  damsel 
who  will  become  one  of  the  greatest  of  matri- 
monial catches.  Miss  Matthews,  a  relative  of 
Mrs.  Floyd,  and  "her  constant  companion  for 
years,  will,  doubtless,  be  appointed  guar- 
dian of  the  youthful  heiress. 

The  First  Infantry  is  home,  and  Angel 
Island  once  more  trembles  beneath  the  mar- 
tial tread  of  Colonel  Shafter  just  a  trifle  of 
two  or  three  pounds  less  corpulent  than  when 
the  band  played  "The  Girl  I  Left  Behind 
Me"  on  the  Oakland  Pier  some  months  ago. 
Lieutenant  Winn,  too,  is  home,  and  the  bride 
is  once  more  happy.  The  only  one  of  the 
aggregation  who  succeeded  in  making  a  repu- 
tation is  Lileutenant  Cloman.  He  comes 
back  bespattered  with  an  allegation  of  hero- 
ism which  he  carries  with  the  elegant  sim- 
plicity of  the  truly  brave  man.  He  has  al- 
ready selected  a  partner  for  the  last  cotillion 
so  is  not  available. 

*  *  * 

Captain  O'Connell,  the  Angel  Island  war- 
horse,  hangs  a  diminished  head  these  days 
and  silently  congratulates  himself  on  escaping 
a  court  martial.  He  wrote  an  article  in  the 
Post,  a  very  vigorous  onslaught  on  the  policy 
of  the  United  State's  government  in  regard 
to  the  Indians.  I  don't  believe  there  was  a 
sentence  in  it  that  lacked  veracity,  but  the 
Captain  was  considered  to  have  overstepped 


the  bounds  of  discretion.  I  believe  the  court 
martial  was  ordered,  but  the  Captain  man- 
aged to  stand  it  off.  I  am  very  glad,  for  with 
all  the  daring  valor  of  his  picturesque  imagi- 
nation the  Captain  is  a  good  fellow  and  one  of 
the  finest  critics  of  the  National  Guard  the 
service  has  ever  had.  To  criticise  an  N.  G. 
review  acceptably  is  a  talent  in  itself. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Hopkins-Searls  is  in  town  again. 
The  house  on  the  hill  looks  quite  animated, 
being  once  again  inhabited.  I  am  told  the 
purpose  of  her  visit  is  to  negotiate  for  the 
disposal  of  her  remaining  real  estate  interests 
here,  for  she  is  determined  to  realize  on  .  all 
her  holdings.  She  is  not  specially  enamored 
of  California.  Mrs.  Searls  will  make  but  a 
short  stay  here.  It  would  surprise  no  one  to 
hear  that  another  millionaire  had  invested  a 
portion  of  his  surplus  in  the  beautiful  tur- 
reted  mansion  on  the  hill. 

*  *  * 

Fred.  Crocker  has  had  a  private  car  built 
for  his  personal  use  at  Pullman,  and  in 
it  he  will  return  to  the  State  early  next 
month.  It  is  a  very  handsome  one, 
luxuriously  fitted  up  and  provided  with 
every  imaginable  convenience  and  improve- 
ment. He  is  very  pleased  with  his  acquisi- 
tion. In  New  York,  the  vice-president  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  makes  his  headquarters  at 
the  residence  of  D.  O.  Mills  and  goes  down 
to  business  every  day  at  23  Broad  street,  Mr. 
Huntington's  office.  Mr.  Mills  will  probably 
accompany  him  to  the  Coast. 

C.  P.  Huntington  is  also  expected  here 
early  in  April.  He  will  be  accompanied  by 
his  family  and  will  probably  stay  a  month  or 
six  weeks  on  the  Coast.  I  believe  he  will 
make,  this  time,  his  long  deferred  tour  through 
Oregon. 

*  #  * 

I  am  told  that  society  is  soon  to  be  startled 
by  the  announcement  of  another  engagement. 
Rumor  does  not  say  whether  in  the  younger 
or  older  set. 

*  *  *  -l 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Willie  Childs,  of  Los  Angeles, 
have  been  visiting  San  Francisco  during  the 
week  and  considering  the  season,  have  been 
extensively  entertained.  Mrs.  Childs  will  be 
remembered  as  Miss  Bates,  of  Kentucky,  a 
very  charming  and  vivacious  girl  whose  talk 
is  full  of  sparkle  and  brightness.  Mrs.  Dr. 
Perrin  gave  a  dinner  in  their  honor  Monday 


evening  and  afterwards  they  went  to  the 
Voorhies'  who  had  a  very  pleasant  evening 
party  for  them.  It  was  the  usual  programme 
of  music,  talk  and  refreshments,  and  the  forty 
or  so  guests  found  the  time  pass  very  rapidly. 
On  Wednesday  morning  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Childs 
returned  to  Los  Angeles. 

*  #  # 

Afternoon  teas  are  becoming  more  popular 
as  Easter  approaches.  No  one  is  complaining 
of  a  lack  of  callers.  At  them,  affairs  of  State, 
nation  and  things  in  general  are  discussed 
and  coining  events  prognosticated.  Among 
others  Miss  Finley's  teas  seem  more  than  or- 
dinarily popular. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  are  back  from 
Santa  Barbara  and  have  returned  to  their 
delightful,  house  on  the  hill.  The  Floods 
have  deserted  their  palatial  home  for  the  time 
being, and  are  putting  up  at  the  Palace.  Young 
HalbMcAllister  and  his  bride,  nee  Henshaw, 
are  soon  to  arrive  here.  Miss  Henshaw  is 
said  to  be  a  charming  girl,  and,  without  being 
a  beauty,  most  attractive  in  appearance  and 
manner.  This  was  a  love  match  pure  and 
simple.  Lieutenant  James  E.  Runcie  has 
returned  from  his  vacation  and  is  once  more 
at  his  Cosmos  Club  haunts. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  unique  entertainment  was  that 
given  last  week  by  Miss  Wilson  at  the  Bella 
Vista.  It  took  the  form  of  a  "cobweb 
party,"  of  the  mysteries  of  which  not  a  few 
of  the  many  guests  were  completely  ignorant. 
But  the  pleasure  there  was  in  learning  what  a 
"cobweb  party"  was,  made  the  acquirement 
of  the  knowledge  a  most  delightful  pastime. 
The  third  floor  was  "cobwebbed"  from  corner 
to  corner,  and  the  merrymakers  were  given  the 
tasks  of  unwinding  the  nets  of  cord,  and 
patience  and  perseverance  were  rewarded  by 
some  appropriate  favor.  An  excellent  supper 
followed  the  distribution  of  prizes. 

*  *  * 

The  Dannebaum  reception,  on  Saturday 
evening,  was  an  agreeable  function  and  ex- 
cellently managed.  There  was  a  big  crowd 
present.  Dancing  was  kept  going  well  into 
Sunday.  Miss  Dannebaum  is  a  clever  hostess 
and  did  admirably.  The  supper,  by  Lurlwig, 
was  all  a  supper  should  be. 


THE  W  A  V  E  • 


CINCH  AT  SACKRAMENTO. 

Sackramento,  March  4. — Ever  since 
Frank.  Gould,  that  fresh  young  Assemblyman 
from  Merced,  upset  our  plans  on  those  elec- 
trical railroad  bills,  by  precipitating  an  in- 
vestigation into  John  Choice's  offer  to  de- 
liver the  votes  of  thirty  of  our  people  at  five 
hundred  a  piece,  I  have  been  against  him.  I 
am  willing  to  concede  to  every  man  a  reason- 
able liberty  to  do  as  he  pleases,  but  I  draw 
the  line  when  a  member  of  the  Legislature, 
interested,  as  Gould  ought  to  be,  in  the  gen- 
eral prosperity,  deliberately  drives  a  sack 
away  from  the  capital.  A  man  who  will  do  a 
thing  like  that  will  steal  sheep. 

Of  course,  Gould  is  young  and  fresh.  There 
is  not  much  chance  for  a  man  to  get  salinized 
in  the  county  from  which  he  hails.  A  man 
who  lives  in  Merced  very  long  cannot  be 
blamed  for  being  a  hoosier.  I  have  said  many 
hard  things  about  Gould.  His  ears  are  long 
and  he  resembles  a  jackass  rabbit.  I  never 
see  him  that  I  do  not  feel  an  irresistible  im 
pulse  to  pick  him  up  as  the  market  men  pick 
up  their  tame  rabbits.  But  I  take  all  those 
hard  things  back  now.  Gould  is  a  better  man 
than  I  thought  him  to  be. 

After  making  an  eggregious  ass  of  himself 
in  that  boodle  investigation,  he  wound  up 
by  roasting  the  newspaper  reporters.  Now, 
that  alone  will  excuse  a  multitude  of  his 
faults  in  my  eyes,  for  if  ever  there  was 
miserable,  interfering,  mischief-making,  key- 
hole inspecting  gang  of  interlopers  on  the 
face  of  the  earth  it  is  this  crowd  of  newspaper 
reporters  at  the  Capital.  If  I  was  dictator  I 
would  banish  them. 

I  am  not  particularly  down  on  the  news- 
papers. Of  course,  I  believe  the  world  would 
be  better  off  without  them,  and  yet  I  like  to 
see  my  enemies  written  up  occasionally.  That 
is  human  nature.  But  why  should  decent 
gentlemen  who  are  elected  to  make  laws  be 
surrounded  with  a  crowd  of  men  who  have 
nothing  else  to  do  except  to  pry  into  their 
private  affairs  and  slander  them  ? 

I  calculate  that  the  publications  of  the 
press  at  this  session  have  cost  me,  individually 
five  thousand  dollars.  That  is  to  say,  if  the 
telegraph  and  electric  railroad  sacks  had  not 
been  frightened  off  I  would  be  that  much 
ahead. 

*  *  * 

I  am  rapidly  working  myself  into  a  mental 
condition  similar  to  that  so  long  maintained 
by  John  Wilcox,  the  Mariposa  blacksmith 
Some  years  ago  Wilcox  was  a  member  of  the 
Assembly.  A  reporter  said  something  mean 
about  him,  and  he  took  a  walking  stick  two 
inches  thick  and  broke  it  over  the  fellow's 
head.  (I  wish  I  had  the  courage  to  do  a  thing 
like  that.)  The  newspapers  all  over  the  State 
denounced  John  as  a  coward,  assassin,  villain 
etc.  (It  is  remarkable  how  they  stand  in  when 
one  of  their  number  gets  hurt.)  The  result 
was  that  John  was  driven  out  of  politics  and 
compelled  to  stay  out  for  over  twelve  years. 
Even  to  this  day  he  never  hears  of  an  editor  or 
reporter  being  shot  or  licked  that  he  does  not 
invite  all  his  friends  within  call  to  take 
drink. 

I  am  getting  that  way  myself.  The  other 
evening  when  Judge  Sconchin  Maloney  hit 
the  correspondent  of  the  Chronicle  in  the  eye,  I 
opened  three  bottles  of  wine  in  the  Golde 
Eagle  saloon,  gave  away  two  dollars  to  the 
newsboys,  and  loaned  the  Judge  five  dollars  to 
go  to  San  Francisco  and  get  his  jaw  repaired 
Tom  hit  him  a  severe  blow  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  lower  left  hand  row  of  molars,  and  he  was 
unable  to  talk.  As  the  greater  portion  of  his 
victory  over  the  reporter  consisted  in  his  being 


able  to  relate  the  particulars  with  facility,  I 
was  anxious  to  have  his  jaw  repaired  immedi- 
ately. 

Ever  since  this  affair  I  have  been  trying  to 
work  the  Judge  up  to  a  state  of  combativeuess 
which  will  induce  him  to  lick  the  Examiner, 
Post  and  Bulletin  reporters. '  They  all  deserve 
good  thumping  for  what  they  have  said 
about  that  telegraph  "cinch"  bill.  The  idea 
of  saying  that  we,  the  honorable  representa- 
tives of  the  people,  are  trying  to  bleed  the 
Western  Union  Telegraph  Company! 

These  fellows  object  to  being  called  re- 
porters. They  all  claim  to  be  "correspon- 
dents." Correspondents  be  hanged!  I  shall 
call  them  reporters  to  the  end  of  the  session. 
I  would  call  them  scavengers  if  there  was  any 
appropriateness  in  the  term.  From  the  stand- 
point of  a  State  Senator  who  feels  the  sting  of 
uudesired  notoriety,  I  am  constrained  to  say 
that  the  designation  which  would  fit  the  cases 
of  these  reporters  best,  is  barred  in  polite 
society.  As  Charley  Felton  would  say,  it  is 
confined  to  the  classics  of  the  coast. 


$  4s 

The  other  day  I  was  introduced  to  two  gen- 
tiemen  in  the  lobby  by  Senator  Dray  of  Sack- 
ramento. One  of  them  talked  about  the 
weather,  the  crops,  and  wound  up  by  request- 
ing me  to  vote  for  a  bill  in  which  he  is  inter- 
ested. I  looked  at  him  for  some  moments  in 
silence.  Then  I  took  him  aside  and  said: 
'Say,  is  your  nerve  indigiuous  to  the  soil  of 
Sackramento  or  is  it  imported?  "  "What  do 
you  mean,  sir?  "  he  asked,  with  some  asperity. 
"Oh,  nothing,"  I  answered  lightly,  "I  have 
never  seen  such  a  nerve  hereabouts  before,  and 
I  concluded  it  must  be  imported  from  Russia, 
perhaps;  it  seems  to  be  a  very  frigid  nerve.  " 

The  gentleman  left  me  somewhat  haughtily, 
just  as.,1  was  about  to  ask  him  if  he  thought 
Senators  were  elected  to  dispense  charity  like 
the  preachers.  Subsequently  I  described  him 
to  Sam  Leake,  of  the  State  Library,  and  he 
said:  "Why,  that's  Dave  Simmons,  the 
auctioneer.  He  used  to  be  manager  of  the 
Clunie  Opera  House." 

That  evening  I  told  the  barkeeper  of  the 
Golden  Eagle  about  it,  and  he  related  a  story 
on  Dave  that  is  too  good  to  be  lost.  He  said 
that  when  Frank  Daniels,  the  comedian,  was 
here  last,  he  came  into  the  barroom  one  night 
and  began  shaking  dice  with  the  boys.  His 
luck  was  running  badly  and  he  was  quoting 
passages  from  "Little  Puck"  and  the  "Rag 
Baby"  with  a  great  deal  of  profanity  inter- 
mixed. Suddenly  Dave  Simmons  appeared. 
He  rushed  up  to  Frank  and  stretching  out  his 
hand  exclaimed: 

"  Hello,  Frank,  old  boy,  how  are  you?" 
Daniels  looked  bewildered,  ;as  he  slowly 
shook  Dave's  hand. 

"  Why,  Frank,  old  boy,  don't  you  know 
me  ?    You  ought  to  remember  me." 

"  No,  I  can't  say  that  I  do,"  answered  the 
comedian.    "  Who  are  you  ?  " 

"  By  Jove,  that's  hard.    Think  a  minute." 

"Think  be  d  ,"  said  Daniels,  "I've 

got  something  else  to  do.  Who  are  you,  any- 
how ?  " 

At  this  point  Wilson,  the  carriage  man, 
interposed. 

"  Frank,"  he  said,  "  think  of  a  man  who 
robbed  you  sometime." 


no  reason  to  complain.  The  good  living  pos- 
sible under  the  reconstructed  prospect  is  giv- 
ing me,  as  Shakespeare  says,  a  "fair  round 
belly  with  good  capon  lined."  During  the  early 
part  of  the  session  matters  seemed  to  be  o'er- 
cast  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy,  as 
Judge  Maloney  says,  and  for  a  time  we  all 
felt  discouraged  and  disheartened.  But 
through  life  I  have  always  firmly  believed 
that  the  Almighty  looks  out  for  His  own. 
Sometimes  He  is  a  trifle  neglectful,  but  gen- 
erally reliance  may  be  placed  on  Providential 
interference  somewhere.  I  therefore  felt  sure 
that  Providence  would  ultimately  look  after 
the  interests  of  our  combination  in  the  Senate, 
but  I  did  not  think  that  Uncle  George  Hearst 
would  so  kindly  present  us  with  a  vacancy  in 
the  United  States  Senate. 

Since  that  sad  event  the  boys  have  done 
nothing  but  talk  about  how  much  this  or  that 
man  would  put  up  to  get  the  vacancy. 
Charley  Felton  is  known  to  have  a  million  in 
United  States  bonds.  Bonebrake,  of  Los  An- 
geles, has  a  bank  or  two  and  lots  of  land,  and 
Mr.  De  Young  has  a  building  on  the  corner  of 
Kearny  and  Market  streets  that  we  would  be 
highly  pleased  to  share  with  him.  Mr.  Estee 
has  no  money.  I  do  not  bear  him  any  ill- 
will,  for  he  is  a  pretty  good  fellow,  but  my 
advice  to  him  is  that  unless  he  can  convert 
some  of  his  land  at  Napa  into  coin  and  bring 
it  up  here,  he  had  better  stay  away.  Our 
people  do  not  propose  to  be  worked  with  any 
"personal  popularity,"  "party  service"  or 
"  poor  man  "  game.  We  must  be  shown  the 
color  of  his  "stuff,"  and  we  decline  checks, 
too,  for  they  can  be  traced. 

However,  I  have  not  so  far  been  taking 
much  interest  in  this  fight  as  a  mere  voter.' 
The  other  evening  one  of  the  papers,  in  com- 
menting on  the  Senatorial  situation,  remarked 
that  "it  is  understood  the  friends  of  Hon. 
William  Cinch  are  urging  him  to  become  a 
candidate."  I  never  felt  so  funny  in  my  life 
as  when  I  read  that  paragraph.  The  editor 
(I  wish  I|knew  him,  may  the  Lord  bless  him), 
went  on  to  say  that  I  was  a  man  of  deeds  and 
not  of  words,  that  I  had  stood  with  the  people 
all  through  the  session,  which  is  true  (our 
people),  and  that  if  elected  I  would  creditably 
represent  the  young  element  now  taking  con- 
trol of  the  affairs  of  the  State. 

Two  hours  after  I  read  this  I  gave  Judge 
Maloney  twenty  dollars  to  go  about  the  hotels 
and  talk  the  idea  up.  Four  hours  after  that  I 
was  "struck"  sixteen  times  for  loans,  and 
asked  seventy  times  how  much  I  was  willing 
to  pay  for  votes. 

I  spoke  to  Billy  Williams  about  it  and 
asked  him  what  he  thought  of  my  chances. 
"How  old  are  you?  "he  asked.  "Thirty- 
three,"  I  answered.  "Oh,  well,"  said  he, 
"your  age  bars  you.  United  States  Senators 
are  required  by  the  constitution  to  be  thirty- 
five  years  old." 

This  was  a  terrible  blow,  and  I  did  not 
recover  from  it  for  hours.  Of  course  it  was 
all  right  for  Billy  to  give  me  the  information 
but  he  might  have  been  a  little  less  abrupt 
about  it. 

To  think  that  I  am  barred  out  of  that  fight 
because  I  was  born  two  years  too  late,  is  per- 
fectly heart-rending. 

William  Cinch,  Senator. 


Without  the  slightest  hesitation  the  come- 
dian grasped  Dave's  hand  again  and  said, 
warmly,  "  Why,  it's  Dave  Simmons!  Old 
man,  how  do  you  do  ?  " 

The  barkeeper  said  Dave  did  not  escape 
that  crowd  until  he  had  expended  a  week's 
salary  in  wine. 

*  *  * 

As  things  are  turning  out  here  we  have  had 


Tramp. — "Could  you  give  me  a  situation  as  your 
gardener  or  coachman,  sir? 

Moneybags. —  "  So  you  want  work,  eh  ?  " 

Tramp. — "No,  I  don't.  I  want  a  situation.  "-Figaro. 


Boggs. — "  What  makes  you  think  it  bad  luck  to 
pass  under  a  ladder?" 

Foggs. — "  I  once  had  a' slight  difficulty  with  a  hod 
of  bricks!" — Mutisey's  Weekly. 


THE  WAV  E . 
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MUSIC. 


THE  SATURDAY  POPS. 


The  audience  at  Irving  Hall  last  Saturday 
afternoon  was  not  strong  numerically,  but 
there  was  a  power  of  euthusiasrn,  and  with 
those  who  attend  there  is  evidently  a  growing 
appreciation.  The  programme  as  usual  one 
carefully  made  up,  had  some  interesting  num- 
bers upon  it,  chief  among  them  the  "  Kreutzer 
Sonata."  The  "  cleverish  "  criticism,  to  use 
one  of  Carlyle's  coinages,  made  by  the  great 
Russian  novelist,  has  a  large  amount  of  truht 
in  it,  if  the  Sonata  is  heard  with  the  show- 
piece playing  the  average  pianists  and  violin- 
ists give  it.  But  developed  with  the  talent  of 
a  Wilhelmj  it  attains  its  true  expression.  The 
dignity  of  the  conception  is  unbroken  in  his 
playing,  the  wonderfully  sustained  thema,  as 
Wagner  calls  the  Andante,  is  a  particular  reve- 
lation when  heard  in  his  manner.  The  local 
players  who  undertake  to  show  the  meaning 
of  this  Sonata,  without  exception  make  the 
same  error  in  the  Andante  and  Variations, 
they  envelop  it  with  varying  degrees  of  the 
same  spirit  expressive  only  of  the  pretty,  the 
well  sounding,  and,  in  some  instances  the 
variations  became  as  frolicsome  as  the  waltz 
from  Faust.  Mr.  Beale  and  Mrs.  Carmichael- 
Carr  gave  their  best  effort  to  the  work,  but 
their  success  was  not  pronounced  artistically. 

The  string  serenade  "Beethoven  After- 
noon" for  violin,  viola,  and  'cello  played  by 
Messrs.  Beel,  Schmidt  and  Heine,  was  the 
most  satisfactory  number  of  the  concert.  The 
themes  all  well  known  and  from  the  most  pop- 
ular of  the  concerted  works,  were  deftly 
handled,  and  the  playing,  for  the  most  part, 
was  cleverly  balanced.  Despite  a  few  tech- 
nical blots  the  performance  was  the  best  ex- 
ample of  breadth  and  nuance  the  players  have 
yet  given. 

Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr's  solo  number  Espana 
four  album  leaves  by  Albeniz,  did  not  repay  the 
evident  care  she  spent  upon  preparing  it.  Span- 
ish rhythms  were  freely  used,  but  the  inner  sen- 
suous charm  and  warmth  which  Moszkowski 
has  caught  so  happily  in  his  pieces  of  this  style, 
was  not  perceptible.  The  harmonic  progres- 
sions were  clever,  and  in  the  third  number 
proved  effective,  but  hardly  agreeable.  Mrs. 
Carr's  work  did  not  show  much  trace  of  the 
disabled  finger  Mr.  Beel  apologized  for.  Miss 
Lennon,  the  vocalist,  sang  an  aria  from  "Le 
Prophete"  and  a  couple  of  ballads.  Her  voice 
is  of  fair  quality  and  range,  and  of  ample 
power.  The  good  things  she  does  only 
throw  into  high  relief  the  production  of  hard 
tones,  carrying  up  the  chest  register  and  sim- 
ilar commonplace  faults.  Her  numbers  were 
well  received. 


"patience"  at  the  tivoli. 
Gilbert  had   probably  .more   influence  in 


gaining  for  the  present  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 
the  wide  spread  celebrity  he  has  now  attained 
than  is  generally  supposed.  In  the  conjoint 
works  where  the  talent  of  the  author  of  "Pyg- 
malion and  Galatea,"  "The  Palace  of  Truth," 
"  Tragedy  and  Comedy,"  and  other  successes 
has  not  risen  to  these  levels  comparatively 
speaking,  Sullivan's  music  has  failed  to  take 
the  popular  fancy,  and  these  works  have  gone 
to  a  cheerful  oblivion.  "  Patience  "  is,  if  not 
the  happiest,  at  least  the  most  brilliant  and 
dextrously  handled  of  all  Gilbert's  operatical 
compounds;  it  is  not  as  full  of  grotesque  gems 
as  "  The  Mikado,"  but  its  pointed  libretto 
has  a  tinge  of  the  idyllic,  humorous,  and 
ironic  which  place  it  on  a  plane  quite  alone. 

The  performance  was  up  to  the  new  stand- 
ard of  efficience  the  last  two  operas  have  pro- 
claimed. The  scenery  is  something  uncom- 
mon in  Tivoli  annals,  and  is  genuinely  effec- 
tive. There  are  some  few  of  the  costumes 
which  give  the  eye  a  sense  of  grief  and  pain, 
probably  worse  than  the  true  "cold,  gravy" 
tones  which  Lady  Jane  languished  for.  But, 
for  the  rest,  they  are  fresh  and  tasteful.  The 
principals  are  quite  up  to  the  best  average  of 
opera  comique  talent,  that  is  to  say  they  know 
how  to  be  very  business  like  in  their  business! 
The  only  member  of  the  cast  who  appears  to 
have  caught  the  spirit  of  the  piece,  has,  per- 
haps, not  as  much  mimetic  talent  as  the  rest, 
but  falls  into  a  natural  sympathy  with  the 
character  of  Patience.  Miss  Salinger  looks 
more  comely  than  ever,  and  sings  "Love  is  a 
Plaintive  Song,"  to  much  applause.  Bun- 
thorne  is  full  of  by-play,  some  of  it  clever  and 
well  thought  out,  and  Mr.  MacCollin  gives 
him  all  the  amiable  rapidity  which  is  only 
known  on  earth  to  the  Hebrew  drummer. 
Miss  Carrie  Godfrey  is  too  handsome  for  Lady 
Jane,  though  not  too  humorous. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  186G. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  qniet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Ivamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 
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Sprip<£  Shapes 

MEUSSDORFFER  &  HUBNER 

8  Koarny  Street 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  HEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

O  V  SOLOISTW. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clay  s,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  reaped  fully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
tinders  gned  has  carefully  selected  the  hist  artists  Who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Kruneisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  j  our  patronacre,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yankc,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  200  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 


Great  Success! 


Great  Success! 


Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldine  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Ni«ht  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

Particular  attention  given  to  Balls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions,  with  any  number 
of  men. 

43T  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,  823£  Eddy  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectfully,      R.  L.  YANKE. 


N.  BALLENBERG,  ■ 

FUHNISHBB 

First-class  Musicfor  Ballsor  Private  Parties 

Any  number  of  men  tarnished  and  complete  satisfaction  guaranteed 
Orders  left  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  117  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase,  30 
O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  k  Clay,  137  Kearny  St.,  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 

Residence  710  California  St.,  8.  F. 


float?  Brapdt 


♦ 

jHaviug  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.,  S.  F. 


THE  CALIFORNIA, 

Strictly  European  Plan.  Absolutely  fire  Proof 

OPKNED  1IKCEMUER  I,  1890. 
THE  ONLY  HOTEL  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHICH 
HAS  SUN  IN  ItOOMS  THE  ENTIRE  DAY. 


This  is  the  Only  Strictly  First-Class  Hotel  in  the  City. 

MAGNIFICENT  APPOINTMENTS,  UNPARALLELED  IN  BEAUTY 
and  brilliancy.  Unquestionably  the  most  beautiful  and  luxuriously 
furnished  hotel  in  America.  Rooms  en  suite  with  Baths  of  latest 
exposed  sanitary  plumbing,  electric  lights  throughout.  Every 
convenience  fcr  comfort  of  guests.  Most  centrally  located — being 
in  the  midst  oi  amusements,  Art  Galleries,  Shops  and  other  places 
of  interest.  Its  cuisine  is  of  a  peculiar  excellence.  Restaurant 
and  service  perfect.  Half  Portions  Served.  Rooms,  $1 .00  per  day 
and  upwards.  HOK1)  &  KINZLKR,  Managers 


IREDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 


P 

|  PUREST  LAGER  BEER 

Mk  For  Family  XJse 

Telephone  1150.        Office,  403  Marlcet  Street. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO.,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 
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A  SOCIETY.  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 

Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  4  HUME. 
San  Francisco,  March  7,  1891. 

Within  the  past  seven  -weeks  the  circulation  of 
Thk  WA.VB  has  increased  1350  copies.  For 
verification  of  this  statement  I  respectfully  refer 
you  to  the  San  Francisco  Neivs  Company  -which 
handles  this  journal,  and  to  the  Hicks-fudd 
Company,  printers.  Within  the  same  length  of 
time  the  advertising  pa  lion  age  has  increased  at 
least  one-third. 

 ►   

THE  BALLOT  BILL  COMEDY 

The  unconscious  innocence  with  which 
certain  reformers  and  Democratic  newspapers 
demand  ballot  reform  from  the  Legislature  is 
highly  amusing.  Judge  Maguire,  representing 
the  Federated  Trades  and  the  Young  Men's 
Democratic  League,  appeared  before  the 
Senate  and  Assembly  committees,  and  in  elo- 
quent and  forcible  language  convinced  those 
bodies  that,  had  the  desired  ballot  reform 
existed  prior  to  the  late  election,  it  |  would 
have  rendered  impossible  the  being  of  the 
present  Legislature.  These  worthies  are 
then  impudently  asked  to  enact  a  law  ren- 
dering the  repetition  of  themselves  out  of  the 
question.  What  right  have  we  to  ask  these 
men  for  reform  ?  Were  they  not  indisputably 
elected  by  the  unstinted  and  unscrupulous  use 
of  money  ?  Were  not  means  employed  which 
it  -is  the  principle  aim  and  purpose  of  this 
reform  bill  to  prevent  ?  Were  not  these  .Sena- 
tors and  Assemblymen  selected  because  they 
belonged  to  the  class  which  the  promotors  of 
this  bill  hope  to  keep  out  of  office  ?  They 
were  not  sent  to  Sacramento  to  reform  any- 
thing. A  certain  class  of  work  was  required 
of  them,  and  the  political  managers  under- 
stood that  the  method  to  secure  specific  per- 
formance was  to  elect  creatures  constitutionally 
unfit  for  anything  else. 

*  *  * 

It  is  absurd  to  expect  men  to  do  service  be- 
neath their  regular  occupations.  Professors 
are  not  engaged  to  clean  sewers,  nor  are 
clergvmen  hired  to  sweep  stables  or  act  as 
janitors  for  saloons,  and  the  premeditators 
of  the  present  outrages  had  other  ideas  than 
reform  on  the  programme,  and  the  reform 
man  was  left  at  home.  To  ask  these  law- 
breakers, styled  lawmakers  to  commit  suicide, 
by  reforming  themselves  out  of  existence,  is 
one  of  the  most  remarkable  exhibitions  of 
guilelessness  on  record.  The  Legislature  must 
enjoy  the  humor  of  being  mistaken  for  a  re- 
form body  by  the  Democratic  press.  If  any 
ballot  law  passes  this  Legislature  it  may  be  re- 
lied on  as  a  mockery  and  humbug,  a  reform  bill 
with  the  reform  part  left  out.  And  should  the 
champions  of  improvement  and  clean  politics 
induce  the  passage  of  any  apology  or  sub- 
stitute for  the  genuine  article,  they  will  de- 


feat their  honest  purpose  by  delaying  the 
passage  of  the  radical  reform  that  must  ulti- 
mately come;  and  enable  its  enemies  to  make 
use  of  the  failure  of  the  pretended  reform 
law. 

IS  REPUDIATION  COMING? 

It  is  sad  to  observe  the  growing  tendency  of 
legislative  bodies  to  make  light  of  contracts, 
and  to  disregard  obligations.  Men  who,  as 
individuals,  are  honesty  itself  think  it  no 
wrong  to  be  dishonest  in  a  collective  capacity. 
Not  only  is  this  observed  of  raw  legislators, 
who  may  be  assumed  to  be  in  quest  of  plunder; 
it  is  noticed  in  men  of  standing  and  character, 
who  ought  to  feel  some  responsibility  for  their 
actions,  and  it  is  witnessed  in  all  manner  of 
bodies  from  State  Legislatures  and  .State 
courts  to  Congress  and  even  the  Supreme 
Court  itself.  Yet  the  existence  of  the  national 
credit,  which  may  be  said  to  underlie  all 
forms  of  prosperity,  depends  upon  the  main- 
tenance of  a  high  standard  of  integrity  in  the 
bodies  which  make  and  interpret  the  laws 
of  the  land. 

On  February  26  the  Deficiency  Bill  was 
reported  from  the  committee  to  the  House  of 
Representatives.  One  of  the  items  was  an 
appropriation  of  nearly  a  million  to  satisfy  a 
judgment  obtained  by  the  Central  Pacific 
Company  in  the  court  of  claims  against  the 
Government;  another  was  an  appropriation  of 
nearly  two  millions  to  pay  for  services  ren- 
dered by  companies  which  had  received  no  aid 
from  the  United  States,  but  which  are  now 
embraced  in  the  Southern  Pacific  system. 
Both  appropriations  were  to  pay  debts  which 
the  Government  acknowledged  that  it  owed, 
and  of  the  justice  of  which  there  could  be  no 
question.  Yet,  when  the  House  came  to  vote 
on  the  bill,  both  appropriations  were  stricken 
out  on  the  motion  of  a  demagogue  named 
Sayres  of  Texas,  who  was  assisted  by  an. 
other  demagogue — Geary  of  California.  Dal- 
7.ell  of  Pennsylvania  flourished  the  agrarian 
flag,  and  denounced  the  builders  of  the  con- 
tinental road  as  caitiffs  who  were  not  entitled 
to  common  justice.  The  house  followed  suit 
with  a  vote  of  146  to  63  in  favor  of  repudia- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

If  the  Congress  of  the  United  States,  by  a 
vote  of  over  two  to  one,  decides  that  the  nation 
shalld  not  pay  its  debts,  oven  when  pro- 
nounced to  be  binding  by  its  own  court,  what 
security  is  there  that  its  bonds  will  be  met  at 
maturity?  The  bonds  rest  on  simple  faith. 
If  the  Government  refuses  to  pay  them,  the 
holder  is  without  remedy.  How  can  any  one 
invest  money  in  them,  if  a  precedent  is  estab- 
lished that  the  Government  need  not  pay  its 
debts  unless  it  chooses,  and  that  where  the 
creditor  happens  to  be  unpopular  it  will  prob- 
ably not  choose  ? 

Mr.  Dalzell's  alleged  reason  for  repudiating 
the  debt  due  to  the  Pacific  railroad  was  that 
its  four  builders  had  accumulated  private  for- 
tunes by  the  increase  of  their  foresight  and 
judgment  His  real  reason  was  that,  like 
other  rich  men,  they  are  unpopular  with  those 


who  have  not  succeeded  so  well  in  life.  This 
reason  may  some  day  tell  against  the  bond- 
holders as  it  now  tells  against  the  railroad 
builders.  Another  Dalzell  may  appeal  to 
demagogues  to  join  him  in  robbing  the  hol- 
ders of  Governments,  and  another  Congress, 
by  a  vote  of  over  two  to  one, may  give  proof  of 
its  devotion  to  the  poor  man,  by  making  the 
rich  man  wait  for  his  interest  and  principal. 
That  is  a  pretty  prospect,  and  one  that  must 
encourage  capital  to  seek  employment  in  en- 
terprise. 

Simultaneously  the  Supreme  Court  of 
Michigan,  following  the  lines  of  decision  of 
the  United  States  Supreme  Court  in  the 
Granger  case,  has  just  decided  that,  while  a 
Legislature  may  not  -delegate  to  a  Railroad 
Commission  the  power  to  fix  rates  of  fare  and 
freight  on  railroads,  it  may,  itself,  do  so  with- 
out appeal.  Any  State  Legislature  may  by 
simple  act  fix  the  sum  which  a  railroad  may 
charge  for  carrying  a  passenger  or  a  bushel 
of  wheat  from  one  point  to  another.  The 
case  has  been  appealed  to  the  Supreme  Court 
01  the  United  States,  but  it  is  presumed,  from 
the  judgment  in  the  Granger  cases,  that  the 
Michigan  judgment  will  be  sustained. 

This  is  claiming  for  a  State  Legislature  the 
power  to  fix,  without  restriction,  the  value  of 
any  commodity  within  the  State.  Transpor- 
tation is  a  commodity,  like  labor,  or  grain  or 
real  estate.  Its  value  fluctuates  with  supply 
and  demand,  like  other  values.  But  the 
Michigan  Court  holds  that  the  State  Legisla- 
ture can  interpose,  and  arbitrarily  fix  that 
value,  regardless  of  circumstances,  or  supply 
or  demand.  This  is  a  revival  of  the  old  doc- 
trine of  a  maximum  which  used  to  be  occa- 
sionally asserted  informer  days.  If  the  Legis- 
lature can  determine  the  value  of  transporta- 
tion, it  can  also  determine  the  value  of  labor 
or  merchandise.  To-day,  it  pronounces  that 
the  true  value  of  carrying  a  passenger  in 
Michigan  is  two  cents  a  mile.  To-morrow,  it 
may  declare  that  wheat  is  worth  so  many 
cents  a  bushel,  or  iron  or  copper  ore  so  many 
dollars  a  ton.  The  power  required  in  the 
one  case  is  ample  for  the  other. 

It  will  be  interesting  to  watch  the  fate  of 
this  Michigan  case  in  the  United  States  Su- 
preme Court.  The  justices  of  that  court  are 
men,  and  are  swayed  by  public  opinion,  as 
they  proved  in  the  Granger  cases,  and  in  the 
judgment  on  the  Thurman  Act.  If  they  are 
convinced  that  it  wauld  be  popular  with  the 
masses  to  confiscate  railroad  property,  they 
are  quite  capable  of  finding  law  to  warrant 
the  act. 

Where  would  this  land  us?  There  are  nearly 
ten  thousand  million  dollars  worth  of  railroad 
property  in  the  United  States.  The  owners 
of  this  property  are  the  ablest,  the  shrewdest, 
and  the  most  influential  men  in  the  country. 
They  are  not  going  to  let  their  property  be 
taken  from  them  without  a  struggle.  They 
will  fight  for  their  belongings.  When  the  battle 
begins  the  heaviest  battalions  may  not  be 
found  on  the  side  of  the  demagogues.  Th  e 
power  of  combined  capital  and  brains  is  hard 
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to  overcome.  And  the  railroads,  when  they 
are  driven  to  the  wall,  will  not  urge  a  purely 
defensive  war  They  will  assume  the  aggres- 
sive, in  simple  self-defense.  How  much  of 
our  American  liberties  would  survive  a  com- 
plete domination  of  the  country  by  corpora- 
tions, those  who  now  think  it  fair  enough  to 
despoil  them  might  do  well  to  consider. 

  ,y 

GEORGE  HEARST. 

In  the  death  of  Senator  Hearst  the  West 
loses  one  of  its  strongest  and  most  picturesque 
characters.  As  time  passes  the  world  will 
appreciate  the  work  of  civilization  performed 
by  our  pioneers,  and  their  fame  will  increase. 
Among  the  foremost  of  the  giants  who 
welded  the  mighty  interests  of  the  Pacific 
Coast  was  the  late  Senator  Hearst.  His 
boldness  and  remarkable  judgment,  and  the 
perfect  sincerity  and  simplicity  of  character 
made  him  the  best  type  of  the  old-fashioned, 
generous  Californian  argonaut,  of  whose 
achievements  and  reputation  our  State  has 
every  reason  to  be  proud.  It  is  true  that  he 
lacked  the  polish  and  ornamental  manners 
that  belong  to  society  of  later  and  less  vig- 
orous times.  But  no  man  can  be  all  things, 
and  it  was  the  great  work  of  such  men  as 
Hearst  in  reclaiming  the  West  that  made 
refinement  and  elegance  possible. 

*  *  * 

As  a  mining  operator  his  success  was 
phenomenal,  so  much  so  that  this  portion  of 
his  biography  savors  of  romance.  He  risked 
millions  in  support  of  his  judgment  with  in- 
variable success.  In  farming  and  fruit-growing 
his  investments  were  immense.  In  journalism, 
in  conjunction  with  his  son,  he  reared  from 
its  narrow  partisan  bed  the  Examiner,  making 
its  reputation  and  influence  national,  and 
leaving  it  a  lasting  monument  to  the  family 
name.  His  position  in  politics  needs  no  men- 
tion; for  four  years  a  Democratic  Senator 
from  a  strong  Republican  State,  he  repre- 
sented California  with  dignity  and  honor,  and, 
had  he  lived,  without  a  doubt  would  have 
been  re-elected  to  succeed  himself  two  yeap 
hence.  J  But  last,  though  not  least,  let  us 
remember  his  broad-souled  chanty;  countless 
hundreds  to  whom  his  ready  helping  hand 
has  ever  been  extended,  will  drop  tears  of 
honest  sorrow  on  his  grave. 

^   ►   

THIS  RAKELY  HAPPENS- 

It  was  a  pitiful  mistake, 

An  error  sad  and  grim; 
I  waited  for  the  railway  train, 

The  light  was  low  and  dim. 

It  came  at  last  and  from  the  car 

There  stepped  a  dainty  damp 
And  looking  up  and  down  the  place, 

She  straight  unto  me  came. 

"Oh,  Jack  !  "  she  cried,   "Oh,  dear  old  Jack  !  " 
And  kissed  me  as  she  spake; 
Then  looked  again,  and  frightened  cried, 
"Oh  what  a  bad  mistake! '' 

I  said,  "Forgive  me,  maiden  fair 

That  I  am  not  your  Jack, 
And  as  regards  the  kiss  you  gave, 

I'll  straightway  give  it  back." 

And  since  that  night  I  have  often  stood 

On  the  platform  lighted  dim; 
But  only  once  in  a  man's  whole  life 

Do  such  things  come  to  him.  — Boston  Courier. 


ART  LOAN  EXHIBITION. 


San  Francisco  is  to  be  congratulated  once,  at  least, 
for  the  opportunity  of  seeing,  as  well  as  having  her 
art  patrons  possess  some  of  the  pictures  in  the  col 
lection  at  the  Loan  P^xhibition.  It  is  a  collection  that 
must  be  a  revelation  and  a  stimulus,  if  appreciated 
and  understood.  A  stimulus  in  so  much  that  it  may 
influence  others  to  emulate  the  example  of  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker,  and  give  us  more  of  the  works  of  the  old 
Dutch  painters  and  the  French  artists  of  1830,  and  a 
pleasure  as  well  as  bringing  back  memories  to  those 
we  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  have  seen  and 
studied  the  masterpieces  in  the  galleries  of  the  Louvre, 
the  Hague,  at  Amsterdam,  at  the  National  Gallery  in 
London,  or  other  places. 

It  is  as  though  a  wall,  or  section  of  a  wall  from  one 
of  these  great  galleries  had  been  bequeathed  to  us 
when  we  had  thought  there  were  a  whole  line  of  heirs 
before  us.  How  hard  is  the  task  of  saying  that  which 
should  be  said,  and  how  delightful  to  look  and  feel 
without  the  obligation  of  putting  in  words,  let  alone 
write  that  which  conies  to  one  in  enjoying  such  can. 
vases. 

When  will  we  again  have  the  opportunity  to  see  a 
collection  of  works  of  art  whose  catalogue  contain 
such  names  as  Corot,  Millet,  Courbet,  Rembrandt, 
Delacroix,  Rousseau,  Daubigny,  Paul  Potter,  Puvis 
de  Chavannes  and  Dupre,  Meissonier,  or  Gerome 
Henner  and  Bouguereau,  Cabanel,  G.  Max,  Munkacsy 
in  San  Francisco  ?  Not  long,  we  hope,  not  that  the  ex- 
ample has  been  set.  It  has  been  well  said  that  "the 
greatness  of  a  work  of  art  lies  mostin  the  ease  or  lack  of 
effort  revealed  in  the  finished  canvas,  and  by  its 
frank  simplicity.  Just  how  much  of  these  qualities 
come  from  spontaneous  effort  or  days  and  months  of 
patient  research  and  study  is  only  apparent  to  the 
artist,  and  is  more  often  a  stumbling  block  to  the 
layman  and  student  than  a  pleasure  or  lesson,  until 
understood.  That  the  painters  of  1830  possess  these 
qualities  to  a  preeminent  degree  is  now  generally  ac- 
knowledged, and  it  is  left  for  the  critic  or  essayist  to 
analyze  and  balance  only,  for  their  genius  is  bevond 
ordinary  criticism.  One  might  ask  why  these  artists 
should  be  accorded  these  qualities  collectively  when 
the  result  is  so  different  ?  Is  the  result  different,  or 
rather  is  not  the  motive  the  same,  and  the  difference 
only  in  the  interpretation  ? 

One's  first  impulse  on  entering  the  rooms  of  the  ex- 
hibition, is  to  seek  out  Millet's  "  Man  With  the  Hoe," 
and  standing  before  such  a  canvas  one  can  forget  the 
sentimental  gush  that  has  almost  made  the  name  of 
Millet  a  by-word.  Millet  has  been  spoken  of  and 
wept  over  by  the  foolish  as  the  idealist,  the  poet 
painter,  the  painter  peasant, »the  artist  whom  the 
the  cold  and  heartless  Salon  Jury  would  not  recognize, 
but  before  this  masterpiece  you  are  bound  to  acknowl- 
edge that  he  was  better  than  all  these — a  man  and  a 
painter,  an  artist  of  artists.  I  know  of  no  finer 
tribute  to  Millet  than  what  Cormon  so  aptly  said, 
"  Millet's  greatest  quality  was  the  absolute  justness  of 
every  touch  on  his  canvases."  I  have  said  that  Millet 
has  been  spoken  of  as  an  idealist;  oue  would  better 
say  a  realist,  uot  in  the  sense  of  the  brutalisms  of 
Veretschagen,  but  in  the  truthful  interpretation  of 
nature.  To  realize  the  truth  of  this  assertion  one  has 
but  to  turn  to  the  superficial  refinements  of  the  purely 
academic  school  as  illustrated  in  the  examples  of 
Bonguereau  and  Cabanel.  Correct  in  line,  perfect  in 
execution,  but  lacking  in  that  something,  which,  for 
want  of  a  better  word,  we  call  quality,  and  of  which 
it  might  perhaps  be  better  said,  that  they  lack  the 
imprint  of  nature,  if  it  were  strictly  true.  Of  what 
avail  is  correct  drawing,  if  it  does  not  express  char- 
acter, or  what  does  beautiful  color  mean  if  it  has  not 
the  quality  of  nature? 

•  You  feel  tnat  "the  man  with  a  hoe  "  is  standing  on 
solid  ground  and  against  a  far  away  luminous  sky, 
that  Millet  forgot  methods  and  thought  only  of 
this  over-worked  son  of  toil,  who  has  grubbed  in  that 
,ground  until  his  back  ached,  his  mind  was  stupified 
and  even  hope  had  escaped  from  the  casket  of  life. 
Millet  cared  nothing  for  that  sky,  foreground  or  dis- 
tance, except  in  so  much  as  they  bore  their  true  rela- 
tions in  quality  and  value  to  the  man.  There  is  uo 
story  in  this  canvas  but  life,  and  no  literature  but 
nature's — such  was  Millet,  and  as  such  he  will  be 
remembered,  and  not  by  the  ultra-sentimentalisms  so 
heavily  heaped  upon  his  shoulders.  After  studying 
and  taking  in  one  of  the  simple  aud  soberly  complete 
works  of  Corot,  Courbet  or  Daubigny,  one  can  hardly 
understand  how  one  ever  could  have  admired,  nay, 
even  looked  at,  one  of  the  many  tricky,  over-crowded 
canvases  which  so  often  fill  our  exhibitions  and  abuse 
dame  nature.  Canvases  built  to  deceive  the  unsus- 
pecting layman  aud  student  into  the  belief  that  an 
artist's  genius  and  individuality  lies  in  some  trick  of 


the  brush  or  in  some  method  or  peculiar  eccentricity 
of  color  or  handling. 

That  any  one  can  fail  to  see  the  difference  between 
these  meretricious  "fakes"  and  the  exquisitely  colored 
and  conscientiously  studied  landscapes,  so  full  of 
quality,  of  the  painters  of  '30,  is  almost  beyond 
comprehension;  but  the  fact  remains,  or  the  evil 
work  would  not  go  on,  though  artists  who  are,  and 
the  public  slowly  with  them,  falls  into  line,  and  the 
good  work  goes  on  and  lives,  and  the  old  truism  be- 
comes more  and  more  pointed—that  nature  and  not 
convention  is  the  unfailing  guide. 

Everyone  has  heard  of  the  famous  bull  of  Paul 
Potter,  and  that  alone  would  be  enough  to  make  the 
simple  little  panel  in  the  exhibition  interesting,  aside 
from  its  intrinsic  value.  If  Carlyle's  lines  are  true 
that  say,  "  Genius  is  the  capacity  for  taking  pains," 
then  these  old  Dutch  painters  were  men  of  genius, 
indeed,  for  one  feels  that  all  their  art  and  energies 
were  concentrated  in  the  fsw'square  inches  they  made 
a  labor  of  love  and  truth;  beautiful  in  color  is  each 
little  tone,  but  yet  never  forgetting  the  true  relation 
of  one  to  the  other,  and  the  quality  of  each — and 
with  what  shame  ought  they  to  cover  the  enormous 
strident,  empty  canvases  the  world  so  often  stamps  as 
great. 

if  someone  would  only  follow  up  the  good  work 
begun  and  give  us  a  Dow,  a  Fraus  Halls,  a  Metsu,  a 
Terbourg,  or  any  of  the  lesser  Dutch  painters'  works, 
we  might  at  last  feel  what  it  is  to  have  an  artistic 
atmosphere  and  create  a  true  standard,  for  even  these 
few  canvases  of  the  French  painters  of  1830  and  those 
of  Holland  are  like  a  breath  of  cool  air  on  a  desert. 
All  artists  know  how  easy  it  is  to  make  a  large  canvas 
small  in  feeling,  and  how'difncult  to  make  a^small  one 
large,  and  how  common  is  the  first  and  rare  the  lat- 
ter. You  can  almost  count  on  your  fingers  the  names  of 
those  who  possess  the  latter  great  quality.  There  are 
two  modern  artists  who  possess  this  quantity 
to  a  preeminent  degree,  and  those  are  Gerome 
and  Meissonier.  Gerome's"  Sword  Dance"  is 
oue  of  his  good  canvases.  It  may  be  objected 
that  tthe  sunlight  which  pierces  some  crevice 
in  the  ceiling  and  falls  on  the  floor,  leaving  a 
violet  streak  in  its  wake,  is  not  echoed  from  the  walls 
and  gloom  of  the  interior,  or  that  the  warm  colored 
flesh  of  the  supple  dancing  girl,  perfect  in  drawing  to 
the  last  detail,  ought  to  have  been  a  little  less 
glowing  to  be  in  tone  with  the  rest  of  the  picture,  but 
Gerome  is  such  a  master,  and  his  small  pictures  are 
so  much  larger  than  most  artists'  yards  of  canvas, 
that  oue  hardh  complains,  for  the  "Sword  Dance" 
brings  to  mind  the  "  Death  of  Ctcsar,  '  "  Phryne  Be- 
fore the  Tribunal,"  the  "  Lion  in  Search  of  His  Prey," 
and  the  "Cock  Fight."  Fortunate  is  the  possessor 
of  the  little  panel  by  Meissonier.  It  is  an  education 
in  itself,  for  who  could  fail  to  appreciate  in  time  the 
truth  and  solidity,  character  and  quality,  the  firm  and 
delicate  drawing  and  modeling  of  Messiouier  if  he 
were  always  with  them  in  this  charming  work. 

The  Utile  decorative  panel  ("Charity  ")  by  Puvis  de 
Chavannes,  though  uot  likely  to  be  understood  or 
appreciated  by  the  many,  gives  one  a  good  idea  of 
this  incomparable  decorator's  art,  which  has  such  a  de- 
cided individuality,  that  it  amounts  almost  to  an  ec- 
centricity; but  so  complete  is  his  comprehension  of 
the  aim  and  motive  of  a  decoration  that  he  stands 
almost  alone. 

The  same  good  fortune  falls  to  the  lot  of  the  owner 
of  the  delicious  bit  of  painting  by  Henner,  for  it  is 
one  of  these  bits  in  which  he  is  always  at  his  best — 
these  pearly  white  nude  girls,  with  warm-colored  hair 
against  a  deep  glowing  background.  Almost  equally 
well  known  is  Gabriel  Max,  but  it  would  be  hardly 
fair  to  judge  him  by  the  two  sweet  little,  studies  of 
heads  in  the  exhibition,  for  we  know  him  as  the 
painter  of  the  "  Christian  Martyr,"  the  "Resurrection 
of  Jairus'  Daughter,"  and  as  one  of  the  very  few 
modern  painters  who  put  any  depth  of  religious  feel- 
ing in  their  Biblical  pictures. 

The  small  example  of  Munkacsy  well  illustrates  his 
mannerisms,  aud  much  could  be  written  of  the  noted 
Hungarian  and  his  works,  but  his  "  Last  Days  of  a 
Condemned,''  the  "Christ  Before  Pilate"  and  the 
"Last  Moments  of  Mozart"  are  too  fresh  in  the 
mind  of  the  public  to  make  it  necessary. 

To  repeat,  one  can  only  say  that  these  few  canvases 
of  inestimable  value  cannot  fail  to  elevate  our  art, 
and  we  hope  for  more,  for  enough  we  can  never  get. 

A.  F.  M. 

 ►  •  «  

TO  SLEEP. 

To  sleep  !  to  sleep  !  The  long  bright  day  is  done, 
And  darkness  rises  from  the  fallen  sun. 

To  sleep  !    to  sleep  ! 

Whate'er  thy  joys,  they  vanish  with  the  day; 
Whate'er  thy  griefs,  in  sleep  they  fade  away. 
To  sleep  !    to  sleep ! 

Sleep,  mournful  heart,  aud  let  the  past  be  past  ! 
Sleep,  happy  soul  !    all  life  will  sleep  at  last. 
To  sleep  !    to  sleep  ! 

—  Tennyson,  in  iVeu'  York  Truth, 


I  2 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


THE  WATER  QUEEN. 

Having  seen  two  acts  of  Bolossy  Kiralfy's 
"  Water  Queen,"  at  the  Bush  street,  think 
I  am  in  an  excellent  position  to  say  something 
of  the  last  act.  I  am  happy  to  state  that  it  is 
not  any  worse  than  its  predecessors,  because 
that  would  he  impossible;  it  is  not  debtor  to 
any  more  previous  fantastic  spectacles,  be- 
cause all  that  I  have  ever  seen  before  have 
been  squeezed  dry  to  make  a  setting  for  this 
"  Water  Queen."  It  cannot  be  better,  in  that 
it  is  more  original  than  the  others,  as  Kiralfy's 
originality  was  exhausted  while  the  "  Water 
Queen"  was  yet  a  very  young  Princess. 
Taking  it  all  in  all,  I  have  some  regard  for 
this  third  act;  while  it  is  not  hard  to  suppose 
just  what  it  might  be,  there  is  in  it  so  much 
of  the  possible,  so  great  a  percentage  of  the 
doubtful,  that  I  am  inclined  to  speak  no 
harder  of  it  than  to  say  that  if  it  were  good, 
why,  it  was  in  very  bad  company,  and  if  it 
were  bad,  it  was  in  very  good  company. 

It  is  not  so  long  ago  that  the  production  of 
a  spectacular  piece  by  the  Kiralfys  was  an 
event,  and  those  who  saw  the  "  Water 
Queen  "  might  even  have  enjoyed  that  had 
they  not  been  cursed  with  memory,  the  de- 
spoiler  of  pleasure,  the  assassin  of  joy,  and 
the  discovererof  "  fakes."  What  an  unceasing 
round  of  amusement  we'd  have  if  Memory  did 
not  stand  like  a  watch-dog  to  bark  at  the  re- 
appearance of  old  friends.  Kiralfy  would  be 
perennially  new,  and  the  "Water  Queen" 
would  be  a  stranger,  and  on  that  account,  wel- 
comed and  honored.  The  specialties  that 
were  a  much-desired  interruption  to  the  story 
were  old,  the  songs  were  echoes  from  the 
grave  of  a  very  dead  past,  and  altogether  the 
play  was  as  untempting  an  entertainment  as 
one  would  wish  to  get  the  mental  blues  on. 
But  that  third  act — I  wonder  if  it  was  so  very 
bad. 


matinees  on  Thursday.  David  B.  Worth- 
ington,  formerly  of  the  Chronicle  staff,  is  win- 
ning favor  as  treasurer  of  the  theatre. 


Merry  farce  will  give  way  to  merry  comic 
opera  at  the  Baldwin.  "The  Little  Tycoon  " 
is  one  of  those  extraordinary  successes  in- 
digenous to  the  soil  of  America.  The  tune 
ful  and  melodious  music,  to  which  various 
little  arias  are  constantly  being  added  by  the 
composer,  is  familiar  to  many.  It  is  certainly 
an  evidence  of  Mr.  Spenser's  shrewdness  that 
he  has  managed  to  keep  his  opera  on  such  a 
high  plane.  It  has  never  once  been  presented 
anywhere  in  the  United  States  otherwise  than 
under  his  personal  supervision,  and  it  has 
never  been  sub-let  to  a  "  No.  2  "  company. 
The  result  is  that  when  the  opera  and  the 
company  come  around  in  the  course  of  the 
tour,  they  appear  bright,  fresh  and  well  up 
to  the  highest  standard.  It  is  said  Mr. 
Spenser  has  a  most  excellent  company  this 
season,  and  the  opera  will  be  very  brilliantly 
given.  Its  engagement  is  for  two  weeks  only. 
The  engagement  of  "  The  Little  Tycoon" 
Company  will  be  immediately  followed  by  the 
annual  appearance  here  of  the  famous  "Bos to- 
nians."  This  popular  "  family  "  of  singers 
appears  to  continue  the  even  tenor  of  its  way 
in  spite  of  flood,  fire,  war  or  riot.  They  have 
recently  made  a  big  success  in  their  new  opera, 
"  Robin  Hood,"  by  De  Koven  &  Smith,  and 
this  will  undoubtedly  be  the  piece  de  resistance 
of  their  engagement,  although  the  leading 
standard  operas  will  surely  come  in  for  their 
share  of  popular  favor. 


The  management  of  the  California  Theatre 
is  to  be  congratulated  in  its  choice  of  attrac- 
tions. The  splendid  production  of  "Twelfth 
Night,"  by  Marie  Wainright,  has  been  enjoyed 
by  large  houses,  that  have  paid  Messrs.  Mann 
and  Hayman  for  their  managerial  intrepidity 
in  giving  a  high-priced  presentation  at  popu- 
lar tariff.  On  Monday  night  two  of  the  most 
eminent  mummers  in  America — Frederick 
Ward  and  Mrs.  Bowers — will  present  Shake- 
speare's historical  play,  "Henry  VIII."  Can- 
did criticism  has  given  Mr.  Ward  a  high  place 
in  his  profession.  Mrs.  Bowers  is,  in  my 
estimation,  the  greatest  tragedienne  on  the 
American  stage.  The  presentation  of  "Henry 
VIII"  will  be  a  splendid  one 


The  Orpheum  under  its  new  management 
has  done  a  good  business  with  the  "  Two 
Macs  Specialty  Company,"  which  enters  on 
its  second  week  Monday.  A  feature  of  the 
Orpheum  in  the  future  will  be  professional 


Henry  M.  Stanley's  lecture  on  "Twenty- 
three  Years'  Experience  as  an  Explorer  in 
Central  Africa,"  will  be  heard  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House  next  Thursday  evening.  The 
Boston  Times  says:  "  Mr.  Stanley's  way  of  re- 
counting things  as  facts  illustrates  somewhat 
the  ready  straightforwardness  which  forms  a 
part  of  the  stock-in-hand  with  which  he 
pressed  forward  to  his  successful  enterprises." 


One  of  the  handsomest  theatrical  souvenirs 
I  have  ever  seen  is  the  ivory  fan  commemora- 
tive of  the  150th  performance  of  "  Men  and 
Women"  at  Proctor's  Theatre,  New  York. 
The  autographs  of  the  mummers  adorn  the 
dainty  souvenir. 


"  Patience  "  will  be  followed  at  the  Tivoli 
on  Monday  by  "  Lurline,"  which  promises  to 
have  a  successful  run. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


tention  to  his  back  hand  stroke,  which  is  altogether 
too  cramped. 

It  looks  very  much  as  if  Joe  Tobin  would  win  the 
handsome  traveling  bag  which  is  offered  for  first 
prize,  providing,  of  course,  that  the  handicap  is  not 
too  large. 

The  Lakeside  handicap  tournament  for  the  Ham- 
mersmith trophy,  will  take  place  this  afternoon. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Hayman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alkrkp  Hoivikr,  Manager 


The  class  tournament  of  the  California  Lawn  Ten- 
nis Club  will  probably  be  brought  to  a  close  this 
afterooon.  Quite  a  crowd  of  spectators  were  present 
on  Saturday  last  to;witness  the  final  matches.  In  the 
first  match  Newhall  vs.  Code  second-class,  proved  too 
much  for  his  opponent,  and  won  rather  easily;  4-6, 
6-1,6-3. 

Dell  Linderman  and  Dr.  Spencer  played  what  proved 
to  be  a  very  close  match;  Dr.  Spencer  showed  an  un- 
usually strong  game,  and  won  the  match  by  6-3,  4-6, 
8-6.  Mr.  Linderman  did  not  volley  nearly  as  well  as 
usual,  and  the  greater  number  of  points  lost  by  him 
were  volleyed  into  the  net. 

The  match  between  Thompson  and  Dr.  Spencer 
were  won  by  the  former  in  two  straight  sets,  6-3,  6-3. 
Mr.  Newhall  met  Mr.  Thompson  and  was  defeated  by 
3-6,8-6,6-1.  Mr.  Newhall  was  evidently  tired  from 
his  previous  exertions,  and  let  a  great  many  balls  go 
that  he  could  have  returned  easily  had  he  tried. 

The  final  match  of  this  class  will  take  place  this 
afternoon  between  Frank  Thompson  and  W.  A. 
Magee.  What  the  outcome  will  be  is  hard  to  state,  as 
they  are  very  evenly  matched.  Magee  has  been  prac- 
ticing hard  during  the  week,  and  quite  an  improve- 
ment is  noticed  in  his  back  hand  play. 

The  third  class  was  finished  on  Saturday  last;  the 
first  match  between  R.J.  Woods  and  W.  O'Connor  re- 
sulted in  a  victory  for  Woods,  6-4,  9-7.  For  a  young 
player  O'Connor  made  a  very  creditable  showing, 
his  volleying,  however,  was  lamentably  weak,  as  was 
also  his  back  hand  play. 

H.  B.  Havens  was  to  have  played  Mr.  Requa,  but 
as  the  latter  gentleman  did  not  put  in  an  appearance, 
it  was  given  to  Mr.  Havens  by  default.  Coggins  also 
won  by  default  from  Forbes. 

The  Havens-Woods  match  was  about  the  closest 
contest  played  throughout  the  tournament.  The  men 
played  very  well,  both  from  the  back  court  and  at  the 
net.  Mr.  Woods  played  with  more  precision  than  his 
opponent,  and  won  two  straight  sets,  9-7,  10-8.  Har- 
ron  disposed  of  E.  B.  Coggins  without  much  trouble, 
6  0,  6-3.  Woods  was  easily  beaten  by  Harrou  in  the 
final.  He  was  not  able  to  get  one  game  in  two  sets. 
Harron  wins,  6-0,  6-0.  Young  Harron  won  all  his 
matches  in  a  very  easy  manner,  not  losing  a  set.  His 
playing  could  be  greatly  improved  by  giving  more  at- 
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A  STRANGE  ADVENTURE. 


BY  W.  C.  MORROW. 

(As  Mr.  Ambrose  Bierce  has-  suffered  much  annoy- 
ance lately  from  rumors  connecting  him  with  a  cer- 
tain peculiar  happening  of  which  I  have  full  knowl- 
edge, he  has  urged  me  to  publish  the  facts.  This  I 
finally  have  consented  to  do,  but  it  is  only  a  strong 
sense  of  justice  to  him  that  impels  me  to  thrust  my 
personal  affairs  on  the  public;  aud  as  for  the  extraor- 
dinary light  in  which  this  relation  may  place  me,  I 
fear  nothing  from  the  opinion  of  my  friends,  and  am 
not  concerned  with  that  of  strangers. ) 


Not  long  ago  I  met  Mr.  Bierce  on  the  street  and 
asked  him  to  go  with  me  to  the  Cliff  House.  He  as- 
sented. We  took  a  car,  aud  at  the  terminus  of  the 
cable  we  seated  ourselves  in  one  of  the  open  cars  of 
the  steam  road.  Facing  us,  two  or  three  seats  away, 
were  two  women,  evidently  mother  and  daughter, 
both  well-dressed  aud  in  appearance  ladylike.  The 
younger  woman  was  an  exceedingly  pretty  girl  of 
about  nineteen  years.  She  was  a  brunette,  with  an 
uncontrollable  mass  of  black  hair,  splendid  black 
eyes,  rosy  cheeks,  a  delicious  mouth,  aud  a  tempting 
neck,  the  better  displayed  by  a  collarless  gown.  She 
was  dressed  in  black,  and  wore  a  very  handsome 
broad-brimmed  black  hat  with  rich  ostrich  feathers. 
Her  sealskin  coat  was  open.  We  could  not  help 
noticing  so  beautiful,  healthy  and  radiant  a  creature, 
in  whom  all  the  very  richest  treasures  of  feminine 
youth  were  eutrancingly  invested,  but  she  did  not 
deign  even  to  look  at  us. 

We  were  soon  talking,  almost  forgetting  the  radiant 
Presence;  but,  suddenly,  we  became  aware  that  they 
were  talking  about  us,  that  is  to  say,  they  were  using 
our  names  with  perfect  freedom,  aud  yet  were  not 
regarding  us  at  all.  Without  being  conscious  of  our 
rudeness,  we  ceased  talking  for  a  moment,  and 
listened.  The  two  women  handled  our  names 
pretty  freely,  but  we  did  not  clearly  hear  their  re- 
marks. I  had  an  idea  that  they  were  saying  uncom- 
plimentary things  about  us.  I  am  very  certain  that 
the  mother  said  something  savage  about  Bierce. 

We  had  not  noticed  a  man  sitting  near;  but  at 
once,  while  the  ladies  were  talking  and  we  were  un- 
consciously listening,  he  attracted  our  attention  by 
his  uneasy  manner.  Then,  as  the  train  halted  at  a 
station,  and  the  words  of  our  judges  became  distinct, 
he  evidently  could  control  his  impatience  no  longer, 
for  he  crossed  over  to  the  ladies,  and,  bending  over 
them,  whispered  something  to  them.  Both  were 
shocked  with  surprise,  aud  both  looked  quickly  at  us, 
the  elder  woman  paling  a  little,  the  younger  blushing 
crimson.  It  was  clear  that  the  man  had  told  them 
we  were  the  persons  whom  they  were  discussing. 
They  remained  in  silent  embarrassment  some  time, 
and  we,  pretending  to  have  noticed  nothing,  enjoyed 
the  little  comedy. 

Before  the  train  arrived  at  the  final  station  a 
curious  thing  happened.  I  chanced  to  look  at  the 
girl,  and  discovered  her  gazing  steadily  at  me,  a 
queer  expression  on  her  face.  Her  eyes  dropped  upon 
encountering  my  glance,  and  her  face  became  rosy. 
This  was  both  puzzling  and  interesting.  After  a  time 
I  found  her  again  regarding  me  steadily,  but  this 
time  she  had  more  courage,  and  she  held  her 
ground.  Her  look  was  so  direct  aud  intent  that  it 
embarrassed  me,  and  it  was  my  turn  to  be  looked  out 
of  countenance.  Evidently  this  was  fine  entertain- 
ment for  the  girl. 

The  train  stopped,  and  Bierce  aud  I  walked  down 
to  the  Cliff  House,  the  ladies  following.  We  went 
upon  the  upper  veranda  and  sat  down  to  enjoy  the 
breeze  and  the  wide  ocean  and  the  ships  with  their 
sails  of  cream  or  gray  color  and  their  tall  masts  lean- 
ing from  the  wind.  It  was  a  noble,  luxurious  day. 
The  seals  floundered  awkwardly  on  the  rocks;  and 
small  rainbows,  quickly  vanishing,  tipped  the  white 
spray  with  a  band  of  soft  color. 

I  hardly  know  why  it  is  that  I  was  not  surprised 
when  the  two  ladies  also  came  upon  the  veranda  aud 
sat  down,  not  far  from  us,  to  enjoy  the  matchless 
charms  of  the  ocean.  None  other  was  present.  The 
girl  was  seated  in  such  a  way  that  she  faced  me, 
Bierce  having  his  back  toward  her.  Soon  again  my 
glance  encountered  that  look  of  hers  that  might  have 
meant  so  much  to  many  another  man.  I  will  not  say 
what  I  thought  it  meant  to  me;  but  certain  it  is  that 
it  filled  me  with  a  strange  sensation  of  disquiet  and 
longing,  aud  made  me  wonder  at  the  cause  of  this 
throwing  open  of  a  gate  of  paradise.  It  is  at  such 
times  that  a  man  feels  within  him  a  heavy  tugging  at 
the  bonds  with  which  conventionality  binds  us  all. 
My  sensations  were  painful  but  delicious;  and  through 
the  darkness  which  fell  upon  me,  shone  the  heavenly 
light  of  two  beautiful  liquid  eyes  that  flashed  both  a 
challenge  aud  an  invitation. 

Did  Bierce  notice  that  there  was  anything  wrong 
with  me?  Certainly  I  tried  not  to  let  him  see  it.  I 
know  now  that  I  must  have  bored  him  with  remarks 
about  little  Johnny,  and  Misses  Doppy  (wich  has 


the  red  hed),  and  the  rascal  old  old  uncle  (wich  had 
been  in  Iujy  and  everywhere)  and  Bildad  (that's  the 
new  dog),  aud  the  Devil's  Dictionary,  aud  the  whim- 
sical nonsense  of  Dod  Grile,  and  the  fables,  aud  My 
Favorite  Murder,  aud  things  like  that. 

My  senses  become  more  aud  more  turbulent,  for 
there  was  riot  within  me.  My  heart  went  at  a  furious 
pace,  and  the  breakers  sounded  dull  aud  distant.  I 
called  myself  a  fool,  a  fool,  a  fool,  a  staring  madman. 
Was  the  big  world  become  so  small  that  there  was 
room  in  it  for  but  two?  Was  the  light  of  the  sun  so 
waned  that  it  dimmed  in  the  effulgence  that  swept 
from  two  matchless  eyes?  Had  not  my  heart  more 
sober  work  to  do  than  run  a  mad  race  with  the 
devil?  But  I  was  torn  all  at  large  from  my  old 
anchorage  in  common  sense,  aud  the  waves  dashed 
not  more  madly  on  the  rocks  than  did  I  on  my  ruth- 
less environment. 

I  hardly  know  how  it  all  happened,  but  before  I 
understood  it  the  Radiance  had  arisen,  aud,  behind 
her  mother's  chair,  had  made  a  sign  that  might  have 
meant  nothing,  that  might  have  meant  everything; 
but  a  slight  returning  sign  from  me,  given  wholly 
without  volition,  brought  a  flush  into  the  winsome 
face,  and  then  a  strange  look  of  fright  aud  a  painful 
pallor.  vShe  said  something  to  her  mother,  and  left 
the  place. 

Soon  afterward  one  of  the  waiters,  having  a  quizzical 
look  and  a  peculiar  smile  on  his  face,  came  out,  and  in 
tones  loud  enough  for  us  to  hear,  said  that  the  young 
lady  had  just  been  taken  into  the  carriage  of  some 
passing  friends,  and  had  gone  to  the  city,  aud  hoped 
her  mother  would  overlook  the  unceremonious  de- 
parture and  go  home  without  her.  The  elderly  woman 
looked  a  little  surprised  aud  more  annoyed,  but  with- 
out long  delay  she  left,  and  Bierce  and  I  were  alone 
on  the  veranda. 

Am  I  expected  to  confess  all  my  meanness?  Well, 
perhaps,  after  all,  Bierce  might  be  willing  to  go  back 
to  the  city  without  me.  But  I  am  always  so  slow  and 
stupid,  aud  then,  I  had  invited  him  to  come  with  me 
to  this  place!  If  I  had  not  been  so  blind  and  raging 
I  might  have  seen  a  queer  look  in  his  face.  The  irk- 
someuess  of  the  situation  became  unbearable.  Finally 
Bierce,  with  that  queer  look,  half  annoyance  and  half 
mischief,  remarked: 

"Shall  we  go?  I  have  an  appointment  for  twelve 
o'clock,  and  it  is  now  twenty  minutes  past  eleven." 

'  'Really, "  I  replied,  trying  to  yawn  and  look  drowsy, 
"It  is  so  delightful  out  here  that  I  feel  an  almost  irre- 
sistible inclination  to  lie  down  and  sleep." 

"Then  stay,  by  all  means,"  he  said;  and  he  added 
with  hardly  disceruable  irony,  "  I  trust  you  will 
have  pleasant  dreams."    With  that  he  went  away. 

I  wish  I  could  close  this  painful  narrative  here  where 
he  steps  out  of  sight,  but  ah,  me!  his  ghost  hovers 
about  to  the  end. 

The  waiter  with  the  quizzical  look— how  sharp 
these  scoundrels  become — came  to  me  and  insinuat- 
ingly asked: 

"  Is  there  anything  you  wish,  sir?  " 

I  got  to  my  feet  agaiu,  slipped  some  mouey  into  his 
prehensile  claws,  and  bade  him  clear  out  and  not  let 
me  see  him  again.  Then  with  a  great  show  of  indif 
fereuce  I  sauntered  to  the  parlors,  and  the  wild  riot 
within  me  increased;  hot  flames  swept  over  me;  fear, 
eagerness,  madness,  stirred  me  to  the  profoundest 
depths.  No  longer  had  the  gentle  spicy  wind  from  far 
Japan  a  sweetness  for  me,  and  the  sound  of  the 
rumbling  breakers  was  lost. 

I  entered  the  main  parlor;  it  was  empty.  The  por- 
tieres of  the  little  stalls  were  looped  back  in  decorous 
fashion — with  one  exception.  To  that  one  I  went, 
aud  my  heart  bounded  with  an  activity  that  was  near 
to  strangling  me.  I  arrived  at  the  portiere  aud 
thrust  it  aside.  Standing  there,  her  wrap  thrown 
aside,  was  the  matchless  Radiance  of  the  train  and 
the  veranda,  waiting  for  me!  Every  outline  of  her 
fine,  dainty  figure  stood  out  clearly  in  the  light  of  the 
window  behind  her.  A  tremulous  vibration  pervaded 
her  form.  Her  ripe  lips  were  apart  and  the  intense 
light  which  shone  from  her  eyes  accentuated  the 
unnatural  pallor  of  her  face. 

"Well,"  she  gasped,  breathlessly,  "say  that  you 
think  I  am  a  bold,  shameless  girl!  " 

"No,"  I  replied;  "  I  see  only  that  you  are  incom- 
parably beautiful  and  winsome." 

"But  this  is  such  an  awful  thing  to  do,  and  you 
will  despise  me!  " 

"Matchless  loveliness  can  make  its  own  laws,"  I 
said. 

I  had  dropped  the  portiere  behind  me.  She  came 
quite  close  to  me,  and,  looking  up  into  my  face,  all 
earnestness  and  timidity  aud  fear,  and  trembling  in 
every  member,  she  said  : 

"Ah,  but  you  will  despise  me  hereafter — you,  the 
man  above  all  others  in  the  world  whose  respect  and 
affection  I  would  prize  most  highly.  The  mere  sound 
of  your  voice  is  the  sweetest  music  in  the  world  to 
me.  I  believe  there  was  a  holy  guidance  that  brought 
me  face  to  face  with  you  here — that  made  me  throw 
aside  the  modesty  of  womanhood  and  dare  to  bring 
you  here  close  to  me— close  to  me,  standing  here 
alone  with  me,  looking  down  into  my  eyes,  holding 


my  hand  and  filling  all  my  soul  with  gladuess.  Here 
alone  with  poor  ignorant  mt.  Think  of  it!  A  man 
of  genius,  whom  people  quote,  and  whom  they  fear  as 
the  Evil  One,  standing  here  alone  with  poor  insig- 
nificant iin\  and  deigning  to  listen  to  me!  Olr,  what 
a  moment  is  this!  You  will  not  despise  me,  will  you? 
I  wanted  to  have  you  here  alone  with  me  a  moment 
and  hear  you  speak  to  me,  and  then  I  will  go  and 
feast  on  the  memory  of  it  all  my  days.  What  if 
women  do  scold  when  you  rail  at  them  ?  Even  your 
sneers  are  precious  to  me." 

"  I  rail  at  women?    Why  " 

"I  read  everything  you  publish,"  she  resumed, 
with  the  same  breathless  eagerness.  "Oh,  the  terri- 
ble stories  you  write,  that  keep  me  awake  and  make 
me  afraid  when  I  am  alone!  What  a  master  mind  to 
do  these  things !  I  have  worshiped  you  so  long 
from  a  great  distance,  and  you  didn't  know  even  that 
such  an  insignificant  thing  as  I  am'  existed  at  all. 
Now,  you  will  despise  me  for  saying  I  have  worshiped 
you,  but  I  cau't  help  it;  it  is  the  truth.  And  when 
your  writings  don't  terrify  me  they  make  me  laugh. 
What  a  funny  old  man  Uncle  Ned  is,  and  then  there's 
Misses  Doppy,  and  " 

"Heavens!    what  " 

"And  now,"  she  resumed,  with  increased  excite- 
ment, "  the  supreme  happiness  of  my  life  has  come, 
and  I  could  lie  down  now  and  die  content;  for  have  I 
not  at  last  taken  Ambrose  Bierce  to  my  heart?  " 

God  forgive  me!  Before  I  could  move  a  finger  the 
poor  girl  had  thrown  her  arms  around  my  neck, 
clasped  me  close  to  her  breast  and  pressed  her  lips 
to  mine. 

San  Francisco,  March  i. 
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Hooker,  James  Plielan,  James  Moffitt,  S.  (>.  Murphy,  Cbas.  Cadwal 
aderund  James  D.  Plielan. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap 
Droved  securities. 

v  JAMES.  A.  THOMPSON,  Cashier 


SUMMER  TOURS  TO  EUROPE. 

For  full  particulars  see 
COOK'S  PROGKAMMKH, 


l"b  pages  illustrated  with  photogravure  pictures  of  the  most 
Important  a'nd  interesting  places  in  Europe,  alBO  "Cook's  Excur- 
sionist.' l>>  mail  Hie.    From  the  offices  of 

THOS.  COOK  &  SON, 

621  Market  Street,         San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Mr.  Split kitis. — Sah,  dey  tells  me  you  said  I  was 
a  nold  woman. 

Mr.  J  on  sou  —  Dey  tells  you  de  untroof,  den.  I  said 
I  hoped  you  mote  be  a  lady,  'cos  I  knowed  you  was 
no  gem'nian. 

Mrs.  Splifkius. — De  'pology's  excepted. 

Mr.  MacReed — I  see  you  used  that  article  of  Penne's 
on  "Why  we  are  Here?" 

The  Editor — Yes;  it  was  pretty  had,  hut  I  had  to 
print  it. 

Mr.  MacReed — Why  was  that  ? 

The  Editor— Well,  he  sent  a  stamp  for  the  return  of 
the  manuscript,  and— well,  I  ueeded  the  stamp. 


Lunimix — What  is  the  most  suitable  lumber  to 
build  a  gallows  with? 

Skimgullet— I'm  sure  I  don't  know.  What  is  the 
answer? 

IyUmmix — Cord-wood.  —  The  fitter- Octant. 


City  Librarian  Hild,  yesterday  morning  received 
through  the  State  Department  of  the  United  States, 
the  third  gold  medal  awarded  to  Chicago  at  the  Expo- 
sition I'niverselle  at  Paris.  It  was  awarded  for  the 
exhibit  of  library  photographs  and  blanks  descriptive 
of  the  system  m  vague.  The  other  gold  medals 
awarded  to  this  city  went  to  the  Stock  Yards. —  The 
Inter- Ocean. 


When  the  editor  of  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  has  any- 
thing important  to  say  he  always  does  it  in  poetry: 
Controversies  Sunday  over  Capitola  driftwood  drifted 
into  fights,  the  blacking  of  eyes  and  the  closing  of 
lights,  and  all  on  account  of  disputed  rights  over 
mere  mites  by  fuel-hunting  wights. 

The  Oakland  Tribune  wants  information  on  an  im- 
portant matter:  It  appears  from  the  evidence  in  a  law- 
suit, that  in  San  Jose  a  ton  of  hay  weighs  1500  pounds. 
Does  anyone  know  how  much  it  weighs  in  Oakland? 

The  San  Jose  Better  Times  candidly  says:  Hut  every- 
body recognizes  hypnotism  and  wants  to  know  all 
about  it.  not  because  they  didn't  know  and  hear  as 
much  years  ago  as  most  can  learn  or  understand  now, 
but  rather  because  the  law  has  attempted  to  regulate 
it,  and  because  it  may  be  a  scapegoat  for  a  certain 
class  of  evil-doers. 

The  Santa  Cruz  Snrj  knows  what's  going  on  at  Sack- 
ramento:  "The  lay  of  the  lobby  is  the  loot  of  the 
land,"  remarked  a  gentleman  who  has  spent  several 
weeks  and  a  great  deal  of  experience  in  Sacramento 
lately. 

Rents  are  getting  high  in  Oakland,  and  Brother 
Moffitt  gives  his  readers  this  advice:  Young  man, 
go  to  the  country  !  Your  brains  and  muscle,  your 
education  and  your  ambition  will  find  full  play  there, 
with  better  opportunities  than  you  will  have  in  the 
city,  unless  you  have  money  and  influence  to  back 
you.  Leave  the  city,  get  out  of  it,  drop  out  of  it, 
scatter  out  iuto  a  broader  field,  and  be  your  own  boss, 
instead  of  loafing  about  six  months  in  the  year  look- 
ing for  a  job. 

The  following,  from  the  Central  California)!  will  ac- 
count for  the  number  of  prominent  Eresno  people  in 
town  :  The  vagrants  are  getting  it  on  all  sides.  To 
ask  for  a  quarter  on  the  street  nowadays  means  from 
ten  to  aix  days  in  jail. 


NOTES. 

The   social   organization    known    as  the 
Sports  gave  its  anniversary  party  last  even- 
ing.   The  popularity  of  the  Club  was  shown 
by   the   large  and  fashionable  attendance 
Much  pleasure  was  derived  from  the  singing  of 
the  Strathmore quartette — Messrs.  Burns,  Mar 
pie,  Guffing  and  Moore.    The  next  party  will 
be  given  on  Tuesday  evening,  May  22d. 
*  *  * 

The  city  is  steeped  in  dullness.  Society 
seems  to  have  resigned  all  pretensions  to 
gaiety.  Nothing  is  going  on  except  religion, 
which  seems  to  thrive  in  a  most  unCalifornian 
way.  There  is  much  calling — the  solitary  re- 
laxation— and  an  occasional  visit  to  the  theatre 
— which  the  very  strict  ones  eschew.  The 
season  seems  even  to  have  hurt  the  sale  of 
books.  Mondaines,  affecting  a  saintliness 
which  they  are  far  from  possessing,  are  en- 


gaged reading  heavy  literature.  The  novel  is 
for  boudoir  consumption. 

*  *  * 

The  Buffaloes'  third  party  at  Odd  Fel- 
lows' Hall,  on  Frfday  evening,  was,  as 
usual,  thoroughly  successful.  The  grand 
marchwas  led  by  G.  N.  Habenecht  and  Miss 
Alace  Russ.  A  pleasing  feature  of  this  party 
was  the  debut  of  Miss  Nellie  Giusti,  a  pupil 
of  the  late  Karl  Formes,  who  rendered  several 
catching  solos. 

Many  notable  attractions  are  promised  for 
the  Baldwin  Theatre  in  the  near  future.  New 
York's  big  success,  "  The  County  Fair,"  which 
is  now  in  its  fourth  year,  will  be  presented 
with  all  its  mechanical  appliances,  thorough- 
bred races,  etc.  Charles  Frohman's  Stock 
Company  will  present  Belasco  &  De  Mille's 
play,  "  Men  and  Women";  Daniel  Frohman's 
Company  from  the  Lyceum  Theatre,  with 
Georgia  Cayvan,  Herbert  Kelsey  and  their 
associates  will  appear  for  a  brief  season,  pre- 
senting "The  Wife,"  "The  Idler,"  "The 
Charity  Ball,"  etc.  This  certainly  does  not 
look  like  dull  times  in  the  theatrical  world. 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICKS 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  8PF.NCER 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 AND  

SAFE  DEPOSIT 

Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 


MRS.   DR.    E    A.  COOK 

Graduated  in  Vienna,  Zurich  and  Heidelberg 

Ladies'  and  Children's  Diseases  a  Specialty 

OFFICK.  HOURS:  10  to  12,  2  to  5,  and  6  to  8 


ROOMS  29  and  30,     -      -       105  STOCKTON  ST. 
s»n  Francisco,  Cal. 

GEORGE  JOOS 

Photo-Zinc  Etching,  *  Fhoto-LithocraDhina 

HALF-TONE  PLATES 

528  Sacramento  St.  Top  Floor  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


SCHOLZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRKSSKRS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3  00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleachi.  g  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Hlevator. 

A  Positive  Corn  and  Bunion  Cure. 

(GUARANTEED.) 

Send  this  clipping  and  10  cents  in  money  or  stamps  to 
DR.  HALPRUNKK,  850  Market  St..  opposite  Fourth; 
you  will  receive  on  trial  package  of  Dr.  Haluruner's  Patent 
Corn  and  Hunion  Salve;  three  packages  or  one  box  for  25c. 

h:  s.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 
Merchant  *  f  AILOR», 

622  Market  Street, 

Opposite  Palace  Hotel.  San  Franoieoo,  Cal. 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear. 

Shirt*  to  Order  u  Specialty. 


THE  WAVE. 
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ARRIVING  DAILY 

Paris  *  London 
WOOLENS  and  SILKS 


SHADES  AflD  TItfTS  FOR  SPRING 

PAILLE,  -  CERES,    OR,     RHONE,    C I  EL, 
MARIUS,  CHAIR,   ROSE,    CORAIL,  EMER- 
AUDE,  NIAGARA,  RAISINE,  TURNESOL 
CINERAIRE,  HORTENSIA,  DAHLIA, 
IRIS,   LAURIER,    BOIS,  TABAC, 
FAUVETTE,   PEAU,  TAREN- 
TULE,   FEA,  FRAISE. 


G.  VERDIER  &  CO. 

 (  VILLE  DE  PARIS  )  

S.  E.  cor.  Geary  and  Grant  Ave.  San  Francisco 

SUITS  AND  CLOAKS  MADE  TO  ORDER 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age. 


A.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco. 

CRESCENT  COAL  CO. 

I.  SIMON,  Manager 

,  .  DEALKKH  IN 

^    Foreign  and    Domestic  J_j 
35  &  37  Clay  St.    Telephone  1125    San  Francisco 


r  DELieiotfe  ei/p  of  coffee 

CAN  15K  HAD  BY  THK  USE  OF  THE 

*f=|B>  Ideal  Coffee  Pot  <<=g- 


RATHJEN  BROS. 
Grocers    and    Wine  Merchants 

Sole  Agents  for  tbe  Pacific  Coast 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


Business  is  quiet,  quieter  than  last  year.  There  are 
no  new  territories  to  conquer  for  Seattle  is  now  well 
insured.  Little  building  is  being  done  along  the 
Coast,  less  in  Washington  than  in  California,  and 
there  is  not  a  boom  in  sight.  So  the  prospects  are 
that  operations  will  have  to  be  confined  to  risks  in 
view.  However,  of  March,  not  much  is  expected, and 
agents  are  solacing  themselves  for  the  general  dull- 
ness by  brilliant  anticipations  of  what  the  rest  of  the 
year  will  bring  forth. 

*  *  * 

The  brokers  are  all  to  be  disenrolled  and  will  have 
to  report  to  the  Pacific  Insurance  Union  and  make  all 
the  required  pledges  over  again  before  receiving  new 
certificates.  It  is  proposed  to  do  away  with  a  few  of 
the  real  estate  agents,  notary  publics,  and  dry  goods 
men  who  are  cheerfully  doingja  little  insurance  on  the 
basis  of  fifteen  per  cent.  It  is  some  time  since  the 
condition  of  the  brokers  was  examined  into.  In  their 
ranks  are  included  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  trades 
A  small  minority  is  veritably  in  the  business;  the 
others,  contrary  to  rule,  make  a  living  in  various  pro- 
fessions and  regard  the  gathering  of  risks  as  an  out  • 
side  amusement.  But  they  will  have  to  retire  as  it 
is  proposed  to  draw  the  lines  strictly. 

%  % 

It  has  often  seemed  to  me  that  there  ought  to  be 
vested  in  the  broker's  power  to  add  to  their  own  num- 
bers and  that  the  Union  should  have  nothing  to  do 
with  it.  Why  should  not  they  be  the  best  judges 
whether  an  applicant  for  membership  in  their  Board 
is  eligible  or  not?  It  certainly  is  not  fair  that  a  privi- 
lege intended  to  protect  the  men  who  bring  in  the 
business  should  be  so  extended  as  it  has  been  in  San 
Francisco.  Immediately  on  enrolling,  there  ought  to 
be  new  regulations  formulated  in  regard  to  the 
brokerage  business,  and  they  should  be  specially 
directed  to  prevent  the  recurrence  of  abuses  that  have 
crept  in. 

*  *  * 

Never  was  "  the  street "  so  quiet  as  now.  Rumors 
have  ceased  their  troubling  whispers  and  the  Legis- 
lators are  nearly  at  rest,  though  the  Senatorial  contest 
will  keep  the  highbinders  in  session  longer  than 
under  ordinary  circumstances.  It  is,  of  course,  poor 
policv  to  offer  congratulations  until  Sackramento  is 
deserted,  but  so  far  underwriting  interests  have  not 
suffered.  On  the  contrary  the  life  men  have  good 
reason  to  be  pleased  with  the  bill  that  enables  the 
Insurance  Commissioner  to  curb  the  practical  propen- 
sities of  assessment  companies.  After  this  measure 
goes  into  effect  there  will  follow  tremendous  mortality 
among  endowment  organizations. 

*  *  * 

So  there  is  nothing  being  said  about  the  Alliance. 
The  Royal  Exchange  is  in  full  blast,  doing  excellently, 
but  the  other  bashful  British  company  has  not  yet 
shown  up.  There  would  be  numerous  candidacies  for 
it,  if  only  some  representative  of  the  home  office 
were  in  sight,  but  none  has,  so  far,  exhibited  him- 
self. 

H.  M.  Grant  has  been  elected  secretary  and  man- 
ager of  the  Northwest,  of  Oregon.     The  Webfoot 


State  has  little  to  boast  of  in  the  insurance  way,  per- 
haps because  it  has  always  had  very  indifferent  manag- 
ing talent.  However,  it  has  commenced  manning  its 
concerns  with  good  talent  drawn  from  this  city  and 
there  in  some  hope  for  the  future.  Mr.  Grant  has  a 
strong  and  capable  mind,  is  thoroughly  drilled  in  his 
business,  and  if  the  "  Northwest  "  is  fated  to  become 
a  big  or  prosperous  concern  he  can  do  much  towards 
assisting. 

*  *  * 

Trouble  in  Oakland  again.  I  am  told  that  half  a 
dozen  prominent  British  companies  are  paying  thirty 
per  cent  for  business.  The  insurance  situation  in 
Alameda  county  is  always  disturbed  somehow  or 
other.  There  appears  in  the  exponents  of  under- 
writing there,  a  constitutional  tendency  towards 
going  wrong.  If  they  could  be  good  and  maintain 
rates,  I  don't  believe  they  would.  The  agent  of 
the  Guardian  over  there  is  paying  thirty  per  cent. 
Tom  Agnew  of  the  London  and  Lancashire  is  simi- 
larly accused.  Vigorous  steps  must  be  taken  if  this 
thing  is  to  be  put  an  end  to. 

Washenheimer,  general  agent  of  the  Allemania, 
Hekla  and  other  companies, has  made  his  headquarters 
in  the  A/fa  office.  Will  Ashe  will  be  city  agent  for, 
the  combination.  Local. 

ENTERPRISING  BUSINESS  MEN, 


Among  the  recent  new  business  enterprises  there  is 
one  that  is  worthy  of  special  mention.  That  is  the  new 
fancy  goods  firm  of  "Sullivan,  Burtis  &  Dewey." 
They  have  taken  possession  of  the  premises  947  and 
949  Market  street,  which, until  lately,  were  occupied  by 
Keane  Bros.  In  fact  the  new  firm  may  be  said  to  be 
the  successors  of  the  old  and  well-known  firm. 

The  names  of  the  members  of  the  new  concern  are 
sufficient  guaranty  that  it  will  represent  business 
energy  in  the  highest  degree. 

They  are  not  unknown  by  any  means  to  the  pur- 
chasing public  of  the  city.  Although  young  in  years, 
comparatively  speaking,  Messrs.  Sullivan,  Burtis  and 
Dewey  have  had  a  deal  of  experience  and  enjoy  a 
wide  acquaintance. 

In  their  special  line  of  business  they  may  be  said  to 
stand  unrivaled  in  the  local  trade.  Mr.  W.  P.  Sulli- 
van, Jr.,  has  been  identified  with  Keane  Bros,  for  fifteen 
years,  atra  had  the  distinction  of  holding  the  leading 
position  with  that  firm.  This  fact  alone  makes  him 
qualified  as  a  judge  of  what  the  public  wants  in  the 
furnishing  goods  and  fancy  line.  He  is  an  expert  on 
values,  a  shrewd  buyer,  and  withal  an  affable  and 
courteous  gentleman,  as  all  the  patrons  of  Keane 
Bros.  know. 

Mr.  R.  B.  Burtis,  who  is  associated  with  him,  was  a 
resident  buyer  for  the  largest  merchandise  concern  in 
the  State.  He  also  has  had  years  of  experience  which 
he  can  bring  to  bear  upon  his  new  business  to  good 
advantage  to  himself  and  his  patrons. 

Mr.  H.  L.  Dewey,  the  third  member  of  the  firm,  is 
another  bright  business  man,  and  may  boast  of  a  wide 
experience  and  being  the  possessor  of  an  overabun- 
dance of  commercial  ability. 


The  advantage  the  free  trade  has  over  the  protec- 
tionist is  that  every  theory  of  the  former  is  borne  out 
by  the  facts. — San  Ditgan. 


Look  Out. 

Our  soups  have  won  their  way  everywhere  be- 
cause of  their  unvarying  high  quality  and  convenience. 
But  look  out,  we  have  been  successful,  and  as  a  re- 
sult, there  are  imitators.  They  can't 
improve  on  the  quality,  so  they  offer 
a  larger  profit  to  grocers  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  quality.  Be  sure  that  our 
trade-mark  is  on  the  can  you  buy  or 
else  do  not  blame  us  for  the  conse- 
quence. 

Green  Turtle.  Terrapin,  Chicken.  Consomme,  Puree  of  Game. 
IfuHigatawny,  Mock  Turtle,  Ox  Tail.  Tomato,  Chicken  Gumbo, 
French  Bouillon,  Julienne.  Pea.  Printanicr,  Muttun  Broth, 
Vegetable,  Beef,  Pearl  Tapioca. 

Up-to-the-times  Grocers  keep  them. 

A  sample  can  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  the  price  of  postage,    14  cents. 

The  Franco- American  Food  Co., 

42  West  Broadway,  New  York. 


Mau,  Sadler  &  Co.,  Incorporated,  San  Francisco 

SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST. 


i6 


THE  WAV  E; . 


SAN  JOSE  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


E  W.  CLAYTON       JAS.  A.  CLAYTON       W  S.  CLAYTON 

Jas.  A.  Clayton  &  Co. 

Lands  and  Loans 

INVESTORS  OF  CAPITAL 

Office,  16  West  Santa  Clara  St.,       San  Jose,  Cal. 


Orchard  Homes,  Fruit  Farms,  General 
Farms,  Fruit  Lands,  Vegetable 
Lands,  Stock  Ranches, 
Vineyards  and  Small  Places, 
City  Property 


Th8  Oldest  and  Largest  Agency  in  the  County 

We  Publish  Catalogue  of  City  and  Country 
Property. 

NO   OH  URGE   TO    SHOW    FKOPKUT V 


DF^.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 


Office,  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


O.-aduate  o!  Michigan  rniwrsity,  Sargictl  uid  Mcchanir.V  Dentist. 
II.  Long,  as»ista"t.  P  doles*  extraction  of  tcvtta  by  an  unproved 
intthod.  Beat  fillin.'s  m  d  plate  work.  Artificial  Jaws  and  velums. 
Open  S  indays  from  10  to  11. 


WELCH'S 


m  California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
ami  Throat  iMsea  lea 

A  Simple  Means  of  All-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  w  1th  Medicine  (complete),  $2.30 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.      Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

VVEtCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


MOTT'S 


ure -Eastern -Apple -Cider 

Man n fai  t  i  I  by  S.  It.  *  J.  C. 

RlOTT,  Vtirk 

COBURN,  TEV1S  &  CO. 


Sole  Agents 
Pacific  Coast 


107  FRONT  STREET 


Tale  cle  Ninon  tie  1'Enclos 

Spread  over  the  face  dries  in  a  soft  mask  and  a  few 
applications  will  render  a  rough,  coarse  or  pim- 
ply skin  soft  and  smooth  as  an  infant's. 
PRICE  BO  cciits  and  $1. 

Ninon  de  fEnclos  Medicated  Cerate 

Should  be  robbed  well  into  the  skin  after  washing  olT 
the  I'ate  de  Ninon.    It  is  healing,  cooling  and 
refreshing;  it  builds  up  the  wasted  tissue, 
prevents  the  formation  of  wrinkles. 
Makes  the  flesh  firm,  cures  chaps,  pimples  and  erup- 
tions, keeps  the  skin  soft  and  smooth  and  makes 
the  complexion  clear.    It  is  not  greasy. 
PRICK.  73  cents. 


CAF.MEL  COSMETIC  CO. 


230  Taylor  Street 


Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price. 

Any  druggist  will  get  it  for  you. 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  Josk,  March  6th. 

Dkak  Katk: — The  last  week  has  been  a  most  dis- 
mal one  socially — absolutely  nothing  of  interest. 
Some  of  us  good  Christians  have  even  neglected  our 
church-going  proclivities,  but  yet  we  have  not  lacked 
for  sermons,  for  dear  me,  a  great  saint  has  been  dwell- 
ing among  us,  and  we  knew  it  not;  a  man  who,  from 
early  childhood  to  advanced  age,  has  led  a  Pure,  holy, 
and  saintly  life;  one  whose  many  virtues  of  mind  and 
heart  would  cause  the  sanctity  of  au  Ambrose,  the 
purity  of  an  Aloysius  and  the  holy  fervor  of  an  Igna- 
tius to  sink  into  a  rear  pew.  For  years  past  his  gray 
hair  has  given  him  a  reputation  so  immaculate  that 
maidens  and  widows  and  "  sich  "  have  heard  that 
holy  name  with  feelings  of  love  and  fear.  Love,  be- 
cause although  so  dkvotkd  to  au  invalid  wife  and  so 
careful  of  the  good  name  of  a  lovely  daughter,  we 
yet  pitied  his  loneliness;  and  fear,  because  of  that 
graceful,  insinuating  address  so  fatal  to  tender  lemi- 
nine  hearts.  I  first  became  acquainted  with  him  in 
those  happy  days  when  Mollie  and  I  were  such  inti- 
mates. First  I  was  impressed  by  his  power  to  invoke 
the  spirits  of  the  realms  beyond,  and  then  my  heart 
went  out  to  him  in  his  depth  of  affliction.  In  this  I 
was  not  alone,  for  our  sweet  friend  found  such  ready 
sympathy  there  that — yes  I'll  admit  it,  I  became  in- 
sanely jealous,  and  for  many  months  we  were  es- 
tranged. Of  course,  he  couldn't  love  us  all,  and  I  am 
told  that  he  would  often  run  away  from  suitors  fair — 
would  do  so,  though  he  were  obliged,  like  Joseph  of 
old,  to  leave  his  overcoat  behind. 

Truly  he,  above  all  other  men,  can  say,  "  I  thank 
Thee,  O  Lord,  that  I  am  not  as  the  multitude  around 
me."  No  wonder.dear  Kate,  with  such  a  one  in  our 
midst  we  may  expect  better  times. 

Last  week  this  saintly  gentleman  made  an  attack 
upon  my  dear  friend,  Ambrose  Bierce,  who,  in  my 
estimation,  stands  next  to  myself  as  the  greatest 
literateur  on  the  Coast.  Poor  Mr.  Iiicrce  had  to  grin 
and  bear  it — a  man  can't  talk  back  as  a  woman  may. 

You'd  laugh  sometimes  to  hear  his  dismal  croak  — 
not  always  so  dismal  either,  for  he's  been  shouting  at 
the  "Boodlers"  lately.  Why,  the  man  had  the 
audacity  the  other  day  to  declare  that  the  "Boys" 
shouldn't  light  the  tower.  His  intentions  were  un- 
doubtedly of  the  best,  but  the  poor  old  man  was 
sadly  out-generaled.  He  ought  to  have  known  that 
the  old  tower  would  be  lighted — didn't  Charley  Short- 
ridge  say  so?  Harry  Kdwards  furnished  the  light  and 
Jimmy  Rea  supplied  something  -it  wasn't  gas  either. 
It  must  have  been  intensely  amusing  to  see  this 
venerable  saint  routed  out  early  Sunday  morning  by 
the  glare  of  the  brilliant  lights  so  long  kept  in  dark- 
ness— this  in  the  very  teeth  of  his  defiance,  and  he 
met  it,  you  are  sure,  by  a  scorching  editorial.  Well, 
he  didn't  do  anything  of  the  sort — he  merely  indicated 
that  Sappho  ought  to  get  married.  Just  think  of  it — 
the  idea  that  has  been  uppermost  in  my  mind  for  so 
many  years,  that  my  innate  diffidence  forbids  me  to 
vent,  has  at  last  found  expression.  I  hope  he'll  go 
further  and  find  me  a  husband,  but  let  me  think  a 
moment — some  conditions  must  be  named.  Let  me 
see — my  husband  must  be  a  broad-minded,  intellect- 
ual man,  free  from  spiritualistic  or  free-love  tenden- 
cies— a  widower  with  grown-up  children  not  specially 
objectionable,  but,  before  entrusting  my  happiness  to 
him,  I  insist  that  those  children  by  speech  and  act, 
evidence  all  that  is  implied  by  a  loving  father's  care. 
One  other  qualification  too — Sappho's  heart  is  not  to 
be  diverted  from  gay  and  frivolous  things  by 
sympathy  (?)  for  any  man  with  an  uncongenial  better- 
half.  She  must  wear  a  golden  crown  before  Sappho 
takes  her  place — see?  The  congregation  will  join  in 
the  doxology. 

I  am  going  to  a  card  party  at  Burchard's  to-night, 
and  don't  you  know,  I  feel  awfully  sorry  for  Mrs. 
Burchard.  You  see,  the  Fields  live  next  door,  and 
she  feels  obliged  to  ask  them,  and  she  is  also  anxious 
to  have  Mrs.  Woodrow.  The  two  ladies  are  not  the 
best  of  friends,  and  when  both  appear,  I  anticipate  a 
box  of  fun. 

It  is  too  bad  that  the  engagement  between  Walter 

and  Miss  W  y  is  off,  but  I  guess  he  didn't  like  the 

outrageous  flirting.  You  see,  it  is  all  fish  that  comes 
to  her  net,  but,  I  declare,  she  ought  to  be  a  little  more 
modest  about  going  to  see  her  "dear  friend"  at  his 
store — even  if  the  grenadier  does  go  with  her  some- 
times—"  people  will  talk,  you  know."  A  good  many 
got  their  eyes  pretty  well  opened  at  the  Germania 
masquerade.  It  was  as  good  as  a  scene  from  the 
"  Clemenceau  Case"  to  see  him  take  his  chair  and  go 
and  sit  right  behind  her,  and  she  lean  over  and  roll 
her  eyes  up  at  him  in  a  kind  of  ecstasy — uo  wonder 
Walter  got  his  bile  up.  French  conversation  classes 
are  a  pretty  good  excuse,  but  iu  the  verbs  I  believe 
they  stop  at  ft  t'  aimetu  m'  aimes — nous  nimons. 

Speaking  of  French  conversation  reminds  me  how 
one  of  our  belles  was  sold  not  long  since.  She  is 
always  getting  iu  a  word  or  two  of  real  "dictionary 
French,"  and  the  uninitiated  imagine  she  is  a  good 
French  scholar.  If  she  sees  a  pretty  flower,  she  clasps 
her  hands  and  utters,  Oh!  Comme  tile  est filir:  or,  if  she 


hears  a  little  bit  of  gossip,  she  puckers  her  lips  and 
says,  quelle  horreur — C'cst  nppreux.  But,  she  did  not 
know  when  two  ladies  stood  by  her  side  and  dissected 
her— in  good  French — but  looked  amiable  and 
thanked  them  for  their  compliments! 

Adieu,  Sappho. 


STEIGER  &  KERR, 

Occidental  Foundry 

137  FIRST  STREET. 

Chilled  Car  Wheels, 

Iron  Castings 

Of  All  Descriptions. 


Medals  Awarded,  -  -    Mechanics'  Fair 


WIRE  WORKS 


FIRE  SCREENS 
AND 
FENDERS 
IRON  FENCING- 
BANK  &  OFFICE 

RAILING 
WINDOW 

GUARDS 


D.  D.  WASS,  141-143  First  Street 


DR,  Z  KITE'S 

KOMAH,   TURKISH.    RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SPLPHUB, 
ELECTRIC,   MKCUKIAL,  or  any  oilier  kind 
of  Me, Heated  Until 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladles, 
best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  iu  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  ihe  Bath  i*  aU.<  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
ti i  bed  rooms,  .ntes  from  $20  to  550  i>er  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
counfy  or  city  sirk,  in  the  heart  ,.f  the  city.    Patrons  can  nave  their 
o,vn  Ph\seinn.    No  COiltagioos diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZKILK 


~~r^~  Tv"T"    A       I    >     I  i  I    It  is  .i  fait  universally  oonoed* 

_Lts»_  JLN  J:\  C3  _Cj  ed  that  th.  kna.be  sur 


PIAFOS 


passes  by  far  all  other  instru- 
ments made. 

H  IIXBS  HRO'S  PIANOS- celebrated  for  purity  and  volume 
of  tone  and  extraordinary  durability  a-oi  preferred  instrument  of  the 
the  wor  d's  famous  Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

132  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


s.  DRINK 


PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


OCClDEflTAIi  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

A.  Quiet  Home,  .0*0        Centrally  Looat»d 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attentioti. 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  AtAKAQSB. 


Clara  S.  Foltz 

Attorney  and   Counselor-at-La w, 

410  KEA  US  Y  STREET 
San  Francisco  California 


THE  WAV  B . 


'7 


LOVELY  «  WOMEN 


Clara  Melvin,  jvianicure 


AND  PROPRIETOR  OF  THE 

Famous  Melvin  Toilet  Preparations 

hangtry  cream 

A  ID  >8t  exquisite  b  a  ititier;  pine  and  simple;  will  not  make  the  skin 
shine,  is  delicate  and  healing.  The  most  eWant  preparation  for  keep- 
ing the  skin  velvety  soft,  and  prevents  tendency  to  wrinkles  or  aging 
of  skin.  Cuivs  and  prevents  Chapped  Skin,  Lips  and  all  roughness 
caused  by  Cold  Winds 

Used  by  Mrs.  Langtry,  Mrs.  Potter  and  others 

On    Sale   by   Druggists,  or  by  Express 
 Sl.OO  

BEWARE  OF  CHEAP  AND  WORTHLESS  IMITATIONS 


Melvin's  Face  Bleach 

Pure  and  harmless.    Contains  no  Acid  or  Minerals  and 
will  remove  Tan,  Freckles,  Sunburn  or  Moth, 

PRICE  i£  1  .OO 


FORGET-ME-NOT 

Daily  use  makes  the  Nails  Transparent,  Growth  Smooth 
and  Prevents  Splitting 


Price, 


50  Cents 


Every  package  prepared  at  Omr  v  Hslvin's  L\boratort  is  guaran- 
teed asrepre  -e  ted,  and  great  care  is  taken  in  the  preparation  of  each 
one.  Special  attention  is  given  to  orders  by  mail.  T«ijies  visiting  the 
city  are  cor  li ally  invited  to  visit  Claiu  Mklvk's  Pahlors,  where  a 
free  application  <  f  bleach  and  crean  will  be  tiven.  Faces  ironed  and 
Headache  Cured  by  Melvin's  famous  Ironing  Process. 


Testimonial. 

San  Francisco,  August  SJtt,  1888. 
Miss  Clara  Mklvin,  Dear  Madam: 

Being  acquainted  with  the  composition  and  properties  of  your 
"  LANGTRY  CREAM,"  I  can  recomme  id  it  for  the  purposes  fjr  which 
it  is  used,  and  pronounce  it  a  harmless  preparation. 

Yours  trulv, 

632  Market  Street.  VV.  T.  WE.NZELL,  Analytical  Chemist. 


.     Persons  treated  at  their  Residence,  or  at 

Parlors,  126  KEARNY  STREET,  Room  25 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


EAGLESON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street. 
Men's  Furnishing  Goods. 


NECK  DRESS,  SUSPENDERS,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  SHIRTS,  INITIAL  HANDKERCHIEFS, 
UNDERWEAR,  UMBRELLAS, 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 

As  a  natural  consequence  of  the  recent  attempts  to 
tamper  with  our  currency,  the  Eastern  Gold  Bug  now, 
when  lending  his  money,  insists  that  it  shall  be  paid 
back,  principal  and  interest,  in  United  States  Gold 
Coin,  of  the  present  standard  weigh/  and  fineness. 

Messrs.  Donohoe,  Kelly  &  Co.,  have  incorporated 
their  banking  business  under  the  style  of  The  Dono- 
hoe Kelly  Banking  Company,  with  a  capital  of  $1,000,- 
ooo,  of  which  $650,000  has  been  subscribed,  chiefly 
by  themselves.  This  firm  has  built  up  a  fair  business, 
which  is  capable  of  expansion  if  properly  pushed. 
The  fortunes  of  this  house  are,  to  a  great  extent, 
traceable  to  the  mixing  up  of  business  with  religion, 
and  owing  to  the  demand  created  for  their  drafts  on 
Ireland  as  the}-  are  always  made  out  on  green  paper. 

*  *  * 

Messrs.  Tallant  &  Co.  is  now  the  only  private  bank- 
ing house  connected  with  the  San  Francisco  Clearing 
House,  that  has  not  taken  advantage  of  the  Bank 
Commissioners'  advice  to  incorporate.  Possibly  this 
may  be  because  there  are  six  partners  in  the  firm — 
three  of  whom  are  ladies. 

*  *  * 

The  local  share  and  bond  market  continues  dull. 


* 


* 


An  attempt  is  being  made  to  work  up  the  shares  of 
the  Oceanic  Steamship  Company,  because  of  the  pas- 
sage of  the  Shipping  Bill  and  tempting  promises  of 
future  dividends. 

*  *  * 

Pacific  Gas  Improvement  shares  are  now  quoted  at 
nY*  bid  and  80  asked — rapid  rise,  but  based  on  merit 
and  an  assured  brilliant  future. 

*  *  * 

Would-be  investors  in  the  shares  of  the  Ferries 
and  Cliff  House  Railway  Co.  might  do  well  to  wait 
until  the  results  are  known  of  its  competition  with  the 
three  extensions  which  the  California  Street  Cable 
Railroad  Company  is  about  to  put  into  operation. 

*  *  * 

The  London,  Paris  &  American  Bank  (Ld.1!,  will 
this  mouth  pay  a  semi-annual  dividend  of  4  per  cent, 
which  will  be  at  the  rate  of  7  per  cent  for  the  year.  In 
other  words,  an  increase  of  1  per  cent  on  its  annual 
dividend  rate. 

The  shares  of  the  California  Electric  Light  Com- 
pany have  again  sold  as  high  as- 17.  It  is  impossible 
to  give  any  intelligent  opinion  as  to  what  these 
shares  cannot  be  manipulated  into  doing.  It  is  cur- 
rent gossip  that  over  and  above  its  bonded  debt  of 
$300,000,  that  the  company  has  a  floating  indebted- 
ness at  present  of  about  $100,000.  Notwithstanding 
all  this,  however,  monthly  dividends  are  being  de- 
clared at  the  rate  of  15  cents  a  share. 

Investor. 


Miss  Sharp. — "Ah,  Mr.  Dullard,  you  are  looking 
the  part  of  the  Black  Prince  to  perfection." 

Mr.  Dullard. — "Ye-es;  but  do  you  know,  Miss 
Sharp,  I  feel  like  a  perfect  idiot." 

Miss  Sharp  {earnestly). — Now,  that  will  never  do, 
Mr.  Dullard.  At  a  masquerade,  as  on  the  stage,  one 
must  forget  his  real  character  entirely.  -Nate  Field's 
Washington. 


POPULAR  PRICES 


Our  State  is  justly  proud  of  its  pretty  girls  and 
beautiful  women.  In  Eastern  States,  as  well  as 
abroad,  the  California  girl  is  regarded  as  a  handsome 
prize.  She  is  the  belle  wherever  she  may  go;  she  re- 
ceives the  closest  attention  from  the  men,  and  even 
those  of  her  own  sex  marvel  at  the  wonderfulness  of 
her  ruddy  complexion  and  the  way  in  which  she  re- 
tains it.  Now,  everyone  knows  that  in  all  climates 
there  are  certain  effects  which  are  ruinous  to  the  com- 
plexion. They  destroy  the  complexion  and  can  only 
be  overcome  by  the  use  of  one  preparation,  and  that 
is  Camelline.  Do  not  be  mislead,  by  believing  that 
Camelline  is  a  cosmetic  or  a  face  bleach.  It  is  but 
a  harmless  preparation,  made  to  protect  the  skin  and 
beautify  it.  It  is  the  secret  of  the  California  girl's 
loveliness. 


Pennibs.  — "My  uovels  go  through  the  mails  as 
second  class  matter." 

Sogay. — "Isn't  that  rating  them  rather  high  ?  " — 
Munstii's  Weekly. 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


txtpa  Dcy, 

Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vin  BKut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Chain 
pagne  without  sweetness 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Gen.  Acents,  Paoifio  Coast 


U/^ddirj$  U/orl(  a  5p<?\ialty- 


Delightful 

COMPLEXION 


EFFECTS 


'  '"y™ 

May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Graham's  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  her  Rose  Bloom. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made  perfect,  and 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  Rose  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possi- 
bly tell  that  the  cemplexiou  or  color  .»  s  artificial. 
This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  art  each  more 
harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
not  clog  the  pores. 

When  using  these  superb  cosmetics  you  can  wipe 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  faee  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

Price  of  each,  $1,  at  all  druggists. 


STEIN  WAY 

T8^UfY0fl'0N( 

STEINWAY  HALL 
Matthias   Gray  Company, 

206  and  208  POST  STREET 

Arthur  W  Moork  Harry  F.  Woods. 

.  Member  Stock  and  Bowl  Exchange, 

WOODS  &  MOORE, 

STOCK  AND  BOND  BROKERS. 

Investment  securities  of  all  kinds  bought  and  sold  on  commission. 
Liberal  advances  made  on  approved  securities.  Stocks  carried  on 
margin.  No.  438  California  Street,  S.  F. 


i8  •  THE  WAVE 


I)KESSM.\KIXG. 


Mme.  Lb  Vanway 

ART  MODIST£ 

1029  POST  STREET,        SAN  FRANCISCO 


REPRESENTING 
JENNESS  MILLER 

3G3  FIFTH  AVE   ,  NEW  YORK 


Here  is  a  gown  of  the  clc  tr  gray,  most  affected 

by  demure  uiiakeieues    It     a  cutely  gown 

and  di<nifiednne.  wttll  Its  high  collar  Ua  severe- 
ly plain  draperies  It  is  one  of  tlioscc  t.n  venient 
affairs  which  can  he  worn  appropriately  onvarious 
OCI  tsioos.  It  is  suitable  for  walking,  for  calling 
and  for  a  quiet  dinner  costume,  when  oneMincs  en 
fltmttit,   [From  "Artistic  Gowning. "J 


HATS  AND  BONNETS  TO  COMPLETE 
COSTUME 

I  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  fit  without  personal 
interview.  Under  these  conditions  I 
am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country, and  invariably  give  satis- 
faction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated 
Fashion  Book.  "  Artistic  Gowning." 
Mention  Thb  Wave. 


MISS  DERBY, 

ROBES, 

P n  elan  Building. 


MISS  R.  ROTII, 


MODISTE, 
18  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

lenne-s  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MME.  GOUTINK,  Paw*         Maw  York. 

RECEPTION,  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES. 
RIDING  HABITS. 
635  Eddy  Street,  San  Francisco.  


Mrs.  Maggie  Ford, 


FINE  DRESSMAKING 


705  Sixth  Street, 


I. us  A  i»u<*l<**,  Oafl. 


MISS  H.  M.  RECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  East.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order.  .  

MRS.  A.  J.  SMITH, 

DRESSMAKER, 
Suits  made  with  goods.   Trimmings  to  order. 

408  OTarrell  Street. 


mrs.  e.  L.  mcclelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  ever  Chic  ago  Clothing  Co.   


MRS.   H.  G.  LORING 

DRESSMAKING 
3m  Leavenworth  Street,  near  Ellis,  San  Francisco 

MRS.  M.  de  HAGAN 

DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 
223  O  Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco 
Dresses  made  and  material  furnished 


THE  FASHIONS. 


MRS.  A.  J.  EASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Rooms  49,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.       Central  Block. 


A  TTEXTION,  Tailors.  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
/\  ol  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc,  wholesale  and  retail  atM. 
SEILER  8c  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market.  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  oz  black  spool  silk.  800  yards  for  50  cents. 

A.  M.  JAMES, 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER, 
131  Post  St.,  rooms  17-18.     Received  highest  award  at  State  and 
Mechanics'  fairs  for  design,  fit  and  finish  of  ladies'  dresses  ;  gentleman 
finisher  employed,  guaranteeing  perfect  fit  ;  dresses  made  to  order  in 
24  hours.   Take  elevator  


MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PERFECT-FITTING  SUITS,  56.00  UP. 
Material  Furnished  if  Desired.  1623  Howard  Street 


MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post.  Between  Hyde  and  Larkin 

MRS.  J.  E.  HARVEY 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING 
Suits  Made  from  I5.00  up.  1214  Market  Street 

MRS.  M.  L .  KNIGHTON, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  MAKING 
No.  lor,  Eighth  Street,  near  Mission 
A  perfect  fit  guaranteed  or  goods  replaced.    Country  orders  filled. 


The  foolish  virgins  haven't  decided  what  they  want 
yet,  the  bargain-hunters  are  still  dozing  in  their  loath- 
some dens.  And  the  shops  are  at  the  disposal  of  the 
truly  wise,  who  know  that  all  the  prettiest  fabrics  will 
be  gobbled  up  by  next  week.  The  shopper's  motto  is 
"  Buy  gowns  while  the  rain  rains,  for  in  the  morning 
the  sun  shineth  forth  and  the  old  gowns  are  as 
naught. " 

Buy  dainty  wools  sprinkled  over  with  blossoms; 
buy  delicate  silks  with  a  soft  ground  of  delicious 
shade;  buy  faithful  pongees  in  merry  colors;  buy  any- 
thing you  like,  only  do  not  buy  the  hideous  hybrid 
silks  that  are  made  to  look  like  anything  in  the  world 
but  silks.  They  imitate  ginghams,  forsooth  !  Now  a 
gingham  gown  is  a  very  sensible  gown,  a  very  pretty- 
gown  and  a  very  modish  gown.  But  if  a  woman 
wants  a  gingham  gown,  why  in  the  name  of  all  that's 
appropriate,  doesn't  she  buy  one  ?  Why  does  she  put 
the  stamp  of  shoddyism  upon  her  dress  and  buy  the 
most  vulgar  of  all  vulgarities — an  imitation? 

It  is  bad  enough  in  all  conscience  to  shave  a  poodle 
to  look  like  a  lion,  but  what  would  you  say  of  a  per- 
son who  shaved  a  lion  to  look  like  a  poodle?  A  diffi- 
cult task,  perhaps. 

*  *  * 

The  hats,  the  hats,  ah,  the  hats!  I'rettier  than  the 
prettiest  picture,  and  as  dainty  as  a  dew  drop! 

Hats  that  would  make  a  nun  sigh  for  the  pomps  and 
vanities'.  They  are  all  shapes  and  sizes,  but  every  one 
of  them  is  decidedly  flat  as  to  the  front.  You  can  tie 
the  crown  into  a  bow  knot,  you  can  jam  the  brim  into 
a  tumbled  rose-leaf,  you  can  have  a  high  peak,  or  you 
can  be  meek  and  lowly  in  your  headgear,  but  the  front 
must  be  flat. 

The  very  latest  agony  is  a  dear  dot  of  a  thing,  that 
is  just  a  butterfly  made  of  open  work  straw,  and  it's 
bewildering,  simply  bewildering.  Then  there's  a 
delicious  confection  that  is  a  big  rose,  and  nothing 
more;  a  golden  straw  rose,  and  happy  is  the  lass  who 
is  soiuit  and  fair  enough  to  wear  one  of  these  latest 
freaks,  for  they  are  really  delicious.  If  you  feel  that 
these  trifles  are  just  a  bit  too  breezy  and  fly-a-way  for 
these  early  days  of  spring,  get  a  flat  hat,  and  do  any- 
thing you  like  to  it,  only  pin  a  spray  of  roses  at  the 
back,  so  that  they  will  stand  straight  up  and  wave 
defiance  in  the  breeze,  like  the  hardy  rose  of  England. 
The  taller,  the  straighter,  and  the  more  rampart  your 
rose,  the  more  surely  are  you  in  the  fashion. 

*  *  * 

By  the  way,  speaking  of  flowers,  tulips  are  the 
proper  thing  for  interior  decorations  just  now- -tulips 
and  crocuses,  and  they  make  even  a  very  quiet  little 
room  look  #ay  and  festive  with  their  bright  colors. 

Black  is  tabu.  Colors  are  de  rimer,  so  unless  you 
want  to  pose  as  an  interesting  widow,  put  away  every 
shred  of  black  vou  own.  It's  a  good  idea  to  take  a 
certain  color  that  suites  your  complexion,  and  stick 
pretty  closely  to  that,  varying  the  shades  aud  combi- 
nations. Then  you  always  have  accessories  to  match, 
and  don't  have  to  fret  over  a  new  fan,  gloves  and  hose 
everytime  you  don  a  new  gown.  They  do  say  it's 
fretting  over  small  things  that  brings  wrinkles. 
Therefore,  be  warned  in  time. 

*  *  * 

I  saw  a  pretty  woman  on  the  car  the  other  day, 
whose  face  was  strangely  familiar.  She  looked  pre- 
cisely like  an  ash  blonde  belle  I  used  to  know,  only 
her  hair  crimpled  up  under  her  hat  in  the  curliest  lit- 
tle red  curls  imaginable.  I  looked  and  looked  at  her. 
She  carried  herself  like  the  ash  blonde.  She  spoke 
like  the  ash  blonde.  Mifublt  Diclur  I  She  was  the  ash 
blonde. 

"  What  did  you  do  it  for?"  I  gasped,  nodding  at 
her  Titian  locks. 

"  Wanted  to  wear  a  red-brown  gown,"  she  said. 

She  was  wearing  one  at  that  very  instant  and  looked 
charming  in  it.  While  we're  on  colors,  here's  a 
rule: 

Match  your  hair,  and  you'll  always  be  becomingly 
gowned. 

$  sfe  $ 

There's  another  dreadful  monstrosity  in  the  market 
uow — a  horrid  something,  which  shopkeepers  call 
jewel  trimmings.  It  is  beyond  my  comprehension 
how  a  woman  with  the  least  idea  of  refinement  in 
dress  can  array  herself  in  a  gowu  jingling  with  false 
rubies  and  ten  cent  a  gross  sapphires! 

I  saw  a  well-known  woman  the  other  day  with  a 
girdle  of  brass  and  tin,  studded  with  colored  glass 
that  would  have  delighted  the  young  woman  who 
wears  seventy-fn  e-cent  diamonds  in  her  ears  and 
brass  bracelets  upon  her  wrists.  Fie  upon  such  a 
fashion!  Let  the  stage  Amazon  dazzle  our  eyes  with 
the  glare  of  glass  and  the  glitter  of  tinsel,  such 
tawdry  devices  should  never  be  permitted  upon  a 
lady's'  gown.  If  a  woman  wants  to  see  how  she 
would  look  hung  with  coins,  and  bedizened  with  gor- 


geous gloss,  in  heaven's  name,  let  her  give  a  mas- 
querade and  go  as  a  gypsy,  or  a  Cleopatra,  or  an  oda- 
1  isque  or  anything  else,  tinsel  and  tawdry. 

*  *  * 

Jewels  are  too  beautiful  to  be  ruined  by  imitation, 
just  as  the  sweet  modesty  of  a  good  woman  is  too  pure 
to  be  burlesqued  into  prudery. 

Mme.  Le  Vanway. 


Full  dress  suits  for  hire,  suitable  for  balls,  parties, 
weddings  or  receptions,  on  reasonable  terms,  at  Origi- 
nal Misfit  Clothing  Parlors,  uorthw«st  corner  Post 
and  Dupont  streets. 


CARD! 

The  undersigned  beg  to  announce  to  the  ladies  and 
gentlemen  of  San  Francisco  and  vicinity  that  they 
have  associated  themselves  under  the  firm  name  and 
style  of 

pullivan.  M%  \  Detoeij, 

(INCORPORATED) 

For  the  purpose  of  conducting  a  first-class  Fancy 
Goods  and  Gents'  Furnishing  business  at  Nos.  947  and 
949  Market  Street  (store  formerly  occupied  by  Keane 
Bros.).  It  shall  be  their  aim  to  keep  good  goods  at 
popular  prices,  and  with  this  object  in  view  will  show 
an  elegant  assortment  of  Laces,  Notions,  Trimmings. 
Ribbons,  Gloves,  Hosiery.  Corsets,  Muslin  and  Merino 
Underwear,  and  Gents'  Furnishing  Goods.  They 
also  intend  to  carry  a  full  and  complete  line  of  Black 
and  Mourning  Goods  in  Dress  Goods,  Silks,  Velvetsi 
and  Shawls.  Everything  that  can  possibly  be  done 
to  have  their  friends  and  the  public  feel  that  in  pat- 
ronizing them  they  shall  be  treated  right,  receive 
good  value  for  their  money,  courteous  and  polite 
attention,  will  be  surely  done. 

We  extend  a  cordial  invitation  to  all  to  pay  us  a 
visit  and  inspect  our  stock. 

Respectfully, 

W.  P.  SULLIVAN,  Jr. 
R.  W.  BURTIS, 
H.  L.  DEWEY. 


Beautiful  Complexion. 

WO|V1AJn'S  GREATEST  ejHAFxJVI. 


Such  can  positively  be  obtained  by  the  use  of  MME.  A.  RUP- 
PERT'S  WORLD  RENOWNED  FACE  BLEACH.  No  matter  Cf 
how  long  standing.  FRECKLES,  MOTH  PATCHES,  ECZEMA 
may  be,  M ME.  RUPPERT'S  FACE  BLEACH  will  remove  it, 
aud,  without  injury  to  the  skin.  It  is  guaranteed  perfectly 
harmless,  is  not  a  cosmetic,  and  will  do  just  what  we  claim  for 
it.  Send  4  cents  for  circular.  Goods  sent  to  any  address  on 
receipt  of  price.  One  bottle,  }a;  three  bottles  (usually  required 
to  clean  the  complexion),  $5. 

mADALTlE  A.  RUPPERT, 

Parlors  7  and  8,  121  Post  Street,  San  Francisco. 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


School  of  Design 

A  class  in  MODELING  will  be  opened  on 
March  2d.  Instruction  Mondays  and  Thurs- 
days, 9  to  4.  Terms  $6  per  month  or  $15  for 
3  months.  Applications  must  be  made  im- 
mediately. Only  a  limited  number  of  pupils 
will  be  taken. 

For  further  information,  apply  to 

J.  R.  MARTIN,  Secretary, 

430  Pine  street 


PROF.  SAMUEL  ADELSTEIN 

Teacher  of  Mandolin  and  Violin,  Italian  Method. 

Imported  Genuine  Neapolitan  Mandolins,  Maudolas 
and  Lutes  for  sale. 


Office  Hours— 12:30  to  1,  6:30  to  7.  Music  Studio,  1009  Sutter  St. 
MISS  ELLEN  COURPEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Post  Street 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 

MR.   NATHAN  LANDSBERGER 

Is  prepared  to  receive  a  limited  number  of  pupils  ou  the  violin 
and  in  ensemble  playing. 
Address:  821  Turk  Street 

MRS*  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  311  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 

DECORATIVE  ART  STUDIO 

Painting  on  ground  glass  taught  for  ?5.00  ;  ;dass  and  paints  included 
309  Eddy  Street. 

PROF.  L.  FRIEDRICH, 

Teacher  of  Violin  and  Guitar 
40tt  Geary  Street 

A  C.Vltl> — I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
In  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  an, I  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Stje  t,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

It.  SCHMII),  Sculptor. 

SIG.   G.  CIJIOLLOM 

From  Heme 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Studio  Kooin  105  St.  Ann's  Building 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  dealers  in 

er  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

TINE  B03K  PAPER 3  A  !  PECIALTY 
401-403  SanSOmO  St..  S»cramento. 

san  KaASrcisce. 


Pap 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS, 


Fresno,  March  5th. 

Dear  Wave: — Please  extend  my  wannest  thanks  to 
"The  Witness"  for  so  ably  espousing  my  cause  in  last 
week's  issue — my  poor  face  has  been  slapped,  the 
muddy  streets  of  Fresno  have  been  wiped  with  my 
unhappy  body,  and  I  have  been  terribly  abused  by 
Society  at  large.  Oh!  how  people  do  love  (  ?  )  "  Imp'' 
here!  But  I  just  want  to  warn  the  boys  who  congre" 
gate  at  Chas.  Berry's  cigar  store,  right  now — that  if 
another  one  threatens  to  "kick  a  lung  out  of  me,'' 
there  will  be  trouble;  Jack  is  as  large  as  any  of  you 
fellows,  and  has  been  in  training  with  Professor 
Young  Dutchy;  so,  just  be  a  little  milder  in  your 
anathematizing  of  "Imp." 

Thursday  evening  of  last  week,  when  Frederick 
Warde  played  here,  I  counted  twenty-two  gentlemen 
in  the  house  without  ladies,  and  there  were  Rose, 
Emma,  Maud,  myself  and  several  other  young  ladies 
in  the  house  with  their  papas  or  chaperons.  It  made 
me  so  angry  I  felt  like  crying  all  by  my  lonely.   I  wish 

there  were  more  men  like  Mr.  S          and  Mr.  N  ; 

they  patronize  every  entertainment  given  here  and 
always  invite  a  young  lady.  Jack  says  they  are  no 
better  than  the  rest  of  the  boys  though,  when  the 
lady  from  Hanford  and  Esther  aren't  here.  That 
lovely  Mr.  H.  Z.  A.  used  to  take  Nan,  but  he  seems 
inclined  to  haunt  "  Loges,"  lately  and  Nan,  like  the 
rest  of  us,  isn't  "  in  it."  Why  didn't  Stony  take  Miss 
R.?  He  takes  her  to  the  club  parties  when  it  doesn't 
rain,  ditto  Lee.  I  hate  to  say  anything  against  the 
latter,  but  with  all  his  money  he  should  do  better. 
The  widow  has  taken  him  under  her  wing,  I  see,  so 
Maud  and  the  rest  of  us  can  bid  one  long  farewell  to 
him — but  she  did  that  several  days  ago  and  Fred,  too. 

I  saw  a  strange  young  lady  with  handsome  Reel  T  

and  ascertained  'twas  Miss  Estelle  Simpson  of 
Stockton — I  trust  she'll  not  remain  long  enough  to 
capture  one  of  our  boys;  Stockton  girls  are  fatal  to 
Fresno's  happiness.  By  the  way,  Henry  has  fallen  a 
victim  at  last.  Guess  he  couldn't  bear  to  see  Phonse's 
happiness.  Miss  F.  is  to  be  congratulated.  Henry 
has  always  been  in  the  baldheaded  row  heretofore,  and 
we  were  .very  surprised  to  see  him  with  the  same 
young  lady  so  many  evenings  in  succession.  She's 
awfully  pretty,  though,  and  I  can't  blame  Henrv  a 
bit. 

The  89-90's  are  going  to  give  the  mask  party — won't 
it  be  just  elegant!  They  promise  to  make  it  the  w«/ 
exclusive  party  ever  given  in  Fresno.  Well,  if  that  is 
to  be  the  effect  I  could  name  a  few  who  shouldn't  receive 
invitations,  but  I  won't.  Jack  says  "  if  you  can't  say 
anything  good  of  a  person,  then  say  nothing." 

Now  allow  me  to  suggest  a  few  characters  to  differ 
ent  members  of  the  club,  for  the  ball  on  the  thir- 
teenth.   "The  Merchant  of  Venice,"  for  Tom  L,  ; 

"The  Mountain  Maid,"  for  Nan;  "  Othello,"   for  Mr. 

G  ;  "Romeo,"  for  Phouse;  " The  Country  Girl," 

in  Adonis,  for  Stony  Ashman;  "-Adonis,"  for  May! 

Callihau;    "The  Court    Jester,"  for  Fulton  B  ; 

Dock  as  "Petrucio;"  "  Tile  Icicle, "  for  Maud;  the 
"Maid  at  Lea,"  for  Emma;   "  Buttercup,"  for  Miss 

Sharp;  "  A  Sister  of  Mercy,"  for  Miss  De  W  ,  a 

butterfly  for  Miss  G  ;  "Darby   and  Joan,"  for 

Harry  and  Mamie;  and  "  Don  Juan,"  for  Fred  D  . 

I  could  name  many  more,  but  lack  of  space  forbids. 

Monday  evening  of  this  week  society  was  well  rep- 
resented at  the  "  Sea  King."  Tuesday  evening,  I  hear, 
Henry  entertained  a  number  of  his  friends  in  his 
apartments  at  the  Hughes.  His  parties  are  the  jol- 
liest  in  town;  he  used  to  invite  me,  but  this  winter  has 
failed  to  bring  me  the  desired  invitation,  and  now 
that  MissF.  is  here  I  presume  I  can  give  up  all  hopes 
of  being  invited.  Why  doesn't  George  R.  give  a 
party  at  his  ranch  ?  He  could  well  afford  it;  then  too, 
why  doesn't  he  gel  married  ? 

With  the  89  90's  party  next  .Friday  evening  and 
numerous  parties  in  sight  after  Easter,  Fresno  will 
bravely  hold  her  own. 

Why  doesn't  Mrs.  Ivggers  give  that  long-talked-of 
party  ?  March  is  here,  and  with  it  the  departure  of 
Mr.  E.  for  Europe.  Can  it  be  the  party  is  deferred 
until  he  is  en  route? 

W.  S.  McMurtry,  the  San  Jose  capitalist,  is  visiting 
Fresno.  He  grows  handsomer  and  more  conceited 
every  day.  Imp. 

MUSIC 


T11  wake  the  soul  by  tender  strokes  of  art, 
To  raise  the  spirit*  anil  to  mend  the  heurt. 
Music  was  «enf  from  Heaven  thrilling  down, 
To  woodland  wild  and  bus)  humming  town. 

The  sonir  birds  caught  and  held  the  Heaven  sent  notes, 

Entrancing  nature  with  harinoni  ius  throats, 

While  the  piano  (Sleck's  best  to  sure) 

Charmed  busy  towns  with  music,  music  true  and  pure. 


Sole  Agents  Steck  Pianos. 


BEX.I .  CUKTAZ  &  SON, 

20  O'Farrell  Street. 


SANBORN,  VAIL  &  CO. 

San  Francisco,  Portland  and 
Los  Angeles. 


Materials      Use  of  Artists 


Oil  Colors  in  Tubes,  Water  Colors  in  Cakes, 
Moist  Colors  in  Tubes  and  Pans; 
Water  Color  Liquids, 
Mediums,  Oils  and  Varnishes  in  Bottles 


Brushes  for  Oil  and  Water  Color  Painting;  Canvas, 
Academy  Boar.ls,  Sketching  Papers,  Cold  Paint, 
Materials  for  China  Painting,  Palettes, 
Easels.  Studies,  Hand  Books  on  Fine  Arts.    All  other 
Articles  used  by  Amateurs  and  Artists. 


WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL 


857-859-861  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Highland  Rvapora led 


SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Taris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  lost  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfccl  Infants  Food,  being 
A  bsolutely  Stc  ril ized. 


For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Di  ugKi-ts 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 


San  FPQnsiSGO,  CqI. 


^ST  H.  LUdWlQ 


THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATEREE 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 


TELEPHONE  23S8 


8»pp!ies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners,  Matinee  Teas  and 
Receptions  on  Shortest  Noiice.    Also  Terrapin,  Entrcek  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

Th<j  I  wndiuK  Photographer  of  the  Pacific  Coast 


Exhibition  of  PI  >|trephie  Views o 

Every  place   1  lUbJael  of  interest  in  California! 

to  Mexico. 

No.  K  .Montgomery  Street, 8,  F. 
New  Style  Mezzotint  Photographs  for  I'ortr 
l.ife-Size  Crayons.  Etc. 


si  froui  Ala»kg 


DR.   A.   DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  74'J  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  A.  M.,  2  to  4  and  7  to  B  r.  in,  Sundays, 
10  to  11  a.  m.  Telephone  1211. 
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OAKLAND  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


H.  J.  KELLER  CO. 

SHIRT  MAKING. 

TAILORING. 

FURNISHING. 

1007-1009  Broadway, 

OAKLAND. 


We  carry  the  largest  stock  and  do  the  largest 
business  on  the  coast  in  these  lines. 

Mrs.  L.  ELLSWORTH 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING. 


Tailor-made  and  Parly  Suits  a  specialty.  Lessons  given  III  Me- 
chanical system  of  diessmakincr.  All  work  first-class  and  satis- 
faction guaranteed  at  moderate  charges.  Goods  furnished  forsuits 
at  low  rates. 

The  State  and  Territory  of  Oregon  for  sale,  which  is  partly  es. 
tahlished  :  also  San  Jose,  Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  For  further 
particulars  call  on  Mrs.  Ellsworth,  11'  8'ij  Broadway. 

Special  inducements  offered  to  agents  to  represent  our  system. 

MUSIC  STUDIO 

JOHN  W.  METCALiF 

From  Royal  Conservatory  of  Mus:c  at  Leipsic,  Germany 
Pimist  and  Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Theory, 
i:  is  88  and  '27         no.  inn::1  >  Broadway,  Oakland 

A  regular  Conservatory  Course  of  studv.  Pupils  received  at 
Studio.  Applications  received  at  Studio  daring  hours  of  11  to  I't 
A.  M.  and  n  to  r>  p.  m.  each  week  day. 


HOTEL  *  RAFAEL, 


San  Rafael,  Cal. 


Fifty  IVIinutes'  Ride  fvm  San  praneiseo. 


Open  all  the  Year  Round.    The  favorite  Summer  and 
Winter  Resort  of  California.    An  elegant  Family 
Hotel.     Service,  Table  and  Appointments 
not  excelled  by  any  Hotel  in  the  World. 
Climate  Perfect— no  Fogs. 

Au  Otis  Passenger  and  Baggage  FUevators.  Large 
well-ventilated  Stable.     Electric  Lights. 
Delightful  Drives. 

n»-rpc  *  $3  00  per  day  and  Upward, 

•*A  1  ta  i  $|  7.50  per  Week  and  Upward,  according  to  Rooms 


SPECIAL  RATES  BY  THE  MONTH 


W.  E.  ZANDER, 


Manager 


KEYLESS 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  I  ll  St  a  11 1 8  ll  C  0  U  S 


SIZE  4X6  ifl. 


Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  .iirect  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran-' 
ehise  granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem ate  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co, 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


The  I.lon  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS  ?4  r,94,;i«:i  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  ot  London. 

ASSKTS  10,581,353  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   12,443,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DOP.NIN,  Manaifir.    \VM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Mana/er. 
214  Sansome  Street. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

Dear  Wave: — We  poor  lonely  girls  have  been  dead 
for  over  a  week,  with  not  even  a  luncheon  to  break 
the  dull  monotony,  while  our  most  selfish  and  aris- 
tocratic society  men  have  indulged  in  a  mildly 
hilarious  time.  The  "Reliance  Athletic  Club,"  com- 
posed of  such  lovely  fellows  as  Gus  McDonald,  the 
McKees,  Ed  Vingent,  the  Magee  boys,  and  numerous 
others  of  whom  you  have  often  heard,  used  to  indulge 
in  the  mild  pastime  of  entertaining  the  ladies  once  in 
a  while;  now  they  find  such  a  thing  entirely  too  tame, 
as  they  proved  last  Thursday  evening,  at  which  time 
they  bad  an  entertainment  for  the  gentlemen,  that 
terminated  rather  disastrously.  Two  of  the  per- 
formers indulged  in  a  quarrel,  and  the  spectators  had 
to  come  to  the  rescue. 

The  "Elks  Carnival"  was  another  affair  from  which 
ladies  were  excluded,  yet  all  our  "nice"'  boys  went — 
wonder  what  they  could  have  found  so  attractive? 
Tom  says  that  the  majority  remained  until  four  in  the 
morning.  Had  "Brieh"  Wheaton's  mamma  been 
home,  he  surely  would  not  have  been  allowed  to  go — 
he  is  so  young  and  tender. 

J.  Atheain  Folger  need  never  again  try  to  palm  the 
blase  racket  on  us  girls,  as  Tom  says  he  flirted  out- 
rageously with  a  little  Dutch  girl,  and  danced  more 
madly  than  he  ever  did  at  the  Cotillions.  Evidently, 
the  Cotillion  girls  are  not  up  to  his  taste.    Why  did 

Cleve  D  take  a  part  so  entirely  unsuited  to  his 

nature?  The  boys  say  that  he  is  an  aristocrat  to  his 
very  fingertips.  Since  the  Carnival,  Will  has  been  the 
victim  of  despair;  it  seems  that  he  had  a  gay  time 
with  a  bewitching  creature.  She  promised  to  meet 
him  under  the  balcony  at  midnight.  The  boys 
"caught  on" — the  girl  never  appeared,  although  the 
poor  disappointed  youth  waited  through  three  long, 
dreary  hours. 

Our  boys  who  are  hunting  heiresses  have  allowed  a 
prize  to  escape  them,  as  Minnie  Matthews,  while 
abroad,  became  the  fiancee  of  au  Irish  gentleman  of 

wealth  and  refinement.    Fascinating  Louis  M  has 

been  extremelv  attentive  since  Minnie's  return,  and  I 
do  hope  that  this  announcement  will  not  shock  his 
nervous  system.  Poor  Louis  has  been  unfortunate  in 
his  love  affairs,  and  it  is  unkind  of  Minnie  to  accept 
the  flattery  anil  admiration  of  gentlemen,  when  she 
knows  that  June  will  make  her  a  bride.  Oh,  if  I  only- 
dared  tell  you  that  other  engagement. 

Mrs.  W.  Letts  Oliver  has  issued  invitations  for  a  re- 
ception on  the  nth,  which  is  to  celebrate  the  fifteenth 
anniversary  of  her  marriage.  All  the  girls  are  getting 
new  gowns  for  the  occasion,  and,  of  course,  we  all 
have  to  give  her  something.  She  is  disgusted  with 
the  rudeness  of  the  400,  as  out  of  two  hundred  invita- 
tions, not  more  than  fifty  have  had  politeness  enough 
to  respond.  A  few  of  the  400  have  had  the  good 
sense  to  wend  their  way  to  other  climes  during  the 
Lenten  season.  The  Coffins  and  Stephanie  Whitney 
and  Daisy  Ainsworth  are  at  Redondo  Heach  (nice 
thing  for  Daisv  that  her  father  has  an  interest  in  the 
hotel).  Mrs.  Wheaton,  P.essy,  Miss  Haight  and 
Harry,  are  visiting  Santa  Barbara. 

Albert  Ournett  and  his  young  wife  are  as  happy  as 
two  turtle  doves.  He  had  been  a  widower  so  long 
that  no  one  ever  expected  him  to  marry,  and,  when 
he  finally  surrendered  to  Cordelia  McDonald's  charms, 
every  one  was  surprised.  She  is  extremely  young, 
pretty  and  innocent.  If  she  can  succeed  in  retaining 
his  love,  she  will  do  well,  as  he  is  considered  the 
greatest  "lady  killer"  this  side  the  Bay;  also  the  best 
dresser.  It  is  strange,  but  true,  that  a  dangerously 
fascinating  man  like  Albert,  can  always  marrv  whom- 
ever he  will.  All  our  older  girls  have  been  after  him 
for  years,  especially  that  one  in  East  Oakland. 
gOur  bride,  Etta  Tncker-McNear,  is  in  Paris;  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Lewis,  nee  Lida  Phillips,  will  soon  leave  Paris 
for  home.  Speaking  of  the  Phillips,  reminds  me  that 
Granville  Abbott  has  not  been  seen  in  society  since 
the  bride's  cousin,  Mamie,  returned  to  her  New  York 
home.    Can  it  be  that  he  really  and  truly  lost  his 

heart?  I  met  George Gaskill  on  his  way  to  Belle  C  's 

house  the  other  evening;  what  an  unsuspicious  and 
unsophisticated  fellow  he  is,  and  how  easy  to  gull 
him;  when  he  is  out  of  port,  Phil  and  she  have  just 
dead  loads  of  fun  at  theatres  and  French  dinners.  Two 
is  company  and  three  is  a  crowd,  you  know;  at  least 
that  has  always  been  the  experience  of  "malicious" 

Frou-Frou. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR. 


Telephone  2053. 


EMILE  CUSIN, 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO.  lOBB 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bankers'  dab 
lloase  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


SHERjVI AN,  CL>/rY  &  60 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets 
FRA1TCI3CO,         -  -  O-A-Xi. 


Weber,  Estey,  Everett,  Emerson  Pianos 

ESTEY,  STORY  and  CLARK  ORGANS  • 

G.  M.  POSTIGLIONE 

(  Successors  to  I.  KISHNBKRG  ) 

NEWstWlNTER  merchant  Tailor  *jw»™ 

Styles     '    '      N  /     '     I  Styles 

107  Sutter  St.,  under  "Tlie  I.iek  "      San  Frnncisco 


LOUIS  SLOSS  &  CO. 


AGENTS  FOR  THE 


Kcirliik an<1  ollier  we""!cnowi1  bran<is  °f 

Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310  S4NSOME  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


Connect  lent  Fire  Insnranco  Co. 

Ot  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Koyal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 

ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramerto  and  fi'ontfromery  Sts.   -      San  Francisco 


Tll6  FrGDCll  C&terer  GeFman  an(*  FFenen  Employment  Office 

Mrs.  Hennessy,  Prop. 

PROMPT  ATTENTION.  Telephone  2018 

315  Stockton  Street,  S.  F. 


I3!8  VAN  NESS  AVE., 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Aggregate  Assets. 

$6,350,000 


FIRE,  MARINE  AND  INLAND. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON,  J^HN  H.WISE, 

Secretary.  President. 

FIRE  ASSOCIATION 

OF  PHILADELPHIA. 


THE  READING 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PENNSYLVANIA. 


GKANITE  STATE 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 
OF  PORTSMOUTH,  N.  H. 

T£ceal439  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Safe  Deposit  Building,  San  Francisco. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON 

Pacific  Coast  General  Agent. 


Qel  Monte  Phaeton  Cart 


ELEGANT ! 
EASY  RIDING  !  STYLISH 


4> 


With  or  without  Top. 

Write  for  prices  and  full  particu- 
lars. We  have  over  150  different 
styles  of  carts.  Our  carriage  reposi- 
tory is  the  largest  and  finest  011  the  coast.  Address: 

Truman,  Hooker  &  Co.  s"  "i'S. 


THE  HICKS-JTJDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


52 


23 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING 

BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


THE  LARGEST 


Insurance  Co.  west  of  New  York  State 


T  H  23 


Mm 


INSURANCE  COMPANY 


n.  J.  STAPLES, 
VVM.  J.  DUTTON,  Vice-President 
B.  FAY.MONVILLE,  Secretary 


President 
GEO.  H.  TYSON,  Ass't  Secretary 
J.  B.  LEVISON,  Marine  Secretary 


HOME  OFFICE 


Company's  Building,  401-405  California  St,  S.  F. 


SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY'S 
]V[OUNT^SfiASTA  "i^OUTE 

A  Most  Picturesque  Route  to  and  from  California,  via  Portland,  Oregon. 


BETWEEN  THE 

Pacific  and  Atlantic  Coasts,  Via  NEW  ORLEANS 

QUICK  TIME,  SOLID  COMFORT, 
PROMPT  CONNECTIONS,  PULLMAN  EQUIPMENT  FOR  FIRST  AND  SECOND  CLASS  TRAVEL. 


The  Central  ^Route 

•TO  AND  FROM  THE  PACIFIC  COAST, 

TUm  PIONEER  OVEMIrJ&H© 

CONNECTS  AT  OGDEN  WITH  THE 

Union  Pacific  Railway  and 

Denver  and  Rio  Grande 

Western  Railway. 

A.  N,  TOWNE,  General  Manager, 

J.  C.  STUBBS,  Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 

T.  H.  (iO')DMAN,  Gen.  Pas*.  »nd  Tkt.  Ag«. 


> 

z 
m 


CASH  ASSETS 


$1,247,874.90 


L.  L.  BROM WELL,  I'resideut.       JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  II.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M .  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Seoretary. 


Head  Office,     318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco 


Louis  Merer  Champagne. 


THE  HIGHEST  GRADE  CHAMPAGNE  IN  THE  WORLD. 


CARTE  BLANCHE 

(WHITE  LABEL.) 

A  MAGNIFICENT  RICH 
WINE. 


SEE  THAT  EVERY  BOTTLE  BEARS  THE  PRIVATE  LABEL  OF 

MACONDRAY  «&s  CO., 

Sole  Ae-ents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

 :  


JIOJE^:  D^C  :  /T\OJNfJ^ 


/l/neriea's  pamous  5uflVW  apd  U/ir}^r  Resort 


jnnHimmililmiiminiHi 


1  Where  a  leaf  uever  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


Jt?e  /T\ost  Ele$ai>t  Seaside  E5tabli5^m^t  ii?  tf?e  U/orld 


CEO.  5^0|4EU/jPtp    -  /T\ai>a-^er 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  VI.  No.  45. 


San  Francisco,  March  14,  1891. 


io  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco,  Cat,. 


Annual  Subscription,  In  Advance,  $4. 
Siugrle  Copy,  io  Cents. 

Advertising  Rates  made  known  on  Application. 


Business  Office,  331  Montgomery  Street, 

Rooms  26  and  27 
To  which  address  all  communications  should  be  directed. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  secoud-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  March  14,  1891. 


THE  "WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue,  I  present  a  portrait  of  the 
late  Senator  George  Hearst,  whose  death  was 
mourned  by  all  who  knew  him,  and  whose 
memory  should  be  a  proud  recollection  for 
California. 


It  has  been  found  necessary  to  again  enlarge 
The  Wave,  and  two  pages  are  added  this  week 
to  make  room  for  the  influx  of  advertisements. 
I  need  not  speak  at  length  on  the  success  of  this 
journal.  A  glance  at  the  advertising  columns 
will  show  that  busi)iess  men  know  the  best  me- 
dium through  ivhich  to  make  their  announce- 
ments to  the  public.  Regarding  circulation,  I 
would  simply  call  the  attention  of  readers  and 
advertisers  to  the  statements  made  by  the  news- 
dealers in  different  parts  of  the  city.  No  weekly 
paper  in  San  Francisco  has  a  larger  circulation 
than  The  Wave. 


Market.  There  he  sold  poultry  and  game, 
talked  politics  and  read  law.  He  voted  as  a 
Democrat,  but  I  have  every  reason  to  believe 
that  it  was  from  a  belief  that  that  party  would 
be  the  dominant  one.  He  left  his  stall,  was 
admitted  to  the  bar,  and  went  to  Nevada 
where  he  sought  office.  President  Lincoln 
nominated  him  for  a  judgeship,  but  Sharon, 
Stewart,  and  a  half  dozen  others  protested  so 
loudly  that  the  Senate  did  "not  confirm  the 
name.  Judge  Sandy  Baldwin  got  the  appoint- 
ment, and  Swift  took  a  rare  literary  revenge 
on  the  men  who  caused  his  defeat.  He  wrote 
and  published  a  novel,  "  Robert  Greathouse 
which  had  a  good  sale,  as  it  was  the  pillory 
in  which  this  other  Swift  held  up  his  enemies 
to  the  public  execration  and  scorn.  I  believe 
Custenden  Thornton  has  one  of  the  few  copies 
of  the  book  now  in  the  city,  as  the  writer  had 
a  change  of  heart,  a  pricking  of  conscience 
and  an  itching  for  another  political  office  some 
time  after  "  Robert  Greathouse's"  appearance 
and  bought  in  the  entire  edition. 


SPLASHES. 


John  F.  Swift  always  did  the  unexpected; 
his  life  was  a  series  of  political,  social  and 
literary  somersaults,  but  he  did  a  most  unex- 
pected thing  when  he  died.  Every  wind 
filled  his  sails  and  he  strove  for  every  port. 
Talking  to  one  of  his  contemporaries  the 
other  day,  I  said,  "  What  offices  did  John  F. 
Swift  run  for  ?  " 

"  Every  office  in  sight,"  was  the  reply,  and 
strangely  enough  it  had  a  good  deal  of  truth 
in  it. 

I  will  not  deny  the  dead  minister's  breadth 
of  mind  or  power  of  intellect,  his  singularly 
strong  individuality,  or  his  mental  achieve- 
ments. In  his  race  for  place  he  took  advan- 
tage of  every  wind,  and  was  now  this  and  now 
that,  to  suit  the  occasion.  The  idiot  is  the 
only  person  who  never  changes  his  mind  on  a 
question,  and  the  fanatic  will  not  change  his 
position  on  a  principle.  John  F.  Swift  was 
neither. 

Swift  was  a  "Piker."  a  thoroughbred  at  that. 
He  came  from  the  famous  county  of  Missouri 
in  the  early  days,  and,  having  learned  the 
tinker's  trade,  sought  to  obtain  employment 
in  that  walk  of  life.  But  there  were  few  pans 
to  mend  in  Verba  Buena  in  those  days, 
and  he  opened  a  stall  in  the  old  Washington 


Sharon  was  characterized  as  the  sum  of  all 
villainy  in  the  book,  under  the  name  of 
Marvin  Withergreen;  Judge  Hoffman  was  satir- 
ized as  Judge  Bung;  Senator  Stewart  received 
the  name  of  Napoleon  B.  Spelter,  an  unspeak- 
able lawyer;  Charles  De  Long,  late  Minister 
to  China,  appeared  as  Cicero  De  Froth;  General 
McDowell  was  assailed  as  Major-General 
Chainshot,  and  an  entire  chapter  was  devoted 
to  a  party  given  by  that  warrior;  Commodore 
Maynard  was  held  up  to  ridicule  as  Commo- 
dore Plug,  W.  W.  Stow  appeared  as  Mr. 
Snakeweed,  and  other  prominent  and  well- 
known  men  were  excoriated.  David  E-  Buell 
was  the  hero  of  the  story,  which  was  as  bitter 
and  veuemous  as  any  that  has  been  printed. 
*  *  * 

Swift  volunteered  as  counsel  for  the  city  in 
the  fight  against  the  Spring  Valley,  and 
assisted  Wellington  C.  Burnett  in  the  legal 
struggle  that  resulted  in  a  decision  by  the 
Supreme  Court,  ordering  that  the  city  should 
get  its  water  free  from  the  company.  Then 
Swift  put  in  a  bill  for  $25,000  for  his  services, 
which  the  Board  of  Supervisors  approved; 
but  the  claim  was  contested  and  the  courts 
decided  against  him.  However,  he  had  him- 
self elected  to  the  Assembly,  offered  a  reso- 
lution granting  himself  $25,00  for  the  work, 
and  it  was  passed.  When  the  Constitutional 
Convention  met,  Dennis  Kearney  went  to 
Swift  and  asked  him  to  draw  a  clause  giving 
up  the  city's  rights  to  free  water;  he  did  so. 
Clitus  Barber  offered  the  resolution  and  the 
Convention  passed  it. 

*  *  * 

In  1875  Swift  appeared  as  the  free-trade  and 
anti-railroad  candidate  for  Congress,  and  next 
year  was  a  Tilden  man.  In  1879  he  sought  the 
nomination  against  George  Perkins  for 
Governor  and  later  threw  his  influence  for 
Estee,  and  was  mainly  responsible  for  his 
nomination  for  Governor.  Swift  appeared  as 
a  candidate  for  the  United  States  Senate  when 
Miller  was  elected.  With  Angel,  of  Michi- 
gan, and  Trescott,  of  .South  Carolina,  Swift 
went  with  China,  and  succeeded  in  making  the 
treaty  that  this  country  has  so  honorably 
kept.    I  have  no  doubt  that  Swift  would  have 


had  a  place  in  the  Cabinet  had  it  not  been 
that  the  delegation  was  unable  to  agree.  He 
had  considerable  money,  which  will  go  to  his 
childless  widow,  a  lady  who  has  devoted  much 
time  and  means  to  charity.  The  house  in 
the  middle  of  Valencia  street,  which  was  the 
cause  of  so  much  litigation,  will,  doubtless,  be 
torn  down.  But  the  ground  on  which  it 
stands,  worth  not  a  little  money,  will  remain 
with  the  widow. 

*  *  * 

The  Wave  is  having  an  excellent  sale,  and 
we  generally  have  to  get  an  extra  supply  each 
week.  No  iceck/y  is  ahead  of  it  now.  Cooper's, 
books  and  stationery,  740  Market  street. 


It  does  seem  unfortunate  that  the  conduct 
of  one  man  should  bring  to  a  worthy  institu- 
tion like  St.  Luke's  Hospital  the  unenviable 
notoriety  that  it  has  received.  It  is  not  the 
desire  of  The  Wave  to  cause  the  trustees  any 
distress,  or  make  their  position  any  harder 
than  it  is,  but  I  am  assured  that  Dr.  Titus  is 
not  the  proper  man  for  the  position  he  holds, 
and,  therefore,  see  no  reason  for  his  longer 
continuing  as  Superintendent.  I  have  been 
informed  that  at  the  annual  meeting,  which 
takes  place  early  in  April,  his  resignation  will 
be  asked  for  if  it  is  not  presented  voluntarily. 
I  am  not  aware  that  any  cause  can  be  assigned 
for  keeping  Dr.  Titus  in  his  place  until  that 
time.  When  the  charges  were  made  against 
him  he  should  have  been  suspended,  to  await 
the  result  of  a  full  and  unprejudiced  investi- 
gation. 

*  *  * 

The  resignation  of  Dr.  Titus  was  asked  for 
by  the  lady  managers  of  the  hospital,  but 
that  distinguished  gentleman  treated  them  in 
the  same  spirit  that  he  did  the  public.  He 
would  not  resign,  he  said;  but  if  they  wanted 
him   to  go  they  could  dismiss   him.  His 
position  was  fully  a  positive  one,  and  the 
ladies  were  not  quite  prepared  to  deal  with 
him.    It  was  thought  best  to  let  the  matter 
rest  until  the  meeting  of  the  lady  managers, 
when,    probably,    a   new   board   would  be 
elected.    Then  Dr.  Titus  will  be  dismissed. 
I  am  quite  sure  that  just  as  soon  as  the 
change  is  made  the  people  will  come  to  the 
assistance  of  the  hospital  and  the  ladies  who 
have  done  so  much  to  build  it  up.    They  are 
worthy  of  confidence,  and  should  not  be  left 
to  fight  the  battle  alone  because  of  the  actions 
of  an  employe.  It  is  my  desire  to  do  all  that  I 
can  on  behalf  of  institutions  or  individuals 
worthy  of  kindly  consideration,  but  I  reserve 
the  privilege  of  poiutingout  abuses  in  organi- 
zations  and  faults  in  persons,  and  will  con- 
tinue to  do  so  in  the  interest  of  the  general 
good,  whatever  may  be  the  result  to  myself. 

*  *  * 

The  Women's  Educational  and  Industrial 
Union  has  removed  its  physical  culture  classes 
to  the  newly  repaired  and  thoroughly  fitted  up 
gymnasium  at  310  O'Farrell.  This  location  is 
central  and  is  more  convenient  for  those  mem- 
bers who  desire  to  attend  the  evening  and 
after  school  classes  and  who  found  the  Califor- 
nia street  gymnasium  too  far  up  town.  The 
evening  and  afternoon  classes  will  be  in- 
structed by  Dr.  Max  Magnus,  a  graduate 
of  the  Seminary  of  Physical  Culture,  Mil- 
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waukee,  and  of  Jefferson  Medical  College, 
Philadelphia,  will  have  charge  of  the  school. 
He  has  a  large  medical  practice,  but  teaches 
gymnastics  through  genuine  interest  in  and 
love  of  the  work.  Mrs.  Wilmot  will  continue 
to  teach  the  juvenile  classes  on  Saturday  morn- 
ings. Dr.  Jean  Deweese  will  be  medical 
director  of  this  department,  and  will,  as  here- 
tofore, be  in  attendance  during  the  lessons. 

Young  Mr.  Frank  McAllister  is  married. 
His  bride  is  not'of  the  400,  nor  even  of  the 
Four-Thousand.  A  simple  beauty  of  graceful 
figure  and  blonde  hair  has  won  the  elegant 
affections  of  this  scion  of  a  great  house.  They 
were  joined  in  holy  wedlock  and  never  a  word 
of  the  celebration  in  the  society  columns. 
And  yet  the  event  is  fraught  with  an  aristocratic 
significance  affecting  the  plutocracy  of  New 
York  as  well  as  of  this  city,  for  young  Mr.  Mc- 
Allister is  a  nephew  of  HowT-Found-Society 
McAllister  of  New  York,  and  his  bride  was  a 
chorus  girl  at  the  Tivoli.  What  a  happy 
chorus  girl  she  ought  to  be.  Here  is  one  who 
might  have  selected  a  Maiden  of  High  Degree, 
a  belle  in  the  upper  circles,  whose  beauty  was 
enshrined  in  a  golden  frame.  Or  he  could 
have  bestowed  his  young  heart  on  a  creature 
of  some  loveliness  and  less  lineage  who  would 
exchange  her  ducats  for  the  grandiose 
patronymic  of  McAllister. 

*  *  * 

But  the  damsel  who  has  fixed  his  wander- 
ing susceptibilities  is  not  rich  in  race  or  gold. 
Her  name  is  not  mentioned  in  a  solitary  elite 
directory.  She  is  ignorant  of  the  exclusive 
nature  of  blue  blood — she  is  simple  Nellie 
Walker — tall,  graceful,  blonde,  of  the  Tivoli. 
She  is  from  the  East,  and, in  the  "  Gondoliers," 
produced  at  the  Thespian  Shrine  on  Eddy 
street,  these  many  moons  ago,  burst  on  the 
art  world  of  San  Francisco.  In  sundry  pro- 
ductions she  has  taken  prominent  chorus 
parts,  and  has  probably  fascinated  others  be- 
sides the  young  McAllister.  Early  in  her 
career  he  saw  and  loved  her.  As  she  ex- 
hibited herself  diversely  in  sundry  characters, 
he  loved  her  so  much  the  more.  The  climax 
of  his  devotion  was  reached  when  "Girofle- 
Girofla  "  held  the  boards. 


Therein  are  six  pages,  elegantly  developed, 
whose  contours  are  set  forth  in  lavender  tights. 
Little  else.  The  revelations  in  Miss  Walker's 
instance  were  so  luscious  and  languorous  that 
Mr.  McAllister  decided  he  would  go  through 
life  with  them.  The  collective  charms  speak- 
ing through  the  mouth  of  the  lovely  chorus 
maiden  assured  him  he  would  be  loved,  hon- 
ored, obeyed.  But  she  was  steadfast.  Until 
"Girofle-Girofla"  was  consigned  to  oblivion  she 
was  Kreling's.  After  that,  McAllister's.  Every 
remaining  evening  of  the  production  he  sat  in 
the  front  row,  his  yearning  gaze  fixed  011 
those  lavender  tights.  Not  a  step  or  move- 
ment, stride  or  pace,  took  she,  but  his 
amorous  eyes  followed.  He  was  indeed  in 
love. 

*  *  * 

Frank  McAllister  is  the  third  son  of  the  late 
Cutler  McAllister,  the  late  Hall  McAllister's 
law  partner.  He  is  therefore  a  nephew  of  the 
great  Ward  McAllister,  the  leader  of  New 
York's  400.  His  brothers  are  Eliot  and  Hall 
McAllister,  the  first  in  law  partnership  with 
his  cousin,  whose  marriage  was  recently  cele- 
brated in  Boston;  the  other,  in  E-  L.  G.  Steele 
&  Co's.  He  has  a  place  in  the  Boston  Rubber 
Co's.  establishment  at  a  small  salary.  He  is 
a  peculiar  yoUng  man,  affecting  a  certain  un- 
couthness  of  manner  and  costume.  Some 
years  of  his  life  were  spent  on  a  cow  ranch 


with  young  Pacheeho,  Fred  Otis  and  George 
Cheeseo.rai.  There  he  acquired  an  aptitude 
for  the  s  mbrero,  for  riding  and  for  the  free 
untrammelled  life  of  the  cowboy.  Some  of 
his  friends,  misunderstanding  the  originality 
of  his  point  of  view,  have  accused  him  of 
brain  weakness,  hinting  at  an  accidental  fall 
from  a  horse,  sustained  some  years  ago. 

*  *  * 

He  fell  on  his  head,  and,  unlike  Jack 
Astor,  whom  a  similar  mishap  befell  without 
consequence,  was  hurt.  That  is  the  relatives' 
explanation  of  the  chorus  girl.  He  is  satisfied 
with  the  consecration  of  his  young  affections, 
and  vows  Miss  Nellie  Walker  will  never  have 
reason  to  regret  his  selection.  It  may  be  men- 
tioned, en  passant,  that  the  youth  has  pre- 
viously exhibited  histrionic  proclivities  of 
considerable  vigor — a  damsel  with  the  "  Gypsy 
Baron  "  troupe,  some  years  a^o,  narrowly  es- 
caping the  gift  of  his  heart  and  hand.  A 
sister  of  the  bride,  but  lacking  her  fatal  fasci- 
nations, is  still  in  the  JTivoli  chorus.  There 
is,  further,  a  brother,  whom,  someone  tells 
me,  is  in  politics. 

Thk  WAVE  is  in  demand  by  all  classes,  and 
we  generally  have  to  get  an  extra  supply  from  the 
News  Company.  It  is  gt  owing  rapidly  in  public 
favot. — F.  W.  Barkhaus,  books,  stationery, 
etc.,  213  Kearny  street. 

The  marriage  in  Paris  of  Miss  Sallie  Thibault 
and  H.  R.  Haxtou  surprised  the  friends  and 
acquaintances  of  the  groom  almost  as  much 
as  it  astonished  the  wide  circle  of  the  bride's 
admirers.  In  these  days  it  is  hard  to  create  a 
sensation,  but  this  announcement  came  nearer 
doing  so  than  anything  that  has  occurred  here 
in  an  age.  Miss  Thibault  is  not  in  her 
primicr  jeuncsse,  but  she  was  reputed  among 
clever  men  the  cleverest  woman  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. She  had  an  unusual  fascination  for 
bright  people,  and  gathered  round  her  some 
of  the  most  interesting  and  intelligent  people 
here.  She  is  well  up  in  literature,  is  a  de- 
lightful conversationalist,  and  a  brilliant 
pianist.  Altogether,  a  most  interesting  per- 
sonality. 

*  *  * 

Her  father,  F.  J.  Thibault,  came  here  in 
the  early  days.  He  was  a  son  of  a  well- 
known  Frenchman  who  settled  in  Philadel- 
phia. At  the  time  of  his  death,  some  years 
ago,  he  was  reported  well  off,  but  by  no  means 
rich.  His  widow  died  Inst  year  after  a  long 
and  distressing  illness.  Miss  Thibault  lived 
in  Mrs.  Will  Crocker's  residence  during  her 
absence  in  Europe  and  on  that  lady's  return 
left  for  Europe — a  matter  of  a  few  months 
back.  She  hoped  to  recover  her  health 
which  had  been  shattered  by  attendance  on, 
her  mother. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Haxtou  is  well  known  here.  His 
personality  is  an  unique  one,  and  his  history 
romantic.  He  was  connected  for  a  long  time 
with  the  Examiner  during  the  palmy  days 
when  young  Mr.  Hearst  was  engaged  in  mak- 
ing the  journal  a  household  word  in  the  State. 
He  never  did  anything  like  anyone  else,  was 
a  clever  writer  and  had  original  ideas  as  an 
editor.  The  sensational  he  loved.  He  and 
Allan  Kelly  made  themselves  famous  some 
months  ago  by  rescuing  the  Italian  fisher- 
man, cast  on  the  rocks  below  Point  Bonita. 
Haxton  jumped  into  the  waves  and  endeav- 
ored to  carry  the  unfortunate  a  rope.  On 
another  occasion  he  jumped  off  an  Oakland 
ferry  boat,  merely  to  test  the  life  saving  ap- 
pliances. He  was  a  wonderful  swimmer. 
Some  of  his  best  work  was  a  description  of 


the  Chinese  famine — a  series  of  articles  under 
the  head  of  "The  Land  of  Despair." 

*  *  * 

Otherwi-e  Haxton  was  an  inveterate 
poseur,  an  amusing  and  clever  talker,  and  per- 
fectly irresistible  with  the  fair  sex.  Pie  hi  s 
been  ■  every  where,  is  a  thorough  cosmopolite 
and  knows  everyone  worth  knowing.  That 
he  had  secured  a  divorce  from  his  wife,  Agnes 
Thomas,  the  actress,  was  not  generally 
known.  This  lady  was  connected  with  Dion 
Boucicault's  company,  and, later  was  leading 
lady  with  Rose  Coghlan. 

&  $  Us 

In  the  general  talk  over  the  affair,  the 
lady's  fortune  has  not  escaped  consideration. 
Whether  it  is  large  or  small  no  one  seems  to 
know.  Certain  it  is  that  the  lady  has  always 
live  1  luxuriously,  and  I  am  told  that  she 
brings  to  Haxton  a  fortune  not  lobe  despised. 
In  .what  form  it  is,  is  not  known  to  the 
average  club  man.  I  am  informed  that  the 
family  plate  and  other  belongings  are  worth 
considerable  money,  and  her  properity  is 
well  placed.  Haxton  has  wealthy  relatives 
in  Germany  who  have  always  supplied  him 
liberally  with  funds;  while  on  the  Examiner 
he  was  in  receipt  of  a  very  large  salary-  Hax- 
ton, 1  hear,  has  hiied  the  Chateau  du  Viet! 
Azy  at,  Nevers,  Prance,  and  purposes  living 
there  for  some  lime.  I  karn  that  several  of 
Miss  Thibnult's  friends — the  Casserlys,  Dick 
Tobin  and  others — have  had  letters  announc- 
ing the  marriage. 

I  am  told  that  Mrs.  Thibault  left  her 
daughter  at  least  $100,000.  A  splendid  resi- 
dence on  Hyde,  near  Washington,  occupied 
at  present  by  Mr.  Hall,  is  among  the  im- 
proved property  of  Mrs.  Haxton. 

*  *  * 

Hymen  will  be  decidedly  in  the  ascendant 
during  April.  The  number  of  happ\  events 
on  the  tapis  seems  to  increase  daily.  If  half 
the  honeymoons  are  spent  at  Del  Monte,  bridal 
chambers  will  be  at  a  premium.  Judging  by 
the  manner  in  which  matrimony  is  decimating 
the  ranks  of  the  younger  set,  there  will  be  no 
one  to  dance  with  next  season  save  army 
officers.  And  what  an  advantage  will  then 
be  theirs!  They  can  positively  patronize 
fashionable  femininity.  This  wholesale 
marrying  and  giving  in  marriage,  delicious 
though  it  be  for  the  participants,  is  disastrous 
to  the  purses  of  the  survivors.  One  cannot 
permit  one's  friend  to  "give  hostages  to 
fortune "  without  assisting  with  a  lamp,  a 
candlestick  or  a  set  of  spoons  toward  his 
menage. 

*  *  * 

And  the  poorer  one  is  the  richer  must  the 
candlestick,  the  lamp  or  the  spoons  be.  Only 
the  millionaire  or  the  miser  can  really  afford 
penuriousness  in  a  hymenial  offering.  So  if 
certain  of  the  bright  voung  men  whom  one 
meets  at  the  Friday  Nights  and  at  the  lawn 
tennis  grounds  appear  in  April  lacking  the 
rehabilitating  effluence  of  spring  attire,  re- 
member the  inroads  on  their  assets  that  the 
month  has  made. 

So  far,  there  are  eight  weddings — some  say 
ten — to  take  place  during  the  month  that  in- 
augurates ^itself  with  an  "  All  fools'  day."  I 
have  no  doubt  there  would  be  still  more  if 
some  of  our  prominent  citizens  with  daughters 
to  wed  would  but  settle  a  moiety  of  their 
possessions  on  their  offspring.  It  is  all  well 
enough  to  decry  the  custom  of  dowries,  but 
wealth  is  rarely  an  attribute  of  youth.  More- 
over it  is  far  better  to  marry  maidens  to  bright, 
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clever  young  men  than  to  keep  them  on  hand 
until  their  charms  fade  and  disappointment 
sours  them.  *  *  * 

Beside  the  deluge  of  weddings  there  will  be 
about  a  dozen  parties  after  Lent.  The  army 
promises  a  fine  affair  out  at  the  Presidio  in 
return  for  past  favors.  It  will  be  a  pretentious 
function  with  fine  decorations,  flags  and 
supper.  There  is  also  the  last  Cotillion  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club,  which  Mr.  Greeuway 
assures  me  will  equal,  if  not  excel,  all  its 
predecessors.  The  decorations  will  be  elegant, 
the  supper,  consequential,  the  wine  flowing. 
In  the  fullest  sense  of  the  fine  new  word,  it 
will  be  "  wide,"  Mrs.  McLaue  Martin  and 
Mrs.  Will  Crocker  talk  of  giving  receptions, 
and  there  are  other  events  on  the  tapis. 


5fC    SfC  3ffi 

The  nuptials  of  Dr.  McMonagle  and  Miss 
Minnie  Corbett  are  to  be  very  quietly  cele- 
brated, probably  at  the  bride's  residence,  San 
Mateo.  After  the  ceremony  the  happy  pair 
leave  for  Europe  for  their  honeymoon.  Dr. 
McMonagle  purposes  uniting  business  with 
pleasure,  as  he  will  visit  the  hospitals  in 
London,  Paris  ami  Germany. 

This  is  such  a  truculently  sanctimonious 
city  that  the  good  people  comprising  society 
are  afraid  to  do  any  entertaining  in  Lent. 
Boston,  Philadelphia  and  New  York  are 
socially  active.  San  Francisco  is  dead.  Even 
the  theatres  are  partially  tabooed.  A  few 
small  affairs  have  taken  place.  The  Ashes 
gave  a  navy  gathering  on  Friday  evening  last, 
a  few  girls  and  a  contingent  from  the  Cosmos 
Club  and  Mare  Island,  including  Admira' 
Brown.  A  very  pleasant  evening  was  spent. 
On  Tuesday  night  Mrs.  Boardman  gave  a 
small  reception  to  Lieutenant  Winn,  who  has 
returned  from  the  front.  It  was  a  pleas- 
ant affair,  partaking  of  the  nature  of  a  re- 
union. On  Saturday  evening,  the  Bowies  had 
a  function  which  their  guests  pronounced 
quite  "wide."  Tuesday  afternoon,  Miss 
■  Smedberg  gave  a  tea  at  which  there  was  an 
interesting  gathering  of  several  sets. 

Another  function  of  moment  is  the  ball  to 
be  given  at  Pioneer  Hall  by  some  forty 
bachelors.  It  is  to  be  a  very  jolly  affair. 
Brandt  is  to  provide  the  music,  Ludwig  the 
supper.  There  are  to  be  floral  adornments 
on  the  wall,  canvas  on  the  floor  and  all  other 
characteristics  of  a  first-class  festivity.  The 
forty  members  gathered  together  will  prob- 
ably remain  bound  and  may  possibly  exercise 
their  organization  to  some  purpose  next 
season.  *  *  * 

In  the  meantime,  many  "in  the  Swim"  are 
retiring  to  the  suburbs.  The  Eyres  have  gone 
to  Menlo,  the  Pinckards  to  San  Rafael;  Mrs. 
McMullin  and  Miss  Marguerite  Wallace  leave 
next  week  for  Coronado.  The  McLane  Martins 
and  Jarboes  are  talking  about  Santa  Cruz. 
Of  course  enough  will  remain  in  town  to  keep 
matters  social  moving,  but  not  sufficient  to 
cause  any  hubbub  or  excitement.  The  Blairs 
are  having  their  Van  Ness  avenue  mansion 
renovated,  decorated  and  re-furnished,  and  I 
believe  will  give  some  function  or  another 
when  it  is  finished.  There  is  to  be  a  big 
charity  affair  in  connection  with  the  First 
Presbyterian  church,  Dr.  McKenzie's,  which 
Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins  is  interested  in  and  pro- 
poses helping. 

#  ♦  ♦ 

Dick  Tobin  left  yesterday  for  Europe,  via 
Panama.  He  has  not  enjoyed  as  vigorous 
health  as  is  desirable  and  Dr^  Williams  pre- 
scribed a  long  sea  voyage.    He  will  stop  at 


Panama  eight  days  and  then  take  the  Royal 
mail  steamer  for  Southampton.  I  fancy  he 
will  not  relish  the  trip,  as  the  accommodation 
on  this  line  is  not  elegant,  and  the  eating  is 
atrocious.  He  should  have  decided  on  the 
Spanish  line  which  takes  in  Cuba  and  finds 
its  terminus  at  Santander  in  Spain*  Dick 
proposes  spending  what  remains  of  the  season 
in  London.  Miss  Agnes  Tobin  is  with  the 
De  Houghtons,  in  Algiers,  where  they  have 
lived  some  time.  Their  villa  there  is  adver- 
tised for  sale,  however,  and  they  are  return- 
ing to  London.        *  *  * 

Colonel  Morceau  leaves  next  week  on  a 
visit  to  his  relatives  in  the  East  and  in  Wash- 
ington. He  also  contemplates  a  trip  to 
Europe.  Among  other  accomplishments,  the 
Colonel  is  a  master  of  the  art  of  entertaining 
himself,  and  will,  undoubtedly,  have  a  good 
time  while  he  is  away,  particularly  as  his 
venture  in  this  city  has  turned  out  so  magnifi- 
cently. The  success  of  his  gallery  has  far 
exceeded  his  wildest  expectations,  and  he  is 
in  enjoyment  of  a  very  fine  income  from  it, 
without  considering  his  other  establishments 
in  the  East.  *  *  * 

The  Wave  is  having  a  very  good  sale,  in- 
deed. It  sells  better  than  the  other  weeklies  now, 
and  will  soon  far  outstrip  all  of  them. — Walter 
E.  Calisher,  newspapers,  stationery,  and 
periodicals,  Baldwin  Hotel  News  Stand. 
*  *  * 

The  sensation  of  Sacramento  drawing-rooms 
is  not  the  Senatorial  fight.  This  is  a  second- 
ary event  in  comparison  with  Mrs.  Margaret 
Crocker's  decision  to  sell  all  her  property  and 
belongings.  Her  possessions  are  advertised 
in  the  journals  of  the  State  Capitol,  and  she 
openly  announces  her  determination  to  leave 
for  ever  the  city  that  has  been  her  home  over 
a  quarter  of  a  century.  That  something  of 
extraordinary  importance  inspires  her  thus  to 
shake  the  dust  of  Sacramento  off  her  feet  can 
readily  be  understood.  Her  motive  is  the 
verdict  of  the  jury  in  the  suit  of  her  daughter, 
Mrs.  Harry  Gillig,  against  her  maid. 

This  was  a  treasure  in  handmaidens  who 
did  everything  her  mistress  desired.  She 
dressed  hair  as  cleverly  as  the  most  accom- 
plished professional  barber.  With  the  mys- 
teries of  the  toilet  she  was  completely  au fait. 
She  could  make  hats  like  a  milliner  andl 
dresses  like  a  swell  modiste.  But  she  was  not 
honest.  So  Mrs.  Gillig  says.  This  lady's 
wardrobe  is  magnificent.  To  its  resources 
only  a  writer  who  united  the  splendid  vocab- 
ulary of  a  Gautier  with  a  Worth's  knowl- 
edge of  raiment  could  do  justice.  .Laces 
and  lingerie  it  includes,  and  costliest  and 
most  highly  prized  of  all,  a  score  of  suits  of 
black  lace  underclothing.  The  softness  and 
delicacy  of  these  most  intimate  habiliments 
aroused  the  abagail's  cupidity.  She  possessed 
herself  of  several. 

*  #  #  < 
All  went  merrily  until  the  lady  discovered 
her  bereavement — the  correct  word  under  the 
circumstances.  Au  incursion  on  the  maid's 
piarters  revealed  traces  of  the  stolen  goods. 
Not  all,  mind— traces.  The  theft  of  diamonds 
or  rubies  the  lady  might  have  passed  over, 
but  she  could  not  forgive  so  grievous  depreda- 
tion as  this.  The  damsel  was  arrested,  cast 
into  durance  vile,  bailed  out  by  a  lawyer,  and 
in  a  Sacramento  police  court  was  tried.  '  Her 
accusers  were  firm  in  their  accusation,  the 
maiden  emphatic  in  proclaiming  her  inno- 
cence.    Recrimination    was    indulged  in  

vigorous  recrimination.  There  was  a  ques- 
tion of  veracity  between  Mrs  Gillig  and  the 
maid.    The  jury  retired  and  returned  with 


their  verdict— a  verdict  inexcusable  and 
unique. 

The  innocence  or  guilt  of  the  defendant, 
the  foreman  said,  hinged  on  the  credibility  of 
her  denial — whether  it  was  entitled  to  more  or 
less  weight  than  her  mistress's  accusation. 
Of  the  girl's  reputation  the  jury  knew 
nothing — of  the  mistress's,  everything — and 
they  acquitted  the  girl.  That  was  the 
verdict.  When  Mrs.  Margaret  Crocker  heard 
of  this  extraordinary  conclusion  to  her 
daughter's  suit  she  was  first  amazed,  then  en- 
rag' -d.  She  was  indignant  that  Saeramentans 
should  so  slur  the  character  of  her  daughter, 
after  all  she  had  done  for  Sacramento.  Hence 
her  decision.  Where  she  will  reside  in  the 
future,  she  has  not  decided.  Frank  Unger, 
her  secretary,  is  endeavoring  to  per.suade  her 
to  go  to  Europe,  or  she  may  live  in  Los  Ang- 
eles. She  does  not  know  herself.  Natur- 
ally, her  friends  feel  terribly  indignant  over 
the  matter.  Frank  Unger,  speaking  of  it  at 
dinner  at  the  Bohemian  Club,  Saturday  night 
last,  denounced  vigorously,  the  ingratitude  of 
the  residents  of  the  State  capital. 

*  *  * 

The  nominating  committee  of  the  Pacific- 
Union  Club  has  put  up  au  excellent  ticket, 
and  it  will  not  be  easy  for  the  opposition,  if 
there  is  one,  to  beat  it.  There  was  some  talk 
of  putting  Major  Rathbone  at  the  head  of  it, 
but  Russ  Wilson  got  that  place.  The 
directors  nominated  are:  Russell  Wilson,  John 
McKee,  Winfield  S.  Keyes,  J.  D.  Grant,  John 
I.  Sabin,  Charles  H.  Haswell,  Harold 
Wheeler,  W.  E.  Holloway.  The  nominating 
committee  was  composed  of  the  following 
gentlemen:  Jerome  Hart,  Homer  S.  King,  E. 
F.  Gerald,  Charles  Josselyn. 


Ovide  Musin,  the  great  violin  virtuoso,  will 
make  another  visit  to  this  city  shortly,  and 
his  many  admirers  will  be  given  an  oppor- 
tunity of  hearing  him  in  some  new  and  diffi- 
cult numbers.  Musin  has  a  happy  sense  of 
the  ridiculous.  I  heard  a  story  of  him  the 
other  day  that  illustrates  this.  Some  time 
ago,  on  the  occasion  of  an  appearance  in 
Brooklyn,  he  had  engaged  a  Baptist  chinch  for 
his  concert.  He  was  to  play  on  Saturday 
night,  and  it  happened  that  the  good  church 
people  had  prepared  the  baptismal  font  for  the 
holy  service  in  the  morning.  Musin  arrived 
early  with  some  of  his  friends,  and  as  he 
groped  around  in  the  dark  fell  into  the  font. 
He  sought  to  reach  the  bottom  with  his  feet 
but  tailed;  then  he  shouted  for  assistance,  de- 
claring he  was  drowning. 

*  *  * 

His  friends  went  to  his  rescue.  Musin  was 
sinking  rapidly.  "  Float,"  cried  Mr.  Johnson, 
his  agent. 

"  I  can't,"  gasped  the  unfortunate  musician. 
"Swim,  then,"  was  the  next  bit  of  advice 
lie  got. 

"I  can't  swim,"  sputtered  the  drowning 
man. 

"  Then  stand  up."  Musin  did  this,  and  the 
water  came  to  his  knees.  An  hour  was 
spent  trying  to  get  a  dress  suit  that  would  fit 
him,  and  finally,  when  Musin  appeared  before 
his  audience,  he  was  late,  but  master  of 
himself.  No  one  knew  why  lie  changed  the 
first  number  on  the  programme  and  played 
the  "Souvenir  de  Bade." 

*  *  * 

The  resignation  of  the  Rev.  J.  Sanders 
Reed  will  not  be  accepted,  unless,  indeed,  he 
should  push  the  matter,  and  compel  the  vestry 
of  Trinity  Church  to  grant  him  relief  from 
his  cribbed,  cabined  and  confined  condition. 
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I  am  of  the  opinion  that  the  eloquent  rector 
is  hardly  suited  to  the  gentlemen  who  assist 
him  in  the  temporal  care  of  Trinity.  He  is  a 
strong-willed,  determined  man,  in  full  posses- 
sion of  the  knowledge  that  if  one  set  of  men 
does  not  suit  him  he  can,  with  his  talents 
and  ability,  easily  find  another  that  will.  It 
occurs  to  me  now  that  there  was  some  ques- 
tion of  authority  between  him  and  the  vestry 
at  Newark,  which  he  quickly  settled  by  re- 
signing. It  would  be  an  intellectual  loss  of 
some  magnitude  to  San  Francisco  if  Mr.  Reed 
were  permitted  to  leave.  The  presumption 
always  is  that  an  intellectual  man  is  guiltless 
of  spirituality;  Mr.  Reed  may  or  may  not 
be  held  innocent.  Now-a-days,  the  saving  of 
souls  is  left  to  the  Methodists;  the  other  de- 
nominations employ  their  preachers  in  caring 
for  souls.  The  rector  of  Trinity  is  doing  this 
ill  a  very  successful  manner. 

*  *  * 

I  persume  the  Rev.  J.  Sanders  Reed  knows 
his  shepherd-like  capacity  better  than  out- 
siders, and  if  he  believes  he  can  look  after  a 
flock  double  the  size  of  his  present  one,  he 
should  be  given  the  opportunity  of  doing  so. 
Within  eighteen  months  the  congregation  of 
Trinity  Church  must  move.  The  contract  of 
s.ile  makes  this  compulsory,  and  at  the  pres- 
ent the  vestry  is  much  like  Noah's  dove  that 
Could  find  no  place  in  which  to  rest  its  foot. 
There  is  some  talk  of  going  out  on  Van  Ness 
avenue,  but  the  moment  a  site  is  looked  at 
there,  the  price  of  it  advances  with  the  rapid- 
ity of  the  flood  tide  on  the  Solway. 

*  *  * 

I  understand  that  Mrs.  Reed  is  not  enamored 
of  San  Francisco.  She  is  as  enthusiastic  in 
church  work  as  her  husband,  and  it  may  be 
that  she,  too,  believes  the  field  is  limited. 
While  not  entirely  dissatisfied  with  the  city, 
Mrs.  Reed  would  hail  with  delight  a  call  to 
the  East  again.  She  is  very  popular  here,  is 
an  able  assistant  to  her  husband,  and  would 
be  very  much  missed  should  she  leave  the 
city. 

$  a|e 

Really,  I  believe  I  should  express  some 
regret  for  what  I  have  said  about  Professor  A. 
C.  Eimer,  the  organist  of  the  Cathedral. 
Some  time  ago  I  intimated  that  he  was  not  a 
tremendous  success  in  the  position  he  holds, 
and  may  have  said  that  the  Cathedral  could 
not  easily  find  another  organist  with  as  little 
ability  who  would  be  willing  to  assume  his 
responsibilities.  The  fact  is  Professor  Eimer 
is  very  much  underpaid,  and  even  if  his 
execution  on  the  instrument  were  worse  than 
it  is,  he  would  be  giving  better  music  than  his 
salary  calls  for.  I  think  he  receives  forty 
dollars  a  month  for  his  services;  such  a 
ridiculously  small  sum  that  I  am  not  surprised 
that  the  Professor  does  not  bestir  himself  to 
earn  it. 

It  is  remarkable  that  the  Cathedral  does 
not  pay  more  for  its  music.  With  the  finest 
organ  in  the  city — indeed,  one  of  the  finest 
in  the  country — the  instrumental  music  should 
be  far  better  than  it  is,  but  for  $40  a  month, even 
the  best  musician  would  become  a  very  poor 
performer.  If  the  church  could  not  afford 
$100  more  a  month,  I  certainly  should  say 
nothing  about  the  matter,  but  it  is  quite  able 
to  pay  a  good  salary  for  a  first-class  man. 

*  *  * 

The  choir  at  the  Cathedral  is  also  under 
the  standard — and  one  who  knows  what  the 
standard  is  can  judge  what  that  means. 
Good  singers  are  fortunate  in  having  power 
to  please  with  their  voices,  but  I  have  never 
known  a  musician  who  did  not  have  some 


idiosyncracies  in  the  matter  of  expenses', 
they  are  more  artistic  in  their  tastes  than 
their  friends,  and  require  more  money  to 
satisfy  their  desires.  They  are  to  be  pitied 
for  this,  as  it  prevents  them  from  devoting 
their  talents  to  charity  and  church  work. 
Good  singers  will  not  frequent  the  choir  loft 
of  the  Cathedral  for  the  small  amount  they 
receive  monthly;  and  the  present  execrable 
music  will  be  the  lot  of  the  congregation  just 
as  long  as  the  economical  rule  governs. 
*  *  * 

What  I  have  said  of  the  Cathedral  is  also 
true  of  many  other  choirs  in  the  city.  With 
one  or  two  exceptions  the  musicians  are  in 
the  third  class;  and  a  third  class  singer  has  a 
voice  like  the  whistle  of  a  steam-engine. 
Many  of  our  good  vocalists  have  left  the  city 
to  accept  positions  in  choirs  in  other  churches. 
Of  course,  you  will  tell  me  that  people  go  to 
church  to  hear  the  sermon,  and  not  to  listen 
to  the  music.  That's  very  true — for  you;  but 
many  of  us  go  to  hear  the  music,  if  it  is  good, 
and  place  the  sermon  on  the  debit  side  of 
compensation.  I  have  sought  to  arouse  the 
churches  to  the  need  of  improving  their  ser- 
vices, and  while  much  has  been  done  to  make 
the  Sunday  exercises  more  enjoyable  to  the 
masses,  there  is  still  room  for  improvement. 
If  a  minister  cannot  draw  a  crowd  to  his 
church,  the  services  of  a  good  tenor  should  be 
engaged;  and  if  they  are  not  sufficient  a  first- 
class  soprano  might  be  found.  I  would  rec- 
ommend the  establishment  of  a  choir  fund  in 
every  church,  which  would  be  devoted  to  pay- 
ing soloists  and  organists  for  their  services  in 
assisting  the  minister  to  fill  the  church. 

The  WAVE  is  my  best  selling  weekly.  I 
eari  t  get  enough  copies  from  the  News  Company \ 
and  could  sell  twice  as  many  as  they  furnish  me 
now.  It  is  a  great  success.  People  in  and  out 
of  "the  Swim"  purchase  it.  J.  N.  Philan, 
books,  periodicals  and  stationery,  211  Sutter 
street. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Elwood  Bruner  is  likely  to  escape  the 
punishment  that  fits  his  crime  because  of  the 
indisposition  of  the  Legislature  to  punish  its 
own  members  for  doing  that  that  all  of  them 
are  looking  for  a  chance  to  do.  They  say  he 
is  the  victim  of  circumstances,  and  that  he  is 
more  sinned  against  than  sinning.  Of  course, 
he  is;  anyone  who  is  discovered  is  an  injured 
person,  and  I  would  have  a  law  passed  mak- 

I  ing  punishable  by  death  the  offense  of 
finding  me  doing  anything  that  I  shouldn't 
do.  It  is  said  also  that  while  Mr.  Bruner 
may  be  guilty,  that  it  is  better  that  nine  guilty 
men  should  go  free  than  one  innocent  man 

.should  be  punished.  I  beg  you  have  no  fear 
on  this  score;  the  percentage  of  the  alleged 
innocent  is  put  at  a  much  too  high  figure. 

*  *  * 

I  would  respectfully  call  attention  to  the 
following  quotations  of  the  State's  vendibles, 
the  prices  stated  being  those  asked  : 

Hogs,  grain  fed,  heavy  average,  4cf«  5c. 

Policemen's  stars  (confined  to  San  Francisco)  $400; 
in  Los  Angeles,  $5(11  $6,  with  monthly  draw  down. 

Votes  on  county  division,  $40(11  $100. 

Beef,  first  quality  per  lb.  6c@6j£c. 

Votes  on  insurance  bills,  $ioof<(  S500. 

Votes  for  lower  water  rates  (Supervisor's),  $75(" 
$100. 

Veal,  large  4cf«  5c. 

Votes  for  U.  S.  Senator  (in  Assembly),  $1200(11 
S2000;  in  Senate,  $1500^'  $2500. 

In  bulk,  these  figures  will  be  materially 
reduced 

Winter  gradually  goeth  the  way  of  past 
winters,  and  spring  is  at  hand.  There  ap- 
proacheth  the  season  of  buds,  blossoms  and 


verdure  and  to  the  minds  of  men  and  matrons 
the  question  presents  itself  whither,  goeth  the 
Swim  this  coining  May?  An  important  ques- 
tion, truly.  I  am  prone  to  believe  that  this 
season  will  be  very  nearly  a  replica  of  last  one. 
Some  goeth  Alaskawards — the  Goads  among 
others.  Some  more  will  flit  around  Eastern 
watering  places.  The  Holel  Rafael,  I  believe, 
will  enjoy  a  great  portion  of  its  previous  pop- 
ularity. In  the  village  at  the  base  of  Mt. 
Tamalpais  the  haul  monde  will  congregate, 
though  I  don't  imagine  so  many  will  make 
permanent  residence  there  as  in  May  and  June 
of  last  year. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  question  of  the  popularity  of 
the  hostelry.  Reconstructed  and  renovated, 
it  is  charming  to  live  in,  and  there  will  be  no 
complaints  of  intruding  carpenters  and  intru- 
sive masons.  Baron  Von  Schroeder  and 
family  move  over  April  1,  the  Friedlanders 
have  secured  rooms,  and  I  am  told  Manager 
Zander  is  in  correspondence  with  most  of  his 
old  patrons  who  desire  to  have  the  apartments 
they  spent  so  many  months  in  last  year.  The 
location  of  the  Country  Club  will  do  much  to 
preserve  the  vogue  of  San  Rafael.  It  will  be 
"  wide  "  to  drive  up  to  Bear  Valley  along  the 
Lagunitas  creek  road  through  the  redwoods. 
A  grand  field  day  in  May  is  among  coining 
events,  and  there  is  to  be  a  gathering  of  the 
very  fair  at  the  club  house. 

*  *  * 

The  Del  Monte  season  will  set  in  with  June. 
Last  year  the  early  months  were  not  re- 
munerative, later  the  crowd  came  and  stayed. 
There  is  no  gainsaying  the  charm  of  this 
most  delighful  of  resorts;  to  its  popularity 
there  is  no  ebb  and  flow.  So  I  look  forward 
to  seeing  the  hotel  amid  the  cypresses  with 
a  comfortable  contingent  earlier  than  in  1890. 

*  $  $ 

Santa  Cruz  has  its  devotees;  the  majority  of 
them  own  their  own  cottages.  But  Manager 
Sullivan  tells  me  he  is  going  to  have  his  hands 
full  in  accommodating  people  from  this  city 
and  the  interior.  Denizens  of  the  valley  love 
this  city  by  the  sea.  Their  allegiance  is  not 
to  be  shaken  by  minor  inconveniences.  The 
Southern  resorts,  too,  are  going  to  have  s 
more  active  business  than  in  1X90.  I  expec! 
that  the  popularity  of  the  Redondo  Beach 
Hotel  will  exceed  anticipation.  The  Coronado, 
too,  will  have  no  lack  of  patronage.  People  who 
love  the  country  for  its  own  sake,  and  not  for 
Society,  will  probably  hie  themselves  Shasta- 
wards.  There  are  comfortable  quarters  at 
Sissons,  and  there  will  be  no  lack  of  business. 
To  Tahoe  the  inevitable  contingent  of  Sac- 
ramentans  will  hie  themselves.  This  lovely 
region  deserves  to  find  more  favor  with  Bay 
society,  but,  somehow,  the  bulk  of  its  sura- 
I  mer  patronage  is  from  the  interior. 

W.  E.  Holloway  has  taken  for  the  season 
the  large  house  on  the  Hotel  Rafael  grounds. 
Of  the  cottages  D.  N.  Walter  has  secured  the 
middle  one  and  Mrs.  C.  E.  Whitney  has  taken 
the  smaller  one.  There  was  some  probability 
that  Captain  Taylor  would  rent  the  large 
cottage,  but,  I  am  told,  he  has  decided  not  to 
spend  the  summer  in  San  Rafael. 

Mrs.  Hastings,  I  see,  is  to  sell  her  lovely 
home  in  Lake  county.  She  knows  she  can 
never  return  to  the  locality  she  lived  so  long  in 
with  her  husband,  whose  untimely  death  she 
sincerely  mourns.  They  were  a  most  devoted 
couple,  went  but  little  into  society,  spent 
their  spare  moments  with  one  another.  Mrs. 
;  Hastings  is  living  at  the  California  Hotel. 
She  is  known  to  her  friends  as  "the  pretty 
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widow."  The  distinction  was  never  more 
justly  conferred. 

*  *  * 

The  pet  of  the  London  music  halls,  Jenny 
Hall,  most  accomplished  of  slang  cantatrices, 
is  now  in  New  York  singing  at  Tony  Pastor's 
theatre.  She  is  small,  slight,  but  so  full  of 
nervous  vitality  that  her  audiences,  mainly 
composed  of  Gotham  clubmen,  readily  recog- 
nize her  right  to  the  soubriquet  "  The  Vital 
Spark,"  by  which  name  she  is  known  in  the 
British  metropolis.  The  words  of  Jenny's 
songs  are  incomprehensible  to  the  uninitiated, 
but  Mr.  Pastor  has  adjusted  this  difficulty  by 
furnishing  a  lexicon  in  the  shape  of  a  four 
page  circular,  wherein  the  meaning  of  the 
curious  phrases  are  explained.  One  is  en- 
lightened, for  instance,  in  regard  to  the  sig- 
nificance of  "  kopped  his  brass,"  "get  the 
needle,"  and  one  learns  further  that  a  "  two 
eyed  steak  "isCo'cknese  for  kippered  herring. 
Miss  Hall  is  full  of  dramatic  talent.  Her  song 
and  dance  sketches,  done  in  the  attire  of  a 
London  East  End  swell,  of  the  costermonger 
variety,  are  said  to  be  better  than  any  imper- 
sonations of  our  own  comic  vocalists. 

Here  is  a  hint  for  some  local  shoe  dealer:  a 
New  Yorker  who  does  a  big  business  in  foot- 
gear has  opened  a  boot  blacking  shop  in  con- 
nection with  his  establishment.  It  is  hand- 
somely decorated  and  furnished,  and  the 
porters  are  uniformed.  The  most  interesting 
feature,  however,  is  a  sign  which  reads  : 
"  Gentlemen  wearing  our  shoes  can  have 
them  polished  here  at  any  time,  free  of 
charge."  Such  an  accommodation  conld  hardly 
fail  to  be  a  temptation  to  the  economical.  As 
an  advertisement  it  would  attract  attention 
and  could  not  cost  much.  The  man  who  suc- 
ceeds these  days  is  the  one  who  "exercises  most 
enterprise  in  finding  novel  methods  of  keeping 
himself  before  the  public. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Arthur  Scrivener  is  busy 
practicing  the  new  method  of  hand-shaking. 
It  is  English,  of  course,  and  obtains  eminent 
favor  in  swell  London  circles.  In  fact,  to 
salute  in  the  ordinary  fashion  is  to  proclaim 
one's  self  provincial.  Here  is  the  formula  : 
The  arm  is  bent  at  the  elbow,  but  the  wrist  is 
rigid  and  the  hand  is  turned  inward,  nearly 
touching  the  chest.  The  fingers  are  kept 
stiff  and  close  together,  and  the  pressure  is 
very  slight.  The  hands  hardly  meet  before 
they  separate,  and  it  is  very  vulgar  to  shake 
hands  for  more  than  a  few  seconds  at  the 
most.  It  requires  practice  to  do  this  in  pure 
form.  There  is  a  material  satisfaction  in  hav- 
ing among  us  so  elegant  an  exponent  of  Eng- 
lish tone  as  Mr.  Scrivener.  His  costumes 
must  be  studied  by  all  who  desire  to  be  cor- 
rect.   They  are  by  Poole. 

*  *  * 

Amedee  Joullin  is  making  the  sketches  for 
the  costumes  to  be  worn  by  the  principals  and 
chorus  in  the  presentation  of  "Girofle-Girofla" 
on  the  evening  of  April  7,  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House.  As  may  be  imagined,  they  are  quite 
picturesque,  and  as  they  will  be  made  espec- 
ially for  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  who  will 
take  part,  a  good  fit  is  guaranteed.  George 
Hall,  as  Mourzouk,  will  conceal  his  graceful 
avoirdupois  in  a  tunic  of  old  gold,  with  a  red 
gilt  sash,  studded  with  pistols,  bowie  knives, 
and  daggers,  a  large  cloak  of  lilac,  with  yel- 
low bands,  and  a  turban  of  delicate  shade. 
Louis  Sloss,  as  Don  Bolero,  will  carry  a  beau- 
tiful flower  pot  on  his  arm,  and  will  appear 
quite  the  Spaniard  in  a  costume  of  gray  and 
red.  AsMarasquin,  Donald  De  V.  Graham  has 
every  opportunity  of  making  a  lasting  impres- 
sion on  the  spectators.    The  costume  is  gray 


land  lilac;  the  coat  white  with  yellow  trim- 
I  mings,  and  an  immaculate  silk  sash  will  en- 
circle his  embonpoint.  Mrs.  Stuart's  dress  will 
be  of  yellow  silk;  Mrs.  Williams'  white  silk 
en  train;  and  Miss  Williams'  will  be  a  creation 
of  much  beauty.  It,  with  others,  has  not 
been  designed  yet. 

*  *  * 

It  is  interesting  to  learn  that  the  correct 
collar  for  this  season's  wear  will  be  that  of 
moderate  height  with  the  turn  over  flaps  vul- 
garly known  as  "  White  Wings."  Another 
cut  that  can  be  worn  without  exciting  criti- 
cism is  straight  with  an  inch  of  spacing  in 
front.  In  scarfs,  the  four-in-hand  and  the 
puff  are  to  be  in  vogue,  the  latter  in  the  as- 
cendancy. In  clothing,  the  double-breasted 
sack  with  three  buttons,  large  lapels  and  flat 
pockets  is  en  regie.  It  is  now  decidedly  out 
of  style  to  display  anything  flashy  in  the 
jewelry  way.  Good  form  approves  the  soli- 
taire pearl  scarf-pin,  but  frowns  on  the 
solitaire  diamond.  The  tout  ensemble  of  the 
well-dressed  man  will  present  a  plainly  clad 
and  in  no  sense  loud,  personality. 

*  *  * 

The  principals  are  doing  excellently  well 
at  the  rehearsals,  and  everything  promises  a 
great  success.  The  auction  of  seats  will  take 
place  shortly  at  the  rooms  of  the  Art  Associa- 
tion, and  Joe  Redding  will  be  seen  in  his 
famous  role  of  money-charmer. 

The  Wave  is  ahead  of  all  the  weekly  "papers 
I  carry  in  stock.  It  is  a  fine  journal,  and  all 
classes  take  it.  J.  R.  Goldsmith,  "  The 
Famous  "  Stationery  and  News  Depot,  iooi}^ 
Market  street,  and  3  Eddy  street. 

The  completest  metamorphosis  on  record  is 
that  of  Evan  J.  Pillsbury.  A  few  months 
ago,  one  of  the  city's  most  dignified  and 
highly  respected  attorneys,  senior  member  of 
the  firm  of  Pillsbury  &  Blanding,  to-day  he 
occupies  the  exalted  position  of  chief  legal 
adviser  to  and  general  factotum  for  Phillip 
Crimmins,  Republican  boss  by  grace  of  Bill 
Higgins'  death.  The  exact  character  of  Mr. 
Pillsbury's  ambition  I  cannot  learn.  I  pre- 
sume he  is  animated  by  some  positive  purpose 
in  becoming  a  go-between  for  a  corrupt  poli- 
tician and  his  hirelings.  I  may  be  in  error  in 
regarding  his  functions  and  services  as  degrad- 
ing. Illustrative  of  his  participation  in  the  mu- 
nicipal government  the  following  is  going  the 
rounds  at  the  City  Hall  : 

*  *  * 

The  janitor  of  the  Justices'  Courts  made 
himself  obnoxious  and  was  hauled  over  the 
coals  by  the  clerk  who  threatened  to  have  him 
dismissed.  Nothing  more  was  said  about  the 
matter,  but  early  next  morning  Evan  J.  Pills- 
bury descended  on  the  court,  mysteriously 
took  the  clerk  aside,  demanded  to  know  what 
the  trouble  was  in  order  that  he  might  smooth 
it  over-  Imagine  a  man  of  his  eminence  con- 
cerning himself  over  a  janitor.  A  highly 
honorable  distinction  for  the  head  of  a  firm 
that  handles  the  vast  interests  of  Fair,  Tevis, 
and  a  dozen  corporations,  to  have  his  move- 
ments chronicled  as  Phillie  Crimmins'  man. 
If  it  were  anyone  but  E.  J.  Pillsbury,  whose 
income  must  average  far  above  $25,000  per 
annum,  who  thus  engaged  in  pot-house  poli- 
tics, there  could  be  no  cause  for  surprise.  If 
he  does  it  on  behalf  of  his  clients  to  protect 
their  interests  from  advance  legislation,  it 
seems  a  pity  he  could  not  preserve  his  own  re- 
serve and  dignity. 

Some  weeks  ago  I  insinuated  that  Mayor 
Sanderson  was  a  failure.    Since  then  he  has 


afforded  ample  proof  of  his  inadequacy  for 
the  exalted  position  he  occupies.  I  have  to 
thank  him  for  justifying  so  completely  my 
strictures.  Mr.  Sanderson  signed  the  water 
ordinance  without  a  murmur.  If  he  has  per- 
ceptive faculties  above  the  sale  of  groceries 
and  tobacco,  he  must  realize  that  he  has 
delivered  the  municipality  over  to  the  monopoly 
for  another  term  of  years.  He  should  know 
that  Attorney  Herrin  feels  he  has  achieved  a 
i  victory,  that  the  directors  are  congratulating 
themselves,  and  that  the  stock  has  gone  up. 
The  editorials  of  the  corporation's  organs 
would  have  informed  him  if  the  ordinance 
itself  were  not  evidence  enough.  His  col- 
lapse will  not  surprise  anyone  acquainted 
with  the  characteristics  of  the  typical  San 
Francisco  merchant.  Fie  is  a  hero  and  a 
leading  exponent  of  integrity  until  he  becomes 
a  politician.  In  Mr.  Sanderson's  case,  I 
believe,  that  to  weakness,  rather  than  vis- 
cousness,  his  conduct  must  be  attributed. 

*  *  * 

Rumor  has  it  that  Spring  Valley  bought 
its  votes  at  low  figures  this  time.  The  last 
board  held  out  so  vigorously  that  the  per 
capita  figure  eventually  became  quite  steep. 
One  thousand  to  fifteen  hundred  dollars  per 
Supervisor  is  the  latest  quoted  rate.  I  pre- 
sume Chairman  Burling  of  the  Water  com- 
mittee, who  presented  the  elegant  report  that. 
Mr.  Herrin  had  written  for  him,  will  not  go 
unrewarded.  Considering  the  suit  which 
Judge  Levy  threw  out  of  court  some  months 
ago,  it  does  seem  peculiar  to  find  Mr.  Burling 
acting  in  his  present  capacity. 

*  *  * 

The  most  active  business  members  of  the 
present  Board  are  Supervisors  Cairns,  Coffee, 
Jackson  and  Wilkinson.  They  are  always 
called  on  to  consult  with  Mr.  Pillsbury  and 
Mayor  Sanderson  whenever  Mr.  Crimmins 
desires  to  accomplish  anything.  Having 
been  in  office  now  a  matter  of  two  and  a  half 
months,  their  shyness  is  beginning  to  wear 
off.  By  the  time  they  have  shed  all  remnants 
of  it  the  city  will  appreciate  their  true  char- 
acters. In  the  Board  of  Education,  I  am 
told,  Max  Brooks  is  following  exactly  the 
tactics  of  Mr.  C.  B.  Stone,  of  blessed  memory. 
He,  too,  would  be  a  boss,  and  learns  of 
Poo  Bah  the  methods  of  procedure.  By  the 
way,  it  is  curious  too,  Stone  and  Dalton  are  his 
bondsmen. 

Descanting  thus  of  matters  'political,  I  am 
reminded  of  that  exquisite  ordinance  recently 
drafted  by  Attorney  Pillsbury,  permitting  the 
Supervisors  to  change  existing  grades  at 
pleasure.  If  it  becomes  law  the  City  Fathers 
can,  if  it  pleases  their  excellent  minds,  elevate 
Kearny  street  ten  feet  at  Geary.  The  motive 
of  the  measure  is  to  provide  Ja  certain  con- 
tractor with  a  job — an  eminently  worthy  mo- 
tive. 

*  *  * 

If  a  certain  measure  introduced  into  the 
Senate  by  Senator  Dargie  becomes  law, 
maidens  will  come  of  age  at  seventeen  instead 
of  at  eighteen,  as  heretofore.  It  is  provided  that 
contracts  entered  into  by  female  minors  of 
seventeen  shall  be  considered  legally  bind- 
ing, and  the  virtual  effect  of  such  a  measure 
is  to  enable  the  girl  heiresses  to  enter  into 
their  rights  just  one  year  sooner  than  under 
the  present  law.  Of  course,  there  is  always 
something  behind  the  apparently  unnecessary 
amendments  to  the  Code  that  burden  the  files 
at  Sacramento.  This  time  it  is  the  Blythe 
case.  It  appears  that  dear  Florence's  attorneys 
are  very  anxious  to  avoid  further  litigation, 
and  are  to  conclude  with  their  opponents  some 
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settlement  which  may  be  made  mutually  satis- 
aetory. 

£  3£ 

Unfortunately,  the  youth  of  the  heiress  pre- 
cludes negotiation  on  her  part,  as  it  is  quite 
possible,  after  she  comes  legally  of  age,  that 
she  might  find  other  advisers  who  would  com- 
pletely nullify  all  that  Attorney-General 
Hart,  her  present  Chief  of  Staff,  could  do" 
The  other  heirs  ate  not  taking  any  chances — 
hence  the  bill.  Florence  will  be  seventeen  in 
a  few  months.  If  she  can  be  legally  bound 
by  such  contracts  as  her  attorneys  may  enter 
into,  with  her  consent,  the  claims  of  the  gen- 
eral claimants  will  be  partially  satisfied,  and 
half  of  the  final  residue  will  be  divided  among 
the  legal  phalanx  that  made  dear  Florence's 
battle. 

s£    S£  3fC 

The  original  arrangement  was,  I  believe, 
that  Attorney-General  Hart  was  to  have  half 
the  total  awarded  Florence.  How  much  will 
go  to  him  after  the  McAllisters,  the  Footes 
and  the  Hoalts  are  satisfied,  I  have  no  means 
of  knowing.  He  will  take  care,  however, 
that  it  is  not  insignificant.  With  the  rest  it  is 
purely  a  question  of  taking  something  in 
place  of  taking  big  chances  of  getting  nothing. 

*  *  * 

Major  Ben  C.  Truman,  so  long  in  charge  of 
the  literary  department  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company,  is  now  in  Chicago,  in  charge  of  the 
display  of  Southern  C  ilifornia  products  there. 
He  is  thoroughly  posted  on  the  resources  of 
the  State,  and  his  vocabulary,  which  those 
who  have  read  his  books  will  remember  as 
full  of  color,  enables  him  to  do  justice  to 
every  attribute  of  the  soil,  climate  and 
scenery.  Half  the  liberal  salary  he  receives 
is  paid  by  the  Santa  Fe  railroad,  the  other 
half  by  the  Los  Angeles  Board  of  Trade. 
Besides,  the  Major  is  again  writing  for  the 
New  York  Times,  one  of  whose  valued  con- 
tributors he  has  always  been.  His  daughter, 
Miss  Georgie  Truman,  is  in  Boston  studying 
vocal  music  at  the  Conservatory.  She  has 
developed  a  fine  voice  which  is  being  thor- 
oughly cultivated. 

*  *  * 

Young  Carroll,  who,  some  months  ago,  was 
married  to  Miss  Virginia  Hanchette,  is  one  of 
the  young  men  who  will  be  heard  from  later 
on.  He  has  a  strong,  self-reliant  character 
and  a  clear  head.  The  manner  in  which  he 
managed  his  father's  estate  proved  his  ability, 
of  which  he  has  recently  given  further  evi- 
dence by  his  handling  of  the  Sacramento  fruit 
packing  concern  of  which  he  is  head.  Though 
the  past  twelve  months  were  very  unprofitable 
for  canners  in  general,  Mr.  Carroll  succeeded 
in  making  a  profit  for  his  company  of  over 
twenty  per  cent  of  the  paid-up  capital.  There 
is  a  prospect  now  of  a  company  being  formed 
to  handle  the  several  packing  houses  in  Sac- 
ramento, and,  I  believe,  if  the  plan  goes 
through,  he  is  to  be  manager. 

*  *  * 

The  San  Diegan,  much  the  brightest  paper 
in  the  Southern  country,  is  good  enough  to 
speak  kindly  of  this  paper: 

The  Wave  is  the  brightest  anil  chattiest  publication 
in  the  whole  range  of  our  exchange  list.  Every  line  in 
it  is  well  written,  and  its  comments  are  uniformly 
fair.  The  Wave,  we  are  happy  to  say,  is  Democratic; 
were  it  anything  else  it  could  not  be  The  Wave. 

*  *  * 

The  Call's  glee  over  the  defeat  of  Shana- 
han's  bill  is  great;  had  that  measure  become 
a  law,  the  unfortunate  paper  would  have 
suffered  severely  from  the  withdrawal  of  pat- 
ronage that  must  have  followed  an  investiga- 
tion of  its  affairs.  The  amount  of  business  in- 
competency required    to    run    the    Call  is 


enormous,  and  is  hardly  understood  by  people 
who  do  not  know  its  inside  affairs.  I  am  in- 
formed that  the  genius  who  attends  to  the 
business  made  an  agreement  with  some  solicit- 
ors for  World's  Fair  advertising  to  be 
printed  in  1893.  Commissions  were  to  be  paid 
at  any  time  on  presentation  of  contracts.  The 
men  went  out,  secured  the  adjacent  cities,  and 
got  advertising  to  the  amount  of  $600.  The 
business  manager  had  a  spell  of  lucidity  when 
he  saw  what  he  had  done,  and  refused  to  pay 
the  commission,  and  now,  I  understand,  that 
the  solicitors  will  sue  him  for  breach  of  con- 
tract. If  he  does  not  plead  mental  irresponsi- 
bility I  am  no  judge  of  his  symptoms. 

*  #  * 

Tke  demand  for  Tin-:  W.WK  is  constantly  in- 
creasing. The  journal  is  up  with  the  best 
weeklies  in  the  city. — Macowsky  Bros.,  books, 
stationery,  etc.,  225  Kearny  street. 

*  *  * 

That  remarkable  individual,  Lucky  Bald- 
win, has,  I  see,  purchased  more  Market  street 
property.  The  Arcade  House  adjoining  his 
hotel  has  just  passed  into  his  hands — the  price, 
$470,000,  including  commissions  —  $50,000 
down,  the  remainder  in  installments.  I 
wonder  how  he  proposes  paying  so  much 
money,  considering  he  is  still  heavily  indebted 
to  Mr.  Hewston  who  owned  the  ground  on 
which  the  Baldwin  stands.  His  income  pay- 
ing property  is  not  enormous,  though  his 
assets  are  excellent.  There's  the  ranch — 
50,000  acres  in  a  body — excellent  land,  much 
of  it  under  cultivation,  a  few  miles  out  of  Los 
Angeles.  During  the  boom  he  could  easily 
have  disposed  of  this  magnificent  property  for 
$100  to  $300  per  acre. 

*  *  * 

Its  value  is  still  well  up  in  the  millions. 
Then,  there  is  the  hotel,  an  immensely  valu- 
able property,  admirably  located,  one  of  the 
finest  gores  in  San  Francisco.  I  don't  be- 
lieve it  pays  expenses  now,  because  of  the 
manner  of  its  management.  To  make  it 
a  profitable  enterprise  Mr.  Baldwin  must 
sever  all  connection  with  it  and  live  else- 
where. Then  the  new  proprietors  would  have 
to  change  the  name.  Considering  the  remark- 
able complication  in  Mr.  Baldwin's  domestic 
affairs,  one  cannot  help  thinking  what  a  picnic 
there  will  be  when  he  dies.  The  several 
wives  and  their  separate  children  will  all  have 
to  be  provided  for  and  there  is  sure  to  be  a 
festival  for  the  lawyers.  Such  an  aggregation 
of  heirs  will  surely  drive  some  future  probate 
judge  mad. 

*  *  * 

To  Mr.  Baldwin's  menage  it  is  obviously 
out  of  the  question  to  allude  here.  The  sub- 
ject is  one  too  unsavory  for  these  columns. 
The  man  has  many  remarkable  traits.  He  is 
both  violent  and  brutal,  and  is  yet  able  and 
a  daring  speculator.  The  hotel  is  his  fad. 
He  has  lavished  enormous  sums  on  the  deco- 
ration of  office  and  billiard  room.  Some  time 
ago,  he  found  that  the  individual  to  whom 
he  had  rented  the  saloon  was  making  money. 
Mr.  Baldwin  canceled  the  lease  and  took 
over  the  business  himself,  with,  I  believe, 
indifferently  satisfactory  results. 

*  *  * 

George  Hearst  is  to  be  buried  in  the  Oak- 
land cemetery.  A  handsome  monument  will 
mark  his  last  resting  place.  The  details  of 
the  funeral  and  the  names  of  the  pall  bearers 
the  daily  papers  have  furnished.  In  the  list 
of  the  deceased's  friends  who  are  to  officiate  at 
the  sad  ceremony  the  name  of  J.  B.  Haggin, 
the  dead  Senator's  partner,  does  not  appear. 
Mr.  Haggin  is  in  the  East,  and  will  not  return 
in  time  for  the  funeral.    I  believe  he  was  quite 


as  fond  of  his  deceased  partuer  as  he  is  of 
any  one  else.  This  cold,  taciturn,  old  capital- 
ist has  little  to  say  to  any  one.  He  rarely 
converses,  but  his  brain  is  ever  at  work.  In 
business  transactions  he  is  as  cool  over  a  mat- 
ter of  millions  as  if  the  amount  involved 
were  but  a  few  hundred  dollars.  He  will 
talk  in  monosyllables,  and  will  yet  say  more  in 
half  a  dozen  sentences  than  another  in  half  an 
hour's  conversation. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Haggin  has  magnificent  mental  pow- 
ers. His  mind  is  clear  and  very  powerful; 
he  has  all  the  powers  of  observation  which 
characterize  the  silent  man.  He  sees  every- 
thing and  says  nothing.  His  wealth  is  enor- 
mous. It  is  not  nearly  so  admirably  located 
as  Senator  Fair's,  whose  money  is  in  San 
Francisco  real  estate,  but  his  income  is  con- 
siderably over  a  million  a  year.  Between 
these  two  lies  the  question  of  supremacy  in 
wealth  in  California.  Doubtless,  the  ex- 
Senator  could  show  up  more  twenty-dollar 
pieces,  but  the  mining  speculator's  aggregate 
assets  would  undoubtedly  far  exceed  his 
rival's. 

*  *  * 

Irwin  F.  Stump  will  probably  be  one  of 
the  main  factors  in  settling  up  the  estate  of 
the  departed  Senator.  Stump  is  cashier  for 
both  Haggin  and  Hearst.  He  attended  also 
to  Hearst's  private  affairs,  signs  checks  in  his 
name;  in  fact  is  trusted  to  an  unlimited 
extent.  He  has  been  over  twenty  years  in 
J.  B.  Haggin's  office,  and  has  risen  to  his 
present  position  by  careful  industry.  He  is 
also  a  silent  man;  a  fine  endowment  of  good 
sense  is  a  strong  characteristic  of  his.  Like 
his  employer,  he  does  but  little  talking  and  a 
great  deal  of  thinking,  never  the  former  with- 
out a  good  deal  of  the  latter.  Rather  a  pecu- 
liar position  he  held  during  the  recent 
campaign — besides  being  Chairman  of  the 
Republican  State  Committee,  he  also  signed 
all  checks  and  attended  to  the  business  of  the 
Examiner. 

*  *  * 

A  good  deal  of  controversy  rages  over  the 
question,  "  How  much  did  the  Examiner  cost 
George  Hearst?"  Various  immense  sums  are 
quoted,  a  million  dollars  being  low.  A 
competent  authority  informs  me  that  the 
actual  investment  was  $500,000.  Doubtless 
as  good  results  could  have  been  attained  with  a 
smaller  amount  more  judiciously  expended, 
but  to-day  the  Examiner  is  an  excellent 
property  productive  of  a  fine  income.  It  will 
continue  to  improve,  too. 

After  all,  Mrs.  Volney  Spalding  will  not 
preside  over  the  guests  who  may  find  their 
way  to  the  big  hotel  in  course  of  construc- 
tion at  Pine  and  Jones  streets.  I  was  in- 
formed that  the  building  was  being  erected 
under  her  direction,  and  that  the  plans  were 
drawn  up  under  her  eye,  and  that  the  name, 
"  The  Colonial  "  was  of  her  chosing.  Irwin 
C.  Stump  is  the  man  who  is  putting  up  the 
hotel,  and  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  he  would 
not  keep  some  contract  made  with  Mrs. 
Spalding.  Adjoining  the  hotel  is  a  large  lot, 
which  was  to  remain  vacant  for  a  length  of 
time;  but  it  seems  that  Mr.  Stump  will  not 
keep  the  agreement  regarding  it,  and  a  build- 
ing will  be  erected  there  that  will  completely 
shut  out  the  light  from  the  east  side  of  The 
Colonial. 

*  *  * 

When  on  her  trip  East,  some  time  ago,  Mrs. 
Spalding  bought  an  immense  quantity  of 
handsome  furniture,  tapestries,  pictures,  etc., 
which  she  intended  putting  into  the  new 
house.    However,  they  will  adorn  the  apart- 
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meiits  at  the  Bella  Vista,  as  I  am  told  that 
Mrs.  Fair  intends  to  make  extensive  altera- 
tions in  that  fashionable  hotel.  Work  will 
be  begun  in  the  near  future,  and  by  August 
will  be  completed. 

*  *  * 

The  beautiful  story  by  ex-Senator  Jeremiah 
Lynch,  "The  Rose  of  Cairo,"  that  attracted 
so  much  attention  when  it  appeared  in  the 
Christmas  number  of  The  Wave,  has  been 
republished  in  many  Eastern  journals.  The 
editor  of  the  New  York  Metcury  thought  it  so 
good  that  he  reprinted  it  as  original. 

*  *  * 

Figaro,  the  handsomest  and  brightest 
journal  published  east  of  The  Wave  office, 
has  issued  its  first  anniversary  number.  It  is 
an  edition  of  which  Mr.  J.  C.  B.  Andrews 
and  his  corps  of  able  assistants  should  be 
proud.  Really,  it  is  hard  to  beat  Chicago  in 
anything,  and  Figaro  is  a  charming  product 
of  that  great  city.  Mechanically,  the  journal 
is  without  fault,  and  intellectually,  it  is 
above  criticism.  A  half-tone  portrait  of  Mrs. 
H.  O.  Stone,  0112  of  the  best  known  society 
leaders  of  Chicago,  and  a  colored  portrait  of 
Mrs.  Potter  Palmer,  President  of  the  Board  of 
Lady  Managers  of  the  World's  Columbian 
Exposition,  are  among  the  artistic  features. 
The  literary  departments  are  hardly  equaled 
in  any  paper  in  the  country. 

The  Stanleys  are  to  hand.  Mrs.  Tennant, 
Mr.  Jephson,  Major  Pond  and  Hamilton 
Aide,  the  private  car  included.  They  de- 
scended on  the  city  Wednesday  morning,  and 
were  given  a  reception  by  the  Press  Club  the 
same  afternoon.  Thursday  evening  the  dis- 
coverer of  Africa  lectured,  Mrs.  Stanley  sup- 
porting him  in  a  stage  box.  She  wore  "even- 
ing dress.  It  is  said  to  have  been  an  interest- 
ing talk,  singularly  free  from  any  affectation 
of  modesty.  The  salient  feature  was  a  long 
introduction  by  His  Insignificance  Mayor 
Sanderson.  It  seems  to  me  that  the  persons 
responsible  for  the  election  of  this  very  tire- 
some and  inept  grocer  should  be  compelled  to 
prevent  public  exhibitions  of  his  inadequacy. 
He  is  too  much  in  tone  with  our  streets,  which 
travelers  describe  as  the  worst  in  the  world. 
I  am  pleased  to  say  that  the  audience  testified 
its  disapproval  of  Mr.  Sanderson's  effort  to  cut 
off  Stanley  by  shouting  him  down. 

*  *  * 

Stanley  is  not  over  delighted  with  Salt  Lake. 
An  incident  occurred  there  that  enraged  him. 
Outside  his  door  at  the  Templeton  Hotel,  he 
set  three  pairs  of  shoes.  In  them  were  boot- 
trees,  a  device  like  a  shoemaker's  last  to  keep 
the  leather  stretched.  Among  other  residents 
at  the  Templeton,  were  three  gay  ladies,  who 
resented  the  boot-trees  as  a  custom  too  British 
to  be  permitted  in  the  head  centre  of  Normon- 
dom.  So  they  removed  the  wedge  and  the 
separate  pieces  and  replaced  them  with  ashes 
from  an  adjoining  fireplace.  The  indignation 
of  the  great  explorer  on  discovering  the  trick 
perpetrated  on  him  was  leonine.  He  swore 
African  oaths  and  yearned  to  be  back  on  the 
Congo  with  the  culprits  that  he  might  vent 
his  anger.  He  is  not  a  sweet-tempered  man, 
or  especially  courteous,  this  same  Henry  M. 
Stanley.    He  is  too  great  to  be  either. 

The  Geographical  Society  has  not  tendered 
the  Explorer  its  reception.  C.  Mitchell  Grant, 
Secretary,  etc.,  was  warned  that  the  great  man 
did  not  admire  geographical  societies  and  had 
heaped  ignominy  on  them  whenever  he  had  a 
chance  Some  years  ago,  Mr.  Stanley,  on  his 
return  from  havingbeen  discovered  by  Living- 
ston, was  entertained  at  a  grand  banquet  by 
the  London  F.  R.  G.  Ss.    All  went  well.  The 


dinner  was  desirable  and  the  speeches  loaded 
with  sugary  compliments.  Then  He  rose  and 
silence  fell.  He  alluded  happily  to  his 
achievements  and  was  careering  along  when 
suddenly  he  came  to  a  full  stop.  He  thought 
for  a  moment  and  then  began  denouncing  the 
society.  I  believe  he  cursed  them  in  language 
more  simple  than  refined,  more  forcible 
than  elegant.  I  understand  some  of  the  mem- 
bers had  seen  fit  to  disagree  with  him  ona 
question  of  latitude. 

*  *  *  llr,: 

On  another  occasion — it  was  during  Mr. 
Stanley's  last  visit  to  this  country — he  was 
offered  a  reception  by  the  New  York  Geo- 
graphical Society.  He  accepted;  a  hall  was 
engaged,  great  men  agreed  to  take  the  plat- 
form, they  wrote  speeches  for  the  occasion, 
a  fine  audience  assembled.  Everyone  turned 
up  but — Stanley.  The  chairman  spoke.  The 
vice-chairman  made  remarks.  The  secretary 
delivered  a  long  oration — but  no  Stanley. 
About  10  o'clock  a  note  came  from  the  great 
man  regretting  his  inability  to  be  present. 
He  was  ill.  They  learned  a  little  later  that 
he  was  being  entertained  at  a  social  dinner  at 
Delmonico's  which  he  could  easily  have  left, 
if  he  had  not  desired  to  insult  the  Geograph- 
ical Society. 

*  *  * 

Everyone  who  has  met  Mrs.  Stanley  insists 
she  is  charming.  She  has  a  delicious  voice 
and  a  very  agreeable  manner,  is  full  of 
vivacity  and  intelligence.  Both  Mrs.  Stanley 
and  her  mother  disclaim  the  World  interview. 
They  told  the  reporteress,  as  they  call  her, 
all  the  commonplace  things  they  could  think 
of,  but  she  repaired  their  omission  of  inter- 
esting criticisms  by  supplying  them  herself. 
She  made  Mrs.  Stanley  denounce  Mrs.  Astor 
and  the  other  people  who  entertained  her  in 
New  York,  and  say  multitudes  of  mean  things 
about  everyone  else  she  knew  or  had  met.  In 
the  future  the  explorer's  bride  declares  she 
will  have  naught  to  say  to  reporteresses.  She 
will  only  speak  to  reporters.  During  their 
stay  here  the  Stanleys  have  decided  not  to  ac- 
cept any  hospitality.  Numberless  society 
people  have  called  but  the  ladies  have  declined 
all  invitations. 

Major  Hooper,  of  the  Occidental  Hotel, 
is  pluming  himself,  with  good  reason,  on  hav- 
ing captured  the  Stanley  party.  They  were 
consigned  to  the  Palace  from  the  other  side  of 
the  Millpond,  and  how  he  succeeded  in  induc- 


ing them  to  make  their  headquarters  at  his 
hostelry  is  one  of  the  mysteries  of  the  moment. 

Hamilton  Aide,  who  accompanies  the  party, 
is  a  well-known  composer  of  songs  and  a 
prominent  member  of  the  literary  set  in  Lon- 
don. He  it  was  who  discovered  and  encour- 
aged the  great  aesthetic  painter,  Burne  Jones. 
Mr.  Aide  is  about  sixty-four  years  of  age, 
has  delightful  manners,  is  a  charming  talker, 
and  is  a  most  agreeable  companion. 

The  newly  appointed  Persian  Minister, 
Truxton  Beale,  offered  the  position  of  Secre- 
tary of  the  Legation  to  Alfred  Wheeler.  Mr. 
Wheeler,  however,  was  not  to  be  tempted. 
He  is  too  fond  of  civilization,  and  his  adven- 
tures during  the  Russo-Turkish  war  gave  him 
unlimited  experience  of  the  unspeakable 
oriental.  Besides,  his  business  affairs  render 
his  presence  in  California  desirable.  Mr. 
Wheeler  is  a  clever  man  of  wide  linguistic 
and  literary  acquirements,  and  he  would  make 
an  ideal  secretary.  I  believe  he  has  said  that 
if  it  were  possible  for  him  to  introduce  into 
Persia  a  trade  in  Yankee  notions  or  tin 
utensils  of  one  kind  or  other,  he  would  cheer- 
fully accompany  Mr.  Beale.  But  there  is 
little  prospect  of  his  being  able  to  do  so,  and 
he  firmly  declines.    *  *  * 

The  situation  in  the  Bohemian  Club  is  not 
materially  changed.  E-  L-  G.  Steele  has  en- 
tered the  lists  as  a  candidate,  nominated  some 
say,  by  himself.  He  is  declared  a  dangerous 
antagonist  to  Mr.  Phelan  whose  vote  he  may 
divide.  The  literary  and  artistic  element 
proper  is  solid  for  Dan  O'Connell,  while 
the  society  and  business  sections  swore  by 
Phelan.  "Ned"  Steele,  as  his  intimates 
call  him,  is  popular  with  both  sides  and  it  was 
anticipated  that  his  entrance  into  the  fight 
would  surely  elect  Mr.  O'Connell.  Instead,  it 
seems  to  be  having  a  contrary  effect.  The 
great  day  conies  early  in  April  and 
in  the  meantime  the  Club  has  more  active 
paid  up  members  than  it  has  in  years — paid 
up  by  the  grateful  generosity  of  the  rivals. 

The  Cosmos  Club's  annual  election  takes 
place  on  the  second  Saturday  in  April.  Samp- 
son Tarns  talks  of  a  trip  to  Europe,  and  I  be- 
lieve Dr.  Beverly  Cole  is  the  favorite  for  the 
presidency.  (  . 
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CINCH  AT  SACKRAMENTO. 


Sackramento.  March  u. 

Unless  this  Legislature  adjourns  this  week, I 
fear  we  shall  all  soon  be  in  jail.  I  have  been 
pulling  for  a  sine  die  resolution  since  Thurs- 
day last  with  dogged  determination.  That 
piece  in  the  Examiner  about  my  dear  friend, 
Klwood  Bruner,  nearly  upset  me.  How  in 
the  world  they  caught  him  I  cannot  imagine, 
for  ever  since  I  met  Bruner  (I  was  introduced 
to  him  one  night  at  the  Poker  Club  by  Frank 
Rhoades)  I  have  set  him  up,  as  Senator  Banks 
says,  as  a  "  dead  cunning  worker."  He 
plays  an  excellent  hand  of  draw,  I  know. 

On  Thursday  morning  last,  a  few  hours  be- 
fore the  Examiner  reached  here,  one  of  those 
infernal  newspaper  reporters  came  to  my  desk 
and  asked  me  if  I  had  heard  anything  about 
positions  on  the  police  force  of  San  Francisco 
having  been  sold  for  $400.  In  spite  of  myself 
I  could  not  refrain  from  turning  pale.  In  an 
instant  I  knew  the  whole  thing  was  out. 
Fortunately  he  added  that  Bruner  was  the 
individual  who  had  been  caught,  or  I  believe 
I  should  have  fainted  away.  As  it  was  I 
managed  to  choke  down  the  obstruction  in 
my  throat  and  turn  the  matter  off. 

Lord!  but  how  relieved  I  was.  I  thought 
for  a  moment  that  the  Examiner  had  caught 
me. 

You  see,  there  was  no  money  behind  the 
bill  increasing  the  police  force  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  for  that  reason  our  people  generally 
declined  to  vote  for  it.  Tom  Maher  intro- 
duced it  in  the  Senate,  and  when  we  tackled 
him  on  the  subject  he  put  its  merits  to  us  and 
pretended  to  feel  indifferent  as  to  its  fate.  I 
went  to  Phil  Criinmins  and  said:  "  Phil,  this 
kind  of  business  don't  go.  The  boys  want  to 
know  if  there  is  anything  in  the  police 
bill.  If  there  is,  we  want  to  be  taken  in, 
otherwise  it  don't  pass." 

"Bill,  there  ain't  a  bean  in  it, ".he  said, 
"  but  I  guess  we  can  work  old  Crowley  for  a 
few  places.  Keep  shady,  and  tell  the  boys  I 
will  '  put  them  on  '  before  it  passes." 

Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  we  put 
the  bill  through,  took  Bruner  and  some  of  the 
fellows  in  the  Assembly  in,  and  passed  it  in 
that  house  also.  A  few  days  ago  Phil  told 
me  it  had  been  decided  to  give  several  places 
to  the  leaders.  Being  one  of  the  leaders,  I 
got  two  places.  It  seems  that  Bruner  is  a 
bigger  man  than  I  am,  for  he  got  six.  How- 
ever, I  am  not  complaining,  inasmuch  as  the 
first  one  he  disposed  of  resulted  so  disastrously. 

I  received  $300  each  for  my  two  places. 
The  barkeeper  at  the  Pig's  Ear  saloon  did  the 
business  for  me,  and  only  charged  $100  each 
for  his  trouble.  It  seems  that  Bruner's  man 
charged  him  $150.  I  regard  that  as  exorbitant. 
It  is  all  right  to  say  that  the  laborer  is  worthy 
of  his  hire,  but  I  think  that  Dick  Belau  did  a 
great  deal  to  break  up  the  business  when  he 
charged  $150  for  that  work.  These  brokers 
are  becoming  very  greedy.  After  awhile  they 
will  want  it  all. 

*  *  * 

There  is  one  thing  at  which  I  rejoice  im- 
mensely. The  investigating  committee  did  not 
call  on  Crowley  for  a  list  of  the  men  lately  rec- 
ommended for  positions  on  the  force  of  San 
Francisco.  If  they  had  done  so  I  am  afraid  we 
would  have  been  compelled  to  leave  here  in  a 
body  and  meet  somewhere  in  Oregon  or  Wash- 
ington .  I  understand  the  commissioners  have 
on  file  letters  signed  by  nearly  every  member 
of  this  Legislature  recommending  men  for 
those  places.    I  have  signed  over  twenty  my- 


self. Lieutenant  Governor  Reddick,  Speaker 
Combs — everybody  is  in  that  boat. 

Of  course,  many  of  us  could  explain  this 
record  away,  but  how  many  of  us  are  in  the 
same  position  as  Bruner — unable  to  stand  a 
searching  investigation — I  do  not  know.  '  Of 
one  thing  I  am  certain  :  If  any  attempt  was 
made  to  inquire  into  those  two  places  disposed 
of  by  the  barkeeper  of  the  Pig's  Ear,  I  would 
take  Mrs.  Cinch  and  the  baby  and  leave  for 
the  Sandwich  Islands  instanter.  I  would 
never  be  able  to  muster  up  such  a  nerve  as 
Bruner  displays. 

By  the  way,  what  an  admirable  nerve  that 
man  possesses.  If  I  had  it  I  would  give  one 
million  dollars. 

But  all  this  business  only  serves  to  illustrate 
and  expand  the  remarks  I  have  previously 
indulged  in  on  the  subject  of  newspaper  inter- 
ference with  legislation.  Something  must 
soon  be  done  to  suppress  the  press,  or  this 
country  will  not  be  worth  living  in.  For  one 
I  am  in  favor  of  abolishing  newspapers  alto- 
gether. Just  see  how  one  of  these  miserable 
insects  has  thrown  clown  my  friend,  Bruner. 

Here  was  a  bright  young  man,  with  a  great 
future  before  him.  A  lawyer,  it  is  true,  (that 
was  his  only  fault)  but  otherwise  a  first-class 
man.  Now,  why  should  such  a  man  be  slan- 
dered and  driven  out  of  public  life  simply  be- 
cause he  sold  a  place  on  the  San  Francisco 
police  force  ? 

That  is  nothing.  It  has  been  done  a  hun- 
dred times.  Four  hundred  dollars  is  the  rec- 
ognized rate.  If  Bruner  had  cut  under  and 
sold  for,  say,  two  hundred,  I  would  be  against 
him:  but  he  did  not.  He  sold  at  the  regular 
rate.  Even  the  Federated  Trades  have  no  kick 
against  him  on  that  score,  and  the  public  can- 
not say  that  he  ought  to  be  punished  for  bear- 
ing the  market. 

Instead  of  being  abused  and  vilified,  I  think 
Bruner  should  be  praised.  The  newspapers, 
however,  have  jumped  him  with  what  Judge 
Sconchin  Maloney  calls  "universal  acclaim." 
They  do  not  want  to  hear  his  defense.  They 
gleefully  exclaim  :  "  Ah,  ha  !  we  have  caught 
one  of  these  fellows  at  last.  For  years  the 
politicians  have  been  calling  us  blackmailers, 
and  now  that  we  have  one  of  them  let's  give 
it  to  him." 

This  may  be  very  funny,  but  it  is  not  right. 
I  am  for  whitewashing  Bruner  from  the  top 
of  his  head  to  the  soles  of  his  feet.  If  I  live 
until  the  next  session  of  the  Legislature  I 
shall  introduce  a  bill  excluding  newspaper  re- 
porters from  the  capitol.  I  have  threatened 
to  do  this  before.  Now  my  blood  is  up  and  I 
shall  do  it. 

*  *  * 

I  am  willing  to  admit,  however,  that  that 
defense  of  Bruner's  is  a  trifle  gauzy.  I  am 
not  astonished  that  nobody  believes  him.  Of 
course,  he  had  to  make  some  kind  of  a  play. 
The  Examiner  had  called  him,  and  he  was 
compelled  to  show  his  hand.  The  time  was 
short,  also,  and  when  a  man  is  cornered  like 
that  he  is  almost  thrown  down  before  he  com- 
mences. But  after  making  every  allowance,  I 
am  still  of  the  opinion  that  the  defense  is  quite 
"tart,"  I  am  still  a  young  chicken  in  poli- 
tics, but  I  will  bet  a  hat,  right  now,  that  in 
order  to  catch  me,  they  would  have  to  give  me 
genuine  wheat.    No  chaff  would  go. 

In  the  first  place  Bruner  was  a  fool  to  take 
that  check.  The  first  thing  I  learned  on 
coining  here  was  never  to  touch  a  check. 
Kven  greenbacks  are  dangerous,  for  they  have 
numbers  on  them,  as  Sam  Rainey  says, 
twenty  dollar  gold  pieces  are  good  enough. 

But  having  taken  the  check  he  should  never 
have  said  he  knew  a  job  was  being  put  up  on 


him.  Nothing  that  he  says  he  did  after 
getting  the  money  shows  that  he  knew  any- 
thing of  the  kind. 

Just  let  me  describe  how  I  would  get  out 
of  a  scrape  like  that  if  I  should  ever  be  caught 
(which  the  Lord  forbid).  This  slanderous 
attack  was  published  on  Thursday,  and  on 
Friday  morning  Bruner  had  to  face  the  crowd 
in  the  Assembly  chamber.  If  I  had  been  in 
his  shoes,  I  would  have  appeared  there  shaved, 
combed,  with  an  air  of  injured  innocence  and 
in  my  best  suit  of  clothes.  This  would  have 
challenged  the  sympathy  of  the  ladies  at  once. 
I  can  imagine  the  dear  creatures  in  such  a 
scene  saying:  "How  young  and  handsome! 
Is  he  married?" 

Having  posed  with  proper  humility  for  a 
few  moments — assuming  as  far  as  possible 
the  air  of  injured  innocence — I  would  have 
arisen  to  my  feet  and,  in  the  deathlike  still- 
ness, addressed  the  chair  thus: 

Mr.  Speaker:  A  newspaper  published  at  San 
I'raucisco,  yesterday  appeared  with  a  scandalous 
attack  upon  me,  affecting  my  honor  as  a  gentleman 
and  a  legislator.  (Here  I  would  have  drawu  my  hand- 
kerchief as  though  to  wipe  the  moisture  from  my 
eyes.)  Sir,  (with  rising  inflection)  those  charges  are 
false  and  slanderous.  I  denounce  them  as  lies,  sir, 
lies!  so  dark  and  black  that  my  soul  revolts  in  con- 
templation of  the  perfidy  of  my  slanderers.  (Then 
resuming  a  tone  of  humility:)  I  am  but  one  man 
against  the  poisoned  malice  of  a  multitude.  I  bow 
my  head,  sir,  to  the  blast.  I  only  ask  you,  sir,  to 
appoint  a  committee  of  fair-minded  men,  to  whom  I 
cair  open  my  heart  of  hearts  and  refute  this  terrible 
but  false  and  malicious  accusation. 

If  the  dramatic  part  of  this  plan  were 
properly  worked  up  it  could  be  relied  upon  to 
bring  down  the  house.  It  would  have  given 
Bruner,  had  he  adopted  it,  two  days  in  which 
to  think  up  a  defense  that  would  hold  water 
and  would  have  broken  completely  the  cyclone 
that  has  since  raged  about  his  ears. 

The  attitude  of  unjust  and  crushed  inno- 
cence which  I  should  have  assumed,  had  I 
been  in  his  boots  on  that  morning  (which  the 
Lord  forbid),  would  have  caused  the  public  to 
say,  "Poor  fellow!  let's  give  him  a  chance. 
Don't  condemn  him  unheard." 

But  Bruner  spoiled  everything  by  jumping 
in,  telling  a  gauzy  story,  which  he  has  been 
obliged  to  stick  to  ever  since,  and  generally 
tangling  himself  up  with  contradictions. 

I  am  a  young  chicken  in  politics,  but  I 
don't  believe  I  could  be  caught  as  he  has  been. 

William  Cinch,  Senator. 
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MUSIC 

"THE  LITTLE  TYCOON." 

Determined  not  to  be  too  invidious,  the  play 
bill  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  describes  the 
production  now  in  course  of  operation  as  a 
"  Refined  and  Perpetual  Operatic  Success." 
Some  title  was  evidently  a  necessity  for  this 
theatric  collation,  and  a  high-flying,  ghost- 
dancing  disregard  of  truth  was  only  in  keep- 
ing; the  terms  chosen  are  sincerely  and  artist- 
ically misleading.  "  Operatic  Success  "  means 
evidently  a  strong  relationship  to  those  spec- 
tral evolutions  which  find  their  happy  home 
in  the  Bush  Street  Theatre.  The  two  most 
mystic  gems  of  this  style,  "  Pete,  the  Vaga- 
bond "  and  "  Starlight,"  all  made  up  of  "My- 
mother-in-law  "  music  and  a  style  of  humor 
most  melancholy,  will  be  best  remembered. 

"The  Little  Tycoon"  is  operatic  by  the 
grace  of  peculations  from  Sullivan,  Balfe  and 
Vincent  Wallace,  done  intp  rhythms  of  blame- 
less simplicity.  The  construction  is  rich  in 
the  harmonic  chestnuts  dear  to  composers 
of  the  calibre  of  the  authors  of  "  Truth  in 
Absence,"  and  "Thy  Voice  is  Near."  The 
story  is  told  with  an  unusually  plentiful  waste 
of  words;  begging  the  pardon  of  the  synopsis, 
there  is  no  story  to  tell.  An  unmistakable 
air  of  unvarnished  commonplace  is  quite  dis- 
tinct and  is,  apparently,  the  only  connected 
feature  which  can  be  relied  upon.  Gilbert's 
trick  of  dragging  in  the  elderly,  ugly,  fat  and 
frolicsome  female  is  made  use  of  with  com- 
plete stupidity.  The  crowning  feature  of  the 
show  is  the  introduction  of  the  college  boys, 
who,  thanks  again  to  the  synopsis,  "  impart 
an  air  of  merriment  to  the  whole  opera." 
This  merriment  is  as  innocent  of  flavor  as 
filtered  water. 

The  performance  is  relieved  mostly  by 
rapidity  and  a  general  hurry-skurry.  The 
singing  is  of  the  "fine  old  vin  ordinaire" " 
quality,  time-honored  in  the  variety  business, 
the  singers,  one  and  all,  indulging  in  those 
clucking  sounds  common  to  the  hen  of  genteel 
manners  and  fine  education  whilst  drinking. 
The  enunciation  is  a  curiosity,  too;  some  pre- 
fer not  to  be  heard  while  others  clip  and 
mince  to  their  hearts'  content.  Violet  tells 
the  audience  that  "Love  comes  like  a  sum- 
mer si-i-eh,"  varying  it  with  "  si-heh."  The 
company  filabusters  and  crusades  against  all 
the  canons  of  good  English  with  profuse 
vigor.  Teddy  is  the  most  talented  member 
of  the  company,  with  an  accent  which  isn't 
Irish,  a  rasping  voice  and  an  energetic  power 
of  dancing.  Dollie  Dimple  foots  the  stage 
equally  vigorously  and  sings  in  a  severe 
variety  of  voice,  looking  at  the  same  time 


quite  pretty.  The  talents  of  the  rest  of  the 
company  are  at  present  hibernating. 


"lurline"  at  the  tivoli. 

The  same  popular  cast  of  melody  which  has 
made  "  Maritana "  so  sympathethic  to  the 
public  accompanies  the  tiresome  and  lumber- 
ing story  of  "  Lurline."  The  chances  are 
that  had  the  libretto  been  pruned  to  an 
appreciably  distinct  form,  the  opera  would 
have  had  almost  equal  success  as  the  Gypsy 
Opera.  The  melodies  are  in  no  way  inferior, 
such  numbers  as  the  mermaid's  song,  "  Sweet 
Spirit  Hear  My  Prayer,"  and  others,  have  a 
fitness  for  the  average  singing  throat  which 
ought  to  have  ensured  them  an  eternal  popu- 
larity. But  the  story  is  so  evidently  a  patch- 
work of  incongruous,  incoherent  impossibili- 
ties, that  a  very  much  greater  musical  gift 
would  be  necessary  to  give  it  sufficient  to  hold 
the  attention  of  an  audience  for  long.  The 
mixing  up  of  mermaids,  gnomes,  and  moderns 
in  every-day  moods  and  tenses,  is  a  lugubrious 
sort  of  lore  when  meant  seriously;  the  humor- 
ous element  supplied  in  the  opera  is  more 
than  serious,  it  is  fearful.  So  much  of  the 
libretto  as  deals  with  the  work-a-day  part  of 
the  opera  is  sufficiently  tiresome  to  send  the 
most  patient  audience  to  sleep.  There  is  no 
single  instance  of  a  really  striking  scene,  the 
clap-trap  stupidities  of  the  supernatural 
grottos  are  in  a  particularly  mawkish  taste. 
Wallace  had  a  much  happier  subject  in 
"  Maritana"  which  he  clothed  with  sufficiently 
energetic  commonplaces  and  sweetish  num- 
bers enough  to  give  him  a  popularity  which 
will  probably  rather  increase  than  diminish. 
The  orchestration  is  mildly  able. 

The  performance  is  at  the  present  standard 
of  Tivoli  productions  and  the  members  of  the 
cast  do  their  best  to  overcome  the  solemn  dul- 
ness  of  the  piece,  but  the  result  is  still  heavy 
and  awesome.  Miss  Salinger  plays  the 
Nymph,  and  sings  "  Sweet  Spirit  Hear  My 
Prayer  "  with  more  effect  than  anything  she 
has  given  the  Tivoli  audiences  so  far.  The 
part  is  dressed  with  a  special  view  to  showing 
the  defects  of  a  pretty  woman — nothing  could 
be  harder  to  wear  with  grace  than  the  rills  of 
hard,  glittering  bangles  and  jangles  the 
singer  is  enveloped  in.  Count  Rudolph  is 
played  by  Mr.  Phil  Branson,  who  keeps  his 
own  pitch  regardless  of  singers  and  orchestra; 
the  effect  is  melancholy.  Miss  Fanny  Hall 
does  her  best  with  the  part  of  the  Baron's 
daughter  and  the  rest  of  the  company  put  as 
much  energy  as  they  are  possessed  of  into  the 
unusually  tiresome  roles.  The  staging  is 
effective  and  the  dressing  is  as  usual,  complete. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OK  SOLOISTS. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clay  s,  eor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
unders  gned  has  carefully  selected  theb»st  artists  who  possibly  CM 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  \  our  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yanke,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post. 

YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 

Great  Success!       Great  Success! 
Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldiue  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Chib, 
Friday  Ni^ht  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

Particular  attention  given  to  Balls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions,  with  any  number 
of  men. 

43T  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,  8231  Eddy  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectfully,       R.  L.  YANKE. 

N.  BALLENBERG, 

FURNISHES 

First-class»Music  for  Balls  or  Private  Parties 

Any  number  of  men  furnished  and  complete  satisfaction  guaranteed 
Orders  left  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  117  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase,  3f 
O'Farrell  St.,  or  .sheiman  &  Clay,  137  Kearny  St.,  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 

Residence  710  California  St.,  S.  F. 


ffoal?  Brandt 


vHaviug  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.,  S.  F. 


Pate  de  Ninon  de  1'Enclos 

vSpread  over  the  face  dries  in  a  soft  mask  and  a  few 
applications  will  render  a  rough,  coarse  or  pim- 
ply skin  soft  and  smooth  as  an  infant's. 

PRICK  50  cents  and  $1. 

Ninon  de  1'Enclos  Medicated  Cerate, 

.Should  be  rubbed  w  ell  into  the  skin  after  washing  off 
the  Pate  de  Ninon.    It  is  healing,  cooling  and 
refreshing;  it  builds  up  the  wasted  tissue, 
prevents  the  formation  of  wrinkles. 
Makes  the  flesh  firm,  cures  chaps,  pimples  and  erup- 
tions, keeps  the  skin  soft  and  smooth  and  makes 
the  complexion  clear.    It  is  not  greasy. 
PRICK,  75  cents. 


CAHMEL  COSMETIC  CO. 


230  Taylor  Street 


Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price. 

Any  druggist  will  get  it  for  you. 


IREDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 


V 

PUREST  LACE R  BEER 

Ml  IF1  or  Family  XJse 

Telephone  lino.        Office,  403  Market  Street. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 
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T  H  1£    WAV  1£  . 


The  Ulave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

Bv  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  March  14,  1891. 


Within  the  past  eight  -weeks  the  circulation  of 
The  Wave  has  increased  1450  copies.  For 
verification  of  this  statement  I  respectfully  refer 
you  to  the  San  Francisco  News  Company  which 
handles  this  Journal,  and  to  the  Hiclcs-fudd 
Company,  printers.  Within  the  same  length  of 
time  the  advertising  pationage  has  increased  at 
least  one-third. 

 »•«  

THE    LATE  CONGRE3-. 

The  death  of  the  fifty-fifth  Congress  has 
been  hailed  with  joy — with  the  feelings  of 
thankfulness  and  satisfaction  with  which  we 
regard  the  execution  of  a  malefactor  or  the 
disappearance  of  an  epidemic.  A  position  in 
history  kindred  to  that  of  despotic  kings  who 
attempted  to  destroy  the  rights  and  liberties 
of  their  people,  and  who  violated  every  sense 
of  decency,  will  be  that  of  the  selfish,  miser- 
able body  which  has  just  passed  away.  The 
poor  wretch  was  born  misshapen,  and,  at  its 
birth,  was  sold  into  bondage  to  the  manufac- 
turers. The  Republican  party  was  under 
mortgage  to  the  tariff-supported  interests, 
and  had  no  means  of  settling  the  debt  save 
through  the  late  Congress. 

The  history  of  the  Harrison  campaign  is  a 
matter  of  record,  a  National  scandal,  and  a  last- 
ing disgrace.  Everybody  knows  that  the  Re- 
publican party  and  the  tariff  people  for  years 
enjoyed  a  wicked  partnership  in  the  robbery 
of  the  industrious  and  self-sustaining  classes. 

The  late  Congress  did  little  good;  its  meas- 
ures were  not  passed  for  the  best  interests  of 
the  people.  The  McKinley  confiscation  act 
was  made  a  law. 

They  called  it  tlie  McKinley  Bill.  More 
properly  it  might  be  termed  the  manufac- 
turers' bill  for  boarding  the  "Grand  Old  Party" 
the  four  years  it  was  out  of  a  job.  One  would 
suppose  that  this  crime  would  have  been  re- 
deemed by  acts  of  wisdom  and  penitence,  but 
one  bad  act  was  followed  by  another,  and  the 
robbery  of  the  people  was  succeeded  by  the 
effort  to  subvert  the  freedom  of  the  ballot  and 
revolutionize  the  principles  on  which  this  Gov- 
ernment had  besn  established.  So  desperate 
were  the  conspirators  that  the  unscupulous 
Speaker  of  the  house  and  his  servile  partisan 
majority  turned  from  their  seats  without 
shadow  of  law  or  justice  the  legally  elected 
representatives  of  the  people.  This  infamy 
has  soiled  our  constitutional  history,  and  held 
us  up  to  the  contempt  and  ridicule  of  the 
world. 

It  may  be  asked  what  part  California  and 
her  representatives  have  taketi  in  these  dis- 


graceful proceedings.  Fortunately,  we  do  not 
occupy  a  conspicuous  position  on  this  more 
than  on  other  occasions.  Nobody  ever  hears  of 
a  California  congressman  except  when  the  con- 
gressional barber  cries  "Next."  We  sent  jelly- 
fish, unimportant  at  home,  and  useless  and 
unknown  abroad,  and  I  desire  to  call  atten- 
tion to  the  fact  that  this  is  the  first  time  this 
policy  has  proved  of  advantage  to  the  State. 


A    HERCULES  WANTED. 

An  outraged  people  should  cleanse  the  Au- 
gean stables  at  Sacramento  and  end  the  politi- 
cal debauch  !  The  spectacle  is  too  demoraliz- 
ing and  disgusting  to  be  permitted  to  prolong 
its  existence  indefinitely.  The  Wave  need 
not  hold  up  any  particular  culprit  to  make 
good  its  words.  The  description  of  anything 
degraded,  corrupt  and  indecent  can  too  easily 
be  fitted  in  the  Assembly  or  Senate  without 
reference  to  special  cases.  Bruner  was  not 
more  a  rascal,  but  more  a  fool,  than  his  associ- 
ates. The  profits  of  the  season  had  not  been 
up  to  expectations,  and  his  efforts  to  improve 
business  lead  to  carelessness  and  disaster. 
But  The  Wave  has  no  ambition  to  deal  with 
this  man,  for  he  has  removed  himself  from  the 
reach  of  criticism.  His  acts  are  so  infamous 
and  his  affrontry  so  outrageous  that  language 
cannot  do  it  justice.  No  invective  could 
add  to  the  situation,  and  no  sarcasm  could 
reach  a  sensibility  so  utterly  dead. 

But  in  the  wretches  who  were  willing  to 
submit  to  the  odium  of  his  defense,  and  spare 
his  infamy,  I  note  a  study  in  human  depravity, 
and  in  a  melancholy  sense  perceive  something 
to  admire. 

*  *  * 

The  creatures  refused  to  desert  their  part- 
ner in  crime,  proving  the  old  adage  that 
there  is  honor  among  thieves.  When  one  of 
the  gang  was  captured  by  the  enterprising 
Examiner  it  was  thought  there  would  be  a 
general  scattering,  and  that  he  who  fell  by  the 
wayside  would  lie  left  to  take  care  of  himself 
with  a  parting  curse  on  his  folly.  But  all 
stood  firm  in  the  cause  of  crime,  with  an  inso- 
lent bravado  that  might  almost  have  been 
mistaken  for  courage. 

I  cannot  leave  this  subject  without  asking 
the  Republican  press,  and  especially  the  Call- 
Bulletin  combination,  for  some  music  on 
"bosses."  Pickering  or  Fitch  might  revamp 
a  few  of  the  reform  tunes  played  incessently 
by  their  organs  during  the  campaign,  begin- 
ning after  this  fashion  :  "We  are  the  right- 
eous and  pure  in  politics,  and  hate  bosses. 
The  other  side  are  the  wicked  corruptionists.'' 
All  this  would  be  so  harmonious  with  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  Legislature  that  the  oppor- 
tunity should  not  be  missed.  By  all  means 
let  us  hear  from  the  Merchant  street  croakers. 


The  daily  papers  have  given  up  a  large 
part  of  their  space  to  one  President  Gompers, 
of  the  American  Federation  of  Labor.    The  | 
youth  of  the  Nation  is  informed  that  at  one 
time  he  was  merely  a  shoemaker,  but  re- i 


formed,  quit  work,  and  devoted  his  time  to 
persuading  others  to  do  likewise.  In  order 
that  we  might  show  him  the  respect  due  to 
his  greatness,  and  in  the  manner  of  a  tribute 
to  unionism,  we  have  assaulted  two  aged  non- 
union molders,  and  almost  succeeded  in  beat- 
ing them  to  death. 


SENATORS  FROM  THE  PEOPLE. 

In  the  election  of  General  Palmer  to  the 
United  States  Senate,  Illinois  has  honored 
herself  and  will  secure  an  able  and  influential 
representation  of  her  interests.  The  elevation 
of  this  gentleman  marks  an  era  in  our 
history.  His  canvass  was  made  on  the  issue 
of  a  proposed  amendment  to  the  constitution 
providing  for  the  election  of  senators  by 
popular  vote,  and  his  will  be  the  honor  of 
proposing  that  measure,  which  the  signs  of 
the  times  indicate  the  people  wish  to  be  the 
law  of  the  land.  The  senatorial  system  of 
election,  like  the  electoral  system,  has  out- 
lived its  advantages;  in  the  crudeness  and 
simplicity  surrounding  the  foundation  of 
American  institutions  they  served  their  pur- 
pose well. 

But  in  these  days  of  complications,  of  com- 
binations and  mighty  personal  interests,  they 
have  become  the  tools  of  evil,  and  a  source  of 
disgrace  and  scandal.  Statesmen  have  almost 
been  driven  from  the  highest  deliberative 
body  in  the  land.  In  their  places  are  million- 
aires whose  knowledge  of  law  and  diplomacy 
averages  with  a  hog's  knowledge  of  Latin — 
pig  killers  and  preservers,  lucky  real  estate 
gamblers,  men  who  happened  to  discover 
mines.  We,  in  California,  should  cry  God- 
speed to  this  reform.  Was  it  not  the  senatorial 
sack  which  gave  birth  to  the  diseased  and 
immoral  body  in  Sacramento,  that  house  of 
ill-fame  whose  deeds  have  degraded  citizen- 
ship in  this  State  and  made  of  California  a 
word  of  ill-repute? 


The  death  of  John  F.  Swift,  American 
Minister  to  Japan,  removes  one  of  the  few 
Californiaus  who  was  considered  a  large  man 
outside  his  own  State.  The  deceased  was 
prominent  in  his  profession  as  well  as  in  pub- 
lic affairs,  and  was,  to  some  extent,  a  man  of 
letters  and  a  patron  of  the  arts.  More  than 
to  any  other  member  of  his  party  was  his  rise 
due  to  the  native  qualities  of  the  man,  and 
his  untimely  death  will  be  mourned  by  all, 
irrespective  of  politics. 

We  have  to  get  extra  copies  of  The  Wave  each 
-week.  The  paper  is  having  an  excellent  sale, 
and  is  more  than  holding  its  own  with  the  other 
-weeklies. — W.  A.  Searles,  News  Stand,  Occi- 
dental Hotel. 


The  sale  of  The  Wave  is  improving  every 
-week,  and  I  have  not  been  able  to  secure  enough 
copies  for  the  demand.    It  has  left  all  the  other 
weeklies  in  the  shade,  and  is  asked  for  by  all 
I  classes. — Cornwell,  stationery,  optical  goods, 
I  cutlery,  etc.,  431  Montgomery  street. 
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HAPPY  IDEAS. 

"  How  did  you  enjoy  the  performance  ®f  Marma- 
duke  Tyewoker  in  '  Three  Strikes  and  Out  ? '  " 
"Very  much,  indeed." 

"  Why,  ever3'one  says  he  was  a  dead  failure.  You 
must  have  had  pleasant  company." 

"  I  did,  and  remained  at  home  with  them." 

Mr.  MacSuip— My  heart  and  hand  are  yours.  Do 
you  love  me ? 

Miss  MacHead — I'm  not  quite  sure. 

Mr.  MacSnip— Will  you  not  marry  me?  My  im- 
mense fortune  is  yours. 

"Oh,  darling;  I  cannot  refuse  you." 

"Heavens!  You  have  refused  Mr.  McBullion,  the 
candidate  for  United  States  Senator!  Unhappy 
girl  !  " 

"I  refused  him,  mamma;  but  I  will  marry  Assem- 
blyman Cinch." 

"Oh,  my  clever,  clever  che-ild." 

Macjoues. — That's  a  literary-looking  man.  He 
must  be  a  writer. 

MacBrown — Yes,  he's  the  biggest  sensation  writer 
in  town 

Macjones — Indeed,  what  paper  is  he  on? 
"No  paper;  he  makes  out  the  bills  for  a  dry  goods 
house." 


Bernhardt  wears  auburn  hair  in  her  scene  with  the 
asp,  but  eveu  without  this  death  would  come  in  on 
the  pale  horse. — New  York  World. 

Client — You  have  an  item  in  your  bill,  "  Advice, 
Jan.  8,  $5."    That  was  a  day  before  I  retained  you. 

Lawyer— I  know  it.  But  don't  you  remember,  on 
the  8th  I  told  you  you'd  better  let  me  take  this  case 
for  you  ? 

Client— Yes. 

Lawyer — Well,  that's  advice. — New  York  Sun. 

"  I  do  so  love  sweet  nature — everywhere  about  is 
peace  and  beauty.  The  flowers  are  in  bloom,  the 
birds  are — oh,  Harry!  Harry!  do  take  this  horrid  bug 
away!  My  gracious  goodness,  what  a  horrible  place 
this  is!" — Figaro. 


The  Prohibitiouists  piled  up  their  little  old  solid 
sixty  votes  yesterday.    Glory! — Oikland  Tribune. 


First  Broker. — Hard  times,  aren't  they?  Hope  you 
will  be  able  to  keep  the  wolf  from  the  door. 

Second  Broker. — I'm  afraid  not.  We  can't  keep 
the  bear  from  the  street  now. — Kate  Field's  Washington. 

A  man  never  forgets  how  good  he  is  to  others. — 
Chicago  Herald. 


I  gather  from  the  Intcr-Occan  the  reason  for  Mr, 
Stanley's  trip  to  the  west :  The  recent  decision  of 
the  courts  giving  Stanley  #50,000  of  Tippu  Tib's  cash 
will  likely  keep  the  great  African  explorer  from  Tib's 
domain.  Old  Tippu  would  make  it  warm  for  him 
without  a  doubt. 

 »  •  <  

NOBODY  CARES! 

A  wearily-wan  little  face, 
A  feeble,  forlorn  little  smile, 

Poor  faltering  feet, 

That  must  pace  their  beat 
For  many  and  many  a  mile. 
A  star  stealing  out  in  the  dusk; 
A  lamp  that  luridly  flares; 

In  the  wide  city's  whirl 

Just  a  nameless  girl — 
Nobody  cares  ! 
;«#         *         #         *        *        *  * 

A  desolate,  dearth-stricken  room, 
A  pillow  pushed  up  to  the  wall; 

A  flicker  that  shows 

A  face  in  repose: 
Silence,  and  that  is  all, 
Save  just  on  the  woe-begone  cheek 
That  look  with  such  raptness  wears, 

That  Light  on  the  brow — 

Ah,  who  shall  say  now, 
"  Nobody  cares  ?  " 

—  The  Corn/till  Magazine. 


MORITURI  TE  SALUTIBUS. 

EL  DESDICHADO. 

When  the  touch  of  the  world  grows  cold, 
When  the  smile  of  the  past  is  dead, 
When  the  lips  that  our  hearts  have  fed 

Are  bought  with  the  kiss  of  gold; 

When  faith  is  a  dream  that  is  old, 
And  hope  is  a  faith  that  has  fled, 
What  else  is  there  left  to  be  said. 

What  gift  can  the  years  unfold  ? 

If  sorrow  and  pain  had  not  breath, 
If  grief  had  no  arrows  that  sting, 
If  the  pulse  and  the  rhythm  and  swing 

Of  life  could  battle  with  death; 

If  all  that  cold  reason  gainsaith, 
Or  if  man  like  a  god  could  sing — 
What  of  hope  could  his  weakness  bring 

To  the  grave,  as  it  swalloweth  ? 

Oh,  gpds  !  but  the  vision  of  hell  ! 
Oh,  gods  !  but  the  hell  of  the  grave  ! 
Is  this  then  the  mercy  ye  gave 

Man,  with  no  strength  to  rebel  ? 

With  torture  no  weeping  can  tell, 
Ye  have  taken  his  fair  and  brave, 
Ye  have  slain  what  no  god  can  save, 

That  love  in  his  heart  might  dwell. 

This,  then,  is  the  love  of  a  god, 
This,  then,  is  the  truth  of  a  king — 
From  the  womb  of  nature  we  spring 

To  rot  with  worms  'neath  the  sod; 

And  monarch  and  reptile  and  clod 
To  the  earth  and  its  mav^they  fling, 
And  souls  and  their  yearnings  take  wing 

To  realms  no  foot  ever  trod. 

Sing  then!  and  shout  in  your  laughter, 
Life  has  no  reason  for  sighing; 
Death  is  the  heaven  you're  buying, 

Death,  the  onlv  hereafter. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  says:  The  Treasury's 
report  to  the  Senate  on  the  condition  of  the  seal 
islands  of  Alaska  is  that  there  are-  now  virtually  no 
seals  to  kill,  or  to  go  to  war  over. 

The  Santa  Cruz  Surf  remarks:  Speaker  Reed 
thanked  "the  gentleman  on  his  left  "  for  the  support 
they  had  given  him.  This  was  in  return  for  thanks 
of  a  left-handed  character. 

This  is  what  the  Los  Angeles  Herald  is  after:  With 
Australia  a  republic  and  the  Cauadas  annexed  to  the 
United  States,  Great  Britain's  power  would  look  as 
if  it  were  on  the  wane. 

The  San  Diegan  expressed  a  general  hope:  Reed 
of  Maine  is  now  a  back  number,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
another  edition  will  never  be  issued. 

The  Oakland  Tribune  gives  this  advice  to  Great 
Britain:  It  seems  that  we  are  not  to  have  that  war 
after  all.  The  Behring  sea  difficulty  is  in  a  fair  way  of 
settlement  on  a  reasonable  basis.  John  Bull  may  now 
tie  up  General  Wolseley. 

The  Chicago  Herald,  in  an  apologetic  mood,  says: 
The  cablegram  saying  that  William  Walter  Phelps 
had  worn  court  dress  he  declares  untrue  and  assures 
his  countrymen  that  the  simple  dress  of  the  American 
gentleman  is  all  he  has  worn  or  will  wear.  The  Her- 
ald'* observations  based  on  the  error  are  unqualifiedly 
withdrawn.  Mr.  Phelps  may  be  Willy  Walk-  on  tariff 
and  other  heresies,  but  as  a  minister  he  is  without 
reproach . 

The  Central  Califomian  says:  There  is  an  impres- 
sion getting  out  that  Mr.  Blaine  is  scheming  to  bring 
Cuba  and  Canada  into  political  union  with  this 
country.  Both  countries  are  trying  to  improve  their 
business  relations  with  the  United  States,  and  the 
gentleman  from  Maine  is  managing  Uncle  Sam's  part 
of  the  dicker. 


The  Fresno  Republican  is  "right  there"  on  tl 
proposition  :  The  Lake  county  White  Caps  need 
few  judicially  assigned  black  caps  to  cure  them. 


this 
a 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


This  afternoon  the  fiual  match  for  the  first  prize  in 
the  California  Lawn  Tenuis  Club's  class  tournament 
will  be  played  off  between  W.  A.  Magee,  second 
class  (scratch)  and  Howard  Harron,  third  class  plus 
Yz  15.  There  is  every  reason  to  believe  that  this  will 
be  a  close  and  exciting  match,  as  both  players  have 
shown  excellent  form  throughout  the  tournament. 

On  Saturday  last  W.  A.  Magee  played  F.  Thompson 
for  the  prize  in  the  second  class.  This  match  resulted 
in  a  rather  one-sided  victory  for  Magee.  In  the  first 
set  Thompson  took  a  great  many  balls  that  were 
going  well  out;  his  judgment  was  very  poor.  Magee 
won  this  set,  6-1.  The  second  set  also  went  to  Magee, 
6-2.  In  this  set,  as  in  the  first,  Thompson  showed 
very  poor  judgment,  although  at  times  his  lobbing 
proved  quite  effective.  Magee's  smashing  was  a 
feature  of  this  set. 

Tobiu,  Magee  and  Harron,  winners  of  the  first, 
second  and  third  classes  respectively,  were  drawn  as 
follows:  Magee  drew  a  bye  and  Tobiu  and  Harron 
played  off  the  first  round.  In  this  match  Tobin 
(scratch),  gave  Harron  thirty,  which  was,  in  the 
opinion  of  a  great  many,  too  much  of  a  handicap. 
Harron  volleyed  very  well  in  both  sets  and  returned  a 
great  many  of  Tobiu's  swiftest  drives  in  a  manner 
that  would  do  credit  to  a  great  many  of  our  more 
experienced  players.  Both  sets  in  this  match  went 
to  Mr.  Harron,  6-2,  6-2. 

The  prize  to  be  contested  for  this  afternoon  consists 
of  a  handsome  traveling  bag,  a  prize  well  worth  play- 
ing for. 

The  Lakeside  Tennis  Club  will  finish  their  handi- 
cap tournament  this  afternoon. 

The  defeat  of  Hubbard  by  young  Sanborn  at  the 
Oakland  grounds  on  Saturday  last,  makes  the  latter 
player  a  very  likely  candidate  for  the.'all  comers  at  the 
annual  single  championship  on  July  4th.  Great  things 
are  also  expected  of  young  Neil  of  Alameda.  He 
will  practice  hard  from  now  until  the  July  tourna- 
ment and  no  doubt  Alameda  will  be  well  represented. 
^  The  annual  tournament  of  the  Los  Angeles  Tennis 
Club  will  take  place  011  Friday  and  Saturday  the  27th, 
and  28th  inst.  A  great  many  clever  players  are  in  South- 
ern California  at  the  present  time  and  this  tourna 
ment  will  no  doubt  prove  a  great  success.  Carter  is 
still  the  champion  of  Southern  California,  but  a  great 
many  new  players  are  coming  rapidly  forward  and 
Carter  will  have  to  hustle  if  he  intends  to  hold  the 
championship  much  longer. 

The  California  Tennis  Club  will  hold  anothersingle 
class  tournament,  commencing  on  Saturday,  March 
28th. 

A.  Taylor,  Gray,  W.  H.  Taylor,  Tobin,  Magee, 
Collier,  O'Connor,  Linderman  and  Havens  have  been 
regular  attendants  at  the  California  Club's  grounds 
during  the  week.  The  Scorer. 



San  Bernardino  is  getting  back  to  first  principle3 
since  the  exodus  of  the  "Watermen."  The  Courier 
says  :  It  has  been  rumored  that  certain  parties  in  this 
city  are  making  arrangements  to  have  a  bull  fight 
take  place  near  this  city.  At  the  first  sign  of  carry, 
iug  this  idea  into  effect,  the  would-be-movers  should 
be  taken  in  charge  and  shown  that  civilization  and 
Mexican  barbarism  are  two  different  things. 


The  exhibition  of  rugs  and  tapestries  from  the 
Orient  lias  been  largely  attended  at  the  rooms  of  the 
Art  Association  on  Pine  street.  There  are  some  very 
fine  products  of  the  most  noted  looms  in  the  world 
there,  and  they  are  now  offered  for  sale  every  morning 
'Hid  evening. 


PLAY   TO  ME. 

Play  L<>  me,  darling,  those  sweet  strains  again 
That  you  played  in  the  days  long  gone  by, 

They  banish  dull  eare  and  they  drive  away  pain, 
l*or  they  act  as  a  sweet  lullaby. 

Your  Stick  Piano  alone  can  express 

The  feeling  that  dwells  m  your  touch. 
Its  notes  are  as  sweet  as  a  maiden's  caress— 

A I  least  I  consider  them  such. 

HENJ.  ClRTAZ, 

....  20O'I'arrell  St. 

SOU  agents  steck  pianos. 


MOTT'S 


Pure  Eastern  Apple  Cider 

Manufactured  by  S.  R.  &  J.  C. 
MOTI\  New  York 

COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

SOlkcfrfcCoast  107  FRONT  STREET 
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THE  WAVE 


THE  MUMMERS. 


IIKNKY  VIII      AT  THE  CALIFORNIA. 


It  was  with  sincere  regret  that  I  noted  the 
job-lot  of  nobles  that  Frederick  Warde  gathered 
around  him  in  the  production  of  "  Henry 
VIII,"  at  the  California.  I  had  expected 
better  of  this  eminent  star,  and  must  admit 
disappointment.  Mr.  Warde  occupies  a 
unique  position  on  the  American  stage;  who- 
ever tops  him  in  his  profession  owes  something 
to  the  gentle  regard  of  the  populace  toward 
one  whose  greatness  was  inherited,  and  on 
whose  face  a  personal  sorrow  and  grave  grief 
wrote  tragedy.  After  Booth,  Warde;  but  not 
the  Warde  of  Monday  night,  surrounded  by 
manikins  in  art  and  straw  men  in  histrionic 
ability.  Were  this  actor  and  his  company 
presenting  melodrama,  his  support  would  be 
hissed  from  the  stage.  There  is  that  lack  of 
merit,  that  absence  of  stage  knowledge,  in  this 
troupe  of  mummers  that  would  stifle  greatness 
in  a  principal  and  beat  down  noble  effort  to 
the  level  of  mediocrity. 

Mr-  Warde  is  worthy  a  better  support;  and 
that  the  treasury  will  not  afford  it,  I  am  sorry 
For  this,  allowance  should  be  made,  and  the 
intelligent  theatre-goer  will  make  it.  But 
the  Mass — that  mass  that  crushes  genius  with 
its  verdict  on  externals,  that  will  not  think 
how  the  stars  are  brought  within  reach  nor 
give  thought  to  the  cage  in  which  the  poet 
sings — will  wag  its  thumb  on  the  judgment  of 
its  eyes.  And  it  will  do  it  justly,  too.  The 
Mass  does  not  pay  to  note  the  struggle  be 
tween  Genius  and  his  creditor:  it  does  not 
come  to  speculate  on  why  mediocrity  usurps 
the  place  of  ability;  it  is  there  to  be  amused, 
and  come  again;  or  be  disgusted,  and  say  so. 

Mr.  Warde  walks  like  a  giant  amid  his 
people,  who  reach  his  knee  in  the  intellectual 
grasp  of  their  parts.  They  are  no  lords,  and 
should  wear  aprons  instead  of  garters,or  cry  you 
"  Cash!"  at  the  dry  goods  counter  rather  than 
chew  meaning  out  of  sense  and  poetry  out  of 
verse. 

There  is  much  beauty  and  considerable 
grandeur  in  Mr.  Warde's  characterization  of 
Cardinal  Wolsey,  and  I  can  only  regret  that 
the  adapter  did  not  furnish  more  opportunity 
for  the  star  to  hold  the  stage.  The|play,  as  it  is 
presented,  is  too  diffusive;  the  dramatic  action 
is  slow  and  halting,  and  lacks  the  concentra- 
tion at  important  periods  in  its  progress  that 
would  stir  the  mind.  The  central  character 
is  dwarfed  in  the  generalization,  and  Mr. 
Warde  has  small  opportunity  to  move  his 
audience  in  the  dearth  of  climax.  When 
Wolsey  falls,  when  adversity  touches  him  on 
the  shoulder  and  stands  bonneted  and  in 
solent  in  his  presence,  the  actor  seizes  his  one 
chance.  There  Mr.  Warde  exhibits  an  ability 
that  easily  hits  genius,  and  it  is  a  palpable 
hit.  I  have  not  heard  the  lines  beginning 
'•  Oh,  Cromwell,  Cromwell,  had  I  but  served 
my  God  with  half  the  zeal  I  served  my  king  " 
delivered  so  faultlessly  before.  After  this 
the  play  is  flat. 

The  scenery  is  handsome,  and  pictorially 
there  is  much  to  commend  in  the  production. 
On  Monday  Mr.  Warde  presents  "  The  Lion's 
Mouth."  

Henry  Guy  Carleton,  author  of  "  The  Lion's 
Mouth,"  was  formerly  on  the  staff  of  the 
Chronicle.  The  scene  in  the  torture  chamber 
of  the  inquisition  will  be  a  notable  feature  of 
Mr.  Warde's  production  on  Monday.  He 
appears  as  a  youthful  and  romantic  hero.  Mr. 


Warde  declares  "The  Lion's  Mouth"  the 
most  brilliant  romantic  drama  ever  written  in 

this  country.  

The  mechanical  department  of  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  have  commenced  work  on  the  appli- 
ances necessary  for  the  forthcoming  produc- 

ion  of  "  The  County  Fair."  

The  "  Bostonians  "  appear  at  the  Baldwin  a 
week  from  Monday.  In  this  organization  are 
numbered  many  well-known  and  capable 
singers,  whose  appearance  is  guaranty  for  an 
excellent  entertainment.    The  company  will 


CASINO  THEATRE 


Formerly  Hie  Kijou 

Chas.  Ixn"is,  Lessee 


738  Market  Street 

I..  Leavitt,  Manager 


GRAND  OFENIXG 


present  during  the  first  week  the  new  opera 
"Robin  Hood,"  by  De  Koven  and  Smith, 
which  has  been  received  with  great  favor  in 
this  country  and  Europe.  "  Mignon," 
"  Susette,"  "  Fatinitza,"  "  Carmen,"  and  the 
"Bohemian  Girl"  will   be  presented  the 

second  week.-  

"Lurline,"  which  has  had  a  successful 
week  at  the  Tivoli,  will  hold  the  boards  for 
another  week.  The  "  Gypsy  Baron  "  will  fol- 
low. 


Monday,   March  16th 


liERVlTTSJljlRl^QUE  FOhliY  CO. 

25  REFINED  ARTISTS  25 

Admission  15,  21  and  50c-.  Box  Office  u  iw  open 


Al.  Haimah, 


BALDWIN 

Lessee  and  Prop. 


THEATRE. 

Alckki'  BODVint,  Manager 


Ivlonday.   Is^aroh.  16th 

Every  Evening  (Including  .Sunday) 

Matinee  Saturday  Only 

Second  Week  anil  Gn  .il  Success  ><( 
WILL  AKD  SPENSER'S 


Little  Tycoon  G) 


The  Most  Successful  of  Modern  Comic  Operas. 


A   NEW   SONG  Q 

FOR   SOPRANO,  TENOR  OR  CONTRALTO. 
IF  Vol'  WKKK  MINK,  SOe 

Destined  to  btOOBM  popular.     The  words  are  from  the  "London 
World."    For  PUnoforte  or  Pipe  Orsan. 
FAND ANDEKIN.  75c. 
A  characteristic  Mining  Storv  from  "All  The  Year  Round." 

ForSaleat  all  Music  Stores.    Published  by 

H-  0.  SCHONACKER,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Should  your  Music  Dealer  not  have  these  compositions,  send  to  the 
Publisher  who  will  b;  pleased  to  supply  you. 


 Monday^Uarch  23rd  

"THE  BOSTONIANS"  in  the  New  Opera  "ROBIN  HOOD'' 


EXTRA! 

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

The   Great    Musical  events 

Tw  o  Grand  Sacred 

ORCHESTRAL  CONCERTS 

OVIDB  IVLXJSinSI 

Tlie   (.real    violin  Virtuoso 

Supported  by  a  Magnificent  Company  of  Solo  Artists 

Sunday  Evenings,  March  189th  and  April  5tli 

Sale  of  $c»ts  for  both  Concerts  Opens  at  the  Baldwin  Box  Otlice, 

Tuesday  Morning,  March  24th. 
8:alc  of  Prices:  50,  76, 1.00  and  S1.60        R   E  JOHNSTON.  Sole  M'g'r 


Art  hoai\  Exl?il)itior> 

Of  Foreign  Masters 

FOR  THE  BENEFIT  OF  THE 

Maria  Kip  Orphanage 

AND  THE  WEST  OAKLAND 

Home  For  Destitute  Children 

Will  be  held  at  the  Art  Rooms  of 

G-EO.  C.  SHREVE  &c  CO. 

(KINDLY  DONATED) 

Comer  Moiitgomei  y  and  Snttci-  Streets. 
Millet's  "Man  with  the  Hoe"  and  other  Famous 
Paintings  Will  be  Exhibited  Every  Afternoon  during 
March,  from  1  to  5  o'clock.  Admission  25  cts. ;  and 
during  the  Evening  from  March  16  to  2S.  Admis- 
sion 50  cts. 


/ 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  ill  the  World. 
MR.  AL.  Hayman,      ....      Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Mr.  Harry  Mann,  Manager 

16th 


MONDAY,  MARCH 

LAST  WEEK  OF 

FREDERICK  WARDE 

And  First  Production  on  Any  Stajre 

THe  ■  Lion's  »  Moiitt} 


 NEXT  WEEK: 

Hoyl's  Latest  and  Best  Play,  < 


SANBORN.  VAIL  &  CO. 

San  Francisco,  Portland  anil 
Los  Angeles. 

FINEST 

MATERIALS  FOR  THE  USE  OF  ARTISTS 

Oil  Colors  in  Tubes,  Water  Colors  iu  Cakes,  Moist  Colors  in  Tubes 
and  Pans;  Water  Color  Liquids,  Mediums,  Oils 
aud  Varnishes  in  Bottles. 


Brushes  for  Oil  and  Water  Color  Painting:  Canvas,  Academy  Boards 
Sketching  Papers,  Gold  Paint.  Materials  for  China  Painting, 
Pale'tes,  Easels,  Studies,  Hand  Books  on  Fine  Arts.  All 
other  Articles  used  by  Amateurs  and  Artists. 


WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL 


857-859-861  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


/ 


A  TEXAS  STEER" 


TIVOLI 

Krki-ino  Bros., 


OPERA  HOUSE. 

Proprietors  and  Managers 


Monday  Evening,  March  16th 

SECOND  WEEK  OF 


SPECTACULAR 

I1IODUCTION 


LURLINE 


Continued  Success  of  Mons. 

THE- 


GUILLE 


In  Preparation 
GTBSX 


B  IRON 


GKKAT  TKNOK 


Benefit  JOE  HOLZ 

Thursday,  March  19th 


POPULAR  PRICKS— 25  and  50  Cts. 


Mme.  Le  Vanway 

A*T  MODISTE 

1029  POST  STREET,       Sil  FRANCISCO 


REPRESENTING 
JENNESS  MILLER 

363  FIFTH  AVE  ,  N€W  YORK 


My  designs  are  original,  perfect- 
fitting  studies  in  the  height  of  faahlon, 
and  especially  adapted  to  the  individ- 
ual wearer. 


This  delicious  tCft-ftOWfl  i-- 
feminine  < inn) merit.-.  It  is  < 
embroidered  in  tfold.  'Die  • 
an  lair, and  the  quaint  Uttl<-  i>< 
touch  of  ihepictiirc-Mpic.  il  " 


to  he  worn  by  a 
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HATS  AND  BONNETS  TO  COMPLETE 
COSTUME 

I  send  sketches  and  sani  pies  aud  guar- 
antee a  perfect  fit  without  personal 
interview.  Dnder  these  conditions  I 
am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country, and  invariably  give  satis 
faction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated 
Fashion  Book,  "  Artistic  Gowning." 
Mention  Tbk  Wave. 
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WHAT'S  THE  SEQUEL? 

There  was  one  day  in  Edward  Blythe's  life  that  lie 
never  forgot— that  memorable  day  in  June  when  he 
came  down  to  breakfast  in  his  solitary  chambers 
with  a  feeling  of  unusual  melancholy.  His  health 
was  perfect;  his  monetary  affairs  were  all  in  order; 
his  future  profession  was  not  distasteful  to  him;  with 
youth  (he  had  attained  his  majority  but  two  months 
back)  and  a  fair  share  of  good  looks,  what  should 
trouble  Edward  Blythe  that  he  sighed  so  deeply?  A 
pile  of  letters  awaited  his  inspection;  he  looked  at 
them  carelessly — the  usual  circulars  calling  his  atten- 
tion to  best  Wallsend  coal;  some  few  accounts  from 
tradesmen,  but  nothing  of  sufficient  interest  to  dis- 
tract his  thoughts  from  the  subject  uppermost  in  his 
mind. 

As  he  pushed  the  motley  collection,  some  on  one 
side,  some  into  his  pocket,  from  its  hiding-place  be- 
tween two  huge  circulars  slipped  out  a  letter  addressed 
in  a  firm,  bold  handwriting  to  "Edward  Blythe, 
Esq.''  With  somewhat  trembling  fingers  he  tore 
open  the  envelope,  and  as  he  read  the  contents  his 
face  relaxed  its  gloomy  expression,  and  his  heart 
beat  more  tumultuously  than  before.  The  note  rau 
as  follows: 

Albert  Mansions,  June  14,  1886. 
My  Dear  B  jy:— Will  you  come  round  to-night  after  dinner? 
I  have  some  news  to  impart  and  we  shall  be  quite  alone.  Hop- 
ing that  you  have  forgotten  and  forgiven  all  my  past  mis- 
demeanors, believe  me  to  remain  very  siucerelv  yours. 

NKLLIH  BLYE. 
P.  S.— It  is  exactly  two  mouths  to-day  since  our  first  meet- 
ing.   How  quickly  the  time  has  flown. 

As  he  read  the  last  words,  with  an  impulsive  gesture 
he  icissed  the  letter  passionately  and  pushed  back  his 
chair  from  the  breakfast-table.  Then  drawing  from 
his'pocket  a  bundle  of  letters  in  the  same  firm  hand- 
writing as  that  which  he  had  just  kissed,  he  took  out 
the  photo  of  a  beautiful  woman,  apparently  about 
twenty-five  years  of  age.  Her  large,  dark  eyes  gazed 
back  smilingly  into  his  blue  orbs,  her  curved  lips 
were  slightly  pouted,  as  if  ready  to  be  kissed;  her 
whole  expression  was  one  of  winning  charm  and 
irresistible  fascination. 

For  a  few  seconds  Edward  Blythe  contemplated  the 
lovely  picture  in  silence;  then,  with  another  of  his 
impulsive  movements,  he  kissed  the  smiling  face  and 
restored  it  quickly  to  its  place  in  the  pocket-book. 

"  I  really  will  work  this  morning,"  he  said,  firmly, 
dragging  out  various  legal  tomes  from  his  book-shelves. 
"  There's  nothing  like  work  to  distract  one's  thoughts 
— so  here  goes  " 

He  rang  the  bell  for  the  breakfast  things  to  be  re- 
moved, selected  the  most  abstruse  volume,  propped  it 
open  before  him,  and  drew  up  his  chair  resolutely  to 
the  table.  For  some  few  minutes  his  eye  ran  mechani- 
cally over  the  pages,  but  between  the  lines  a  woman's 
face  looked  out  at  him  and  a  woman's  voice  rang  in 
his  ears.  It  was  not  long  before  he  banged  down  the 
volume,  rose  from  his  straight-backed  chair,  pulled 
out  a  pipe,  threw  himself  at  full  length  on  his  couch, 
and  gave  himself  up  to  retrospective  thoughts. 

Two  months  ago  he  had  gone  to  the  Riviera  for  a 
short  holiday.  There  he  had  been  introduced  by  a 
mutual  friend  to  Mrs.  Blye,  and  had  speedily  fallen  a 
victim  to  her  bright  eyes  and  fascinating  glances. 
Her  husband  was  away  in  India;  with  the  uxorious 
care  of  an  elderly  man  for  a  young  and  pretty  wife,  he 
had  ordered  his  darling  back  to  her  native  climate, 
where  he  trusted  to  join  her  in  the  course  of  a  few 
months.  In  the  meantime,  Nellie  Blye  amused  her- 
self with  fascinating  the  young  inexperienced  boy 
whose  passionate  admiration  made  itself  patent  to 
every  one.  "  I  am  years  older  than  you,"  she  would 
remark  occasionally,  when  the  young  man's  ardor 
threatened  to  overstep  due  bounds;  "  1  look  upon  you 
as  a  dear  young  brother,  you  must  remember." 

At  the  end  of  a  fortnight,  Mrs.  Blye,  escorted  by 
"  that  nice  blue-eyed  boy,"  as  she  generally  termed 
him  to  her  friends,  returned  to  England. 

"  What  a  jolly  time  we  had  coining  home,"  re- 
flected Edward,  as  he  lay  smoking  lazily  on  the 
couch,  "  those  few  days  in  Paris,  those  drives,  those 

But  at  this  point  of  his  meditations  the  sound  of 
footsteps  ascending  the  stairs  three-at  a  time  disturbed 
any  further  reflections. 

"Sinclair!"  he  ejaculated,  hastily  jumping  up  from 
his  couch  and  re-seating  himself  hurriedly  at  the 
table.  Scarcely  had  he  bent  over  his  book  when  the 
door  burst  open,  and  the  dark,  quizzical  face  of  Algy 
Sinclair  looked  in. 

"  Hallo,  Teddy,  case  of  early  bird  this  morning," 
said  Sinclair,  in  a  hearty,  boisterous  voice,  at  the  same 
time  throwing  himself  into  the  most  comfortable  arm- 
chair. "  What  is  it  this  time  ?  Not  the  Lady's  Society 
again,  eh,  old  fellow?" 

A  perceptible  blush  suffused  Edward  Blythe's  cheek 
as  he  remembered  the  unfortunate  morning  when, 
deeply  absorbed  in  the  perusal  of  a  fascinating  article 
on  "  Home  Decoration,"  with  a  view  to  assist  Mrs. 
Blye  in  the  artistic  furnishing  of  her  flat,  Algy  Sin- 


clair had  burst  upon  him  unawares,  and  had  chaffed 
him  mercilessly  on  his  abstruse  studies. 

"  Shut  up,  Sinclair,"  he  said  hastily.  "Can't  you 
leave  a  fellow  alone  ?  " 

"All  right,  my  boy,"  replied  Algy  with  a  comical 
twinkle  in  his  eye,  and  secretly  enjoying  the  sight  of 
his  friend's  discomfited  face;  "  mum's  the  word.  But 
look  here,  old  fellow.  I've  got  two  stalls  for  the 
Gaiety  to-night.    You'll  come,  won't  you  ?  " 

"  Awfully  sorry,  Sinclair,"  said  Edward,  trying  to 
speak  in  an  unembarrassed  tone,  "but  I  can't  to-night, 
thanks." 

"Dining  out?"  inquired  Sinclair,  curiously;  "never 
mind,  write  a  note  and  say  you've  got  smallpox." 
Edward  shook  his  head. 

"  Can't,  old  fellow,"  he  said  emphatically,  "it's — er 
— an  important  engagement." 

"So  that's  the  game,  is  it  ?"  said  Sinclair,  gazing 
critically  at  his  friend's  tell-tale  face,  "Albert  Man- 
sions, again.  I  don't  want  to  worrv  you.  But  be- 
tween you  and  me,  my  boy,  people  are  beginning  to 
talk." 

"Talk?  Let  them — I've  no  objection,"  returned 
Edward,  contemptuously.  "But  I  thought  you  were 
above  listening  to  such  tabby-cats'  gossip." 

Sinclair  shrugged  his  shoulders  cooly.  "My  dear 
boy,"  he  said  assuming  the  tone  of  the  friendly  men- 
tor, "  when  a  young  man  of  twenty-one  years  is  seen, 
morning,  noon  and  night,  in  the  society  of  a  prelty 
woman,  even  though  she  be  some  seven  or  eighi 
years  his  senior  " 

"  Not  more  than  four  or  five  years — if  that,"  inter- 
rupted Blythe,  indignantly. 

"  Ahem  !"  continued  Sinclair,  with  a  faint  smile, 
"as  I  said,  accompanying  her  to  matinees,  escorting 
her  to  picture  galleries,  hanging  around  her  in  the 
park,  dining  with  her  tite-&-tete,  and  generally  acting 
as  her  pet  lap-dog  (excuse  the  expression),  its  time  for 
tabby-cats  to  gossip.  More  especially,"  he  added, 
.sarcastically,  "  when  the  elderly  husband  of  the  fair 
lady  happens  to  be  faraway." 

A  fierce  retort  rose  to  Edward  Blythe's  lips,  but, 
restraining  himself,  he  said,  coldly: 

"  I  consider  myself  duly  warned,  Sinclair.  Suppose 
we  change  the  subject  now." 

"  Right  you  are,"  replied  Sinclair,  who  had  no  real 
wish  to  irritate  his  friend.  "Fire  away,  old  man." 
And  for  another  half-hour  an  amicable  conversation 
upon  indifferent  topics  was  carried  on  by  the 
two  friends,  until  Sinclair,  looking  hastily  at  his 
watch,  declared  that  he  must  be  off  at  once. 

At  nine  o'clock  that  same  evening  a  hansom 
deposited  Edward  Blythe  at  the  door  of  Albert 
Mansions. 

"  Mrs.  Blye  will  be  with  you  in  a  few  minutes," 
said  the  trim  parlor-maid,  ushering  him  into  the 
well-known  drawing-room. 

The  mellow  light  of  a  yellow-shaded  lamp  revealed 
a  cosy  interior;  across  one  corner  by  the  door  stood 
an  open  Broadwood,  the  back  draped  in  the  fashion- 
able approved  method  by  some  quaint  Liberty  stuff, 
and  the  usual  arrangement  of  gigantic  fans;  lounging 
chairs  for  the  use  of  the  lazy,  mingled  with  straight- 
backed  ones  to  suit  the  more  virtuous;  a  "cosy 
corner  "  fitted  up  in  white  enamelled  wood  and  de- 
liciously  soft  yellow  silken  cushions  made  an  ideal 
resting-place  for  a  solitude  a  deux;  the  fireplace  was 
a  mass  of  greenery  and  white  flowers;  in  front  of  a 
tall  Japanese  screen,  which  served  to  shut  off  the 
gaze  of  the  outer  world,  was  drawn  up  a  low,  brocaded 
covered  couch;  the  scent  of  hothouse  roses  rising 
from  numerous  china  bowls  and  vases  filled  the  air 
with  a  delicious  perfume  which  seemed  to  intoxicate 
the  senses  of  the  solitary  spectator  and  to  plunge  him 
in  a  dreamy  reverie. 

"In  maiden  meditation,  fancy  free,"  said  a  soft, 
low  voice  in  his  ear.  "  May  I  ask  the  subject  of  those 
absorbed  thoughts?" 

With  a  half-smothered  ejaculation,  the  boy  wheeled 
hastily  around.  Before  him  stood  Mrs.  Blye,  dressed 
in  a  white  gown  of  some  soft,  clinging  material,  with 
a  knot  of  yellow  roses,  (his  offering!)  in  the  folds  of 
her  bodice.  Her  eyes  sparkled  with  mirth,  her  red 
kissable  lips  were  parted  in  a  charming  smile,  as  she 
noted  his  expression  of  surprised  dismay. 

"  Nellie!"  he  exclaimed  impetuously,  taking  her 
hand  and  gazing  fondly  at  her,  "  how  you  startled 
me,  I  never  heard  you  come  in!  How  awfully  pretty 
you  look  to-night." 

Drawing  her  hands  away  from  his  detaining  clasp, 
Mrs.  Blye  seated  herself  on  the  low  couch  and  said, 
reproachfully,  "  You  seemed  to  be  thinking  of  sonic- 
thing  very  far  away.  Do  you  know  that  it  is 
three  whole  days  since  you  were  here?  I  suppose 
you  are  getting  tired  of  my  society?" 

"  Nellie!"  exclaimed  the  boy  passionately,  throw- 
ing himself  down  beside  her  on  the  couch  and  seizing 
one  of  her  hands,  "  You  know  why  I  haven't  been; 
do  you  think  I  am  made  of  stone?  Last  time  I  was 
here  you  flirted  the  whole  night  with  Beresford — you 
wouldn't  even  look  at  me." 

With  a  pretense  of  virtuous  indignation,  Mrs.  Blye 
drew  away  her  hand,  and  said  in  a  severe  tone,  "  You 
are  forgetting  yourself  to-night.    What  right  have 


you  to  be  jealous?  Pray  remember  that  I  am  married, 
and  — "  she  paused  a  second,  and  then  added,  slowly, 
"to-morrow  night  my  husband  will  be  here  to  protect 
me." 

"  Your  husband,"  said  the  boy,  in  a  dazed,  vacant 
way. 

Mrs.  Blye  took  up  a  large  white  feather  fan,  and 
began  slowly  to  fan  herself  in  rhythmical  movements. 

"Yes,"  she  repeated,  calmly,  with  the  faintest 
suspicion  of  a  smile,  "  my  husband." 

"So,"  said  Edward,  trying  to  speak  calmly,  but 
conscious  of  a  rising  lump  in  his  throat,  "This  is  my 
dismissal,  I  suppose.  Mrs.  Blye  will  no  longer  wish 
for  my  presence,  when  her  devoted  husband  is  at 
hand.1' 

Nellie  raised  her  eyebrows  interrogatively.  "Why 
not?"  she  asked  nonchalantly.  "My  devoted  hus- 
band will  surely  not  object  to  my  friendship  with  a 
mere  boy." 

"  Oh,  Nellie,"  burst  forth  the  boy  impetuously,  "I 
can't  bear  to  lose  you  now.  And  you  will  forget  me 
so  soon." 

Mrs.  Blye  bent  caressingly  over  his  bowed  head. 
"Oh,  no,  dear,  I  shall  never  forget  you,"  she  said, 
stroking  his  hair  lightly.  "  I  shall  always  remember 
our  friendship.  You  must  give  me  your  photo,  and 
I  shall  put  it  among  my  most  sacred  treasures,  and 
look  at  it  when  I  am  quite  alone.  Will  you  have  one 
taken  specially  for  me,  dear  ?"  she  asked  tenderly. 

The  boy  raised  his  head,  and  a  faint  smile  came 
over  his  face. 

"  I've  just  had  one  taken,"  he  said,  with  a  some- 
what dismal  laugh. 

"  For  whom?"  asked  Mrs.  Blye,  quickly,  frowning 
at  the  thought  of  some  possible  rival,  and  guessing 
rightly  that  Edward  would  never  have  been  photo- 
graphed for  his  own  sake. 

"  For  my  father,"  answered  the  boy,  in  a  slightly 
embarrassed  tone. 

Over  Mrs.  Blye's  mobile  face  swept  an  expression 
of  the  deepest  astonishment. 

"Your  father?"  she  repeated  feebly.  "I  always 
thought  both  your  parents  were  dead  " 

For  two  or  three  seconds  Edward  hesitated,  look- 
ing at  the  floor  in  a  confused  manner,  which  excited 
his  companion's  curiosity. 

"  Well,  no— er — not  exactly,"  he  said,  somewhat 
sheepishly.    "My  mother  died  when  I  was  two  years 

old,  but  my  father  " 

"Your  father?  Well,  what  happened  to  him?" 
asked  Mrs.  Blye,  as  Edward  paused. 

The  boy  looked  away  for  an  instant,  and  then  went 
on  hurriedly. 

"  The  fact  is,  my  parents  separated  a  year  after 
their  marriage,  and  my  fatlrer  disappeared.  My 
mother's  relations  brought  me  up  in  her  maiden 
name,  and  until  two  months  ago  I  didn't  even  know 
the  existence  of  my  father." 

"  How  truly  romantic,"  ejaculated  Mrs.  Blye,  pur- 
suing the  subject,  rather  to  the  distaste  of  her  com- 
panion. "  And  did  your  father  write  to  you  when 
you  came  of  age  ?  And  why  were  you  photographed?" 

"  No,  he  wrote  to  the  lawyers,  and  asked  them  to 
send  one  of  my  photos,  so  that  on  his  return  my 
features  wouldn't  be  utterly  unknown  to  him.  And 
that's  the  end  as  far  as  I  know;  but  oh  !  don't  talk 
about  my  wretched  father  on  our  last  evening, 
Nellie,"  he  ended  with  a  sudden  change  of  tone. 

"  Well,  dear,  what  shall  we  talk  about  ?"  said  Mrs. 
Blye,  allowing  him  to  draw  nearer  unrebuked. 

"  About  you,  darling,"  replied  the  infatuated  boy. 
"  You  haven't  told  me  all  your  news  yet." 

Mrs.  Blye  turned  a  plaintive  face  towards  her  com- 
panion. 

"  No,  indeed,  I  had  quite  a  shock  when  I  read  my 
husband's  last  letter.  What  do  you  think  he  told 
me  ?"  sighing  deeply. 

"  What?"  asked  Edward,  eagerly,  with  an  intense 
conviction  that  Mr.  Blye  was  brute  enough  for  any- 
thing.   "  No  bad  news,  I  hope,  dear?" 
Mrs.  Blye  shook  her  head  mournfully. 
"  He  actually  confessed  that  he  had  concealed  from 
me  some  secret  which  he  ought  to  have  told  me  be- 
fore we  were  married;  but  he  didn't  dare  to  for  fear  I 
should  throw  him  over.    Ah  !  we  women  are  easily 
deceived.     Promise  me,  Edward,   that  when  you 
marry  you  will  never  conceal  anything  from  your  wife." 
At  this  the  boy's  passion  broke  forth  again. 
"How  crue!  you  are,  Nellie  !"  he  exclaimed,  im- 
petuously.   "  You  know  I  shall  never  marry;  I  can 
never  marry  anyone  but  you." 

"  Poor  boy  !"  whispered  Mrs.  Blye,  in  the  softest  of 
tones.  "  How  sad  to  think  this  is  our  last  night. 
We  have  been  very  good  friends,  haven't  we  ?" 

As  she  glanced  down,  a  soft  tendril  of  hair  touched 
him  gently  on  the  cheek,  almost  like  a  caress.  The 
boy's  pulses  beat  madly ;  with  a  sudden,  fierce  move- 
ment he  clasped  her  passionately  in  his  arms. 

"Oh,  darling, "  he  whispered,  brokenly,  "I  can't 
bear  to  leave  you.  If  you  only  knew  how  much  I 
love  you  ....  but  you  will  let  me  kiss  you  once,  darl- 
ing ....  only  once  ....  I  love  you  so  .... 
just  once,  my  own  darling  .  .  .  ." 

The  coquette  looked  softly  down  into  his  impas- 
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stoned  face.  Her  heart  beat  a  trifle  quicker  at  the 
sight  of  his  agitation. 

"  He's  only  a  boy,"  she  murmured  to  her  wifely 
conscience,  "and  really  he  looks  so  very,  very  un- 
happy." 

Nearer  and  nearer  came  those  red  lips,  the  sott 
peachy  cheek  was  laid  caressingly  against  his  

At  that  instant  the  portiere  rattled  at  the  violent 
opening  of  the  door  ;  the  Eastern  drapery  and  the 
ferns  fluttered  under  the  creaking  of  the  door.  From 
behind  the  tall  Japanese  screen  came  the  unexpected 
sound  of  a  deep  bass  voice. 

"  Where  the  deuce  are  you,  Nellie  ?"  it  said,  im- 
patiently. "  What  a  confounded  dark  room  !  I  shall 
break  my  neck  over  something." 

With  a  half-hysterical  scream,  Mrs.  Hlye  flew  from 
the  couch,  rushed  frantically  behind  the  screen,  and 
fell  into  the  arms  of  a  tall,  bearded  man. 

"  Edward  !"  she  gasped,  her  voice  quivering 
strangely,  "  is  it  really  you?  Oh,  how  you  startled 
me  I" 

"  Hallo,  my  pet !"  replied  the  owner  of  the  bass 
voice  at  the  same  time  imprinting  a  hearty  kiss  on 
her  cheek.  "  Yes,  I  dare  say  you  are  surprised  to 
see  me  to  night.  But  the  boat  got  in  earlier  than  was 
expected,  and  I  rushed  home  to  see  my  precious 
little  wife." 

Taking  her  fondly  by  the  arm,  he  emerged  from 
behind  the  screen  into  the  light.  So  absorbed  was  lie 
in  gazing  down  at  his  wile's  lovely  face  that  the  fig- 
ure standing  in  the  shade  of  the  cosy  corner  was 
altogether  unnoticed. 

"  Aren't  you  glad  to  see  me,  my  pet?"  he  went  on, 
kissing  her  once  more,  and  stroking  her  hair  fondly. 

"How  can  you  ask  me,  dear  ?"  replied  Mrs.  Blye, 
whose  nerves  were  still  quivering  strangely. 

"  But  I  have  a  visitor  here,"  she  went  on,  a  trifle 
hurriedly.  "  Mr.  Blythc,  you  must  let  me  introduce 
you  to  my  husband." 

With  a  rather  flushed  face,  Edward  advanced  into 
the  centre  of  the  room.  The  lamp  threw  his  features 
well  into  relief.  As  Mr.  Blye  turned  round  to  greet 
the  visitor  with  some  conventional  words,  the  young 
man  was  amazed  to  see  him  stagger  back,  with  an  ex- 
pression of  the  most  dismayed  astonishment  on  his 
face. 

"  Why  !  what  "gasped  Mr.  Blye,  looking  in- 
credulously from  his  wife  to  Edward.  "  How  the 
deuce  " 

He  stopped  abruptly,  rushed  across  to  the  amazed 
boy,  grasped  him  excitedly  by  the  arm,  looked 
searchin^ly  into  his  face,  and  then  kissed  him  fer- 
vently on  the  cheek. 

"  Good  heavens  !  What  is  the  matter  ?"  demanded 
Nellie  Blye,  thinking  her  husband  had  suddenly  gone 
mad,  while  at  his  unexpected  greeting,  Edward  stood 
transfixed. 

"Ha!  ha!  ha !"  laughed  the  bearded  man,  his 
eyes  twinkling  with  glee.  "  After  all,  I  see  you  two 
don't  know  one  another.  My  darling,"  taking  Mrs. 
Blye's  hand,  "  forgive  me,  I  ought  to  have  told  you 
I  had  been  married  before.  This  is  my  only  son; 
Edward,  this  is  my  wife.  Come,  my  boy,  don't  be 
shy;  aren't  you  going  to  kiss  your  mother?" — Lon- 
don Truth. 


TIMING  THE  OCEAN  FLIERS, 

OFFICIAL  RECORD  OF  THE   DELIVERY   OF  FOREK1N 
MAILS. 

Superintendent  of  Foreign  Mails,  N.  M.  Brooks, 
has  recently  been  studying  the  rapidity  of  the  various 
ocean  steamships  carrying  the  foreign  mails.  The 
results  of  his  investigation  he  has  just  published  in 
a  report  to  the  I'ostmaster-General.  The  time  includei 
the  transit  to  the  steamer  and  from  the  steamer  to  the 
London  and  Paris  postoffices. 

N.  Y.  World,  March  I,  1891. 

Hamburg- American  Line,  New  York  to  London  via 
Southampton.  "Columbia,"  178.0;  "Normanina," 
181. 1;  "  Augusta  Victoria,"  186.0. 

Lnman  Line,  New  York  to  London  via  Queenstown; 
"City  of  New  York,"  184.3;  "  City  of  Berlin,"  251.5. 
"  City  of  Chicago,"  259.4. 

White  Star,  New  York  to  London  tda  Queenstown. 
"  Teutonic,"  185.4;  "  Majestic,"  188  9;  "Germanic," 
216.1;  "  Britannic,"  217.1. 

North  German  Lloyd,  New  York  to  London  via 
Southampton.  "  Lahu,"  184.8;  "Trave,"  197.6; 
"Saale,"  201.9;  "Elbe,"  215.7. 

Canard  Line,  New  York  to  London  via  Queenstown. 
"  Etruria,"  187.4;  "  Umbria,"  193.7;  "  Aurania," 
207.9;  "Servia,"  21 1.8. 

From  Postoffice,  New  York,  to  Postofficeiu  London. 

The  mail  carrying  privilege  is  one  eagerly  sought 
as  it  is  quite  remunerative.  It  is  awarded  to  the 
fastest  steamers  of  such  route. 


NOTES. 

The  pupils  of  Mrs.  Edna  Snell  Poulson  will 
give  Miss  Kathlyn  Heron  a  benefit  this  evening 
at  Irving  Hall.  Miss  Heron  has  been  ill  for 
some  time, and  is  slowly  convalescing.  The  pro- 
gramme is  long  and  varied,  and  contains  many 
interesting  numbers.  I  hope  the  entertain- 
ment will  be  well  attended. 

The  attendance  at  the  Art  Loan  Exhibition 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Maria  Kip  Orphanage 
and  West  Oakland  Home  continues  good. 
After  Monday  of  next  week  the  rooms  will  be 
open  every  evening,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
that  those  who  haven't  seen  the  valuable  pic- 
tures will  avail  themselves  of  the  opportunity. 

Morris  &  Kennedy  intend  giving  an  exhibi- 
tion of  water  colors  in  their  gallery  this 
month.  Some  excellent  examples  of  the  best 
painters  have  already  been  received,  and 
there  should  be  much  to  interest  the  public. 

A  charming  musical  entertainment  was 
given  at  the  Century  Club  on  Monday  after- 
noon by  the  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra, 
Mrs.  Marriner  Campbell  and  Miss  Alice 
Bacon.  The  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra  is 
composed  exclusively  of  ladies,  and  is,  in  that 
respect,  quite  uncommon  in  San  Francisco. 
There  are  twenty-one  members  in  it,  and  it 
will,  no  doubt,  be  a  feature  of  future  musical 
entertainments.    Mr.  Rosewald  is  director. 

The  Roseleaf  Social,  Outing,  Boating,  Din- 
ing, etc.,  Club  had  a  reunion  on  Saturday 
evening  last,  at  Charles  Rollo  Peter's  studio. 
It  was  an  eminent  and  interesting  event, 
notable  for  the  vocal  selections  of  Donald 
Graham  and  Frank  linger,  and  the  musical 
efforts  of  Alec  Hamilton  who  sang  with  ex- 
cellent expression  fourteen  consecutive  times 
the  ballad  "  Killaloo."  Mr.  Unger  and  Bar- 
ton Hill  were  the  guests  of  the  evening.  They 
sang  and  recited.  Hill  regaled  the  boys  with 
snatches  of  Alalanta  in  Calvdon,  and  wound  up 
by  reciting  in  an  effusively  tender  manner, 
Miles  O'Reilly's  "  Let  Me  Tangle  My  Hands 
In  Your  Hair,  Jeanette."  The  company  was 
affected  to  tears,  linger  leading.  Graham 
sang  Arthur  Her/ey's  "  Once  "  three  times. 
The  Bohemians  are  so  fond  of  this  pretty 
morceau  that  there  is  a  proposition  to  make  it 
the  club  song. 

The  piece  de  resistance  of  the  entertainment 
was  the  huge  Roseleaf  loving  cup,  which, 
filled  with  amber  foaming  lager,  passed  from 
hand  to  hand  and  lip  to  lip.  All  were  com- 
pelled to  drink  deep  draughts  as  pledges  of 
their  friendship,  though  little  compulsion  was 
necessary.  The  gathering  adjourned  while 
the  day  was  young. 

So  the  University  football  team  was  well 
nigh  obliterated  on  Saturday  last  by  the  San 
Francisco  eleven.  It  was  a  sweeping  victory 
for  the  local  men  wdio  played  admirably  to- 
gether and  ran  right  through  their  adversaries. 
It  is  true  a  few  of  the  best  college  men  were 
laid  up,  but  the  remainder  of  the  team  seemed 
cptite  unable  to  cope  with  Tobin's  eleven. 
Therefore,  there  is  good  reason  to  doubt  that 
the  result  would  have  been  very  different  even 
under  more  favorable  auspices.  It  must  also 
be  taken  into  consideration  that  Ricketts,  one 
of  the  cleverest  of  the  home  players,  was 
hors  de  combat,  owing  to  injuries  sustained  at 
recent  practice  games.  A  match  with  the 
"  Charleston"  eleven  is  eagerly  desired  by  the 
'Friscos,  who  yearn  to  blot  out  the  overwhelm- 
ing defeat  they  sustained  in  their  only  naval 
engagement.  A  contingent  of  the  victorious 
eleven  has  been  ordered  to  Washington,  how- 
ever, and,  in  the  meantime,  seems  determined 
to  keep  its  laurels  intact — at  least,  all  invita- 


tions, even  defiances,  to  a  return  game  have 
been  disregarded.  There  is  little  doubt  now 
ot  the  superiority  of  the  local  team. 

The  King's  Daughters  have  not  yet  become 
the  happy  family  they  should  be.  The  offi- 
cers of  that  organization  are  evidently  of  the 
opinion  that  they  owe  the  public  nothing;  that 
the  accounts  are  private  property,  that  the  af- 
fairs of  the  circle  should  be  shrouded  in  mys- 
tery, and  that  meetings  should  be  held  in  out- 
of-the-way  places  at  unlikely  hours.  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  that  they  are  very  much  in 
error.  They  are  dependent  on  the  public  for 
their  means  of  existence;  they  go  before 
the  people  with  entertainments,  and  seek 
the  popular  support  and  patronage.  It 
this  is  withdrawn,  the  King's  Daughters 
are  orphans,  indeed.  It  is  very  unfortunate 
that  in  the  family  there  should  be  bickerings 
and  dissentious — nothing  can  be  accom- 
plished in  that  way.  I  understand  that 
the  demands  of  the  members  for  an  itemized 
account  have  been  laughed  at,  and  that  the 
expenditures  and  receipts  are  as  much  a  mys- 
tery to  some  of  the  Daughters  as  to  the  public. 
Whatever  may  be  done  to  secure  an  account- 
ing, I  am  told  that  Mrs.  Slocum  will  not  let 
out  an  injunction;  she  has  no  intention  of  do- 
ing that. 

The  leading  papers  of  Oakland,  the  Times 
and  Tribune,  have  at  last  found  something  on 
which  they  can  agree,  and  everybody  in  the 
local  Athens  is  celebrating  the  event.  Sena- 
tor Moffitt  and  Senator  Dargie  are  in  favor  of 
M.  H.  de  Young  for  United  States  Senator, 
and  they  are  employing  much  of  the  editorial 
space  in  showing  why  that  gentleman  should 
be  elected.  The  men  who  know  Mr.  De 
Young  best  are  his  warmest  supporters  for  the 
place,  and  if  his  election  depended  on  the  cul- 
ture and  intelligence  of  the  State  he  would  be 
the  next  Senator.  I  am  not  of  the  opinion  that 
a  great  deal  of  money  will  be  used  in  the  elec- 
tion; the  term  is  not  long  enough  to  be  worth 
much. 

Charles  F.  Ilaseltiue,  whose  galleries  in 
Philadelphia  are  filled  with  pictures  and  art 
treasures  from  every  studio  and  atelier  in  the 
world,  will  reach  San  Francisco  within  a  few 
days.  He  has  sent  on  to  this  city  many 
notable  examples  of  the  great  painters  and 
sculptors,  and  intends  exhibiting  them  at  the 
rooms  of  the  Art  Association  during  April. 

I  have  been  asked  to  call  the  public  atten- 
tion to  the  entertainment  to  be  given  on 
Easter  Monday  and  Tuesday  at  Irving  Hall, 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Girls'  Directory,  and  do 
so  with  pleasure.  This  is  one  of  the  most  de- 
serving charities  in  the  city.  It  has  for  its 
objects  the  rescue  and  care  of  poor  and  aban- 
doned children.  It  is  the  only  home  iu  the 
city  open  to  poor  girls  and  young  women  who 
have  no  references,  and  they  are  received  and 
fed  and  sheltered  until  work  is  found  for  them. 
The  temptations  of  a  great  city  like  San 
Francisco  are  many,  and  the  protection  afforded 
to  girls  is  inadequate.  The  Girls'  Directory 
has  at  present  forty  inmates,  and  money  is 
needed  for  their  care.  The  entertainment  to 
be  given  for  their  benefit  should  be  largely 
attended.  Many  well-known  artists  will 
assist. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ™BM£SS,SES"'* 

Alas  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  (torn  :i0  to  Itt  Inches  wide.    Monumental  ami  Imperial  Ounce 

iJuckg. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MCRl'H  Y,  GRANT  &  CO.,  r»«-iflc  Coast  Sole  Agent* 


THE   WAV  K 


PERSONALTIES. 


Mrs.  Fair  has  been  quite  ill  since  her  re 
turn  to  the  Coast,  and  for  a  week  was  con 
fined  to  her  room.    I  am  glad  to  be  able  to 
say,  however,  that  she  is  much  better  and 
will  be  able  to  take  part  in  the  post-Lenten 
festivities. 

*  *  * 

From  private  sources  I  learn  that  Mrs.  C. 
B.  Alexander,  vie  Crocker,  has  had  her 
portrait  painted  by  Benjamin  Constantin,  who 
went  from  Paris  to  New  York  for  that  pur- 
pose. The  likeness  is  said  to  be  excellent, 
which  is  hardly  to  be  wondered  at,  as  the 
price  paid  for  it,  I  am  told,  was  very  high. 


Frank  Carolan  is  at  Redondo  Beach,  as  the 
guest  of  the  Pullmans.  His  friends  say  he  is 
enjoying  a  very  delightful  visit.  Miss  Jennie 
Blair  is  also  a  sojourner  at  this  popular 
hostelry.  I  believe  she  is  booked  there  for 
several  months  to  come. 

■fc  3|s  H? 

Will  H.  Lewers,  son  of  the  lumberman  of 
Honolulu,  is  in  the  city,  and  will  remain  here 
for  a  few  days.  He  is  on  his  way  to  Europe, 
where  he  intends  spending  the  summer. 

;|c  5{c  3fi 

The  engagement  of  Robert  Oxnard,  a  son 
of  the  wealthy  sugar  refiner  of  New  York,  and 
Mrs.  Ricardo  Pinto,  nee  Nellie  Stetson,  is  an- 
nounced. The  wedding  is  set  for  April,  as 
neither  believe  in  long  engagements. 

SfC    5fC  5$C 

The  engagement  of  David  Hirschler  and 
Miss  Linda  Salz,  is  announced.  Mr.  Hirschler 
is  now  in  business  in  Salt  Lake,  but  is  well- 
known  here,  where  he  has  lived  many  years. 
He  is  a  very  handsome  young  man,  being  re- 
garded as  among  the  three  or  four  best-look- 
ing fellows  in  San  Francisco.  Miss  Salz  is 
the  pretty  daughter  of  Jacob  Salz,  of  Kullman, 
Salz  &  Co.,  the  well-known  merchants.  She 
is  quite  a  popular  girl,  and  the  engagement  is 
being  celebrated  by  quite  around  of  festivities. 

s|e  s(s  jK 

It  is  definitely  announced  that  the  engage- 
ment between  Miss  Rosalie  Meyer  and  Kmil 
Greenbaum  has  been  broken  off. 

One  of  the  season's  buds,  Miss  Estelle 
Jacobs,  gave  a  house-warming  party  at  her 
home,  1 22 1  O'Farrell  street.  There  were 
about  sixty  people  present,  and  a  very  pleasant 
evening  was  enjoyed.  The  Jacobs  are  com- 
parative strangers  in  the  city.  They  own  the 
Merced  Woolen  Mills,  and  are  reputed  very 
wealthy.  Miss  Jacobs  is  a  beauty — tall, 
slender,  graceful,  with  a  fine  figure.  She  has 
regular  features,  a  complexion  of  cream  and 
roses  and  blue  eyes. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Solomons  gave  a  ladies'  musicalelast 
Saturday  afternoon  at  her  home,  1707  Scott 
street.  A  number  of  clever  musicians  were 
present  and  contributed  vocal  and  instrumental 
solos.  Signora  Ursomando  played  delightfully 
several  piano  solos.  Mrs.  Peixotto  and  Miss 
Auld  sang;  Miss  Ada  Weigl  rendered  a  piano 
selection,  and  Miss  Jeanne  Levy  gave  some 
mandolin  solos. 

Fred  Moody  and  Miss  Nellie  Corbett  are  to  be 
married  April  2d,  their  nuptials  to  inaugurate 
the  hymeneal  festivities  of  the  month.  Both 


are  popular  and  Trinity  Church,  where  the 
wedding  takes  place,  will  not  be  any  too  large  to 
accommodate  their  friends.  The  bridesmaids 
are  Miss  Moody,  Miss  Eyre,  Miss  McClay,  of 
Portland,  Miss  Hager  and  Miss  Jennie  Hooker. 
The  ushers,  E.  Y.  Judd,  Ed.  Bosqui,  Robert 
Bolton  and  Vernon  Gray.  Charley  Thorn 
will  be  Mr.  Moody's  best  man.  The  reception 
following  the  celebration  will  be  held  at  the 
Palace  Hotel. 

*  *  * 

Fred  Beaver  and  Miss  Flora  Pierce  are  to 
be  married  April  8th,  at  Santa  Clara.  This  is 
to  be  a  church  wedding,  too,  to  be  celebrated 
at  the  Presbyterian  Church  there.  The 
bridesmaids  are  Miss  Bessie  Hooker,  Miss 
Mamie  Reynolds,  Miss  Leila  Carroll,  Miss 
Grace  Pierce.  The  ushers  are  Vernon  Gray, 
W.  R.  Heath,  Geo.  H.  Lent  and  H.  L. 
Wilson.  Frank  Madison  will  be  Mr.  Beaver's 
best  man.  After  the  church  festival  another 
wedding  will  be  celebrated — that  of  Miss 
Annie  Pierce  to  Frank  D.  Goodhue,  of  Cincin- 
nati— at  the  Pierce  residence,  and  a  double 
reception  will  follow. 


FERRXEfl  -  JOT7ET 
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Extra  Dry  "Special" 

Reserve  Dry- 
Brut 


W.  B.  CHAPMAN 

Sole  Apat  Pacific  Coast, 

123  California  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Also  Specialty  Made  of  Fine 

ICQ  PORTED 

CLARETS  and 

SAUTERNESi 

ETC.  FTC. 


5  Hours  or  5  Minutes  ? 

You  need  five  hours, 
to  say  nothing  of  the 
trouble  to  make  a  soup 
which,  when  served,  is 
often  a  failure. 

Five  minutes  only 
are  required  to  heat  a 
can  of  our  soups  made 
by  French  Chefs   of  world-wide  reputa- 
tion, who  make  it  their  business. 

Our  soups  are  carefully  and  cleanly 
prepared,  and  cause  a  dinner  to  begin  like 
a  feast. 

Green  Turtle,  Terrapin,  Chicken,  Consomme^  Puree 
of  Game,  Mulligatawny,  Mock  Turtle,  Ox-Tail,  Tomato, 
Chicken  Gumbo,  French  Bouillon,  Julienne,  Pea,  Prin- 
tanier,  Mutton  Broth,  Vegetable,  Beef,  Pearl  Tapioca. 
First-class  grocers  keep  them,  but  look  out  for  imitations. 
None  genuine  without  the  above  trade  mark  on  the  label. 
A  sample  can  sent  on  receipt  of  the  price  of  postage,  14  cents. 
Packed  in  quart,  pint  and  y2  pt.  cans,  and  in  ij^  pint  glass  jars. 

The  Franco- American  Food  Co., 

West  Broadway  and  Franklin  Street, 
New  York  City. 


MAU,    SADLER   &   CO.,    Incorporated,  San  Francisco. 


SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST. 
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Beautiful  Complexion. 

WO|V1AJM'S  GREATEST  ©JHAf^Jvl. 


THE  FASHIONS. 


tight  and  tied  on  the  crown  of  the  head;  then 
twisted  'round  and  'round  and  in  and  out,  and 
Angels  and  Ministers  of  Grace  defend  us!  hither  and  yon,  till  the  hair  reaches  the  back 
The  decollete  discussion  has  sprung  up  again.  of  the  neck-  Sounds  complicated,  doesn't  it  ? 
When,  oh  when,  shall  a  suffering  public  have  Well,  it  isn't.  It's  simple,  but  words  are  a 
surcease  of  sorrow  ?  That  old,  old,  story  has  Sreat  deal  harder  than  deeds  in  this  case.  It  S 
had  finis  written  at  the  end  of  it  eeons  ago—  a  relief  to  find  a  case  ot  that  kind  once  in  a 
icons  and  teons  ago.    Immodesty  is  out  of  while,  isn't  it  ?  Mmk.  Lk  Vanway. 

fashion,  begging  Mrs.  Atherton's  pardon  for   

contradicting  her.  Our  feminine  jeunessc  dorie     AiMA  E.  Keith  cordially  invites  you  to  attend 

,         .  ,  ,     rr     _  .1  i  i   „r  ti,„  1  ..    the  Sprint;  Opening  of  fine  imported  and  Eastern 

have  taken  a  leaf  from  the  book  of  the  melon-  mim*  «t  24\ear*  street,  Z  Tuesday,  Wednes- 
choly  Dane,  and  they  have  learned  to  '  As-  day  an(1  Thursday  of  next  week.  The  latest  styles 
sume  a  virtue  if  they  have  it  not."  and  the  finest  artistic  workmanship,  will  be  show;;, 

Women  are  not  half  such  drivelling  idiots  and  no  lady  will  leave  the  shop  dissatisfied  with  the 
as  the  press  of  our  land I  of  the  free  is  fond  of  ^ASSJ^ST'  * 

insisting — not  half.    If  they  were,  I  should   ^  

feel  inclined  to  rend  my  newest  spring  get-up     pM  dress  suJts  for  ^  for  ^  parties 

and  don  sack  cloth  and  ashes  lor  the  rest  ot  weaaings  or  receptions,  on  reasonable  terms,  at  Orip- 
my  sorrowing  days.     Are  women  modest,  ual  Misfit  Clothing  Parlors,  northwest  comer  Post 

forsooth !   I  wish  to  Heaven  the  papers  would  and  Dnpont  streets.   

stop  talking  about  it,  and  give  the  poor  things 


A.  R.UI 


.  a  chance.  That  shrinking  blush  which  adorns 


S'lchcan  positively  l>e  obtained  by  tlie  use  or  MMIi.  ... 

pkrt's  world  renowned  face  bleach.  No  matter  of  the  cheek  of  the  average  man  might  become 
^^g^^!^T^^0lLnlc¥^T^^\i  hardened  into  a  brazen  hue,  were  he  con- 
S^S^W^a^"do%g^^^^  Stautly  bei"g  discussed  in  the  deliriously  deli- 

it.  Send  4  cents  for  circular.  Goods  sent  to  any  address  on  cate  way  Vouchsafed  to  WOIlien.  It  IS  a  trifle 
receipt  of  price.    One  bottle.  $2;  three  bottles  (usually  required    fVlc^„^rt;„cr  Yn  „   retiring  natUre  to  See  her 


to  clean  the  complexion),  $5. 

fTlADAmE  fl.  RUPPERT, 

I'arlors  7  and  S,  121  Post  Street,  San  KranclBCO 

IMIESSMAKING. 


EXCEPTIONAL  VALUES  IN 

Black  and  Colored 

SILiKS 


MISS  DERBY, 

ROBES, 


Phelan  Building. 


mins  k.  roth, 


In  connection  with  our  Magnificent  Display  of 
Spring  Goods,  and  as  an  additional  inducement  to  an 
early  inspection  of  the  Innumerable  New  Styles  and 


MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco 


MMK.  GOU  riNK, 

RECEPTION!  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES 
RIDING  HABITS. 
635  Eddy  Street.  San  !■  r;  ncisco.  


Mrs.  Maggie  Ford, 

FINE  DRESSMAKING 


disconcerting  to  a 

name  in  the  columns  of  an  article  which  is 
scare  headed  with  the  thrilling  question  "  Do  | 
Women  Sit  on  the  Floor  to  Don  Their  Stock- 
ings ?"   But,  after  having  her  most  delicate 
lingerie   gloatingly  described   by  a  society 

reporter,  the  retiring  nature  becomes  resigned  Novelties  exhibited,  we  are  offering  a  tempting  array 
and — well —  *  *  *  I  of  Bargains  in  Black  and  Colored  Silks  as  the  result  of 

What  earthly  difference  does  it  make  to  any-  a  Special  Cash  Purchase  of  over  a  Thousand  Pieces  of 
one  whether  women  stand  on  their  heads  or  |  these  goods,  which  we  obtained  at  a  figure  that 
sit  on  their  shoulder  blades  when  they  are  at  enables  us  to  offer  them  at  rates  corresponding  with 
their  toilettes  ?    Nobody  cares  a  jot.    Not  a  the  following 
janness  Miller  Gowna  a  Specialty  1  jpt    But  the  Sunday  editor  won't  believe  that.     TPEfTlENDOUS  DISCOUNTS  FROfTl 
Paris.         Hwh  Vobk.  Never  in  the  wide,  wide  world.    He  goes  on  REGULtAR  PRICES. 

devoting  columns  to  the  task  of  snatching  a t  91 .00-35  pieces  i;la  k  gros  grain  (Onineti  will  be 
away  whatever  modesty  women  have,  and  At  „  pj°-£-»  "•fi^XXSim 

then  he  sinks  the  iron  in  her  soul,  by  a  crown-  91.95.  Regular  Price,  $2.00  per  yard. 


705  Sixth  S»r.et, 


I. on  Angeles,  O.al. 


MISS  H.  M.  RLCK, 

EASH IONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  East.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order.  


MRS.  A 

Suits  made  with  goods 


J.  SMITH, 

DRESSMAKER, 
Trimmings  to  order. 


408  OTarrell  Street. 


mks.  E.  L.  McClelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co.  


MRS.  H.  G.  LORING 

DRESSMAKING 

310  Leavenworth  Street,  near  Ellis,  San  Francisco  

MRS.   M.  DE  1 1  AC,  AN 

DRESSMAKING  I'ARLORS 
223  O'Farrell  Street.  San  Francisco 
Dresses  made  and  material  furnished  

MRS.  A.  J.  EASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Rooms  49,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

'Pake  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.       Central  Block. 


A  TTKNTION,  Tailors,  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
/\  of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc  ,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M. 
SF.ILF.R  &  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  oz  Black  spool  silk,  800  yards  for  50  cents.  

A. 


ing  discussion,  in  which  he  asks  again,  in 
even  bigger,  and  bolder  type,  "  Are  Women 
Modest?"  *  ±  * 

Evening  gowns  are  entrancing.    They  are 
using  heavy  cloths  in  combination  with  bro- 1 
cades  now,  and  the  effect  is  gorgeous.  Aj 
white  and  gold  brocade  with  a  train  of  deep, 
rich  tan  cloth  is  striking,  isn't  it  ? 

*  *  * 

I  hope  every  woman  in  San  Francisco  went 
to  see  "Twelfth  Night."  There  are  two 
gowns  worn  in  it  that  are  a  liberal  education. 
One  is  yellow,  as  yellow  and  as  glossy  as  the 
California  poppy.  The  rich  satin  falls  to  the 
feet  in  heavy  glowing  folds  that  are  simply 
luscious. 

The  other  is  frost-white — no,  not  frost- 
white — that  sounds  too  cold;  but  lily  white, 
with  the  warm,  soft  purity  of  the  inner  leaves 
of  a  water  lily.  It  is  fashioned  so  cunningly, 
that  it  is  impossible  to  describe  how  it  is  I 
fashioned.  Both  of  these  gowns  illustrate  the 
one  great  principle  of  artistic  dress — lines, 
lines— always  lines.  There  wasn't  a  smitch 
of  cut  material  visible  in  either  of  those 
dreams.  They  looked  as  if  they  grew  all  in 
one  piece,  on  some  lovely  un-get-at-able  tree 
Shades  of  ruffles,  tucks  and  bias  folds,  con- 
template it!  And  it  isn't  half  a  dozen  brief 
years  since  every  woman  with  an  atom  of 


At  91 


50— 20  pieces  BLACK  SATIS  PAGE  (C.  .1  Bonnet)  will  he 
offered  at  91.80.    Regular  Price,  92.60  per  yatd. 
At  $1.75—36  pieces  BLACK    OROS  GRAIN  SILK  (Cashmere 
Alexander),  will  be  offered  at  $1.75.  Regular 
Price,  $2  50  per  yard 
At  $3  00— ;0  pieces  BLACK  SATIN  DlVHEsSE  (C.  .1.  Bonnet! 

will  be  offered  at  $2.00.  Regular  Price  gl.iB 
per  yard. 

At  $2.50—12  pieces  BLACK  FAILLE  VEI.OI"TINE,  extia  licband 
heavy,  will  be  offered  at  $2  50  Regular  P:ice, 
$4  00  per  yard. 


Samples  sent  Free.    Mail  Orders  Promptly  and  Care- 
fully Executed.  Goods  delivered  Free  in  Oakland, 
Alameda,  Berkeley  and  San  Rafael. 


Murphy  Building. 


DKKSSMAKLVG. 


MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post,  Between  Hyde  and  Larkin 


r  d--si^n,  lit  and  finish  of  ladies'  dresses 
finisher  employed,  guaranteeing  perfect  fit  ;  dresses  made  to  order  in 
24  hours.    Take  elevator  ____ 


vanity  was  "right  down  'bleeged"  to  have 


M.  JAMES, 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER, 

11  Post  St.,  rooms  17-18.     Received  highest  award  at  State  and  ,  »    ,  .     ,  ,.,  ....  .N  c 

Mechanics' lair- for  d-sUn,  lit  and  tin.sh  of  ladies'  dresses  ;  gentleman  1  herself  CUt  illtO  Squares  aild  diamonds,  and  all    MM  11.  J,  "ltltu"  ° 

to  order  in  +  «■  «     >4  *  «         ,1  /" V-v u 

sorts  of  hideously  ungraceful  things,  by  the 
i 


MRS.  J.  E.  HARVEY 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING 
Suits  Made  from  $s..oo  up.  1*24  Market  Street 

MRS.  M.  L.  KNIGHTON, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  MAKING 
No.  loc  Eighth  Street  near  MmMMI 


A  perfect  fit  guaranteed  or  goods  replaced^   Country  orders  filled. 


MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PERFECT-FITTING  SUITS,  $600  UP. 

Material  Furnished  if  Desired.  1623  Howard  Street 

At  MRS.  A.  LICHAU'S 

Dressmaking  Parlors 

Fashionable  suitspnade  from  the  plainest  to  the  most  elaborate 
Goods  furnished  if  desired  at  all  prices.      733  Geary  St. 


Corset  Eactory 

(Successor  to  Mine.  Baumardl) 


ngenious  methods  which  succeeded  in  making 
the  human  form  divine  look  anything  in  the 
world  but  celestial.  *  *  * 

Hair  dressing  just  now  is  classic,  severely 
classic.  The  locks  are  made  up  in  loose, 
careless  looking   waves,  then   drawn  back  I  Rooms  n^m  1'heian  Building. 


325  Suiter  Sticet 
Don't  be  mistaken  in  the  number. 


Parisian  Modes 

MME.  A.  M.  NELSON 
fashionable  dressmaker. 


Thiul  Floor 
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LOVELY  «  WOMEN 


For  Beautifying  and 

g  th**.  Complexion 
d  Hands 


Clara  Melvin,.  Manicure 

AND  PROPRIETOR  OF  THE 

Famous  Melvin  Toilet  Preparations 

Langtry  Gream  ^41 

A  most  exquisite  bea'itifier;  pure'and  simple;  will  not  make  the  skin 
shine;  is  delicate  and  healing.  The  most  elfgant  preparation  for  keep- 
iiiL'  the  skin  velvety  soft,  and  prevents  tendency  to  wrinkles  or  aging 
of  skin.  Cures  and  prevents  Chapped  Skin,  Lips  and  all  roughness 
caused  by  Cold  Winds. 

Used  by  Mrs.  Langlry,  Mrs.  Potter  and  others 

On   Sale  by   Druggists,  op  by  Express 
 si. 00  

BEWARE  OF  CHEAP  AND  WORTHLESS  IMITATIONS 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 


Melvin's  Face  Bleach 


Money  is  freely  offered  at  five  per  cent  on 
call,  against  approved  collateral. 

*  *  * 

The  sensation  of  the  week  has  been  the 
rise  in  mining  shares.  Consolidated  Virginia 
and  California  leading  in  the  race,  with  the 
customary  sympathetic  lot  of  wildcats  follow- 
ing in  the  wake. 

*  *'  * 

The  bond  and  share  market  remains  un- 
changed; dull. 

if:  jje"  if. 

130  was  bid  during  the  week  for  Dupont 
street  sevens,  with  all  unpaid  coupons  at- 
tached. This  is  the  highest  bid  in  years. 
Evidently  some  favorable  decision  must  be 
anticipated.  These  bonds  should — in  all 
equity — be  paid,  notwithstanding  the  illegal 
technicalities  that  have  been  discovered  about 
their  issuance.  Much  irreparable  harm  has 
already  been  done  to  California's  credit  by 
this  particular  issue  of  bonds,  which,  although 
bearing  the  signatures  of  San  Francisco's 
officials,  and  sold  abroad  on  the  strength 
thereof,  has  since  been  repudiated.  The 
foregoing  remarks  apply  as  well  to  Mont- 
gomery Avenue  sixes. 

Spring  Valley  Water  Works  shares  continue 
about  93^2,  and  San  Francisco  Gas  Light 
shares  about  59^.  Pacific  Gas  Improvement 
shares  have  reacted  a  trifle,  which  was  but 


Pure  and  harmless.    Contains  no  Acid  or  Minerals  and  . 

will  remove  Tan,  Freckles,  Sunburn  or  Moth,  natural  after  SO  short  a  rise 


PRICE  ^  1  .OO 


FORGET-ME-NOT 

Daily  use  makes  the  Nails  Transparent,  Growth  Smooth 
and  Prevents  Splitting 


Price, 


50  Cents 


Every  packajfo  piepared  at  Clara  Melvin's  Laboratory  is  guaran- 
teed as  represented,  and  great  care  is  taken  in  the  preparation  of  each 
one.  Special  attention  is  given  to  orders  by  mail.  Lauies  visiting  the 
city  are  cordially  invited  to  visit  Clara  Mblvin's  Parlors,  where  a 
free  application  of  bleach  and  cream  will  be  jiven.  Kaccs  ironed  and 
H"«  lache  Cured  by  Melvin's  famous  Ironing  Process. 


Testimonial. 

San  Francisco,  August  31st,  1888. 
Miss  Clara  Mklvi.n,  kjxhi  Madam: 

Being  acquainted  with  the  composition  and  properties  of  your 
"  LANGTRV  CREAM,"  I  can  recommend  it  for  the  purposes  for  which 
it  is  used,  and  pronounce  it  a  harmless  preparation. 

Yours  truly, 

632  Market  Street.  W.  T.  WENZELL,  Analytical  Chemist. 


Persons  treated  at  their  Residence,  or  at 

Parlors,  126  KEARNY  STREET,  Room  25 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


EAGLESON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street. 
Men's  Furnishing  Goods. 


NECK  DRESS,  SUSPENDERS,  CLOVES, 
DRESS  SHIRTS,  INITIAL  HANDKERCHIEFS, 
UNDERWEAR,  UMBRELLAS, 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 


POPULAR  PRICES 


*  *  * 

So  the  Callustro  Mining  Company  has  pub- 
lished a  delinquent  list  of  its  shareholders  in 
the  Evening  Post.  It  seems  to  have  been 
very  much  of  "  a  ladies  stock,"  judging  from 
those  who  failed  to  pay  Assessment  No.  i. 

Investor. 

 ►•-<  

A  ROSE. 

I  fouud  a  rose  on  the  stones  to-day — 

This  midwinter  day,  with  its  low'ring  sky 
And  miry  streets;  yet  the  white  rose  lay 
In  its  whiteness,  starting  to  meet  my  eye. 

And  wherefore,  O  Rose,  with  your  faint  breath 
sweet, 

And  your  fairness  lying  'neath  careless  feet? 

Dropped  from  the  breast  of  a  bride,  my  fair, 

As  they  brought  her  home  fronijthe  holy  shrine; 
The  bridal  music  haunting  the  air, 

Deep  thrilling  the  soul  with  a  rhythm  divine, 
Till  her  full  heart  throbbed  with  a  new  joy, 
sweet, 

And  you  left  its  warmth  for  the  wintry  street  ? 

Dropped  from  the  bier  of  the  blessed  dead, 

Do  your  folded  leaves  hold  the  dew  of  tears  ? 
Is  your  fragrance  prayer,  soft  murmured 

By  some  pleading  soul  for  the  finished  years? 
Was  the  sullen  chill  of  the  crossing-stone 
Less  cold  than  that  pulseless  heart,  my  own? 

Howe'er  it  be,  O  you  white,  white  Rose, 

I  will  lay  you  down  on  a  girlish  breast, 
That  has  never  thrilled  'neath  bridal  snows, 
Nor  yearned  for  the  peace  of  unbroken  rest. 
You  shall  linger  there  till  your  bright,  brief  day 
Of  beauty  and  bloom  breathes  itself  away. 
—  S.  Elgar  Benet  in  Kale  Field's  Washington. 


Van  Duder — Oh,  Miss  Madison— Amy — do  not  say 
that  you  will  be  a  sister  to  me. 

Amy— Perhaps  you  would  like  me  to  offer  to  be  a 
nurse  to  you! — Mwtsey's  Weekly. 


Tramp  (brandishing  club)— Hand  out  yer  money  an' 
vallybles,  quick! 

Citizen  (producing  revolver) — This  is  about  the 
most  valuable  thing  I  have  just  now! — Munsey's  Weekly. 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES  I 


The  Hxtfa  Dfy, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Beut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Chain 
pague  without  sweetness. 


James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Gen.  Acents,  Pacifio  Coast 


Delightful 

3k  COMPLEXION 


EFFECTS 


May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Grahams  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  her  Rose  Bloom. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made  perfect,  and 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  Rose  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possi- 
bly tell  that  the  cemplexion  or  color  f  s  artificial. 
This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  ar<.  each  more 
harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
not  clog  the  pores. 

When  usiug  these  superb  cosmetics  you  can  wipe 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  faee  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

Price  of  each,  $1,  at  all  druggists. 


Highland  Kvaporated 


SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition 't 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
A  bsolutely  Sterilized. 


For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  DruggintH 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 


San  ppEtnolsso,  Cat. 


STEIN  WAY 

STEINWAY  HALL 
Matthias    Gray  Company, 
206  and  208  POST  STREET 


iS 
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CITY      |t  .  CITY 

PAHIS.  PARIS. 
ARRIVING  DAILY 

Paris  >  London 
WOOLENS  and  SILKS 


SHADES  AND  TINTS  FOR  SPRING 

PAILLE,    CERES,    OR,     RHONE,    CI  EL, 
MARIUS,  CHAIR,   ROSE,   CORAIL,  EMER- 
AUDE,  NIAGARA,  RAISINE,  TURNESOL 
CINERAIRE,  HORTENSIA,  DAHLIA, 
IRIS,   LAURIER,   BOIS,  TABAC, 
FAUVETTE,   PEAU,  TAREN- 
TULE,   PEA,  ERAISE. 


G.  Verdier  Sz  Co. 

 (  VILLE  DE  PARIS  )  

S.  E.  cor.  Geary  and  Grant  Ave.  San  Francisco 

SUITS  AND  CLOAKS  MADE  TO  OROh'U 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age. 


A..  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  AGENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco. 


WIRE  WORKS 


FIRE  SCREENS 
AND 
FENDERS 
JRON  FENCING 

BANK  &  OFFICE 

RAILING 
WINDOW 

GUARDS 


D.  D.  W ASS,  141-143  First  Street 

I> K.  A.  O.   HASLKHl'IiS  1 
DKNTIST, 
335  Geary  Street,  San  FranclMCo. 
Office. Hours  :  9  a.|M.  to  S,p.  u. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  underwriting  world  is  quiescent,  unutterably  so 
Not  a  rumor  flecks  the  tranquility  of  the  street.  It 
may  be  the  calmness  that  prefaces  a  storm,  but  as 
there  is  no  signal  officer  connected  with  California 
street  the  future  has  to  take  care  of  itself.  The  dis- 
eurollment  of  the  brokers  seems  fraught  with  highly 
interesting  possibilities.  A  large  contingent  of  gen- 
tlemen now  half  in  the  insurance  business  will,  after 
April  ist,  find  themselves  entirely  out  or  with  reduced 
incomes.  There  are  a  score  of  big  fights  in  prospect. 
The  individuals  who  are  banished  will  not  retire 
without  a  struggle.  The  general  agents  and  managers 
profiting  by  this  work  will  strain  every  effort  to 
secure  their  enrollment. 

*  *  * 

Will  they  succeed?  That  is  the  question  for 
the  Union  to  settle.  There  is  more  or  less  complaint 
from  time  to  time  that  Oakland  is,  from  an  under- 
writing point  of  view,  very  corrupt.  It  is  really  not 
a  circumstance  to  San  Francisco.  Big  commissions 
are  paid  all  the  time  here  for  good  business.  The 
broker  who  commands  gilt-edged  risks  obtains  large 
prices  for  what  he  puts  upon  his  favorite  company's 
books.  How  many  bookkeepers  and  clerks  in  down 
town  stores  are  on  the  same  broker  list  drawing 
fifteen  per  cent  of  every  premium  collected?  There 
are  scores,  and  the  professional  solicitors  who  are  in 
the  business  to  live,  are  cheated  out  of  so  much  that 
is  their  just  due.  Strictness  in  issuing  licenses  to 
brokers  will  do  much  towards  raising  the  moral  tone 
of  the  city  business. 

*  *  * 

The  old  story  about  Charles  Dohrman's  retirement 
from  the  Alta  is  in  circulation  again.  It  is  an  annual 
visitor  and  the  street  would  be  lonely  if  it  did  not  ap- 
pear just  about  this  time.  However,  it  is  not  true. 
Charles  Dohrman  is  a  feature  of  the  Alta  this  con- 
cern could  ill  afford  to  lose.  He  is  an  energetic 
worker  and  can  roll  in  more  business  in  one  day  than 
less  industrious  people  in  a  week.  So  there  is  little 
prospect  of  his  retirement. 

$  $  a|e 

Wheat  business  promises  to  be  verv  heavy  this 
year.  The  heavy  rains  have  made  a  big  crop  certain. 
Reports  from  the  country  are  favorable — the  agents 
for  growing  grain  insurance  report  the  prospects  are 
for  the  biggest  yield  since  1S80 — provided  there  are  a 
few  April  showers.  The  English  companies  have 
completed  their  combination  for  advancing  the 
wheat  rates.  There  will  be  an  increase  of  at  least 
40  per  cent.  No  branch  of  marine  insurance  has  been 
so  terribly  unprofitable  of  late  years  than  this.  Thou- 
sands of  dollars  have  been  lost  on  wheat  cargoes 
taken  at  ridiculously  inadequate  rates.  By  the  way, 
I  would  like  to  direct  company  manager's  at- 
tention to  the  rates  ruling  in  some  offices  for  risks 
bound  for  the  Australian  Colonies.  The  W.  B.  God- 
frey, wrecked  at  the  Melbourne  heads  was  placed  at 
one  per  cent.  My  friend  Craig,  of  the  New  Zealand, 
had  I S,  200  written  at  that  figure. 

The  Home  Mutual  has  decided  to  push  out 
for  easttern  business,  and  not  a  moment  before 
it  was  time.  This  is  a  good,  sound  concern,  but 
its  eggs  are  all  in  one  nest.  A  good  fire  in 
this  city  or  in  Oakland  would  sweep  its  surplus 
and  hurt  its  assets.  It  is  an  underwriting  error 
to  be  concentrated.  The  Home  has  taken  F.  W. 
Young,  the  Fireman's  Fund  Colorado  special,  and 
has  made  him  Manager  of  its  business  in  that  State 
Mr.  Steele  takes  charge  of  the  Fireman's  business, 
vice  Mr.  Young. 

The  process  of  absorbing  small  companies  is  going 
actively  forward  in  England.  The  Maratime,  of 
London,  has  been  bought  up  by  the  Alliance.  The 
British  and  Foreign  has  taken  in  the  Universal.  The 
Ocean  has  been  taken  over  by  either  the  National 
or  Standard.  The  same  process  of  absorption  might 
be  followed  with  profit  in  this  country.  Local. 


Worthiugton  Co.  of  New  York,  announce  for  im- 
mediate publication  "  Boris  Lensky,"  by  Ossip 
Schubin,  the  translation  by  Elsie  L.  Lathrop.  This 
work  is  a  sequel  to  "Asbein,"  by  the  same  author. 
One  of  the  chief  characters  is  Boris  Lensky's  charm- 
ing, lovable  and  neglected  little  daughter  Marie,  who 
claims  the  reader's  sympathy  and  interest  from  the 
first.  The  terrible  consequences  which  a  life  of  dis- 
sipation brings,  are  graphically  portrayed  in  the 
description  of  the  virtuoso  Lensky's  old  age.  The 
story  istouchingly  pathetic  at  times,  and  is  written  in 
the  mildly  satirical  style  peculiar  to  this  author.  Price 
in  cloth,  $1.00;  paper,  50  cents. 


Charles  Keilus,  proprietor  of  the  Hub,  returned  a 
few  days  ago  from  the  East,  where  he  left  orders  for 
a  large  stock  of  new  spring  and  summer  goods. 


EXHIBITION  Q 

OF  OVER  TWELVE  HUNDRED 

Rugs,  Carpets 

AND  SEDJADES 

Ht  San  Francisco 

APJ  ASSOCIATION  ROOMS 

430   PINE  STREET 

FROM  THE 

Oriental  Art  Rooms 


CONSTANTINOPLE 


Comprising 


ANTIQUE  ROYAL  BOUKHARA 
KURDISTAN 
YEORDEZ 
KERMAN 
TIFLIS 
MELEZ 
KHIVA 
KAZAK 

KARABACH  . 
DAGH1STAN 
MALGARA 
SHI  RYAN 
"  "  SINA 

KAYIN 

And  all  the  other  Looms  of  the  Orient.  Being 
the  Finest  Collection  ever  Displayed  in  this 
Country.    Now  being  sold  at  Auction 
Daily  at  10  a.  m.,  2  and  8  p.  if, 

COSTIKYAN  FRERES 

IMPORTER  AND  COLLECTOR  OK 

Art  Goods  from  the  Orient 


A.  VV.  lOUDEKBACK  &  CO.,  Auctioneers 

Office,  «21  Market  Street 


E.  F.  SPENCE,  Pres.  D.  E.  MILES,  Sec. 

nsuf^e  Your  f  ropef<ty  ^gainst 

bOSS   BY  f  IF^E 


-WITH  Tin-: 


^outon  California 

InguFaqce  Co. 

MAIN  OFFICE: 

423   California  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

The  Reputation  of  this  Company  for  the  Prompt 
Payment  and  Equitable  Adjustment 
of  Losses  is  Unexcelled. 
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SAN  JOSE  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


E.  W.  CLAYTON       JAS.  A.  CLAYTON       W.  S.  CLAYTON 

Jas.  L  Clayton  k  Co. 

Lands  aM  Loans 

INVESTORS   OF  CAPITAL 

Office,  16  West  Santa  Clara  St.,       San  Jose,  Cal. 


Orchard  Homes,  Fruit  Farms,  General 
Farms,  Fruit  Lands,  Vegetable 
Lands,  Stock  Ranches, 
Vineyards  and  Small  Places, 
City  Property 


The  Oldest  and  Largest  Agency  in  tie  County 

We  Publish  Catalogue  of  City  and  Country 
Property. 

NO   CHARGE  TO  SHOW  PROPERTY 

O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 


Office,  69^  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
H.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  impruv<  d 
method.  Best  fillings  ai.d  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velums. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  12. 


WELCH'S 

California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 

A  Simple  Means  of  All-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  $2.50 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.       Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


THE  CALIFORNIA, 

Strictly  European  Plan.  Absolutely  Fire  Proof 

OPEN  Kl)  DECEMBEli  1,  1890. 
THE  ONLY  HOTEL  IX  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHICH 
HAS  SUN  IN  ROOMS  THE  ENTIRE  DAY. 


This  is  the  Only  Strictly  First-Class  Hotel  in  the  City. 

MAGNIFICENT  APPOINTMENTS,  UNPARALLELED  IN  BEAUTY 
andbri  liaucy.  Unquestionably  1  he  most  beautiful  and  luxuriously 
furnished  hotel  in  Ami  rica.  Rooms  en  sui'e  with  Baths  of  latest 
exposed  sanitary  plumbing,  electric  li;hts  throughout.  Every 
convenience  fcr  comfort  of  guests.  Most  centrally  located— being 
in  the  midst  oi  amusements,  Art  Oa'Ierics  Shops  and  oth»r  places 
of  interest.  Its  cuisine  is  of  a  pecu'iar  excellence.  Restaurant 
and  service  perfect.  Half  Portions  Served.  Rooms,  81.00  pi  r  day 
and  upwards.  HOKI)  &  KINZLKK,  Managers 


R  DELieioifc  ei/p  of  coffee 

CAN  BE  HAD  BIT  THE  USE  OF  THE 

Ideal  Coffee  Pot<*Hr 


KATHJKN  BROS- 
Grocers    and    Wine  Merchants 

Hole  Agents  for  tbe  Pacific  Coast* 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  Jose,  March,  13. — Dear  Kate:— Dull,  duller 
dullest  are  about  the  only  words  that  can  be  applied  to 
our  social  atmosphere.  Of  course,  it  is  Lent,  aud  I  am 
really  surprised  that  we  have  any  social  gatherings 
at  all.  We  haveu't  among  the  bona  fide  400, 
but  the  would-bes,  as  usual,  are  making  abortive 
efforts  to  get  into  the  swim  or  into  the  papers,  which 
is  the  same  thing.  The  Booksius  gave  a  card-party 
and  the  Blackfords  and  Deunys  made  one  or  two 
attempts  to  break  the  monotony,  but  none  of  them  are 
in  our  set,"  so  I  can  tell  you  little  about  them,  ex- 
cept that  they  were  failures. 

The  Woodrows  did  not  attend  the  affair  on  Third 
street;  it  was  very,  slow,  and  Tom  called  it  very 
"snide,"  whatever  that  may  mean.  The  cake  served 
was  won  at  a  raffle  some  months  ago.  The  Fields,  of 
course,  were  there,  and  the  hostess  smiled  aud  smiled, 
it  was  a  clear  case,  though,  of  faint  praise,  because  Mrs. 
W —  is  much  more  intimate  there  than  the  ex- 
guruey  man  s  family. 

I  was  so  surprised  when  I  read  that  there  had  been 
a  snap  dragon  party  at  the  Yoells,  as  you  know  he — 
not  the  snap-dragon,  but  J.  Alexander— is  one  of  the 
Lord's  annointed.  Sir  Alexander  he  is  called  by  tbe 
faithful,  although  the  honored  judge  often  refers  to 
him  by  a  more  euphonious  name  that  doesn't  speak 
well  for  his  pedigree.  However  this  may  be,  he's  a 
chevalier  of  St.  Gregory,  a  title  conferred  by  the 
Pope  some  years  ago  in  recognition  of  the  applicant's 
persistence  and  his  religious  activity.  I  was  about  to 
say  zeal,  but  that  doesn't  express  the  idea,  for  you 
know  the  titled  gentleman  is  extremely  active  in 
matters  of  religion.  In  the  old  days  his  faith  was 
pinned  to  the  sou  of  Judah,  but,  in  defiance  of  the 
sacred  precepts  of  his  fathers,  he  came  over  to  swell- 
dom. Not  for  long,  however,  for  before  many  days 
we  find  him  clinging  with  both  hands  to  the  "  Rock 
of  Ages,"  and  he  is  now  considered  one  of  the 
strongest  pillars  of  that  immense  and  hideous  pile  of 
brick  aud  mortar  on  the  corner  of  Market  and  San 
Fernando.  When  not  at  home  entertaining  Monsieur 
La  Grippe,  he  is  to  be  found  in  one  of  the  foremost 
pews  there.  By  the  way,  I  hear  his  is  about  the  only 
one  that  is  always  kept  locked;  perhaps  his  Lordship 
fears  that  sinners  might  enter. 

But  I  digress.  Well,  Gertie  really  did  give  a  party 
and  in  the  very  middle  of  Lent,  too.  Perhaps  the 
charming  daughter  was  dying  of  ennui,  and  papa,  who 
has  really  the  sweetest  aud  most  amiable  disposition, 
gave  his  gracious  consent,  though  I  cannot  see  how 
he  can  reconcile  his  conscience.  If  the  Yoells  can  be 
gay  and  festive  why  can't  the  Spences,  Murphys  and 
Rylauds?  Tinny  McLaughlin  and  Kate  Dunne  were 
there — no,  didn't  go  with  chaperons.  Now  did  you 
ever  ?  Yes,  a  few,  a  very  few  boys  were  there — no 
men.  As  I  heard  Gertie  say  that  there  are  "  no  real 
gentlemen  in  this  horrid  old  town.  None  as  courte- 
ous, gallant  and  attentive  as  in  Oakland,  New  York, 
London  or  Paris."  In  fact,  she  left  the  impression 
that  outside  of  her  own  family,  our  young  men  are  ver- 
itable numbskulls,  and  have  not  MONEY,  manners  nor 
good  looks. 

Henry  Spring  and  Miss  Tennant  were  married  on 
Wednesday.  Only  relatives  present.  What  a  pros- 
perous, energetic  young  man  Henry  is.  His  bride 
is  very  handsome  and  very  wealthy. 

Miss  Maud  .Smith, of  your  city,  who  is  a  great  favor- 
ite here,  is  visiting  Mrs.  Rudolph  Spence,  so  we  don't 
see  much  of  Howell  or  even  Mr.  Nesmith.  Sam  used 
to  go  out  there,  but,  for  months  past  he  gets  into  his 
hole  when  she  conies  to  town.  I  was  surprised,  too, 
because  Sam  says  no  sensible  girl  can  resist  his  fasci- 
nating ways.  Now  I  hate  to  believe  the  Hon.  .Samuel 
mistaken,  but  then  I  know  that  Miss  Smith  IS  sensible, 
so  I  am  forced  to  believe  that  when  Sam  looks  so 
sentimental  he  is  only  silly  . 

Our  saint,  our  an/cut  disciple  of  Malthus  is  at  it 
agaiii — not  content  with  preaching  morality,  he  is 
now  practicing  it.  It  is  possible  that  the  occasion 
or  something  else  is  wanting,  for  I'm  sure  the  spirit 
is  willing.  I  shouldn't  tell  jokes  on  the  old  man, 
but  one  of  the  Castle  boys  told  me  a  story  that's  too 
good  to  keep.  You  see  the  gifted  gentleman  once 
lived  on  Autumn  street — I  mean  his  home  was  there — 
of  course,  most  of  his  leisure  hours  were  passed  in 
East  San  Jose,  but  I'll  tell  you  about  that  some  other 
time.  Anyway  while  gravitating  between  the  two 
places  he  used  to  stop  at  Castle's  to  consult  the  city 
clerk  about  municipal  affairs.  I  am  satisfied  he  had 
no  other  motive,  but  the  boys  seemed  to  think  he 
had,  so  one  night  they  came  home  suddenly  and  so 
surprised  the  venerable  journalist  that  he  ran  out  the 
back  way,  climbed  the  back  fence,  and  without  wait- 
ing for  his  hat  scurried  into  town.  He  left  in  an 
awful  hurry,  didn't  even  stop  to  take  his  boots  which 
he  had  placed  carefully  in  the — in  the  parlor,  of 
course.  These  boots  made  the  identification  com- 
plete, for,  like  his  collar,  they  are  just  the  same  size 
and  character  as  Uriah  Woods,  and  Uriah  wasn't  here 
then,  and  is  a  good  man  anyway.  Don't  you  know 
I  am  terribly  nervous  because  my  husband  is  about  to 
lose  his  place,  all  on  account  of  my  letters  to  you,  too. 


I've  been  crying  about  it  all  the  week,  and  fear 
the  worst.  If  my  fears  are  realized,  I  must  find 
employment  somewhere,  someplace.  Have  thought 
of  everything  and  have  but  one  consolatiou  left  if  the 
worst  comes.  I  feel  sure  our  dear  friend,  Mr.  Owen 
can  get  me  a  place  in  the  .State  Library,  and  I  know 
in  the  goodness  of  his  heart  he'll  not  refuseMny  prayer. 

Mrs.  Dr.  Dunne  of  Oakland,  has  been  the  guest  of 
her  parents  here,  and  Georgia  Masten,  also  of  Oak- 
land, has  been  entertained  at  the  Dunne  mansion. 

Adieu,  Sappho. 


CARD! 

The  undersigned  beg  to  announce  to  the  ladies  and 
gentlemen  of  Sau  Francisco  and  vicinity  that  they 
have  associated  themselves  under  the  firm  name  and 
style  of 

^ullivan.  Burtfe  \  DeWeij, 

(INCORPORATED) 

For  the  purpose  of  conducting  a  first-class  Fancy 
Goods  and  Gents'  Furnishing  business  at  Nos.  947  and 
949  Market  Street  (store  formerly  occupied  by  Keane 
Bros.).  It  shall  be  their  aim  to  keep  good  goods  at 
popular  prices,  aud  with  this  object  in  view  will  show 
an  elegant  assortment  of  Laces,  Notions,  Trimmings, 
Ribbons,  Gloves,  Hosiery,  Corsets,  Muslin  and  Merino 
Underwear,  and  Gents'  Furnishing  Goods.  They 
also  intend  to  carry  a  full  and  complete  line  of  Black 
and  Mourning  Goods  in  Dress  Goods,  Silks  Velvets, 
and  Shawls.  Everything  that  can  possibly  be  done 
to  have  their  friends  aud  the  public  feel  that  in  pat- 
onizing  them  they  shall  be  treated  right,  receive 
good  value  for  their  money,  courteous  and  polite 
attention,  will  be  surely  done. 

We  extend  a  cordial  invitation  to  all  to  pay  us  a 
visit  and  inspect  our  stock. 

Respectfully, 

W.  P.  SULLIVAN,  Jr. 
R.  W.  BURTIS, 
H.  L.  DEWEY. 

Long  Distance  Telephone 


Latest 


Extensions. 


THE  TELEPHONE 
its  lines  to 


COMPANY  HAS  EXTENDED- 


MONTEREY  AND  PACIFIC  GROYE 

Giving  unbroken  communication  between  (hese  towns 
and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepmed  extra 
heavy  copper  wires,  are  equipped  with  the  latest  ap- 
pliances known  to  the  science  of  telephony,  mid  aie 
"  Long  Distance  "  lines  in  eveiy  sense  of  the  word. 

San  Francisco  subscribers  using  Long  Distance 
Transmitters  are  guaranteed  absolutely  perfect  service 
over  this  and  similar  lines.  Delays  and  errors  inci- 
dental to  telegraphic  messages  are  avoided. 

Offices  have  also  been  established  at 

Gilroy,  San  Juan,  Hollister  and  Salinas 

and  the  public  can  rely  upon  efficient,  first-class  service 
at  all  times. 

JOHN  I.  SABIN,  President. 
Sau  Francisco,  February  27,  1891. 
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GREAT  SALE 


Standard  and  High  Bred 

TROTTING  STOCK 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


-COM  PRISING 


Broodmares,  Stallions,  Colts  and  Fillies 


The  get  of   ALCONA,    GRAND    MOOR,  MONROE 
CHIEF    LYNWOOD,  MOUNTAIN  BOY,  NOON- 
DAY WHIPPLE'S  HAMP.LETONIAN.  ANTE- 
VOLO    MAMBRINO  WILKES,  SIDNEY, 
ALCONA     CLAY,  HAWTHORNE, 
BELNOR,  and  other  noted  horses. 


Property  of  Mr.  E.  NEWLAND  and  A.  C.  HENRY,  ESQ. 


-TO  ItK  SOI. II  AT- 


Oakland  Trotting  Park 

At  I  P.  M.  on  SATURDAY,  APRIL  4. 1 89 1 

Catalogues  will  be  issued  immediately. 

KILLTP  &  CO.,  Auctioneers 

22  MONTGOMERY  ST  .  SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  demand  for 

Drifted  Snow  Flour 

is  constantly  increasing 
For  Sale  by  Leading  Grocers 


San  Francisco  Office 


29  STEUART  ST. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny      Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranty  Capital  $1,000,000 

  OFFICERS   

JAMES  Q.  FAIR  President 

JAMES  PHELAN,  S.  G.  MURPHY   Vice-Presidents 

Dihkctorb— James  G.  Fair,  Edward  Barron,  J.  A.  Hooper,  C.  G 
Hooker,  James  Pbelan,  James  Moffitt,  8.  G.  Murphy,  Chas.  C'adwal 
aderand  James  D.  Pbelan. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap 
proved  securities. 

JAMES.  A   THOMPSON,  Cashier 


Telephone  SOBS 

Sfflj   EMILE  CUSIN, 

The  French  Caterer 

1318  VAN  NESS  AVE., 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

DR,  ZEILE'S 

SOMAN,   TURKISH.    RUSSIAN-STEAM,  NI'l.l'IIlK, 
EI.KCTRIC,   MKCURIAL.  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Hath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rales  from  8'-'0  to  $50  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
count!)  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
o.vn  Physician.    No  contajpous  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Pergonal  Supervision  nf  the  Pi  oprietor, 
CARL  U.  ZEILE 


Fresno,  March  12th.  Dear  Wave:- This  has 
been  an  unusually  quiet  week  for  Fresno;  to  all  out- 
ward appearances  we  have  been  doing  penance  most 
devoutly.  Well;  I  guess  we  can  stand  it,  for  we  have 
the  name  of  being  a  most  wicked  populace,  so  we 
can't  expect  to  have  our  manifold  sins  forgiven  us  if 
we  aren't  pious  a  few  days  out  the  year.  The  interest- 
ing trial  of  Percy  Williams'  murderer  has  brought  to 
our  city  some  of  California's  brightest  legal  lights. 
W.  W.  Foote,  Tom  Williams,  Porter  Ashe  are  a  com- 
bination hard  to  beat.  Well,  in  the  absence  of  a 
pretty  girl  and  champagne  suppers,  poker  necessarily 
fills  the  void. 

Not  one  social  event  has  taken  ^)lace  since  my  last 
epistle.  'Though  we  have  had  a  surfeit  of  theatres 
and  all  of  them  have  been  well  patronized.  The 
young  ladies  can  thank  "Imp"  for  the  invitations 
they  received  for  these  last  operas,  etc.,  the  boys  are 
afraid  to  be  seen  alone  in  public  since  my  last  effusion. 
I  only  wish  it  had  the  same  effect  on  Bessie  B.,  for 
she  is  the  cause  of  more  offensive  comment  on  the 
dress  of  certain  ladies  and  gentlemen  here  than  my 
letter  ever  thought  of  being. 

W.  D.  Grady  had  his  right  arm  broken  and  a  beau- 
tiful blue  tinge  given  his  eyes  in  a  quarrel  with  John 
L.  last  week.  When  we  looked  at  him  he  exclaimed, 
"  Oh  you  ought  to  see  the  other  man.  Well,  we  saw 
him — that  is,  what  is  left  of  him — he  has  lost  a  piece 
of  his  cheek.  Mrs.  G.  ought  to  have  a  ghost  dance 
around  him  now — something  to  amuse  the  invalid. 

Jack  told  me  the  belt  story  and  I  can't  resist  telling 
it  (like  many  of  my  sex  here).  Well,  it  seems  two  of 
our  society  men  invited  two  charming  young  ladies 
to  the  theatre  last  week;  after  the  theatre,  the  four 
with  several  others  went  to  "  Mits  "  for  oysters.  The 
gentlemen  requested  the  ladies  to  give  their  orders, 
which  they  did,  "  and,  being  modest,  ordered  Napa 
soda  lemonades,"  thinking,  of  course,  the  gentlemen 
would  suggest  champagne — but  llicy  didn't .'  One  gen- 
tleman said,  "  now  is  that  all  you  wish?''  The  weak 
"eh!  yes,  indeed,"  was  pitiful,  but  there  was  no 
"  pity  "  in  the  composition  of  those  young  men;  they 
gave  their  orders,  and  with  it  a  measly  pint  bottle — 
and  dear  Wave  vrillyou — can  you  believe  that  those 
two  young  men  drank  that  bottle  between  them  ? 
Never  so  much  as  offered  a  glass  to  those  sweet.young 
ladies.  Why,  if  a  young  man  treated  me  so  I  think  I 
would  feel  tempted  to  write  them  up  for  my  next 
epistle  !  Such  meanness  '  ugh  I  They  are  worse  than 
the  blonde  young  man  who  carries  bon  bon  candies 
iu  all  his  pockets,  eating  them  before  people  and 
never  offering  one,  or  even  the  swell  married  man 
with  loads  of  cash,  who  makes  his  better  half  return 
everv  chip  she  borrows  of  him  in  a  game  of  poker. 
What  do  you  think  should  be  done  with  such  penur- 
ious friends? 

So  much  has  been  written  of  the  eligible  men,  that 
they  are  weary  of  the  subject  and  pray  for  news  of 
the  eligible  young  ladies  here.  It's  a  dangerous  topic 
to  write  on,  but  I  really  think  something  is  due  to 
the  boys,  so  I'll  try  and  think  of  a  few.  Well,  there's 
Miss  O.  She  is  said  to  be  the  favored  daughter  of 
a  wealthy  papa.  She  has  a  bright,  intellectual  face 
and  a  sweet  manner  that  charms  all  who  meet  her. 

Next  is  Miss  H  .    Of  course  she  is  still  in  school, 

but  I  believe  will  complete  her  education  next  month; 
her  father  is  known  to  be  worth  a  half  million.  She 
is  young,  but  that  is  desirable,  is  it  not  ?    Then  there 

is  Miss  K  .    Tho'  I  can't  vouch  for  her  financial 

attractions,  I  can  for  her  personal  worth;  she  is  the 
sweetest  little  girl  in  this  town  and  would  make  the 
dearest  wife  imaginable.  I  guess  somebody  has 
found  that  out  before  this,  eh? 

Bfisi  Dew  is  another  who  would  make  some  man  a 
devoted  wife,  also  her  sister;  they  are  so  charitable  in 
their  ways  that  I  always  think  of  them  as  sweet  sisters 
of  charity.  Miss  S —  would  make  a  home  a  bower  of 
sunshine  and  lovliuess,  and  some  man  the  brightest 

wife.    Papa  S  is  wealthy  and  I  don't  doubt  she 

will  come  in  for  a  generous  portion.  Miss  D —  S — 
is  a  bright,  sweet  girl,  too  young  to  be  married,  still 
she  is  worth  cultivating  for  the  future.  The  B —  and 
K—  girls,  who  spend  the  spring  and  summer  here, 
tho'  they  aren't  Fresno  girls,  still  are  eligible  for 
Fresno  boys.  Papa's  vineyards  are  paying  well. 
Miss  ivi—  B—  would  make  a  stately  wife  for  some 
military  chap,  but  I  understand  when  she  is  out  of 

|  town  she  puts  on  airs.  Miss  A—,  Miss  W — ,  and  Nan, 
there  I  forgot  her — why.  she  would  make  just  the 
jolliest  little  wife,  and  the  whole  town  would  be  in 
love  with  her.    Miss  C— ,  Miss  F — ,  Miss  R —  will 

I  undoubtedly,  make  charming  wives  for  the  "lucky 
dogs,"  as  Jack  calls  the  men  who  have  won  them.  I 
hear  E—  W—  is  engaged  at  last,  though  it  isn't  an-, 
nounced  who  the  happy  man  is. 

I  can  hardly  wait  for  Friday  evening  and  the  mask 
ball.  They  have  changed  it,  and  ladies  are  compelled 
to  wear  pink  dominos,  and  gentlemen  blue,  and  well, 
I  can  have  "  heaps  more  fun  "  thusly  attired  than  I 
could  in  costume  of  fancy  dress.  I'll  give  you  a  full 
account  iu  my  next  letter.  Imp. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  lb5G. 

The  Diuiujf-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  qniet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


Din'  Mono-pole 

EXTRA. 

AND 

MONOPOLE 

Olub  13  ry 

(BRUT) 

CHAMPACNES 

HEIDSIECK  &  CO. 

Reims 

Established  1785. 


H.  H.  VETJVR,  Pacific  Coast  Agent 
1*4  SANSOIHE  STREET 


KEYLESS  ■       ,  , 

Aux.  fire;  alarm  box.  InSUintcinBOUS 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 


Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem aie  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


i«of  ffr»br«tk  Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co. 

323  Fine  St.   Sac  Francisco 


and  pi 

down    for   "fUturo  Blpaal 

from  i-e  i tree i  box 


STEIGER  &  KERR, 

Occidental  Foundry 

137  FIRST  STREET. 


Chilled  Car  Wheels, 

Iron  Castings 

Ov  All,  Descriptions. 


Medals  Awarded,  -  -   Mechanics'  Fair 


We  now  offer  our  stock 
of  Art  Novelties  and  Fine 
European  Paintings  at  very 
close  figures,  to  make  room 
for  new  importations,  as  our 
Mr.  Gump  goes  to  Europe 
about  April  First. 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 

581  MARKET  ST.,    -  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 

Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mine.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


School  of  Design 

A  class  in  MODELING  will  be  opened  on 
March  2d.  Instruction  Mondays  and  Thurs- 
days, 9  to  4.  Terms  $6  per  month  or  $15  for 
3  months.  Applications  must  be  made  im- 
mediately. Only  a  limited  number  of  pupils 
will  be  taken. 

For  further  information,  apply  to 

J.  R.  MARTIN,  Secretary, 

430  Pine  street 

PROF.  SAMUEL  ADELSTEIN 

Teacher  of  Mandolin  and  Violin.  Italian  Method. 

Imported  Genuine  Neapolitan  Mandolins,  Mandolas 
and  Lutes  for  sale. 

Office  Hours— 12:30  to  i,  6:30  to  7.  Music  Studio,  1009  Sutter  St. 
MISS  ELLEN  COURSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Post  Street 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 

MR.   NATHAN  LANDSBERGER 

la  prepared  to  receive  a  limited  number  of  pupils  on  the  violin 
and  in  ensemble  playing. 
Address:  831  Turk  Street 

MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  311  Sutter  Street. 

MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 

DECORATIVE  ART  STUDIO 

Painting  on  ground  glass  taught  for  SS.00  ;  glass  and  paints  included 
309  Eddy  Street. 

PROP.  L.  FRIEDRICH, 

Teacher  of  Violin  and  Guitar 
406  Geary  Street 

A  CARD- 1  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Stratlimore,  on  Larkiu  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

It.  SCUM  ID,  Sculptor. 

SIO.  ii.  CIJIOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Studio,  Room  105  St.  Ann's  Building 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  (Jardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 

401-403  SanSOme  St.,  V»t  Sacramento. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Dear  Blanche: — We  have  had  another  week  of 
stagnation  with  absolutely  rien  pour  passer  Ic  temps,  and 
it  is  not  strange  that  you  city  people  call  Oakland 
"the  city's  bed-chamber,"  for  it  has  been  ages  since 
we  have  done  anything  but  sleep  and  dream.  Why 
the  people  of  wealth  remain  in  this  poky  place  is 
beyond  my  comprehension.  It  must  be  that  they 
are  misers,  or  don't  know  what  money  was  made  for. 
Glanced  at  the  tennis  game  Saturday,  just  in  time  to 
see  your  pet,  "Brick"  Wheaton  present  the  appear- 
ance of  being  skinned  alive.  Oh,  where  did  he  get 
that  white  jersey  shirt?  His  mother  is  so  stylish  that 
it  is  strange  he  doesn't  attire  himself  in  something 
more  apropos.  The  "buds"  were  absolutely  em- 
barrassed. 

Ella  G          was  on  hand,  as  she  always  is  at  tennis, 

and  her  tongue  was  wagging  just  as  of  yore.  She 
has  not  taken  my  little  hint  about  being  a  chatter- 
box, she  never  takes  time\o  breathe,  and  each  fellow 
leaves  her  side  in  silent  sympathy  with  the  man  who 
was  "talked  to  death."  Harry  Haight's  blonde  girl 
didn't  show  up.  Where  was  she?  How  graceful 
Charlie  Hubbard  is,  but  Val  seemed  to  be  the  pet. 
Janet  Watt  looked  chic,  as  she  always  does  and  Ella 

VV  was  there  with  two  kids.  She  seemed  subdued. 

I  wonder  why  ? 

Oh,  Blanche,  "the  early 'bird  catches  the  worm." 
The  Merritt  brothers,  who  have  just  succeeded  in 
getting  a  settlement  of  three  hundred  thousand  dol- 
lars apiece  from  Dr.  Merritt's  estate,  are  captured. 
One  is  engaged  to  a  city  girl,  Brownie  Sedgewick 
(Tom  Dargie's  sister-in-law),  who  did  the  business  up 
in  less  than  a  month;  while  the  other  is  the  fiancee  of 
Miss  Dusenbury,  a  demure  little  girl  who  has  not  yet 
made  her  debut  in  Oakland  society.  It  is  quite  a 
disappointment  to  some  of  our  girls,  as  they  had 
planned,  plotted  and  made  new  gowns  in  which  to 
ensnare  one  of  these  "catches." 

The  Hayes  family  must  have  "struck  oil,"  as  they 
have  left  this  stupid  place  and  are  living  at  the 
Pleasantou.  It  is  a  loss  to  us,  as  they  are  just  the 
style  that  get  what  little  fun  there  is  in  life.  "Jim  " 
takes  after  her  mother,  and  Ed  and  his  wife  are  living 
in  grand  style;  they  have  the  best  of  everything  that 
is  going,  and  Lucie  dresses  like  a  fashion  plate. 

I  will  give  you  a  little  sketch  of  five  nice  young 
men  at  Fruitvale.  There  is  dear  spoonie,  Alec  Cum- 
miugs,  who  never  could  be  alone  with  a  pretty  girl  for 
more  than  five  minutes  without  trying  to  kiss  her;  he 
says  he  has  given  up  girls  and  is  never  going  to  make 
another  attempt  at  matrimony.  At  any  rate,  it  takes 
him  more  than  two  mortal  hours  to  attire  himself  in 
full  dress.  Next  on  the  list  are  the  dear,  sweet 
Brays,  Ed  and  Gus;  they  are  so  exquisite  and  saintly 
that  I  feel  like  sinking  into  oblivion  while  in  their 
presence.  I  am  so  "  devilish  "  that  they  are  always 
shocked.  Our  delectable  twins,  Howard  and  Leslie 
Wright,  are  charming  companions  for  the  girls;  they 
can  play  the  piano,  sing,  twang  the  guitar  and  banjo. 
Howard  has  cultivated  a  Van  Dyke,  which  gives  him 
quite  a  distinguished  appearance;  he  could  almost 
pass  for  an  Italian  Count,  but  his  gentle  disposition 
would  betray  him.  W.  Nancy  Powning  doesn't  do 
his  hair  in  curl  papers;  he  "really  hates  curly  hair." 
Poor  fellow!  If  he  only  knew  how  happy  we  girls 
would  be  in  possession  of  those  curly  locks,  he  would 
immediately  have  them  shorn  and  made  into  wigs  for 
us.  His  mother  pets  and  spoils  him  beyond  all  rea 
son;  if  he  had  only  been  a  girl. 

Why  don't  Nellie  travel,  you  say  ?  Well,  we  all 
would  like  to  know  that.  With  her  good  looks  and 
accomplishments,  she  would  find  life  worth  living  in 
some  other  place,  and  would  have  the  attention  of 
endless  numbers  of  real  men;  why  don't  she  take  a 
trip  incognita  if  she  is  afraid  of  being  loved  for  her 
money  ?    It  would  be  a  jolly  lark. 

Handsome  Billy  Bond  has  returned,  and  the  <jirls 
are  receiving  him  with  open  arms  and  are  succeeding 
in  turning  his  head.  If  an  eligible  man  comes  to 
town  the  girls  always  spoil  him,  which  accounts  for 
so  many  of  us  not  being  married,  perhaps. 

They  say  I  am  Mollie  H  .    What  nonsense! 

Mollie  is  too  sweet  and  kind  to  do  anything  like 
this.  The  boys  are  vehement  in  their  denunciation 
of  me  for  betraying  them  for  attending  the  "Carnival" 
last  week.  Athearn  says  he  is  waiting  his  chance  to 
annihilate  the  man  that  wrote  that  letter — he  knows 
a  woman  couldn't  do  it,  and  he  didn't  dirt  with  any 
Dutch  girl.  Oh,  how  can  he  tell  such  stories,  when 
Tom  was  right  there  and  saw  him  ? 

From  the  way  everyone  is  making  unkind  remarks 
about  me,  I  don't  anticipate  a  very  lively  time  at  the 
W.  Letts  Oliver  reception  to-night,  but  I'm  going  to 
brave  it  and  go,  as  I  have  a  charming  escort  (didn't 
have  to  ask  him,  either);  besides,  if  any  one  dares  to 
approach  me  on  the  subject  of  l'rou  Frou,  Tom  will 
be  on  hand  to  ask  him  to  take  a  promenade,  and 
Tom  is  a  pretty  hot-headed  fellow,  so  they  had  bet- 
ter look  out.  Everyone  had  better  be  shy  of  the  girl 
arrayed  in  white  Mousseline  de  soie,  for  that  will  be  the 
gown  worn  by  the  unknown  Frou  Frou. 


OAKLAND  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


M.  J.  KELLER  CO. 

SHIRT  MAKING. 

TAILORING. 

FURNISHING. 

1007-1009  Broadway, 

OAKLAND. 

We  carry  the  largest  stock  "and  do  the  largest 
business  on  the  coast  in  these  lines. 

Mrs.  L.  ELLSWORTH 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING. 


Tailor-made  and  Party  Suits  a  specialty.  Lessons  given  in  Me- 
chanical system  of  dressmaking.  All  work  first-class  and  satis- 
faction guaranteed  at  moderate  charges.  Goods  f  urnished  for  suits 
at  low  rates. 

The  State  and  Territory  of  Oregon  for  sale,  which  is  partly  es- 
tablished :  also  San  Jose,  Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz.  For  further 
particulars  call  on  Mrs.  Ellsworth,  1 108^2  Broadway. 

Special  inducements  offered  to  agents  to  represent  our  system. 

MUSIC  STUDIO 

JOHN  W.  METCALF 

From  Royal  Conservatory  of  Music  at  Leipsie,  G'  rmany 
Pianist  and  Teacher  of  Pianoforte  and  Theory. 
Booms  20  and  37  No.  100:?i.2  Broadway,  Oakland 

A  regular  Conservatory  Course  of  Study.  Pupils  received  at 
S'udio.  Applications  received  at  Studio  during  hours  of  11  to  12 
A.  M.  and  2  to  5  P.  M.  each  week  day. 


Maison  ■■  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  an?  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TBLBPHONH     INTO.  1088 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bankers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays. 

"TUE  LIGHT  OF -TH E  WORLD" 

liv  Sir  Edwin  Arnold 
And  .ill  the  Latest  Publications 

FOR  SALE  BY 

WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

Importer  of  New  and  Bare  Books, 
Under  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco. 

THE —  :  

Sprif}<§  Shapes 


Meussdorffer  &  Hubner 

8  Kcainy  Street 
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THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR. 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


Oak  Hall,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Largest  Merchant  Tailoring  Houpe  on  Earth 

Agency  at  222  Post  Street  in  this  City 

Will  Save  you  Ten  to  Twenty  Dollars  on  Kvery  Suit.  You 
have  Hundreds  of  Samples  to  choose  from.  Kvery  Garment  is 
Made  to  Order  and  Fit  Guaranteed. 

The  Leading:  Photofrrapher  of  the  Pacific  Coast 


Exhibition  of  Photographic  Views  of  Pacific  Coast  Scenery 
Every  place  or  subject  of  interest  in  California  and  on  the  Pacific  Coast  from  Alaska 

No.  8  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F. 
New  Style  Mezzotint  Photographs  for  Portraits 
 I.ife-Size  Crayons,  Ktc.  

RL1I1  BRANCHES  OF  DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 

Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  relishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 


HOIST.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.  .     San  Francisco 

SUMMER  TOURS  TO  EUROPE. 

For  full  particulars  see 
COOK'S  PROGKAMME8. 


128  pages,  illustrated  with  photogravure  pictures  of  the  most 
Important  and  interesting  places  in  Europe,  also  "Cook's  Excur- 
sionist," by  mail  10c.    From  the  offices  of 

THOS.  COOK  &  SON, 

621  Market  Street,         San  Francisco,  Cal. 


CRESCENT  COAL  CO. 


I.  SIMON,  Manager 

DEALKKS  IN 


reign  and   Domestic  r\  ~T  j 


35  &  37  Clay  St.  Telephone  1125    San  Francisco 
SCHOLZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris!  Rooms  34,  3^,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 

A  Positive  Corn  and  Bunion  Cure. 

(GUARANTEED.) 

Send  this  clipping  and  10  cents  in  money  or  stamps  to 
DR.  HALPRUNER,  850  Market  St..  opposite  Fourth; 
you  will  receive  on  trial  package  of  Dr.  llalpruner's  Patent 
Corn  and  Bunion  Salve;  three  packages  or  one  box  for  25c. 

DR.  A.   DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  1)  A.  M. ,  2  to  1  and  7  to  b  P.  M,  Sundays, 
10  to  11  a.  M.   Telephone  1211. 


Stockton,  March  12th. 

I  was  sorry  to  disappoint  you  last  week,  but  I  was 
not  only  suffering  from  la  grippe  but  also  from  a  total 
absence  of  ideas.  Don't  know  if  I've  got  over  the 
latter  trouble  yet,  and  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  for 
our  400  are  actually  stagnating  aud  probably  will  con- 
tinue to  stagnate  till  after  the  29th.  A  few  of  our 
fair  daughters  found  courage  enough  to  attend  the 
theatre  on  one  or  two  occasions.    I  hear  that  Mr. 

L  ,  Jr.,  escorted  Miss  Nellie  II          of  your  city  to 

a  performance,  and  that  something  or  other  amused 
her  immensely,  in  fact  that  her  mirth  was  somewhat 
uproarious.  Why  is  it  that,  although  Ira  nearly 
always  "  stags "  it,  when  he  does  break  his  record 
aud  take  one  of  his  fair  friends,  she  always  manages 
to  do  something  or  other  to  attract  the  attention  of 
the  whole  audience  ?  Is  it  because  the  young  lady  is 
so  proud  of  being  seen  in  his  company,  or  because  his 
taste  leads  him  to  invite  only  those  whose  manners 
and  tastes  are  gauchcl 

The  Episcopalians  have  at  last  decided  that  they 
need  a  new  church,  and  have  appointed  Mrs.  George 
Sperry  as  the  one  to  wheedle  the  ducats  out  of  the 
pockets  of  the  festive  youth  of  this  city.  How  much 
she  has  collected  and  how  much  more  she  will  collect, 
I  know  not.  Several  of  our  gilded  youth,  for  one  of 
her  charming  smiles  or  "  thanks,"  would  subscribe  a 
dozen  times  to  any  fund.  I  don't  blame  them,  but  I 
wish  thev  would  do  the  same  for  me.  As  for  the 
church  members,  I'm  afraid  that '  it  would  take 
something  stronger  than  this  to  coax  the  ducats  out 
of  their  pockets,  for  the  poor  women  need  all  theirs  to 
be  fashionable  on,  and  the  men  probably  think  they 
have  done  their  part  when  they  have  given  their 
wives  and  daughters  new  bonnets  to  wear  to  church 
every  couple  of  weeks. 

Miss  L,yda  Trahern  is  visiting  her  sister,  Mrs.  Bessie 
Williams  in  San  Francisco,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  J. 
Haas  were  also  down  the  fore  part  of  the  week.  I  | 
cannot  understand  why  the  latter  have  not  been  seen 
at  any  of  our  gatherings.  Although  I  have  heard 
others  say  they  were  afraid  of  Mrs.  Haas,  I  have 
always  found  her  pleasant  and  sociable  and  as  good- 
hearted  as  they  make  them,  and  you  know  "good 
goods  come  in  small  parcels."  She  has  had  a  great 
interest  in  local  charities  for  a  long  time,  and  many  a 
poor  family  has  cause  to  bless  her  generosity. 

Dr.  Harry  C  after  a  few  months  practice  has 

decided  to  finish  his  medical  education  in  Europe, 
aud  he  left  Stockton  this  week  accompanied  by  his 
lovely  wife,  who,  no  doubt,  will  act  as  "Chief 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer"  and  quite  right  to,  as 
it  is  all  hers.  Oh,  dear  Wave,  just  think,  Johnnie 
Gall  and  his  brother  are  going  to  open  a  place- here 
like  "  Maskey's "  and  it  is  bound  to  be  a  success;! 
everything  Johnnie  takes  hold  of  is,  and  besides,  it  is  1 
just  what  we  girls  have  been  longing  for.  I  under- 
stand Alex  will  run  the  confectionary  part  while 
Johnnie  looks  after  the  refreshments,  and  that  they 
are  going  to  have  it  in  the  corner  of  the  new  McMullen 
Rlock.  I  wonder  what  they  will  call  it?  I  think 
"The  Buffet  "  would  be  nice.  Do,  dear  Johnnie,  call 
it  that,  and  I'll  come  in  every  time  I'm  down  town 
and  take  a  glass  of  don't  care  with  a  wink  in  it. 

Marion  de  Vries  is  visiting  .San  Francisco  again. 
Business  or  pleasure,  I  don't  know;  probably  a  little 
of  both.  By  the  way,  he  is  an  Adjutant  now  in  the 
N.  G.  C.  on  General  Budd's  staff,  having  fallen  heir 
to  William  Gibson's  position.  How  I  long  to  see 
him  in  his  uniform;  won't  he  look  stately  and  grand 
mounted  on  a  fierce  charger?  I  think  he'll  look 
immense,  and  we  will  fall  more  in  love  with  him  than 
ever.  Adieu,  Nana. 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 

MRS.   DR.   E    A.  COOK 

Graduated  iti  Vienna,  Zurich  and  Heidelberg 

Ladies'  and  Children's  Diseases  a  Specialty 

OFI-TCE  HOURS:  10  to  12,  2  to  5,  ayid  6  to  8 


ROOMS  29  and  30,     -      -       105  STOCKTON  ST. 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Arthur  W  Moore  Harry  F.  Woods. 

Member  Stock  and  Bond  Exchange. 

WOODS  &  MOORE, 

STOCK  AND   BOND  BKOKKKS, 

Investment  securities  of  all  kinds  bought  nnd  sold  on  commission. 
Liberal  advances  made  on  approved  securities.  Stocks  carried  i*n 
margin.  No.  438  California  Street,  S.  F. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1830. 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco. 

The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS  ti  1194,983  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  ol  London. 

ASSETS  10,581,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   2,443,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DOP.NIN,  Manager.    WW.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Mana.-cr. 
214  Sansome  Street. 


German  and  French  Employment  Office 

Mrs.  Hennessy,  Prop. 

PROMPT  ATTENTION.  Telephone  2018 

315  Stockton  Street,  S.  F. 

OGGlDEflTAh  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
A.  Quiet  Home,         -o^o-      Centrally  Looatad 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 


Our  State  is  justly  proud  of  its  pretty  girls  and 
beautiful  women.  In  Eastern  States,  as  well  as  ; 
abroad,  the  California  girl  is  regarded  as  a  handsome 
prize.  She  is  the  belle  wherever  she  may  go;  she  re- 
ceives the  closest  attention  from  the  men,  and  even 
those  of  her  own  sex  marvel  at  the  wonderfuluess  of 
her  ruddy  complexion  and  the  way  in  which  she  re- 
tains it.  Now,  everyone  knows  that  in  all  climates 
there  are  certain  effects  which  are  ruinous  to  the  com- 
plexion. They  destroy  the  complexion  and  can  only 
be  overcome  by  the  use  of  one  preparation,  aud  that 
is  Camelline.  Do  not  be  mislead,  by  believing  that 
Camclline  is  a  cosmetic  or  a  face  bleach.  It  is  but 
a  harmless  preparation,  made  to  protect  the  skin  aud 
beautify  it.  It  is  the  secret  of  the  California  girl's 
loveliness. 


G3Q  Market  Street, 

Opposite  Palace  Hotel.  San  Francisco,  Cal, 

Many  Hove)  ties  in  tmpnrted  Hear. 

w,   -riatty. 

GEORGE  JOOS 

Photo-Zinc  EtcMoi,  *  Photo-LithopplriM 

HALF-TONE  PLATES 

528  Sacramento  St.  Top  Floor  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Clara  S.  Foltz  KNABE 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-Law, 


It  is  a  fact  universally  conced- 
ed that  the  KNABB  sur. 
parses  by  far  all  othe  r  instru-  Tt*"    f\    1UP  tf^i  C2 

mentsmade.  **■  r  ' 

HA  INKS  URO'S  PIANOS- Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 
410  KEARNY  STREET  |  Frin»  Drama,  Adelina  Pattt. 

San  Francisco  California     A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO,  13  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Aggregate  Assets. 

$6,350,000 


|C0MPANV 

CAU¥p^ 

FIRE,  MARINE  AND  INLAND. 

CHAS.  A.  UTON,         JuHN  H.WISE, 

Secretary,  President. 

FIRE  ASSOCIATION 

OF  PHILADELPHIA. 


THE  READING 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PENNSYLVANIA. 


GEANITE  STATE 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PORTSMOUTH,  N.  H. 

T™el439  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Safe  Deposit  lui.ding,  San  Francisco. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON 

Pacific  Coast  General  Agent. 


Qel  Monte  Phaeton  Cart  ^ 


ELEGANT! 
EASY  RIDING  !  STYLISH 


With  or  without  Top. 

Write  for  prices  and  full  particu- 
lars. We  have  over  150  different 
styles  of  carts.  Our  carriage  reposi- 
tory is  the  largest  and  finest  011  the  coast.  Address: 


Truman,  Hooker  &  Co.  SANF^N™ 


SHERJVI AN,  CLo/cY  &  60 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets 

«-A-iT   PEA1TCISCO,  -  -         f.  A  T,, 


Weber,  Estey,  Everett,  Emerson  Pianos 

ESTEY,  STORY  and  CLARK  ORGANS 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 


AND 


Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


23 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

^PRINTINGS- 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


THE  LARGEST 


Insurance  Co.  west  of  New  York  State 


INSURANCE  t 


COMPANY 


D.  J.  STAPLES, 
WM.  J.  DUTTON,  Vice-President 
B.  FAYMONVILLE,  Secretary 


President 
GEO.  H.  TYSON,  Ass't  Secretary 
J.  B.  LEVISON,  Marine  Secretary 


HOME  OFFICE 


Company's  Building,  401-405  California  St,  S.  F. 


LL 


CASH  ASSETS 


2 

> 

2 

m 


$1,247,874.90 


L.  L.  BROMWELL,  President.       JOHN  BERMINGHAM,  Vice-President. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary.       M.  A.  NEWELL,  Marine  Secretary. 


Head.  Office,     318  CALIFORNIA  ST.    San  Francisco 


HOTEL  *  RAFAEL, 

San  Rafael,  Cal. 


fifty  IWinates'  Ride  pfom  San  ppaneiseo. 


^ST  H.  LJJDWjQ 


Open  all  the  Year  Round.    The  favorite  Summer  and 
Winter  Resort  of  California.    An  elegant  Family 
Hotel.     Service,  Table  and  Appointments 
not  excelled  by  auy  Hotel  in  the  World. 
Climate  Perfect— no  Fogs. 

An  Otis  Passenger  and  Baggage  Elevators.  Large 
well-ventilated  Stable.     Electric  Lights. 
Delightful  Drives. 
_AT__  (  $3.00  per  day  and  Upward. 

KM  1  ta  )  $|  7.50  per  Week  and  Upward,  according  to  Rooms 
SPECIAL  RATES  BY  THE  MONTH 


THE  MODEL,  AMERICAN  CATERER 
1206  SUTTCR  GTREET 


TELEPHONE  2388 


W.  E.  ZANDER, 


Manager 


G.  M.  POSTIGLIONE 

(  Successors  to  I.  EISENBERG  ) 

"I"  /nercl/ar,t  Jailor  ™'«" 

107  Sutter  St.,  under  "The  Lick"      San  Francisco 


Emppli«s  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners,  Matinee  Teas  and 
Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.    Also  Terrapin,  Kntrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

LOUIS  SLOSS  &  CO. 

AGENTS  FOR  THE 

fCcirl Ilk  —  other  gell-kDOffD  brands  of 

Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310  SANSOMK  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


A.   L.  BOVYHAY 
Ladies'  Tailor,  Gown  and  Habit  Maker, 


FROM  LONDON  AND  PARIS. 


A  Perfect  Fit  Guaranteed  without  a  personal  fitting. 

All  orders  personally  superintended  by  MR.  BOWHAY. 


702  MARKET  STREET,  San  Francisco. 


/^meriea's  pamous  5^(n^er  apd  U/ii>t^r  Resort 


IIUIIUUIIUIIUIUIUUIIIIIIUIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII  Illlllllllllllllllill 

1  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


Jtye  fflost  Ele<£ar?t  Seaside  E5tabli5fym<?r)t  ip  ti?e  U/orld 
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THE  "WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue,  I  present  an  excellent 
portrait  of  the  Rev.  Horatio  Stebbins,  D.  D. 

One  of  the  few  really  intellectual  men  in  the  com- 
munity, Rev.  Horatio  Stebbins  has  attained  a  dignity 
that  the  world  rarely  confers  on  the  cloth.  Apart 
from  his  religious  capacity,  he  is  regarded  as  a  prom 
inent  citizen — one  whose  views  on  current  topics  are 
valuable  to  the  multitude,  whose  mind  has  the 
sanity,  power  and  practicality  that  distinguishes  the 
eminent  businessman,  politician  or  lawyer.  Horatio 
Stebbins  is  diversely  regarded  by  those  who  know 
him.  He  has  enemies,  but  he  has  also  the  most  in- 
telligent congregation  in  San  Francisco.  If  his  ser- 
mons be  occasionally  prosy,  he  rises  to  heights  of 
eloquence  his  rivals  never  reach.  Above  all,  he 
speaks  an  admirable  quality  of  English — pure,  strong 
and  dignified — English  that  confers  a  nobility  and 
distinction  even  on  the  commonplace. 


with  the  Hawaiian  trade, 
a  long,  Tantalus-like  feast 
every    art    and    science     of  the 
exhausted;    every    sense  satisfied, 
satiated.      Then     the      host,  to 
how   he   honored  his  guests,  swore  that  no 
meaner  persons  would  ever  use  the  utensils 
in  which  the  banquet  had  been  served,  or  the 
furniture  on  which  they  had  reclined.  He  broke 
everything;   dishes,    glasses,  chairs,  tables, 
chandeliers  and  mirrors,  stripped  the  walls  of  i  husband.  A 
their  warlike  Amazons,  shivering  Cupids  and  month  later 
"  Crickets,"  and  other  old  and  young  masters 
in  the  original  and  copy;  he  put  everything 
in  the  middle  of  the  floor;  a  great  heap  of 
splendid  dilapidation,  and  called  mine  host. 


The  dinner  was  j  was  greatly  respected.    His  fate  brought  him 
wine,  wine,  wine;  J  into  the  presence  of  his  present  wife,  and 
cuisine  since  that  time  he  had  been  a  loser  in  almost 
glutted,  j  every  financial  undertaking.    He  sent  Mrs. 
show   Stevenson  on  a  visit  to  her  family  in  Michigan, 
and  shortly  afterward  a  letter  was  forwarded 
to  her,  in  which  he  was  charged  with  all 
kinds  of  social  offenses.    It  was  anonymous, 
but  subsequent  investigations  proved  to  the 
wife  that  she  could  not  live  longer  with  her 
divorce  was  had,  and  about  a 
he   married  the  second  Mrs. 
Stevenson,  a  handsome,  clever,  shrewd  lady, 
who  has  admitted  on   the   stand  that  the 
anonymous  letter  was  in    her  handwriting. 


*  *  * 


SPLASHES. 


Sam  Parker,  who  has  been  chosen  as 
Minister  of  affairs  for  the  Kingdom  of  Hawaii, 
is  well-known  in  San  Francisco,  and  his 
elevation  to  a  position  that  is  practically  Prime 
Minister,  has  given  his  many  friends  here  the 
utmost  gratification.  He  is  an  advanced 
Kanaka  of  mixed  blood  and  is  heir  to  the 
richest  estate  in  the  islands.  The  distinguished 
efforts  he  makes  to  live  up  to  his  income  are  a 
source  of  pride,  pleasure  and  profit  to  his 
friends.  His  chief  aim,  when  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, has  been  to  devise  new  and  unique 
schemes  for  the  entertainment  of  those  whom 
he  admires,  and  I  could  fill  a  waste-paper 
basket  with  stories  of  his  banquets. 

*  *  * 

One  that  he  gave  to  some  of  his  friends  at 
a  place  of  resort  on  Grant  avenue  is  historic 
in  the  annals  of  the  city,  famed  as  it  is  for 
bizarre  methods  of  entertaining.  The 
champagne  bath  becomes  an  ordinary  course 
on  a  third-rate  menu  compared  with  the 
recherche  banquets  given  by  Mr.  Parker.  At 
the  one  of  which  I  speak  were  gathered  some 
of  the  bloods  and  business  men  of  the  town, 


The  landlord  entered,  and  his  smile  was  as 
suave  and  his  bow  as  humble  as  if  he  already 
had  the  price  of  the  wreck  in  his  pocket. 

"How  much  for  it  all?"  inquired  Mr. 
Parker,  using  the  nut-crackers  on  a  wine- 
glass whose  delicate  constitution  had  stood 
the  dragon nade  as  by  a  miracle. 

Mine  host  bowed,  smiled,  thought  a  mo- 
ment and  named  a  sum  that  threw  one  of  the 
guests  into  convulsions. 

:*  Cheap  enough,"  said  Sam.  "  Get  me  pen 
and  ink."  These  were  brought  forthwith,  and 
Mr.  Parker  wrote  the  check.  Some  splendid 
houses  on  California  street  have  been  fur- 
nished throughout  for  something  less  than  the 
figure  that  appeared  on  the  right-hand  corner 
of  that  bit  of  paper. 

#  *  * 

The  new  minister  is  equally  popular  with 
Kanakas  and  whites,  and  a  letter  of  introduc- 
tion to  him  is  the  open  sesame  to  all  society  on 
the  islands.  He  is  a  royal  entertainer  when  at 
home,  and  has  a  beautiful  and  accomplished 
helpmate  in  the  person  of  his  wife,  who 
shares  in  her  husband's  good  fortune  and 
popularity.  I  am  told  that  she  will  come  to 
San  Francisco  by  the  next  steamer,  and  that 
she  will  be  the  recipient  of  many  distinguished 
attentions. 


The  efforts  to  break  the  will  of  Governor 
Charles  C.  Stevenson,  of  Nevada,  are  being 
pushed  with  considerable  ability.  Judge 
Rising,  of  Carson  City,  has  been  in  the  city 
during  the  past  week,  hearing  testimony  on 
both  sides,  and  the  case  is  attracting  as  much 
attention  as  if  the  dead  Governor  had  left  his 
one-time  fortune  of  over  $1,000/00  to  be 
fought  for, instead  of  the  paltry  $40,000  to  which 
foolish  speculations  and  bad  judgment  have 
whittled  the  estate.  The  scandal  that  at- 
tached to  the  suit  is  regretable;  the  present 
Mrs.  Stevenson  was  held  in  high  esteem  by 
the  people  of  Nevada,  and  was  a  great  favorite 
with  society  and  church  people.  It  was  only 
when  the  testimony  developed  some  strange 
and  not  entirely  inexplicable  actions  on  her 
part  that  some  of  her  friends  drew  away  from 
her. 

*  *  * 


*  *  * 


Ten  years  ago,  Governor  Stevenson  was 
worth  a  good  deal  over  a  million  dollars  ;  he 
had  mines,  lauds,  and  other  properties  from 
which  he  derived  a  large  income.    He  ap- 
among  them  being  those  intimately  connected  I  peared  to  be  happy  in  his  domestic  life,  and 


The  Governor  bought  big  blocks  of  land  in 
San  Diego  county  during  the  boom,  and  lost 
two  or  three  hundred  thousand  dollars  there. 
Then  he  got  into  some  worthless  mines, 
among  them  the  Lady  Bryan,  that  promised 
such  wonderful  returns  for  the  tremendous 
amount  he  paid.  He  was  in  the  Kentuck, 
and  I  believe  had  a  difficulty  with  some  of  the 
shareholders,  who  demanded  an  accounting. 
It  cost  him  a  large  sum.  His  speculations 
were  never  well-timed,  and  if  his  estate  is 
worth  over  $40,000  now  I  would  be  very  much 
surprised.  His  two  sons,  by  his  will,  were 
cut  off  with  a  thousand  each;  it  is  said  there 
was  a  codicil,  giving  them  a  larger  amount; 
and  experts  who  have  examined  the  docu- 
ment say  that  there  are  evidences  of  a  part  of 
the  will  having  been  destroyed. 

*  *  * 

Men  who  have  attained  large  fortunes  by 
the  exercise  of  thrift  and  shrewdness  are 
rarely  liberal.  The  faculties  that  enabled 
them  to  amass  money  preclude  generosity. 
Then  the  most  harassing  reputation  obtainable 
is  that  of  a  philanthropist.  It  brings  one  in 
contact  with  the  greatest  bores  in  the  com- 
munity. Take  Senator  James  G  Fair,  for 
instance.  No  worthy  appeal  is  ever  disre- 
garded by  him.  Indeed,  his  liberality  fre- 
quently astonishes  people  who  had  come  to 
regard  him  as  the  incarnation  of  closeness. 
Here  is  a  little  story  that  illustrates  a  char- 
acteristic he  is  rarely  credited  with. 

*  *  * 

On  Sunday  last  a  ragged  individual  asked 
at  the  Occidental  Hotel  for  Senator  Fair.  He 
had  a  valuable  paper  which  he  desired  to 
deliver  into  his  hands.  The  statement  was 
received  with  considerable  incredulity,  but 
the  message  was  delivered.  The  Senator 
responded  in  person. 

"  You  want  me?"  he  said. 

"  I  wished  to  give  you  this,"  said  the  ragged 
individual,  handing  him  a  narrow  slip  of 
paper.  "I  found  it  in  a  pile  of  rubbish  on 
the  corner  of  Sansome  and  Pine  streets." 

It  was  a  check  for  $750,  payable  to  the 
order  of  James  G.  Fair.  As  it  had  not  been 
endorsed,  and  was  specifically  made  out,  no 
one  but  the  Senator  could  have  used  it. 

"  Why,  I  only  received  that  yesterday  after- 
noon," said  Fair.  "I  cannot  understand  how 
it  came  to  be  lost." 

He  looked  very  puzzled,  but  struck  by  the 
man's  honesty,  he  gave  him  a  gold  ten  dollar 
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piece.  He  is  now  endeavoring  to  trace  the 
check  from  his  office  to  the  rubbish  pile 
where  it  was  found. 

*  *  * 

It  is  astonishing  what  length  a  journalist 
will  go  to  advertise  his  paper.  There  is  a 
J.  J.  Owens,  proprietor  of  a  San  Jose  publi- 
cation, humorously  called  the  Better  Times,  who 
envies  the  popularity  and  circulation  of  The 
Wave  in  Santa  Clara  county.  Hoping  to  profit 
by  both  he  has  commenced  suit  for  libel  against 
the  proprietors  of  this  journal  on  the  ground 
that  anonymous  paragraph  in  the  last  issue, 
referred  to  him.  He  is,  naturally,  the  best 
judge  of  its  application,  and  it  would  be  in- 
vidious on  my  part  to  correct  his  naive  confes- 
sion. There  are  some  men  so  sensitive  that 
one  cannot,  in  their  vicinity,  throw  a  stone  at 
a  dog  lest  they  imagine  the  missle  is  intended 
for  them.  Some  are  born  sensitive,  others 
have  it  thrust  upon  them.  I  should  be  de- 
lighted to  learn  from  this  venerable  spiritual- 
ist, in  which  category  he  belongs. 

The  election  of  Charles  N.  Felton  to  the 
vacancy  caused  by  the  death  of  Senator 
Hearst,  is  a  decided  victory  for  M.  H.  De 
Young.  I  am  not  quite  sure  that  the  latter 
could  not  have  been  elected  had  he  remained 
in  the  fight;  his  withdrawal  made  the  selection 
of  M.  M.  Estee  impossible,  and  the 
choice  of  Mr.  Felton  probable.  The 
record  that  Mr.  Estee  has  made  for 
unsuccessful  campaigns  is  unique  in  the 
political  history  of  California  or  any  other 
State.  He  marches  to  defeat  with  a  mental 
equipoise  and  calmness  that  come  of  long 
practice  in  straining  at  the  dry  udder.  I  am 
of  the  opinion  that  if  he  ever  succeeds  in  gain- 
ing an  elective  office  the  news  of  his  success 
will  give  him  a  shock  that  may  result  in 
death  from  heart  failure.  The  people  of  Cal- 
ifornia, however,  will  hardly  run  the  risk  of 
taking  the  responsibility  for  his  death  in  that 
way. 

This  Senatorial  fight  will  be  an  historic 
one.  It  stands  alone  as  an  example  of  what 
lengths  unprincipled  men  will  go  to  to  gain  their 
ends.  The  shocking  innuendos  against  Mr. 
Felton's  honesty  and  integrity — and  the  man- 
ner of  giving  them  publicity — mark  a  new 
feature  in  State  politics.  I  need  say  nothing 
to  show  my  abhorrence  of  such  practices. 
The  Legislature  has,  in  its  last  act,  redeemed 
itself,  bestowed  a  great  honor  on  a  worthy 
man,  and  completely  refuted  the  charge  of 
corruption  made  against  him.  But  I  can't 
believe  that  Mr.  Estee  was  in  the  shameless 
scheme  to  defeat  Senator-elect  Felton. 

*  *  * 

Three  times  Mr.  Felton  offered  to  withdraw 
in  favor  of  Mr.  De  Young,  and  the  latter  de- 
clined the  sacrifice.  In  the  Palace  Hotel,  on 
last  Sunday,  the  former  stated  that  his  friends 
would  vote  for  and  elect  the  Republican 
editor.  I  don't  know  what  induced  De  Young 
to  refuse,  but  I  do  know  that  he  has  made 
himself  one  of  the  most  popular  men  in  the 
party  by  withdrawing  in  favor  of  Felton. 
He  made  a  good  fight,  a  clean  fight,  and  when 
he  makes  the  race  two  years  Irom  now  he 
will  be  elected.  I  am  informed  thata  number 
of  men  would  have  voted  for  hi  in,  but  they 
said  Mr.  Burns  owed  them  money  for  kindly 
services  rendered  in  the  passage  of  bills,  and 
that  if  they  voted  against  Estee  they  would 
not  get  it.  That  is  the  kind  of  whip  Mr. 
Burns  used  to  keep  his  votes  in  line.  Estee 
did  not  make  the  right  kind  of  a  fight;  he 
put  the  gutter  snipe  press  out  against  De 
Young;  but  it  is  much  to  the  credit  of  the 


latter  that  every  reputable  paper  in  the  State 
was  in  his  favor. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

The  fight  for  the  togas  will  be  conspicuous 
for  something  else  than  those  matters  I  have 
spoken  of.  It  resulted  in  a  political  recon- 
ciliation between  De  Young  and  the  Spreckels. 
The  people  who  have  not  watched  the  politics 
of  this  State  closely  for  some  years  can  hardly 
estimate  the  result  of  this.  The  Spreckels 
boys  are  good  haters;  I  have  said  this  before; 
and  De  Young  will  go  as  far  to  serve  a  friend 
as  he  will  to  thwart  an  enemy.  But  the  latter 
I  has  never,  to  my  knowledge,  opposed  any 
measure  for  the  public  good  on  the  ground 
that  one  he  disliked  would  be  aided  thereby. 
I  In  the  matter  of  the  beet  sugar  industry  and 
shipping  bill,  by  both  of  which  the  Spreck- 
els were  to  be  greatly  benefited,  the 
Chronicle  has  been  the  foremost  champion. 


*  *  * 


I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  the 
action  of  Mr.  De  Young  in  this  and  other 
affairs,  caused  the  Spreckels  boys  to  seek  a 
reconciliation;  and  when  they  went  to  Sacra- 
mento they  stated  publicly  that  the  election 
of  the  editor  of  the  Chronicle  to  the  Senator- 
ship  would  in  no  way  be  distasteful  to  them. 
They  were  quite  sure  that  he  was  broad 
enough  to  work  for  the  good  of  the  State  and 
nation  without  considering  whether  his  friends 
or  foes  would  be  benefited.  Then  ac- 
quaintances were  consulted,  explanations 
were  made,  and  the  feud  was  over.  Mr. 
De  Young  agreed  not  to  fight  the  political 
friends  of  the  Spreckels,  and  they  pledged 
themselves  never  to  oppose  his  friends.  This 
agreement  is  a  good  thing  for  the  Republican 
party,  and  a  combination  between  De  Young 
and  the  Spreckels  will  be  stronger  than  ever 
was  a  cabal  of  Tammany  Hall,  Irving  Hall, 
and  the  County  Democracy. 

i|6   SjE  $ 

The  Bohemian  Club  entertained  Henry  M. 
Stanley  at  breakfast  on  Sunday  last.  It  was 
really  an  agreeable  affair,  successful  from  two 
points  of  view — the  edible  and  the  intellec- 
tual. That  means  a  great  deal.  The  ex- 
plorer is  not  given  to  going  round,  and  regu- 
larly refuses  to  be  wined,  dined  or  otherwise 
brought  into  contact  with  miscellaneous  bores, 
but  excepted  the  Bohemians,  and,  I  believe, 
enjoyed  himself.  After  the  substantials  were 
disposed  of  there  was  some  bright  talking 
from  Dr.  Arnold,  W.  Greer  Harrison,  and 
Jerry  Lynch  who  was  exceedingly  happy  in 
his  remarks.  Then  came  Uncle  George  Brom- 
ley in  a  characteristic  speech  that  seemed 
actually  to  thaw  the  great  man  who  seemed 
to  relish  the  allusion  to  himself  as  Dark  Africa 
in  contradistinction  to  Light  of  Asia  Arnold. 


He  rose,  actually  laughed,  and  gave  a 
talk  that  everyone  listened  to  eagerly,  telling 
a  story  of  unique  interest  that  does  not  appear 
in  his  book.  Then  he  conferred  his  autograph 
on  a  number  of  friends  in  the  club,  inspected 
the  rooms  and  the  mummy  and  departed  ap- 
parently satisfied  with  the  manner  of  his 
entertainment.  Jim  Phelan  was  toast  master 
and  did  very  well  indeed. 

*  *  * 

The  forthcoming  election  continues  the 
main  topic  of  conversation  within  the  Bohe- 
mian Club.  Even  "Girofie-Girofla"  has  become 
subsidiary  thereto.  The  amount  of  good- 
natured  canvassing  going  on  exceeds  anything 
before  heard  of.  Indeed,  the  candidates  are 
not  losing  an  opportunity,  or  if  they  know  it, 
a  vote.    E.  L.  G.  Steele  is  making  a  better 


fightjthan  was  originally  anticipated  he  would, 
and  if  he  cuts  considerable  figure  in  the  final 
contest  no  one  would  be  surprised.  The  Rose- 
leaf  Social,  Boating,  and  several  other  things, 
Club,  maintain  that  their  champion,  King  D. 
O'Connell,  is  certain  of  success.  In  their 
eyes  the  laurel  already  adorns  his  brow. 
Phelan,  however,  exhibits  considerable 
strength,  and,  I  believe  leads.  But  there  is 
danger  of  a  coalition  against  him.  Dan  and 
Steele  may  join  forces,  one  as  president,  the 
other  as  vice,  and  then  James  D.  will  be  in 
the  same  predicament  as  the  illustrious,  oft- 
disappointed  Estee. 

There  is  little  interest  in  the  election  at 
either  the  Pacific-Union  or  the  Cosmos.  There 
there  are  no  contests.  Simply  the  cut  and 
dried  programme  of  the  Nominating  Com- 
mittee goes  through.  The  Olympic  Club 
election  is  along  in  the  future.  There  is 
hardly  a  question  but  that  W.  Greer  Harrison 
will  be  re-elected.  Apart  from  his  unques- 
tioned ability  he  is  the  only  man  who  can 
carry  through  the  building  scheme  which 
seems  now,  through  the  kind  co-operation  of 
ex-Senator  Fair,  to  have  a  chance  of  execution. 
He  has  promised  to  see  that  his  capitalist 
friends  provide  the  money  for  the  enterprise. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  the  possession  of  a 
building  such  as  the  plans  call  for,  provided 
with  extensive  swimming  baths,  etc.,  would 
give  the  club  new  life  and  vigor. 

*  *  * 

Competent  social  authorities  ascribe  to  the 
existence  of  dance  or  cotillion  clubs  such  as 
the  "Friday  Night"  the  absence  of  private 
entertainments.  Before  their  organization 
parties  and  balls  in  residences  were  of  fre- 
quent occurrence.  Now  the  onus  of  enter- 
taining is  almost  entirely  borne  by  the  clubs, 
and  houses  are  only  opened  for  teas  or  musi- 
cales.  It  this  were  a  poor  community  or  if 
it  had  suffered  in  recent  financial  reverses, 
there  would  be  an  excuse  for  the  utter  dull- 
ness of  the  last  three  months.  But  the  city 
is  full  of  magnificent  mansions,  finely  fur- 
nished; prominent  Californians  are  all  in  town, 
so  some  other  explanation  must  be  sought  for 
the  stupid  inertia  of  the  season. 

*  *  * 

We  are  accustomed  to  hear  California  hos- 
pitality prated  about,  but  the  truth  is  that  the 
State's  reputation  in  this  regard  was  earned 
years  ago.  Procrastination  is  as  much  the 
disease  of  society  as  it  is  of  the  down-town 
element,  notoriously  the  most  unprogressive 
in  the  world.  While  the  Cotillion  Club  exists, 
there  is  lacking  a  stimulus  to  private  exertion. 
Indeed,  there  is  a  feeling  among  the  men  that 
the  time  for  reciprocity  has  arrived.  They 
have  done  enough,  and  the  obligation  should 
be  undertaken  by  the  householders.  There- 
fore, it  is  doubtful  if  the  "Friday  Night" 
will  be  reorganized  next  season.  The  regula- 
tion of  its  membership  has  caused  unlimited 
dissension.  Its  management  is  a  source  of 
endless  worry  and  trouble,  and  it  is  question- 
able if  Mr.  Green  way  could  be  persuaded  to 
again  undertake  it.  Those  who  have  tried  in 
the  past,  Mr.  Sheldon  and  Mr.  Bowie,  know 
better  than  anyone  else  the  difficulties  of  the 
situation. 

That  lovely  young  widow  Mrs.  Blackwell, 
nee  Ruth  Holliday,  proposes  visiting  San  Fran- 
cisco very  shortly,  and  expects  to  spend  at 
least  half  her  time  here  for  the  future.  She 
has  sold  her  beautiful  mansion  on  West- 
bourne  Road,  one  of  the  finest  mansions  in 
that  vicinity  of  beautiful  houses,  and  is  living 
now  with  her  husband's  parents.    She  is  very 
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fond  of  San  Francisco  and  looks  back  to  the 
happy  days  when  she  and  Sibyl  Sanderson 
took  part  in  the  gorgeous  production  of 
"Figaro"  at  the  Grand  Opera  House.  It 
was  really  the  most  successful  amateur  per- 
formance given  here.  Everyone  connected 
with  it  was  "in  the  Swim,"  and  the  audience 
was  tremendous.  Mrs.  Blackwell  appeared  in 
pink  satin  pants,  in  which  she  looked  bewitch- 
ing. She  has  lost  none  of  her  charms.  In- 
deed her  great  wealth,  for  her  husband  left 
her  everything,  may  be  held  to  have  enhanced 
her  beauty.  She  is  sure  to  create  a  sensation 
for  she  will  be  the  catch  of  the  season. 
*  *  * 

San  Francisco  Society  sustained  a  loss  in 
the  departure  of  Lieutenant  Fraser,  of  the 
Life  Guards  (blue),  and  Mr.  Samuelson,  two 
very  superb  specimens  of  English  tone  who 
have  just  left  for  Victoria.  Both  are  de- 
lighted with  the  Coast,  the  Lifeguardsman  par- 
ticularly. He  is  a  very  handsome  young 
fellow  and  wears  the  most  elegant  clothes 
imaginable.  The  extent  of  his  wardrobe  may 
be  realized  from  the  fact  that  the  combined 
luggage  of  Mr.  Samuelson  and  himself  com- 
prised thirty-five  trunks,  portmanteaus,  etc. 
The  twain  spent  some  weeks  atCoronada, 
where,  with  Sir  Robert  Musgrave,  they  en- 
joyed a  good  deal  of  shooting.  On  one  occa- 
sion Mr.  Fraser  made  a  bag  of  200  quail. 
The  Irish  baronet's  skill  with  the  rifle  is 
world-wide.  In  Victoria  Lieutenant  Fraser 
proposes  spending  some  time  on  a  sheep 
ranch  belonging  to  a  relative.  Mr.  Samuelson 
goes  on  to  Japan. 

*  *  * 

Captain  Stanton  A.  Mason,  of  Troop  E, 
Fourth  United  States  Cavalry,  stationed  at 
Vancouver  Barracks,  Washington,  was  laid 
to  rest  with  military  honors  at  the  Presidio  on 
Saturday.  It  is  not  often  that  the  death  of  an 
officer  causes  the  general  sorrow  that  has 
been  expressed  at  the  grave  of  Captain  Stan- 
ton. I  am  told  that  he  was  the  most  popular 
man  in  the  Vancouver  Barracks.  Resolutions  ) 
expressing  sympathy  for  the  family  of  the 
dead  were  drawn  up  and  will  be  forwarded  to 
Mrs.  Stanton,  who  is  the  daughter  of  Mrs. 
M.  A.  Porter,  of  this  city. 

Among  the  delectable  tales  of  wild,  weird 
happenings  of  nocturnal  prowlingsand  strange 
adventures,  that  told  by  Warren  Payne  bears 
off  the  laurel.  Far  deeper  in  interest  than 
the  gruesome  legends  of  Angel  Island,  whis- 
pered with  baited  breath  in  the  secret  head- 
quarters of  the  Roseleafs,  when  the  pure  wax 
candles  flicker  in  their  sockets  and  stray 
moonbeams  shudder  through  interstices  in 
the  cobwebs.  Mr.  Payne  lives  in  the  Bohe- 
mian Club,  and,  in  company  with  his  dear 
friend,  Nat  Brittan,  of  Menlo,  attended  the 
Stanley  lecture  at  Oakland.  Returning,  over- 
come by  the  intoxicating  verbiage  of  the 
great  explorer,  they  sought  the  entrance  to 
the  home  of  the  arts  on  Post  street,  but  dis- 
covered the  door  was  closed.  It  was  three 
o'clock. 

*  *  * 

But  Payne  had  a  key,  which,  after  consider- 
able persuasion,  unravelled  the  complexities 
of  the  lock.  They  entered,  and  some  moments 
later  were  in  that  individual's  apartment, 
but  not  unobserved.  The  Club  had  a  new 
watchman,  not  thoroughly  posted  on  the 
habits  of  Bohemians,  into  whose  mind  a  sus- 
picion entered  that  all  was  not  well.  He 
actually  imagined  that  Brittan  was  a  burglar, 
and  that  Payne,  in  some  soft  moment,  had  been 
inveigled  into  entertaining  him.  Creeping 
silently  through  the  corridors  of  the  bedroom 
atory,  he  found  Brittan  seated  on  the  floor,  i 


deep  in  the  perusal  of  a  morning  newspaper. 
Without  the  polite  preliminaries  that  ought 
to  distinguish  negotiations  with  a  burglar, 
the  officious  watchman  relieved  his  mind  by 
calling  Brittan  a  robber. 


*  *  * 

He  requested  him  to  vacate.  Very  natur- 
ally the  gentleman  on  the  floor  declined. 

"  I  am  one  of  the  oldest  members  of  the 
:Club,"  he  said.    "  Don't  you  know  me?  Go 
wake  up  Raphael  Weill  and  ask  him." 

"  I  won't,  because  I  know  you'd  roll  Mr. 
Payne  while  I  was  off." 
"  He's  my  friend." 

' '  Yes,  he's  your  friend  so  long  as  you  can 
make  his  watch  join  the  money  you've  got 
out  of  him  already." 

"  Take  that,  you  scoundrel  !  " 
Then  followed  a  pugilistic  encounter  to 
which  the  fabled  contest  between  Theseus  and 
the  Minotaur  was  as  nothing.  It  terminated 
with  the  expulsion  of  the  watchman,  who 
was  tumbled  adown  two  flights  of  stairs. 

Next  day  there  was  a  meeting  of  the 
House  Committee,  and  a  grave  case  was  laid 
before  the  members,  charging  Warren  Payne 
with  bringing  into  his  rooms  in  the  club 
burglars  and  suspicious  characters. 

Payne  was  too  ill  to  testify,  so  the  com- 
mittee promptly  evicted  him  from  his  quarters 
and  "summoned"  him  to  answer  for  high 
crimes  and  misdemeanors,  at  which  Payne 
lifted  up  his  bed  and  walked  downstairs  and 
remembered.  He  told  them  how  his  friend, 
Nat  Brittan,  had  suffered  the  worst  indignity 
that  can  be  put  upon  a  Bohemian  and  a  friend 
— that  of  being  compelled  to  cast  a  menial 
down  two  flights  of  stairs. 

"  Suppose,  gentleman,"  cried  Payne,  "  that 
instead  of  my  stalwart  friend  Brittan  it  had 
been  Frank  linger  or  George  Nagle,  who  are 
only  bantam-weights,  what  would  have  hap- 
pened ?  It  makes  me  shudder  to  think  of 
Frank  linger  reaching  the  street  without  his 
Prince  Albert  !  " 

And  now  the  Bohemian  Club  has  a  new 
nightwatchman. 

The  concert  given  Wednesday  afternoon  at 
the  residence  of  Mrs.  Dr.  Younger,  on  Cali- 
fornia street,  was  also  in  aid  of  the  Crutch  and 
Splint  fund  of  the  Children's  Hospital.  Mrs. 
Carr  presided  and  led  the  performance  of  the 
St.  Cecilia  choir,  which  sings  rather  well.  Sig- 
mund  Beel  {rendered  some  violin  solos  in  his 
best  style.  Miss  Gertrude  Auld  sang  several 
songs, and  C.  D.  O'Sullivan,  who  has  developed 
a  very  fine  voice,  gave  two  vocal  selections 
with  considerable  spirit. 

*  *  * 

Who  is  now  the  brightest  maiden  in  Jewish 
society  is  a  question  quite  frequently  asked. 
There  appears  to  be  some  uncertainty  on  the 
subject,  and  strange  to  say,  not  a  superfluity 
of  candidates.  A  few  years  ago  the  interroga- ; 
tion  was  more  easily  answered.  The  suprem- 
acy  lay  between  Miss  Olga  Mandlebaum  and 
Miss  Ella  Klauber.  Both  were  clever,  quick 
at  repartee  and  really  witty.  They  were  en- 
thusiastic artists  and  spent  much  time  at  the 
Art  Student's  League.  But  they  are  mar-  | 
ried  now,  Miss  Mandlebaum  being  Mrs. 
Ackerman,  and  Miss  Klauber,  Mrs.  Wonnser, 
of  Arizona.  Maidens  who  make  a  specialty 
of  going  into  the  swim  rarely  have  time  for 
that  mental  cultivation  so  essential  for  who- 
ever would  be  considered  out  of  the  ordinary. 
Contact  with  miscellaneous  individuals  does 
give  a  certain  superficial  brightness,  but  for  a 
permanent  reputation,  more  is  necessary. 


heard  of  in  dancing  circles,  who  talk  intelli- 
gently. They  are  students  who  have  gradu- 
ated from  the  State  University,  and,  I  believe, 
they  are  actually  guilty  of  keeping  up  their 
studies.  Among  them  is  Miss  Harriet  Levy, 
who  graduated  with  honors.  Another  is 
Miss  Florence  Prag.  A  third,  Miss  Sarah 
Samuels.  These  are  serious  young  ladies 
who  rightly  regard  the  moments  spent  at  balls 
1  as  lost.  Miss  Hilda  Hecht  is  a  very  bright 
girl.    She  inherits  ability  from  both  parents. 

; 

There  is  great  rejoicing  in  the  coterie  of 
,  choice  spirits  to  which  Arthur   Brealy  be- 
longed when  in  San  Francisco  over  a  letter 
j  signed  with  his  seal  manual  that  came  to 
!  hand  Wednesday  last.     It  appears  the  an- 
1  nouncement  of  his  death  was  decidedly  prema- 
ture. He  has  not  entered  the  spiritual  realm  at 
all,  and  has  no  immediate  intention  of  so  doing. 
In  fact,  he  is  in  excellent  health,  good  order 
and  condition,  and  looking  forward  to  a  visit 
to  Del  Monte  this  coming  Fourth  of  July. 
The  said  coterie  is  deeply  relieved  over  this 
cheering  intelligence,  and,  on  the  same  even- 
ing, celebrated  it  with  a  fine  dinner.  Mr. 
Brealy  has  therefore  had  a  privilege  vouch- 
safed to  few  of  us.    He  can  read  his  own 
obituary  notices. 

*  *  * 

Jeremiah  Lynch  met  Henry  M.  Stanley  in 
Cairo  just  after  the  great  Explorer's  return 
from  the  interior  of  Africa.  He  called  on 
him  with  his  friend,  the  late  Eugene  Schuy- 
ler, and  met  him  at  several  dinner  parties 
given  in  his  honor.  This  was  during  the  time 
Stanley  was  engaged  in  writing  his  book.  He 
was  an  undefatigable  worker,  Lynch  says — 
rose  as  six  every  day,  worked  until  six  at 
night — went  then  to  a  dinner  party,  retired  at 
nine,  devoted  himself  to  his  work  until  mid- 
night. Only  six  hours  of  sleep  and  then  to 
work  again. 

*  s|c  ^ 

From  the  social  point  of  view  the  week 
might  almost  not  have  been.  Circulation  in 
the  400  was  confined  almost  exclusively  to 
calling  and  church  going.  There  is  even 
a  dearth  of  gossip,  a  few  rumored  engage- 
ments furnished  topics  for  discussion,  but  after 
they  were  worn  threadbare  they  were  found 
lacking  in  fact  foundation,  which  was  sad. 
Prospective  brides  and  bridesmaids  are  busy 
enough  preparing  for  nuptials  gradually 
drawing  nearer.  Their  friends  are  racking 
their  brains  in  an  attempt  to  discover  the 
correct  thing  to  confer  in  the  way  of  wedding 
presents.  I  believe  that  is  near  the  sum  total 
of  events. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Edwards  and  Dr. 
Channing  Cook  will  be  celebrated  at  the  sum- 
mer residence  of  Mrs.  Sangteller,  in  Fruitvale, 
on  the  thirty-first  of  the  month.  It  is  to  be  a 
very  quiet  affair.  Only  the  family  and  a  few 
very  intimate  friends  will  be  present.  Cards 
are  to  be  sent  to  them  alone. 

9fC    5jc  sf: 

The  Club  of  '90  assembles  at  Miss  Feld- 
man's  residence,  641  Shotwell  street,  on  the 
evening  of  Tuesday,  March  31st.  There  is 
ample  room  in  this  house  for  dancing,  and  the 
guests  will  surely  enjoy  an  agreeable  time — 
that  is.  if  the  fates  are  as  propitious  for  this  as 
they  have  been  for  previous  parties  of  this 
pypular  organizaton. 


iff  sfc  sfc 

There  are  three  or  four 


That  excellent  institution,   the  Woman's 
Exchange,  is  a  marvel  of  intelligent  manage- 
ment.  It  accomplishes  its  objectjwithout  osten- 
|  tation,  and  there  is  about  it  so  refined  an  at- 
girls,  but  little  I  raosphere  that  I  am  loth  to  draw  attention  to 
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what  I  am  sure  is  an  inadvertency.  It  is  im- 
possible to  imagine  the  lady  directors  wil- 
lingly descending  to  such  a  curious  device  to 
attract  restaurant  custom  as  placing  printed 
extracts  from  the  menu  in  the  window.  Can 
anyone  continue  to  respect  an  institution  that 
informs  you  in  large  letters  of  "Pork  and  beans 
to-day,"  "Codfish  balls  to-day,"  "Chicken 
croquettes  to-day."  However  captivating 
such  commonplace  plats  may  prove  in  the  con- 
crete, in  the  abstract  they  are  the  reverse  of 
tempting,  Shakespeare  to  the  contrary. 
There  is  much  in  a  name,  and  pork-and-beans, 
or  codfish-balls  savors  too  vividly  of  second- 
rate  board  for  the  Woman's  Exchange. 

I  have  never  ventured  to  test  the  skill  of 
the  accomplished  cordon  bleu  who  presides 
over  the  culinary  department  of  the  Ex- 
change, but  discriminating  critics  inform  me 
that  an  excellent  lunch  is  to  be  had  here. 
Quite  a  number  of  men  who  really  know  the 
difference,  eat  their  mid-day  meal  in  the  Ex- 
change, and  I  am  sure  they  have  too  much 
respect  for  the  mandate  of  the  respected 
soyes  to  permit  gratification  of  the  eye  inter- 
fere with  that  of  the  palate. 

*  *  * 

I  hope  no  one  believes  the  Women's  Press 
Association  is  composed  of  real  newspaper 
people.  It  is  made  up  of  a  coterie  of  literary 
aspirants  and  editorial  room  hangers-on  who 
have  no  earthly  right  to  the  title  of  journalist, 
and  who  are  simply  working  what  is  known 
as  the  convention  "racket"  for  advertising 
purposes.  Instead  of  being  reported  by  the 
daily  journals,  they  deserve  rather  to  be 
denounced  and  their  pretensions  exposed. 
Veritable  literary  ladies  shun  this  description 
of  organization — in  fact  they  are  not  wanted. 
They  would  interfere  with  the  wonld-bes 
who  are  masquerading  and  draw  attention 
from  them.  This  association  is  intended  pri- 
marily for  feminine  y earners  for  publicity,  the 
type  of  woman  who  has  opinions  on  public 
questions  to  which  she  must  give  utterance. 
Yes,  they  do  write  for  papers  like  the  Weekly 
Messenger,  the  Better  Times,  the  Christian 
Friend,  but  not  for  journals  of  which  the 
public  has  ever  heard. 

Anticipating  an  amusing  evening  r  dropped 
in  at  the  opening  session  of  the  "Semi- 
Annual  Convention."  It  was  at  Union  Square 
Hall.  The  stage  was  decorated  in  a  lady-like 
way — with  palms  and  flowers.  Round  sat 
the  director  ladies  with  white  badges  and 
neat  manuscripts  tied  with  blue  ribbon.  Pro- 
ceedings were  inaugurated  with  prayers,  and 
then  came  Mrs.  Nellie  B.  Eyster,  a  literary 
sun  of  whose  previous  existence  I  was  un- 
aware. .She  had  nice  curls  and  a  sweet  voice, 
and  she  read  such  a  funny  paper  all  about  the 
"freedom  of  the  press,"  the  "ubiquitous 
reporter,"  "woman's  cosmic  sphere"  She 
referred  to  the  "editresses,  writers,  litera- 
teurs,  reporteresses,  poetesses,  by  whom  I  am 
surrounded."  It  was  a  graduating  essay  of 
the  kind  that  every  editorial  waste  paper 
basket  is  familiar  with,  abounding  in  old  style 
rhetorical  flourishes  and  stereotyped  allu- 
sions. 

*  *  * 

Then  the  Secretary,  Mrs.  E.  T.  V.  Park 
hurst,  who,  I  believe,  writes  or  used  to 
write,  broken-hearted,  woeful  poetry  for  the 
Bulletin,  read  something  about  the  Study  of 
Economics.  The  connectio  i  between  the 
subject  and  a  press  convention  was  not  made 
apparent.  After  listening  to  some  atrocious 
music  and  more  balderdash  about  "  progress  " 
"coming  women,"   I  departed,  leaving  Sam 


Davis,  the  Nevada  humorist,  bitterly  repining 
the  malign  fate  that  compelled  him  to  remain 
until  the  conclusion. 

*  *  * 

The  public  should  realize  that  actual,  prac- 
tical newspaper  people  are  not  at  all  desirous 
of  advertising  either  themselves  or  their  busi- 
ness. Only  the  youthful  reporter  or  the 
literary  impostor  goes  around  declaring  his  or 
her  connection  with  this  journal  or  that.  Con- 
stant contact  with  persons  who  yearn  to  see 
their  names  in  print  induces  in  them  the 
heartiest  contempt  for  all  such  paltriness  and 
triviality. 

*  *  * 

George  Innes,  the  painter,  was  in  San 
Francisco  three  days  last  week,  and  was 
favored  with  a  two-line  notice  in  the  press. 
Mr.  Jake  Kilraiu  arrived  some  weeks  before, 
and  the  reporters  tumbled  over  each  other  in 
their  anxiety  to  interview  him:  the  news 
columns  were  laden  with  his  words;  his 
personal  appearance,  size,  weight,  reach, 
etc.,  were  the  subject  of  lengthy  comment, 
and  the  discussion  of  his  merits,  as  against 
those  of  the  late  Mr.  Godfrey,  from  Boston, 
was  carried  on  in  a  number  of  editorial  leaders. 
George  Innes,  however,  got  two  lines. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  I  do  not  desire  to  be  understood 
as  criticising  editorial  action  in  this  matter. 
It  was  not  design  that  neglected  Innes;  it 
was  merely  ignorance,  and  that  should  al- 
ways be  pardonable.  The  editors  did  not 
know  who  Mr.  Innes  was;  indeed,  I  doubt 
that  they  had  ever  heard  of  him.  I  once  had 
the  honor  of  an  introduction  to  a  gentleman 
who  wrote  verses  for  the  "  Poets'  Corner  "  of 
a  country  newspaper,  and  called  his  attention 
to  the  fact  that  Tennyson  wrote  poetry,  too. 

"  His  thoughts  do  not  appear  in  the  Ava- 
lanche," the  poet  said. 

"  No,  that's  true,  but  he  does  good  work." 
"  I  suppose  so,"  the  local  article  remarked, 
"  but    if  the   editor   of  the  country  paper 
doesn't   know    him,   he   can't   be  of  much 
account." 

So  with  Innes,  the  greatest  landscape 
painter  in  America,  if  not  in  the  world. 

I  understand  that  Mr.  Innes  has  brought 
with  him  a  number  of  pictures,  and  I  sin- 
cerely hope  he  will  place  them  on  exhibition. 
When,  some  time  ago,  I  learned  that  he  was 
on  his  way  to  the  Coast,  I  suggested  that  the 
Art  Association  arrange  a  reception  and  exhi- 
bition in  his  honor,  and  there  was  consider- 
able talk  of  doing  so;  but  the  nearer  the  time 
approached  for  his  arrival,  the  farther  away 
the  people  got  from  any  definite  programme. 
Probably  they  were  waiting  for  the  papers  to 
announce  his  coming.  Mr.  Innes  is  now  at 
Del  Monte  with  Mr.  Keith.  I  am  told  that 
the  latter  has  engaged,  on  Kearny  street,  a 
larger  and  finer  studio  than  the  old  one  on 
Montgomery  street,  and  these  two  painters — 
certainly  the  greatest  landscape  artists  in 
America — will  paint  together  during  the  time 
that  Mr.  Innes  remains  on  the  Coast. 

*  *  * 

When  Mrs.  Stanley  came  to  San  Francisco, 
almost  the  first  place  she  visited  was  Keith's 
atelier.  She  expressed  much  admiration  for 
the  work  of  the  artist.  Among  the  paintings 
she  admired  the  most  were  a  number  of  water 
colors,  four  of  which  she  purchased. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  W.  W.  Case,  late  of  Akron, 
Ohio,  if  I  am  correctly  informed,  and  now 
pastor  at  the  Central  Methodist  Church,  al- 
most surprised  me  last  Sunday  by  his  sermon. 


Of  course,  I  did  not  hear  it,  but  I  learn  from 
the  daily  press,  in  which  I  have  every  con- 
fidence, that  the  reverend  gentleman  preached 
from  a  text  which  he  said  would  be  found  "in 
Numbers,  or  somewhere  in  the  Bible."  He 
devoted  his  time  to  arraigning  baseball,  those 
who  play  it,  and  those  who  witness  it.  Base- 
ball, in  the  opinion  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Case,  is  a 
National  evil;  and  when  "a  man  becomes  a 
professional  baseball  player,  or  manager,  or 
hanger-on,  he  has  become  a  pauper,  and  the 
public  has  to  furnish  him  with  food  and 
clothing."  It  seems  that  nowadays,  wisdom 
cometh  from  the  mouths  of  only  babes  and 
sucklings.  Mr.  Case's  chief  dispute  with  the 
ball-player  is  that  the  latter  is  a  non-pro- 
ducer. Why  doesn't  Mr.  Case  attack  the 
actors?  What  do  they  produce  that  the  base- 
ball players  do  not  ?  I  believe,  too,  that  cler- 
gymen are  in  the  non-producing  class,  and 
yet  they  are  free  from  the  criticism  of  this 
shining  light  among  their  number 

Probably  the  Rev.  Mr.  Case  intends  speak- 
ing of  the  actors  and  preachers  later,  and  will 
show  cause  why  they  should  not  be  tolerated. 
In  the  event  that  he  should,  he  can  easily 
quote  a  number  of  cases  that  would  prove 
sufficient  to  win  a  verdict  for  him  from  his 
enlightened  congregation.  But  I  do  not  be- 
lieve that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Case  will  have  much 
to  say  about  the  Uni  versalist  ministers.  They 
are  producers,  as  he  knows;  they  produce  vex- 
ation, and  trouble,  soreness  of  spirit,  and  im- 
moderate contempt.  I  do  not  defend  base- 
ball, indeed,  I  dislike  it  much,  and  am  so 
anxious  to  see  it  prohibited,  that  I  regret  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Case  is  opposed.to  it. 

*  *  * 

Anyone  who  imagines  because  there  is 
peace  in  Guatemala  and  prospects  of  tran- 
quility in  Chili,  that  the  war  cloud  has  passed 
from  the  continent,  is  sadly  in  error.  It  has 
but  shifted  to  Mount  Hamilton,  and  over  the 
Lick  Observatory  its  ominous  shadow  now 
hangs.  Between  Director  Holden  and  his 
astronomers  there  rages  a  deadly  feud,  in  com- 
parison to  which  the  Hatfield-McCoy  episode 
was  a  mere  interlude.  All  are  great  men 
down  there.  Holden,  remarkable  for  his 
meekness,  amiability  and  powers  of  scientific 
assumption;  Burnham,  with  a  lustrous 
English  reputation;  and  Barnard,  whom  his 
contemporaries  speak  of  as  the  cometary 
Columbus.  In  the  early  days,  when  enthu- 
siasm ruled  the  usages  of  the  new  telescope, 
all  went  well.  Barnard  and  Burnham  worked 
eagerly,  and  Holden  told  the  world  what  had 
been  done. 

Instead,  however,  of  crediting  them  with 
their  own  discoveries,  he  assumed  all  the 
honors.  Of  Burnham  or  Barnard,  one  heard 
nothing — of  Holden,  everything.  He  utilized 
their  observations  in  newspaper  and  magazine 
articles,  but  forgot  to  mention  their  names,  or, 
more  important  still,  to  divide  with  them  the 
substantial  checks  that  rewarded  his  literary 
labors.  Strange  to  say,  they  l>egan  to  object 
to  the  able  director  adding  to  his  reputation  at 
their  expense,  and  went  so  far  as  to  request, 
if  not  a  share  of  the  emoluments,  at  least  a 
division  of  the  glory.  He  argued  that  his 
personality  as  "  boss  "  included  theirs  as 
deputies,  that  individual  efforts  must  be  in- 
cluded in  the  grand  total,  which  he  said  was 
the  Observatory,  but  which  they  asseverated 
meant  Holden.    Hence  the  feud.  * 

There  is  but  one  way  to  defeat  a  rival  who 
persists  in  utilizing  your  thunder — it  is  to 
stop  thundering.    Exactly  what  the  victims 
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did.  Some  time  ago  they  ceased  discovering, 
or,  at  least,  the)-  kept  their  efforts  and  con- 
clusions to  themselves.  They  vouchsafed  no 
explanations,  and  when  the  Director  cross- 
examined  them,  displayed  a  fatuous  ignorance 
of  all  celestial  happenings.  The  great  man  is 
thus  compelled  to  confine  himself  to  his  own 
sphere,  and  in  this  he  is  innocent  of  a  single 
discovery.  The  feelings  that  these  little  dis- 
sensions have  engendered  are  acrid.  Holden 
is  kept  busy  watching  his  colleagues  in  his 
endeavor  to  find  what  they  are  doing.  They 
are  actively  engaged  in  guarding  their  move- 
ments from  his  prying. 

*  *  * 

A  specialty  of  the  institution  is  prediction — 
the  announcing  of  events  in  space  prior  to 
their  happening.  These  are  no  longer  an- 
nounced, and  Holden  is  compelled  to  discover 
them  himself.  Whenever  the  great  tube  is 
moved  from  one  section  of  the  horizon  to 
another,  the  Director  is  all  agog  for  a 
stellar  conjunction.  If  he  cannot  find  one  he 
imagines  Burnham  is  hiding  it;  he  takes  big 
chances.  Indeed,  a  few  weeks  ago,  it  was  only 
by  a  happy  accident  that  he  was  prevented 
from  making  the  greatest  scientific  blunder 
of  the  century.  On  his  side  he  retaliates 
whenever  possible.  All  telephone  messages 
are  brought  directly  to  him.  Whenever 
Barnard  or  Burnham's  friends  desire  to  visit 
the  telescope  the  roads  develop  an  utter 
wretchedness,  while  for  his  admirers  they  are 
always  in  excellent  condition.  The  Stanleys, 
among  others,  had  letters  to  Burnham  from 
England. 

*  *  * 

They  telephoned  to  Mount  Hamilton  on  Fri- 
day asking  when  they  should  call.  The 
Director,  enraged  that  the  Explorer  should 
visit  his  subordinate  and  not  himself,  tele- 
phoned that  the  roads  were  dreadful  and 
begged  the  party  to  wait.  But  the  estrange- 
ment has  grown  very  bitter  since  Burnham 
refused  to  dedicate  to  his  superior  his  magnum 
opus  on  star  surveying.  It  presents  charts 
which  carry  the  field  of  stars  far  further  than 
even  the  great  map  made  in  France,  hitherto 
the  standard.  Holden  actually  went  so  far  as 
to  write  a  tribute  to  himself  which  he  re- 
quested Burnham  to  insert  as  a  preface.  The 
latter  contemptuously  declined.  The  end  is 
not  yet. 

*  *  * 

Having  encountered  Mr.  Holden  in  several 
capacities,  my  sympathies  are  entirely  with 
Messrs.  Burnham  and  Barnard.  He  is  one  of 
tho  most  objectionable  of  men,  domineering, 
dictatorial,  grasping.  It  is  a  very  nimble 
scientific  dollar  that  escapes  his  eagle  optic. 
He  was  discovered  by  the  late  Captain  Floyd, 
assisted  by  the  late  Judge  Hager,  in  control  of 
a  St.  Louis  University.  Having  somewhat  of 
a  reputation,  obtained  through  a  fatal  felicity 
with  the  pen,  he  was  asked  to  come  West 
and  grow  up  with  the  Observatory.  He  came 
West,  was  installed  at  Berkeley,  and,  soon 
after  his  arrival,  succeeded  in  alienating  the 
patronage  of  the  Judge.  It  was  not  long  be- 
fore Captain  Floyd  followed  suit.  He  re- 
proached Hager  with  responsibility  for  Holden, 
and  it  was  about  this  time  that  some  romantic 
stories  auent  the  astronomer  began  to  circu- 
late. He  is  still  at  Mount  Hamilton,  how- 
ever. 

*  *  * 

The  sooner  a  general  censor  for  the  press, 
or  an  individual  manager  for  the  Call,  is 
selected,  appointed,  or  chosen  the  better. 
The  lengths  to  which  the  editor  of  the  Clay 
street  Crow  will  go  to  get  advertisements  is 
humiliating  to  every  reputable  newspaperman 
in  California  and  San  Jose.    I  am  in  receipt 


of  a  letter  from  a  young  lady  who  answered 
the  following  advertisement  that  appeared  in 
the  Call  on  the  day  on  which  that  paper  ap- 
peared last  week: 

Wanted — A  young  lady  as  companion  for  five 
months.    Address,  132,  Call  Branch  Office. 

The  girl  applied  for  the  position,  and  was 
horrified  to  learn  that  a  man  desired  the  com- 
panion. Her  interview  was  a  most  humiliat- 
ing one,  and  the  unfortunate  young  woman 
left  with  a  strange  idea  of  the  newspaper 
methods  of  California. 

*  *  * 

It  is  safe  to  say  that  the  manager  of  no 
reputable  journal  in  San  Francisco  would 
have  published  that  advertisement  without 
first  learning  its  character.  The  traps  for  the 
unwary  and  unfortunate  are  too  numerous  in 
San  Francisco  for  the  newspapers  to  assist  in 
the  general  downfall.  But  the  Call  is  per- 
mitted to  do  anything  it  pleases;  no  one  ex- 
pects a  supervision  of  its  advertising  columns; 
indeed,  I  am  led  to  believe  that  no  advertise- 
ment, of  whatever  kind,  has  ever  been  refused 
by  that  paper.  The  advertising  columns  of  a 
newspaper  should  be  as  clean  as  the  editorial 
page;  and  in  neither  should  offense  be  given 
to  the  readers. 

*  *  * 

If  someone  would  gather  up  a  collection  of 
Sutter  street  car  conductors,  ensconce  them  in 
air-tight  sacks,  and  then,  after  transporting 
them  to  the  Cliff  House,  tranquilly  drop  the 
aggregation  into  the  Pacific,  I  should  be  in- 
clined to  regard  him  as  a  public  benefactor. 
A  life-size  equestrian  statue  in  Union  Square 
would  be  a  fitting  tribute.  How  does  it  come 
that  this  road  is  provided  with  the  most  un- 
mannerly lot  of  youths  and  men  in  town? 
One  would  forgive  a  great  deal  if  they  were 
only  accommodating.  But  they  are  not.  To 
induce  them  to  stop  at  a  certain  corner  is  a 
task  the  boldest  may  shrink  from;  passing 
cross  streets  they  are  conveniently  blind. 
They  make  it  a  rule  never  to  hear  a  whistle 
or  call  from  pedestrians  not  planted  right  on 
the  car  track.  Perhaps  the  most  irritating 
happening  in  the  world  is  the  rush  for  a  car, 
yelling  and  waving  hand,  cane,  or  umbrella, 
as  the  case  may  be,  and  then  have  it  glide 
by,  the  conductor  staring  vacantly  at  your 
efforts. 

JjC    S|C  >p 

The  Congressional  deputation  that  attended 
the  remains  of  the  deceased  Senator  across  the 
continent  desired,  quite  earnestly,  to  witness 
the  Kilrain-Godfrey  entertainment  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Athletic  Club.  Regarding  themselves 
as  privileged  characters  they  sent  to  President 
Fulda  requesting  that  ten  tickets  be  sent 
them.  I  have  not  the  faintest  doubt  that  if 
the  principals  were  contesting  merely  for  the 
fun  of  the  thing,  and  not  for  hard  dollars,  the 
directors  would  have  responded  with  pleasure, 
but  it  was  a  $5,000  show  they  demanded  free 
admission  to,  and  none  of  them  had  done  any- 
thing to  entitle  them  to  the  courtesy.  So  the 
demand  was  declined,  and  neither  Senators 
nor  Congressmen  saw  the  entertaiment. 

*  *  * 

It  was  not  a  particularly  exhilerating  pugi- 
listic spectacle — that  fight.  Godfrey  was 
palpably  overmatched;  in  height,  weight  and 
reach  his  adversary  had  the  advantage.  The 
element  of  uncertainty,  that  lends  interest  to 
such  events,  was  absent.  There  was,  after 
the  third  round,  only  a  scintilla  of  doubt  as 
to  the  result.  Chance  alone  could  have 
beaten  the  victor.  I  cannot  agree  with  some 
of  my  sporting  friends  that  Kilrain  is  an  indif- 
ferent fighter.  He  is  very  sure  and  is  a  skill- 
ful, if  slow,  boxer.  The  desideratum  in  fight- 
ing is  to  defend  one's  self  successfully;  this 


he  did.  He  struck  his  Opponent  hard  and 
often.  That  Godfrey  survived  as  long  as  he 
did  must  be  credited  to  his  magnificent  condi- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

A  more  fascinating  and  exhilerating  specta- 
cle than  a  contest  between  clever  boxers  I  do 
not  know  of.  The  repulsive  element  is  en- 
tirely absent.  One  thinks  alone  of  the  skill, 
the  vigor,  the  daring,  the  endurance  of  the 
contestants.  The  size  of  the  gloves  precludes 
the  possibility  of  damage.  I  am  sure  if  a  few 
of  the  bitter  opponents  of  the  manly  art  were 
to  witness  one  of  the  California  Club's  exhi- 
bitions they  would  instantly  be  converted  and 
declare  the  spectacle  more  fascinating  than 
horseracing,  football,  baseball  or  anything 
else.  The  remote  possibility  that  injury 
might  result  to  one  of  the  boxers  by  a  fall 
against  the  posts  of  the  ring  or  on  the  floor 
has  resulted  in  the  laying  down  of  a  patent 
felt  flooring  and  the  protection  of  the  posts 
by  means  of  pads     To  do  more  is  impossible. 

*  *  * 

Old  Mrs.  Tennant  is  not  the  most  amiable 
companion  a  bride  and  groom  would  select 
for  a  honeymoon.  I  am  told  she  tries  the 
good  nature  of  her  son-in-law  to  the  very 
utmost,  and  after  a  seance  with  her  he  has 
frequently  retired  to  the  car  platform,  and 
there  indulged  a  faculty  for  objurgation  that 
is  described  as  unexcelled.  She  is  intensely 
jealous  of  Dorothy's  love  for  her  Stanley,  and 
interferes  whenever  a  chance  is  given  her. 
Indeed,  they  wish  she  was  home.  Once 
started  on  a  subject  it  is  impossible  to  switch 
her  off,  for  not  only  is  she  garrulous,  but 
obstinate.  So  it  appears  the  explorer's  life  is 
not  so  especially  happy  after  all. 

SfC   3f»  ,\~ 

Mrs.  Tennant  is  very  wealthy.  She  was  a 
favorite  pupil  of  Chopin,  and  spent  her  child- 
hood in  Paris  in  the  gay  days  of  Tallerand, 
George  Sand  and  Dr.  Musset.  Of  the  wily 
old  diplomat  she  was  very  fond.  He  used  to 
amuse  her  with  fairy  stories  as  he  rocked  her 
on  his  knees.  She  tells  of  seeing  George 
Sand  pull  Chopin  from  the  piano,  and  of  see- 
ing that  famous  lady  tramping  in  the  court- 
yard of  the  Princess  Esipoff's  palace  in  Paris, 
smoking  a  cigar.  Mrs.  Tennant  has  quite  a 
large  house  in  London.  In  it  there  is  a  huge 
banqueting  hall  which  she  utilizes  for  dinner 
giving.  Here  she  gathers  prominent  scientific 
men  and  artists.  In  fact,  some  of  the  cleverest 
talk  in  London  is  heard  round  her  hospitable 
board. 

*  *  * 

Stanley  has  been  a  big  attraction  on  the 
Coast,  and  the  only  place  where  the  combinar 
tion  has  lost  money  is  Sacramento.  That 
is  quite  natural;  I  am  told  that  a  deaf 
and  dumb  merchant  was  robbed  of  his 
sight  in  the  State  capital  the  other  day. 
The  Senators  and  Legislators  all  applied  for 
passes  to  the  lecture,  but  were  denied,  and  so 
did  not  attend.  In  San  Francisco  Stanley 
lectured  to  $7500  in  two  nights.  Out  of  this 
he  gets  $2000  and  all  of  his  expenses,  includ- 
ing railroad  fare,  board  bills,  carriage  hire  and 
all  the  et  caeteri  that  make  life  worth  living, 
even  to  one  who  has  penetrated  the  dark 
heart  of  inner  Africa. 

*  *  * 

Major  Pond  receives  $5,000  of  the  $7,500, 
out  of  which  he  satisfies  all  of  Henry's  de- 
mands, and  the  remainder  goes  to  the  local 
manager,  who,  after  deducting  advertising 
bills,  hall  rent,  and  sundry  expenses,  has 
quite  a  neat  sum,  say  $1,500.  The  second 
lecture  was  a  bigger  success  than  the  first, 
possibly   because   it   was   known  that  His 
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Vacancy,  the  Mayor,  would  not  be  present. 
Camp-stools,  chairs,  and  standing-room  were 
at  a  premium,  and  seats  were  sold  on  the 
stage  at  big  prices.  A  large  number  of  our 
distinguished  citizens  had  an  opportunity  of 
sitting  near  the  explorer  at  advanced  rates.  In 
San  Jose,  the  lecture  was  quite  a  success. 

Siberian  Keunau,  who  discovered  Russia, 
will  lecture  in  this  city  within  a  few  months. 
This  gentleman,  who  never  had  the  honor  of 
having  a  rear  guard,  has  not  been  nearly  as 
successful  as  Mr.  Stanley  on  the  platform. 
He  has  not  been  able  to  fill  any  theatre  or 
opera  house  yet,  and  has  been  heard  only 
before  societies,  church  circles  and  intellectual 
gatherings.  I  very  much  doubt  that  Stanley 
would  have  jbeen  the  success  that  he  has 
proved  to  Ma  or  Pond  if  he  had  not  taken  the 
precaution  to  get  married  before  coming  to 
this  country.  Curiosity  to  see  his  accom- 
plished wife  has  had  as  much  to  do  with  the 
placing  of  camp-stools  in  the  Grand  Opera 
House  as  a  desire  to  hear  him.  The  hangers- 
on  who  live  on  the  air  that  Society  has  used 
went  to  see  the  combination  in  number,  first 
having  learned  that  their  exemplars  were  on 
the  subscription  list. 

*  *  * 

Bernard  Dyllyn  will  not  return  to  his  boy- 
hood's home  until  time  has  disguised  him  in 
such  a  manner  that  Justice  will  not  be  able  to 
recognize  him.  The  judgment  Norah  Moran 
got  against  him  for  $299  is  unsatisfied,  the 
woman-fighting  baritone  having  fled  without 
giving  the  Sheriff's  officers  warning.  I  am 
informed  that  had  Mrs.  Kimball  been  able  to 
get  a  singer  to  take  his  place,  Mr.  Dyllyn 
would  have  been  left  to  warble  ditties  in  some 
hall,  where  beer  and  sentimental  songs  are 
dispensed  by  short-frocked  heroines.  Mrs. 
Kimball  has  a  womanly  heart;  she  sent  to 
Miss  Moran  a  railroad  ticket  to  Duluth,  and 
enough  money  to  carry  her  from  that  place  to 
Chicago.  I  believe  that  the  young  lady  will 
remain  here  for  some  time,  as  her  engage- 
ment at  the  Casino  cannot  be  broken  at  once. 

The  committee  that  has  the  next  St. 
Patrick's  Day  celebration  in  hand  must  pre- 
pare something  new  in  the  literary  and  musi- 
cal way,  or  I  shall  wish  not  to  be  here 
to  see  it.  I  sincerely  hope  that  it  will  not  be 
considered  treason  to  state  that  Moore  was  not 
the  only  Irishman  who  wrote  anything  fitting 
for  an  occasion  of  the  kind;  yet  with  a  per- 
sistency that  is  painful,  and  a  reiterance  that 
has  long  been  tiresome,  the  St.  Patrick's  Day 
orchestra,  soloists,  duettists,  etc.,  etc.,  tune 
their  pipes  to  Moore's  melodies.  What  is 
wrong  with  Balfe's  operatic  airs?  Are  they 
less  pleasing,  or  is  the  name  of  the  composer 
against  them  ?  I  have  attended  several  cele- 
brations in  honor  of  Ireland's  patron  saint,  and 
I  have  found  always  the  same  talent  exercising 
itself  in  the  same  numbers  from  year  to  year. 
*  *  * 

The  entertainment,  however,  was  quite  en- 
joyable, and  the  3,000  people  present  were 
given  every  opportunity  to  applaud  and  call 
for  encores.  Miss  Tellula  Evans,  Miss  Ethel 
Brandon  and  Miss  Kittie  Black  proved  the 
favorites,  and  were  rewarded  with  vociferous 
applause.  With  these,  and  one  or  two  other 
notable  exceptions,  the  numbers  were  not  too 
well  selected. 

The  song  episode  is  still  being  discussed  at 
the  Olympic  Club.  Knowing  how  single- 
minded  in  the  interests  of  the  institution  the 
directors  are,  I  am  ready  to  believe  they  were 
animated  by    the  best  of  motives.  Every 


Eastern  athletic  club  has  a  song,  and  at  the 
different  championship  meetings  the  victory 
of  individual  clubmen  is  celebrated  by  its 
rendering  in  stentorian  tones.  The  members 
of  each  of  these  institutions  gather  together, 
cheer  their  fellow  members  among  the  con- 
testants, and  when  one  reaches  the  tape  first 
the  song  is  sung  and  shouted  with  the  wildest 
enthusiasm. 

s|g  4c  :jc 

The  Olympics  have  never  had  a  song.  It 
isn't  even  quite  sure  that  they  have  a  club 
cry,  so  when  Messrs.  O'Connell  and  Stewart 
offered  to  produce  a  song  without  expense  to 
the  institution  their  offer  was  accepted.  The 
Olympic  was  to  have  the  first  edition  for  sale 
to  its  members;  the  margin  of  profit  between 
the  actual  cost  and  the  selling  price  of  fifty 
cents  was  to  go  into  the  club  treasury. 
Though  this  is  explanatory  of  their  action, 
the  Directors  "should  bear  in  mind  that  in 
dealing  with  the  virtues  and  foibles,  the  en- 
thusiasm and  taciturnity  which  must  alter- 
nately appear  in  a  body  of  over  eleven  hun- 
dred members,  great  care  should  be  observed 
in  the  wording  of  all  notices,  however  trivial 
their  import. 

*  *  * 

The  editors  of  the  daily  newspapers  in  this 
city  will  learn  with  regret  of  the  rumored 
changes  in  the  editorial  management  of  the 
Alia.  It  is  hardly  probable  that  the  conduct 
of  this  journal  could  be  worse  under  any  other 
circumstances  than  it  is  at  present,  and  it 
could  easily  be  so  much  better  that  its  rivals 
would  have  to  bestir  themselves  to  stay  its 
progress  to  popularity.  It  is  said  that  the 
Alia  is  a  railroad  paper,  and  that  Mr.  Stanford 
has  considerable  stock  in  it.  That  fact  would 
not,  however,  make  it  impossible  for  a  man- 
aging editor  to  make  it  a  newspaper.  The 
Alia  is,  I  am  told,  losing  money  with  a  regu- 
larity that  saves  the  proprietors  the  necessity 
of  keeping  a  calendar.  Just  so  surely  as  pay 
day  conies  around  so  surely  comes  the  reques- 
for  the  wherewithal  with  which  to  pay.  Lawt 
yers  rarely  make  good  business  men.  The 
manager  of  the  Call  is  said  to  be  a  lawyer, 
and  the  lawyer  on  the  A/la  is  said  to  be  a  news- 
paperman. I  learn  that  the  latter  will  begin 
practice  shortly. 

*  *  * 

It  is  difficult  to  speak  moderately  of  the  man- 
agement of  the  Hearst  funeral.  Hitches  seem 
to  have  been  the  order  of  the  day.  Everything 
was  confusion,  too  many  admission  tickets  to 
the  church  had  been  issued;  the  seating  ar- 
rangements were  hitched — in  fact  the  entire 
affair  was  mismanaged.  Of  course,  the  flowers 
and  decorations  were  very  elegant  and  choice, 
and  the  prime  undertaking  end  of  the  cere- 
monial what  it  should  have  been,  but  all  else 
fell  far  short  of  the  ideal.  To  render  ade- 
quately with  due  feeling  and  harmony 
of  tone  the  Episcopal  burial  services, 
requires  elocutionary  powers  out  of  the  ordin- 
ary. I  hardly  imagine  even  Dr.  Foute's  most 
ardent  adherent  asserting  any  such  claim. 
His  rendering  is  chiefly  notable  for  an  ab- 
rupt vigor  that  would  deprive  words  far  more 
poetical  of  their  beautv. 

*  *  * 

The  music,  too,  was  very  poor.  Common- 
place selections  inadequately  given,  made  up 
the  programme.  Mrs.  Campbell  did  not  do 
herself  justice;  Organist  Bosworth  '  added 
nothing  to  his  reputation  by  his  solos;  then, 
a  collection  of  hymn  tunes  was  given  to 
complete  the  grief  of  such  music-lovers  hap- 
pening in  the  congregation.  From  the  point  of 
view  of  attendance,  it  was  worth  an  honorable 
life  to  have  had  such  a  funeral.  Round  the 
catafalque  were   men  of    mark  in    la\v,  in 


politics,  finance,  business,  men  of  high  calibre 
and  honorable  record,  Senators  and  Congress- 
men from  the  National  capital,  representatives 
from  the  State  capital,  pioneers,  officials, 
soldiers — a  more  imposing  gathering  than 
that  which  witnessed  the  sorrowful  obsequies 
of  Washington  Bartlett.  The  death  of  but 
one  other  man — the  late  Senator's  colleague — 
would  bring  out  as  interesting  and  important 
an  assemblage. 

In  this  connection  I  am  reminded  of  the 
fact  that  in  selecting  committees  to  attend  the 
funeral,  the  Speaker  of  the  Assembly,  with 
singularly  poor  taste,  appointed,  as  Chairman 
of  the  Flower  Committee,  the  disgraced  Bruner. 
This  fellow,  who  feels  no  shame  and  knows 
not  disgrace,  boldly  attended  the  funeral, 
saluting  his  acquaintances  as  though  nothing 
had  happened. 

Truxton  Beale  is  still  in  town.  He  has  not 
yet  found  a  secretary,  but  is  understood  to  be 
looking  for  some  vigorous  and  clear-headed 
young  man  who  will  unite  diplomatic  ability 
with  muscular  power,  for  the  new  minister 
purposes  doing  much  traveling  during  his 
term  in  the  Empire  of  the  Shah.  He  received 
a  telegram  from  General  Beale,  at  Washing- 
ton, advising  him  there  is  no  hurry,  but 
"  Trux  "  says  that  duty  calls,  and  purposes 
leaving  in  a  day  or  two.  Dan  Murphy  goes 
with  him,  so  he  will  not  lack  company.  FYom 
New  York,  he  proceeds  directly  to  St.  Peters- 
burg, where  permission  will  be  accorded  him 
to  visit  portions  of  the  Czar's  dominions  that 
are  closed  to  the  ordinary  foreigner. 

*  *  y 

But  little  of  his  time  will  be  passed  at 
Ispahan.  He  hopes  to  spend  some  months  at 
Herat  and  will  take  the  new  Russian  war 
railroad  to  Bokhara.  I  believe  he  is  possessed 
of  a  desire  to  get  into  Khiva  as  Burnaby  did 
some  years  ago.  Altogether  he  should  have 
an  excellent  time,  and  whomsover  he  selects 
for  Secretary  will  be  given  an  opportunity  of 
seeing  a  portion  of  the  world  that  foreigners 
are  rarely  permitted  to  visit.  A  sister  of  the 
new  minister  is  married  to  a  Russian  diplo- 
mate,  and  thus  Minister  Beale  and  Daniel 
Murphy  will  see  St.  Petersburg  and  Russia 
generally  under  admirable  auspices. 

Among  the  guests  at  the  Palace  is  Geoffrey 
Delamain,  an  exceedingly  handsome  young 
Englishman  of  good  family  who  is  on  his  way 
round  the  world.  He  is  doing  his  circumnav- 
igating by  very  easy  stages  as  he  has  plenty 
of  time  to  stop  as  long  as  he  likes  wherever 
he  pleases  or  is  pleased.  In  Hawaii  he  spent 
four  months  and  succeeded  in  astonishing  the 
natives  of  that  picturesque  island  by  the  num- 
ber and  variety  of  his  flannel  rigs.  He,  too, 
has  a  magnificently  extensive  wardrobe.  The 
variety  of  his  costumes  is  unique.  He  has 
almost  as  many  pairs  of  trousers  as  had  Berry 
Wall  in  his  palmy  days.  Mr.  Delamain  is 
dark,  with  a  small  black  moustache,  dark 
curly  hair  and  very  large  brown  eyes.  Some 
of  our  Society  high  lights  should  look  after 
him. 

♦  jfe  ♦ 

Jack  Follansbee,  the  bright  young  man 
who  has  had  the  management  of  Senator 
Hearst's  big  Mexican  ranch,  though  not  men- 
tioned in  the  will,  has  been  liberally  provided 
for  by  the  departed  capitalist.  He  was  given 
several  opportunities  of  making  turns,  and  is 
said  now  to  be  worth,  in  his  own  right,  half  a 
million  of  dollars.  The  dead  Senator  was  ex- 
ceedingly fond  of  Jack,  to  whom,  indeed,  he 
owed  his  life.  During  that  serious  illness  in 
Chihuahua,  when  Hearst's  death  was  antici- 
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pated,  Follausbee  nursed  him,  following  im- 
plicitly the  directions  given  by  Dr.  Sawyer 
prior  to  his  departure.  He  had  built  in  New 
York  a  carriage  of  particularly  strong  make, 
costing  $3,000,  in  which  the  Senator  used  to 
make  his  trips  to  the  ranch.  By  the  way, 
this  magnificent  property,  over  four  million 
acres  of  land,  located  one  hundred  and  forty 
miles  distant  from  Chihuahua,  is  in  W.  R. 
Hearst's  name. 

*  *  * 

Father  Ducey,  most  popular  of  New  York 
clergymen,  is  soon  to  visit  San  Francisco. 
He  has  heard  the  most  glowing  descriptions 
of  the  beauties  of  California,  and  is  quite 
prepared  to  believe  that  all  the  attractions  of 
the  New  Jerusalem,  according  to  St.  John, 
are  fully  represented  within  this  environment. 
He  is  said  to  be  a  most  fascinating  cleric,  a 
thoroughly  good  fellow,  able  to  preach  elo- 
quently and  to  tell  a  good  story.  His  con- 
gregation is  said  to  be  the  most  fashionable 
in  all  Gotham.  Father  Ducey  has  succeeded 
in  winning  the  good  will  of  Mrs.  Fair,  who 
attended  his  church  during  her  stay  in  New 
York,  and  whose  guest  he  will  be  during  his 
visit  to  San  Francisco.  He  is  also  Mrs. 
Herman  Oelrich's  confessor. 

*  *  * 

Rumor  has  it  that  Father  Ducey  may  be 
induced  to  reside  permanently  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  it  is  said  the  Holy  See  has  been 
consulted  in  regard  to  the  matter.  He  would 
certainly  be  an  addition  to  the  clerical  force 
here.  He  is  the  Father  Ducey  who  so  boldly 
supported  Dr.  McGlynn,  in  his  initial  con- 
test with  Archbishop  Corrigau.  His  vogue 
commenced  some  years  ago  when  he  inaugu- 
rated a  species  of  mission  among  the  fashion- 
able youths  belonging  to  his  parish.  Ever)' 
night  at  a  certain  hour  he  would  go  into 
Delmonico's  or  the  Hoffman  House  bar  and 
bring  home  to  his  rectory  half  a  dozen  of  the 
Catholic  jeunesse  dore.  These  he  would  ten- 
derly care  for,  and  in  the  morning  would 
treat  them  to  an  epicurean  breakfast  that 
restored  their  pristine  vigor,  and,  of  course, 
won  their  affection. 

The  most  remarkable  episode  in  the  life  of 
this  priest  was  his  trip  to  Canada  with  John 
C.  Eno,  of  First  National  Bank  fame.  Both 
left  New  York  together,  and  various  were  the 
efforts  to  explain  the  strange  disappearance  of 
the  fashionable  pastor.  But  all  was  explained 
when  he  returned  with  Eno  and  the  stolen 
funds.  I  believe,  though,  he  had  to  accept 
rather  a  severe  reprimand  from  Archbishop 
Corrigan,  and  his  investiture  with  the  robes 
and  title  of  Monsignor  was  indefinitely  post- 
poned. He  is  very  independent  and  a  wel- 
come guest  everywhere.  His  coupd,  for  he 
drives  his  own  turn-out,  is  seen  outside  the 
best  houses  in  New  York.  So  when  this 
original  and  interesting  cleric  does  arrive  here 
he  ought  to  be  very  hospitably  entertained. 

*  *  * 

Sam  Shortridge  is  at  San  Jose  fighting  on 
behalf  of  Lee  Ching,  who  is  on  trial  for  assault 
to  murder  Poon  Lee.  I  think  that  settles  the 
innocence  of  the  accused,  anyway,  if  he  were 
covered  with  the  blood  of  a  dozen  victims 
Mr.  Shortridge  would  get  him  free.  There  is 
not  a  more  forcible  jury-talker  in  the  State 
than  the  Tall  Palm  Tree  of  the  Pacific;  and  if, 
by  some  mistake,  the  twelve  good  men  and 
true  do  find  a  man  guilty  before  Sam  gets  into 
the  case — why,  he  argues  it  before  the  Gov- 
ernor, and  gets  the  unfortunate  pardoned. 

Ovide  Musin  will  appear  at  the  Baldwin  on 
Sunday  night,  March  29th,  and  already  the 


demand  for  seats  has  almost  exhausted  the 
capacity  of  the  house.  This  is  the  first  time 
that  this  notable  musician  has  appeared  in 
San  Francisco  out  of  Lent,  and  I  will  watch 
with  some  curiosity  his  success.  The  ques- 
tion has  been  asked  why  Musin  does  not  give 
concerts  on  other  than  Sunday  nights.  I  am 
not  of  the  opinion  that  the  virtuoso  is  anxious 
to  appear  on  the  first,  night  of  the  week,  the 
fact  simply  is  that  there  is  not  a  hall  in  San 
Francisco  where  a  musician  can  give  a  con- 
cert. Probably  when  we  get  an  art  gallery 
we  will  get  a  concert  hall  with  it.  In  the 
meantime  we  can  content  ourselves  with  re- 
garding the  auditorium  in  Chicago  with 
admiration.  At  the  matinee  on  April  2,  Musin 
will  play  the  "  Kreutzer  Sonata  "  and  other 
popular  pieces.  He  has  with  him  a  thorough 
capable  company. 

I  am  told  that  the  much-talked-of  german 
to  be  given  at  the  Presidio  has  fallen  through. 
Why,  I  know  not.  With  all  the  facilities  for 
giving  such  an  affair,  with  the  best  dancing 
floor  in  San  Francisco,  and  quantities  of 
"leading"  talent,  it  seems  a  pity  that  the 
officers  cannot  see  their  way  to  fulfill  the  ex- 
pectations of  their  fair  friends. 

#  *  * 

Coming  events  include  the  Miller  "  tea,"  on 
April  4th,  a  ladies'  luncheon  at  Mrs.  Colton's 
during  Easter  week,  and  a  cushion  party  at 
Miss  Head's  in  aid  of  the  Crutch  and  Splint 
Fund.  The  guests  are  to  bring  cushions  of 
their  own  manufacture,  which  are  to  be 
auctioned  to  the  highest  bidder.  This  is 
quite  a  cleverjidea,  and  possesses  an  element 
of  interest. 

*  *  * 

The  crutch  and  splint  fund  of  the  Children's 
Hospital  is  seemingly  the  favorite  society 
charity.  Numerous  are  the  entertainments 
given  in  aid  of  it.  The  last,  on  Monday  after- 
noon at  the  Colton  residence  on  California 
street,  was  an  eminent  success.  It  consisted 
in  the  performance  of  a  bright  little  Eng- 
lish comidietta  "Petticoat  Perfidity,"  wherein 
Mrs.  McLane  Martin  sustained  the  part  of 
Mrs.  Montrever;  Miss  Maud  Howard  was 
Mrs.  Norward,  and  Miss  Kauffmau  enacted 
the  part  of  an  ingenuous  maid.  They  are  all 
clever  amateurs,  Mrs.  Martin  in  particular,  and 
they  had  plenty  of  applause,  though  the  audi- 
ence consisted  solely  of  ladies.  This  is  the 
little  vaudeville  that  was  played  before  Her 


Majesty  Queen  V.,  at  Windsor,  some  years 
ago.   It  is  played  in  three  quarters  of  an  hour. 

*  *  * 

Invitations  for  the  next  cotillion  are  in 
great  demand.  It  promises  to  be  a  bigger 
affair  than  even  the  \Bal  Pondre.  It  was  to 
have  been  an  army  german,  but  I  am  told 
that  Lieutenant  Coffin,  who  was  to  have  lead, 
says  he  cannot  undertake  it,  so  there  is  a 
vacancy  for  some  other  aspirant  for  Terpsi- 
chorean  honors.  It  will,  undoubtedly,  be  a 
great  affair.  Among  others,  I  hear  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Hall  McAllister  will  make  their 
appearance  there.  Miss  Jennie  Sanderson, 
who  has  returned  from  Washington  with  Mrs. 
Senator  Hearst,  will  also  attend. 

*  *  * 

The  Joseph  Macdonoughs  gave  a  large  din- 
ner in  one  of  the  private  dining-rooms  of  the 
California  Hotel  on  Thursday  evening. 


The  Hall  McAllisters  arrived  in  San  Fran- 
cisco last  Tuesday.  Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs  is 
to  visit  the  Coast  in  June  next.  Miss  Ella 
Adams  has  gone  to  Boston  to  nurse  her  sister, 
Mrs.  Knowles.  Mrs.  William  Hinckley  Taylor 
expects  as  her  guest,  Miss  Douglas  of  Chicago. 

Mr.  R.  de  Bertredano  Lopez  entertained  a 
number  of  friends  at  dinner  in  the  Occident 
restaurant  on  Tuesday  evening  last.  Mr.  de 
Lopez  has  succeeded  in  disposing  of  one  of 
hisjhorses,  and  expects  to  sell  the  others  before 
the  departure  of  the  next  Australian  steamer. 

Senator  Fair  says  his  sons  were  not  hyp- 
notized by  Mr.  J.  Frank  Browne.  They  have 
certainly  reformed,  but  have  nothing  to  thank 
mermerism  for.  They  met  Mr.  Brown  at  the 
residence  of  Mrs.  Fair  a  week  ago,  but  they 
did  not  in  any  way  subject  themselves  to  his 
influence;  besides,  James  Fair,  Jr.,  has  not 
drunk  anything  intoxicating  for  over  six 
weeks.  His  cure  was  entirely  a  moral  one. 
He  was  warned  by  physicians  during  his 
recent  serious  illness,  that  further  indulgence 
meant  death,  and  his  sufferings  were  so  great 
that  he  vowed  he  would  quit  permanently. 


For  the  Laundty. 
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CINCH  AT  SACK  RAM  ENTO. 

Sackramento,  March  x8. 

In  my  room  at  the  Golden  Eagle  Hotel, 
where  I  have  resided  since  things  began  to 
look  up  about  four  weeks  ago,  I  keep  a  valise 
constantly  packed  and  ready  for  instant  use. 
I  have  supplied  Mrs.  Cinch  with  sufficient 
money  to  pay  her  fare  home,  and  instructed 
her,  in  case  I  suddenly  disappear,  to  decline 
to  be  interviewed,  proceed  to  San  Francisco 
and  immediately  apply  to  Billy  Foote  for  legal 
advice.  These  precautions  have  all  been  ren- 
dered necessary  by  the  uneasy  state  of  affairs 
at  the  capital.  I  never  in  my  life  passed  a 
more  miserable  week  than  the  last  one.  It 
has  been  an  unending  succession  of  night- 
mares. Compared  to  them  the  jim-jams,  of 
which  I  had  a  slight  attack  the  other  day 
after  I  attended  O'Rafferty's  party  on  Bryant 
street,  given  in  honor  of  the  birth  of  his  six- 
teenth child,  are  a  pleasure  and  a  recreation. 

Think  of  a  man  shaking  in  his  boots  for 
seven  whole  days  and  nights !  Mrs.  Cinch 
swears  that  my  nerves  are  irretrievably  shat- 
tered, and  I,  myself,  believe  that  unless  this 
Legislature  adjourns  before  the  end  of  the 
week  I  shall  become  a  physical  wreck.  I 
have  not  taken  up  a  newspaper  for  ten  days 
without  feeling  faint,  and  every  time  I  see  my 
name  in  print  it  takes  my  breath  away. 

The  other  day  I  spoke  to  Billy  Williams 
about  it.  "  Oh,"  he  said,  "  your  conscience  is 
getting  a  little  the  best  of  you.  Take  some 
quinine  and  whiskey;  that  will  pull  you 
through." 

I  thought  Billy  must  be  joking  with  me,  so 
I  asked  Jerry  Mahoney  if  he  had  ever  felt  that 
way.  "Certainly,"  said  he,  "it's  malaria. 
You  see,  your  liver  gets  torpid  and  your  cour- 
age fails.  I  had  it  that  day  when  the  railroad 
re-assessment  bill  came  up.  It  nearly  busted 
my  crust  to  vote  against  that  bill.  Some  of 
these  boys  never  had  it.  Hamill,  for  in- 
stance, will  vote  against  his  own  bills,  and 
then  give  notice  of  a  motion  to  reconsider. 
He  must  be  malaria  proof." 

Jim  Britt  told  me  to  take  some  kind  of  a 
liver  regulator.  He  said  that  when  he  was 
first  elected  to  the  Assembly  six  years  ago,  he 
used  to  have  frequent  attacks,  but  since  his 
elevation  to  the  Senate  he  has  not  suffered 
from  the  disease. 

*  *  * 

However,  this  consolatory  reasoning  did 
not  have  the  effect  of  steadying  my  nerves.  I 
attribute  their  unsettled  condition  mainly  to 
the  Bruner  affair,  but  partly  to  the  Senatorial 
fight.  I  believe  that  if  the  Examiner  had 
fired  another  gun  like  that  one  aimed  at 
Bruner,  I  should  have  fallen  dead  with  heart 
failure  the  moment  the  news  penetrated  my 
cerebrum. 

Phil  Crimmins  stopped  me  in  the  lobby  one 
day  last  week  and  asked  me  how  Pat  O'Shaugh- 
nessy,  a  prominent  citizen  of  our  district,  who 
has  been  ill  with  what  the  doctor  calls  mania  <i 
potu  (which  is  some  mysterious  disease  I  be- 
lieve, due  to  a  disordered  digestion)  was  get- 
ting along  ?  Just  as  he  spoke  I  saw  Harry 
Morse,  the  detective,  cross  the  rotunda. 

You  can  just  bet  I  threw  up  my  head  and 
gave  Mr.  Phil  the  dead  cut.  That  night,  at 
the  Poker  Club,  Phil  said  : 

"  Bill,  what  was  the  matter  with  you  this 
afternoon?  You  held  your  nut  up  like  a 
Ji-raffe  when  I  spoke  to  you  in  the  lobby. 
Miffed  at  something,  eh  ?" 

"  Phil,"  I  said,  "  a  man  of  your  experience 
should  know  better  than  to  speak  to  me  up 
there  in  times  like  these.  Ain't  you  aware  of 
the  fact  that  the  Capitol  is  absolutely  packed 
with  reporters  and  detectives,  and  that  they 


are  hunting  for  points  on  us  ?  If  one  of  those 
infernal  reporters  saw  me  speaking  to  you,  I 
would  be  jailed  within  the  next  hour." 

"  Well,  I'm  if  you  ain't  compliment- 
ary," said  Phil.  "What  be  I  ?  Be  I  as 
tough  a  man  as  that  ?" 

"  No,  Phil,  you  don't  understand  me.  You 
ain't  no  tougher  than  you  always  was,  but 
you  see  those  infernal  newspapers  are  after  us 
tooth  and  toe  nail  and  we  have  to  be  cautious. 
Whenever  you  want  to  say  any  thing  to  me, 
write  it  out  and  go  down  to  San  Francisco  and 
mail  it  " 

Phil  did  not  like  this,  but  he  admitted, 
finally,  that  I  was  no  more  cautious  than  the 
others.  "Why,"  said  he,  "Dibble  is  the 
only  man  in  the  Legislature  that  has  the  nerve 
to  talk  to  me  outside  the  Poker  Club.  You 
fellows  would  be  scared  at  your  shadows." 
*  *  * 

It  is  all  very  well  for  Phil  to  say  that,  but 
if  he  was  being  denounced  in  the  newspapers 
from  one  end  of  the  State  to  the  other  as  a 
boodler  and  a  villain,  he  would  change  his 
tune.  Onl}r  the  other  day  as  I  was  passing 
Shanahan's  desk,  I  picked  up  the  Pococatapel 
Gazette,  published  somewhere  near  Yuma  on 
the  State  line  and  read  the  following  item 
in  it  : 

We  observe  our  old  friend  Hill  Cinch,  who,  since  he 
left  this  town,  has  managed  to  smuggle  his  slimy  car- 
cass into  the  California  Senate,  voted  against  the  bill 
offering  a  bounty  for  horned  toad  scalps  in  San  Ber- 
nardino county.  We  could  hardly  expect  anything 
better  from  Cinch.  He  always  was  a  worthless  vaga- 
bond, and,  we  understand, has  not  voted  for  a  single  bill 
during  this  session  without  being  paid  for  it.  In  fact, 
he  is  known  ia  the  lobby  as  the  King  of  the  Bood- 
lers. 

Now,  that  is  what  I  call  rough.  The  way 
I  reason  is  this  :  If  the  knowledge  that  we 
have  been  tapping  the  sack  has  penetrated 
with  such  precision  to  the  distant  town  of 
Pococatapel,  the  people  nearer  home  must  be 
able  to  name  over  the  bills  and  give  the 
amount  our  combination  divided  on  each  one. 
It  causes  my  blood  to  run  cold  when  I  think 
about  it.  And  everything  seems  to  be  drift- 
ing my  way,  too. 

The  other  day  Dan  Everett  handed  me  a 
copy  of  the  Lassen  Bugle  with  a  marked  item 
in  it.  "  You  must  have  a  friend  up  there," 
he  said,  with  a  big  grin.    Here  is  the  item  : 

If  the  Hon.  William  Cinch,  the  notorious  boodle 
.Senator  from  San  Francisco,  is  making  as  much  money 
by  selling  his  vote  in  the  Senate  as  is  reported,  he 


ought  to  return  to  Lassen  and  pay  up  some  of  the  bills 
he  left  when  he  skipped  out  some  years  ago.  Not 
only  does  this  ungrateful  wretch  intend  to  defraud 
those  who  trusted  him  here,  but  he  has  not  sufficient 
decency  in  his  vile  corporosity  to  vote  with  us  occa- 
sionally. When  the  hydraulic  miners'  bill  came  up 
the  other  day  he  voted  against  it.  We  suppose  he 
was  paid  by  the  other  side.  It  will  not  be  healthy  for 
this  boodler  to  ever  be  seen  in  this  county  again.  If 
he  does  he  will  get  a  good  coat  of  tar  and  feathers. 

But  I  am  ready  for  them.  If  the  Iixaminer 
jumps  me,  I  can,  at  a  moment's  notice,  grab 
that  valise  and  leave  on  the  Oregon  train,  or, 
if  the  worst  comes,  take  to  the  woods. 

*  *  * 

I  have  taken  no  interest  in  the  Senatorial 
fight.  I  have  fixed  my  price,  and  I  shall  not 
reduce  it  under  any  circumstances.  I  told 
Phil  the  other  day  that  I  would  remain  with 
Harry  De  Young  until  Charley  Felton  pre- 
sented me  with  an  opening;  then  I  should  go 
to  him  and  stay  there.  I  would  take  $1,500 
from  De  Young,  but  I  shall  charge  Felton 
$2,000,  on  the  principle  that  there  is  just  that 
difference  in  the  capacity  of  the  men  to  pay. 
De  Young  is  worth  a  million  and  Felton  has 
a  million  and  a  half. 

But  I  am  convinced  that  this  howl  about 
boodle  in  the  newspapers  has  precluded  all 
possibility  of  our  making  any  more  out  of 
this  session.  Confound  these  newspapers, 
any  how.  I  wish  there  were  some  way  to  get 
rid  of  them.  II  they  continue  in  the  way 
they  have  begun  much  longer,  not  a  single 
man  in  this  Legislature  will  ever  be  elected 
again.  From  one  end  of  the  commonwealth  to 
the  other  this  miserable  set  of  country  editors, 
who,  as  Horace  Greeley  says,  "  God  in  his 
inscrutable  wisdom  vouchsafes  existence  for 
some  mysterious  purpose,"  are  calling  Bruuer 
a  bribe  taker,  Dibble  a  Louisiana  carpet- 
bagger, and  your  humble  servant,  the  King 
of  the  Boodlers. 

Thank  heaven,  I  am  a  hold-over,  and  these 
slanderers  cannot  break  my  political  neck  for 
four  years.  Perhaps  by  that  time  I  will  have 
accumulated  sufficient  property  to  carry  me 
along  until  this  Legislature  is  forgotten.  I 
expect  my  draw-down  at  the  end  of  the  ses- 
sion will  reach  between  eight  and  ten  thou- 
sand. With  that  in  my  pocket,  the  Legis- 
lature adjourned,  and  the  statute  ol  limitations 
leaping  along  the  vista  of  time,  I  can  snap  my 
fingers  at  the  editors  of  the  Pococatapel 
Gazette  and  the  Lassen  Bugle,  confound  them. 

William  Cinch,  Senator. 


cleanly  prepared, 
a  feast. 


5  I  lours  or  5  Minutes  ? 

You  need  five  hours,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  trouble  to  make  a 
sou])  which,  when  served,  is  often  a 
failure. 

l  ive  minutes  only  are  required 
to  heat  a  can  of  our  soups  made  by 
French  Chefs  of  world-wide  reputa- 
tion, who  make  it  their  business. 

Our  soups  are  carefully  and 
and  cause  a  dinner  to  beo;in  like 


Green  Turtle.  Terrapin.  Chicken.  Consomme.  Puree  »f  Game.  Mulligatawnv.  Mock  Turtle. 
Ox-Tall,  Tomato.  Chicken  Onmbo,  French  Bouillon.  Julienne.  Pea,  Printanii  r.  Mutton  Broth. 
Vegetable.  Beef.  Pearl  Tapioca. 

First-class  grocers  keep  them,  but  look  out  for  imitations. 
None  genuine  without  the  above  trade-mark  on  t  e  label. 
A  sample  can  sent  oir  receipt  of  the  price  of  postage.  14  cents. 
Packed  in  quart,  pint  and  H  pt.  cans,  and  in  1^  pint  glass  jars. 

The  Franco- Ameidcan  Food  Co., 

West  Broadwav  and  Franklin  St.,  New  York  City. 


MaU,    Sadler  &   Co  ,  Incorporated,  San  Francisco 
SOLE  aUENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  COAST 
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MUSIC 

FIFTH  SATURDAY   "  POP." 

The  increasing  numbers  who  attended  the 
Saturday  afternoon  concerts  at  the  last  two 
performances,  particularly  the  latter,  prove 
the  truth  of  its  being  some  time  before  the 
public  becomes  alive  to  the  existence  of  a 
good  thing,  in  a  musical  sense.  Saturday's 
concert  was  the  best  attended,  and  the  sym- 
pathy between  players  and  audience  had 
grown  more  complete.  The  confidence  which 
is  inspired  gives  a  growing  aplomb  to  all  the 
performances,  and  lends  an  air  of  serious 
thought  uncommon  to  the  local  concert  room. 
The  programme,  Rubinstein's  'Cello  Sonata 
Op.  18,  Mendelssohn's  Violin  Concerto  and 
Schumann's  Romanzes  Fantasie  Stiicke  for 
piano,  violin  and  'cello,  with  songs  by  Bem- 
berg  and  Cowen,  was  sufficiently  varied. 

Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Heine  brought  forward 
the  Rubinstein  Sonata,  a  distinct  contribution 
to  violoncello  literature.  It  will  compare 
favorably  with  the  same  kind  of  composition 
Mendelssohn  has  left,  and  has  evidently  much 
in  common  with  the  latter  master's  work;  the 
same  formal  sweetness  of  melody  and  a  similar 
and  a  trifle  dry  treatment  of  the  piano.  The 
Allegro  Moderato,  the  first  movement,  is  built 
on  an  interesting  subject,  which  is  worked  out 
with  clearness  and  beauty.  The  whole  Sonata 
carries  with  it  a  freshness  and  coherence  rare 
in  creations  for  the  'cello.  Though  Rubin- 
stein's ideas  are  often  reminiscent  of  Mendels- 
sohn, his  quality  of  personal  utterance  is 
strong  enough  to  give  them  the  color  of  the 
only  new  thing,  a  new  individuality.  The 
playing  of  the  work  was  conscientious  and 
artistic.  Mr.  Heine  has  done  better  work 
technically  than  the  execution  of  the  cadenza 
in  the  fir.st  movement.  The  tone  he  produces 
is  always  finished,  however,  and  is  rich  in 
overtones.  Mrs.  Carr  gave  her  usual  faithful 
care  to  the  piano  score.  The  players  were 
applauded  with  utmost  liberality.  *  The  violin 
concerto  is  always  received  with  gratitude. 
The  harmony  of  its  plan  is  of  just  the  kind 
which  called  forth  the  correct  beauty  of  Men- 
delssohn's inspiration.  Mr.  Beale  played 
con  amore,  his  technique  appeared  more  brill- 
ant,  fluent,  and  rounded  than  anything  he 
has  yet  done  for  us.  At  such  a  quick  tempo 
as  the  finale  was  taken,  one  was  not  prepared 
for  so  much  finely-turned  articulation.  The 
trio,  Fantasie  Stiicke,  was  given  with  due 
seriousness,  though  something  more  char- 
acteristic might  have  been  done  with  it.  But 
in  any  case  it  is  conceived  in  the  most  difficult 
of  the  composer's  moods,  where  the  psuedo 
suavity  of  : he  duet  hardly  gives  time  for  re- 
pose. 

Mrs.  Olive  Bachelder  was  the  vocalist,  and 


sang  Bemberg's  Hindoo  song,  an  artistic  and 
powerful  number,  and  "Tears,"  a  setting  by 
Cowen,  not  in  his  best  manner.  The  lady 
possesses  a  good  voice  of  nice  quality,  partic- 
ularly agreeable  in  the  medium  register. 
Her  singing  is  in  good  taste  and  expression. 
A  heaviness  of  the  lower  register,  which  is 
partly  artificial,  and  some  defective  intona- 
tion on  the  upper  tones  are  to  be  regretted. 
Mrs.  Bachelder  has  the  advantage  of  a  grace- 
ful and  winsome  personality.  Miss  Gills  ac- 
companiments tell  somewhat  flat. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


From  now  on  until  July  the  crack  players  of  the 
Pacific  Coast  will  practice  diligently  for  the  cham- 
pionship games  which  take  place  on  July  4th  at  San 
Rafael.  Gates,  the  winner  of  the  all  comers'  prize 
last  year,  may  not  possibly  play  this  year  as  he  ex- 
pects to  be  out  of  town  during  that  month.  Providing 
lie  is  unable  to,  then  the  chances  are  in  favor  of 
Tobin,  Carter,  or  Hubbard,  or  probably  some  of  the 
promising  young  players  who  have  come  up  so 
rapidly  during  the  past  year. 

Taylor  will,  no  doubt,  retain  the  championship 
unless  some  of  the  Eastern  players  or  Southern  Cali- 
fornia cracks  enter.  Carter,  of  Santa  Monica,  should 
make  our  best  players  hustle,  as  he  has  had  plenty  of 
first-class  practice  since  his  match  with  Taylor  two 
years  ago. 

The  Olympic  Club  grounds  will  be  ready  for  play 
in  two  weeks.  The  winged-o-will  be  seen  in  the 
championship  games,  and,  I  think,  to  advantage. 

The  class  tournament  of  the  California  Lawn  Ten- 
nis Club  was  concluded  on  Saturday  last  with  the 
match  for  first  prize  between  W.  A.  Magee  (scratch) 
and  Howard  Harron  plus  l/z  15.  The  handicap  was 
very  we'll  arrauged  as  the  closeness  of  the  score  will 
show.  In  the  first  set  young  Harron  started  off  in 
grand  style,  and  by  lobbing  the  balls  over  Magee's 
h^ad,  quickly  ran  the  score  up  to  5-1  in  his  favor. 
Magee,  who  was  playing  too  close  to  the  net  con- 
cluded to  stay  back;  the  result  was  that  he  soon 
made  the  score  5  all.  By  some  unusually  fine  work 
the  next  game  and  set  was  won  by  Harron  6-5. 
Magee  won  the  next  three  sets  by  clever  volleying, 
playing  most  of  his  returns  to  Harron's  back  hand. 
A  great  many  rallies  took  place  in  these  sets,  and 
although  Harron  made  a  hard  fight  he  could  not 
place  the  ball  where  his  opponent  could  not  get  at  it. 

The  score  was:  Magee  wins,  5-6;  6-3;  6-5;  6-3. 

Extensive  improvements  will  soon  be  made  in  the 
Casino  courts  at  Santa  Monica.  The  Southern 
California  players  use  the  Slazenger  tennis  ball;  they 
claim  that  the  Ditson  ball  is  altogether  too  lively  for 
the  game. 

Young  Joe  Tobin,  a  nephew  of  Tobin  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Tennis  Club,  was  at  the  California  grounds 
during  the  week;  his  playing  is  described  as  wonder- 
ful for  a  youngster.  He  is  not  more  than  12  years 
of  age,  yet  he  plays  a  game  that  will  some  day  bring 
him  near  the  championship  goal. 

Mr.  Kingsley,of  the  Longwood  club  of  New  Haven, 
was  the  guest  of  the  California  Tennis  Club  during 
the  week.  He  is  about  two  inches  taller  than  Tobin 
and  played  quite  a  good  game  considering  the  fact 
of  his  not  having  practiced  for  over  a  year. 

G.  V.  Gray  left  for  Los  Angeles  on  Saturday  last 
but  will  not  play  tennis;  he  may  possibly  see  the 
game  of  some  of  the  Southern  cracks.  ScORKR. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

KITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OK  S()1.«1S'1>. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  II.  at  Sherman  &  Clays,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
unders'gned  has  carefully  selected  the  h  st  artists  who  possiblv  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  \  our  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  hriyht  future. 

Louis  N.  Bftzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  I..  Yankc,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  S   K1TZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 

Great  Success!      Great  Success  ! 
Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldine  Musical  Club,- 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Night  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

Particular  attention  given  to  Balls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions,  with  any  number 
of  meu. 

<S?"  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  200  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,  8231  Eddy  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectfully,       R.  L.  YANKE. 


N.  BALLENBERG, 

F"  tJ  RNISHHS 

First-class  Musicfor  Ballsor  Private  Parties 

Any  number  of  men  furnished  and  complete  satisfaction  guaranteed 
Orders  left  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  117  Post  St.,  Kohler  &  Chase,  30 
O'Farrell  St.,  or  .Sherman  &  Clay,  137  Kearny  St.,  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 

Residence  710  California  St.,  S.  F. 


I  floaty  Brapdt 

'*»  is 

£i  II _  • 

Ha. vini;  the  only  thoroughly 
JaSSiL     Jkn  organized  orchestra  in 

alflMMfjwr  San  Francisco, 

■HJP^^r  is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 
HH^I  occasions. 
Address,  Care  Slierinan,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.,  S.  F. 


mk.  h.  j.  ButiBrt  Medicated  Cerate 


The  finest  toilet  preparation  ever  known.    It  builds 
up  the  wasted  tissue,  prevents  the  formation  of 
wrinkles,  makes  the  flesh  firm,  the  skin  soft, 
smooth  and  fine  grained  and  the  com- 
plexion clear. 
Cures  chaps,  pimples  and  eruptions.    It  is  not  greasy 
and  contains  nothing  which  will  cause  down 
or  hair  to  grow  on  the  face.  Endorsed 
by  prominent  physicians. 
Price       -       50  cents  and  $1.00 

CARWEL  COSIYIETIC  GO.  230  Taylor  Street 

Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price. 


TtREDERICKSBDRG  BREWERY 

PUREST LACER  BEER 

A.  For  Family  XJse 

Telephone  uso-        Office,  403  Market  Street. 


F  W.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 
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THE  RAILROAD  OUT  OF  POLITICS. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  features  of  the 
late  senatorial  contest,  at  Sacramento,  was  the 
non-appearance  of  the  hand  of  the  railroad. 
There  perhaps  never  was  a  senatorial  fight 
before  in  which  the  powerful  corporation  did 
not  take  part,  with  the  influence  which  prop- 
erly belonged  to  its  wealth  and  its  wide  rami- 
fications. But,  this  time,  its  hand  was  never 
detected,  even  by  the  closest  observers.  There 
was  some  gabble  in  the  Call  about  its  dictat- 
ing to  the  Legislature,  and  the  Chronicle 
affected  to  believe  that  it  had  a  preference 
among  the  candidates.  It  is  pretty  well 
understood  that  Senator  Stanford  had  ex- 
pressed a  desire  that  a  certain  candidate  should 
be  his  colleague.  But  all  intelligent  observers 
agree  that  the  company,  as  a  company,  took 
no  hand  in  the  fight.  It  neither  tried  to  influ- 
ence votes  for  any  candidate  through  personal 
persuasion,  exercised  through  the  medium  of 
its  officials,  nor  did  it  furnish  a  dollar  to  be 
spent  in  electioneering.  It  had  no  more  to  do 
with  the  result  than  the  New  York  Central  or 
the  Atchison. 

This  may  be  regarded  as  the  first  fruit  of 
the  policy  proclaimed  by  President  Hunting- 
ton. It  seems  that  when  he  said  that  the 
company  was  going  out  of  politics,  he  meant 
what  he  said.  Colonel  Crocker,  who  is  as 
one  with  him  in  all  reforms,  took  the  opportu- 
nity of  the  senatorial  election  to  enjoy  a 
pleasure  jaunt  to  the  East,  and  displayed  com- 
plete indifference  to  the  result.  Mr.  Hunting- 
ton, himself,  who  is,  and  has  been  for  some 
weeks  in  the  East,  must  have  been  amused  by 
newspaper  paragraphs  imputing  to  him  inter- 
ference on  behalf  of  this  or  that  candidate. 
In  point  of  fact  he  has  never  expressed  a 
preference,  nor  spoken  nor  written  a  word 
that  was  calculated  to  affect  the  result.  It  is 
possible  that  some  of  Mr.  Stanford's  particular 
henchmen  may  have  had  a  choice,  and  may 
have  let  it  be  known.  If  so,  they  displayed 
such  caution  and  care  to  cover  their  tracks 
that  they  were  never  traced.  It  was  pretty 
well  known  at  Fourth  and  Townsend  streets 
that  disobedience  to  Mr.  Huntington's  orders 
might  lie  followed  by  prompt  punishment, 
and  none  of  the  wirepullers,  who  have  been 
accustomed  to  haunt  the  lobbies  of  the  capitol, 
cared  to  run  the  risk. 

This  is  as  it  should  be.  It  is  unseemly  that 
the  great  corporation  which  has  so  many 
points  of  contact  with  the  people  should  com- 
bine with  the  business  of  transportation  that 


of  filling  public  offices.  It  is  not  fair  that  an 
enterprise  which  possesses  such  powers  of 
coercion  should  use  them  to  curtail  the 
people's  free  choice  of  representatives  at 
Washington.  In  the  past,  the  practice  of  so 
doing  has  been  equally  injurious  to  the  rail- 
road and  to  the  best  interests  of  the  State. 

*  *  * 

The  insensate  outburst  of  anti-railroad  fury 
which  checked  railroad  building  some  years 
ago,  and  which  has  retarded  the  progress  of 
the  State  to  a  far  greater  degree  than  it  gener- 
ally realized,  was  largely  the  fruit  of  railroad 
interference  in  politics.  When  the  company 
mustered  its  forces  and  placed  them  and  its 
purse  at  the  service  of  a  pet  candidate,  it 
usually  won  the  day,  but  the  victory  was 
purchased  at  the  cost  of  public  good  will,  and 
the  people  got  even  with  the  corporation  by 
raiding  it.  On  the  other  hand,  the  company 
gained  nothing  by  sending  its  particular 
friends  to  Washington.  Their  corporate 
affiliations  soon  became  known,  and  their  use- 
fulness to  serve  the  company  was  at  once 
destroyed.  It  was  supposed  when  Governor 
Stanford  was  first  elected  Senator  that  he 
would  be  able  to  do  much  for  his  company  at 
Washington,  but,  in  fact,  he  has  never  been 
able  to  render  it  any  service  at  all.  On  the 
vital  question  of  the  subsidy  bonds,  he  has 
been  estopped  from  offering  counsel  from  the 
simple  reason  that  it  was  taken  for  granted  his 
personal  interest  would  sway  his  judgment. 
If  he  were  to  make  a  set  speech  on  the  sub- 
ject, no  one  would  listen  to  him,  and  his 
brother  Senators  would  wonder  at  his  want  of 
taste.  It  would  be  so  with  any  Senator  who 
was  believed  to  have  owed  his  election  to 
railroad  money. 

There  is  a  prospect  that  the  Southern 
Pacific  will  have  as  little  to  do  hereafter  with 
California  politics  as  the  New  York  Central 
has  to  do  with  New  York  politics.  Mr. 
Huntington  is  not  a  man  who  talks  lightly, 
and  he  is  apt  to  insist  on  having  his  own  way 
with  the  properties  he  .manages.  He  has 
other  uses  for  the  money  of  his  road  than  to 
meddle  in  elections.  After  him,  Colonel 
Charles  F.  Crocker — who  is,  perhaps,  the 
most  level-headed  railroad  manager  in  the 
country — has  far  too  much  sense  to  allow  the 
company  to  depart  from  its  proper  business  of 
transportation.  When  he  was  begged  by  both 
parties,  before  the  late  elections,  to  designate 
suitable  men  for  railroad  commissioners,  he 
promptly  refused  to  say  a  word  on  the  subject. 
Any  men,  he  said,  who  were  satisfactory  to 
the  conventions  would  be  satisfactory  to  him. 
It  may  fall  to  his  lot — it  probably  will — to  be 
summoned,  at  some  future  day,  to  serve  his 
State  in  a  high  station;  but  he  will  not  use 
his  railroad  to  get  there  any  more  than  Mr. 
Huntington  would. 


IT  is  an  ill  political  wind  that  blows  no- 
body good,  and  the  quarrel  between  Boss 
Burns  and  Boss  Crimmins  will  cut  off  the 
followers  of  the  latter,  who  are  largely  com- 


posed of  criminals,  from  executive  clemency 
when  they  reach  State's  Prisons.  Burns  will 
see  that  his  Private  Governor  pardons  none  of 
the  city  gang  when  they  get  their  desserts. 
The  public  views  this  phase  of  the  situation 
with  complacency. 


SPRING  VALLEY  ASSETS. 

Mr.  Crimmins  and  his  obedient  disciples, 
the  Supervisors,  have  adjusted  the  water  rates 
to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  themselves  and 
Mr.  Howard.  Mr.  Pixley  has  been  seen,  and 
the  action  is  endorsed;  so  every bbdy  con- 
cerned is  satisfied  and  happy.  Somebody  has 
foolishly  mentioned  the  people,  the  consumers. 
But  what  have  they  to  do  about  it  ?  The 
public  is  not  a  party  to  the  transaction,  save  to 
dance  as  the  others  pipe.  There  is,  first,  the 
boss,  who  nominates  twelve  creatures.  Then 
the  editors  of  the  reform  and  anti-boss  press, 
who  shout  for  the  election  of  the  twelve  men 
good  and  true;  an  election  under  the  influ- 
ence of  the  sack,  and  all  is  ready  for  a  profit- 
able consummation. 

*  *  * 

The  boss  settles  with  the  strictly  reform, 
chaste  and  incorruptible  papers,  makes  mod- 
erate rewards  to  his  Supervisors,  and  hires 
the  people  for  whatever  they  are  worth  to  the 
Water  Company  for  two  years.  In  his  valua- 
tion of  Spring  Valley  property,  Mr.  Howard 
did  not  include  the  Republican  boss  and  the 
Supervisors,  and  yet  he  must  agree  that  no 
portion  of  the  assets  are  so  profitable.  If  the 
rate-payers  incline  to  grumble  at  the  price  of 
water  during  the  next  two  years,  they  must 
remember  they  are  living  under  a  purely 
reform  government,  and  if  they  carry  their 
grievances .  to  Mr.  Pickering  and  Mr.  Fitch, 
these  gentlemen  will  print  editorials  in  their 
respective  papers  on  "  The  True  Meaning  of 
Reform." 

 ^  ♦  *  

THE  MAFIA. 

It  is  matter  for  rejoicing  that  the  citizens 
of  New  Orleans  had  the  courage  to  destroy 
the  brutal  and  infamous  Mafia;  and  for  the 
maudlin  sentiment  that  pretends  feelings  of 
outrage  at  the  act  I  have  the  deepest  con- 
tempt. Time  was  when  such  events  occurred 
in  California;  in  the  days  of  adventure,  when 
men  were  brawny  and  bold,  and  before  they 
had  grown  sleek  and  fat' and  round  in  the 
stomach,  and  ere  the  bench  and  bar  and  the 
Supreme  Court  had  trained  the  people  to 
tamely  endure  crime.  The  Mafia  were  in- 
finitely worse  and  more  dangerous  than  our 
highbinders;  the  latter,  being  colored,  it  is 
sometimes  possible  to  convict  them;  but  what 
chance  was  there  to  secure  justice  against 
organized  conspiracy  like  the  Mafia  ? 

Our  jury  system  was  excellent,  perhaps,  in 
the  days  of  the  great  charter,  but  it  is  a 
failure  now  except  from  the  standpoint  of  the 
criminal  and  his  lawyer.  It  is  nearly  impos- 
sible to  make  twelve  men  of  the  class  com- 
posing juries  agree  on  anything,  and  with  a 
technical  judge  on  the  bench,  and  an  appeal  to 
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a  more  technical  Supreme  Court,  the  chances 
of  conviction  are  hardly  one  in  twenty-four. 
There  are  many  worse  wretches  than  the  dead 
members  of  the  Mafia  in  California  jails 
awaiting  trial,  and  atrocious  crimes  are  con- 
stantly increasing  the  number.  But  this  is 
not  New  Orleans,  and  the  savages  are  per- 
fectly safe.  As  for  the  Italian  Government,  it 
is  not  likely  to  concern  itself  over  the  fate  of 
its  departed  criminals  more  than  to  enter  per- 
functory protest  over  the  informality  of  their 
taking  off.  At  most,  a  small  cash  indemnity 
will  settle  the  difficulty,  for  it  must  be  remem- 
bered that  criminals  are  not  as  valuable  and 
highly  considered  in  other  places  as  here. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


A  very  tranquil  childhood  it  is  that  Pierre 
Loti  tells  us  of.  A  much  tended,  much  petted 
baby,  obedient  and  prettily  behaved,  living  in 
his  little  padded  world,  knowing  nothing,  his 
earliest  memories  of  summer  sunshine,  blaz- 
ing noons,  or  of  wood-fires  with  leaping  red 
flames.  In  his  simple,  graceful  prose  he  tells 
his  baby  thoughts  and  loves  and  fears.  There 
is  a  picture  of  the  home,  an  unpretending 
country-house,  immaculately  clean  and  or- 
derly, a  staircase  full  of  shadows  that  inspired 
the  baby  with  vague  terrors.  Round  the 
huge  fire-place  are  the  memorable  faces  of 
aunts  and  grandmothers,  and  in  the  light  of 
the  bright  brush  fire  illuminating  the  carpet, 
the  floor,  the  rugs,  the  little  one  gambols, 
while  the  flames  fly  up,  change,  writhe,  curl, 
and  the  long  drawn  shadows  flicker  up  the 
wall.  Then  there  follows  a  picture  of  a 
neglected  garden  enclosed  by  gray  walls, 
overgrown  with  moss  and  lichens,  full  of  old 
fruit  trees  perishing  with  years.  Therein  a 
bed  of  June  grass,  towering  over  his  head,  in 
which  he  sits,  and  enfolded  by  the  lavish 
greenery.  His  childish  impressions  were  of 
being  in  a  vast,  remote  country,  melancholy, 
immense,  vaguely  apprehended.  A  visit  to 
the  sea  coast  at  Sainbouges  gives  little  Loti 
his  first  view  of  the  ocean.  A  tiny  boy,  he 
slips  out  after  dinner,  all  alone.  The  sharp, 
burning  air  had  a  smell  of  something  un- 
known,and  a  strange  sound, low  but  immense, 
is  audible  behind  the  little  humps  of  land. 
Suddenly  he  stands  still  rigid  and  shivering 
with  terror.  In  front  of  him  lay  something 
— something  dark  and  sounding  which  had 
risen  up  on  all  sides  at  once  and  seemed  to  be 
without  end.  Of  an  obscure  green,  almost 
black,  it  looked  unstable,  treacherous,  greedy. 
It  was  seething  and  raving  everywhere,  with 
sinister  malignity.  Above,  it  stretched  the 
sky  in  unbroken  leaden-gray  like  a  heavy 
cloud.  Far  off  in  the  unmeasurable  depths 
of  the  horizon,  a  rent,  a  slit  between  the 
clouds  and  the  waters,  a  long  vacant  reft  of 
dim  yellow  pallor. 

#  *  # 

Not  intensely  interesting  because  of  bold, 
strong  incident,  this  little  volume  is  delightful 
for  these  little  word  pictures  it  contains.  It 
is  a  remarkable  descriptive  power  that  Loti 
possesses,  so  simple  yet  so  graphic;  his  scenes 
lie  before  one  like  a  lovely  landscape  touched 
with  azure  haze.  A  sunbeam  suggests  his 
life  in  a  solitary  house  at  Stamboul.  "There 
on  the  wall  of  my  staircase,  every  evening 
at  the  same  hour,  a  sunbeam  falling  through 
a  window  lay  aslant;  it  lighted  up  a  sort  of 
niche  in  which  was  placed  an  Athenian 
amphora.  October  school  days — delicious 
days,  warm  and  calmly  sunny,  like  a  sad 
farewell  from  the  summer.    It  had  been  so 


lovely  among  the  mountains,  the  leafless  for- 
ests, the  russet  vines.  Springtime,  on  the 
garden  walls  the  white  roses  in  bloom,  the 
jasmine,  the  honeysuckles  hanging  in  long 
garlands  of  delicious  fragrance."  [Published 
by  W.  S.  Gottsberger  &  Co.  For  sale,  Pier- 
son  &  Robertson.] 

*  *  * 

"my  uncle  benjamin." 

Whoever  loves  brilliant, sparkling  dialogue, 
whoever  delights  in  the  fantastic,  the  whimsi- 
cal, the  unique  in  literature,  must  read  "  My 
Uncle  Benjamin,"  one  of  the  wittiest  novels 
ever  written.  It  abounds  in  deliciously  humor- 
ous situations,  odd  characters  and  lucid  reason- 
ing. Through  the  book  runs  a  certain  laugh- 
ing pessimism,  a  jolly  cynicism  and  skepticism. 
Mr.  Tillier  commences  by  announcing  that  he 
does  not  know  why  man  so  clings  to  life. 
"What,"  he  asks,  "does  he  find  so  agree- 
able in  this  insipid  succession  of  nights  and 
days,  of  winter  and  spring?  Always  the  same 
sun,  the  same  sky;  always  the  same  green 
pastures,  and  the  same  yellow  fields,  the  same 
knaves,  speeches,  dupes."  He  continues: 
"  When  we  have  all  the  appetites  of  youth, 
when  our  blood  is  full  of  iron  and  alcohol,  we 
are  without  a  cent;  when  our  teeth  and  stom- 
achs are  gone,  we  are  millionaires.  We  have 
scarcely  time  to  say  to  a  woman,  '  I  love  you! ' 
At  our  second  kiss  she  is  old  and  decrept." 

My  Uncle  Benjamin  is  the  gayest,  drollest, 
wittiest  man  in  the  country  round,  and  he 
would  have  been  the  least  sober  if  the  town 
drummer,  named  Cicero,  had  not  shared  his 
glory.  He  was  a  doctor  by  profession,  but  he 
had  little  confidence  in  medicine.  He  used 
to  say  that  a  physician  did  very  well  if  he 
did  not  kill  his  patient.  Though  fond  of 
liquor  he  was  not  a  drunkard,  oh  no — he  was 
an  epicurean  who  pushed  philosophy  to  the 
point  of  intoxication.  He  loved  wine  for  the 
short-lived  madness  it  brings  which,  in  the 
man  of  wit,  engenders  an  unreasonableness  so 
naive,  piquant  and  original  that  it  is  preferable 
to  reason.  He  held  that  reason  is  simply  the 
power  of  feeling  present  evils  and  remember- 
iug  them.  The  privilege  of  abdicating  one's 
reason  is  the  only  thing  of  value. 

In  a  limited  space  it  is  impossible  to  give 
any  idea  of  Uncle  Benjamin's  wit,  of  his 
strange  adventures  passing  himself  off  as  the 
Wandering  Jew,  of  his  success  in  avenging 
an  indignity  put  upon  him  by  the  Marquis  de 
Cambyse.  There  is  also  M.  Minxit,  the 
village  doctor,  who  wishes  Benjamin  to  marry 
the  heiress,  his  daughter — she,  tall,  with  red 
hair,  freckles,  and  a  supreme  ugliness.  He 
consents  because  he  owes  so  much  money,  and 
because  the  village  of  Clamecy  where  he 
lives  is  so  healthy  that  neither  the  tailor, 
the  butcher  nor  the  publican  ever  gets  ill.  But 
a  soldier,  a  Monsieur  de  Pont-Cassi, intervenes 
and  carries  off  the  damsel,  and  the  book  ends 
very  happily  after  a  pathetic  scene.  The 
translation  is  by  Benjamin  Tucker  who  de- 
serves thanks  and  congratulation  for  having 
placed  at  the  service  of  the  English  reader 
this  quaint  volume.  [Published  by  Benjamin 
R.  Tucker,  Boston.  For  sale  by  Pierson  & 
Robertson]. 

*  *  * 

"  THE  CHIEK  JUSTICE." 

This  is  an  interesting  and  powerful  ro- 
mance translated  from  the  German  of  Karl 
Emil  Franzos,  one  of  Austria's  greatest  novel- 
ists. It  relates  the  unspeakable  misfortune 
of  Baron  Von  Sendhugen,  Chief  Justice  of 
Bolosch,  a  man  eminently  just,  pure  and 
noble,  respected  through  the  empire;  in  his 
immediate  circle,  the  object  of  almost  idola- 
trous love.  But  to  this  man,  the  very  em- 
bodiment of  justice,  an  early  sin  is  brought 


home — an  illegitimate  daughter,  the  fruit  of 
a  liaison  with  Hermine,  a  German  governess 
in  the  establisnment  of  a  Boyar,  an  exquisitely 
beautiful  girl  with  whose  face,  encircled  with 
heavy  silver-blonde  Jhair,  and  slender  supple 
figure,  the  proud  young  Baron  falls  in  love. 
He  yearns  to  undo  the  wrong,  but  his  rela- 
tives will  not  permit  his  marriage  with  an  in- 
ferior in  social  position.  Just  at  the  very 
moment  when  he  reaches  the  summit  of  his 
career,  a  girl  who  has  smothered  her  illegiti- 
mate baby  is  arrested.  She  is  his  daughter. 
Hermine,  her  mother.  Then  there  is  a  picture 
of  a  noble  soul  suffering  the  keenest  remorse, 
a  pathetic  and  powerful  analysis  affecting 
without  being  affected.  Touching  without  a 
touch  of  the  maudlin.  Certainly  a  great 
book  and  deserving  careful  perusal.  [Pub- 
lishers, The  United  States  Book  Co.  For 
sale  Wm.  Doxey.] 


Botcherly — Your  wife,  I  take  it,  is  of  a  most  cheer- 
ful temperament. 

Scotcherly — Yes,  she  frequently  makes  it  very 
lively  for  me. — New  York  World. 
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THE    WAV  K 


THE  MUMMERS. 


'THK  LION'S  MOUTH"  AT  THE  CALIFORNIA. 


Some  one  with  influence   should  beg  of 
Frederick   Warde  that  he   cease  producing 
"  Henry  VIII."     I  do  not  mean  that  the 
subtle  character  of  Wolsey  eludes  his  mental 
grasp,  or  that  the  great  Cardinal  does  not 
live   again  in  this   accomplished  actor.  I 
merely  desire  to  say  that  after  having  been 
subjected  to  the  Procrustean  methods  of  the 
adapter — and  may  they  all  die  of  reading  the 
Sun  Jose   Times — "Henry  VIII"  is  lacking 
the  interest  that  would  give  vitality  to  an  ordi- 
nary editorial.    Like  a  great  many  of  Shake- 
speare's other  plays,  it  has  not  in  the  sum  of 
all  its  acts  enough  action  to  fill  a  scene  of  the 
sort  of  plays  that  your  educated  eyes  and  your 
starved  and   stunted    minds    desire.  The 
grandest  actor  of  the  day,  with  the  strongest 
support  that  ever  raised  a  star  to  the  first 
place  in  the  histrionic  sky,  could  not  make  it 
interesting.    But  you  would  go  to  see  him; 
you  fad-followers  and  style-worshipers  would 
applaud  if  some  one  gave  you  the  cue;  you 
are  always  ready  to  swear  that  yonder  cloud's 
shaped  like  a  camel,  if  some  earnest  fool  will 
tell  you  it's  so.  But  I  inked  my  pen  to  speak  of 
"  The  Lion's  Mouth."    Why  Mr.  Warde,  with 
a  play  such  as  this  is  should,  with  his  company, 
seek  to  present  "  Henry  VIII  "  is  a  sphinxer 
that  I  am  unable  to  solve.    Henry  Guy  Carle- 
ton  has  given  us  a  thoroughly  bright  and 
interesting  play,  and  its  production  on  Mon- 
day night    was   admirable.      "The  Lion's 
Mouth  '  '  is  of  the   heroic  style;   but  I  am 
glad  to  say  that  the  tears  do  not  flow  until 
the  third  act,  and  everything  comes  out  all 
right.     The  partition  between    it  and  the 
ordinary  melo-drama  is  not  very  wide;  crow 
thought  struts  in  peacock  expression;  small 
ideas  are  clothed  in  star-moving,  language; 
and  there  is  a  tendency  on  the  part  of  the 
author  to  give   opportunity  for   ranting  to 
actors  afflicted   with  that   terrible  disease. 
But  some  of  the  lines  are  good,  excellent;  and 
there  is  a  beauty  and  grace  about  the  progress 
of  events  that  is  not  marred  to  great  extent  by 
the  fact  that  the  outcome  of  the  play  is  a 
known  quantity  before  the  curtain  rustles  on 
the  first  act. 

I  have  rarely  seen  a  more  pleasing  person- 
alty on  the  stage  than  that  of  Mr.  Warde. 
He  carried  himself  like  a  prince,  and  the 
stranger  to  his  identity  would  easily  have 
chosen  him  for  the  hero  when  he  came  on  the 
stage.  He  has  many  opportunities  for  in- 
dulging his  rich-toned  voice;  two-thirds  of 
the  play  are  devoted  to  extravagant  elocution 
and  the  practice  of  Delsartean  methods.  In 
my  opinion  Mr.  Warde  overacts  the  love 
scenes;  I  myself  would  not  run  fearfully  from 
wing  to  wing,  gazing  in  well-simulated  fright 
up  bosky  vistas  and  through  embowered 
alleys,  and  then,  finding  that  the  way  was 
clear,  return  to  the  side  of  a  trembling  girl, 
and  roar:  "We  are  at  last  alone!  My  own! 
I  love  you!"  No;  I  shouldn't  do  that.  I'd 
be  afraid  the  night  patrolman  on  Mars  would 
hear,  and  arrest  me  for  disturbing  the  peace. 

Mr.  Herman  is  a  conscientious,  intelligent, 
capable  actor  in  the  part  of  Chief  Inquisitor, 
and  there  is  such  small  difference  between 
the  importance  of  this  part  and  that  of  Mr. 
Warde  that  it  would  be  unjust  to  give  all  the 
praise  of  the  successful  production  to  the 
latter.  Mr.  Harry  Leightou  quite  caught  my 
fancy  in  the  love  scene  with  Marcella,  which, 
with  the  assistance  of  Miss  Fanny  Bowman, 
he  made  a  very  dainty  passage. 

Mr.  Carleton  has  given  us  an  excellent 


play,  and  Mr.  Warde  can  star  in  it  with  better 
advantage  to  himself  than  in  the  colorless, 

tiresome  adaptation  of  "  Henry  VIII."  

Hoyt's  latest  farce  comedy,  "A  Texas 
Steer,"  will  be  produced  at  the  California  on 
Monday  night.  Of  course,  it  cannot  fail  to 
be  amusing;  indeed,  the  cast,  with  the  infor- 
mation thereon  afforded,  is  provocative  of 
mirth,  and  is  just  as  funny  as  a  humorous 
lecture.  After  making  all  the  preliminary 
announcements  about  the  play,  the  programme 
has  this:  "The  man  in  the  box  office  will 
cheerfully  stop  selling  tickets  to  give  any 
further  information."  "  A  Texas  Steer  "  will 
have  a  successful  run.  


BALDWIN 

IIayman,  Lessee  and  Prop. 


THEATRE. 

Al"Kkd  Bx  vikr,  Manager 


Commencing  Monday,  March  23d 


FOR  TWO  WF.KKS 


FOR  TWO  WEEKS* 


THK  FAMOUS 


The  Bostonians  open  at  the  Baldwin  on 
Monday  in  De  Koven  and  Smith's  big  suc- 
cess, "Robin  Hood."  There  has  been  con- 
siderable curiosity  to  see  this  opera,  which 
has  been  praised  in  America  and  Great  Britain, 
and  it  is  expected  that  it  will  have  a  good 
week  here.  The  repertory  of  the  Bostonians 
for  the  second  week  is  an  admirable  one,  as  may 
be  judged  from  the  following:  Monday, 
"  Mignon;"  Tuesday,  "Suzette;"  Wednesday, 
"  Robin  Hood;"  Thursday,  "  Fatinitza;"  Fri- 
day, "Carmen;"  Saturday  matinee,  "Mignon," 
Saturday  evening,  "  Bohemian  Girl."  Big 
attractions  will  follow  in  rapid  succession. 
Succeeding  the  Bostonians,  on  April  6th,  will 
be  produced  the  national  success  "The  County 
Fair,"  which  had  a  phenomenal  run  in  New 
York.  

The  management  of  the  Casino  are  to  be 
congratulated  on  the  display  of  Vaudeville 
talent  brought  to  bear  on  a  San  Francisco 
audience  on  their  opening  night.  The  special 
ties  were  first-class  and  most  of  them  new  to 
this  city.  The  burlesque,  although  handled 
by  first-Class  people  in  that  line,  was  crude  to 
some  extent.  The  redeeming  feature  is  the 
March  of  the  Amazons,  conducted  by  Miss 
Nora  Moran.  The  electric  effects  are  excel 
lent  and  Manager  Leavitt  has  shown  con- 
siderable discriminative  ability  in  selecting 
the  bevy  of  beauties.  It  is  his  purpose  to 
make  the  Casino  a  family  resort  in  every 
respect.  

The  Tivoli  did  a  good  business  last  week 
with  "  Lurline."  "  Iolanthe  "  goes  on  for 
one  week,  beginning  March  23d.  "  La 
Favorite,"  with  the  gifted  tenor,  Guille,  as 
"  Fernando,"  will  be  presented  in  its  com- 
plete form  for  four  nights  only,  beginning 
Monday,  March  30th. 

The  '"  Gypsy  Baron  "  will  be  produced  on  a 
most  elaborate  scale  on  April  6th.  The 
preparations  that  are  making  for  the  produc- 
tion of  this  charming  opera  promise  a  notable 
success. 


BOSTONIANS 

Karl,  MacDonald  A  Barnabeei  Props. 

FOR  THK  FIRST  WEKK 

^•ROBIN  HOOD-^ 

Week  of  March  30th,  last  week,  change  of  opera  every  night 
Seats  Now  on  Sale  for  lioth  weeks. 
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R  I*  PRESENTING 
JENNESS  MILLER 
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My  designs  are  original,  perfect- 
fitting  studies  in  tbe  height  of  fashion, 
and  especially  adapted  to  the  individ- 
ual  wearer. 
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I  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  fit  without  personal 
interview.  Under  these  conditions  I 
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the  country, Uld  invariably  give  satis- 
faction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated 
Fashion  Book.  "  Anistic  Gowning." 
Mention  The  Wave. 


Next  Week,  4  Nights 
Enl  i  re  Opera 


porrr.AK  pricks— 25  ash  so  cts 


CASINO 

Formerly  the  Bijou 


THEATRE 

739  Market  .Street 


THE  TALK  OF  THE  CITY! 

The  -  World  •  Beaters  ■  for  -  Oreat  •  Shows 

Monday,   March  23d 

The  Great  Burlesque 

KING  *  PRETTY 

2'-2  Hours  Performance  without  a  wait 


Admission  IB,  26 and  50c. 


APRIL  STYLES 


ETJTTEHISK'S  CELEBRATED 

Patterns  for  Ladies,  Misses,  Boys  and  Little  Children 

H.  -A..  DEMINQ 
194  POST  STRKKT  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Catalogues  Mailed  Free 


THE  WAV  E . 


IN  TOUCH. 

On  the  shaggiest  headland  of  Capo  Corso  stands 
the  home  of  the  Buoncordes.  Rugged  as  the  breast 
of  Vulcan,  seamed  as  the  face  of  Pluto,  strong  as  the 
arm  of  Jupiter  Tonaus,  the  heavy  stones  of  the  castle 
defy  man  and  even,  seemingly,  God;  for  though  men 
have  tried  to  carry  this  demi-fortress  by  assault  and 
God  has  shivered  his  lightning  bolts  against  it,  still  u 
stands,  frowning,  aggresively  prominent,  superbly 
proud. 

In  Corsica — the  Corsica  of  to-day— the  vendetta  is 
fast  dying  out.  In  the  Corsica  of  a  few  years  since  it 
was  all  powerful.  Civilization's  graces  are  stamping 
o'ut  the  glorious  law  of  "an  eye  for  an  eye."  Ten 
years  ago,  it  was  not  so;  nay,  even  five  years  ago, 
when — but  of  that  story  we  will  hear  at  another  time 
and  place.  Now,  we  must  listen  to  the  tale  of  Ynath 
Buoncorde's  love  and — was  it  revenge,  or  was  it  only 
the  love  within  her  that  made  his  end  easy  and  cheated 
his  enemies?    Who  can  say  ?    Perhaps — 

You  should  have  known  Ynath  Buoncorde,  when 
she  was  not  bowed  with  old  age,  at  twenty-four.  She 
was  a  fit  mate  for  God's  greatest  and  most  beautiful 
archangel,  Michael.  Think,  what  a  pair!  Michael, 
blue-eyed,  with  a  head  covered  with  spider-spuu  gold, 
and  arm  like  a  forge-worker,  a  skin  as  white  as 
Titania's,  a  torso  like  Achilles',  a  leg  like  Mercury's. 
And  Ynath!  Oh,  the  dull,  deep  tire  of  her  eye;  such 
sweep  of  limb!  Oh,  the  power  of  her  curved,  cup 
mouth!  That  mouth  whence  //;'  drank  life  and  death. 
That  mouth  so  loaded  down  with  a  Corsican  woman's 
love  that  the  under  lip  drooped  with  the  weight  of  it. 
Her  hair  was  the  darkness  of  the  night  when 
moonbeams  lie  behind  cloud-billows.  Its  damp 
and  |heavy  bauds  fell  straight  away  from  brow 
and  ear  and  twined  in  supple  masses  on  the  long 
neck's  back.  Oh,  that  neck!  How  much  of  life  a 
man  gave  to  let  his  lips  smite  gently  at  its  hollow. 
Her  skin  was  touched  with  olive  tint,  and  had  the 
finish  of  the  nectarine.  So  smooth,  so  rich,  so  mel- 
low was  its  texture.  Her  breast  was  grand.  Pallas 
might  have  envied  her;  for  this  depth  of  chest  gave 
her  a  voice  that  when  she  spoke  was  as  the  husky 
winds  amid  the  leaves  of  soughing  oaks. 

He  was  her  lover  and  her  loved.  Why  did  he  do  it  ? 
The  fool!  He  might  have  known!  The  law  is  the 
law,  even  though  it  be  unwritten.  And  over  a  paltry 
game  of  cards.  Men,  men  of  wit  and  sense  quarrel 
over  nothing,  and  regret  it  with  the  loss  of  love  and 
life.    You  shall  hear.  

"  I  tell  you,  Matte,  you  are  wrong.  Who  ever 
heard  of  such  a  play  ?  Can  you  uot  see  it  is  my 
money  ?  Look  you,  here  is  the  exposition  of  it.  I 
led  and  you  followed,  taking  my  trick.  Now,  then 
comes  your  turn  and  you  led — " 

"The  ace,  I  tell  you;  the  ace!  " 

"Well,  if  you  did,  it  matters  not.  The  point  is 
mine — well  won  by  me  and  I  will  have  the  money." 

"  Holy  Mary  !    You  mean  I  cheat  ?    That  I  lie  ?  " 

"  I  said  not  so.    I  say  you  forget.    You  see — " 

"  I  see  nothing  but  that  you  are  a  braggart  trying  to 
cheat  me  out  of  a  few  satdi  and — " 

"I  cheat!  //  Go  on,  thou  lying  fellow.  Matte, 
were  it  not  for  thy  sister  who  loves  me,  I'd  wring  thy 
neck.  Many  a  man  has  died  for  such  a  word,  as  is 
known." 

"  I  care  not  for  sisters  or  other  men's  deaths.  Thou 
sayest  I  have  lied.  By  God  !  I'll  open  thy  throal,  if 
thou  dost  not  at  once  call  back  thine  own  falsehood!  ' 

The  two  men  had  sprung  up  from  the  table  by  this 
time  and  stood  trembling  and  glaring  at  one  another. 
Matte  walked  slowly  around  the  other,  crying  all  the 
while:  "Thou  saidest  that  I  lied.  I'll  open  thine 
own  lying  throat.    By  Saint  Jerome,  I  will !  " 

"  Have  a  care,  Matte,"  cried  Francesco,  "or  I  will 
do  thee  harm.  God  knows  I  would  uot,  could  I  help; 
but  God  knows  I  will  if  thou  dost  not  cease.  Damn 
thee  and  the  cards  and  the  money,  too!  I  will  not 
spill  her  blood  by  spilling  thine." 

And  then  Francesco  warded  off  the  lunge  that 
Matte  made  and  finding  that  he  had  aroused  the  fury 
of  a  madman,  stabbed  and  stabbed  well;  for  Matte, 
slashed  across  the  throat,  gave  one  yell  of  hate  and 
springing  into  the  air  with  his  hands  weaving  tortured 
figures,  fell  at  his  feet  and  bathed  them  with  hissing 
blood. 

That  was  the  first  of  it. 

He  was  dead.  There  could  be  no  doubt  of  that. 
'Cesco  felt  of  the  breast  with  feeble  fingers  and  tried 
in  vain  to  call  back  sense  to  his  numbed  brain.  What 
was  to  be  done?  The  vendetta  was  begun;  where 
would  it  end?  He  stood  swaying  to  and  fro  and  pull- 
ing at  his  long  moustache  with  blood-sticky  fingers. 
Of  course  he  would  have  to  fly;  but  he  would  be  fol- 
lowed. She  would  turn  against  him  now — she  must; 
the  law  of  vendetta  demanded  it  and  she  was  too  good 
a  Corsican  and  too  much  the  woman  not  to  be  bound 

He  looked  about  him  for  the  second  time  and 
scurried  across  the  floor  to  a  little  dressing  room — 
the  dead  man's—  where  he  washed  away,  as  well  as  he 


was  able,  the  stains  of  murder.    Every  object  sneered 
at  him,  every  thing  within  the  narrow  walls  seemed  1 
so  much  a  part  of  the  man  he  had  killed  that  they 
mocked  him  with  horrid,  silent  grins. 

Just  as  he  finished,  he  looked  from  a  small  window 
and  heard  a  laugh  below  him.  God!  such  a  laugh  as 
froze  his  blood;  the  laugh  of  a  happy,  beautiful 
woman,  unknowing  of  the  dead.  How  would  that 
laugh  change  for  him  now.  He  even  thought  he 
heard  a  mocking  ring  to  the  last  trilling  cadence. 

Thinking  no  more  of  aught  but  safety,  he  again 
crossed  the  room  where  lay  Matte,  and,  with  a  shiver 
that  sent  the  blood  back  on  the  heart  in  a  cataract 
and  blinded  him,  he  sidled  by  the  corpse  and  flew 
down  the  hall. 

Reaching  a  stairway,  but  little  used,  he  flung  him- 
self down  it  and  turning  into  a  silent  corridor,  fairly 
groped  his  way  out  and  into  the  air. 

As  he  left  the  place  he  turned  and  looked  back  at 
the  frowning  pile  and  recovered  his  self-control. 

Then,  for  the  first  time  came  over  him  the  feeling 
that  he  had  been  outraged  and  wronged.  His  chest 
heaved  and  he  crossed  his  arms  and  turned  his  face 
seaward.  The  wind  tossed  his  hair  and  blew  fresh 
and  strong  against  his  burning  cheeks.  He  ground 
his  foot  deep  into  the  sod  and  was  about  to  turn  on 
his  heel  and  depart  when  a  rustling  noise  arose  be- 
hind him  and  he  whirled  around  to  face  Ynath.  Her 
face  was  lighted  with  ineffable  love  and  her  hands 
went  out  to  him. 

"Ynath!"  he  cried,  in  so  changed  a  voice  she  did 
not  know  it.  It  sounded  like  the  tones  of  the  distant 
sea,  that  spoke  to  listeners  with  muttered  rumblings. 

"  'Cesco!  What  is  that?  Look!  Here  on  the 
coat.  Blood!  You  are  harmed,  my  'Cesco!  Ah,  and 
on  the  moustache,  too,  there  is  a  clot!  What  is  it? 
What  is  it?  " 

—  "Matte,"  he  began  in  the  muttering  tone;  "Matte1 
— he — we--,"  and  he  waited. 

"Well,  what  of  Matte  ?  You  and  he  have  quarreled? 
Is  it  so?    Well,  he  has  hurt  you  ?    He  has —  ?  " 

She  stopped  short,  fascinated  by  the  look  of  un- 
speakable horror  in  his  eyes. 

As  for  him,  he  had  but  one  idea:  to  get  away.  He  fel 
how  foolish  it  was  for  him  to  have  waited  as  long  as 
he  had.  Now  it  would  be  practically  impossible  to 
safely  hide  from  the  vengeance  of  Matte's  relatives. 
He  thought  over  all  this  in  a  flash  and  then  said  to 
Ynath:  "Matte  aud  I,  we  were  playing  and  we  quar- 
reled. He  is  there," — pointing  to  the  castle.  He 
thought  a  moment  and  concluded  :  "I  must  go  and 
get  aid.    He  will  tell  you.'' 

"God  of  Heaven,  'Cesco!  You,  hurt!  You  shall 
not  go.  Ah,  let  me  then  go,  too.  Why  are  you  so 
stubborn  ? ' ' 

But  he  waved  her  away,  and  turning,  walked  along 
the  path  and  on  and  into  the  trees. 

Ynath  left  alone,  gave  a  littleshrug  and  said:  "How 
different  from  other  men.  When  they  are  hurt  or  ill 
they  need  a  woman.  But  he,  like  a  wounded  lion, 
goes  off  alone.    Ah,  'Cesco,  how  I  love  you!  " 

Then  she  moved  forward  with  her  undulating  grace 
and  went  to  the  castle.  As  she  neared  it  there  was  a 
commotion  within,  and  Baba,  her  w.oman,  came  run- 
ning to  her  crying  and  wringing  her  hands. 

"Signora,  Signora,  the  brother!  The  brother  Matte 
is  dead!    O,  woe  to  this  day  of  sorrows." 

"  Dead,  Baba  ?  "  cried  Ynath,  as  the  blood  ebbed 
and  flowed  with  billows  of  movement.  "  Dead?  "  she 
asked  in  incredible  tones.  "When,  Baba?  Look  up, 
old  woman,"  she  said  sharply.  "  Look  up,  I  say,  and 
answer  me;  stop  grovelling  there  and  answer  me. 
Don't  be  so  great  a  child.    How  happened  it  ?  " 

"  Indeed,  Signora,  I  do  not  know.  Josefo  went  to 
his  room  and  found  him  there  so— ah,  I  cannot  tell," 
she  moaned. 

"I  believe  you  really  cannot,  so  I  will  find  some- 
body who  can.    Come  with  me,  Baba." 

She  walks  along  deep  in  thought  of  what  has  hap- 
pened, aud  when  she  reaches  the  door  to  Matte's  room 
she  pauses  on  the  threshold.  She  is  steeling  herself. 
A  moment  more  and  she  has  entered.  . 

One  by  one  they  fall  back  and  she  passes  up  to  the 
bed  on  which  lies  her  brother.  She  gives  no  sign  of 
grief,  she  has  no  spasm  of  pain  on  her  face.  As  she 
reaches  his  side  she  looks  upon  him  for  an  instant 
and  whispers  thrillingly:  "Matte.''  There  was  no 
answer,  not  the  movement  of  an  eyelash.  Then  she 
makes  over  him  the  sign  of  the  Cross  and  kneels. 

Her  prayer  clone,  she  rises  and  kisses  the  poor 
white  face  and  strokes  the  empty  hands.  Pushing 
back  the  damp  hair  from  the  forehead,  she  slowly 
passes  her  own  hand  over  and  down  until  her  fingers 
rest  in  the  unlovely  ^ash  !,t-  llu'  throat.  When  she 
draws  them  out.  she  looks  at  their  stains  and  laughs 
her  low,  little  laugh.  So  a  mother  wild  with  j^ricf 
laughs  at  her  dead  babe,  that  played  so  sweetly  but 
yet  a  moment  since. 

The  superstitious  servants  cross  themselves  and 
murmur  that  she  is  mad.  Baba  ereeps  to  her  and 
whispers:  "Cry,  ah,  cry,  my  little  Ynath;  cry  or  you 
go  mad." 

Ynath  looks  down  at  her  from  her  superb  height 
and  says:    "I  am  mad,  I  think;   for  I  hate  'Cesco 


Were  1  not  mad,  that  could  never  be."  Then  once 
again  she  laughs;  but  it  is  now  the  laugh  of  rage.  A 
moment  more  and  she  turns  on  them  and  says: 

"Send  out  to  my  uncles;  tell  them  to  come  at  once. 
Let  some  of  you  go  to  I'ietro  Borvhene  and  bid  him 
hunt  for  'Cesco  Ludi.  Tell  him,  if  he  harm  him,  his 
own  life  shall  answer.  I  swear  vendetta  against  him 
and  his  by  me  and  mine,  now  and  forever!  But,  he 
must  come  to  me  unharmed.  If  so  much  as  a  hair  of 
his  head  be  harmed,  he  who  harms  shall  suffer.  /  will 
settle  the  account  between  us,  here.  Now  go.  Baba, 
you  shall  close  the  eyes  of  him  you  loved.  Send  to 
me  the  priest." 

Then  she  once  more  knelt  and  prayed,  and  the)-  left 
to  do  her  bidding. 

And  'Cesco?  He  hurried  on  through  the  woods  al  ter 
leaving  Ynath  and  reaching  the  highway,  made  for 
St.  Bonafacio. 

Never  pausing,  he  passed  through  the  town  and 
made  for  the  abbey  beyond.  Arrived  there  he  was  at 
once  admitted  and  went  to  the  confessional  of  his 
brother.  To  him  he  poured  out  the  tale  and  received 
such  comfort  as  Brother  Baptista  could  give. 
That  night  they  came  for  him. 

There  was  no  chance  for  escape  aud  he  knew  it. 
They  would  have  torn  him  from  the  altar;  so  after  a 
little  parley,  they  saw  the  doors  swing  back  and  'Cesco 
walked  into  their  midst.  There  were  murmurs  both 
of  satisfaction  and  of  hate,  and  then  a  voice  cried  : 
"  No  words;  no  harming;  on  to  the  castle  "  Then  in 
silence  began  the  weary  march  of  four  miles,  back  to 
the  home  of  Ynath  Buoncorde. 

*       *       *        *       -x-       *       *       *  * 

In  the  small  chapel  lay  a  body  with  tapers  burning 
rouud  it,  and  near  it  sat  Ynath,  cold  as  her  dead. 
When  they  brought  him  she  went  forward  and  looked 
at  him  with  piteously  soft  eyes  and  said  with  her 
wonderful  voice  :  "Why  did  you  not  tell  me,  when 
we  met  ?    'Cesco,  I  loved  you  so  !" 

For  answer  he  bowed  and  looked  toward  the  face  of 
his  friend,  bathed  in  the  yellow  glare  of  death-caudles. 

She  swept  slowly  back  to  her  seat  and  they  placed 
him  face  to  face  with  the  dead. 

With  the  distinctness  of  the  first  heavy  drops  of  a 
summer  shower  she  began  : 

"  Buoncordes,  I,  a  woman,  have  sworn  a  vendetta 
against  this  man;  this  man  whom  I  have  loved.  No 
Buoncorde  reclaims  the  words  once  uttered,  nor  do  I 
ta*e  back  mine.  I  could  not,  if  I  would,  for  they 
are  registered  in  Heaven.  Yet  would  I  save  him, 
were  it  possible.  I  know  that  his  life  is  uot  worth  a 
dozen  scudi,  since  you  would  take  it,  had  I  made  no 
oath  at  all.  Yet  will  I  leave  it  to  your  voices  to  say 
whether  he  depart  in  peace.  I  am  but  yet  a  woman, 
and,  the  Holy  Virgin  help  me  !  I — love — him.  Say 
ye,  what  disposition  I  shall  make.  Is  it  possible  an 
oath  can  be  recalled  ?" 

There  was  deep  silence  for  a  moment,  whereupon 
beetle-browed  Antonio  Buoncorde  arose  and  said  in 
snarling  accents  :  "  Fair  niece,  Ynath,  your  given 
oath  may  not  be  recalled.  For  that  would  stultify 
your  soul.  1  speak  for  all  here  when  I  say  that  death 
— even  such  a  death  as  he  has  dealt — must  be  his 
part." 

Approval  was  writ  on  every  glowering  face,  but 
'Cesco  faced  them  all  as  proudly  as  on  the  day  he 
won  the  fairest  daughter  of  that  old  Italian  race.  He 
was  too  much  the  Corsican  not  to  see  that  die  he 
must,  and  so  he  bore  himself  with  that  high  quiet 
that  befits  a  man  who  nears  the  End. 

Ynath  rose  and  made  toward  him.  She  had  nearly 
reached  him  when  she  stopped  and  said  with  a  little 
laugh  :  "  Yours  is  the  mission  of  vengeance,  but  a 
woman  must  comfort.  Before  you  take  him  from  me, 
let  me  kiss  him  a  farewell.  The  wrong  that  he  has 
done  makes  him  no  less  my  lover." 

She  puts  her  arms  about  his  neck  and  hangs  there, 
warmed  into  life  by  his  hold  of  her.  With  a  light  in 
her  eyes  such  as  only  women  who  love  can  have,  she 
whispers  in  an  intoxicating  cadence:  "'Cesco, 
Cesco  mio,  a  kiss,  dearheart.  The  lips  that  swore 
your  death,  will  give  death  to  you.  Those  about  us 
shall  never  touch  you.  It  is  I.  Ynath,  your  love, 
who  sets  you  free  and  keeps  her  foolish  oath.  See," 
and  she  showed  him  a  tiny  capsule  hidden  in  the 
palm  of  her  hand,  "  this  I  will  pass  from  my  lips  to 
yours.  Swallow  it  and  wait.  It  is  all  I  can  do.  I 
kept  it  for  myself,  if  I  might  only  be  freed  from  that 
oath.    Now,  my  love — Cesco,  now,  ah  ! — so  !" 

He  took  and  swallowed  it  with  a  smile.  Then  she 
clasped  his  hand  and  turning  to  them  all  said  : 

"  It  is  nearly  ended.  He  has  my  last  kiss  and  I 
have  his.    Again  I  am  a  Buoncorde.'' 

As  she  finished  she  turned  again  aud  looked  up 
into  his  face.  He  stood  there  white  and  stark.  She 
knew  he  could  not  see  her,  she  felt  he  knew  no  more 
of  earth.    Then — she  fell. 

Such  women  are  not  born  to  happiness. 
Men,  too,  must  suffer  for  them. 
But,  then,  a  man's  soul  grows  in  touch  with  souls 
like  hers. 

And  men  uncomplainingly  lay  down  their  lives  for 
women  such  as  she. — /.  C.  B.  Andrews,  in  Chicago 
Figaro. 
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THE    WAV  E 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 


The  public  attention  is  now  more  riveted  on 
mining  stocks  than  local  securities. 


Spring  Valley  Waterworks  shares  continue 
about  93^.  owing,  no  doubt,  to  the  uncer- 
tainty as  to  how  the  ten  thousand  shares  will 
be  marketed,  which  the  company  will  shortly 
have  to  issue  in  order  to  provide  funds  with 
which  to  pay  off  its  present  floating  debt. 

*  *  * 

Forty-five  shares  Omnibus  Cable  Railroad 
sold  the  other  day  at  67,  evidently  some  of 
the  shareholders  have  become  weary  of  their 
holdings  and  realize  that  the  past  and  present 
market  value  of  their  shares  has  been  chiefly 
based  on  "  talkee-talkee." 

*  *  * 

Park  and  Cliff  House  Sixes,  "  guaranteed 
by  the  Ferries  and  Cliff  House  Railway  Com- 
pany," inclusive  of  the  interest  accrued  since 
the  first  day  of  January,  are  offered  for  sale  at 
98l/2. 

*  *  * 

Fifty  shares  London  &  San  Francisco  Hank, 
Limited,  were  sold  during  the  week  at  36. 
This  bank  pays  dividends  semi-annually,  in 
June  and  December,  at  the  rate  of  six  per 
cent  per  annum,  on  £35,  which  is  the  par 
value  of  its  fully  paid  up  shares. 

Investor. 


LAKEVIEW. 

San  Franciscans  who  have  not  become 
familiar  with  charming  Lakeview  are  not  in 
the  real  estate  swim.  This  is  a  recognized 
fact,  for  Lakeview  is  one  of  the  loveliest  spots 
in  this  city.  In  full  view  of  the  ocean.  Lake 
Merced,  and  the  mountains,  it  is  unsurpassed 
as  a  site  for  homes,  and  already  is  dotted  with 
handsome  residences.  The  streets  of  this 
tract  are  graded  and  lined  with  rows  of  trees, 
which  add  materially  to  its  attractiveness. 
To  the  enterprise  and  sound  judgment  of  the 
McCarthys — prominent  real  estate  men  of 
Southern  California  and  New  York — Lake- 
view  was  made  what  it  is  to-day.  It  was  this 
firm  that  purchased  the  picturesque  San  Miguel 
rancho  from  Stanford  for  nearly  a  million 
dollars,  and  began  by  grading  and  placing 
one  portion — Lakeview — on  the  market. 
The  McCarthy  firm  consists  of  James  P., 
Charles  and  E.  Avery  McCarthy,  who  have 
established  themselves  recently  in  magnificent 
offices  in  the  Chronicle  building. 


TWO  SONGS. 


The  sun  is  gone  from  the  valleys, 
The  air  breathes  fresh  aud  chill; 

Ou  the  barn  roof  yellow  with  lichen 
A  robin  is  singing  shrill. 

Like  a  tawny  leaf  is  his  bosom, 

Like  a  dead  leaf  is  his  wing; 
He  is  glad  of  the  coming  winter, 

As  the  thrush  is  glad  of  the  spring. 

The  sound  of  a  shepherd's  piping 
Comes  down  from  a  distant  fold 

Like  the  ripple  of  running  water, 
As  tuneless,  and  sweet,  and  cold. 

The  two  songs  mingle  together; 

Like  and  unlike  are  they, 
For  one  sounds  tired  and  plaintive, 

And  one  rings  proud  and  gay. 

They  take  no  thought  of  their  music, 

The  bird  and  the  shepherd  lad; 
But  the  bird-voice  thrills  with  rapture, 

Aud  the  human  note  is  sad. 

— Graham  K,  Tomson  in  Longman'' 's  Magazine. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


Client — How  soon  can  I  see  Mr.  Brief  ? 
Office    Boy— Not   for  hours,   sir.    He   is  getting 
acquainted  with  the  new  typewriter  girl. — Figaro. 


Miss  Fanny — If  you  don't  quit  hugging  me  I'll 
call  out. 

Simpkins — Don't  do  that;  your  father  might  hear. 
Mi>s  Fanny — Good  heavens  !    How  stupid  of  me  ! 
I  forgot  all  about  him. 


Doctor — You  say  you  take  considerable  exercise 
and  yet  I  understand  you  do  not  leave  your  room. 

Patient — No,  but  I  prance  around  about  three 
miles  every  day  in  trying  to  button  my  collar,  which 
is  a  half  inch  too  small  for  my  shirt. — Chicago  Herald, 


matter  of  remark  that  the  most  interesting  contribu- 
tion to  the  brain  work  of  the  banner  banquet  was  the 
letter  of  a  newspaper  man,  who  earns  about  as  much 
in  a  year  as  some  of  the  big  bumps  on  the  political 
log  do  in  a  week.  The  spellbinders  of  the  campaign 
are  a  rather  dreary  sort  of  folk. 


The  Los  Angeles  Herald  knows  the  complexion  of 
the  Legislature:  The  Legislature  is  now  sitting  with- 
out pay,  the  constitutional  limit  having  expired. 
Heretofore  the  members  have  generally  held  out 
about  a  week  over  their  time;  but  they  will  be  apt  to 
do  belter  than  that  this  session.  The  possibilities 
that  are  in  a  senatorial  election  are  so  attractive  from 
a  financial  point  of  view,  that  the  cessation  of  the 
per  diem  will  cut  no  figure  in  their  willingness  to 
continue  to  serve  the  "dear  public." 


BELVEDERE. 


Family  Solicitor — How  is  it  that  you  have  sunk  so 
much  lower  than  all  your  companions  ? 


Jack — I  took  your  advice,  sir,  and  started  at  the 
bottom.    I  staved  there. — katt  Field's  Washington. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


Miss  Susie  Barrett  is  painting  a  "Snow  Scene." 
The  distance  and  color  in  it  is  very  good.— Fresno 
Republican. 


The  New  York  World  says:  It  took  only  a  month 
or  six  weeks  to  make  the  Porter  census,  but  will  take 
ten  years  to  condemn  it  as  it  deserves. 

The  Fresno  Republican  t  which  is  enthusiastic  over 
the  Columbian  exposition,  has  this  editorial  sigh: 
California's  appropriation  for  the  world's  fair  is 
larger  than  that  of  all  New  England.  . 


It  is  astonishing  that  it  was  not  long  ago  thought  of 
by  capitalists  of  our  city  to  prepare  property  as  the 
Belvedere  Land  Company  has  its  island,  which  is 
situated  near  Tiburon,  for  suburban  homes.  This  pen- 
insula island  was  but  a  few  months  ago  subdivided  into 
villa  lots,  and  many  of  the  elite  of  our  city  have  pur- 
chased their  lots  and  are  now  preparing  for  the  build- 
ing of  their  summer  homes.  The  advantages  that  it 
offers,  in  our  judgment,  st.rpass  those  of  many  of  the 
surburban  properties  that  are  now  being  offered  for 
sale,  commanding  that  magnificent  panoramic  view 
of  San  Francisco,  the  Golden  Gate  and  the  Bay  of 
San  Francisco,  together  with  it*  oak,  bay  and  madrone 
trees,  and  its  climate  which  cannot  be  surpassed,  there 
being  no  fogs  or  winds.  We  have  every  reason  to 
believe  that  Tevis  &  Fisher,  of  14  Post  street,  will 
make  a  success  of  the  sale  of  same.  The  water  for 
bathing  purposes  is  many  degrees  warmer  than  that 
of  other  seaside  resorts.  Good  fishing  and  boating 
are  some  of  the  amusements.  A  nicely  printed  pam- 
phlet has  been  issued  on  Belvedere,  which  can  be  had 
by  calling  at  the  office  of  the  agents. 


Sir  Charles  Dilke's  morals  may  be  a  little  unsound  bu 
his  brain  is  not.  There  is  a  yawning,  longing  opening 
for  brains  in  England  at  present.  Sir  Charles  should 
be  allowed  to  drop  into  it. — New  York  Truth. 


Moffiitt,  of  the  Oakland  Times,  gives  this  im- 
plied advieeto  the  Maryland  farmer:  President  Harri- 
son has  gone  a-duck  shooting  down  in  Maryland,  and 
the  farmers  thereabouts  have  corraled  all  their  hogs. 


Mine.  Diss  Debar  is  to  make  her  first  appearance 
ou  the  stage  as  Cupid.  Puck  put  a  girdle  round^  the 
earth  in  forty  minutes;  it  would  take  him  about  the 
same  time  to  put  one  round  the  Diss  Debar.  —New  York 
Truth. 


The  .Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  gives  Gotham  this  shock  : 
New  York  wants  to  build  a  monument  to  Sherman. 
.So  she  did  for  Grant  till  after  his  remains  were  buried 
within  her  lines.  Then  she  wanted  the  Nation  and 
he  people  to  pay  for  it. 

The  Central  California*  says  this  about  the  home 
city:  Other  towns  which  continually  "saw  wood," 
while  Fresno  indulges  in  pyrotechnic  displays  virtu- 
ally admit  that  they  lack  the  energy,  ability  and 
"  stuff"  to  get  up  rival  shows. 


WW 

U/<?ddiQ<2  U/orH  a  5p<^ialty. 

^ST  H.  LUDWlQ 


The  galled  jade  who  "edits"  the  San  Jose  Better 
Times  winces.  He  says:  If  the  "Sappho"  disgrace 
to  womanhood  thinks  she  can  bother  the  editor  of 
this  journal  with  her  "rot,"  she  has  our  permission 
to  go  ahead.  She  is  breeding  an  awful  reckoning 
for  herself. 


The  Inter-Ocean  will  probably  nominate  this  gentle- 
man for  some  office  :  There  is  one  consolation  about 
the  fact  that  ex-Secretary  Bayard's  daughter  is  to  wed 
a  Swedish  nobleman,  aud  that  is  that  the  young  fel- 
low isu't  too  proud  to  work,  aud  is  over  here  getting 
the  latest  ideas  in  ship  building. 


THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 
1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

Stpplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons  Pinners,  Matinee  Teas  an 
Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.   Al-o  Terrapin,  Entree*  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  has  the  following-  The 
wrangling  over  the  religious  faith  of  General  Sherman 
is  disgraceful  to  the  wranglers.  Nor  do  many  of 
them,  except  in  a  Pecksuiffian,  or  in  a  perfunctory 
way,  care  a  row  of  pins  about  religion  per  te.  This  is 
a  hypocritical  age,  par  distinction. 


r  DELieioiJjs  ei/p  op  coffee 

nm  BE  HAD  BV  TIIK  I'SK  OK  Til K 

Ideal  Coffee  Poto^ 


The  Oakland  'tribune  never  misses  an  opportunity 
of  saying  something  good  of  newspapermen:  It  was 


R  A  T  H  J  E  X  BROS. 
Grocer's    and    Wine  Merchants 

Hole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 
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PERKIER  -  JOT7ET 


 * — 

Extra  Dry  "Special" 

Reserve  Dry- 
Brut. 


W.  B.  CHAPMAN 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast, 

123  California  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Also  Specialty  Made  of  Fine 

imPORTED 

CLARETS  and 

SAUTERNHS, 

ETC.  FTC 


LACE 


ID  _B  PAFLTM  ENT 

 *   


Hlack  Spanish  and  Chantilly  Flouncing,  4'2  inches  wiilc 
in  all  the  newest  designs,  fresh  from  the  manu- 
facturers; prices  from  $1  to  $5. 


Linen  Laces 


These  laces  have  been  selected  from  the  best  Lace  Houses 
in  the  world,  and  selected  with  great  care,  and 
must  be  seen  to  be  appreciated;  prices 
'  from  25c.  to  $1.50  per  yard. 


Embroideries 


This  line  of  goods  we  call  special  attention  to  from  the 
fact  that  it  is  one  of  the  most  perfect  lines  in  the 
house,  both  in  quality,  styles  and  prices. 
Without  a  doubt  we  can  suit  the  most  refined  tastes; 
prices  from  $2.50  to  $3. 

Gloves 

Our  Glove  Stock  is  full  and  complete,  with  all  the  latest 
noveltits  of  the  season  at  prices  that  will  sun  ly 
meet  with  your  approval. 


We  Carry  a  Full  Line  of  Mourning  Goods 


$ullivan.  Burti^  \  Detoei] 

(INCORPORATED) 

947-949  Market  Street,  Between  Fifth  and  Sixth 

The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

Some  time  ago — it  seems  mouths,  but  really  it  is 
only  a  matter  of  weeks — the  "street"  was  busy  dis- 
cussing the  change  in  Robert  Dickson's  agency.  The 
London  and  Northern  drawing  out,  it  was  prophesied 
that  their  place  would  be  taken  by  E.  W.  Carpenter's 
big  company,  the  Royal,  whose  recent  consolidation 
with  the  Queen,  which  Mr.  Dickson  represents,  had 
given  the  supreme  position  among  fire  insurance  cor- 
porations. Prophets  and  dealers  in  rumors  are  always 
ready  with  details  of  the  possible  event  they  are  deal- 
ing with,  and  in  this  instance  everything  that  anyone 
could  desire  to  know  in  regard  to  the  change  was 
forthcoming.  I  don't  imagine  Mr.  Carpenter  was 
specially  disturbed  by  the  stories  afloat,  but  when 
they  got  into  print  he  cut  them  all  out  and  mailed 
them  to  the  Great  Mogul  of  the  Royal,  Mr.  McLaren. 
He  received  a  cablegram,  the  other  day,  assuring  him 
that  he  was  eminently  satisfactory  in  his  present 
position,  and  that  the  rumors  were  untrue.  So  Mr. 
Carpenter  feels  eminently  safe  and  fears  no  foe. 

*  *  * 

I  have  not  heard  a  word  about  the  Alliance  these 
I  last  two  weeks,  and  have  almost  come  to  believe  that 
story  of  Rudolph  Herold,  about  the  visit  ot  the 
assistant  secretary  here  in  the  latter  part  of  last 
month.  He  got  into  town  about  nine  at  night, 
directed  his  steps  to  the  Palace  Hotel,  and  was 
assigned  a  comfortable  filth-floor  apartment  with  a 
Southern  view.  He  awoke  about  ten  o'clock  the 
following  morning  and  threw  open  the  shutters. 
Before  him  spread  out  the  region  generally  known  as 
"  South-of-Market,"  a  wilderness  of  frame  ranges 
interspersed  with  lumber-yards,  factories,  shanties 
and  breweries.  Apparently  something  about  the 
aspect  fascinated  him.  He  gazed  and  gazed  and  said 
nothing.  After  dressing  himself,  he  carefully  re- 
packed his  portmanteau,  had  breakfast  on  the  Euro- 
pean plan,  bought  a  Central  Pacific  ticket  for  New 
York,  and  silently  fled.  Herold  alleges  he  saw  the 
assistant  secretary  as  he  boarded  the  ferry  boat  and 
never  will  he  forget  the  expression  of  horror  that  his 
features  wore.  They  say  the  Alliance  need  not  be 
expected  now. 

*  *  * 

The  good,  old  question  of  adjuster's  charges  is 
again  before  the  Association.  It  was  earnestly  argued 
on  Tuesday  evening  last  and  wads  of  eloquence  fired 
all  round  it.  All  the  difficulty  is  about  central  points. 
According  to  the  old  rule,  for  which  L.  &  L.  &  G. 
Kinue  is  responsible,  an  adjuster  diverted  from  his 
location  or  destination  to  settle  a  loss  at  another  point, 
could  charge  not  only  his  per  diem  and  expenses  ac- 
cording to  schedule,  but  half  his  per  diem  and  the 
amount  of  railroad  fare  back  to  the  nearest  central 
point.  Supposing  a  Los  Angeles  adjuster  is  sent  to  Pasa- 
dena; he  is  empowered  to  charge  not  only  the  amount 
of  eailroad  fare  and  the  expenses  of  the  journey  to  that 
great  city,  but  can  also  put  in  a  bill  for  the  amount  of 
railroad  fare  to  San  Francisco,  and  for  the  time  he 
would  take  en  raute,'\i  he  went.  .This  is  a  serious 
source  of  expense  and  I  am  not  at  all  surprised  at 
the  compauie's  objecting.  I  believe  now  the  number 
of  central  points  is  to  be  increased  and  those  heavy 
charges  will  be  done  away  with.  At  least  a  com- 
mittee of  twelve  — four  specials,  four  adjusters,  an.d 
four  representatives  of  managers,  will  consult  about 
the  matter  and  settle  it  permanently. 

An  association  of  young  insurance  men,  composed 
of  clerks  in  the  different  offices,  has  been  organized. 
The  initial  meeting  took  place  on  Monday  evening 
and  a  committee  consisting  of  Messrs.  Durbrow, 
Van  Wyck,  Benner,  Holmes  and  Mandel  was  appointed 
to  permanently  organize.  The  object  of  organization 
is  to  learn  as  much  of  the  theory  of  the  business  as 
possible,  to  have  lectures  delivered  011  underwriting 
subjects  by  competent  people,  to  read  and  write 
essays  on  matters  pertaining  to  the  various  branches 
of  underwriting.  This  is  an  excellent  undertaking 
and  I  hope  the  young  men  will  be  eminently  successful 
in  forming  a  strong  association. 

N.  T.  James,  of  the  Union,  has  returned  from  the 
East.  E.  F.  Spence,  of  the  Southern  California,  is  in 
the  city.  F.  T.  Hoyt  has  returned  from  Northern 
California,  and  is  arranging  the  details  of  his  new 
paper.  Local. 


EXHIBITION  Q 

OF  OVER  TWELVE  HUNDRED 

Rugs,  Carpets 

AND  SfcDJADKS 


At  San  F^aneisGo 


LOWEST  PRICKS 


ART  ASSOCIATION  ROOMS 

430   PINE  STREET 


PROM  THK 


Oriental  Art  Rooms 


CONSTANTINOPLE 


Comprising 


ANTIQUE  ROYAL  BOUKHARA 
KURDISTAN 
YEORDEZ 
KERMAN 
TIFI.IS 
MELEZ 
KHIVA 
KAZAK 
KAR  ABACI! 
DAGHISTAN 
MAI.GARA 
SHIRVAN 
SINA 
KAYIN 

And  all  the  other  Looms  of  the  Orient.  Being 
the  Finest  Collection  ever  Displayed  in  this 
Country.     Now  being  sold  at  Auction 
Daily  at   10  a.  m.,  2  and  8  p.  m. 

COSTIKYAN  FRERES 

IMPORTER  AND  COLLECTOR  OF 

Art  Goods  from  the  Orient 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCER 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

H ANT  *  T AIX CWfcS, 

623  Market  street, 

Opposite  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco,  CaL 


A.  W.  LOUDERJiACK  &  CO.,  Auctioneers 

Office,  02!  Market  Street 


E.  F.  SPENCE,  Pres.  D.  E.  MILES,  Sec. 

Insure  Your  f  roperty  ^gainst 

IsOSS   BY  flR^E 


•WITH  THE  ■ 


^outhB^n  California 

Ingufaqce  Co. 


MAIN  OFFICE: 


423 


California  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Many  Novelties  n 


l/liporfd  SI'eitr. 
*htrl»  to  Order  u  Specialty. 


The  Reputation  of  this  Company  for  the  Prompt 
Payment  and  Equitable  Adjustment 
of  Losses  is  Unexcelled. 


i6 
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Beautiful  Complexion. 

WO|VIAJM'S  GREATEST  (BJHARJVl 


Such  can  positively  be  obtained  bv  the  use  of  MMR.  A  RUP- 
PKKT'S  WOULD  REXliWXKI)  I  Al  l',  HI. EACH.  No  matter  of 
how  lout;  standing.  FRKCKI.lv*.  MOTH  PATCHES.  ECZEMA 
maybe,  MMK.  RVPPERT'S  PACE  BLEACH  will  remove  it. 
and,  without  injury  to  the  skin.  It  is  guaranteed  perfectly 
harmless,  is  not  a  cosmetic,  and  will  do  just  what  we  claim  for 
it.  Send  4  cents  for  circular.  Goods  sent  to  any  address  on 
receipt  of  price.  One  bottle.  *?:  three  1h>U1cs  (usually  required 
to  clean  the  complexion),  $5. 

fTi  ADMfllE   A  RUPPERT, 

Parlors  7  anil  »,  12  1  Port  street.  4an  Francisco. 


DRESSMAKING. 


MISS  DERBY, 

ROBES, 


Phelan  Building 


MISS  K.  ROTII, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jenne-s  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 

MMK.  GOUTINK,  '  Nkw  \okk. 

RECEPTION,  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES. 
RIDING  HABITS. 
625  Eddy  Street,  San  Francisco.  


Airs.  Maggie  Ford, 

FINE  DRESSMAKING 


70,>  Sixth  Street. 


I.oa  A  ntri-Ies.  t'al. 


MISS  H.  M.  RECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  East.l 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order.  

MRS.  A.  J.  SMITH, 

DRESSMAKER, 
Suits  made  with  goods.   Trimmings  to  order. 

408  O'Famll  Street. 


mrs.  e.  L.  McClelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Comer  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Ca  

MRS.  H.  G.  LORING 

DRESSMAKING 
310  Leavenworth  Street,  near  Ellis,  San  Francisco 

MRS.  M.  de  HAGAN 

DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 
223  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco 
Dresses  made  and  material  furnished   

MRS.  A.  J.  EASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Rooms  49,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.       Central  Block. 


A  TTENTION,  Tailors,  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
j\  of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia.  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc.,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M. 
SEILER  &  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  07.  black  spool  silk,  Soo  yards  for  50  cents,  


A.  M.  JAMES, 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER, 
131  Post  St.,  rooms  17-18.     Received  highest  award  at  State  and 
Mechanics'  fairs  for  design,  fit  and  finish  of  ladies'  dresses  ;  gentleman 
finisher  employed,  guaranteeing  periect  fit  ;  dresses  made  to  order  in 
24  hours.    Take  elevator  


MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PERFFXT- FITTING  SUITS,  Jo.oo  VP. 
Material  Furnished  if  Desired.  1623  Howard  Street 

At  MRS.  A.  LICHAU'S 

Dressmaking  1'ari.ors 

Fsahionable  suits  made  from  the  plainest  to  the  most  elaborate 
Goods  furnished  if  desired  at  all  price*.      733  Geary  St. 


THE  FASHIONS. 

"  No  corset  covers  and  no  heels."  That's 
what  an  Eastern  fashion  writer  says.  A 
writer,  too,  that  usually  knows  a  thing  or  so, 
and  knows  them  pretty  well.  Now  the  first 
no,  is  all  right.  Corset  covers  are  out  of  date, 
as  much  so  as  the  long  cumbersome  old- 
fashioned  chemise.  A  silk  vest  that  will 
"  give  "  and  stretch  accordingly,  yet  never 
grows  big  or  bulgy,  is  the  only  thing  thought 
of  in  the  way  of  bodice  undergear. 

But  no  heels  !  Think  of  it,  ye  generous- 
footed  mortals  !  Imagine  a  large  energetic 
woman  with  feet  to  match,  literally  flopping 
her  way  through  the  awe-struck  multitude  ! 
For  flop  she  would,  if  she  hadn't  a  heel  to 
help  her.  Now  there  be  heels  and  heels,  and 
there  be  places  and  places.  Places  where 
they  are  as  inappropriate  as  a  a  gold-handled 
flat-iron,  and  places  where  they  are  very, 
very  pretty  and  timely. 

A  high-heeled,  pin-pointed  Parisian  heel 
that  conies  precisely  in  the  middle  of  the  foot 
is  not  pretty.  Not  at  all.  But  its  fetching, 
awfully  fetching.  But,  no  girl  as  knows  her 
"society  as  I  found  it,"  would  think  of  being 
fetching  on  the  street.  Never!  She  may  be 
dainty  and  she  may  be  neat,  but  she  must 
look  as  if  she  didn't  want  anyone  to  dream 
she  had  a  complexion,  or  a  figure,  or  any- 
thing else  delicious  and  difficult. 

At  home,  oh,  that's  different.  Pointed  toes, 
miles  of  slippers,  and  towers  of  heels,  any- 
thing that  makes  a  foot  pretty  and  pleasing 
to  the  beholder's  eye.    Don't  you  think  so? 

The  proper  thing  in  boots  for  the  street 
now,  are  broad  heeled,  and  toes  not  at  all 
pointed.  Low  heels,  broad  heels,  but  heel- 
less — the  fites  forfend! 

I  believe  that  writer  had  eaten  hard-boiled 
eggs  for  supper  when  she  dreamed  that 
hideous  nightmare  of  an  idea. 

*  *  * 

There  is  one  new  thing,  though,  that 
really  means  something.  Card  cases — I  mean 
big  card  cases.  A  card  case  is  something 
now-a-days,  let  me  inform  you,  a  very  con- 
siderable something.  A  something  which  has 
a  place  for  a  handkerchief,  a  place  for  coin  of 
the  realm,  and  last,  of  all,  for  cards.  Handy, 
isn't  it. 

Sleeves  are  moderating.  They  are  posi- 
tively beginning  to  look  like  sleeves  and  not 
like  balloons.  They  are  still  picturesque  and 
airy,  but  not  sausay. 

*  *  * 

Gaiters  are  all  the  rage.  Gaiters  of  all  col- 
ors and  gaitors  of  black.  They're  conven- 
ient and  comfortable,  and  they  are  extremely 
English. 

*  *  * 

What's  all  this  discussion  about  a  business 
woman's  dress  ?  I  refer  to  the  convention 
now  in  session  at  Washington.  One  would 
think  a  business  woman  was  some  wild,  weird 
creature,  who  had  to  be  gowned  in  some  bar- 
baric fashion,  horrible  to  behold  A  busi- 
ness woman  isn't  a  bit  different  from  any 
other  woman.  A  nice  quiet,  becoming  gown 
that  doesn't  pinch  in  her  waist  or  tie  up  her 
arms  is  the  thing  for  her,  as  well  as  for  any 
woman  who  is  going  out  of  her  home.  There 
are  some  restless  mortals  that  must  ever  be 
proclaiming  some  new  thing.  If  women  had 
adopted  Bloomers  a  few  years  ago,  there 
would  be  some  enthusiast  now,  raging  a 
wordy  war  in  favor  of ' '  reform  dress. "  Bloom- 
ers would  be  too  modest  and  conventional. 

*  *  * 

Sunshades  are  going  to  be  very  much  the 


vogue,  and  they  are  prettier  than  ever.  I  saw 
one  the  other  day  that  looked  just  like  a  big 
curly-leafed  Nasturtium.    It  was  lovely. 

Let  me  warn  the  universe  in  time.  Beware 
of  all  shades  of  purplish  blue.  They  make 
you  look  like  a  galvanized  corpse.  Rose  color 
is  surprisingly  becoming,  and  white  is  best  of 
all.  That  is,  unless  you  are  too  florid.  If 
you  are,  stick  to  the  tan,  brown  and  dark 
colors.  You  won't  be  so  striking,  perhaps, 
but  you'll  be  better  looking — a  thousand 
times  better  looking. 

Mmk.  Li:  Van  way. 


Full  dress  suits  for  hire,  suitable  for  balls,  parties, 
weddings  or  receptions,  on  reasonable  terms,  at  Origi- 
nal Misfit  Clothing  Parlors,  northwest  corner  Post 
and  Dupont  streets. 


EXCEPTIONAL  VALUES  IN 

Black  and  Colored 

SILiKS 


In  connection  with  our  Magnificent  Display  of 
Spring  Goods,  and  as  an  additional  inducement  to  an 
early  inspection  of  the  Innumerable  New  Styles  and 
Novelties  exhibited,  we  are  offering  a  tempting  array 
of  Bargains  in  Black  and  Colored  Silks  as  the  result  of 
a  Special  Cash  Purchase  of  over  a  Thousand  Pieces  of 
these  goods,  which  we  obtained  at  a  figure  that 
enables  us  to  offer  them  at  rates  corresponding  with 
the  following 

TREmENDOUS  DISCOUNTS  FROm 
REGUbAR  PRICES. 

At  $I.OO— 16  pieces   F.LAr  K  GROS  GRAIN  (Guinetl   will  be 

offered  at  SI  00     Regular  Price,  J1.50  per  yard. 
At  $1.25—17  pieces  BLACK  SATIN  HEGENCE  will  be  offered  at 

$1.26.    Regular  Price,  S2.00  per  yard. 
At  if  1. 50-20  pieces  BLACK  SATIS  PAGE  tC  J.  Bonnet)  will  be 

offered  at  ?1.50.    Regular  Price,  $2.50  per  yard. 
At  *1.75-a6  pieces  BLACK    GROS  GRAIN  SILK  (Cashmere 

Alexander!,  will  be  offered  at  *1.75.  Regular 

Price,  82  50  per  yard. 
At  *  J. OO— 20  pieces  BLACK  SATIN  DUCHE8BI  (C.  J.  Bonnet! 

will  be  offered  at  82.00.    Regular  Price,  83.26 

per  yard. 

At  $2.50    12  pieces  BLACK  FAILLE  VELOl'TINE,  extra  ricband 
heavy,  will  be  offered  at  82  50    Regular  Price, 

#4  00  per  yard. 


Samples  sent  Free.    Mail  Orders  Promptly  and  Care- 
fully Executed.  Goods  delivered  Free  in  Oakland, 
Alameda,  Berkeley  and  San  Rafael. 


lWurphy  Building. 


DRESSMAKING. 


MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post,  Between  Hyde  and  Larkiu 


MRS.  J.  E.  HARVEY 

FASHIONABLF.  DRESSMAKING 
Suits  Made  from  $5.00  up.  1324  Market  Street 


MRS.  M.  L.  KNIGHTON, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  MAKING 
No.  loci  Eighth  Street,  near  Mission 
A  perfect  fit  guaranteed  or  goods  replaced.    Country  order-,  tilled. 

MME.  J.  DRIVON'S 

Corset  Factory 

(Successor  to  Mme.  Baumardl)  325  Sutter  Stteet 

Don't  be  mistaken  in  the  number. 


Parisian  Modes 

MME.  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER, 
Room*  119-12:  Phelau  Building,  -         -  Third  FI  or 
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The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  qniet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edwasd  R-  Swain      SWaIN   BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


Dry  Monopole 


EXTRA 


MONOPOLE 

Olub  Dry 

(BRUT) 

CHAMPAGNES 

HEIDS1ECK  &  CO. 

Reims 

Established  1785. 


]-[    £-[    VF.TTVF.j  Pacific  Coast  Agent 
124  SANSOME  STREET 


STEIGER  &  KERR, 

Oeeidental  Foundry 

137  FIRST  STREET. 

Chilled  Car  Wheels, 

Iron  Castings 

Of  All  Descriptions. 


Medals  Awarded, 


Mechanics'  Fair 


We  now  offer  our  stock 
of  Art  Novelties  and  Fine 
European  Paintings  at  very 
close  figures,  to  make  room 
for  new  importations,  as  our 
Mr.  Gump  goes  to  Europe 
about  April  First. 

S.  <fc  G.  GUMP, 

5S1  MARKET  ST.,    -    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Go-operative  Printing  Office 


SILVER  HEIGHTS. 

There  are  many  people  who  believe  in  the  south- 
ward growth  of  San  Francisco  toward  the  San  Mateo 
line.  The  faith  that  is  in  them  is  not  altogether 
marked  by  the  purchaser  of  lots  for  speculation,  but 
by  an  already  extensive  settlement,  south  of  Thir- 
teenth street.  Much  of  this  settlement  is  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  property  purchased  by  Dowsing  & 
Jewell,  now  known  as  Silver  Heights, 

Silver  Heights  is  one  of  the  handsomest  and  most 
eligible  and  accessible  subdivisions  of  San  Francisco 
really  yet  made,  and  numerous  sales  alteady  made 
show  that  those  who  are  seeking  paying  investments 
or  a  home  site,  are  not  slow  to  appreciate  its  advan 
tages.  Property  in  this  vicinity  is  steadily  and 
rapidly  increasing  in  value.  That  Dowsing  &  Jewell 
have  been  wise  ill  their  selection  cannot  be  doubted, 
when  the  admirable  character  of  their  purchase  is 
fully  considered.  As  a  visitor  to  and  intending  pur- 
haser  in  .Silver  Heights  quaintly  observed:  "A  toe 
told  anywhere  in  this  vicinity  will  be  worth  $500  in  a 
few  years."  Much  of  the  adjoining  land  is  at  present 
priceless  to  its  owners,  who  see  in  this  improvement 
of  a  contiguous  property  the  splendid  opportunities 
that  await  them  in  the  near  future. 

By  an  easy  ascent  from  the  west  along  Silver 
avenue,  and  thence  along  the  Kastern  boundary 
of  the  Excelsior  homestead  to  India  avenue,  the 
higher  ground  of  Silver  Heights  is  reached. 
It  affords  a  panoramic  stretch  of  vision  that 
cannot  be  viewed  from  any  other  point  in  the 
city  without  an  exhaustive  climb  on  foot.  From 
India  avenue  the  land  slopes  toward  the  east,  north 
and  west,  and  commands  a  view  of  the  city,  with 
Lone  Mountain,  Nob  Hill,  Russian  Hill  and  Pacific 
Heights  in  the  distance  to  the  northward,  and  the 
Marin  hills  in  the  background.  To  the  eastward, 
Point  Pinole,  Berkeley,  Oakland,  Alameda  and  the 
eastern  shore  line  of  San  Francisco  bay  as  far  south 
as  Newark,  are  seen  distinctly.  Turning  to  the  west, 
a  commanding  view  is  had  of  all  that  vast  and  now 
populous  region  from  the  Mission  road  to  the  tops  of 
the  Mission  hills  and  southward  to  the  Twelve-mile 
House,  while  through  the  depressions  in  the  San 
Miguel  mountains  the  Pacific  Ocean  gleams  like  a 
mirror  in  the  sunlight 

Taking  it  all  together  Silver  Heights  is  the  most 
beautiful  spot  for  a  quiet  home  in  this  county,  and, 
best  of  all,  it  is  within  easy  reach  of  San  Francisco. 
The  Mission  Railroad  Company  will,  in  April,  break 
ground  for  the  construction  of  their  new  cable  system. 

The  southern  terminus  will  be  at  Silver  avenue, 
within  five  minutes'  walk  of  Silver  Heights,  and  for 
which  the  new  cars  designed  for  the  road  are  now 
being  housed  in  the  carhouse  of  the  Valencia  street 
cable  road,  at  Twenty-eighth  and  Valencia  streets. 
This  fact  may  be  accepted  as  evidence  of  the  company's 
determination  to  push  the  work  of  construction  to  a 
speedy  completion,  when  the  terminal  point  men 
tioned  may  be  reached  in  twenty-five  minutes  from 
Market  and  Montgomery  streets,  and  Silver  Heights 
in  thirty  minutes. 

Lots  in  Silver  Heights,  which  range  in  price  from 
$250  fur  inside  lots  to  jl55o'for  choice  corners,  are  being 
sold  on  $50  cash  payment  and  installments  of  f  10  per 
month.  The  streets  are  70  feet  wide,  and  will 
require  little  or  no  grading  The  land  is  now  ready 
for  building.  A  certificate  of  title  will  be  furnished 
each  purchaser.  The  lots  may  now  be  reached  via 
the  Valencia  street  cable  line,  from  the  terminus  of 
which,  at  Twenty-eighth  and  Valencia  streets,  Dows- 
ing and  Jewell's  carriages  will  convey  those  who  wish 
to  visit  Silver  Heights  free  of  charge,  every  day,  in- 
cluding Sundays.  Salesmen  and  maps  are  on  the 
ground.  The  down-town  office  of  Messrs.  Dowsing  & 
Jewell  is  at  324^2  Montgomery  street  (Safe  Deposit 
building. ) 

THE  WALTZ. 

I  watched  their  nimble  feet  slide  o'er, 
In  graceful  waltz,  the  polished  floor; 
Like  ships  that  stately  sail  the  ocean 
It  seemed  "  the  poetry  of  motion." 

I  heard  the  rippling  music  swell, 
While  heaving  bosoms  rose  and  fell. 
As  with  the  grand  Steele's  magic  sounds, 
Ivach  warm  pulse  beats,  each  fond  heart  bounds. 

1!i:nj.  Ccki  az  .t  Son. 

20  O'I'arrell  St. 

Sole  Agents  Steek  Pianos. 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING  ^ 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


Clara  S.  Foltz 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-Law, 


410  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco  California 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  KxtFa  Dpy, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Strut, 


^\    The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
S*  \     pagne  without  sweetness. 


James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Cen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


(■ 


Delightful 

2*  COM  FLEXION 

EFFECTS 


May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Gkaham's  Euoenie 
Enamel  and  her  Rose  Bloom. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made  perfect,  and 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie 
Enamel  aud  Rose  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possi- 
bly tell  that  the  cemplexion  or  color  *  s  artificial. 
This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  are  each  more 
harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  aud  thus  do 
not  clog  the  pores. 

When  using  thpse  superb  cosmetics  you  caD  wipe 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  faee  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

Price  of  each,  $1,  at  all  druggists. 


Highland  Evaporated 


^CRBAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  'i 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Tabic  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 


I'm  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 


The.  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 


San  Fnaneisso,  Col. 


STEIN  WAY 

STEINWAY  HALL 
Matthias   Gray  Company, 
206  and  208  POST  STREET 
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LOVELY 


CLARA  MELVIN 


MANICURE 


AND 
PROPRIETOR 
OF  THE 


Famous  Melvin  Toi  1  et  Prepa rations 


LANCTRY  CREAM 

For  Beautifying  and  Whitening  the  Complexion  and  Hands 

A  most  exquisite  beautitier;  pure  and  simple;  will  not  make  the  skin  shine;  is  delicate  and  healing.    The  most  elegant 
preparation  for  keeping  the  skin  velvety  soft  and  prevents  tendency  to  wrinkles  or  aginy  of  skin.  Cures 
and  prevents  Chapped  Skin,  Lips  and  all  roughness  caused  by  Cold  Winds. 

Used  by  "Sirs.  Lang  try,  Mrs.  Potter  and  others 

On  Sale  by  Druggists,  or  by  Express  $1.00  %*  Beware  of  Cheap  and  Worthless  Imitations 


ELVIN'S  FACE  BLEACH 


Pure  and  harmless.     Contains  no  Acid  or  Minerals  and  will  remove  Tan.  Freckles,  Sunburn  or  Moth 


Price 


Sl.OO 


FORGET-ME-NOT 


Daily  use  makes  the  Nails  Transparent,  Growth  Smooth  and  Prevents  Splitting 

raiOE,  SO  Cents 

Every  package  prepared  at  Clara  Melvin's  Laboratory  is  guaranteed  as  represented,  and  great  care  is  taken  in  the 
preparation  of  each  one.    Special  attention  is  given  jo  orders  by  mail.     Ladies  visiting  the  city  are  cordially 
invited  to  visit  Clara  Melvin's  Parlors,  where  a  free  application  of  bleach  and 

cream  will  be  given. 

Faces  Ironed  and  Headache  Cured  by  Melvin's  famous  Ironing  Process. 


TESTIMONIAIi 

Miss  Clara  Melvin,  Dear  Madam:  San  Francisco,  August  31st,  1888. 

Being  acquainted  with  the  composition  and  properties  of  your  "  LANGTRY  CREAM,"  I  can  recommend  it  for  the  purposes  for  which  it  is 
used,  and  pronounce  it  a  harmless  preparation.  Yours  truly,        \V.  T.  WENZEEL,  Analytical  Chemist,  532  Market  Street. 


P e rsong  Treated  at  their 

Residence,  or  at 


Parlors,  126  KEARNY  STREET,  Room  25,  San  Francisco 
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SAN  JOSE  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


E.  W  CLAYTON       JAS   A.  CLAYTON       \V   S.  CLAYTON 

Jas.  A.  Clayton  &  Co. 

Lands  and  Loans 


INVESTORS   OF  CAPITAL 

Office,  16  West  Santa  Clara  St.,       San  Jose,  Cal. 


Orchard  Homes,  Fruit  Farms,  General 
Farms,  Fruit  Lands,  Vegetable 
Lands,  Stock  Ranches, 
Vineyards  and  Small  Places, 
City  Property 


T be  Oldest  and  Largest  Agency  in  the  Comity 

We  Publish  Catalogue  of  City  aud  Country 
Property. 

NO  CHARGE  TO   SHOW  PROPERTY 

Df^.  O.  C  JENKINS 

DENTIST 

Office,  69^  S.  First  Street       -       -       SAN  JOSE 

Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
H.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  teith  by  an  impruved 
method.  Best  fillings  aid  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velums. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  12. 


WELCH'S 


California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 

A  Simple  Means  of  All-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  $2.50 

l-'or  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.       Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


THE  CALIFORNIA, 

Strictly  European  Plan.  Absolutely  fire  Proof 

OPENED  DECEMBER  1,  1890. 
THE  ONLY  HOTEL  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHICH 
HAS  SUN  IN  ROOMS  THIS  ENTIRE  DAY. 


This  is  the  Only  Strictly  First-Class  Hotel  in  the  City. 

MAGNIFICENT  APPOINTMENTS,  UNPARALLELED  IN  HEAUIY 
and  brilliancy.  Unquestionably  the  most  beautiful  and  luxuriously 
furnished  hotel  in  America.  Rooms  en  suite  with  Baths  of  latest 
exposed  sanitary  plumbing,  electiic  li.'hts  throughout.  Every 
convenience  fcr  corafoitof  guests.  Most  centrally  located — being 
In  the  midst  oi  amusements,  Art  Galleries  Sbo;<Hand  other  places 
of  interest.  Its  cuisine  Is  of  a  peculiar  excellence.  Restaurant 
and  service  perfect.  Half  Portions  Served.  Rt  oms,  31-00  per  day 
and  upwards.  HOItl)  &  KINZLEK,  Managers 


LOUIS  SLOSS  &  CO. 

AGENTS  FOR  THE 

ICcirluk. an<1  ottier  we""kn°wD  brands  °f 

Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310  S1NSONE  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  Jose,  March  19.  Dkar  Wave:— The  best  joke 
of  the  season  got  out  011  Monday  night,  and  not  one 
of  us  heard  it  until  to-day.  It  is  so  rich,  so  thoroughly 
amusing,  that  I  can't,  for  the  life  of  me,  tell  how  it 
was  kept  a  secret  so  long.  The  only  explanation  I 
can  give  is  that  it  was  printed  in  Mr.  Owen's  morning 
paper — the  Better  Times,  I  think  it  is  called.  That's 
one  of  the  most  secret  places  in  town,  aud  when  a 
thing  gets  in  there,  it  is  simply  dead  to  the  world. 
Mr.  Owen's  libel  suit  against  The  Wave  is  really  the 
funniest  thing  I  have  heard  for  some  time.  Sam  told 
me  about  it,  aud  said  the  general  impression  was  that 
J.  J.  and  I  had  joined  together  for  the  purpose  or 
advertising  The  Wave  and  Better  Times.  The  idea  ! 
As  if  I'd  do  anything  of  the  kind  !  .Sam  said  he 
didn't  think  I  would,  as  the  old  man  would  have 
much  the  longer  end  of  it  if  I  did.  Of  course,  the 
dear  old  man  has  gone  in  for  advertising  on  his 
own  account.  That's  the  fact  of  the  matter.  The 
joke  of  it  all  is  that  he  has  set  himself  up  as  the  cen- 
sor of  morals  for  Santa  Clara  county.  Dear  me, 
Kate,  what  an  18-carat  nerve  he  has,  to  be  sure.  I 
haven't  been  long  enough  here  to  remember  (but  pos- 
sibly you  may)  the  time  when  dear  old  Morality 
offered  to  dispose  of  a  valuable  secret  for  $10  per  dis- 
pose. Allen  Kelly — Grizzly  Bear  Kelly  of  the  Ex- 
aminer, you  know — called  it  "the  grip,"  You  may 
be  sure  it  was  something  quite  unnatural. 

By  the  way,  Kate,  how  do  you  suppose  the  Saint 
found  out  who  "  Sappho"  was?  Awfully  cute  wasn't 
he?  And  for  two  or  three  days  I  thought  it  was 
awfully  funny.  Tom  wanted  me  to  come  and  see 
him  again,  but,  dear  me,  I  don't  dare  to  do  it,  be- 
cause there  are  some  little  episodes  in  the  life  of  the 
sanctified  gentleman  that  might  do  for  a  police  paper 
but  would  hardly  grace  the  pages  of  my  letter. 

I  am  surprised  to  think  that  Mr.  Owen  could  im- 
agine for  a  moment  that  I,  or  anyone  else,  could 
successfully  attack  his  position  in  the  social  and 
business  community.  I  never  thought  that  he  was  at 
all  egotistical  until  1  read  the  paper  last  Tuesday. 
Why  he  had  the  supreme  audacity  to  take  everything 
that  was  said  to  himself.  When  "  Sappho  "  refers  to 
a  distinguished  gentleman,  Mr.  Owen  says,  "that 
means  me;"  where  one  of  the  saints  was  named,  "that 
means  me;"  proud  of  connecting  his  name  with  Uriah 
Wood's  boots,  he  says  again  "  that  means  me."  Mr. 
Owen  is  hardly  responsible  for  the  attack  upou  either 
myself  or  the  lady  whose  maiden  name  begins  with 
"  C."  The  latter  is  one  of  the  most  estimable  women 
in  town,  and  the  vulgar  reference  to  her  marriage 
with  the  wrong  man  is  something  that  no  man  not 
accustomed  to  the  dark  wa2'S  of  the  slanderer  would 
write.  But  with  him  I  suppose  all  roads  lead  to  Rome, 
and  he  is  equally  at  home  in  penning  commonplace 
billingsgate  as  in  a  skulking  assassination  of  a  noble 
woman's  character.  I  am  informed  that  Dr.  John 
Samuel  is  the  power  behind  the  editor's  pen.  Mr. 

P  ought  to  have  castigated  here  instead  of  J.  J., 

and  he  is  the  man  that  should  have  been  compelled 
to  make  the  retraction. 

Until  to  day  I  was  undecided  whom  to  employ.  I 
wanted  Mr.  Cothran,  a  brilliant  young  advocate,  but, 
then  he's  the  District  Attorney  so  that  wouldn't  do. 
Then  there's  the  two  Bowdens,  both  bright  fellows, 
but,  if  I  retained  either  of  them  J.  J.  would  then  be 
SURE  that  their  sister  is  Sappho.  I  might  have  taken 
Johnny  Yoell  or  Mr.  Brun,  but  they're  both  in  the 
same  boat,  and  both  speak  dictionary  French,  so  that 
wouldn't  do.  Howell  is  mad  because  I  gave  away 
his  little  snap  with  the  widow  aud  would  rather 
prosecute  than  defend.  The  only  two  left  that  I 
know  are  Neville  Castle  and  Perley  Gosbey,  and  I 
had  almost  decided  to  give  them  the  case  when  Sam 
Shortridge  came  to  town.  He  is  now  on  the  winning 
side  of  Mitch  Phillips'  Chinese  case.  I  don't  believe 
he  ever  lost  a  case  in  his  life,  and  he  is  the  man  for 
me.  Sam  knows  more  about  old  J.  J.  and  that  crazy 
spook  sheet  than  anybody — so,  stand  from  under,  dear 
friends.  I  am  looking  up  the  records  a  little  myself 
before  I  go  to  jail,  and  next  week  will  give  you  re- 
sults. In  the  meantime  don't  mention  Johnny 
McKenzie's  name  in  anyway,  because  I  wouldn't  have 
him  know  that  I  used  to  watch  his  little  game  at  the 
springs. 

I  attended  a  party  at  Kate  Gerrich's  on  Tuesday 
evening  and  had  a  delightful  time. 

I  will  be  awfully  glad  when  Lent  is  over.  Between 
fasting  and  praying  and  endless  gossiping,  the  girls  of 
our  church  have  time  for  little  else.  I  look  forward  to 
Easter  with  intense  pleasure,  because  my  pew  is  so 
placed  to  command  a  view  over  the  entire  church,  and 
the  endless  variety  of  handsome  Easter  bonnets  is 
right  before  me. 

Then,  too,  the  Cotillion  Club  intend  giving  an  ante- 
mortem  dancing  party.  It  will  be  very  "  wide,"  as  all 
their  parties  have  been,  and  Mrs.  Pierce  and  I  have 
ordered  Worth  costumes  for  the  occasion.    I  gave  my 

old  gowns  to  Mrs.  II  ,  who  went  to  your  city  and 

had  them  refitted.    Mrs.  C         asked  me  to  do  this 

because  she  said  that  poor  Mrs,  H         must  be  kept 


"in  the  Swim";  so  useful,  you  know,  and  so  willing  to 
act  as  messenger,  as  tale-bearer,  or  anything  else 
that  is  necessary. 

Mrs.  C   is  a  lovely  little  lady,  and  I  was  abso- 
lutely amazed  at  the  apparent  intimacy  until  she  told 
me  the  reason.  Speaking  about  Easter  reminds  me 
that  we're  going  to  decorate  the  church  in  most  gor- 
geous style  this  year.  Mrs.  Taylor,  Annie  Wilcox, 
Emma  Meisenhelter  and  myself  always  do  this,  and 
we  purpose  surpassing  all  previous  efforts  as  Mrs. 
Cobb  has  promised  to  assist  us.  What  a  favorite  this 
dear  little  lady  is  with  both  old  and  young.  Her 
bright  eyes  and  kindly  face  speak  worlds  of  encour- 
agement where  encouragement  and  sympathy  most  are 
needed.    We  all  know  her  aud  all  love  her. 

We  are  to  have  a  treat  this  week  to  relieve  the 
dullness  of  the  past.  Who  of  us  are  not  going  to  see 
the  world-renowned  Stanley?  It  is  to  be  quite  a  society 
event,  so  I  hear,  and  Mr.  C.  Martin  has  actually  had 
the  floor  of  that  old  fire  trap  swept  and  generally 
cleaned  up.  That  will  be  a  rare  treat,  truly.  Speak- 
ing about  the  theatre,  Kate,  why  not  speak  of  our 
theatre-goers?  They  surely,  if  well  studied,  compose 
some  of  our  best  people,  not  those  of  our  set  exclusively, 
you  know,  lor  it  is  a  public  place,  but  those  also  who 
cannot  get  iu,  and  those  who  wouldn't  if  they  could, 
so  they  say.    Now,  there  is  Ralph  Lowe,  usually  alone, 

but  if  not  alone  he  has  Miss  M  or  Miss  C  who 

seem  to  enjoy  themselves  as  much  as  he.  Why 
doesn't  Ralph  get  married?  Mattie  George  sees  and 
enjoys  many  plays,  always  accompanied  by  good 
company.  The  Moodys,  too;  the  Hills  drop  in  at 
the  best  things;  the  Woodraws,  the  Fields  aud  Ed 
Fisher  and  his  chosen  lady;  the  Van  Dovens  'also 
are  there,  usually.  Hy  the  way,  you  don't  know  them, 
do  you?  New  people,  new  wife.  They  ar'n't  of  us, 
but  the  uew  wife  is  knowable.  Used  to  meet  her  cut 
at  the  East  end  studio  when  I  thought  of  using  the 
mysterious  brush.  That  was  before  I  adopted  the 
pen.  Well,  Mrs.  Van  Doren  kept  at  the  easel,  that 
was  before  her  marriage.  Hubby  is  old  and  doting, 
too,  with  a  child.  Why  will  our  young  girls  marry 
old  men?  I  fancy  them,  though,  and  if  .Sappho  ever 
joins  the  great  majority  she  will  take  an  old  man, 
which  means  good  times  and  lovely  frocks.  You 
must  not  say  dresses  now,  every  dress  is  a  frock. 

What  is  the  matter  with  our  young  men,  you 
ask.  Why,  nothing  that  I  know  of,  except  that  most 
of  them  are  bald  headed.  I  don't  know  why  it  is, 
must  be  in  the  climate.  Now,  while  I'm  on  the  sub- 
ject of  our  young  men,  what  is  the  matter  with  the 
way  they  walk?  So  undignified!  Why,  when  I  was 
in  your  city  the  other  day  I  noticed  one  of  our  boys 
try  to  walk  on  your  pavements  aud  he  could  just  keep 
his  feet  in  order  and  that  was  all.  Are  your  pave- 
ments different,  or  to  what  do  you  lay  the  trouble? 
Probably  he  thought  Sappho  couldn't  find  him  out 
there,  but  R.  S.  I  saw  you. 

Do  you  wear  tights,  Kate?  You  are  not  fashionable 
unless  you  do.  I  will  give  a  list  of  our  fair  maids, 
who  do  when  I  write  next. 

Adieu,  Sappho. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


Latest 


Extensions. 


THE  TELEPHONE    COMPANY   HAS  EXTENDED 
its  linen  to 

MONTEREY  PACIFIC  GROYE  AND 

DEJL  MONTK 

Giving  unbroken  communication  hotweeu  these  towns 
and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  ate  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires,  are  equipped  with  the  latest  ap- 
pliances known  to  the  science  of  telephony,  and  are 
"  Long  Distance  "  lines  in  eveiy  sense  of  the  word. 

San  Francisco  subscribers  '  using  Long  Distance 
Transmitters  are  guaranteed  absolutely  perfect  service 
over  this  and  similar  lines.  Delays  and  errors  inci- 
dental to  telegraphic  messages  arc  avoided. 

Offices  have  also  been  established  at 

Gilroy,  San  Juan,  flollister  anfl  Salinas 

and  the  public  can  rely  upon  efficient,  first  class  service 
ill  all  times. 

JOHN  I.  SAI3IN,  President. 
San  Francisco,  February  27,  1891. 


20 


TH  E  WAVE. 


GITY 


GITY 


PARIS.  WW  PARIS. 


ARRIVING  DAILY 

Paris  >  London 
WOOLENS  and  SILKS 


SHADES  AJJD  TINTS  FOR  SPRING 

FAILLE,    CERES,    OR,    RHONE,    CI  EL, 
MARIUS,  CHAIR,    ROSE,   CORAIL,  EMER- 
AUDE,  NIAGARA,  RAISINE,  TURNESOL 
CINERAIRE.  HORTENSIA,  DAHLIA, 
IRIS,   LAURIER,    BOIS,  TABAC, 
FAUVETTE,   PEAU.  TAREN- 
TULE,   FEA,   FRAISE. - 


G.  Verdier  &  Co. 

— -(  VILLE  DE  PARIS  )  

S.  E.  cor.  Geary  and  Grant  Ave.  San  Francisco 

SUITS  AND  CLOAKS  MADE  TO  ORDER 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label.  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age. 


VIQ1STIKR, 

SOLE  AGENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco. 


OGGlDEJlTAIi  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
A.  Quiet  Home,         ..ofo-      Centrally  Looatatt 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WIS.  B.  HOOFER,  Manager, 

■  AN   AMERICAN  GIRL  IN  LONDON" 

BY  THE  Al  THOB  OF  "A  Soi'IAt.  DEI'ARTURB  " 

And  nil  the  Latest  Publications 

FOR  SALR  BY 

WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

Importer  of  New  and  Hare  Books, 
Under  Palace  Hotel,  San  Franchco. 

DR.  A.  O.  HA8LKHUR8T, 
DENTIST, 
335  Geary  Street,  San  KrancUco. 
Office  Hours  :  9  a,  m.  to  6|r.  u. 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Stockton,  March  18th.— Dear  Wave: — If  it  were 
not  considered  naughty  and  unladylike  and  the  like,  I 
should  be  tempted  to  commence  this  effusion  with  an 
invocation  to  "  Le  Diable;"  secondly,  to  throw  all 
pretenses  to  the  wind  and  have  a  rollicking  good  time 
somewhere,  somehow  and  with  someone;  and  thirdly 

to  scold  such  handsome  married  men  as  Dr.  Y  , 

Geo.  W  and  others,  for  going  to  church  and  dis- 

tractiug  my  mind  from  the  sermon.  Instead  of  becom- 
ing willing  to  forsake  the  "  flesh  and  the  devil,"  I  am 
all  the  more  anxious  to  cling  to  them.  Isn't  it  terri- 
ble to  have  a  husband  who  won't  accompany  you  to 
church?  Every  time  I  see  Mrs.  Noble  sweep  past  into 
her  pew  (since  the  Munroe  expose  she  attends  our 
church  regularly)  with  Arthur  meekly  following  in  her 
wake  loaded  with  prayer  books,  hymnals,  etc.,  the  G. 
E.  M.  takes  complete  possession  of  me,  and  I  have  to 
make  my  responses  more  fervid  than  ever  to  atone 
for  the  lapse. 

I  have  been  in  mourning  for  nearly  a  week — the 
raistm  J  sire — the  rumors  of  the  failure  of  "  my  friend 
and  partner"  Walter  B.  Starbird.  Dear  me,  for  a  day 
or  two  I  actually  trembled  lest  his  "debts  of  honor  " 
should  amount  to  so  much  that  it  would  be  impos- 
sible to  continue  manufacturing  summer  drinks,  and 
how  would  I  exist  during  our  dolce  fir  nitnU  days 
without  the  beverages  which  were  so  often  sent  me 
"  with  compliments  of  W.  B.  S.?'" 

There  have  been  whispers  of  a  musicle  given  by 
Anna  Chalmers  to  pay  off  indebtedness;  I  can't  tell 
you  much  about  it  for  I  wasn't  invited,  the  result  of 
never  having  entertained  the  young  lady.  I  am 
sorry,  for  Anna  is  a  good  musician,  equally  at  home 
on  piano,  violin  or  mandolin,  and  possesses  a  very 
sweet  soprano  voice;  I  am  told  she  favored  her  guests 
with  several  selections. 

Many  of  "  our  girls  "  have  gone  away  again,  Anna 

C  has  gone  to  Oakland  and  will  return  home  by 

way  of  Sacramento  (her  fiancee  is  a  resident  of  that 

burg);  Jennie  T         has  flown  to  San  Francisco,  and 

since  her  departure  Louise  has  been  looking  very  dis- 
consolate,   what  devoted  friends  they  seem  to  be. 

Mary  W  has  departed  for  the  south, and  expects  to 

be  gone  till  just  before  the  Gaiete.  What  will  "the 
inseparables,"  Rob  and  Frank,  do  without  them?  I 
cannot  understand  that  two  at  all;  at  first  I  thought 
Frank  was  Rob's  rival,  but  I  hear  the  former  has 
other  "  fields  and  fortunes"  in  view. 

Dear,  handsome  Guy  Currier  has  returned  Flast  for 
good,  and  the  way  is  clear  for  Frank,  although  it  was 
rumored  that  there  was  not  and  never  had  been  any 
understanding  between  Guy  and  Mattie  S  . 

Why  doesn't  Miss  Sargent  persuade  that  father  of 
hers  to  build  a  town  house  ?  I  am  sure  she  would 
shine  in  society  for  a  brighter,  more  lovable  girl 
would  be  hard  to  find;  best  of  all  she  has  "money, 
manners,  and  good  looks,"  as  "  Sappho  "  would  say. 

Nana. 

A  FACE. 


It  may  have  been  a  fancy  or  it  mav  have  been  a 
dream, 

Or  the  fruit  of  idle  musing  by  a  shadow-haunted 
stream; 

It  may  have  been  a  picture  from  the  misty  long  ago, 
Or  a  strain  of  music  sung  to  me  by  voices  soft  and  low- 
It  may  have  been  the  glory  of  a  preexistent  morn, 
A  ray  of  heavenly  beauty  born  with  me  when  I  was 
born ; 

I  know  not  whence  it  came  to  me,  I  know  not  time  or 
place, 

But  sometime,  somewhere,  I  have  seen  the  vision  of 
a  face —  • 

A  fearless  face  and  maidenly,  and  marvelously  fair, 
With  lips  for  kisses,  eves  for  love,  and  braids  of  gold 
for  hair. 

O  face!  I  hold  you  in  my  thought,  I  see  you  night  and 
dav, 

And,  though  I  touch  you  but  in  dreams,  I'll  worship 
you  alwav. 

— Home)  Greene. 


Sprini  ^  Summer 

♦JTYIES 

JUST  ARRIVED 

C.HERRMANN&CO. 

THE  HATTERS 

332-336  Kearny  Street 
Branch,  1214  Market  St. 


GREAT  SALE 

Standard  and  High  Bred 

TROTTING  STOCK 


-COMPRISINl 


Broodmares,  Stallions,  Colts  and  Fillies 


The   get  of  ALCONA,    GRAND    MOOR,  MONROE 
CHIEF,  LYNWOOD,  MOUNTAIN  BOY,  NOON- 
DAY, WHIFFLES  HAMBLETON IAN.  ANTE- 
VOLO,  MAMBRINO  WILKES,  SIDNEY, 
ALCONA     CLAY,  HAWTHORNE, 
BELNOR,  and  other  noted  horses. 

Property  of  Mr.  E.  NEWLAND  and  A.  C.  HENRY,  ESQ 


-TO   UK  SOI.lt  AT- 


Oakland  Trotting  Park 

At  1  P.  M.  on  SATURDAY,  APRIL  4.  1891 

Catalogues  will  be  issued  immediately. 

KILLIP  cC-  CO.,  Auctioneers 

22  MONTGOMERY  ST  ,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  demand  for 


Drifted  Snow  Flour 

is  constantly  increasing 
For  Sale  by  Leading  Grocers 


San  Francisco  Office 


29  STEUART  ST. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny      Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranty  Capital  $1,000,000 

— —  OFFICERS   

JAMES  U.  FAIR  President 

JAMES  PHELAN,  S.  G.  MURPHY  Vice-Presidents 

Dirkctorb— Jaines  8.  Fair,  Edward  Barron,.!.  A.  Hooper,  C.  O 
Hooker,  James  Phelau,  James  Moffitt,  8.  <i.  Murphy,  C'has.  Cadwal 
aderand  James  L>.  I'helan. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap 
proved  securities, 

JAMES.  A   THOMPSON,  Cashier 


DR,  ZEILE'8 

KOM  AN,   TURKISH.   KLI8SIAN-8TEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,    MKCl'ltlAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  n.it  I. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  alsu  a  I'rivatc  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
ni-hed  rooms,  rates  front  820  to  $60  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
OU untty  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  ul  the  city.    Patrons  CM  have  iheir 
own  Physician.    Nu  contagious  diseases  admitted. 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  ami  Kearny    Entrance  tnrouifh  the  Zcile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  1).  ZKII.K 


MOTT'S= 


Pure  Eastern  Apple  Cider 

Manufactured  by  S.  R.  &  J.  «'■ 
MOTT.  New  Vork 

COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 


Sole  Agents 
Pacific  Coast 


107  FRONT  STREET 


THE   WAV  E  . 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 

Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


School  of  Design 

A  class  in  MODELING  will  be  opened  on 
March  2d.  Instruction  Mondays  and  Thurs- 
days, 9  to  4.  Terms  $6  per  month  or  $15  for 
3  months.  Applications  must  be  made  im- 
mediately. Only  a  limited  number  of  pupils 
will  be  taken. 

For  further  information,  apply  to 

J.  R.  MARTIN,  Secretary, 

430  Pine  street 


PROP.  SAMUEL  ADELSTEIN 

Teacher  of  Maudolin  and  Violin,  Italian  Method. 
Imported  Genuine  Neapolitan  Mandolins,  Mandolas 
and  Lutes  for  sale. 


Office  Hours— 12:30  to  1,  6:30  to  7.     Music  Studio,  1009  Sutter  St 


MISS  ELLEN  COUR8EN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Post  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist, 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MR.  NATHAN  LANDSBEKGER 

la  prepared  to  receive  a  limited  number  of  pupils  on  the  violin 
and  in  ensemble  playing. 
Address:  831  Turk  Street 


MRS,  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


mrs.  claua  Mcdonald, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 

Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


DliCORATIVE  ART  STUDIO 

Pain  log  on  ground  glass  taught  for  S5.00  ;  glass  and  paints  included 
309  Eddy  Street. 

PROF.  L.  FRILDRICH, 

Teacher  of  Violin  and  Guitar 
400  Geary  Street 

A  CA  III)— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  1  have  taken  new  an,i  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Sirathmore,  on  Lai  kiu  Strett,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

It.  SCHMII),  Sculptor. 


SIG.   G.  CIJIOLLOJNI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Studio,  Room  105  St.  Ann's  Building; 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  Uardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 

40l""403  SanSOme  St.,  for.  .Wramento. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

Dear  Wave: — We  were  too  gay  for  anything  last 
week.  Absolutely  two  occasions  presented  them- 
selves for  us  to  remain  up  as  late  as  midnight,  which 
is  something  almost  unheard  of  in  this  burg,  as  you 
know  "  we  girls  "  go  to  bed  with  ths  chickens,  while 
our  gay  and  reckless  brothers  and  liege  lords  indulge 
in  a  dazzling  time  until  the  wee  small  hours. 

Went  to  the  W.  Letts  Oliver  wedding  anniversary 
Wednesday  evening,  and  wore  my  white  mousseline 
de  soie,  (it  wasn't  soiled,  either;  hope  the  others 
who  wore  white  dresses  won't  think  I  am  casting  re- 
flections) and  heard  myself  scandalized  beyond  all 
endurance;  all  the  boys  tried  to  persuade  me  that  I 
was  "sailor  boy  Billy  "  Hamilton's  wife  which  was  a 
great  compliment,  as  there  is  no  one  so  animated  as 
Ceil,  but  if  people  would  only  reason  a  moment,  they 
would  realize  that  she  is  too  smart  to  be  ensnared  in 
the  same  trap  twice,  for  when  she  wrote  before  Tom 
made  it  rather  lively  for  her,  besides,  Billy  objects  to 
having  his  wife  write,  he  dislikes  the  notoriety  that 
such  things  produce,  but  this  a  digression.  The 
Olivers  received  in  a  crystal  bower  which  surpasses 
description,  but  it  reminded  me  of  a  scene  in  a  fairy 
play.  I  offered  my  congratulations  to  Mrs.  Oliver, 
who  wore  an  unostentatious  costume  of  silver  gray 
and  a  crystal  necklace,  which  was  a  "  paralyzer."  I 
didn't  like  to  ask  her  who  the  donor  was,  but  one  of 
the  guests  said  it  was  a  gift  from  Letts.  Tom  and  I 
tried  to  solve  a  weighty  problem — there  were  two  I 
hundred  and  fifty  invitations  sent,  and  more  than 
sixty-five  presents  (in  crystal  and  glass  ware)  received, 
could  it  have  been  a  paying  investment?  Lillie 
Brown  Everetts,  who  assisted  in  receiving,  wore  her 
wedding  gown  and  a  smile  of  blissful  content,  and 
Floy  was  as  gracious  as  ever.  As  usual,  all  the  old 
"  chestnuts"  who,  since  they  are  not  married,  ought 
to  be  dead  and  buried  or  remain  at  home,  and  all  the 
"kids"  were  in  attendance,  and  I  was  bored,  my  only 
salvation  being  a  pleasant  chat  with  Harry  Blasdel, 
sou  of  the  ex-Governor,  who  recently  returned  to  the 
home  of  his  ancestors,  and  a  dreamy  waltz  with 
Harry  Houghton.  How  utterly  without  tact  Mrs. 
Upham  is,  she  made  several  blundering  remarks,  but 
her  robe  was  lovely. 

The  handsomest  couple  in  the  room  were  Jim  Allen 
and  his  wife;  he  so  dark  and  she  so  fair,  in  a  green 
costume,  which  made  her  look  like  an  ideal  Undine. 
Was  glad  to  see  Mamie  Grayson  Hinckley  out  again, 
but  what  has  become  of  her  old-time  smile?  She 
seemed  utterly  listless  and  distrait  which  was  strange, 
as  in  the  old  days,  when  she  was  one  of  our  wealthiest 
belles,  it  took  but  a  trifle  to  amuse  her,  while  now — 
well,  she  simply  won't  be  amused. 

Ye  gods!  where  did  Mrs.  F.  Marion  Smith  get  that 
train?  The  bouffant  effect  was  something  startling, and 
my  artistic  fingers  just  ached  to  unpin  those  loops; 
otherwise  she  was  a  perfect  darling,  being  in  one  of 
her  gayest  and  most  becoming  moods. 

Bon-bon  caps  are  extremely  becoming  to  fresh, 
young  faces,  but  some  of  the  old  dames  did  look  too 
ludicrous  for  anything  with  theirs  on.  Tom  and  I 
sat  back  and  howled  at  three  who  occupied  a  table  at 
the  right  of  the  first  door. 

Just  imagine  my  amazement  upon  receiving  an  in- 
vitation to  a  "  tiddle-de-wiuk  "  party  at  that  stately 
mansion,  given  by  the  stately  Millers.  Why,  the  very 
invitation  had  a  look  of  staleliness  about  it,  and  just 
picture  (if  you  can)  dignified  Miss  Miller,  haughty 
Annie  and  the  irreproachable  Harry,  playing  that 
deeply-scientific  game,  " tiddle-de-wink ."  Well,  all 
our  crowd  were  there  and  it  was  the  only  real  blue-blood 
event  of  the  season.  Rhodes  and  Donald  are  always 
bete-noirs  to  me — perhaps  it  is  because  they  are  not  so 
attentive  as  they  might  be,  and  that  couple  were  there, 
still  glancing  at  each  other  and  afraid  to  speak.  The 
Kuowles  and  Wheaton  family  must  have  been  spend 
ing  all  their  spare  evenings  in  preparing  for  the  con- 
test, as  Mamie  Kuowles  and  Harry  won  the  two  first 
prizes  while  the  second  prizes  were  won  by  Bessie 
Wheatou  and  her  brother  George,  who  seemed  to  en- 
joy the  game  immensely,  even  though  his  curly- 
haired,  Southern  sweetheart  was  not  present.  Nellie 
Chabot  won  the  "  booby-prize,'  and  only  because  she 
has  no  self-possession.  Why  is  she  so  diffident  ?  She 
is  just  the  same  about  her  singing, or  anything  else  that 
she  attempts  to  do.  She  is  a  little  thin,  and,  as  I  sug- 
gested last  week,  needs  a  European  trip.  I,  with  my 
usual  ill-luck,  won  nothing,  but  had  some  recompense 
for  going,  as  Samuel  liell  McKee  entertained  me  in  his 
most  brilliant  manner  most  of  the  evening,  and  I  had  a 
cosy  little  chat  in  the  reception  room  with  Will  Mer- 
rick. What  a  dear  fellow  he  is!  (Any  one  would  know 
that  he  was  the  pet  of  several  lovely  sisters.)  And 
the  supper  was  fit  for  an  epicure.  Mamie  would  have 
looked  better  had  she  spent  more  time  on  her  costume 
and  less  on  practicing  "tiddle-de-wink."  She  and 
the  Whitneys  have  not  the  art  of  getting  their  rai- 
ment on  in  a  chic  manner.  Why  don't  they  put  them- 
selves in  the  hands  of  some  artistic  modiste — Mme. 


LeVanway,  for  instance.    Jessie  C  could  dress  in 

a  more  becoming  manner.  She  alwajs  has  a  stiff 
appearauce. 

There  were  very  few  at  tenuis  Saturday — possibly 
because  Val  was  not  playing.  How  indifferently 
young  Griffin  plays  !  He  is  something  like  his  sister 
in  coldness.  If  Jim  Archibald  were  stouter  he  would 
be  quite  a  dashing  fellow — he  is  a  great  favorite  with 
the  tennis  girls.  "  Sappho's  "  friend  evidently  has 
never  visited  this  precinct,  or  she  would  not  compare 
the  "  Gallantry,  courtesy  and  a/leutiveiies;  "  of  our  Oak- 
land men  with  "  real  men  "  of  the  world,  or  perhaps 
she  spoke  in  sarcasm,  for  a  more  selfish  and  egotistical 
set  of  men  never  breathed — they  never  do  anything 
for  the  girls,  nor  do  they  consider  it  necessary  to  re- 
turn the  favors  that  we  bestow  upon  them.  Last  week 
the  Athenians  indulged  in  a  banquet,  and  Saturday 
evening  the  Alliance  boys  gave  another  banquet, 
which  kept  them  up  all  night — always  something, 
but  we  girls  are  never  "in  it."  Friday  evening  the 
"society  boys "  are  going  to  give  "Damon  and 
Pythias  "for  their  "crack  parlor  '  and  not  a  girl 
with  an  escort — oh,  no,  that  wouldn't  do.  If  we  have 
the  exquisite  pleasure  of  gazing  upon  these  "gal- 
lants "  in  stage  attire,  it  is  needful  that  we  invest  a 
great  big  silver  dollar.  The  boys  had  better  do  their 
best,  as  my  bump  of  criticism  is  well  developed  (as 
some  of  them  have  possibly  discovered)  and"  I  will 
not  be  half  so  lenient,  in  tearing  them  lo  pieces,  as 
handsome  lack  Lathrop,  our  critic.  Watch  carefully 
the  occupants  of  the  boxes  and  you  will  discover 

Frou-Frou. 
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THE  WAV  E . 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR.  FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  March  18. — Dear  Wave.  The  domiuo 
is  a  pleasant  remembrance  of  the  past,  and  I  had  a 
perfectly  "  wide  "  time;  there  was  a  sufficient  number 
present  to  render  the  affair  a  jolly  one,  and  still  not 
enough  to  make  the  hall  too  crowded  for  comfortable 
dancing;  floor  and  music  were  perfect,  and  dear 
Johnny  Colsous'  management  worthy  of  a  McAllister 
or  Greenway.  What  more  could  be  desired  ?  only 
Lee's  presence  to  make  it  a  howling  success.  My 
little  beater  fell  with  a  dull  thud,  when,  on  unmask- 
ing, I  discovered  I  had  been  deep  in  a  flirtation  with 
some  gentleman  I  thought  was  Lee,  and  wasn't.  Now, 
can  any  one  give  a  reason  for  his  absence?  I'll 
acknowledge  it  was  dandy  duriug  the  day,  but  my 
goodness !  at  7  o'clock  the  moon  was  sufficiently 
visible  to  make  rain  an  impossibility;  then,  too,  the 
"Grand  Central  "  is  only  a  short  distance  from  the 
Hughes.  Any  well-regulated  girl  wouldn't  hesitate 
to  "  foot  "  it  with  Lee  for  an  escort;  I  would  have 
'  been  more  than  willing  to  walk  to  the  ends  of  the 
earth  with  him  in  rain,  hail  or  any  other  sort  of 
weather.  Well,  Stony  didn't  allow  the  dubious  clouds 
to  mar  his  enjoyment.  I  do  think  he  is  just  as  hand- 
some as  he  can  be,  and  I  know  a  charming  young 
lady  who  seconds  my  motion  with  great  enthusiasm 
"Shylock"  has  evidently  concluded  there  is  sm- 
other young  lady  in  town  besides  Miss  C   worth 

taking  to  dances,  theatres,  etc.,  he  has  fallen. a  willing 
victim  to  the  fascinating  "  Daisy,''  muchly  to  Rome's 
satisfaction  and  relief. 

The  young  ladies  asserted  their  authority  in  the 
matter  of  costumes,  and  very  few  of  them  wore  the 
horrible  domiuo;  it's  enough  to  disfigure  the  most 
beautiful  woman  on  earth.  Nan  and  Rose  imagined 
their  time  dominos  were  impenetrable,  but  few  men  in 
town  wear  number  threes  or  have  green  or  black  silk 
ruffles  on  their  trousers,  so,  girls,  I  knew  you  all  the 
the  time.  The  widow's  domino  was  awfully  swell, 
Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty    |,ut)  ye  Gods  !  the  hair!  where  did  she  resurrect  the  hair? 

Cleopatra  wouldn't  have  been  in  it  at  all  had  she 
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and  it  wasn't  pink  and  Hue.  Poor  Willie  Weaver,  who 
could  ever  accuse  him  of  Imp's  effusions?  It  doesn't 
run  in  the  family. 

Mrs.  Lewis  Dixon  gives  a  Lenten  musicale  next 
Wednesday  evening.  I  expect  it  will  be  a  "  toppy  " 
affair;  invitations  are  not  all  out,  so  I  may  receive  one 

yet;  if  not  then  Al.  B          will  furnish  items  for  my 

letter. 

I  have  been  requested  to  write  up  the  "Society 
Leaders  "  of  Fresno,  as  there  is  considerable  doubt  ex- 
pressed as  to  who  is  the  leader  and  who  are  the  400. 
If  I  am  alive  next  week  I'll  endeavor  to  furnish  the 
desired  information,  also  the  names  of  the  handsomest 
men  and  young  ladies  in  town.  Imp. 
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10  to  11  a.  m  ,   Telephone  1S11 


in  it  at 

graced  the  dance.  Speaking  of  hair,  if  Daisy  would 
manage  to  lose  that  string  of  curls  that  twine  so 
lovingly,  around  her  pug   I  would  be  thankful.  They 

fairly  make  me  itch.    Mrs.  Harry  S         never  looked 

handsomer  than  she  did  Friday  evening — powdered 
hair  and  a  dainty  cap  add  greatly  to  her  good  looks. 
Harry  looked  too  comical  in  the  blue  domino,  yet  he 
danced  fan  it  all  evening.  While  I  think  of  it  I  do 
wish  the  "old  maid  "  would  remain  at  home  and  not 
put  a  damper  on  sensitive  people's  pleasure  by  her  sour  face: 
such  things,  as  "  The  Private  Secretary"  says,  have  a 
tendency  to  make  one  very  tired.  Miss  Wiuchell  wore 
a  domino,  and  was  one  of  the  few  who  didn't  look  a 
fright  in  it.  Her  lovely  black  eyes  are  enough  to 
make  any  mask  beautiful.  Miss  Mae  Foulkes  and 
Miss  Clifford  were  dressed  alike  in  pretty,  short- 
waisted  gowns,  that  were  immensely  becoming  to 
both;  Esther's  hair  gave  her  away  even  with  the  lace 

covering.    Wonder  what  Mr.  S  meant  when  he 

said,  "  they  were  a  fine  pair  to  draw  to?  Jack  says 
that's  a  poker  phrase,  but  I  can't  understand  it. 
Emma  didn't  wear  a  domino,  but  looked  very  sweet 
in  a  Nile  green  silk  and  tulle.  Maud  was  conspicuous 
Oh !  I  do  think  Lee  was  so  mean! 

Fred  I)          left  the  office  to  grace  the  ball  with  his 

jolly  presence,  but  he  would  rather  talk  to  two  pretty 
girls  1  know  than  dance.  Othello  made  iJesdeinona's 
stay  short  and  sweet  (?)  as  usual.  I  would  be  wil- 
ling to  wager  anything  that  "  Dock  "  and  "Louie's" 
heads  were  made  heavy  by  something  stronger  than 
"  wigs."  Dock's  coat  fitted  him  like  a  potato  sack  on 
a  telegraph  pole,  but  his  face  was  as  handsome  as  ever. 

Let  me  think,  did  Mr.  S          take  a  young  lady? 

'  Umm  I  can't  remember!  but  I  think  not,  he  has  several 
"teams"  in  the  stable,  consequently  no  hack  bill  to 
pay.  Girls,  we  must  show  him  his  error.  Oh  !  dear 
Wave,  I  heard  Stony  say  "I  do  hope  people  won't 
think  I  pay  to  have  my  name  in  The  Wave."  Did 
you  ever  hear  anything  to  equal  that?  Stony,  dear, 
/  am  paid  for  using  your  swell  name  in  writing  up  the 
400  of  Fresno,  but  the  money  conies  not  from 
your  coffers.  Nay  !  nay  !  so  don't  worry  that  the 
common  herd  will  accuse  you  of  such  a  crime. 

Fresno  is  favored  with  visits  from  several  pretty 
young  ladies  at  the  present  time.  Miss  Craig  of  San 
Francisco  is  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Charles  Miller;  Miss 
Kitty  Hughes  was  home  last  week  from  boarding 
school;  Miss  Lizzie  Wainwright,  of  your  city,  is  the 
guest  of  Mrs.  Captain  Muller.  I  noticed  several 
others  in  town,  and  I  really  think  the  boys  should 
give  something  "toppy"  and  exceedingly  "wide" 
for  their  benefit. 

The  young  men  are  wondering  "wherein  the  deuce 
Imp  learns  all  these  things."  Well,  I  might  quote 
Harrison's  words  in  the  "  Pearl  of  Pekin,"  I  am  as 
knowing  as  a  Sphinx,  nothing  escapes  my  eyes  of 
lynx,  I  am  here,  I  am  there,  I  poke  my  nose  in  every- 
where, etc."  and  notwithstanding  the  Republican 
society  editor,  I  do  attend  domiuo  parties  in  a  domino 
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THE  "vVAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue,  I  present  an  excellent 
portrait  of  the  Rev.  W.  W.  Davis. 

Rev.  W.  W.  Davis  possesses  considerable  individu- 
ality and  is  rather  more  independent  in  the  expression 
of  his  views  than  the  ordinary  pastor.  His  discourses 
possess  a  certain  elegance  of  form  that  is  in  refresh- 
ing contrast  to  the  rather  shapeless  oratorical  efforts 
that  church-goers  are  accustomed  to.  Indeed,  there  is 
about  them  more  of  the  essay  than  of  the  sermun. 
Otherwise  he  is  an  earnest  and  energetic  worker,  not 
specially  fond  of  society,  rather  high-church  in  his 
views,  who  has  been  very  successful  in  attracting  to 
his  church,  St.  Luke's,  a  large  congregation  of  a  high 
class.  There  is  a  consensus  of  opinion  among  those 
who  sit  under  Mr.  Davis'  pulpit  that  he  "  amounts  to 
a  great  deal." 



SPLASHES. 


In  some  paragraphs  devoted  to  Director 
Holden,  of  the  L-iek  Observatory,  I  alluded  to 
a  terriffic  blunder  which  he  had  been  on  the 
verge  of  committing.  There  is  a  general 
curiosity  to  learn  its  ex  ict  nature,  and  as  the 
story  is  toogood  for  scientificcirculation  alone, 
here  it  is:  He  is  deeply  interested  in  seismol- 
ogy, is  the  Director,  it  being  a  subject  on 
which  there  is  a  lucrative  demand  for  author- 
itative "copy."  Long  has  he  yearned  to 
observe  a  veritable  earthquake,  to  handle  it  in 
an  accurate  and  analytic  manner,  for  these 
phenomena  have  a  naughty  trick  of  happen- 
ning  without  respectful  warning.  But  if  one 
cannot  have  the  Simon-pure  shock  to  work  on 
there  is  nothing  like  a  good  artificial  imita- 
tion. There  was  a  big  blast  Potrero  way  a 
few  weeks  ago-  I  forget  how  many  thousand 
pounds  of  dynamite  were  exploded  in  exca- 
vating a  roadway  through  South  San  Fran- 
cisco. Having  obtained  due  notice  of  the 
event  Director  Holden  concluded  that  here 
was  an  opportunity  of  learning  all  manner  of 
curious  things  about  seismic  disturbances. 
*  *  * 

The  observatory's  ordinary  routine  was  dis- 
turbed and  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  earth- 
quake instruments  set  in  position  to  record 
the  shock.  Barnard  and  Burnham  were  dis- 
posed in  attentive  attitudes  round  the  several 
seismometers.    Schnaberle  stood  at  the  small 


end  of  a  telescope  directed  at  a  trough  full  of 
mercury.    The  great  man  himself  presided 
over  the  largest  telescope  in  the  world,  di 
I  rected  so  he  would  witness  the  effect  of  the 
I  slightest  disturbance  on  the  landscape.  At 
noon  to  the  second,  the  charge  was  to  be  ex 
ploded.      The  observatory  bell  clanged  the 
midday  hour.    There  was  an  instant  concen 
tration  of  attention.     Some  seconds  must 
elapse  ere  the  motion  could  travel  the  forty  or 
so  miles  of  adobe,  rock  and  marsh,  interven 
ing  between  Potrero  and  Mt.  Hamilton.  This 
silence  was  intense — almost  oppresive. 
*  *  * 

Suddenly  it  was  rent  by  a  loud  and  grateful 
"Ah  !"  from  Director  Holden. 

"  Quite  violent,  too,"  he  continued  in  tones 
of  deepest  satisfaction  turning  his  eyes  from 
the  great  instrument.  "Of  course,  you  felt 
it,"  he  said  rather  proudly,  turning  to  the 
others. 

No,  they  had  felt  nothing — not  a  tremor. 
The  sensitive  seismometer  recorded  nothing. 
Nor  had  there  been  even  the  shadow  of  a 
shiver  in  the  trough  of  mercury.  Astonish- 
ing ! 

"I  am  quite  positive  I  felt  it,"  ejaculated 
the  Director;  "the  motion  must  have  been 
east  and  west,  else  the  threads  of  mercury 
would  have  recorded  it."  He  dashed  here  and 
there  explaining  the  failure  of  the  invariably 
accurate  instruments  to  record  what  he  had  so 
sensibly  felt.  Then  he  repaired  to  his  study 
and  commenced  inditing  a  dispatch  to  the 
New  York  World  from  which  he  receives  $40 
per  column  for  such  matter  as  he  may  send. 

The  score  of  pages  of  fine  manuscript  must 
have  represented  between  eighty  and  one 
hundred  dollars,  and  he  yearned  that  the  tele- 
phonic connection  between  the  Observatory 
and  San  Jose  were  restored  that  he  might 
earn  his  stipend  all  the  sooner.  Two  days 
passed.  Then  Schnaberle  announced  a  desire 
to  visit  the  Garden  City,  and  to  him  the 
precious  dispatch  was  entrusted.  Off  he 
started, passing  the  mail  coach  on  his  way  up. 

*  *  * 

An  hour  later  he  rode  into  San  Jose.  As 
he  sLruck  the  telegraph  office,  he  was  alarmed 
to  hear  wild  cries  behind  him.  He  looked  back. 
Someone  galloping  on  a  bronco  waved  to  him. 
It  was  a  letter  from  the  Director.  "Stop 
message  at  all  costs,  a  great  mistake  has  been 
made."  Ten  minutes  more  would  have  been 
too  late. 

It  appears  that  the  mail  contained  all  the 
delayed  newspapers,  including  those  contain- 
ing descriptions  of  the  explosion.  The  spark 
had  not  been  applied  to  the  fuse  until  12:20. 
So  Director  Holden  felt  the  explosion  eighteen 
minutes  before  it  had  taken  place.  Had  the 
story  been  printed  as  he  intended,  I  imagine 
he  would  have  had  to  resign  his  position. 

*  *  * 

Director  Holden  is  determined  that  no 
other  celebrities  shall  escape  him  as  Stanley 
did.  Whether  consigned  to  Burnham  or  not, 
he  has  made  up  his  mind  to  be  first  in  the 
field;  in  fact,  to  forestall  all  possible  opposi- 
sition.  A  high  astronomical  light  is  the  Earl 
of  Rosse,  who  has  just  come  to  town.  Every- 


one knows  of  the  famous  Rosse  telescope, 
once  the  largest  in  existence.  He,  the 
Director  determined,  should  fall  into  no  alien 
hands,  and  he  proceeded  to  indite,  on  Lick 
Observatory  paper,  a  flattering  invitation  that 
during  his  residence  in  California,  the  Earl 
would  consider  himself  the  Director's  guest. 
Where  this  great  man  would  stop  he  could 
not  guess,  but  he  had  four  copies  of  the 
epistle  made,  and  left  one  at  each  of  the 
leading  hotels.  They  bore  the  superscription, 
"To  His  Lordship,  the  Earl  of  Rosse,  Baron 
Oxmantown,"  and  beside  the  lines  "Lick 
Observatory,"  in  red  printed  letters  the  word 
"immediate."  The  Palace  captured  the 
celebrity.  The  Occidental,  California  and 
Baldwin  have  their  letters  on  hand  still. 
*  *  * 

The  Treadwell-Ames  case,  on  trial  before 
Judge  Hunt,  is  filled  with  sensations,  and 
before  long,  if  the  litigants  haven't  the  good 
sense  to  settle  their  differences  out  of  court, 
something  will  drop  with  a  force  that  is  likely 
to  throw  a  well-known  jurist  out  of  his  chair. 
Mrs.  Treadwell  fell  heir  to  as  fine  a  lot  of  var- 
iegated suits  as  ever  grew  from  an  old  man's 
will.  Her  husband's  estate  was  worth  some- 
where in  the  neighborhood  of  a  million  dol- 
lars, and  claimants  were  numerous  and  loud 
in  their  demands  for  a  share.  With  a  perti- 
nacity worthy  the  cause,  Mrs.  Treadwell  has 
combated  all  comers,  and  now  has  the  luxury 
of  a  suit  that  is  merely  cousin-in-law  to  the 
original  causes.  Fisher  Ames  sued  her  for 
$25,000  for  services  rendered,  and,  I  believe, 
there  is  no  denial  of  the  labor  performed,  but 
I  am  told  that  Mrs.  Treadwell  has  had  pre- 
pared a  cross-complaint,  in  which  she  sues  to 
recover  $30,000.  And,  in  this  cross-complaint, 
which  has  not  yet  been  injected  into  the  case, 
there  is  a  big  sensation;  the  money  paid  to 
Ames,  she  asserts,  to  compromise  a  case, 
which  was  not  comprised.  The  joker  in  the 
deal  is  that  it  is  alleged  the  compromise  was 
to  be  secured  by  winning  the  mind  of  a  judge. 

I  rejoice  that  the  case  was  not  compromised, 
because  if  it  had,  the  judge  would  have  been 
in  the  same  condition.  But  the  unfortunate 
part  of  the  proceeding  is  that  the  parties 
allege  that  the  money  was  paid,  and  in  that 
case  the  reverberation  of  the  filing  of  the 
cross-complaint  is  apt  to  be  attended  by  the 
dull  thud  of  the  drop  of  a  judge.  There  may 
be  no  truth  in  the  statement,  however;  and  I 
sincerely  hope  there  isn't.  Both  sides  in  the 
case  are  timid  about  pushing  inquiries  too 
far,  and  it  may  be  that  the  sensational  de- 
velopments will  not  be  made.  If  Mr.  Ames 
persists  in  demanding  his  $25,000,  and  Mrs. 
Treadwell  continues  to  ask  for  an  accounting 
of  the  $30,000,  nothing  can  prevent  the  facts 
in  the  case  coming  out. 

Lent  is  over  at  last.  With  it  go  all 
restraints  on  gaiety.  No  longer  is  it  for- 
bidden to  be  jolly,  nor  compulsory  to  give  no 
parties.  In  some  quarters  the  reading  of 
novels  can  be  resumed,  in  others  the  con- 
sumption of  candy.  Theatre-going  is  again 
a  legitimate  pastime,  and  it  is  safe  to  eschew 
church  save  on  Sunday.  Whether  to-morrow 
will  witness  a  very  grandiose  display  of  finery 
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I  cannot  predict.  There  is  much  bustle 
among  milliners  and  in  dressmakeries,  but 
Easter  is  a  trifle  early  and  "the  Swim"  is 
opposed  to  a  premature  renewal  ot"  plumage. 
But  lovers  of  the  sublime  and  beautiful,  as 
expressed  in  uniquely  glorious  erections  of 
fine  feathers  and  refined  straws,  will  see  many 
eminent  examples  in  the  churches  and,  in 
pursuance  of  the  divine  advice  to  "go  thou 
and  do  likewise,"  I  would  suggest  that  they 
afford  their  neighbors  the  same  opportunity 
for  criticism  that  they  anlicipate  will  be  pro- 
vided for  them. 

The  very  idea  of  alleging  that  Gustav 
Sutro  is  exhibiting  undue  elation  over  being 


doing  your  work,  and  you  devoting  three- 
whole  days  to  useless  discussions." 

The  crowd  fell  away  slightly. 

}'  Yes,"  continued  Mr.  Davis,  raising  his 
voice,  "  indeed,  if  you  don't  all  of  you  return 
to  your  desks,  I  am  sure  there  will  be  no 
papers  out  to-morrow  morning." 

The  sarcasm  was  too  pointed.  Smiles  van- 
ished and,  one  by  one,  the  enthusiastic  litera- 
tresses  departed  to  other  parts  of  the  hall. 
I  believe  they  speak  of  Mr.  Davis  now  as 
"  that  horrid  man." 

*  *  * 

In  honor  of  the  participants  in  the  "  Pot- 
Pourri,"  in  full'praise  of  which  the  best-stocked 
vocabulary  might  easily  be  exhausted,  Mrs. 


kissed   by    members   of    the    Pacific   Coast  A.  W.  Scott  gave  a  delightful  party  on  Monday 


Women's  Press  Association,  is  a  brutal  and 
untruthful  allegation.  On  the  contrary,  he 
emerged  from  the  atrocious  discipline  as  a 
victim  retires  from  an  attack  of  the  thumb- 
screw or  rack.  Whoever  witnessed  a  session  of 
this  pretentious  body,  in  all  the  awful  majesty  ! 
of  its  corkscrew  curls  and  spectacled  angulari- 
ties of  form  and  feature,  can  appreciate  his 
martyred  feelings.  It  was  gross  ingratitude, 
too — after  enjoying  a  trip  round  the  gardens, 
inspecting  the  "  Horrory,"  as  some  one  calls 
the  collection  of  plaster  casts,  then  eating  and 
drinking,  to  retaliate  by  kissing  the  aged  and 
complacent  capitalist.  It  was  too  dreadful. 
If  they  had  been  plump  and  piquant,  or  even 
young  and  pretty,  'twould  have  been  different 
— very  different.  The  story  is  that  on  the 
arrival  of  the  black  coffee,  the  Secretary  of 
the  Association,  Mrs.  E-  T.  Y.  S.  Parkhurst, 
arose,  cast  an  appealing  glance  around  the 
table  at  the  President,  who  signs  her  full 
name,  Nellie  Blessing  Eyster,  not  Miss  Sac- 
cherine  Gusshe,  as  the  Brutal  Bierce  wrote  it, 
and  then  made  the  famous  allusion  to  the 
Garden  of  Eden. 

*  *  * 

It  was  a  very  pretty  effort,  that  speech,  and 
the  speaker  waxed  enthusiastic.  She  com- 
pared the  suave  Gustav  to  the  original  Adam, 
set  among  a  delegation  of  Eves — rather  a 
mixed  metaphor,  considering  that  at  least 
five  Adams  would  not  have  furnished  a  suf- 
ficiency of  ribs  to  account  for  so  many  females- 
Then  came  the  famous  kiss,  a  chaste  and 
graceful  salute,  planted  gently  but  firmly  on 
capitalistic  lips.  The  others,  charmed  at  the 
spectacle,  followed  suit.  What  a  sight  it 
must  have  been — all  those  dear,  giddy,  old, 
literary  imposters.  Poor  Sutro!  His  whiskers 
did  not  emerge  unscathed.  They  were 
shaved  and  mutilated  in  several  places  where 
sharp  features  came  into  vigorous  collision 
with  them. 

The  joke  on  the  Woman's  Press  Conven- 
tion is  that  none  of  its  members  have  aught 
to  do  with  newspapers.  Their  literary  affilia- 
tions are,  for  the  most  part,  of  the  caliber  of 
Mr.  Bierce's  friend,  who  was  laundress  to  the 
editor  of  the  Arizona  Hornet.  One  afternoon, 
last  week,  Sam  Davis,  the  Nevada  humorist, 
dropped  into  Union  Square  Hall.  Being  a 
veritable  journalist,  a  delegation  of  "  Bas 
Bleus"  environed  him,  and,  in  gushing  tones, 
demanded  to  know  what  he  thought  of  their 
convention.  Mr.  Davis'  good-natured  visage 
wore  a  fierce  frown.  "  I  am  disgusted,  ladies," 
he  said,  "at  your  utter  heartlessness;  at  >our 
almost  brutal  selfishness." 

"Oh,  Mr.  Davis,  what  do  you  mean?" 
they  simpered.  "What  have  we  really 
done?  "    They  drew  closer  around  him. 


evening  at  her  residence.  Nearly  all  the 
ladies  and  gentlemen  who  had  assisted  in 
making  the  affair  a  success  were  present,  and 
the  number  was  augmented  by  many  of  Mrs. 
Scott's  friends.  Music,  recitations,  and  danc- 
ing made  the  evening  pass  pleasantly. 

*  *  * 

Honolulu  seems  to  be  the  best  city  in  the 
world  for  gentlemen  of  the  legal  profession. 
Lawyers'  shingles  there  are  made  of  the  most 
expensive  wood,  and  are  studded  with  nails 
of  gold.  Among  the  attorneys  who  are  best 
known  on  the  islands  are  a  few  from  San 
Francisco.  Paul  Newman,  who  will  be  re- 
membered by  some  of  the  older  men  of  this 
city,  held  an  enviable  position  at  the  bar  of 
Honolulu.  .  He  was  one  of  the  brightest  men 
of  my  acquaintance.  He  never  missed  an 
opportunity  of  saying  a  bright  thing,  even  at 
the  risk  of  losing  a  cause.  On  one  occasion 
he  had  the  defendant's  side  of  an  important 
case  in  which  some  of  the  most  prominent 
men  in  the  city  were  called  as  witnesses.  On 
the  cross-examination  Mr.  Newman  said  to  a 
witness:  "  Are  you  not  the  private  agent  for 
the  plaintiff?" 

"  I  deny  it,"  was  the  answer.  A  second 
and  third  time  the  attorney  put  the  question, 
and  the  answer  was  the  same.  Then  Paul 
Newman  put  his  hand  to  his  ear,  and  stood  in 
the  attitude  of  one  listening. 

"What   is   the    gentleman  waiting  for?" 


the  cock  to  crow,"  was 


asked  the  Court. 

"  I'm  waiting  for 
the  answer. 

Newman  was  a  Bohemian  of  Bohemians. 
His  life  was  made  up  of  feasts  and  fasts,  beer 
and  champagne.  I  think  he  had  a  bit  of  a 
reputation  as  a  poker  player,  and,  if  I  am  not 
in  error,  it  was  to  the  effect  that  he  was  much 
the  worst,  and,  at  the  same  time,  the  most 
persistent  player,  in  the  city.  He  went  to 
Honolulu  and  built  up  a  large  and  lucrative 
practice;  but  he  was  not  constructed  on  the 
plan  of  those  who  can  hold  on  to  a  good 
thing,  and  before  long  he  had  found  the  most 
expensive  game  of  his  experience.  It  cost 
him  his  money  and  his  practice,  and  someone 
told  me,  a  short  time  ago,  that  he  had  almost 
recovered  from  the  habit  of  working  that  he 
formed  when  he  first  went  to  the  islands.  He 
is  a  jolly,  witty,  bright  man,  with  a  wonder- 
ful ability  to  do  nothing  gracefully  and  well. 

*  *  * 

Another  clever  lawyer  of  Honolulu  is  Al- 
fred Hartwell,  who  has  many  friendsaiid  ac- 
quaintances in  San  Francisco.  He  had  a  big 
practice  there,  and  made  money.  After  a 
while  he  tired  of  the  islands,  where  his  suc- 
cess as  a   pleader   was   phenomenal.  He 


Done?  Why  I've  just  left  the  Examine  wanted  to  get  back,  to  the  States,  where  the 


and  went  East,  locating,  I  thing,  in  Boston — 
anyway,  somewhere  in  Massachusetts.  He 
was  successful  in  getting  cases,  but,  when  he 
got  into  the  courts,  he  discovered  that  the  law 
here,  and  in  Honolulu  was  not  the  same.  In 
about  three  months  this  knowledge  came  to 
him  in  full  force;  he  packed  his  trunk  and 
went  back  to  the  islands,  where  he  is  again 
one  of  the  foremost  attorneys. 

*  *  * 

Sir  Robert  Musgrave  has  been  kept  quite 
busy,  these  last  few  weeks,  exhibiting  to  some 
local  champions  of  pool  playing,  ecarte,  and 
other  gentle  pastimes,  their  deficiencies.  He 
is  an  adept  at  all  the  manly  arts,  wonderfully 
expert  with  the  rifle  and  cue,  and  the  coolest 
hand  in  a  game  of  chance  I've  ever  seen  play. 
His  little  contest  with  Joe  Redding  attracted 
some  attention  at  the  Bohemian  Club,  and 
jokes  about  the  colors  of  the  local  "  Admirable 
Crichton  "  being  lowered  by  an  Irishman,  are 
still  current  in  le  hig  lif.  It  was  for  the  best 
of  twelve  games  of  dearth,  twelve  games  of 
pool,  and  twelve  birds,  the  stake  being  $600. 
Sir  Robert  won,  hands  down.  I  believe  he 
would  not  have  even  hesitated  to  tackle  the 
only  Joseph  on  chess.  He  can  give  him  six 
balls  in  pool,  as  he  is  one  of  the  table- 
cleaners  who  neves  miss  a  pocket.  He  has 
gone  north  again,  though  his  sister  is  still  in 
Santa  Barbara. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  Richardson  Glover  is  now  a 
millionaire.  The  death  of  his  mother-in-law, 
Mrs.  Senator  Miller,  leaves  him  the  agreeable 
responsibility  of  caring  for  some  admirably 
located  real  estate,  not  to  mention  a  collection 
of  gilt-edged  bonds.  Mrs.  Miller  was  buried 
on  Thursday  last  from  Grace  church,  and  her 
remains  are  now  in  the  vault  at  Laurel  Hill. 
Of  his  intentions,  now  he  has  inherited  so 
much  money,  I  know  nothing  He  may  elect 
to  remain  here,  living  on  the  Miller  ranch — 
one  of  the  choicest  properties  up  the  Napa 
valley.  Perhaps  Washington,  where  he  met 
his  wife,  then  Dora  Miller,  may  be  his  future 
home.  Among  other  properties,  I  believe, 
there  is  a  big  batch  of  Alaska  Commercial 
Stock,  by  no  means  an  unremunerative  in- 
vestment even  at  present. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  Clover  is  one  of  a  batch  of 
wealthy  army  officers.  There's  Lieutenant 
Storey,  of  the  "Charleston  "  who  married  Miss 
Babcock,  who  is  worth  easily  half  a  million 
dollars.  Major  Rathbone  who  espoused  Miss 
Atherton.  That  estate  now  yields  her  an 
income  of  $10,000  with  ample  prospects  of  an 
increase.  Lieutenant  Lyman's  bride,  Miss 
Clark,  will  inherit  over  a  hundred  thousand. 
There  are  a  dozen  more  rich  maidens  who  have 
succumbed  to  the  practiced  fascinations  of 
Army  and  Navy  beaux. 

Mrs.  Hopkins-Searls,  I  am  informed,  is 
really  determined  to  dispose  of  her  California- 
street  mansion,  surely  the  most  graceful  house 
in  California.  She  is  now  picking  out  the 
finest  pictures  and  the  choicest  furniture  for 
the  adornment  of  her  Great  Barrington  castle, 
and  these  are  "to  be  shipped  East  very  shortly. 
Mrs.  Hopkins  does  not  propose  remaining  very 
long  here  this  trip.  Her  interests  are  care- 
fully attended  to  by  Messrs.  Stillman  and 
Hubbard  of  New  York,  who  will  represent 
her  at  the  annual  meeting  next  month.  She 
has  disposed  of  nearly  all  her  choice  down- 
town real  estate  and  really  owns  but  little 
here  now  save  her  railroad  interests. 


office  where  the  boys  are  slaving  day  and 
night  to  get  the  paper  out  by  themselves. 


field  was  large  and  where  political  preferment 
waited  on  the   display  of   the  exceptional 


They  are  pale,  weary,  emaciated,  just  from  talents  that  he  possessed.    Well,  he  came  up 


*  *  * 


I  am  in  receipt  of  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Conk- 
lin,  President  of  the  King's  Daughters,}  in 
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which  she  assures  me  that  there  is  no  inhar- 
mony  in  the  ranks  of  that  association,  and  I 
am  glad  to  learn  it.    No  one  is  more  anxious 
to  see  the  consummation  of  the  desires  of  the 
King's  Daughters    than  myself;   the  object 
the}'  have  in  view,  opening  and  maintaining 
a  home  for  incurables,  is  a  worthy  one,  and 
will  have  my  earnest  support.    The  Wave. 
is  ready,  at  all  times,  to  assist  in  any  good 
cause,  and  I  know  of  none  more  deserving 
of  public  approbation  than  this  of  the  King's 
Daughters.    I  sincerely  deprecated  the  ap- 
pearance of  unquiet  in  the  order,  and  did  not 
seek  to  fan  the  flame  of  variance,  to  a  fire 
of  dissension.    But  the  officers  of  this  associa- 
tion, and  of  every  other  of  its  kind  that  de- 
pends on   public  approval   for  its  support, 
should  early  learn  that  their  actions  are  sub- 
ject to  public  criticism.    If  the  people  are 
asked  to  give  their  means  to  the  maintenance 
of  an  order,  they  have  the  right  to  know 
what  disposition  is  made  of  the  funds.    It  is 
to  be  hoped  that  the  rumors  of  discord  among 
the  King's  Daughters  were  untrue,  and  that 
all  the  members  of  the  association  are  work- 
ing for  the  objects  in  view. 

3fc    Sfc  * 

Among  the  southern  visitors  to  San  Fran- 
cisco, this  week,  was  Edward  B.  Tufts,  of  Los 
Angeles.  Mr.  Tufts  is  a  prominent  business 
and  society  man  in  the  city  of  Angels. 

*  *  * 

Some  very  edifying  tales  of  the  doings  of 
certain  Superior  Judges  are  in  legal  circula- 
tion these  days.  Considering  the  penalty  of 
an  expose  I  am  surprised  that  such  chances 
are  taken.  One  story  tells  of  a  tragedy  in  an 
aristocratic  restaurant,  in  which  a  judge,  a 
champagne  knife  and  a  damsel  were  dramatis 
persona.  The  climax  was  the  encounter  of 
the  damsel  and  the  knife,  the  latter  weilded  by 
no  other  than  the  judge.  On  her  fair  breast 
there  was  a  bleeding  wound,  not  deep,  for- 
tunately, for  all  concerned.  Of  course  it  has 
all  been  hushed  up.  Another  romanza  is 
about  a  judge  whose  chambers  are  much 
sought  by  the  matrimonially  harassed. 
Learned  in  the  lore  of  divorce,  the  female 
end  of  the  combination,  if  presentable  in  ap- 
pearance, has  rarely  to  complain  of  an  insuf- 
ficient allowance  of  alimony.  I  am  told  a 
case  will  soon  come  up  wherein  it  will  be  im- 
possible, for  purely  personal  reasons,  to  award 
the  fair  lady  a  cent's  support. 

*  *  * 

Cultured  Bohemians  are  still  talking  of  the 
manner  Jeremiah  Lynch  took  them  by  storm 
at  the  Stanley  breakfast.  The  author  of 
"Egyptian  Sketches "  is  generally  credited 
with  considerable  literary  as  well  as  financial 
ability,  but  he  has  hitherto  had  no  oratorical 
pretensions.  Yet  he  delivered  a  most  eloquent 
address,  a  clever  mingling  of  many  elements; 
by  far  the  brightest  and  best  talk  of  the  after- 
noon. I  am  told  that  the  ex-Senator  has 
considerable  political  ambition,  and  I  cannot 
but  think  he  would  make  a  most  effective 
speaker  next  campaign.  There's  excellent 
material  in  Jere  Lynch. 

*  *  * 

The  burning  question — who  will  be  presi- 
dent? the  Bohemians  will  have  solved  before 
another  issue  of  this  journal  is  issued  It  is 
just  now  a  very  burning  question,  almost  the 
solitary  topic  of  conversation.  The  Phelan 
phalanxes  are  being  marshaled  with  consid- 
erable skill  and  with  prospects  of  victory. 
The  O'Connell  contingent  is  assured  the  lau- 
rel will  crown  King  Daniel  president,  while  a 
conservative  section  insists  that  the  coming 
man  is  neither  of  these  aspirants,  but  no  other 
than  E.  L-  G-  Steele.    Such  electioneering  as 


goeth  on;  so  much  wire-pulling,  maneuvering, 
negotiating,  is  wearying  to  the  mind  and 
spirit  of  the  big  majority  that  cares  not  a  jot 
or  tittle  whether  one  or  the  other  has  it.  The 
war  cry  of  the  O'Connell  faction  and  of  the 
Roseleafs  is,  "  Bohemia  against  Capital." 
That  of  the  Phelanites  "Respectable  dinners 
and  paid-up  dues." 

*  *  * 

On  Saturday  evening  last  Aspirant  Phelan 
was  initiated  a  member  of  the  Roseleafs.  He 
was  told  that  no  one  not  a  participant  in  the 
occult  mysteries  of  that  cult,  could,  by  any 
possibility,  have  a  presidency  conferred  on  him. 
So  he  joined  and  presented  the  institution 
with  a  silver  gridiron,  warranted  pure.  And 
now  Aspirant  O'Connell's  followers  urge 
the  gift  against  him,  denouncing  it  as  a  bribe. 
No  one  will  be  specially  sorry  when  it  is 
decided  "  under  which  King  "  Bohemia  will 
pass  the  year. 

Robert  Kryau,  who  is  to  marry  Miss  Minnie 
Matthews  of  Oakland,  arrived  here  during  the 
week  and  is  stopping  at  the  Palace.  Mr 
Kryan  is  a  Dublin  man,  a  graduate  of  the 
Dublin  University.  He  met  Miss  Matthews 
at  Shepherd's  Hotel,  Cairo,  and  fell  deeply  in 
love.  He  is  young,  good-looking  and  intelli 
gent,  and  will  probably  make  the  Coast  his 
home.  Miss  Matthews  is  very  bright,  piquant 
and  vivacious,  and  an  heiress,  her  father 
paying  taxes  on  some  very  fine  pieces  of  real 
estate  both  here  and  in  Oakland,  where  the 
family  live.  The  prospective  bride  is  a  cousin 
of  Miss  Nellie  Jolliffe. 

4"-  *  * 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  D.  Maxwell,  Mrs.  Williams 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Boole  have  given  up 
their  house  on  California  street,  and  have 
gone  to  live  in  the  Hotel  Mirabeau,  the  latest 
addition  to  the  city's  magnificent  array  of 
boarding  houses.  This  is  said  to  be  amex- 
ceediugly  comfortable  establishment,  elab- 
orately furnished  and  adequately  provided 
with  the  comforts  and  conveniences  that  assist 
in  making  life  worth  living.  I  am  told  that 
Mrs.  S.  P.  Johnson,  who  has  a  very  pleasant 
establishment  on  the  corner  of  Pine  and  Jones 
streets,  has  concluded  to  lease  the  "Colonial," 
the  big  family  hotel  on  the  opposite  corner. 

#  *  •#• 

Commerce  commences  to  invade  the  select 
precincts  of  Van  Ness  avenue.  As  if  there 
was  not  room  elsewhere,  some  one  has  built 
a  plain,  common  shop  just  opposite  the  Blair 
residence.  It  is  pure  iconoclasm.  It  does 
not  seem  very  many  years  ago  since  this  pretty 
house  was  a  Bohemian  haunt,  consecrated  to 
the  usages  of  Joseph  Austin,  "  Betsy  B.," 
'Rome  Hart  and  a  select  coterie  that  spent  the 
long  summer  evenings  playing  croquet  on  the 
lawn.  Croquet,  if  you  please.  Now  the 
region  is  inhabited  by  the  Philistines,  and  the 
Remnant,  if  it  dared  venture  as  much  as  a 
nose  in  the  neighborhood,  would  be  glared 
at.  Only  a  matter  of  time  before  the  avenue 
will  be  a  place  of  churches,  dry  goods  stores 
and  boarding  houses.  The  elect  will  have  to 
select  some  other  region. 

Ovide  Musin  is  one  of  the  most  successful 
musicians  before  the  American  public.  He 
has  made,  net,  something  like  $100,000  in 
the  past  five  years,  and  he  is  more  popular 
to-day  than  ever  before.  Musin  is  a  Belgian, 
of  aristocratic  family,  and  aside  from  the 
reputation  he  has  gained  from  his  art,  is  re- 
garded as  an  exceedingly  bright  and  witty 
talker.  He  has  been  everywhere,  has  met 
everybody,  and  his  views  on  men  and  ques- 


tions are  expressed  in  an  epigrammatic  manner. 
He  is  full  of  life  and  action,  effervescent  like 
the  champagne  he  loves,  and  which  is  his 
only  liquid  refreshment.  I  am  told  he  con- 
sumes enormous  quantities  of  the  sparkling 
beverage,  and  can  out-drink  any  man  in  the 
country.  To  one  in  his  position  this  is  a  rare 
advantage. 

Although  of  a  happy-go-lucky  disposition, 
Musin  has  considerable  business  sense.  He 
cannot  keep  money;  but  his  friends  advised 
him  to  put  it  into  real  estate,  and  this  he  has 
done  all  over  the  country.  In  the  West  he 
owns  thousands  of  feet  of  real  estate.  In 
Spokane  Falls  he  is  a  heavy  owner,  and  wher- 
ever the  boom  has  lingered,  Musin  has  been 
with  it.  He  is  not  married,  but  I  am  told  he 
is  engaged  to  a  beautiful  Belgian. 

I  think  that  the  victory  Sam  Shortridge 
gained  for  his  client  in  the  Lee  Chingcase  at 
San  Jose  was  favorably  commented  on  by 
every  newspaper  in  that  city.  The  Better 
Times  paid  slight  attention  to  the  defense,  and 
deprecates  the  acquittal.  This  was  one  of  the 
most  interesting  Chinese  cases  that  has  been 
tried  in  the  State,  and  a  peculiar  feature  of  it 
was  that  a  number  of  police  officers  were  on 
Mr.  Shortridge's  side.  If  a  city  is  cursed  by 
the  presence  of  a  Chinatown,  San  Jose  is 
doubly  so,  as  it  has  two.  There  have  been 
strenuous  efforts  made  to  keep  the  Mongo- 
lians away  from  the  business  and  residence 
portions  of  the  fair  Garden  City;  but  some 
unscrupulous  men,  against  the  wishes  and 
protests  of  the  respectable  people  there,  have 
sought  to  establish,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Ven- 
dome,  a  Chineseville.  I  am  told  the  Lee  Ching 
case  grew  out  of  this,  and  that  the  people 
who  were  seeking  to  encourage  the  building 
of  another  Chinatown  were  behind  the  prose- 
cution of  the  prisoner. 

*  *  * 

San  Jose  is  too  fair  a  city  to  be  handicapped 
in  growth  and  prosperity  by  two  Chinatowns. 
It  is  really  favored  in  many  ways,  and  I  know 
of  no  place  in  the  State  that  is  as  far  in  the 
van  of  improvements.  Its  streets  are  wide, 
smooth,  and  clean;  the  main  arteries  pulsate 
with  the  current  of  a  strong  and  healthy  bus- 
iness life;  the  residence  avenues,  lined  with 
tall  and  stately  trees,  stretch  away  to  green 
hills;  the  city  parks — and  in  this  respect  San 
Jose  is  happier  even  than  San  Francisco,  as 
her  plazas,  in  the  very  heart  of  the  town,  are 
smooth  and  lawnlike,  shaded  by  wide 
spreading  trees  that  arbor  comfortable  seats 
and  sequestered  walks — are  retiring  places 
to  which  the  citizen  may  go  and  enjoy  a  siesta 
in  the  heat  of  the  day.  San  Francisco  cannot 
be  compared  with  her  younger  city  in  the  mat- 
ter of  public  lighting.  It  seems  as  if  day 
never  closed  its  eye  in  San  Jose.  The  illumi- 
nation is  by  electricity;  and  I  wonder  how  it 
is  that  even  the  few  wicked  men  who  make 
their  neighbors  unhappy  by  false  charges  can 
live  there,  as  they  love  the  darkness,  and  that 
they  do  not  have.  The  street  car  system  is 
excellent,  the  rolling  stock  glides  along  like  a 
skater  over  smooth  ice,  and  the  current  is  so 
well  under  control  that  the  drivers  can  stop  the 
vehicles  in  an  instant.  When  San  Jose  gets  rid 
of  her  mossbacks  and  Silurians,  the  Garden 
City  will  have  no  rivals  in  the  State. 

Dr.  Harkness  knows  H.  M.  Stanley — met 
him  in  London  some  time  ago  and  told  him 
all  about  California. 

"  I  am  sure  I  made  myself  very  entertain- 
ing," says  the  President  of  the  Academy  of 
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Sciences,  telling  the  story 
and  spent  quite  a  time  with 


"Yes,  I  called 
him,  and  related 


Union  Club  men  and  others  accompanied 
Frank  McCoppin  up  to  Vallejo  to  formally 


all  about  the  Pioneers  crossing  the  plains,  and  open  the  brick  works  there.  One  of  the  con 
about  the  curious  formation  of  the  State. 
Then  I  called  again  and  got  quite  friendly. 
Then  I  gave  him  some  very  valuable  informa- 
tion about  the  early  days  in  San  Francisco 
and  told  him  several  exceedingly  funny  yarns 
on  the  boys.  He  listened  and  I  am  sure  must 
have  been  interested.  The  next  time  I  sent 
my  card  up,  his  boy  said  he  was  not  at  home. 
This  was  uot  true  because  a  cabman  round 
the  corner  told  me  he  had  just  come  in.  Then 
he  left  London." 

*  *  * 


"  One  day  a  few  weeks  after,"  continues 
the  Doctor,  "  I  was  in  the  Museum  in  Cairo. 
There  I  saw  Stanley  with  some  people  I  knew 
quite  well.  I  approached  very  courteously 
and  said: 

"  '  How  are  you,  Mr.  Stanley  ?  ' 

"  He  made  a  very  rude  remark,  put  his 
hands  over  his  ears  and  turned  his  back  on 
me."  He  is  not  a  courteous  gentleman  at  all, 
Dr.  Harkness  says. 

Someone  who  knows  both  Stanley  and  the 
doctor  says  that  the  remark  made  by  the 
former  on  that  historic  occasion  was: 

"  Good  Heavens!  that  California  bore  has 
followed  me  to  Egypt." 

*  *  * 

Some  strange,  wild  tales  come  down  from 
Sacramento.  Here's  one,  told  me  by  a  news- 
paper man  who  assisted  at  the  disestablishing 
of  Assemblyman  Bruner's  reputation.  It 
must  be  remembered  there  is  little  tone  or 
elegance  in  either  branch  of  the  Legislature. 

A  Southern  Senator,  sitting  at  his  desk, 
espied  a  beauteous  lady  in  the  gallery.  She 
was  plump,  gracious  and  winning.  Her 
lovely  bearing  engrossed  his  attention.  She 
smiled  and  he  reciprocated.  They  met,  and 
he,  with  true  senatorial  courtesy,  invited  her 
to  dinner  at  the  French  restaurant.  Shortly 
afterwards  he  met  his  dear  friend  Assembly- 
man  from  up  the  valley  and  spoke  of  his 

catch. 

"  I  have  got  some  turkey,"  he  said,  in  his 
glib  Souther;:  way.  "Elegant!  get  ailady  and 
go  to  dinner  with  us  to-night." 

The  Assemblyman  shook  his  colleague's 
hand  warmly. 

"  I've  struck  oil  myself,"  he  said.  "  Fin- 
est in  the  land.  She  mashed  me  from  the 
gallery."    By  the  way,  both  are  married  men. 


spicuous  details  of  the  factory  is  a  huge 
hydraulic  press.  A  plentitude  of  refresh- 
ments were  provided — champagne,  sand- 
wiches and  other  dainties. 

After  the  ceremonial  incident  to  such  occa- 
sions, the  party  adjourned  to  the  well-spread 
board.  After  a  bit  toasts  were  in  order.  The 
Press  came  in  due  order — not  the  newspaper 
press  but  the  hydraulic.  There  were  half  a 
dozen  newspapermen  present.Mr.  Pixley  among 
the  number.  He  responded;  such  a  denuncia- 
tory speech !  He  poured  sarcasms  on  De 
Young  and  the  Chronicle  and  heaped  denun- 
ciation on  Hearst  and  the  Examiner.  He 
abused  the  Call  and  Bulletin,  and  was  vituper- 
ative over  the  Report  and  Post.  The  A rgonaut, 
alone,  lacked  vilenesss.  I  believe  the  dear, 
old  fellow  went  so  far  as  to  discredit  the 
memory  of  the  late  Senator,  but  that  is  an  old 
trick  of  his.  Dead  men  cannot  retaliate 
Everyone  was  startled  and  disgusted,  but  the 
editor  had  been  dramatic.  That  is  why  the 
event  was  dismissed  in  four  lines  by  the 
papers  whose  representatives  attended. 
*  *  * 

The  looting  of  the  Merritt  estate  to  which 
Executor  Lawton  so  pathetically  alluded  in  an 
Oakland  court,  the  other  day,  was  among  the 
most  singularly  effective  raids  on  record. 
The  depredations  totaled  $750,000,  ot  which 
interesting  sum  $500,000  went  to  P'red  and 
James  Merritt,  nephews  of  the  departed  mil- 
lionaire. Of  this  amount  they  surrendered 
$100,000 — twenty  per  cent  to  Attorney  Foote 
Neither  nephew  was  mentioned  in  the  will  for 
what  Dr.  Merritt  considered  good  and  suffi- 
cient reason.  They  threatened  a  contest  and 
Mrs.  Dr.  Garcelon  rather  than  have  her 
departed  brother's  life  raked  up  in  a  court- 
house, and  in  preference  to  submitting  to 
the  acrid  cross-examination  that  assuredly- 
awaited  her,  surrendered,  and  compromised 
their  claims  on  the  above  basis.  What  a 
deeply  interesting  case  this  would  have  been 
had  it  but  come  to  trial. 

There  would  be  evidence  then  forthcoming 


They  met  at  the  Gallic  rendezvous — first 
appeared  the  Senator  and  his  charmer.  A 
few  minutes  later,  the  Assemblyman  drifted 
in.  Suddenly  the  garcon  and  all  the  habitues 
were  astonished  by  twin  ieminine  skrieks.  The 
ladies  had  recognized  the  gentlemen.  Alas, 
the  frailty  of  humanity  !  —  the  Senator's 
"turkey"  was  the  Assemblyman's  spouse. 
The  Assemblyman's  catch  was  the  bride  of 
the  Senator.  Would  it  be  possible  to  imagine 
a  more  horrifying  embroglio? 

Dear  old  Frank  Pixley,  what  an  admirable 
capacity  he  does  possess  of  saying  the  wrong 
thing-  I  am  sure  his  reputation  is  founded, 
to  a  great  extent,  on  the  magnitude  of  his 
"  bad  breaks."  There  is  a  receipt  for  success 
in  life.  Be  insistent  on  startling  people  with 
exhibitions  of  audacious  frankness,  and  in 
time  you  will  be  given  credit  for  eccentricity, 
the  most  valuable  imputation  a  man  of  ability 
can  have  cast  on  him.  The  latest  "  break  " — 
by  the  way  the  editor  of  the  Atgonaut  is  get 
tiiig  a  trifle  old  for  them- 
"  Relief"   one  day  last 


to  demonstrate  the  wherefore  of  the  nephews' 
exclusion.  An  interesting  career  had  young 
Mr.  Fred  Merritt — first  a  clerkship) in  his 
uncle's  lumber  yard;  considerable  dissipation, 
then  a  trip  to  South  America  for  reasons 
which  very  limited  inquiry  brings  into  /iew- 
Then  forgiveness;  return,  and  a  position  in  the 
Spring  Valley  Waterworks,  a  collectorship — I 
believe.  Another  disagreement,  then  con- 
ductor on  the  California  street  cable 
where  Mr.  Merritt's  relations  with  the  secre- 
tary were  not,  I  am  told,  as  equable  as  might 
have  been  desired.  He  did  not  wield  the 
bell-punch  for  an  age,  or  even  for  many 
months.  His  reasons  for  vacating  would 
probably  have  been  developed  had  the  will  been 
contested.  He  is  now  between  forty-three  and 
forty-five  years  of  age,  and  is  engaged  to  Miss 
Brownie  Sedgewick  cetat  seven. 

The  heiresses  of  large  estates  can  do  as 
they  please  with  their  own,  but  it  is  emphatic 
that  lucre  obtained  under  such  circumstances 
deserves  its  customary  qualifying  adjective, 
"  filthy,"  written  in  italics.  Of  course,  so  far 
as  Mr.  Foote  is  concerned,  the  termination  of 
the  case  is  but  a  proof  of  his  ability.  What 
he  obtained  he  earned,  though  I  believe 
twenty  thousand  of  the  hundred  went  to  John 
occurred  on  the  tug  Garber  for  an  opinion  delivered  by  him  on  the 
week.    A  party  of  nephew's  claim.    But  eighty  thousand  dollars 


is  an  exceedingly  comfortable  fee  for  a  case 
settled  out  of  court. 

Of  the  other  brother,  James  Merritt,  there 
is  very  little  to  be  said.  When  very  young 
he  fell  from  a  tree  and  sustained  injuries  he 
has  never  recovered  from.  By  profession,  he 
•is  a  house-painter,  and  the  possession  of  his 
fortune  has  uot  robbed  him  of  love  for  his 
by  no  means  aristocratic  occupation.  He  too, 
is  engaged,  also  to  a  very  young  girl,  Miss 
Dusinbury,  aged  sixteen,  daughter  of  an 
Oakland  insurance  man.  The  prospective 
bride  is  a  pupil  at  the  Cole  School. 

We  should  all  rejoice  that  those  gentlemen 
who  were  afraid  that  they  would  have  to  snub 
the  Czarowitz  on  his  arrival  here  will  be  spared 
the  pain  of  any  such  social  solecism.  The 
distinguished  Russian  will  not  come  to  San 
Francisco,  as  he  is  even  now  on  his  way  to  St. 
Petersburg.  I  have  no  doubt  that  this  will 
be  a  serious  blow  to  some  who  had  determined 
to  show  their  contempt  for  the  effete  rulers  of 
the  old  world  b>  wearing  their  hats  in  the 
same  street  as  the  Czarowitz;  they  will  regiet 
that  the  opportunity  to  show  their  regard  for 
Republican  institutions  was  not  granted  them. 
However,  I  am  very  sorry  that  he  did  not 
come  to  this  city.  In  his  suite  are  many  who 
had  the  power  to  be  of  service  to  Americans 
traveling  in  Russia,  and  they  did  not  hesitate 
to  exercise  it.  Quite  a  number  of  San  Fran- 
ciscans are  in  the  debt  of  the  Russians,  and 
they  would  have  taken  the  opportunity  of 
repaying  the  courtesies  and  hospitalities  so 
generously  extended. 

Mrs.  Dr.  Hitchcock  is  very  ill  in  Paris, 
where  she  is  living  with  her  daughter.  Sick 
unto  death,  I  hear.  WThat  a  princely  fortune 
her  demise  would  give  Mrs.  Coit — a  matter  of 
three  millions.  But  I  hear  the  prospective 
heiress  is,  herself,  far  from  well,  suffering  from 
a  severe  attack  of  la  grippe.  What  a  strange 
pair  they  are,  a  unique  twain:  the  old  lady 
so  firm  set  in  her  way  s,  so  curiously  eccentric; 
the  daughter  so  overflowing  with  vitality,  so 
audacious,  so  unrestrained.  Roth  are  types 
of  bygone  days,  very  different  from  the  prune- 
prism  misses  of  the  Cotillion  Club.  Few 
even  of  their  intimate  friends  were  allowed  to 
penetrate  to  their  home  up  in  Napa  valley- 
There  they  own  an  immense  ranch — I  forget 
how  many  acres — stretching  right  across  the 
valley  between  St.  Helena  and  Calistoga. 
After  Dr.  Hitchcock's  death  the  property  was 
appraised  at  $800,000;  it  should  be  worth 
now  over  a  million. 

On  the  west  side  of  the  valley  is  the  home- 
road,  I  stead,  a  fine  house  full  of  curios  and  bric-a- 
brac  gathered  from  all  quarters  of  the  globe. 
There  are  coal  cellars  stocked  with  the  most 
delicious  wines,  made  years  ago  by  Mrs. 
Hitchcock  as  an  experiment  and  kept  sacred 
and  intact.  Indeed  there  is  a  legend  that  she 
pressed  the  grapes  with  her  own  hands.  No 
one  knows  its  value  better  than  herself — a 
liqueur  glass  full  being  all  she  ever  gave  any 
one.  There  is  another  treasure  in  these  cel- 
lars, something  more  precious  almost  than 
gold — a  journal.  It  is  in  I  know  not  how 
many  volumes,  each  in  a  leather  bag,  and  it 
tells  all  about  California  since  1844.  She  has 
a  keen  eye  and  a  ready  pen,  has  Mrs.  Hitch- 
cock; and  if  that  journal  ever  gets  into  print, 
what  delicious  reading  for  some  people  it  will 
contain.  I  believe  that  Harpers  offered  her 
$20,000  for  it,  but  she  refused. 

Between  Mrs.  Coit  and  her  mother  there  is 
little  cordiality.    The  former  lived  in  a  spe- 
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cies  of  bungalow  on  the  east  side  of  the  val- 
ley— a  delightful  house,  a  hall  in  the  centre 
carpeted  with  lion  and  leopard  skins,  swing- 
ing lamps,  oriental  draperies,  divans  piled 
with  soft  silken  cushions — the  most  delight- 
ful retreat  imaginable.  Here  used  Mistress 
Lillie  to  sit  surrounded  by  a  few  choice  friends 
playing  cards.  Her  income  was  only  $500  per 
month — all  Mrs.  Hitchcock  allowed  her. 
Among  other  properties  the  old  lady  own  is 
the  Brooklyn  Hotel,  where  she  lived  for 
years,  some  choice  places  on  Sansome  street, 
and  real  estate  along  Broadway.  She  had  big 
interest  in  iron  mines  in  North  Carolina,  out  of 
which  she  made  a  great  deal  of  money. 

After  Mrs.  Coit,  the  heir  to  all  this  fine 
property,  is  a  young  Baltimore  man,  a  strong, 
sturdy  fellow,  who,  I  believe,  is  now  in  the 
army.  He  was  the  youth  who  engaged  in  the 
celebrated  pugilistic  encounter  with  a  young 
professional  in  Mrs.  Coit's  rooms  at  the  Palace, 
in  which  Jack  Dempsey  officiated  as  referee. 
The  affair,  in  some  mysterious  way,  got  into 
the  papers  and  created  a  terrific  sensation. 

*  *  * 

Bury  Irwin  Dasent,  who  is  treasurer  of  the 
"  Texas  Steer  "  company,  was  formally  on  the 
dramatic  staff  of  the  New  York  Herald.  He 
is  now,  and  was  then,  quite  a  swell,  and  easily 
led  the  fashions  in  Newspaper  Row.  He  was 
on  the  Morning  Journal  when  the  Jersey  Lily 
made  her  first  appearance  in  New  York,  and 
Mr.  Dasent  predicted  something  of  a  future 
for  the  fair  Langtry.  A  short  time  later  he 
had  the  misfortune  to  fall  beneath  the  feet  of 
a  fiery  runaway.  He  was  taken  to  an  hospital, 
and,  while  there,  was  the  recipient  of  the  most 
kindly  attentions  from  Mrs.  Langtry.  Of 
course,  these  were  misconstrued,  and  the 
gentle  Dasent  was  made  the  subject  of  many 
humorous  stories. 

*  *  * 

Few  people  who  have  used  Faber  lead 
pencils  for  some  time  are  aware  of  the  fact 
that  the  maker  was  created  a  Bavarian 
Baron  because  of  the  enormous  sale  of  his 
wares.  He  is  a  stout,  fleshy  person,  whose 
bald  head  is  now  covered  with  the  cap  of  the 
Hereditary  Councilor  of  the  Bavarian  Crown. 
I  heard  a  story  the  other  day  that  illustrates 
the  Baron's  commercial  sense  and  Frank 
Unger's  love  for  a  joke.  A  number  of  Ameri- 
cans visited  Faber,  who  sought  to  gain  some 
idea  of  this  country  from  the  pencils  they 
used;  Unger  had  been  questioned  among 
the  rest,  but  a  few  days  later,  when  the  Baron 
met  the  party  in  a  gallery,  he  had  entirely 
forgotten  him. 

Mr.  Unger  stepped  up  to  him.  "Permit 
me,  sir,"  he  said,  "  to  introduce — " 

"  Ah,  I  have  met  you  before,"  the  Baron  re- 
marked, a  flash  of  memory  coming  to  his  as- 
sistance. 

'•  To  introduce  to  your  notice,"  continued 
Mr.  Unger,  "an  instrument  that  is  designed  to 
revolutionize  the  art  of  writing;  something 
that  possesses  every  advantage  for  the  writer. 
It  is  to  the  literary  man  what  the  folding-bed 
is  to  the  housekeeper  in  a  small  way.  It  may 
be  used  by  old  and  young  alike,  and  no  one 
can  afford  to  be  without  it." 

The  Baron  thought  all  this  was  a  compli- 
ment to  his  pencil,  and  smiled.  "You  are," 
he  said,  "  about  to  introduce  to  me  the  fa- 
mous  " 

"  Fountain  pen,"  said  Mr.  Unger. 

A  number  of  prominent  Kastern  people  have 
spent  the  last  few  weeks  at  the  Hotel  Rafael. 
Among  them  lias  been  ex-Mayor  Grace,  of 
New  York,  who  is  there  as  the  guest  of  his 


son-in-law,  W.  E  Hollaway.  With  the  dis- 
tinguished Gothamite  is  Mr.  Hollaway's 
father,  who  comes  from  Baltimore  to  see  how 
his  son   has  grown  up  with   the  Western 

J  country.  The  Misses  Grace,  two  charming 
examples  of  F)astern  beauty,  are  in  the  party, 

I  and  have  enjoyed,  to  the  fullest  extent  the 
trip  through  the  State.  Mayor  Grace  has 
been  shown  a  great  deal  of  attention  in  Cali- 
fornia, and  banquets,  receptions  and  parties  in 
his  honor  have  followed  each  other  in  rapid 
succession. 

*  *  * 

Invitations  have  been  issued  for  a  dinner  at 
which  he  will  be  the  special  guest.  The  host 
is  Baron  von  Schroeder,  and  the  most  elabo- 
rate arrangements  are  being  made  for  the 
feast,  which  will  be  given  on  next  Monday 
night  at  the  Hotel  Rafael.  About  sixty 
guests  have  been  invited,  and  a  special  boat 
and  train  will  be  placed  at  the  service  of  those 
who  go  from  the  city.  I  am  told  that  this 
will  liea  notable  banquet  in  the  history  of  the 
hotel,  as  the  Baron  intends  to  make  it  win  for 
him  the  title  of  the  best  entertainer  in  the 
State. 

*  *  * 

The  election  of  officers  for  the  San  Francisco 
Art  Association  will  be  held  on  next  Tuesday. 
There  will  be  few  changes,  I  presume,  as  the 
present  board  has  been  quite  successful  in  its 
endeavor  to  increase  the  membership  of  the 
Association  and  improve  the  condition  of  the 
school.  The  average  attendance  has  been 
larger,  probably,  than  for  some  years,  and 
the  work  done  by  the  pupils  reached  a  much 
higher  standard  than  ever  before.  A  general 
meeting  of  members  is  called  for  the  evening  of 
Tuesday,  and  it  is  hoped  the  representation  will 
be  large.  It  is  probable  that  James  D.  Phelan 
will  be  elected  president.  He  has  taken  a 
great  deal  of  interest  in  the  Association,  and  in 
his  position  of  vice-president  has  done  very 
much  for  its  benefit.  The  school  closes  on 
April  3  for  the  spring  vacation. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

Weinart,  the  sculptor,  whose  sketches  and 
more  serious  work  have  attracted  considerable 
attention,  will  leave  the  city  to-day.  There  is 
little  or  no  field  here  for  sculptors,  and  as  the 
citizens  of  Chicago,  grown  tired  of  making 
money,  have  set  themselves  up  as  patrons  of 
art,  Mr.  Weinart  will  seek  recognition  among 
them.  I  sincerely  hope  he  will  be  as  success- 
ful there  as  he  deserves  to  be. 

All  the  arrangements  have  been  made  for 
the  successful  production  of  "  Girofle-Girofla," 
under  the  patronage  of  the  San  Francisco  Art 
Association  on  Tuesday  evening,  April  7, 
at  the  Grand  Opera  House.  The  opera  will 
be  produced  under  the  immediate  direction  of 
Henry  Heyman,  Louis  Sloss,  Jr.,  J.  D. 
Phelan,  J.  D.  Redding  and  Frederick  Zeile. 
The  auction  sale  of  boxes  and  choice  of  seats 
takes  place  next  Wednesday,  when  Mr.  Red- 
ding will  take  the  stand  and  give  the  crowd 
an  amount  of  amusement  worth  the  admission 
price  to  any  of  our  first-class  theatres. 

*  *  * 

I  am  informed  that  ex-Governor  Pacheco, 
Minister  to  Mexico,  returns  to  San  Francisco 
early  in  May.  He  remains  here  but  a  short 
time,  and  will  then  go  on  to  Washington.  Re- 
turning to  his  post,  he  will  be  accompanied  by 
Mrs.  Pacheco. 

*  *  * 

One  Parsons,  of  Oakland,  inflated  to  the 
point  of  bursting  with  pride  at  seeing  his 
name  in  the  public  prints,  writes  to  offer  me 
valuable  hints  on  how  to  run  a  newspaper. 
My   gratitude  at  his  exhibition  of  interest 


probably  exceeds  the  service  rendered;  but  I 
cannot  refrain  from  mentioning  his  name 
again,  even  if  the  attention  I  give  him  should 
result  in  the  explosion  of  Mr.  Parsons.  I 
have  never  heard  of  the  gentleman  before, 
and  consequently  was  quite  unable  to  judge 
of  the  magnificent  capacity  the  most  forward 
of  the  species  had  for  exalted  idiocy.  It  is 
<  most  unfortunate  that  at  the  present  moment 
[  I  know  of  no  vacancy  on  the  editorial  staff  of 
any  of  the  city  papers;  but  if  the  gentleman 
will  curb  his  journalistic  ambition,  and  take 
a  position  for  which  he  may  be  thoroughly 
equipped,  I  will  try  to  secure  him  the  situa- 
tion of  wet-nurse  to  a  water  spaniel  at  the 
coming  bench  show.  This,  of  course,  on 
condition  that  he  does  not  bark  under  my 
window  again. 

Among  the  events  of  the  coming  week  will 
he  the  party  of  the  Clover  Club,  on  next 
Friday  at  Union  Square  Hall,  and  the  Nydias 
Hop  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing. 

*  #  * 

Little  has  been  heard  lately  of  Miss  Sibyl 
Sanderson's  suits  for  libel  against  the  con- 
tinental papers  that  alleged  that  she  was  in 
any  way  cognizant  of  the  facts  that  led  to  the 
death  of  Prince  Baldwin,  heir-apparent  to 
the  Belgium  throne.  Acting  on  royal  instruc- 
tion some  of  the  journals  retracted,  making 
most  humble  and  abject  apologies.  The  fact 
was  that  the  reported  assassination  of  Prince 
Baldwin  by  the  Prince  de  Ligne  was  "offi- 
cially" denied.  His  Highness  was  said  to  have 
died  from  natural  causes,  and  papers  that  per- 
sisted in  taking  another  view  of  the  matter 
were  liable  to  be  suspended.  However,  in  a 
recent  copy  of  a  London  paper  of  excellent 
standing,  I  find  an  editorial  note  to  the  effect 
that  the  "official"  denial  is  worthless,  and 
the  story  of  the  Prince's  death  is  republished. 
He  was  with  the  cantatrice  when  the  Prince 
de  Ligue  entered  the  room,  and  the  latter, 
without  words,  drew  a  pistol  and  shot  him. 
His  Highness  was  taken  to  the  Royal  Palace 
where  he  expired. 

Sibyl  Sanderson's  triumph  is  complete. 
As  prima  donna  assoiu/a  of  the  Paris  Grand 
Opera  House,  all  Europe  is  at  her  feet. 
More  emphatic  endorsement  of  ability  than 
this  engagement  there  could  not  be.  What  a 
marvelous  career  this  young  San  Francisco  girl 
has  had;  only  a  few  years  ago  a  society  belle, 
to-day  a  high  light  of  the  musical  world,  a 
prominent  figure  in  the  metropolis  of  art,  cul- 
ture, gaity.  She  has  just  terminated  a  suc- 
cessful season  in  Brussels.  She  had  offers — 
most  flattering  ones — to  play  her  initial  role 
"  Esclarmonde,"  in  the  United  States,  but  the 
Grand  Opera  House  secures  her  services  for 
a  three  years'  engagement,  and  her  greatest 
rival,  Nettie  Barnes,  the  Boston  cantatrice,  is 
permanently  eclipsed.  There  has  been  no 
little  jealousy  between  these  two — in  fact  in- 
tense bitterness.  Several  quivers  would  be 
required  to  contain  the  shafts  they  have  fixed 
at  each  other's  reputation — personal  and 
artistic 

*  *  * 

Miss  Eames  was  invited  to  the  American 
Embassy  and  sang  there,  at  Whitelaw  Reid's 
invitation.  A  similar  honor  was  not  conferred 
on  Miss  Sanderson.  Why?  Jc  na  sais. 
Among  other  reasons  prompting  our  prima 
donna  to  accept  so  long  an  engagement,  the  fact 
that  she  is  deeply  in  debt  is  paramount.  She 
has  lived  extravagantly;  the  appointments  of 
her  bijou  residence  are  superb;  her  toilet  set 
is  in  gold,  a  duplicate  of  the  Czarina's,  said  to 
be  the  finest  in  Europe.  She  had  it  from  the 
famous  establishment  in  the  Rue  Turbigo, 
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where  the  steel  panel  door  that  admits  you 
closes  with  a  sharp  click  as  you  enter.  She 
was  in  such  financial  straits,  some  months  ago, 
that  she  had  to  sell  that  wonderful  diamond 
Tonie  Novarro  gave  her.  It  was  set  in  a 
species  of  head  jewel,  and  was  as  beautiful  as 
it  was  valuable. 

*  *  * 

She  can  now  realize  a  large  sum  on  her 
prospects,  however,  sufficient  to  relieve  her 
embarrassment.  In  her  new  place  she  will 
identify  herself  with  the  leading  roles  in  all 
the  new  operas  and  will  have  an  opportunity 
of  adding  additional  laurels  to  those  she 
has  already  won.  But  how  long  it  will 
be  before  she  can  revisit  California — if  she 
desires  to. 

*  *  * 

Prosperity,  I  hope,  will  now  abide  with  the 
Mercantile  Library  Association.  The  strug- 
gle this  institution  had  for  existence  was  long 
enough  and  sharp  enough  to  make  it  many 
friends,  and  I  am  glad  to  see  the  number  that 
have  enlisted  with  it  in  the  new  enterprise. 
The  purpose  is  to  erect  a  building  on  Van 
Ness  and  Golden  Gale  avenues.  A  new  board 
of  trustees  will  yoke  themselves  in  the  library 
traces  and  attempt  to  pull  the  institution  into 
the  broad  and  flower-broidered  road  of  fortune. 
To-day  tlie  corner-stone  of  the  building  will 
be  put  in  place,  and  the  ceremony  will  be  one 
of  much  interest.  Invitations  have  been 
issued,  and  only  those  who  have  tickets  will 
be  admitted  to  the  grounds. 

*  *  * 

The  Pope  House  and  cottages,  at  Santa 
Cruz,  are  already  being  taken  for  the  summer 
months.  J.  B.  Peakes,  the  proprietor  of 
these  pleasant  residences,  was  in  town  last 
week,  and  says  the  prospects  for  a  good 
summer  season  at  Santa  Cruz  were  never 
better. 

*  *  * 

Competent  observers  ascribe  the  recent  act 
tivity  in  mining  stocks  to  the  ambition  o 
young  Mr.  Flood.  He  is  anxious,  they  say, 
to  give  tangible  proof  that  the  brains  of  the 
family  were  not  buried  with  his  father. 
Selecting  for  his  field  of  operation  the  very 
ground  where  his  parent's  greatest  financial 
victories  were  won,  he  enters  into  direct 
competition  with  the  record  with  a  reputa- 
tion to  win.  He  can  well  afford  the  loss  of  a 
few  thousand  dollars.  The  truth  is,  that 
young  Flood  exhibits  more  steadiness  and 
capacity  than  any  of  his  old  friends  or  ac- 
quaintances credited  him  with  possessing.  He 
evinces  decided  shrewdness,  and  is,  by -no 
means,  destitute  of  that  forethought  and  skill- 
fulness  in  planning  a  deal  that  some  people 
are  prone  to  call  craft  and  cunning. 

*  *  * 

In  fact  young  Mr.  Flood  is  likely  to  be 
heard  from  before  many  years  are  gone.  He 
has  a  fine  endowment  of  brains,  beside  a  vig- 
orous frame,  and  few  men  are  less  easily  made 
tired.  The  family  millions  may  not  be  of 
pristine  dimensions,  but  there  is  sufficient  left 
to  furnish  sinews  of  war  for  any  number  of 
great  enterprises. 

$  $  ♦ 

Opinions  about  the  Cercle  Francaise  ball 
are  divided.  In  some  quarters  I  hear  it  al- 
luded to  as  an  event  of  the  first  magnitude, 
full  of  verve,  animation.  Others  say  the 
geniality,  freedom  and  gaiety  inseparable  from 
the  club's  balls  in  the  past,  were  absent. 
While  enjoyable,  in  comparison  with  prior 
events,  it  was  a  trifle  stupid;  from  a  scenic 
point  of  view,  the  hall  with  its  pretty  decora- 
tions and  its  kaleidisicopic  array  of  brilliant 
uiasqueraders  could  hardly  have  been  eclipsed. 


A  dazzling  array  of  picturesque  costumes 
were  shown.  Some  were  startlingly  effective, 
others  brought  into  relief  the  physical  short- 
comings of  their  wearers.  Decidedly  a  feature 
was  the  Japanese  set — sixteen  men  and 
maidens  in  the  garb  of  chrysanthemum  land.  In 
quaint,  gay  robes  of  soft  silks,  with  coiffures 
a  la  Mikado,  they  performed  a  set  of  lancers, 
imitating,  with  considerable  felicity,  the  dainty 
little  step  of  their  prototypes. 

5fc    %  * 

Of  course  there  are  a  dozen  different  answers 
to  the  question,  who  was  belle?  Between 
Miss  Rafael  and  Miss  Julia  Newman  the 
courted  distinction  must  be  decided.  Some 
say  the  former,  and  are,  apparently,  ready  to 
fight  over  it.  She  wore  a  Turkish  robe  of 
rich  stuffs — the  turban  of  bright-toned  silk, 
bringing  into  deep  contrast  the  beauty  of  her 
complexion  and  coloring.  Miss  Newman  was 
"Eureka,"  in  a  dazzling  breast  plate  and 
flowing  robe,  and,  certainly,  she  appeared  to 
eminent  advantage.  But  then,  there  were 
many  other  beauties  besides  these. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Emma  Hyman 
and  Jesse  Levy  of  San  Jose,  is  announced. 
The  prospective  bride  is  the  daughter  of  M. 
Hyman,  the  well-known  wholesaler  of  San- 
some  street.  Mr.  Levy  is  in  business  in  the 
Garden  City. 

*  *  * 

The  Chief  of  Police, in  a  circular  printed  for 
private  circulation  only,  warns  householders 
all  over  the  State  against  the  depredations  of 
a  large  gang  of  hardened  criminals,  practiced 
in  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  guile,  now  at 
large.  Hitherto,  owing  to  the  excellence  of 
their  organization,  says  the  circular,  they 
have  eluded  conviction.  Their  pronounced 
larcenous  proclivities  are  sure  to  develop  in 
the  spring  air,  and  there  is  great  danger  that 
the  honest  may  suffer.  Is  it  possible  that 
the  Legislature  is  thus  alluded  to? 

*  *  * 

Invitations  have  beenr  issued  for  the  Pleas- 
anton  Hop,  which  takes  place  at  the  hotel  on 
April  7-  These  dances  have  been  among  the 
most  enjoyable  of  the  season,  and  invitations 
are  eagerly  sought  for. 

*  *  * 

Among  those  who  suffered  severely  from  the 
grippe  during  the  past  two  weeks  was  Will 
Tevis.  While  overthrown,  he  would  not  be 
conquered,  and  his  Spartan-like  fortitude  in 
going  to  his  office  every  day  or  two  to  see  his 
partner,  Will  E-  Fisher,  is  worthy  of  note.  I 
am  glad  to  say  he  is  almost  better.  And,  talk- 
ing of  this  combination,  reminds  me  that  I 
have  at  last  found  an  association  of  which  Mr. 
Fisher  is  not  president.  "There  is  a  certain  pecu- 
liarity about  the  organizations  of  which  this 
gentleman  is  a  member;  if  he  is  not  made  the 
presiding  officer  there  appears  to  be  something 
radically  wrong.  I  am  told  he  does  not  hold 
the  presidency  of  the  North  Beach  Improve- 
ment Club — but  I  heard  the  office  was  offered 
to  him.  John  H.  Wise  accepted  the  honors  of 
the  position  at  the  last  meeting. 

*  *  * 

George  Nagle  has  not  yet  picked  out  a 
dummy  Gerofle-Gerofla  and  is  busily  engaged 
studying  the  chorus  with  a  view  of  selecting 
a  suitable  damsel.  He  is  distinctly  hard  to 
please,  is  Mr.  Nagle,  and  his  manner  of  criti- 
cising the  points  of  the  female  form  divine  is 
most  instructive.  He  talks  of  giving  a  few 
afternoon  teas  prior  to  the  event  to  which 
candidates  for  the  position,  alone,  will  be  ad- 
mitted. In  this  way  he  can  determine  the 
knotty  point  to  the  best  advantage.    By  the 


way,  the  production  is  admirably  provided  in 
the  chorus  way.  There  are  a  few  exceed- 
ingly pretty  girls,  who  in  the  costumes  of  the 
occasion  will  look  specially  charming.  They 
are  drawn  from  the  Schumann  Society  and 
from  the  Handel  and  Hay  den. 

The  future  movements  of  Mrs.  Senator 
Hearst  are  being  eagerly  discussed  by  those 
"  in  the  swim."  The  hope  is  expressed  that 
this  very  charming  lady  will  continue  to  re- 
side here,  that  she  will  not  desert  San  Fran- 
cisco for  Washington  or  New  York.  Rumor 
says  the  hope  is  vain,  however,  that  she  in- 
tends going  to  New  York  very  shortly  and 
thence  to  Paris,  where  she  will  spend  the 
year  of  her  widowhood.  She  is  very  fond  of 
Lutelia  and  thoroughly  enjoyed  her  previous 
visits.  In  the  meantime,  however,  she  has  a 
very  comfortable  suit  of  apartments  in  the 
California  Hotel.  She  certainly  ranks  as  one 
of  the  richest  widows  in  the  world. 

*  *  * 

Will  Hearst  is  giving  all  his  time  and  at- 
tention to  the  Examiner.  He  is  as  indus- 
trious as  though  he  were  poor  and  has  every 
reason  to  be  satisfied  with  the  remarkable 
growth  of  his  property.  His  new  yacht  is  to 
arrive  very  shortly.  She  will  be  a  very  hand- 
some steamer  of  considerable  dimensions  and 
will  come  via  the  Isthmus.  A  train  of  cars 
is  being  built  for  her  transportation  from 
ocean  to  ocean.  Mr.  Hearst  has  joined  the 
Country  Club  and  proposes  building  a  dock 
on  the  shore,  a  few  miles  north  of  Bear  Valley 
whence  he  can  run  up  to  from  Sausalito, 
whenever  he  feels  disposed.  He  is  thus  in- 
dependent of  the  railway. 

*  *  * 

The  estate  of  the  late  Mrs.  O'Connor  is  now 
being  managed  by  Messrs.  Costello,  Banner- 
man  &  Kennedy.  Thomas  Powers  retired 
some  weeks  ago,  though  he  continues  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Executive  Board,  and  consults  with 
his  co-executors  daily.  I  understand  the 
property  is  very  nearly  in  condition  for  final 
distribution  to  the  heirs — the  Messrs.  Costello 
— who  will  then  be  in  control  of  one  of  the 
finest  dry  goods  establishments  west  of 
Chicago. 

The  New  York  Press,  which  is  neither  the 
greatest  nor  brightest  paper  in  Gotham,  has 
devoted  considerable  attention  to  Louis  Ar- 
niand,  the  tutor,  whose  protestations  of  love  for 
Mrs.  C  B.  Alexander  have  been  called  perse- 
cutions. The  journal  tells  of  Armand's  dis- 
patches, letters,  and  visits  to  Mrs.  Alexander; 
his  arrest,  trial  for  insanity,  co  mitmeut  and 
later,  his  discharge.  A  number  of  prominent 
New  York  physicians  swore  they  believed 
Armand  insane,  but  the  jury  did  not  give 
much  credence  to  their  testimony.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Alexander  said  they  thought  the  man 
crazy,  but  this  did  not  alter  the  opinion  of 
the  twelve  good  men  and  true  The  last 
paragraph  the  Press  devotes  to  the  affair  is 
somewhat  peculiar,  and  I  reprint  it  here.  It  is 
as  follows : 

The  jury  at  first  disagreed,  but,  upon  being  allowed 
to  question  Armand  as  to  whether  lie  was  still  in  love 
with  Mrs.  Alexander,  and  receiving  a  negative  reply, 
they  declared  him  sane.    lie  was  at  once  liberated. 

That  is  very  serious  humor. 

*  *  * 

The  "other  day  I  heard  for  the  first  time1 
that  Explorer  Stanley  was  responsible  for  Sir 
Edwin  Arnold's  latest  infliction,  "The 
Light  of  the  World."  It  is  said  that  Mr. 
Stanley  was  a  great  admirer  of  "The  Light 
of  Asia,"  and  spoke  of  it  to  the  author  in  the 
warmest  praise.    The   gentlemen  discussed 
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the  merits  of  Sir  Edwin's  effort,  and  then  the 
great  lecturer  suggested  that  a  poem  with 
Christ  as  the  central  figure,  and  treating  the 
Christian  religion  in  the  same  manner  that 
Buddhism  was  depicted  in  "  The  Light  of 
Asia,"  would  be  a  great  success.  Sir  Edwin 
was  impressed  with  the  idea,  and  the  poem 
was  written.  What  is  the  percentage  of 
truth  to  fiction  in  this  story,  1  do  not  know, 
but  I  had  it  from  an  authority  that  is  con- 
sidered most  reliable.  Stanley  met  the  poet 
in  London,  and  was  on  very  friendly  terms 
with  him;  they  formed  a  mutual  admiration 
society,  and  in  some  conversation  may  have 
escaped  the  thought  that  Sir  Edwin  embodied 
in  his  latest  poem. 

*  *  * 

The  nominating  committee  of  the  Cosmos 
Club  has  selected  a  very  excellent  ticket,  one 
that  practically  defies  opposition.  It  is  headed 
by  Claude  Terry  Hamilton,  who  will  doubtless 
be  the  next  president.  Other  lwmes  on  it  are: 
J.  M.  Cunningham,  Ansel  M.  Eason,  F.  H. 
Green,  J.  Otto  Hepner,  F.  P.  Deering,  J.  A. 
Folger,  Wm.  Macondray,  Dr.  Beverly  Cole. 

*  *  # 

It  is  about  time  now  to  look  out  for  summer 
quarters.  The  season  of  high  winds,  dust 
and  hot  sunshine  gradually  draws  nigh,  and 
whoever  is  mercifully  provided  with  the 
wherewithal  will  flee  to  the  seaside  or  into 
the  mountains.  Wise  people  who  are  habit- 
uated in  the  ways  of  resorts  never  fail  to 
make  their  arrangements  long  in  the  future. 
Months  before  they  intend  moving,  their 
rooms  are  engaged — the  very  best  in  the  mar- 
ket in  fact  is  at  their  disposal.  Applications 
are  already  beginning  to  come  in  at 
Del  Monte  and  at  the  Hotel  Rafael. 
The  latter  will  begin  to  be  lively  about 
the  middle  of  next  month.  In  early 
June  the  Del  Monte  will  have  its  compliment 
of  San  Franciscans.  I  am  inclined  to  believe 
that  the  coming  season  will  be  the  best  the 
hotel  among  the  cypresses  has  ever  known. 
It  will  have  all  its  last  year's  patronage  and  a 
great  deal  that  was  then  diverted  to  rival  estab- 
lishments. 

*  *  * 

Santa  Cruz  is  sure  of  excellent  custom. 
The  cottagers  are  already  preparing  to  re- 
move their  Lares  and  penates,  and  Mrs. 
Senator  Hearst  has,  I  understand,  purchased 
three  acres  adjoining  Phelan  Park,  whereon 
she  proposes  building  a  summer  residence. 
The  Peakes  House  is  under  very  competent 
management  this  season,  and  I  am  sure,  will 
not  lack  custom.  Mr.  Sullivan  assures  me 
that  guests  at  the  Sea  Beach  will  have  noth- 
ing to  complain  about. 

*  *  * 

Commercial  news  is  invariably  dreary  read- 
ing to  people  who  are  not  in  business,  but  I 
have  actually  found  myself  reading  with 
great  interest  the  "  Chat  on  Change"  depart- 
ment recently  inaugurated  by  the  Post.  Who- 
ever is  responsible  for  the  idea  deserves 
congratulation  as,  from  both  a  news  and  a 
business  point  of  view  it  is  an  admirable  in- 
novation. I  believe  the  public  is  gradually 
finding  out  that  in  certain  features  this  journal 
is  far  superior  to  its  contemporaries.  Its 
sporting  department,  edited  by  Naughton  and 
Horton,  its  society  column,  its  commercial, 
are  all  as  good  as  they  can  be  and  right  up  to 
date.  Whoever  cares  for  entertaining 
theatrical  chat  will  find  considerable  spice  in 
the  dramatic  department,  for  which  Mr.  Garrett 
is  responsible. 

:  • ,  *  *  * 

The  Press  Club  gives  a  "  Late  Watch  "  to- 
night, Ed.  Hamilton  "on  the  desk."  Mr. 
Falkenan  has  been  detailed  to  attend  to  the 


music.  I  shall  be  disappointed  if  this  does 
not  turn  out  to  be  one  of  the  jolliest  enter- 
tainments the  club  has  given. 

*  *  * 

By  the  death  of  Mrs.  General  John  T. 
Cutting,  there  is  lost  to  the  world  an  exceed- 
ingly good  woman.  She  possessed  a  strong 
mentality  and  character,  and  a  very  kind  heart. 
The  following  beautiful  little  poem,  written 
by  Madame  Bizette,  was  sung  at  the  funeral 
services,  at  the  Occidental  Hotel,  on  Wednes- 
day last: 

To  thee,  O  God,  I  come  for  rest, 
Oh,  give  me  place  among  the  blest. 
My  pain  and  suff'ring  now  are  past, 
To  Thee  my  spirit  flies  at  last. 

Oh,  take  me  to  Thy  loving  care, 
Oh,  take  me  to  Thy  realm  so  fair; 
With  angel's  pinions  let  me  fly, 
And  rest  with  souls  that  never  die. 

I  enter  now  Thy  Kingdom  blest, 
There  to  have  eternal  rest; 
Oh,  pure,  and  spotless  as  the  dove 
I  find  sweet  peace  in  Thy  great  love. 

Thy  will  be  done,  O  God, 

Thy  will  be  done. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Mr.  Alexander  Gar- 
ceau,  of  Chicago,  and  Miss  Gertude  Hyde,  is 
announced.  Miss  Hyde  is  a  daughter  of  the 
late  George  Hyde.  She  is  very  popular  and 
accomplished,  plays  the  guitar  and  mandolin 
cleverly.  The  wedding  is  to  take  place  in  the 
very  near  future. 

*  *  * 

The  Goads  gave  a  very  handsome  dinner, 
the  Friday  before  last  at  their  Washington- 
street  residence.  The  table  decorations  were 
roses,  the  menu  was  excellent,  and  music 
supplied  any  conversational  gaps.  Twenty- 
four  people  sat  down  to  table.  .Quite  the 
"  widest  "  dinner  of  the  season  was  that  given 
by  Joe  Livingstone  at  the  California,  on 
Thursday  evening  last.  The  new  banqueting 
hall  on  the  top  story  was  used.  It  is  a  very 
handsome  apartment,  elegantly  frescoed,  and, 
for  this  occasion,  it  was  most  ornately  decked 
with  flowers  and  foliage.  Eighty-five  ladies 
and  gentlemen  sat  down  to  dinner.  The  menu 
was  in  the  California's  very  best  style. 

*  *  * 

April  promises  to  be  an  exceedingly  busy 
month  socially.  During  the  first  two  weeks 
there  is  an  event  or  two  every  night.  On 
Monday  next  everyone  will  go  to  the  theatre. 
On  Tuesday  there's  the  Moody-Corbett  wed- 


ding, particulars  of  which  were  published  in  a 
previous  issue.  The  Club  of  '90's  dance  at 
Miss  Fcldman's  follows  in  the  evening.  On 
Tuesday  also  occurs  the  Mathieu-McCormick 
wedding  at  St.  Luke's.  Both  the  contracting 
parties  are  richly  provided  with  friends,  and 
there  will  be  a  big  attendance.  E.  B.  Cog- 
gins  is  Mr.  Mathieu's  best  man,  and  Miss 
Rosalie  Block,  Miss  McCormick's  best  girl. 
On  Friday,  the  last  german  of  the  Friday 
Night  Club.  The  decorations  are  to  be  lilacs, 
if  enough  are  obtainable.  Who  will  lead  is 
not  yet  decided.  I  believe  Mr.  Greenway 
will  have  again  to  undertake  the  responsi- 
bility. On  Saturday  Mrs.  H.  M.  A.  Miller's 
tea  takes  place. 

SfC     «fa  3fS 

Miss  Florence  Reid  gave  a  small  tea  on 
Sunday  last  at  her  residence,  Van  Ness  avenue. 
Alfred  Bouvier  gave  an  elaborate  dinner  to 
Alfred  Hayman  at  the  Bohemian  Club,  on 
Friday  of  last  week.  Madame  Ziska  enter- 
tained a  few  friends  on  Tuesday  evening  last. 

On  Monday,  the  following  week,  Society 
will,  doubtless,  attend  the  "County  Fair."  The 
next  evening  there  is  the  performance  of 
"  Girofle-Girofla  "  at  the  Grand  Opera  House. 
On  the  8th  a  tea  at  Mrs.  Peter  Donohue's,  the 
wedding  of  Frank  Beaver  and  Miss  Pierce  at 
Santa  Clara.  There  are  half  a  dozen  other 
events  on  the  tapis,  to  be  announced  later  on. 
Future  happenings  are  the  Oxnard-Pinto 
wedding  on  the  15th,  the  Ashe-McLaren  wed- 
ding on  the  2 1st,  the  Bosqui-Woolrich  wed- 
ding on  the  28th. 

*  *  * 

Governor  Markham  has  to  announce  a 
good  many  appointments  after  Lent;  among 
others,  a  new  Board  of  Health.  Three  proni- 
nent  medical  men  are  slated  for  the  positions. 
Doctors  Simpson,  Dorn  and  Mays.  For  the 
fourth,  there  is  a  contest  with  Doctors  Buck- 
nail,  Arnold,  Le  Tourneaux  and  Farnham  as 
competitors.  The  new  board  will  probably 
make  changes  at  the  city  and  county  hospital, 
and  in  other  quarters,  but  will  retain  Health 
Officer  Keeney  and  Quarantine  Officer  Lawlor. 
That,  at  least,  I  am  told  is  the  programme. 
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THE    WAV  E . 


CINCH  AT  SACKRAMENTO. 

Tkuckee  (in  the  Sierras),  March  23d. 
That  last  explosion  at  Sackramento  settled 
it.  Notwithstanding  the  unsettled  state  of 
my  nerves  and  the  large  quantity  of  malaria 
that  had  attacked  my  conscience  during  the 
last  days  of  the  session,  I  believe  I  should  have 
mustered  up  sufficient  courage  to  hold  out 
to  the  end,  but  for  that  discovery  in  the 
waste  basket  of  the  State  Librarian's  private 
office.  When  Zeke  Wilson  met  me  on  that 
fatal  Tuesday  morning  and  informed  me  that 
Hank  Dibble  and  Frank  Marion  had  been 
caught  boodling  in  the  State  Library, my  heart 
stood  still. 

"  You  see,"  said  Zeke,  in  his  matter-of- 
fact  way,  "  they  went  into  the  Librarian's 
private  office  to  divide  seven  or  eight  thou- 
sand, won  on  that  telegraph  cinch,  I  believe, 
and  lett  behind  the  wrappers  of  the  greenbacks 
and  a  piece  of  paper  on  which  was  written 
the  names  of  the  boys  who  got  the  stuff. 
Tough,  ain't  it?" 

"  Zeke,"  I  gasped,  "  is  my  name  on  that 
list?    Tell  me,  quick!" 

Zeke  shifted  his  quid  of  tobacco  from  one 
cheek  to  the  other  and  thought  a  moment. 

"  Were  you  in  on  that  bill?" 

If  I  had  not  kept  my  teeth  set  I  believe  my 
heart  wonld  have  jumped  out  and  landed  on 
the  floor.  It  was  plugged  up  in  my  thorax 
so  tight  that  I  breathed  with  difficulty. 

"  D  the  bill!     IVas  my  name  on  that 

lis//    Answer,  you  old  villain!" 

"  Well,  Senator,  personally  I  don't  know. 
The  list  is  torn  up  in  small  pieces  and  they 
haven't  yet  pasted  them  together.  But  Dan 
Burns  laid  them  out  and  read  a  portion  of  the 
names.  Having  a  kind  of  a  fatherly  interest  in 
you,  I  asked  him  if  Cinch's  was  among  them. 
He  said  it  was/" 

Heavens  !  I  believe  I  leaped  teii  feet  into 
the  air.  It  was  about  half  past  eleven  o'clock, 
and  the  joint  convention  was  to  meet  at  noon. 
De  Young  had  withdrawn  from  the  fight  the 
night  before  (Monday)  and  Phil  had  told  me 
everything  was  fixed  to  elect  Charley  Felton 
on  the  third  ballot.  But  I  did  not  stop  for 
that.  I  jumped  out  of  the  Senate  chamber 
like  a  frightened  kangaroo  and  went  down  the 
north  stairway  eight  steps  at  a  time.  At  the 
foot  I  fell  bang  into  the  arms  of  Governor 
Markham.  He  held  on  to  me  and  asked: 
"In  a  hurry,  Senator  ?  " 

I  broke  from  his  grasp,  and,  as  I  rounded 
the  corner,  shouted,  "  No,  I  never  had  so 
much  leisure  in  my  life  !  I'll  stop  and  saw  a 
cord  of  wood  for  you  if  you  say  so." 

In  a  second  ami  a  half  I  had  reached  the 
main  entrance  of  the  capitol  and  had  thrown 
myself  into  a  carriage.  "Golden  Eagle, 
quick  !"  I  bawled  at  the  driver  We  tore 
down  K  street  as  though  a  pack  of  demons 
were  in  pursuit.  At  the  corner  of  Eighth  the 
carriage  slackened  its  headlong  pace  and  I 
heard  a  familiar  voice  say  to  the  driver,  "Have 
you  seen  Senator  Cinch  to-day  ?  " 

"  Got  him  inside,"  said  Jehu;  "guess  he's 
off  his  nut.    Terribly  excited." 

"Drive  up  to  the  curb,"  said  the  familiar 
voice,  and  in  another  moment  Phil  opened  the 
door. 

"  What's  the  matter,  Rill  ?"  he  asked,  "got 
'em  again  ?" 

"See  here,  Phil,  I  don't  want  you  to  stop 
my  carriage  in  this  way.  I'm  in  a  hurry. 
Mrs.  Cinch  is  very  sick  and  I've  got  to  get  to 
the  hotel  instantly.  Your  gall  ought  not  to 
be  equal  to  interfering  like  this." 

"Oh, that's  all  right,"  returned  Phil,  coolly, 


"if  you  are  sober.  I  thought  you  might  be 
getting  off  again.  Be  back  to  the  capitol  at 
noon.  You  know  we're  going  to  elect 
Charley  to-day.  You  will  get  two  thousand 
for  this  vote  and  it's  worth  taking  some  trouble 
for." 

"To  with  Charley  and  the  two  thou- 
sand!   Driver,  Golden  Eagle,  quick  !" 

Phil  looked  somewhat  astonished  as  we 
drove  away,  but  I  did  not  care  for  that. 
What  I  desired  was  to  get  to  the  hotel  as  soon 
as  possible. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Cinch  did  not  appear  to  be  worried. 
The  roll  of  money  I  crowded  into  her  purse 
seemed  to  be  sufficient  compensation  for  the 
loss  of  my  society,  to  which  she  was  about  to 
be  subjected. 

But  that  is  the  way  with  the  women. 
They  are  thoughtless,  fickle  creatures. 

Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  I  sent 
Mrs.  Cinch  off  on  the  train  to  the  city,  and 
myself  boarded  the  overland.  I  asked  the 
ticket  seller  in  the  depot  for  transportation  to 
a  place  where  it  was  impossible  for  anybody 
to  find  me,  and  where,  if  my  presence  was 
suspected,  nobody  could  ever  be  induced  to 
follow  me.  "Oh,  I  see,"  he  said,  "you 
want  a  ticket  for  Truckee." 

*  *  * 

Well,  here  I  am.  This  place  is  within  a 
few  minutes  of  the  State  line.  I  have  written 
to  Phil  and  informed  him  of  my  whereabouts. 
He  has  answered  that  the  moment  the  ser- 
geant-at-arms  starts  with  a  warrant  for  my 
arrest  he  will  notify  me  by  telegraph,  and  I 
shall  take  to  the  woods.  The  arrangements 
for  ray  escape  are  perfect,  for  that  official, 
Tom  Rodgers,  has  promised  to  give  Phil  the 
first  tip  on  any  movement  of  the  investigating 
committee  to  arrest  us. 

I  get  all  the  daily  papers  up  here  and  so  I 
keep  thoroughly  posted  on  the  progress  of  the 
investigation.  I  am  calmly  waiting  for  the 
storm  to  blow  over,  or  the  Legislature  to  ad- 
journ. I  will  confess,  however,  that  every 
morning  when  I  procure  the  papers  of  the 
day  before  and  proceed  to  open  them,  I  cannot 
keep  down  a  certain  kind  of  faint  fluttering  in 
the  region  of  my  heart  I  know  I  shall  never 
get  over  this  until  that  infernal  Legislature 
has  adjourned.  I  expect  every  day  to  see  a 
head-line  in  the  Examiner  something  like 
this: 

THE  KING  PIN  UNCOVERED. 

THK  LAST  PLANK  PULLED  UP  AND  THE  RAT 
DISCOVERED — SENATOR  CINCH,  THE 
NOTORIOUS  BOODLER,  EXPOSED. 

I  think  I  should  be  able  to  survive  a  head- 
line like  that  up  here,  now  that  I  have  the 
malaria  out  of  me  and  am  able  to  sleep  a 
little,  but  if  I  had  remained  in  Sackramento  as 
Dibble,  Marion,  Lowe  and  those  other 
boys  have  done,  I  know  I  should  fall  dead 
the  instant  my  sight  was  projected  upon  the 
paper. 

Yesterday  I  received  a  letter  from  Phil;  in 
it  he  says: 

My  Dear  Cinch- — I  believe  they  have  got  Marion 
and  Dibble,  sure,  and  possibly  others.  You 
showed  a  level  head  in  skipping  out.  The  boys  all 
want  to  know  where  you  have  gone  and  I  tell  them 
the  same  story,  viz.:  that  Mrs.  Cinch  and  your  kid 
are  very  sick.  So  far  the  newspapers  have  swallowed 
the  yarn,  too,  and  you  are  safe.  There  is  one  thing 
to  which  I  desire  to  call  your  attention.  I  suppose 
you  have  read  all  about  this  affair  in  the  papers.  If  you 
have  you  will  observe  that  the  trouble  has  arisen  en- 
tirely from  the  attempt  of  two  members  to  do  busi- 
ness for  themselves.  Dibble  should  have  known  that 
if  he  endeavored  to  usurp  my  functions  in  that  matter 
he  would  be  caught.    This  ought  to  be  a  lesson  to 


you.  Always  pay  a  fair  commission  and  have  your 
worK  done  by  an  outsider  of  experience.  Yours, 

Phil. 

On  Saturday  I  felt  greatly  relieved  at  re- 
ceiving the  following  telegram  from  Phil: 
"Everything  is  all  right.  List  pasted  to- 
gether. Your  name  is  torn  off,  so  it  can't  be 
recognized.    Come  down.  Safe." 

But  I  shall  not  return  to  Sackramento  until 
after  the  Legislature  adjourns.  How  do  I 
know  but  those  pestiferous  newspapers  may 
be  cooping  up  another  job  on  us?  If  I  am 
ever  caught  I  shall  not  be  there  to  be  investi- 
gated; you  can  just  bet  on  that. 

Besides,  it  is  quite  pleasant  up  here — a 
trifle  chilly,  to  be  sure,  but  the  snow  is 
rapidly  melting  and  the  boats  will  soon  be 
running  on  Lake  Tahoe.  Then  I  shall  go 
over  there  and  fish  for  trout.  It  may  be 
against  the  law,  but  I  don't  care  for  that.  I 
have  grown  so  accustomed  to  breaking  the 
law  and  committing  crimes  that  it  is  beginning 
to  come  easy.  Anyhow,  a  man  who  makes 
laws  should  not  be  bound  by  them. 

In  the  meantime  the  newspapers  and  detec- 
tives can  fire  away  and  be  hanged.  If  they 
manage  to  uncover  me  before  adjournment  I 
have  sworn  never  to  be  taken  alive,  and  that 
vow  I  shall  keep. 

Mrs.  Cinch  writes  me  that  her  mother  says 
I  have  too  much  conscience  for  a  State  Sena- 
tor, and  they  both  think  I  should  resign. 
That  is  just  like  women.  They  always  run  at 
the  first  attack.  Every  man  has  to  struggle 
with  his  conscience  at  some  time  in  his  life, 
and  I  am  bound  to  conquer  mine  if  it  costs 
me  a  leg.  Two  years  from  now  Mrs.  Cinch 
shall  see;  I  hope  then  to  be  able  to  take  a 
thousand  dollars  for  my  vote  and  sleep  the 
same  night  with  perfect  composure. 

William  Cinch,  Senator. 


ARRIVING  DAILY 

Paris  London 
WOOLENS  and  SILKS 

SHADES  AND  TINTS  FOR  SPRING 

PA  I  LI.  E,    CURES,    OR,     RHONE,    C  I  EL, 
MARIUS,  CHAIR,    ROSE,   CORAIL,  EMER- 
AUDE,  NIAGARA,  RAISINE,  TURNESOL 
CINERAIRE.  HORTEVSIA,  DAHLIA, 
IRIS,   LAURIER,    BOIS,  TABAC, 
I  AUVETTE,    PEAU,  TAREN- 
TULE,   FEA,  FRAISE. 

O  \'ERDlER&CO. 

 (  VILLE  DE  PARIS  )  

S.  E.  cor.  Geary  and  Grant  Ave.  San  Francisco 

■>UITS  AND  CLOAKS  MADE  TO  OUDEK 
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MUSIC. 

"  ROBIN  HOOD  "  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 

A  tuore  picturesque  story  than  the  bold 
doings  of  Robin  Hood  has  scarcely  been  saved 
for  us  by  that  vague  old  fibber,  History,  at 
least  in  her  English  romancings.  Stout  Robin 
and  his  deeds  of  daring  have  sunk  fathoms 
deep  in  the  memories  of  the  death  and  glory 
book-makers,  and  is,  through  them,  the  un- 
conscious parent  of  all  the  black  avengers  of 
the  Spanish  maine  and  the  heartily  gruesome 
heroes  of  that  ilk.  The  adventures  of  the 
seemly  outlaw  are  more  romantic  than  comic, 
and  Mr.  Harry  B.  Smith,  by  composing  some- 
what closely  upon  the  tradition,  has  given  his 
libretto  a  serious  and  human  interest  not  at 
one  with  the  canons  of  comic  opera  proper.  The 
heavy  humorous  element  is  bounced  in  with 
a  clumsy  touch,  and  fits  upon  the  story  in  a 
slip-shod  way.  The  bald  ruse  upon  which 
the  fate  of  conventional  comic  opera  hangs  so 
giddily,  lurks  with  the  usual  patent  plain 
innocence  in  this  work.  The  wit,  of  which 
there  is  too  much, is  generally  blunt  and  time- 
stained  and  selfishly  obvious.  Of  the  three 
acts  the  first  is  quite  the  most  lively  and  the 
best.  The  author  put  off  the  evil  moment  of 
squeezing  in  incidents  and  solos  for  the  entire 
Bostouian  Company  until  the  second  act,  and 
here  he  worked  with  a  will,  and  succeeded, 
of  course,  in  being  unconquerably  heavy  and 
dull.  The  subject,  almost  exhausted,  came  to 
a  bad  end  in  the  weak  third  act. 

The  time  and  place  gave  Mr.  De  Koven 
admirable  opportunities  for  writing  music, 
not  so  much  original  as  reminiscent,  scholarly 
and  recreative.  He  has  succeeded  in  being 
always  tuneful,  vocal  and  smooth,  but  his 
madrigals  and  glees  have  not  the  brave  old 
English  simplicity  and  color  of  Gibbons, 
Purcell  and  Byrds.  Where  he  is  not  distinctly 
recreative,  he  has  often  the  misfortune  to 
have  been  anticipated  by  numerous  lights, 
great  and  small.  His  best  music  is  written 
in  the  second  act,  the  praise  of  October  ale 
is  vigorous  and  broad  and  the  concerted  num- 
bers are  clever,  though  having  a  tinge  of  over 
rounded,  modern  sing-song  about  them.  The 
snappy  trills,  staccatos,  and  bird  scaring, 
which  poor  Maid  Marian  is  made  to  do,  is 
quite  out  of  place  and  might  have  been  re- 
served for  the  torture  of  concert  audiences,  if 
such  throat  music  is  absolutely  necessary. 
The  orchestral  working  out  is  not  over  elabor- 
ate but  is  generally  tasteful  and  a  trifle 
accustomed.  The  voice  parts  are  evidently 
singable  and  well-fitted  to  the  average  throat. 
Musically,  the  opera  is  a  popular  success,  as 
most  of  it  is  written  in  simple  rhyme  and 
melodious  forms  which  are  so  attractive  to 
the  average  ear.  No  more  picturesque  stag- 
ing has  been  seen  here  for  a  long  time. 
Everything  is  in  the  best  taste  and  the 
performance  runs  with  a  brightness  and  fluence 


which  give  evident  pleasure.  In  every  way 
the  mounting  and  costuming  are  above  re- 
proach and,  indeed,  quite  artistic. 

The  principals  are  animated  by  the  universal 
good  humor  and  make  the  most  of  their  work. 
Mr.  Barnabee  takes  a  good  share  of  the  success 
of  the  performance  for  his  quiet  though  effec- 
tive acting  of  the  humorous  Sheriff  of  Notting- 
ham. The  singing  generally  is  at  the  usual 
level  of  the  Bostouian  standard,  the  concerted 
numbers,  however,  between  Miss  Corden, 
Edwin  Hoff,  Eugene  Cowles  and  Miss  Jessie 
Bartlett  Davis  might  have  blended  very  much 
better.  Miss  Corden  is  very  dainty  in  the 
churn  scene,  her  singing  and  particularly  her 
dancing  are  of  the  most  graceful.  Messrs. 
Laing  and  Frothingham  add  not  a  little  to  the 
success  of  the  performance,  and  Miss  Josephine 
Bartlett,  Miss  Grace  Reals  and  W.  H.  McDon- 
ald play  their  parts  with  equal  care.  The 
chorus  is  a  real  chorus  at  last,  not  the  usual 
voiceless,  shapeless  mummies  which  do  duty 
for  that  useful  adjunct  of  opera. 


1  £  -A^i  Ma^J^A 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  lawn  tennis  season  is  now  fairly  started  in  Cali- 
fornia, and  the  indications  are  that  it  will  be  an  ex- 
ceedingly lively  one.  The  fact  that  a  number  of  new 
players  will  take  part  in  the  annual  championship 
games  on  July  4th,  at  San  Rafael,  has  already  caused 
the  most  of  the  local  experts  to  begin  practicing  reg- 
ularly. The  opening  of  the  Olympic  Club's  new  tenuis 
courts,  and  the  tournaments  of  the  California  and 
Lakeside  Clubs,  which  are  to  take  place  next  month, 
will  surely  make  tennis  matters  quite  lively  for  some 
time  to  come. 

The  young  players  in  and  around  San  Francisco 
are  showing  great  form.  R.  L.  Kyre,  of  the  California 
Club,  is  playing  an  unusually  strong  game.  Louis 
Carrigan  plays  every  afternoon,  and  shows  marked 
improvement  in  his  play.  Griffin,  Neil,  Hoffman  and 
Bates,  the  Oakland  and  Alameda  youngsters,  are  all 
taking  regular  practice,  and  will  try  hard  to  beat  out 
the  young  players  on  this  side  of  the  Bay  when  they 
meet  at  San  Rafael. 

A  great  many  players  on  this  and  the  other  sids  of 
the  Bay, are, at  present, agitating  the  question  of  hold- 
ing impromptu  tournaments  between  themselves  at 
San  Rafael  once  a  week.  This  is  an  excellent  idea, 
especially  for  the  San  Francisco  players,  as  the  wind 
in  the  afternoons  greatly  interferes  with  playing  at 
their  grounds.  Another  bi^  advantage  to  be  gained 
by  playing  on  the  .San  Rafael  grounds  is  getting  ac- 
customed to  the  courts  which  are  not  quite  as  lively 
as  the  California  Club's  grounds.  The  Hoffman 
Brothers,  Gray,  W.  H.  Taylor,  A.  Taylor,  Hubbard, 
Haight,  Tobin,  Collier,  Yates,  and  many  others,  are 
all  in  favor  of  the  scheme,  and  the  San  Rafael  tennis 
courts  may  soon  be  the  scene  of  some  very  interesting 
practice  games. 

E.  G.  Schmieden,  who  has  lately  returned  from 
Santa  Barbara,  says  that  E.  S.  Runyon,  one  of  the 
late  players  in  Southern  California,  will  shortly  visit 
San  Francisco  on  his  way  to  the  East.  It  is  possible 
that  a  match  may  be  arranged  between  him  and  W. 
H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  or  with  Joe  Daily,  the  court  keeper. 

The  Scorer. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

KITZAITS  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OK     SOI«  OI 8TH1 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clay' 8,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  resnect fully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
unders'gned  has  carefully  selected  the  b-  st  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco,  .  . 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Bttzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yanke,  S<do  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU.  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 

Great  Success!      Great  Success! 
Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 
For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldine  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bi>sextile  Ciub,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Night  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

Particular  attention  given  to  Halls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions,  with  any  number 
of  men. 

g£T  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,  82S£  Eddy  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectfully,       R.  L.  YANKE. 

N.  BALLENBERG, 

PURNISHBS 

First-class  Music  for  Balls  or  Private  Parties 

Any  number  of  men  furnished  and  complete  satisfaction  guaranteed 
Orders  left  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  117  Post  St.,  Kohler  k  Chase,  30 
O'Farrell  St.,  or  Sherman  h  Clay,  137  Kearny  St.,  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 

Residence  7IO  California  St.,  S.  F. 


floab  Brandt 


^Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Car«  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  hts,,  S.  F. 


IREDERIGKSBURG  BREWERY 


U 

|  PUREST  LAGER  BEER 

Al  For  Family,  XJse 

Telephone  1150-         Office,  40,3  Market  Street. 


£0ST  H,  IJJDWiQ 


THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 
1206  SUTTER  STREET 


TELEPHONE  2388 
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UNLIMITED    COINAGE  OF  SILVER. 

It  is  the  duty  of  all  conservative  bankers- 
and  business  men,  versed  in  finance,  to  clearly 
point  out  to  the  people  before  the  next  session 
of  Congress  assembles  in  December,  the  abso- 
lute insanity  of  allowing  selfish  schemers  and 
demagogues  to  even  attempt  to  saddle  our 
country  with  "  free,  unlimited,  independent 
coinage  of  silver." 

For,  after  all,  it  is  the  masses,  and  especially 
the  farmers  whom  "free,  unlimited,  inde- 
pendent coinage  of  silver"  would  mostly 
wrong,  for  capital  can  protect  itself  in  the 
future  as  in  the  past. 

Our  people  should  know  how  seriously  any 
such  iniquitous  measure  would  compromise 
the  honor  and  interests  of  the  whole  country. 
How  can  we  ever  hope  for  New  York  to  be- 
come the  banking  centre  of  the  world,  if  we 
permit  our  Senators  to  foist  dishonest  and  un- 
sound financial  measures  on  our  country. 

Why  has  London  been  able  for  centuries  to 
remain  the  centre  of  the  world  of  finance? 
Chiefly  because  it  is  known  from  one  end  of 
this  earth  to  the  other,  that  every  obligation 
held  payable  in  Great  Britain  means  abso- 
lutely and  safely  just  so  much  in  gold.  Surely 
the  nation  has  sufficient  sense  to  foresee  re- 
sults, without  needing  to  be  taught  by  experi- 
ence, what  would  be  the  inevitable  and  ulti- 
mate effects  of  a  debased  currency. 

Therefore,  people  with  imperfect  financial 
views  should  listen  to  the  voices  of  disinter- 
ested, honest,  well-informed  men,  and  help 
crush  out,  without  delay,  this  attempted  boom 
for  "  free,  unlimited,  independent  coinage  of 
silver." 



IMPROVE   THE    REAL  ESTATE. 

Some  newspaper,  anxious  to  lead  the  van- 
guard of  improvement,  should  publish  the 
names  of  owners  of  ruinous  and  unsightly 
hovels  on  our  principal  streets.  Most  of  these 
tumble-down  rookeries  are  owned  by  the 
richest  people  in  the  town — not  men  land 
poor,  but  those  owning  bonds  and  bank 
stocks  and  able  to  erect  the  finest  structures. 
They  have  capital  to  conduct  vast  enterprises 
in  the  Northwest,  in  Mexico,  and  other  places, 
while  the  land  they  own  in  the  city  is  an  eye- 
sore to  the  people.  They  are  guilty  of  offenses 
noless'injurious  to  the  community  than  would 
be  a  refusal  to  clothe  and  educate  their 
children. 

A  decaying  shanty  on  a  principal  thorough- 


fare is  a  public  nuisance  and  an  offense 
against  the  people. 

The  WAVE  is  not  a  convert  to  the  theory  of; 
the  single  tax,  but  there  is  no  argument  so 
strong  in  its  favor  as  the  meanness  of  some  of 
our  landlords.  The  people  of  whom  I  speak  are 
the  Silurians,  and  as  the  law  does  not  permit 
their  being  hanged  or  shot  for  their  offenses, 
the  next  best  thing  is  to  publish  their  names 
that  every  shameful  wreck  may  be  a  monu- 
ment to  the  beggarly  nature  of  its  proprietor. 


HOSTILITY  TO  IMPROVEMENT. 

The  pending  controversy  among  the  daily 
papers  on  the  question  whether  Estee  or 
Felton  was  Mr.  Stanford's  favorite  in  the  late ' 
senatorial  contest  is  amusing,  especially  as  the 
Senator's  choice  was  no  secret  among  people 
who  were  posted;  but  the  hostility  to  the  rail- 
road proclaimed  by  the  friends  of  all  candi- 
dates is  equally  droll. 

Here  is  a  railroad  without  which  California 
would  be  a  howling  desert;  whose  existence 
alone  renders  it  profitable  to  grow  wheat  and 
fruit  and  wool  and  barley  and  wine  and 
raisins  in  this  State;  which  has  made  land 
that  was  dear  at  twenty-five  cents  an  acre, 
cheap  at  twice  the  same  number  of  dollars; 
which,  as  fast  as  it  is  extended,  is  adding  to 
the  productive  area  and  to  the  tangible  wealth 
of  the  State;  but  for  which  California  would 
be  of  no  more  account  than  the  Mexican  States 
of  Sonora  and  Chihuahua;  and  yet  the  test  of 
loyalty  and  good  citizenship  appears  to  be 
hostility  to  the  enterprise. 

*  *  * 

The  Chronicle  says  that  the  election  of 
Estee  ' '  would  have  been  a  disgrace  to  the 
State,"  because  he  was  the  candidate  favored 
by  the  railroad.  The  Bulletin,  which  has 
been  informed  by  some  one  who  was  not  cor- 
rectly informed  that  Felton  was  Stanford's 
choice,  declares  that  the  election  is  a  misfor- 
tune, because  it  proves  the  domination  of  the 
company.  The  Call  deplores  Felton's  suc- 
cess, because  it  believes  that  he  is  friendly  to 
the  company.  And  the  Examiner,  which  is 
better  informed  as  to  the  facts,  insists  that 
Felton's  success  is  a  matter  of  congratulation, 
because  the  triumph  of  "  the  railroad  candi- 
date would  have  been  a  disgrace."  All  four 
papers,  however  differing  on  other  matters, 
agree  that  the  interests  of  the  State  require 
that  it  should  be  represented  at  Washington 
by  some  one  who  is  inimical  to  the  great 
artery  whose  pulsations  are  the  life  of  the 
commonwealth. 

It  has  not  been  observed  by  close  watchers 
of  public  opinion  that  it  is  always  shaped  or 
even  reflected  by  the  daily  press  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. Writers  for  those  sheets  seem  quite 
frequently  to  rely  upon  their  imagination  for 
their  facts,  and  upon  their  inner  consciousness 
for  their  principles.  But  still,  judging  from 
campaign  speeches,  there  lurks  in  many 
minds  a  spiteful  feeling  toward  the  railroad, 
which  is  partly  begotten  of  jealousy  of  the 
success  of  its  owners,  and  partly  arises  from 


a  notion  that  railroads  should  consider  noth- 
ing but  the  interests  of  shippers,  and  should 
give  no  thought  to  the  interests  of  carriers. 
The  late  Dr.  Durant,  who  was  philosopher  as 
well  as  railroad  builder,  used  to  say  that  the 
first  cry  of  a  farmer  was  for  a  railroad  to  carry 
his  crop  to  market,  and  when  he  had  got  his 
road  his  next  cry  was  how  he  could  easiest 
rob  it  of  its  earnings.  The  observation  may 
apply  to  California. 

*  *  * 

Before  railroads  were  built,  people,  State 
and  counties  vied  with  each  other  in  offering 
inducements  to  men  of  means  to  lay  railroad 
tracks.  When  the  lines  were  built,  the  same 
people  tortured  their  wits  to  discover  a  plan 
by  which  the  road  could  be  deprived  of 
income. 

This  perversity  has  not  been  without  effects. 
It  has  checked  railroad  building  in  this  State, 
and,  consequently,  retarded  the  development 
of  some  of  its  most  fertile  counties.  San 
Luis  Obispo,  for  instance,  is  as  good  a  county 
as  there  is  in  the  State;  but  it  is  given  over 
to  pasturage  for  want  of  a  railroad.  Other 
parts  of  the  State  have  been  similarly 
retarded.  California  is  advancing  less  rapidly 
than  Minnesota  or  Wisconsin:  the  secret 
simply  is  that  while  the  one  has  an  area  less 
than  half  that  of  this  State  and  the  other  an 
area  of  about  one-third,  each  has  twice  as 
much  railroad  mileage.  Settlers  will  not 
locate  at  points  which  are  without  railroad 
communication  with  the  business  centres. 

*  *  * 

Demagogues  assure  the  farmers  that  their 
troubles — the  difficulty  of  marketing  their 
crops  at  a  profit,  and  the  impossibility  of 
selling  their  farms — arise  from  the  exorbitant 
charges  of  the  railroad  for  fares  and  freights; 
this  is  talk  for  the  nursery.  Fares  and 
freights,  like  other  commodities,  are  regulated 
by  supply  and  demand.  Companies  which 
have  them  for  sale  will  always  rate  them  as 
high  as  they  can,  up  to  the  point  where  they 
become  prohibitive.  They  are  governed  by 
the  ordinary  rules  of  business.  Farmers 
charge  for  their  grain  all  that  the  consumer 
will  give  for  it;  they  only  stop  at  the  point 
where  the  price  would  check  consumption  or 
drive  the  consumer  to  supply  his  wants  else- 
where. So  with  carriers;  they  enact  all  the 
traffic  will  bear;  if  they  did  not,  they  would 
be  unfit  to  conduct  their  calling,  and  would 
find  themselves  bankrupt  from  having  tried  to 
blend  business  with  philanthropy. 

Men  ot  sense,  reflecting  on  the  irregular 
anti-railroad  craze  in  this  State,  observe  with 
satisfaction  that  it  is  usually  fatal  to  its 
leaders.  There  is  no  man  now  in  public  life 
in  California  who  ever  identified  himself  with 
the  crusade  against  the  railroad.  It  might 
seem  unkind  to  give  names,  but  if  those  who 
are  familiar  with  the  past  political  history  of 
the  State  will  run  over  the  list  of  those  who, 
at  various  times,  have  led  the  anti-railroad 
forces — from  Lieutenant-Governor  Johnson  to 
D.    M.    Delmas — they  will  find  that  every 
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one  of  them  has  dropped  out  of  sight,  and  the 
places  that  knew  them  know  them  no  more. 
It  seems  that  John  Public  is  not  such  a  fool 
as  he  looks. 

The  balmj'  weather  warns  us  that  the  sea- 
son approaches,  when,  in  the  course  of  nature, 
that  elderly  hen,  the  Chamber  of  Commerce, 
will  hatch  resolutions.  Soon  the  papers  will 
spread  the  news  that  this  body  met  and  did 
"  resoloot  "  and  "resoloot,"  and  decide  that 
had  ships  legs  to  enable  them  to  climb  over 
the  high  tariff,  commerce  might  possibly 
reach  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

The  Examiner  is  wrong  in  desiring  the 
Legislature  to  condemn  Bruner.  Such  action 
would  be  strong  presumption  of  his  innocence, 
and  by  parity  of  reason,  should  the  Sacra- 
mento boodlers'  trust  exonerate,  the  public 
will  be  convinced  of  the  enormity  of  his 
crime. 

*  *  * 

Canada's  people  and  press  are  singularly 
ignorant  of  their  own  affairs.  They  have  not 
yet  learned  that  an  overwhelming  majority  for 
Premier  Macdonald  is  really  a  victory  for  the 
other  side,  and  they  fail  to  understand  that  the 
all-absorbing  and  burning  question  is,  on  what 
date  annexation  to  the  United  States  will 
occur.  The  San  Francisco  press  knows  all 
about  these  matters,  and  it  is  shameful  that 
the  Canadians  should  be  kept  in  ignorance. 
A  special  edition  of  our  newspapers  should 
straightway  be  published  and  sent  to  these 
heathens. 

*  *  * 

New  music  is  on  the  road  from  Washington 
to  be  played  by  Republican  organs,  beginning: 
"  Unless  a  wise  and  beneficent  government 
had  by  treaty  removed  the  tariff  from  Cali- 
fornia industries,  labor  would  have  been  beg- 
gared, children  naked  and  diseased,  schools 
and  churches  abolished."  The  gap  between 
promise  and  performance  is  now  a  chasm. 


AN  EASTER  WISH. 

CLARENCE  URMY. 

The  peace  that  lies  in  the  ocean  depths, 

Unstirred  by  storm  and  wind, 
The  peace  that  distant  snow-white  sails 

In  sunset  harbors  find, 
The  peace  of  summer  clouds  astray, 

Be  thine  this  Holy  Easter  Day. 

The  calm  that  wraps  each  leaf  and  spray 

In  shadowy,  flowery  dells, 
The  calm  that  lingers  in  the  air 

When  cease  the  vesper  bells, 
The  calm  of  lily-broidered  ways, 

Be  thine  this  holiest  of  days. 

The  faith  of  Mary  at  the  dawn, 

Amid  the  garden  dew, 
The  hope  that  blossomed  in  the  hearts 

Of  His  disciples  true, 
The  love  that  rolled  the  stone  away, 

Be  thine  this  Holy  Easter  Day. 
San  Jose. 

 ►   

Uncle  Sam's  boats  should  be  provided  with  legs. 
They  go  ashore  so  often  they  should  be  taught  to 
walk. — New  York  '/ruth. 


ART  CRITICS'  GUIDE. 


To  those  who  bore  there  sufferings  so  uncomplain- 
ingly when  fashion  recently  decreed  that  they  must 
attend  the  Art  Loan  Exhibition,  to  those  who  were 
silent,  because  they  feared  to  criticise,  and  those  who 
criticised  because  they  feared  to  remain  silent,  to  those 
who  praised  a  painting  only  to  hear  their  artist  friend 
condemn  it,  or  condemned  another  to  hear  him 
praise  it — to  all,  in  short,  who  left  the  exhibition  with 
vanity  wounded  and  conscience  annihilated,  the  fol- 
lowing safe  guides  to  criticism  are  offered  for  service 
upon  future  occasions. 

First  and  foremost,  bear  this  well  in  mind  :  What- 
ever you  thiuk  remarkably  good,  is  ordinary.  What- 
ever you  believe  to  be  remarkably  poor  is  superb. 

Approach  every  painting  with  an  air  of  "  I  would 
know  my  child  among  a  thousand."  Exclaim  "  Ah  ! 
here  we  have  our  Daubigny,  or  Diaz,  or  Corot,"  as 
the  case  may  be,  as  if  a  long  standing  intimacy  with 
the  works  of  the  artist  had  made  you  perfectly 
familiar  with  his  individuality.  Consult  your  cata- 
logue surreptitiously. 

Whenever  you  are  in  doubt,  say  something  about 
the  "atmosphere."  Famous  foreign  artist:  atmos- 
phere good.  Struggling  local  artist:  atmosphere 
poor. 

If  a  woman  reclines,  sleeping  upon  a  couch,  mark 
the  "movement."  If  she  whirls  through  the  maze 
of  a  dance  commend  the  repose. 

If  a  beautiful  bit  of  effect  please  you,  repress  your 
emotion.  For  example,  has  the  artist  emptied  a 
shaft  of  living  sunbeams,  that  quiver  magically  upon 
the  ground,  restrain  the  ah  !  of  delight  that  has  risen 
to  your  lips.  Sneer  at  it.  Call  it  clap-trap.  In  fact, 
whenever  you  feel  the  danger  of  enjoying  anything, 
sneer  at  it. 

Always  smile  doubtfully  when  you  see  a  Rubens. 
Say,  "  It  may  be  genuine,  but — ."  Finish  with  a  rapid 
shaking  of  the  head,  the  eyes  being  half  closed. 

If  by  the  side  of  an  impossible  pool  or  hole  in  the 
ground,  or  something  between  the  two,  you  behold 
some  impossible  children  clinging  to  an  impossible 
mother,  you  are  wondering  if  "Charity"  is  an  ap- 
peal to  the  public,  when  your  neighbor  ventures  to 
ask,  timidly,  if  the  drawing  is  not  a  little  out  of 
proportion.  In  a  flash  you  must  decide  whether  the 
painting  is  bad  enough  to  be  good.  Then  you  smile 
patronizingly  as  you  answer,  "Assuredly — entirely 
out  of  proportion,  but,  my  dear  sir — Pierre  Puvis  de 
Chavannes."  The  questioner  will  go  down  before 
that  name.    Everybody  does. 

A  landscape  strikingly  arid  is  characteristically 
called  "wet."  You  do  not  see  why.  More  the 
reason. 

When,  after  consulting  your  catalogue  (secretly,  of 
course)  you  discover  that  the  title  of  a  Courbet  is  not 
"An  Artist's  Delirium,"  but  "  Spring,"  run  your  hand 
rapturously  through  your  hair.  If  nature  has  not 
spared  you  any,  it  will  do  equally  well  to  grasp  your 
neighbor  by  the  shoulder  and  motion  frantically 
towards  the  discord,  or  rather  the  harmony,  in  greens. 
Dilate  upon  the  boldness,  the  individuality  of  the 
composition.  In  such  cases  "  brutal  "  has  been  ap- 
plied with  telling  effect.  It  is,  however,  advisable 
to  use  the  last  epithet  with  discrimination.  Every- 
body will  not  stand  it. 

A  peaceful  slope  of  meadow  laud,  with  no  sign  of 
animal  life,  except  the  solitary  cow  drinking  at  a 
brook,  calls  for  "  noisy."  Endeavor  to  look  indiffer- 
ent as  you  say  it. 

When  you  see  before  you  a  canvas,  that,  to  all  ap- 
pearances, has  fallen  flat  upon  a  palette  freshly  stocked 
with  paint,  custom  demands  that  you  murmur  "Im- 
pressionist;" simply  "Impressionist,"  and  then  pass 
on.  "Careful  workmanship  "  is  occasionally  added, 
but  that  is  a  matter  of  taste. 

Be  cautious  with  the  Meissoniers.  Look  sharply  to 
discover  whether  the  initials  are  J.  L.  E.  or  J.  C,  and 
then  smile  amusedly  when  somebody  mistakes  the 
son  for  the  father.  Nothing  but  praise  for  the  elder. 
No  matter  how  great  the  temptation,  do  not  be  be- 
trayed into  saying  that  you  would  like  to  see  yourself 
pay  $30,000  for  that  tiny  square.  It  is  not  technical. 
Of  the  younger  speak  guardedly.  Call  him  promising. 
Select  a  nose,  an  ear,  a  leg,  that  reminds  you  forcibly 
of  the  father.  You  may  employ  "detail"  here  with 
impunity. 

"Tone"  is  not  to  be  despised.  It  is  capable  of 
yeoman's  service.  Use  it  freely.  Select  sombre, 
murky  compositions  in  which  you  can  distinguish 
nothing,  then  call  attention  to  their  tone.  After  a 
time  vary  with  epithets  such  as  deep  or  rich. 

Just  before  leaving  turn  around  with  a  comprehen- 
sive scowl,  mutter  something  about  the  barbarous 
way  in  which  the  paintings  are  hung,  growl  a  little 
because  the  light  is  wretched  and  then  depart,  vanity 
untouched,  self-appreciation  intact. 
.  For  the  nervous  prostration  which,  of  course,  will 
follow,  bromide  of  cafein  is  widely  recommended. 

Harriet  Lane  Levy. 


EXHIBITION  Q 

OF  OVER  TWELVE  HUNDRED 

Rugs,  Carpets 

AND  SEDJADES 

At  San  Ffaneisco 

ART  ASSOCIATION  ROOjVIS 

430   PINE  STREET 

FROM  THE 

Oriental  Art  Rooms 


CONSTANTINOPLE 


Comprising  ■ 


ANTIQUE  ROYAL  BOUKHARA 
KURDISTAN 
YEORDEZ 
KERMAN 
TIFLIS 
MELEZ 
KHIVA 
KAZAK 
KARABACH 
DAGHISTAN 
MALGARA 
SHIRVAN 
SIN  A 
KAYIN 

And  all  the  other  Looms  of  the  Orient.  Being 
the  Finest  Collection  ever  Displayed  in  this 
Country.    Now  being  sold  at  Auction 
Daily  at  10  a.  m.,  2  and  8  p.  m. 

COSTIKYAN  FRERES 

importer  and  collector  of 

Art  Goods  from  the  Orient 


A.  W.  LOUDERKACK  &  CO.,  Auctioneers 

Office,  G31  Market  Street 


Mme.  Le  tf&ntoaij 


ART  MODISTE 


1029  POST  STREET,       SAN  FRANCISCO 

REPRESENTING 
JENNESS  MILLER 

363  FIFTH  AVE-,  NEW  YORK 


My  designs  are  original,  perfect- 
fitting  studies  in  tlio  height  of  fashion, 
and  especially  adapted  to  the  Individ- 
ual wearer. 

A  charming  promenade  costume  is  this  nown  of 
leal-brown  cltitii  Just  the  burnished  brown  of  an 
oak-leaf  bcloie  it  liamcs  ihto  critn  on.  It  is  cm* 
broidercd  in  dull  copper,  ami  the  dainty  vest  can 
lie  of  leaf-brown  or  ol  white  silk,  to  meet  the 
caprice  of  the  wearer. 

HATS  AND  BONNETS  TO  COMPLETE 
COSTUME 

I  send  sltetchesand  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  fit  without  personal 
Interview.  Under  these  conditions  I 
am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country,  and  Invariably  give  satis- 
faction. 

Bend  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated 
Fashion  Book,  "  Artistic  Gowning." 
Mention  The  Wavb. 
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THE  WAV  E . 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"A  TEXAS  STEER"  AT  THE  CALIFORNIA. 


The  opinion  the  public  holds  and  my  opin- 
ion of  "  A  Texas  Steer  "  are  two  entirely  dif- 
ferent opinions;  and  I'm  glad  of  it.  The  mi- 
nority is  always  right — except,  possibly,  in  the 
case  of  Assemblyman  Bruner — and  the  smal- 
ler the  minority,  the  nearer  right  it  is.  The 
California  Theatre  has  been  crowded  every 
night  this  week,  and,  from  present  indications, 
it  will  be  packed  next  week,  or  as  long  as  "A 
Texas  Steer  ' '  is  on  the  boards  there.  I  am  not 
quite  sure  what  this  proves,  and  if  I  were,  I 
hardly  think  I  would  care  to  say  anything 
about  it.  The  dramatic  taste  of  the  theatre- 
going  public  is  something  quite  beyond  my 
powers  of  analysis;it  will  wallow  in  the  trough 
of  farce-comedy  for  the  husks  of  last  year's 
chestnuts,  and  leave  unnoticed  whatever 
kernels  the  legitimate  may  possess.  Of 
course,  everyone  knows  that  the  majority, 
which  every  one  does  so  much  to  make  up, 
prefers  the  spicy  reading  in  an  old  almanac  to 
the  dull  discussion  of  the  theory  of  man  by 
some  scientific  expounder  of  the  gospel.  This 
may  be  the  reason  why  the  managers  will  not 
close  their  theatres  on  Good  Friday. 

I  can  tell  why  Mary  loved  her  little  lamb, 
but  I  cannot  say  why  the  people  love  "  A 
Texas  Steer."  It  is,  in  my  mind,  so  exceed- 
ingly bad  that  it  is  no  worse  than  some  others 
of  Mr.  Hoyt's  farce-comedies,  and  it  may  be 
better.  It  presents  a  series  of  sketches  that 
follow  each  other  with  the  rapidity  and 
coherency  of  an  awkward  squad  at  the  double- 
quick.  Few  of  the  characters  are  well  done, 
and  this  is  attributable  to  Mr.  Hoyt's  won- 
derful knowledge  of  human  character.  That 
may  seem  paradoxical,  but  a  moment's 
thought  will  show  it  to  be  good  box-office 
sense.  If  Mr.  Hoyt  had  spent  time  in  deline- 
ating character,  making  the  sketches  studies, 
and  the  studies  pictures,  we  either  would  not 
have  understood  them  or  would  have  failed  to 
enjoy  them.  So,  when  the  author  is  in  any 
danger  of  doing  any  good  work,  he  introduces 
a  bit  of  business,  classical  or  modern,  and  the 
crisis  is  passed  without  risk  to  the  audience, 
and  with  only  a  slight  twinge  of  conscience 
on  the  part  of  Mr.  Hoyt,  who,  I  hasten  to  as- 
sure you,  has  a  conscience,  but  of  an  exceed- 
ingly Yankeeish  cast  of  countenance. 

Mr.  Hoyt  has  learned  that  we  laugh  more 
to-day  than  we  did  yesterday,  and  he  takes 
advantage  of  his  knowledge.  The  tragic,  the 
melodramatic,  and  the  refined  comedy  please 
us  no  more;  we  receive  with  a  quiet  smile 
the  brilliant  thought  of  the  refined  wit,  and 
laugh  to  the  verge  of  apoplexy  at  the  broad 
suggestion  of  the  humorist.  I  think  man's 
nature  is  changing;  he  either  believes  that  he 
must  laugh  away  the  life  of  this  world,  be- 
cause there  is  no  other;  or  desires  to  send 
into  the  halls  of  illimitable  space  the  echoes 
of  a  merrily-spent  time  on  which  his  ears  may 
feast  during  an  eternity  that  may  be  exceed- 
ingly serious.  There  must  be  some  receptacle 
for  sound;  our  laughter  and  weeping  float 
away  on  echoing  waves,  and  they  must  ripple 
on  some  far-off  shore,  where  one  shall  listen 
to  them  again,  and  tell  over,  in  memory,  the 
thoughts  that  gave  them  birth;  and  wherever 
the  waves  of  laughter  break  with  the  loudest 
echo  on  that  strange  shore,  will  be  gathered 
a  mighty  crowd  whose  members  have  seen 
Tim  Murphy  in  "A  Texas  Steer."  The  play 
will  be  continued  next  week.  

The  Bostonians,  whose  week  at  the  Bald- 
win has  been  most  successful,  will  present  a 
splendid   repertory   beginning  on  Monday 


That  evening  "  Mignon  "  will  be  produced; 
Tuesday,  "Suzette;"  Wednesday,  "Robin 
Hood;"  Thursday,  "  Fatinitza;"  Friday, 
"  Carmen;"  Saturday  Matinee,  "  Mignon;" 
Saturday  evening,  "  Bohemian  Girl."  Fol- 
lowing the  opera  company  comes  the  "County 
Fair."  The  company,  with  its  entire  scenic 
equipment  and  four  thoroughbred  horses, 
leaves  Kansas  City  to-night,  en  route  to  this 
city.  No  play  of  recent  years  has  become 
better  known  to  theatre-goers  by  reputation, 
and  it  requires  no  kind  of  prophesy  to  predict 
an  unequivocal  success  for  the  production 
here.  

The  bill  to  be  presented  at  the  Tivoli  next 
week  is  a  good  one.  "La  Favorita  "  will  be 
sung  four  nights,  "Patience"  alternating. 
The  students  of  the  University  will  attend  on 
April  3d,  in  a  body.  


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 


Ai,.  Hayman,  Lessee  aud  Prop. 


ALntKii  Hoi  vi Kit.  Manager 


Monday,  March  30th 

LAST  WEEK  *  LAST  WEEK 

THE  FAMOUS 

BOSTONIANS 

Karl,  MacDonald  &  Barnabee,  Props. 
SbXJJONI)  WEKK 

COMPLETE  CHANGE— NEW  OPERA  EVERY  NIGHT. 
Monday,  "MIGNO>."     Thursday,  "ROBIN  hood.' 
Friday,  "CARMEN." 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


The   Great    Musical  Events 

Three  Grand  Sacred 

ORCHESTRAL  CONCERTS 

OVIDB  IVCTJSir^ 

Xlie  tireal   Violin  Virtuoso 

Supported  by  a  Magnificent  Company  of  Solo  Artists 

Sunday  Evenings,  March  29th  and  April  5th 
Grand  Popular  Matinee,  Thursday,  April  2d 

At  Regular  Baldwin  Matinee  Prices. 


SEATS  NOW  ON  SALE. 
S.-alc  of  Prices:  60c.,  75c,  ?1  and  $1.50     R.  E  JOHNSTON,  Sole  M'g'r 


NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


Handsomest  Tlieatrc  in  the  World. 


Mr.  Ai..  Hayman, 
Mr.  Harry  Mann 


Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Manager 


MONDAY,   MARCH  30th 
second  week— complete  success 
uavt'q  new  satiric  ai.  comedy 

nU  I     I    O  (By  long  odd- his  lust, 


A  TEXAS  STEER 


The  Most  Absolute  Success  Ever  Known 
on  the  American  Stage 


SKATS  NOW  SELLING 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Krki.ino  Bros.,        -        -        -        Proprietors  and  Managers 


NIGHTS 
ONLY. 


MONDAY,  WEDNESDAY,  THURSDAY 
and  SATUKDAY, 

LAr  favorita 

Complete  Opera. 


CASINO  THEATRE 

Formerly  the  Bijou  729  Market  Street 


THE  TALK  OF  THE  CITY! 


The  -  World  •  Beaters  •  for  ■  Great  Shows 

Monday,   March  30th 

The  Great  Burlesque 

KING  *  PRETTY 

•■J'.j  Hours  Performance  without  a  wait 


Admission  15,  25  and  50c. 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 


Tuesday   Evening.   April  7th 

SOCIETY  AMATEUR  PERFORMANCE 

GlROFLE =Gl  ROFLA 

BENKFIT  OF 

S.  F.  Art  Association 

Ticket!  $.S..10  each,  at  130  Pine  St.,  and  at  Sherman 
Clay  &  Cu's  Music  Store 


Auction  Sale  of  choice  Seats  and  Boxes  at  Grand  Opera  House, 
Wednesday.  April  ist,  at  noon. 


A  NEW  SONG 

Por  Soprano,  Tsnsi  or  Con.tra.lto. 
IF  YOU  WERE  MINK,  50c. 

Destined  to  become  popular.    Thn  words  are  from  the  "  London 
World."     For  Pianoforte  or  Pipe  Organ. 

FAND.VNUKKI.V,  7 .".<• . 

A  characteristic  Mining  Story  from  "All  The  Year  Round." 


For  Sale  at  all  Music  Store*.    Published  by 

H-  <J.  SCHONHCKER,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Should  your  Music  Dealer  not  have  these  compositions,  send  to  the 
Publisher  who  will  he  pleased  to  supply  you. 


Every  Pair  Fully  Warranted! 

And  Fitted  if  desired  by  our  Department  Ladies. 


KID  GLOVES 

IN  ALL  THE  NEW  AND  POPULAR  SHADES 

Five-Button  Lengths  in  Tans,  Browns,  Grays,  Blacks, 
etc.,  in  SIX  DIFFERENT  QUALITIES,  from 
$1,  $1.25,  $1.50,  $1 .75,  $2,  $2.25. 

MOUSQUETAIRE. 

In  Eight-Button  Lengths.  Tans,  Browns,  Grays,  Blacks, 
and  Evening  Shades.    Seven  Different  Grades. 
Trices  range  from  $1.50.  §1.75, 
$2  $2.50  upward. 

SUEDE  MOUSQUETAIRES 

In  all  Shades  and  Sizes— 8,  12,  16,  20,  24  and  30-Butto'n 
Lengths.   Prices  $2,  $2.50,  $3,  $3.50,  $i  and  $6. 

 Co.MPLF.TF.  LINES  

GENTLEMEN'S  KID  GLOVES 

and  CHILDREN'S  KID  GLOVES 

 XF.W  ARRIVAL  OF  

TAFFETA  AND  SILK  GLOVES 

Splendid  Assortment.     Twenty  Shades  in  Tans 
and  Grays.    Full  Line  Blacks. 


Guille 


^nor  as  FePnatldO. 


March  31, 

April  3, 
April  5. 


Gilbert  &  Sullivan's 

ATIENOE 


The  Students  of  the  University  of  California  will  attend 
April  3D  in  a  body. 

GYPSY  BAROX- April  6th. 

POPULAR  PRICKS  25  AND  so  Cts. 


See  Our  Mourning  Coods  Department 

Mail  Orders  Promptly  Filled. 


jSullivan,  Mti$  h  DetoeiJ 

(INCORPORATED) 

947-949  Market  Street.  Between  Fifth  and  Sixth 


*1- 

STORE  OPEN  SATURDAY  EVENINGS. 


THE  WAV  K . 
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BRIGHTON  ELOPEMENT. 


Thirty  years  ago  Mr.  Stuart  Starcher  had  been  a 
notorious  young  man  about  town;  he  affected  to  be 
a  notorious  young  man  about  town  still.  Since  he 
began  to  sow  his  wild  oats  three  generations  of 
youths  had  come,  sown  theirs,  and  gone:  but  he  con- 
tinued gaily  scattering  crop  after  crop,  and  imagin- 
ing all  the  while  that  the  world  regarded  him  still  as 
the  same  wild  young  fellow  he  was  of  yore. 

He  himself  half  believed  he  was.  It  is  true  there  were 
some  evidences  of  elderliuess  to  which  he  could  not 
be  altogether  blind;  but  he  hated  the  sight  or  thought 
of  them,  and  spared  himself  no  effort  to  hide  them 
from  his  eyes  and  drive  them  from  his  mind. 

Of  these  evidences,  of  course,  the  most  obvious 
were  the  proofs  of  maturity,  let  us  say,  which  his 
own  person  displayed.  When  he  rose  in  the  morn- 
ing and  looked  in  his  glass  he  could  not  but  see  that 
his  face  was  wrinkled  and  his  hair  was  thin.  When  he 
took  his  afternoon  stroll  in  the  Park  he  felt  only  too 
painfully  that  his  step  lacked  lightness,  and  his  figure 
drooped.  These  and  such  like  unpleasant  "  finger- 
posts "  he  contrived  to  conceal,  as  he  thought,  if  not 
irom  himself,  at  least  from  the  world.  His  toilet,  it 
is  true,  made  an  immense  demand  upon  the  skill  of 
his  valet  and  the  resources  of  art;  but  when  it  was 
completed,  he  flattered  himself  that  he  was,  to  all  out- 
ward appearance,  as  youthful  as  many  men  thirty 
years  his  junior. 

Having  thus  in  exterior  renewed  his,  youth,  it  was 
his  delight  to  spend  his  afternoons  and  nights  with 
•'  the  boys."  There  was  something  pathetic  in  the 
efforts  which  he  made  to  do  as  these  sturdy  young 
roysterers  did.  He  would  stroll  with  them  in  the  Row, 
drink  with  them  at  the  Cri  ,  gamble  with  them  at  the 
club,  shuffle  off  to  the  theatre  "  to  mash  "  with  them 
the  ladies  of  the  stage,  until  he  was  ready  to  drop  with 
fatigue.  All  the  time  he  imagined  that  the  lads  took 
him  for  one  of  themselves.  He  forgot  that  there 
were  few  of  them  who  had  not  heard  their  fathers 
talk  of  "old  Starch,"  tell  of  his  elopement  some 
twenty  years  ago  with  poor  wealthy  Mit-S  Cash,  won- 
der what  had  become  of  the  child  of  that  marriage, 
and  laugh  at  the  old  fogey's  affectation  of  youth.  Of 
course,  they,  like  everybody  else,  knew  and  saw  what 
he  was,  though  politeness  may  have  kept  them  from 
hinting  to  him  of  their  knowledge.  Occasionally, 
indeed,  some  one,  when  annoyed  by  his  jokes,  or 
made  silly  with  wine,  did  tell  him  the  truth,  but  such 
behavior  Mr.  Stuart  Starcher  never  forgot  and  never 
forgave.  You  might  tease  him  and  laugh  at  him  as 
much  as  you  pleased  about  anything  else,  but  he  con- 
sidered it  a  downright  insult  to  mention  his  age. 

There  was  just  one  point  upon  which  Mr.  Stuart 
Starcher  acknowledged  the  effect  of  years,  and  that 
was  on  the  point  of  worldly  wisdom.  He  not  merely 
admitted,  but  he  boasted  of,  the  width  of  his  ex- 
perience and  the  profundity  of  his  knowledge  of  men, 
women,  and  things.  Every  possible  trouble  or  dif- 
ficulty a  man  about  town  could  get  into,  he  had  been 
in.  He  had  been  in  love  and  in  debt,  hard  hit  at  cards, 
and  threatened  with  the  Divorce  Court;  he  had 
eloped  with  an  heiress,  been  in  scrapes  with  the 
ladies,  and  had  fought  a  duel.  Every  conceivable 
adventure  he  had,  according  to  himself,  come  through, 
and  come  through,  as  he  proudly  declared,  without  as 
much  as  a  scratch.  He  was  as  vain  of  his  astuteness 
as  he  was  ashamed  ol  his  age. 

On  this  great  fund  of  wisdom  and  experience  he 
was  always  ready  to  draw  for  the  benefit  of  his  young 
friends  when  any  of  them  got  into  trouble;  it  was  the 
only  fund  he  was  ready  to  draw  upon.  He  was  at 
least  as  rich  as  he  was  wise,  but  he  was  as  prudent 
with  his  money  as  he  was  prodigal  with  his  advice. 
As  he  used  to  say,  he  did  this  on  principle;  he  stuck 
to  his  money  because  if  he  did  not  somebody  else 
would,  but  as  to  his  advice  he  could  offer  it  freely  be- 
cause he  knew  nobody  would  take  it. 

In  this  observation  he  scarcely  did  himself  justice, 
for  his  advice  was  not  only  often  taken  but  often 
sought,  and  among  those  who  most  needed  and 
sought  it  was  one  of  his  youngest  and  most  intimate 
friends,  the  Hon.  Frank  Terringtou. 

The  Hon.  Frank  was  a  true  Terringtou;  that  is,  he 
was  most  of  his  time  in  high  spirits  and  low  com- 
pany, and  he  was  happily  blessed  with  many  friends 
many  follies,  and  many  debts.  He  was  never  long 
out  of  trouble,  and  did  not  seem  to  care  much  to  be 
so.  He  was  not  on  good  terms  with  his  father;  no 
Terringtou  ever  was. 

The  Hon.  Frank  was  the  favorite  nephew  of  a  very 
wealthy  old  aunt.  That  was  all  that  he  had  to  live  on; 
yet  for  a  long  time,  what  with  the  aid  of  Jews  and 
post-obits,  he  contrived  to  live  on  it  very  well.  But 
one  fine  morning  what  should  the  wealthy  old  aunt 
do  but  go  and  get  married  !  The  first  intimation  of 
this  horrible  example  of  feminine  thoughtlessness 
which  poor  Frank  had  was  the  announcement  of  her 
wedding  in  the  morning  papers.  He  read  the  shame- 
ful intelligence  with  a  throbbing  brow.    His  aunt  had 


callously  taken  from  him  his  only  livelihood,  for  now 
his  credit,  like  Othello's  occupation,  was  gone. 

As  was  his  habit  when  in  trouble,  he  went  and  con- 
sulted Mr.  Stuart  Starcher.  What  was  to  be  done, 
that  was  his  question. 

"Done!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Stuart  Starcher,  with  his 
youthful  manner  but  shaky  voice.  "Done!  Why, 
my  boy — my  poor  boy,  you  must  marry.  This  alter- 
native, this  resource  is  a  fearful  one  to  have  to  fall 
back  upon,  I  know;  but,  bv  Jove,  when  a  fellow's 
stone  broke,  there's  nothing  else  for  it  !" 

"  But  who  would  have  me?"  asked  Frank.  "  Before 
my  aunt  married  I  might  have  had  a  chance  of  marry- 
ing a  fortune.  I  had  prospects  then;  but  now,  when 
I've  nothing  but  a  bad  reputation  and  big  debts  " 

"  Confound  the  reputation,"  said  Mr.  Starcher,  in  a 
most  decisive  manner,  "  and  blow  the  debts  !  I  speak 
deliberately,  and  not,  as  you  might  imagine,  from  the 
turn  of  my  periods,  without  consideration.  Frank, 
my  boy,  I  weep  for  you.  I  thought  you  were  a  lad  of 
spirit  and  resource;  but  I  was  wrong — very  wrong!" 

"Oh,  cut  this  chaff,  man,  and  be  serious,"  replied 
Frank  a  little,  nettled  by  Mr.  Stuart  Starcher's  buffoon- 
ery over  his  distress.  "  I'm  ready  to  marry  money  if 
I  can  get  the  chance,  but  how  am  I  to  get  it  ?  Every- 
body worth  anything  in  town  knows  me  and  will  have 
nothing  with  me.  How  am  I  to  marry  money  if 
money  won't  marry  me?" 

"But  it  will,  Frank,"  said  Mr.  Stuart  Starcher, 
"  mark  me,  it  will,  if  you  only  follow  my  advice.  I 
know  what  I'm  talking  about,  I  can  tell  you.  Now, 
listen.  I  never  meant  you  to  try  the  game  on  in  town; 
as  you  say,  you  and  your  position  are  too  well  known 
here  to  permit  you  to  carry  on  operations  successfully. 
But  town's  not  everywhere;  when  you  know  a  little 
more  you'll  know  that.  There  are  other  places  where 
you  and  your  position  are  not  known,  and  where 
money — any  amount  of  money — is  to  be  picked  up. 
Did  you  ever  hear  of  Southport,  Scarborough, 
Brighton?  Why  not  go  to  one  of  these  places,  lake 
up  your  adobe  in  the  best  hotel,  and  let  it  be  known 
that  you  are  the  Earl  of  Roughshod 's  son; 
then  search  out  the  richest  merchant's  or  manu- 
facturer's daughter,  become  acquainted  with 
her — there  are  scores  of  ways  of  doing  that,  subscrip- 
tion balls,  tablet  d'hote,  and  such  like;  make  up  to  her; 
and  if  the  old  people  object  to  your  suit  run  away 
with  her?  It's  the  easiest  thing  in  the  world,  I  as- 
sure you,  to  a  man  of  some  birth,  appearance,  and 
'cuteness.  I  did  it  myself  years  ago.  I  was  quite  a 
boy  then,  and  I  hadn't  the  benefit  of  good  advice  like 
you,  but  then,  von  see,  I  always  knew  my  way  about. 
Nobody  ever  outwitted  Charlie  Stuart  Starcher,  I  can 
tell  you  " 

•"[  never  looked  at  the  matter  in  this  light,"  said 
Frank,  in  a  reflective  way. 

"Well,  now  that  I've  given  you  the  idea,"  replied 
his  guide,  philosopher,  and  friend,  "do  look  at  it 
I'll  give  you  any  little  tips  I  can,  and  mind  I  can  give 
you  every  tip  worth  the  knowing.  If  you  want  to  hum- 
bug the  old  people,  or  to  carry  off  the  girl,  just  let  me 
know,  and  I'll  put  you  on  the  proper  track." 

"By  George,"  exclaimed  Frank,  "it  would  be 
worth  trying,  if  only  for  the  fun  of  the  thing.  Hut  it 
would  cost  money,  and  I'm  devilislily  hard  up  just 
now,  and  there's  no  use  going  to  the  Jews." 

The  old  dandy  heard  this  with  p.  leer;  he  had  no 
intention  of  lending  Frank  anything  but  the  use  of 
his  wits. 

"Oh,  it  won't  cost  much  my  boy,"  he  answered. 
"You  have  plenty  of  jewelry.  Von  can  raise  enough 
on  a  third  of  it  to  do  the  whole  business  if  you  get  to 
work  at  once." 

The  Hon.  Frank  went  away  apparently  a  trifle  hurt 
at  what  he  considered  the  callousness  of  this  reply. 
But  Mr.  Stuart  Starcher  did  not  care.  He  knew  the 
value  of  money,  as  he  said,  and  the  value  of  friends, 
and  when  it  came  to  choosing  between  them— well,  he 
did  not  part  with  the  money. 

For  some  time  Mr.  Stuart  .Starcher  heard  or  saw 
no  more  of  the  Hon.  Frank.  What  had  become  of 
him  the  superannuated  fribble  did  not  know,  and 
again  he  did  not  care.  He  was  too  much  used  to  see- 
ing his  friends  "go  under,"  as  he  called  it,  to  be  par- 
ticularly moved  by  the  collapse  and  disappearance  of 
one  of  them. 

About  six  weeks  had  elapsed,  when  one  afternoon 
Mr.  S.  Starcher  was  surprised  by  the  Hon.  Frank 
walking  into  his  room. 

"  Hillo!  Is  that  you?"  he  said,  rather  coldly. 
"  What  have  you  been  up  to  this  long  time  ?  Gad,  I 
had  nearly  forgotten  you." 

"Oh,"  replied  Frank,  "  I  have  been  carrying  out 
your  advice." 

"Indeed?"  said  Mr.  Starcher,  becoming  interested. 
"  And  how  have  you  succeeded  ?  " 

"Splendidly,"  replied  Frank. 

"Eh?  You  don't  mean  it?"  cried  Mr.  .Starcher, 
springing  to  his  feet  and  clasping  Frank's  hand 
warmly.  "  By  Jove,  I  congratulate  you,  my  boy.  Is 
she  a  big  Jcatch — a  regular  sea  serpent?  Eh.?  Who 
is  she,  my  boy?    And  is  everything  settled?  " 

"  Not  so  fast,  Starch,"  said  Frank,  laughing,  "  not 
so  fast.    To  answer  shortly,  she  it  a  big  catch  and 


everything  it  settled — at  least,  so  far  as  she  and  I  are 
concerned.  What  the  papa  will  say  is  a  different 
matter,  but  we  don't  intend  to  consult  him." 

"  Oh,  it's  a  runaway  business,  is  it?" 

"  Yes;  I'm  afraid  it  must  be." 

"  Why,  this  is  delightful]  "  cried  the  old  man,  en- 
thusiastically. "You  can  command  me,  my  boy, 
don't  forget  that,  don't  forget  that.  But,  come,  tell 
us  all  about  it.  Who  is  she  ?  Where  did  you  fall  in 
with  her?  " 

"At  Brighton.  I  went  there  and  did  as  you  ad- 
vised me.  And  at  one  of  the  Pavilion  balls  I  fell  in 
with  her — not  only  fell  in  with  her,  but  fell  in  love 
with  her." 

"  I  know,"  said  Mr.  Starcher  with  a  wink,  "in  love 
with  her  pile." 

"  No,  seriously  and  truly  with  herself,"  answered 
Frank,  earnestly.  "  She  is  a  charming  girl.  Charm- 
ing enough  to  turn  any  fellow's  head  if  she  hadn't  a 
farthing."  I 

"  But  she  has  several,  eh?  "  said  Mr.  Stuart  Starcher, 
with  another  wink  and  a  sly  leer. 

"Oh,  yes,  she's  heir  to  all  her  father  has,  and,  be- 
sides, she  is  entitled,  on  coming  of  age,  to  a  con- 
siderable fortune  under  her  mother's  will." 

"That's.the  sort  of  thing,  my  boy,  that's  the  sort  of 
thing.  You  ought  to  let  me  go  halves  with  you  for 
giving  you  such  good  advice,  'pon  my  word  you 
ought.  That  shows  you,  my  lad,  that  when  you  want 
a  wrinkle  you  cannot  do  better  than  come  to  old 
Starch;  he's  as  'cute  as  they  make  them.  But  what  is 
she?    A  manufacturer's  daughter?" 

"No,"  replied  Frank,  with  a  slightly-troubled 
look,  "that's  just  the  difficulty.  The  fact  is,  she's 
the  only  child  of  a  man  I  know  pretty  well,  and  from 
whom  I  have  received  many  kindnesses." 

"Well?  And  what's  the  difficulty  there  ?"  asked 
Mr  Stuart  Starcher,  assuming  a  puzzled  look. 

"Well,  you  see,  it  seems  to  me  that  to  run  away 
with  a  friend's  daughter  is  rather  a  shabby  return  for 
his  kindnesses  to  you.  In  fact,  it  seems  hardly 
honorable." 

"Oh,  oh!"  cried  Mr.  Starcher,  with  a  loud  laugh, 
"is  that  all?  Well,  you  are  a  ninny?  You  don't 
mean  to  say  you  let  that  disturb  your  mind  ?  " 

"  I'm  afraid  I  do,"  answered  Frank,  gloomily. 

"Well,  you're  a  fool  for  your  pains." 

"But,  under  the  circumstances,  would  you  run  off 
with  her  ?  " 

"  Of  course  I  would." 

"I'm  glad  you  say  so,"  said  Frank,  in  a  relieved 
tone,  "because  the  feeling  that  i  was  about  to  play  a 
friend  a  mean  trick  has  worried  me  greatly  of  late, 
and  made  me  think  more  than  once  of  giving  the 
whole  thing  up.'' 

"  If  you  gave  it  up,"  said  Mr.  S.  Starcher,  em- 
phatically, "  for  no  better  reason  than  that,  I  should 
think  you  fit  for  nothing  but  a  lunatic  asylum." 

The  Hon.  Frank  was  silent  for  a  moment.  Then 
he  said;  "There's  another  point  on  which  I  want  to 
consult  you  She's  not  yet  of  age,  and  I'm  afraid  the 
father  might  prosecute  me  for  carrying  her  off.  I 
believe  he  could." 

"  Yes,  I  suppose  he  could  and  would,  too,"  replied 
Mr.  Starcher,  "  if  he  caught  you  while  his  blood  was 
up.  But  you  should  take  her  abroad,  and  remain  out 
of  his  reach  for  a  month  or  two." 

"But  that  would  cost  money,"  objected  Frank, 
"and  neither  she  nor  I  have  any  just  at  present. 
It  will  be  very  different,  of  course,  when  she  comes 
of  age." 

"Oh,  my  dear  boy,"  said  Mr.  Stuart  Starcher, 
magnificently,  "  don't  trouble  about  that.  Didn't  I 
tell  you  you  might  command  me.  How  much  would  do 
you?    Would  /500  be  enough? 

Here,  again,  in  offering  a  loan  now,  as  in  refusing 
a  loan,  before,  Mr.  Stuart  Starcher  acted  on  principle. 
As  he  used  to  say,  no  right-minded  man  should  ever 
lend  to  a  friend  who  was  going  down  in  the  world, 
but  when  the  friend  is  going  up  there  can  be  no  ob- 
jection on  moral  grounds  to  assisting  him,  and  there 
are  none  on  economical  grounds  as  you  are  sure  to 
get  your  money  back. 

"You're  extremely  kind,"  replied  Frank,  "most 
kind.    Yes,  ^'500  would  be  just  about  the  thing." 

"  Here's  a  cheque,  then,"  said  Mr.  Starcher  at  once 
lilling  one  up  for  the  amount.  "  And  now,  as  an  old 
friend,  may  I  know  the  lady's  name?" 

Frank  shook  his  head. 

"Sorry,"  he  said,  "very  sorr)-,  but  I  really  can't 
tell  you.    I  promised  her  I  would  tell  no  one." 

"  Oh,  but  between  friends,  you  know.  It  shan't  go 
an  inch  further,  I'll  swear!" 

"  Confound  it!"  answered  Frank,  hastily.  "Am  I 
to  owe  no  honor  to  anybody?  To  deceive  her  father 
is  bad  enough,  but  am  I  not  to  keep  faith  with  her  ?  " 

"  Who  can  she  be?  "  wondered  Mr.  Stuart  Starcher. 

"  You  needn't  trouble  your  mind,  for  you  would 
never  guess,"  said  Prank.  "  By  the  way,  I  hope  to 
carry  her  off  the  day  after  to-morrow." 

"That's  right;  lose  no  time,"  said  the  old  beau; 
"and  be  sure  you  telegraph  and  let  me  know  the 
moment  the  marriage  is  over  " 

After  a  word  or  two  more,  the  young  man  wrung 


TH  E    WAV  K 


his  old  friend's  hand,  and  left  to  carry  out  the  projected 
elopement. 

From  that  moment  Mr.  Stuart  Sturdier  was  in  a 
state  of  high  excitement,  There  was  to  be  a  great 
scandal  in  the  fashionable  world,  and  he  was  wild  to 
have  his  name  mixed  up  with  it.  He  was  eager  to 
be  the  first  to  communicate  the  intelligence  of  it  to 
"the  boys."  Fearful  of  beiug  anticipated  in  this, 
that  very  evening  he  cast  out  to  them  dark  hints 
about  Frank  which  perplexed  and  interested  them 
The  next  day  he  made  his  hints  a  little  plainer,  and 
when,  on  the  morning  of  the  third  day,  Frank's 
telegram  reached  him,  he  took  it  about  among  his 
friends,  and  exulted  in  their  amazement.  He  had  to 
pretend  that  he  knew  who  the  lady  was,  but  that, 
for  occult  reasons,  he  daren't  tell  them;  but  he  did 
not  fail  to  dwell  on  the  fact  that  Frank  throughout 
had  consulted  him,  and  that  it  was  by  the  aid  of  his 
money  that  the  elopement  was  effected. 

The  next  day,  just  as  Mr.  Starcher,  after  his 
elaborate  toilet  and  scanty  breakfast,  was  preparing 
to  go  out,  who  should  be  shown  into  his  room  but 
Frauk's  brother,  the  Hon.  Jack  Terrington. 

"  Well,"  said  Jack,  after  the  usual  salutations.  "  I 
hear  you  know  all  about  Frank's  latest  escapade?" 

"  Well,  yes  I  do,"  said  Mr.  Stuart  Starcher,  com- 
placently. "  I  think  I  have  done  something  to  help 
him  to  a  fortune." 

"  Yes,  so  it  would  appsar,"  answered  the  Hon.  Jack, 
looking  at  a  letter  which  he  took  from  his  pocket. 
"  Do  you  know  who  the  lady  is?" 

"Well,  yes,"  said  Mr.  Starcher  hesitatingly,  "  but  I 
promised  not  to  tell." 

"Just  look  at  that,"  replied  Jack,  tossing  the  old 
dandy  a  letter  in  Frauk's  handwriting.  "  The  whole 
town  is  laughing  over  you  and  it." 

Mr.  Stuart  Starcher  took  it  aud  read  as  follows: — 

My  Dear  Jack.— By  old  Starch's  advice  and  assistance  I 
have  run  off  with  his  daughter.  I  have  letters  of  his  to  prove 
it.  Isn't  it  a  joke?  The  old  rascal  was  having  her  brought  up 
privately  at  Brighton,  when  I  happened  to  come  across  her  at 
a  dance  at  the  Pavilion.  She's  a  little  beauty  and  has  fifty 
"  thou  "  of  her  own.    In  haste.  Frank 

"The  blackguard!  "cried  Mr.Stuart  Starcher,  spring- 
ing furiously  to  his  feet.  "By  heavens,  I'll  prosecute 
him!" 

"  Don't  you  think,"  asked  the  Hon.  Jack,  quietly, 
"  don't  you  think  that  you've  made  a  big  enough 
fool  of  yourself  already?" 

And,  on  reflection,  Mr.  Stuart  Starcher,  thought  he 
had. — London  Truth. 


A  LOST  LEGEND. 

St.  Wilfrid  once,  aware  of  love  grown  cold, 
Aud  faith  but  lukewarm  in  his  northern  fold, 
^    While  ev'n  the  few  who  failed  not  to  be  shriven 
Sought  less  for  peace  than  feared  to  forfeit  Heaven, 
Announced  for  an  approaching  festival 
Tidings  of  infinite  import  to  all. 

And  when  the  close-packed  church  expectant  stood, 

Down  from  its  place  he  threw  the  holy  rood, 

Crying  :    "  My  brethren,  know  that  Armageddon 

Is  fought  aud  lost !    The  saints  of  God,  though  led  on 

By  Michael  aud  his  angels,  were  o'erthrown; 

And  Satan  occupies  the  heavenly  throne — 

All  is  reversed;  'tis  sinners  who  will  dwell 

Henceforth  in  Heaven,  while  saints  must  burn  in  Hell. 

M"self,  alas  !  too  zealous  have  I  striven 

On  the  Lord's  side  ! — no  hope  for  me  of  Heaven. 

But  you,  my  brethren,  I  have  little  doubt 

Mav  yet  find  entrance,  if  you  turn  about. 

Only  be  speedy,  for  I  have  sure  word 

That  Judgment  day  will  be  no  more  deferred; 

And  Satan's  hosts  are  on  the  road  to  bind 

Whomever  in  the  house  of  God  they  find. 

Go,  sin  while  there  is  time  !    Forsake  the  church, 

And  leave  me,  as  your  scape-goat,  in  the  lurch  !  " 

All  stared  astonished;  and  on  many  a  face, 
Smug,  smooth,  and  sanctimonious,  a  grimace 
Grew  slowly,  while  the  open  sinner's  laughter 
Rang  loudly  from  the  rood-loft  to  the  rafter. 
Then,  swift  as  ants  swarm  from  their  threatened  heap, 
Or  from  the  open  pin  fold  rush  the  sheep, 
Forth  streamed  the  congregation,  thick  aud  fast, 
Each  only  fearing  to  be  found  the  last. 
The  church  was  empty,  and  St.  Wilfrid  stood. 
Most  grimly  smiling,  by  the  fallen  rood; 
When  in  a  darkened  corner  he  was  'ware 
Ot  some  one  kneeling,  and  a  sobbing  prayer: 
'•  O  dear  Lord  Jesu  !  1  have  followed  thee 
So  long,  and  Thou  hast  loved  me.    Let  me  be 
Where  thou  art,  Jesu  !    Rather  will  I  dwell 
Than  with  thy  foes  in  Heaven  with  Thee  in  Hell  !" 
Then  cried  St.  Wilfrid:    "  Blessed  be  thy  name, 
Woman,  that  puttest  my  weak  faith  to  shame  ! 
I  thought  but  to  convict  the  careless  herd 
Of  vain  religion  by  an  empty  word. 
But  now  of  thine  example  will  I  make 
A  lesson  that  all  sinners'  souls  shall  wake, 
All  saints'  rekindle;  and  that  word  of  thine 
Shall  to  the  world  in  golden  letters  shine." 

He  stepped  toward  the  woman;  the  white  head 
Lav  on  the  withered  hands;  she  knelt  there,  dead. 

3  —F.  W.  Bourdillon. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 

Old  Gentleman — But  wlvy  don't  you  try  to  get 
work  ? 

Tramp  —Sir,  it  is  impossible.  1  have  sought  work 
in  my  profession  everywhere,  and  everywhere  have  I 
been  turned  away. 

"  What  is  your  profession  ?" 

"Youngest  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy  on  any  stage." 


"Do  you  believe  that  a  Vassar  girl  was  never 
divorced  ?" 

"  I  most  certainly  do." 

"  What  reason  can  you  give  for  that  happy  state  of 
affairs  ?" 

"  She  never  marries." 


Cleverton — Why  are  you  not  more  particular  about 
your  spelling?  Your  last  letter  contained  half  a 
dozen  errors.  I  know  you  have  a  dictionary  for  I 
saw  one  in  your  room. 

Dashaway — You  forget,  my  dear  boy,  that  it  is  in 
one  of  those  patent  dictionary  holders. — San  Josean. 


"  Something  dreadful  is  going  to  happen,  John.  I 
feel  it  in  my  bones." 

"Nonsense.  That  isn't  anything  dreadful.  It's 
only  rheumatism." — /Veto  York  Sunday  Mercury. 


Binniek— 1  think  I  shall  apply  for  a  job  as  fool- 
killer. 

Cynic — Don't!  It  would  be  tough  on  you  to  have  to 
commence  your  work  by  committing  suicide. — XLim- 
sey's  Weekly. 

"  Where  are  you  going,  my  pretty  maid  ?  " 
"  Out  to  the  /Coo,  kind  sir, "  she  said. 
"  Mav  I  go  with  you  my  pretty  maid?" 
"They  might  detain  you,  sir,"  she  said. 

-  /few  York  s.<n. 


Our  State  is  justly  proud  of  its  pretty  girls  and 
beautiful  women.  In  Kastern  States,  as  well  as 
abroad,  the  California  girl  is  regarded  as  a  handsome 
prize  She  is  the  belle  wherever  she  may  go;  she  re- 
ceives the  closest  attention  from  the  men,  and  even 
those  of  her  own  sex  marvel  at  the  wonderfulness  of 
her  ruddy  complexion  and  the  way  in  which  she  re- 
tains it.  Now,  everyone  knows  that  in  all  climates 
there  are  certain  effects  which  are  ruinous  to  the  com- 
plexion. They  destroy  the  complexion  and  can  onli- 
ne overcome  by  the  use  of  one  preparation,  and  that 
is  Camelline.  Do  not  be  mislead,  by  believing  that 
Catnelline  is  a  cosmetic  or  a  face  bleach.  It  is  but 
a  harmless  preparation,  made  to  protect  the  skin  and 
beautifv  it."  It  is  the  secret  of  the  California  girl's 
loveliness. 


TIMING  THE  OCEAN  FLIERS- 


OFFICIAL  RECORD    OF  THE   DELIVERY  OF  FOREIGN 
MAILS. 


Superintendent  of  Foreign  Mails,  N.  M.  Brooks, 
has  recently  been  studying  the  rapidity  of  the  various 
oceanic  steamships  carrying  the  foreign  mails.  The 
results  of  his  investigation  he  has  just  published  in 
a  report  to  the  Postmaster-General.  The  time  includes 
the  transit  to  the  steamer  and  from  the  steamer  to  the 
London  and  Paris  post-offices. 

.V.  Y.  World,  March  I,  1891. 

Hamburg- America*  Line.  New  York  to  London  via 
Southampton.  "Columbia,"  178.0;  "  Normauina," 
181. 1 ;  "  Augusta  Victoria,"  1S6.0. 

/inn, in  Line,  New  York  to  London  via  Queenstown ; 
"City  of  New  York,"  184.3;  "City  of  Berlin,"  251.5; 
"  City  of  Chicago,"  259.4. 

'  White  Slur,  New  York  to  London  via  Queenstown; 
"Teutonic,"  185.4;  "Majestic,"  188.9;  "Germanic," 
216. 1 ;  "  Britannic,"  217.1. 

North  German  L/oyd,  New  York  to  London  via 
Southampton.  "  Lahu,"  184.8;  "Trave,"  197.6; 
"  Saale,"  201.9;  "  Elbe,"  215.7. 

Cunatd  Line,  New  York  to  London  via  Queenstown. 
"  Ktruria,"  187.4;  "  Umbria,"  193.7;  "Aurauia," 
207.9;  "  Serv'a,"  21 1.8. 

From  Post-office,  New  York.fto  Post-office  in  London 

The  mail-carrying  privilege  is  one  eagerly  sought 
as  it  is  quite  remunerative.  It  is  awarded  to  the 
fastest  steamers  of  such  route. 


BELVEDERE. 


The  popularity  of  Belvedere  surprises  even  those 
who  have  been  loudest  in  their  praises  of  that  charm- 
ing peninsula.  Within  a  very  short  time  it  will  be 
the  favorite  summer  resort  of  the  society  people  of 
Sau  Francisco  and  the  vicinity.  It  has  every  advant- 
age that  is  necessary  to  its  adoption  as  the  Tuxedo  of 
the  Coast.  One  cannot  but  be  astonished  at  the 
manner  in  which  this  place  has  won  favor  with  those 
who  are  looking  for  desirable  places  in  which  to 
pass  the  summer  months.  The  objection  the  business 
man  has  to  sending  his  family  a  distance  from  the 
city  is  that  he  cannot  join  them  more  than  once  a 
week;  but  here  is  Belvedere,  at  our  very  doors,  but  in 
a  climate  infinitely  superior  to  ours.  A  glance  at  the 
map  in  Tevis  &  Fisher's,  14  Post  street,  will  convince 
anyone  that  Belvedere  lots  are  selling  more  rapidly 
than  any  real  property  in  or  about  the  city. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  the  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a  powder  in  two 
shades  -brunette  and  blonde  — each  shade  containing 
the  same  beneficial  ingredients.  Many  ladies  of  the 
elite  have  used  this  compound  and  say  that  for  pre- 
serving the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be  found. 


5  Hours  or  5  Minutes? 

You  need  five  hours,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  trouble  to  (  make  a 
soup  which,  when  served,  is  often  a 
failure. 

Five  minutes  only  are  required 
to  heat  a  can  of  our  soups  made" by 
French  Chefs  of  world-wide  reputa- 
tion, who  make  it  their  business. 
Our  soups  are  carefully  and 
cleanly  prepared,  and  cause  a  dinner  to  begin  like 
a  feast. 

Green  Turtle  Terrapin.  Chicken.  Consomme,  Puree  of  (J.iue.  M»n,«l»«nv  M,,ok  Tiirtl., 
Ox-Tail.  Tomato.  Chicken  (ii.nibo.  French  Bouillon.  Julienne.  Pea.  Pr.ntanier.  Minion  Broth, 
Vegetable.  Beef.  Pearl  Tapioca. 

First-class  grocers  keen  them,  but  look  out  for  imitations. 
None  genuine  without  the  above  trade-mark  on  t  e  label. 

A  sample  can  sent  on  receipt  of  the  pro  t  postage.  1 1  rents. 

Packed  in  quart,  pint  and  H  pt.  cans,  and  in  IX  P">'  K|»»8  )»•»• 

The  Franco- American  Food  Co., 

West  Broadway  and  Frank/in  St.,  New  York  City. 


Mau,  Sadler  &  Co.,1"*11* 


orated,  San  Francis 


SOLE  AUENIS  for  pacific  coast 
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>5 


PEHR2ER-JOUET 


<£harn,pa<^ 


£jrira  0n/  "Special" 

Reserve  Dry- 
Brut. 


W.  B.  CHAPMAN 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast, 

123  California  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Also  Specialty  Made  of  Fine 

imPORTED 

CLARETS  and 

SAUTERNES, 

ETC.,  ETC. 


Grand  Opening  0 

Of  the  Finest  Line  aud  I.atest|Styles  of 

SPRING  AND  SUMMER  WOOLEN 


W:-.  ' ' 


— MY  OWN  IMPORTATION  — 
DIRECT     FROm  THE 
EUROPEAN  CQILiUS 

English  Goods  at  Prices 
never  before  offered  on 
the  Pacific  Coast 

Elegant  Business  Suits 

Perfect  Fit  Guaranteed 

$30  to  $35 


Fine  Dress  Suits 

Perfect  Fit  Guaranteed 
$35  to  $55 

All  Other  Garments  in  Like  Proportion. 
Suits  Made  to  Order  with  the  Best  of  Trimmings  and 
Workmaiisiiiii,  at  Moderate  Prices. 


 THIS  IS  THE  ONLY  FIRM  

JOE     POHEiM    THE  TAILOR 


That  has  the  facility  of  Importing  his  Goods  Direct 
for  his  Eleven  Stores  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

203  Montgomery,  724  Market,  1H0  and  1112  Market  Sts- 
1132  Market  St.,  San  Francisco 

BRANCH  STORES — 141  South  Spline  St.,  L.  A  :  916  Fifth  St  bet- 
D  and  E  Sts  ,  San  Die^o;  105,  107  and  1011  SaDta  Clara  St.,  Cor.  Mar- 
ket, San. lose:  600  J  St.  cor.  Sixth,  Sac;  HUH  paripoBa  St.,  Fre-no; 
128  Main  St.,  Stockton,  Cal.    7:S  Morrison  St  ,  Portland  Or. 

Rules  for  Self-measurement  and  Samples  sent 
Free  to  any  address,  on  application  to 

TOE  FOIIEIM  "Th.e  Tailor" 

Cream  of  Liilies  and  Almonds 

Is  a  delicate  liquid  cream  for  soften- 
ing and  beautifying  the  skin.     It  is 
healing,  cooling  and  delightfully  re- 
freshing, and  is  superior  to  all  other 
%     preparations  for  cleansing  the  face 
||k  from  Cosmetics,  removing  Tan,  Sun- 
"  bum  and  the  irritation  caused  by 
exposure  to  the  wind.    It  prevents 
Freckles  and  Wrinkles,  makes  the 
complexion  clear,  and  transforms  a 
coarse,  rough  skin  into  one  of  ex- 
quisite softness  and  beauty. 

THICK,  per  Bottle,  75o. 

keep   the  bangs  in 


WILD    ROSE   CURLING    FLUID  wi 

curl  for  a  whole  week,  50e 

OA Riff  EL  COSMETIC  CO.  «  ;;! ',",,V, 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


I.\1>V  AGENTS  WANTED. 


Pacific  Gas  Improvement  has  increased  its 
dividend  to  fifty  cents,  and  the  stock  is  now 
8o  bid.  It  should  go  to  86,  at  which  price  it 
pays  seven  per  cent. 


The  Legislature  has,  at  last,  adjourned, 
and  it  is  now  safe  to  crow  congratulations 
over  its  failure  to  cinch  the  underwriting 
interests.  Not  a  solitary  one  of  the  score  of 
rascally  measures  introduced  by  the  greed}' 
boodlers  from  this  city  and  elsewhere  were 
even  considered.  They  were  presented,  re- 
ferred to  the  proper  committee  and  were  never 
again  heard  of.  How  this  remarkable  feat 
was  accomplished  is  Attorney  Shortridge's 
secret.  He  did  it  and  deserves  credit  for  ac- 
complishing an  achievement  of  the  first  order. 
So  the  statute  books  are  not  burdened  with 
any  useless  or  extravagant  restrictions  on  the 
business  and  underwriters  can  breathe  freely 
for  another  two  years.  The  most  agreeable 
feature  of  the  affair  is  that  the  "  putting  up  " 
idea  is  done  away  with  forever.  The  past 
session  will  go  far  towards  disabusing  the 
minds  of  unprincipled  Legislators  of  the  im- 
pression that  insurance  interests  cinch  more 
easily  than  any  other. 

Vfi    sfc  sfc 

Iii  the  felicitations  that  are  quite  in  order, 
the  admirable  manner  in  which  Attorney 
Shortridge  performed  his  work  must  not  be 
lost  sight  of.  Never  were  underwriting 
interests  so  cleverly,  so  diplomatically  han- 
dled. This  adroitness  is  in  startling  contrast 
to  the  costly  bungling  of  past  years.  There- 
fore he  deserves  the  highest  praise  and  should 
be  given  a  fair  share  of  insurance  patronage 
in  recognition  of  his  success.  It  is  not  gener- 
ally known  that  Mr.  Shortridge  was  a  leading 
candidate  for  the  Insurance  Commissionership 
that  Mr.  Wilson  now  holds.  I  believe  that 
the  late  Governor  Waterman  promised  him 
the  office,  but  failed  to  keep  his  bond.  That 
was  one  reasoir  for  the  opposition  of  the 
Spreckels  interest  to  the  move  for  his  re-nom- 
in  ttion.  *  #  # 

D.  B.  Wilson  has  been  formally  appointed 
manager  of  the  Coast  department  of  the  Con- 
tinental Insurance  Company.  He  was  for 
many  years  "special  "  with  Maun  &  Wilson, 
and  is  a  clever,  competent  underwriter,  thor- 
oughly posted  on  the  business  of  the  State. 
The  Continentals  people  are  not  the  easiest 
in  the  world  to  get  along  with.,  but  I  believe 
Mr.  Wilson  possesses  the  ability  to  give  them 
satisfaction.  *  *  # 

•  Accident  Insurance  that  does  not  insure  is 
an  interesting  topic  these  days.  The  "Travel- 
ers" seems  to  be  meeting  with  a  great  deal  of 
vigorous  condemnation  from  the  insurance 
press,  and  numerous  instances  are  cited  in  a 
recent  series  of  articles  in  the  Pacific  Under- 
writer where  it  had  failed  to  meet  its  obliga- 
tions. The  business  of  life  insurance  is  of 
more  intimate  public  interest  than  that  of 
fire.  It  certainly  behooves  those  who  are  pay- 
ing premiums  to  see  that  they,  the  recipients 
thereof,  will  make  good  their  obligations. 
*  *  * 

.  The  Alfa  increased  its  business  so  materi- 
ally last  year  that  it  is  compelled  to  levy  an 
assessment  of  $20  per  share  to  cover  its  re- 
insurance reserve.  The  $40,000  paid  in  will 
bring  the  reserve  up  and  will  also  give  a  sur- 
plus of  $10,000.  It  looks  as  though  this 
Stockton  company  were  going  to  surprise 
everyone.  Local. 


"I'HVSICAL  RELIGION" 

F.  Max  Mui.i.rk,  Ci-ii  kord  Lkcturks 
And  all  the  Latest  Publications 

FOR  8 ALB  BY 

WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

Importer  of  New  and  Rare  Books, 
Under  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisoo. 


Are  Yoa  Going  to  the  Seaside? 

SANTA  CRUZ  Peerless  Among  the  summer  Resorts 

J.  R.  PEAKES,  Late  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  and 
formerly  of  the  Kittredge  House,  takes  pleasure  in 
informing  his  many  old  patrons,  friends,  and  the  pub- 
lic generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

POPE  HOUSE  ANDCOTTACES 

The  Leading  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz  Open  and  Ready  for  Business 
Situated  in  the  most  delightful  residence  part  of  the 
town,  protected  from  the  ocean  winds;  half  hourly 
street-car  connections  with  the  business  part  of  town 
and  the  beach;  delightful  shady  grounds,  fine  lawn 
tennis  court,  etc.  Mr.  Peakes'  record  and  reputation 
as  a  hotel  proprietor  is  a  guarantee  that  the  table  and 
service  will  be  the  best  that  can  be  provided, 
"•"or  terms,  address 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Pope  House,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 


EDUCATIONAL, 


Mine,  li  Ziska,  M.  A 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting- 
Mine.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 

School  of  Design 

A  class  in  MODELING  will  be  opened  on 
March  2d.  Instruction  Mondays  and  Thurs- 
days, 9  to  4.  Terms  $6  per  month  or  $15  for 
3  months.  Applications  must  be  made  im- 
mediately. Only  a  limited  number  of  pupils 
will  be  taken. 

For  further  information,  apply  to 

J.  R.  MARTIN,  Secretary, 

430  Pine  street 


MISS  ELLEN  COCRSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

S20  Post  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
HaB  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  311  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALI), 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing, 
Residence,  Ii».>4  Howard  street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CAR L> — I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  anil  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathinore,  on  lArkiii  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  whore  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMCID,  Sculptor. 


KMi.   <;.  CLJIOLLONI 

From  Runic 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Studio.  Room  106  St.  Ann  s  Building 


ISONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  nnd  PeaU-rs  in 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPCRS  A  '  PEC1ALTY 

SanSOme  St..  "or.  Sacramento. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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THE   WAV  E 


Beautiful  Complexion. 

WO|VIAJM'S  GREATEST  (2JHARJVI 


Such  can  positively  be  obtained  bv  the  use  of  MMR.  A.  Rl'P- 
l'l'RTS  WORLD  RENOWNED  HACK  BLEACH.  No  matter  of 
how  long  standing.  FRECKLES.  MOTH  PATCHES  ECZEMA 
may  be,  If  MB.  RUPPERT'S  PACE  BLEACH  will  remove  it. 
and,  without  injury  to  the  skin.  It  is  guaranteed  perfectly 
harmless,  is  not  a  cosmetic,  and  will  do  just  what  we  claim  for 
it.  Send  4  cents  for  circular.  Goods  sent  to  any  address  on 
receipt  of  price.  One  bottle.  $2;  three  bottles  (usually  required 
to  clean  the  complexion),  J5. 

mADAmE  A.  RUPPERT, 

Parlors  7  and  S,  12  1  Post  Street.  >-iiii  I'  ranc  isco. 


DKESSMAKINli. 


MISS  DKRBY, 

ROBE^, 


Phklan  Building. 


MI*S  K.  ROTH, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jeoneui  Miller  Gown*  a  Specialty 

MMK.  GOUTINK,                      !>*■»•          N"v  *owc. 
RECEPTION.  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES. 
RIDING  HABITS. 
625  Eddy  Street,  San  Fraaciaoo.  

Mrs.  Maggie  Ford, 

FINE  DRESSMAKING 
▼ 

7  05  Sixth  Street,   I.ok  Angeles.  Cal. 


MISS  H.  M.  KECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  Ea  t. I 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order.  

MRS.   A.  J.  SMITH, 

DRESSMAKER, 
Suits  made  with  goods.   Triminiiisrs  to  order. 

40*  o'Fanvll  Street. 


MRS.  K.  L.  McCLELLAND, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  r-ver  Chicago  Clothing  Co.  


MRS.  H.  G.  LORING 

DRESSMAKING 
310  Leavenworth  Street,  near  Ellis,  San  Francisco 


MRS.  A.J.  EASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Rooms  49,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance       Central  Block, 


K  TTP'NTION,  Tailors.  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
j\  of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc  ,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M. 
SEILER  &  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  oz  black  spool  silk,  Hop  yards  for  50  cents.  


A.  M.  JAMES, 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER, 
131  Post  St.,  rooms  17-18      Received  highest  award  at  State  and 
Mechanics'  fair*  for  d-sign,  fit  and  finish  of  ladies'  dresses  ;  gentleman 
finisher  employed,  guaranteeing  per.ect  fit ;  dresses  made  to  order  in 
24  hours.    Take  elevator  


MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PERFECT-KITTING  SUITS,  ffi.oo  UP. 
Material  Furnished  if  Desired.  1623  Howard  Street 


At  MRS.  A.  LICHAU'S 

Dressmaking  Parlors 

Ksahionable  suits  made  from  the  plainest  to  the  most  elaborate 
Goods  furnished  if  desired  at  all  prices.      733  Geary  St. 


THE  FASHIONS. 


The  lillies  of  the  field  are  all  a  blossom,  and  to- 
morrow is  the  field  day  of  the  young  woman  with  a 
figure,  a  complexion,  and  an  ambition  to  shine.  I 
never  saw  so  many  pretty  Easter  outfits  as  I  have  since 
this  delightful  year  of  grace  began.  I'll  be  generous, 
and  tell  about  a  few,  just  a  few  of  them.  The  first 
one  is  stunning — that's  the  only  word  for  it— stun- 
ning. What  do  you  say  to  a  gown  all  "trimmed 
round  about"  with  beetles'  wings?  Sounds  fairy- 
talish,  doesn't  it  ?  Well,  it  isn't.  It's  true.  These 
beetles'  wings  come  from  far  Araby,  and  they  are  em- 
broidered in  with  the  sunniest,  most  delicate  tracery 
of  gold  ever  fashioned  by  the  dainty  fingers  of  a 
Sultan's  favorite.  The  very  tag  that  comes  on  that 
embroidery  is  Eastern  and  romantic. 

"  Syed  [Mohammed,  Abdnela  Sohib."  Dosen't  it 
make  you  think  of  ropes  of  pearls,  scimitars  of  odolis- 
ques,  and  of  all  the  delights  that  please  the  eye  of  the 
unspeakable  Turk  ?  The  body  of  this  wonderous 
gown  is  black.  I  shall  not  try  to  tell  how  it  is  fash- 
ioned. It  is  graceful;  it  is  Eastern;  it  is  unique 
That's  enough,  isn't  it  ? 

*  *  * 

I  know  a  pretty  little  creature  who  looks  precisely 
like  a  lilly  of  the  valley.  What  do  you  think  she's 
going  to  wear  for  Easter  ?  I'll  tell  you.  She's  going 
to  wear  a  gown  of  wood  color  and  moss  green.  Nice 
springy  idea,  isn  't  it  ?  The  wood  color  is  soft,  pliable 
corduroy,  and  the  moss  color  is  plush  and  India  silk. 
It  is  laced  up  with  green  cord,  and  it  is  vested  with 
green  silk,  and  it  is  skirted  with  wood-colored  cor- 
luroy.  The  hat  is  a  dear  little  woodsy  straw,  cov- 
ered with  mignonettes,  and  there's  a  spray  of  blush 
roses  peeping  daintily  out  at  the  back. 

*  *  * 

There  are  some  jolly  little  get-ups  furnished  this 
week.  Get-ups  for  lively  damsels  who  have  a  brisk 
morning  walk,  better  than  chocolate  and  a  French 
novel.  They  consist  of  short  skirts,  a  blouse  waist, 
a  paletot  and  a  cap— boyish  and  comfortable  they  are, 
and  they  are  astonishingly  becoming,  too. 

*  *  * 

Talk  about  a  glove-fitting  bodice!  Why  shouldn't 
a  bodice  be  glove-fitting  when  it's  made  of  suede? 
Some  of  them  are  made  of  suede  these  days.  And 
they're  lovely.  They're  pretty  in  gray,  in  green,  in 
tau,  and  they're  positively  enchanting  in  white.  A 
rich  tan  suede  bodice,  cunningly  broidered  in  dull 
gold  isn't  bad,  and  a  soft  white  suede  bodice,  wrought 
with  silver  is  tempting  to  a  degree.  They  have  to 
fit,  though,  these  suede  affairs,  or  they  are  worse  than 
caricatures. 

Odolesque  crepe  is  the  newest  thing  in  evening 
materials.  It's  crimpy  and  striped  like  the  veil  of  a 
Turkish  beauty,  hence  its  name. 

*  *  * 

Flowers  are  very  much  in  vogue.  Wear  a  tiny 
spray  of  lilies  of  the  valley  or  a  bunch  of  violets 
with  your  Easter  gown. 

*  :k  & 

Plaids  have  gone  out.  Any  wrap  that  is  pretty  and 
becoming  is  stvlish  this  vear.    There's  no  rule  to  go 

by. 

*  *  * 

Lace  will  be  much  worn  this  year.  .Straw  hats  are 
more  in  vogue  than  lace  ones. 

*  *  * 

Figured  crepe  is  the  thing  for  summer  gowns. 

Suede  gloves  are  coming  back. 

Sensible  boots  are  in  fashion. 

Elaborate  hair  dressing  is  old  fashioned. 

Strong  perfumes  are  in  bad  taste. 

*  *  * 

With  these  autocratic  statements,  I  will  take  my 
leave.  Mme.  Le  Vanway. 


THE  CAUSE. 


One  night  while  passing  down  the  street. 

I  saw  assembled  such  a  mass 

Ol  people  I  could  scarcely  pass, 
And  asked  an  officer  whose  beat 

Lay  there,  if  he  could  tell  me  why. 

To  clear  the  street  he  did  not  try. 

"  '  Breathes  there  a  man  with  soul  so  dead  '  " 
He  cried,  and  raised  his  baton  high, 
"  Who  e're  could  pass  such  music  by  ?  " 
I  felt  the  truth  of  what  he  said 
For  then  I  recognized  the  tone 
Of  the  Steck  Pi  ano— it  alone. 
Could  keep  a  crowd  like  this  from  bed. 

Bknj.  Ccrtaz  &  Son. 

20  O'Parrell  St. 

Sole  Agents  Stkck  Pianos. 


EXCEPTIONAL  VALUES  IN 

Black  and  Colored 

SILtKS 


In  connection  with  our  Magnificent  Display  of 
Spring  Goods,  and  as  an  additional  inducement  to  an 
early  inspection  of  the  Innumerable  New  Styles  and 
Novelties  exhibited,  we  are  offering  a  tempting  array 
of  Bargains  in  Black  and  Colored  Silks  as  the  result  of 
a  Special  Cash  Purchase  of  over  a  Thousand  Pieces  of 
these  goods,  which  we  obtained  at  a  figure  that 
enables  us  to  offer  them  at  rates  corresponding  with 
the  following 

TREfDENDOUS  DISCOUNTS  FROfTl 
REGULiAR  PRICES. 

At  9I.0O — W  pieces   RLA'  K  GHOS  GRAIN   iGuIuetl   will  be 

ofleied  at  SI  00     Regular  Pi  Ice,  #15"  per  yaid. 
At  01.90— 17  pieces  BLACK  SATIN  HKGENcE  will  be  offered  at 

$1.26.    Regular  Price,  S2.00  per  yard. 
At  HUM— ID  pieces  BLACK  SATIN  PAGE  (C  J.  Bonnet)  will  be 

offered  at  11.50.    Regular  I'rire,  OMO  per  yard. 
At  $1.15— M  pieces  BLACK    GROS  GRAIN  SILK  (Cashmere 

Alexanderi    will  be  offered  at  31.75.  Regular 

Price,  tj9  50  per  yard. 
At  0-J.OO  —  .0  pieces  Bl.Al  K  SATIN  Di  e  MINSK  (C.  .1.  Bonnet) 

will  be  offered  at  Sj.OO.    Regular  Price.  t»M 

per  yard. 

At  #:i..V>  pieces  BLACK  FAILLE  VKLOUT1NE,  ext.a  ilchand 
heavy,  will  be  offered  at  t»  50.  Reg  ilar  Piiee, 
84  00  per  yaid. 


.Samples  sent  Free.    Mail  Orders  Promptly  and  Care- 
fully Executed.  Goods  delivered  Free  in  Oakland, 
Alameda,  Berkeley  and  San  Rafael. 


/ 


Murphy  Building. 


DKi:SS>IAKIN(i. 


MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DKKSS  AXU  CI. OAK  MAKING 
>  919  Post,  Between  Hyde  and  Larkin 


MRS.  J.  E.  HARVEY 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING 
Suits  Made  from  Is. 00  up.  1224  Market  Street 


MRS.  M.  I..  KNIGHT!  IN, 

FASHIONABLE  DRK.SS  MAKING 
No.  100  Eighth  Street  near  Mission 
A  perfect  tit  guaranteed  or  goods  replaced.    Country  orders  filled. 


MME.  J.  DRIVON'S 

Corset  Factory 

(Successor  to  Mme.  Buumard))  325  Sutter  Stieet 

Don't  be  mistaken  in  the  number. 


Parisian  Modes 

MM E.  A.  M.  NELSON 
fashionable  dressmaker, 

Rooms  119-121  Phelan  Building,  -  -  Third  Fl«or 


Dry  Monopole 


EXTRA 


AND 


MONOPOLE 

Olub  IDry 

tBRUT) 

CHAMPACNES 

HEIDSIECK  &  CO. 

Reims 

Established  178S. 


H.  H.  VEUVE,  Pacific  Coast  Agent 
124  SANSOME  STREET 


THE  WAVE. 
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The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

We  now  offer  our  stock 
of  Art  Novelties  and  Fine 
European  Paintings  at  very 
close  figures,  to  make  room 
for  new  importations,  as  our 
Mr.  Gump  goes  to  Europe 
about  April  First. 

S.  <fc  G.  GUMP, 

5S1  MARKET  ST.,    -   SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE  HICKS- JUDD  00. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
— 23 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 
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5o~ 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING  pz. 

BOOKBINDING-,  RULING-. 

EAGLESON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street. 
Men's  Furnishing  Goods. 


NECK  DRESS,  SUSPENDERS,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  SHIRTS,  INITIAL  HANDKERCHIEFS, 
UNDERWEAR,  UMBRELLAS, 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 


POPULAR  PRICES 


THE" 


Sprii)<2  Shapes 

MEUSSDORFFER  &  HUBNER 

8  Koarnji  Street 

Clara  S.  Foltz 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-Law, 
410  KEARNY  STREET 


Mouey  is  easy.  Capitalists  continue  to  offer 
money  on  call  at  5$  against  approved  col- 
lateral. Banks  are  still  getting  from  6%  to 
9%,  but  in  order  to  sustain  these  rates,  have 
accumulated  much  idle  money  in  their  vaults. 
There  would  have  been  cheaper  money  ere 
this  had  the  uneasy  feeling  in  financial  cir- 
cles in  London  and  New  York  entirely  sub- 
sided. It  still  looks  as  if  the  clouds  may  not 
have  all  rolled  by  there,  and  that  the 
announcement  of  more  breakers  ahead  would 
not  be  surprising  news. 

The  Anglo-Californian  Bank,  Limited,  paid 
this  week,  a  semi-annual  dividend  at  the  rate 
of  8%  per  annum.  Last  year  this  institution 
paid  dividends  at  the  rate  of  10%  per  annum 

*  *  * 

First  National  Bank  shares  sold  during  the 
week  at  170  and  Pacific  Bank  shares  at  160. 

*  *  * 

Spring  Valley  Water  Works  shares  have 
been  selling  at  94,  San  Francisco  Gas  at  59^-6, 
and  Pacific  Gas  Improvement  is  wanted  at 
76^. 

*  *  * 

North  Beach  and  Mission  shares  have  sold 
at  52^  and  Omnibus  Cable  shares  at  64. 

Forty  shares  of  California  Insurance  Com- 
pany changed  hands  at  112. 

*  *  * 

California  Electric  Light  again  \  touched 
i6]4,  and  a  few  shares  of  Hawaiian  Com- 
mercial sold  at  13^6  and  of  Hutchinson  Plan- 
tation at  15. 

*  *  * 

Oceanic  Steamship  Company  shares  are 
offered  at  90,  with  88^  bid  for  five  or  ten 
share  lots. 

*  *  * 

Southern  Pacific  of  Arizona  Sixes  sold  at 
loii/z,  which  is  equivalent  to  about  par  and 
accrued  interest.  The  weakness  in  these 
bonds  is  chiefly  attributable  to,the  large  block 
owned  by  the  Anglo- Nevada  Assurance  Cor- 
poration, which  must  be  sold  before  that  Cor- 
poration can  be  finally  liquidated.  Southern 
Pacific  Branch  of  California  Sixes  have  also 
weakened,  probably  out  of  sympathy,  and 
have  been  selling  at  from  107^3  to  107^, 
which  is  equivalent  to  about  104^  and  ac- 
crued interest. 

*  *  * 

Other  bonds  remain  unchanged.  Sales  are 
reported  of  Omnibus  Cable  Sixes  at  117^, 
Pacific  Rolling  Mill  Sixes  at  103,  and  Spring 
Valley  Water  Works  Sixes  at  118. 

Investor. 


San  Francisco 


California 


SENTIMENT  AND  TRUTH. 

ShK — tenderly. 
While  you  were  gone  the  faded  day  stood  still; 

I  found  the  hours  so  long  'twixt  sun  and  sun, 
Almost  I  thought  that  time  was  past, 

The  ages  of  eternity  begun. 

HE— -truthfully. 
That  is  a  neat  idea,  now,  that  you 

The  portals  of  your  vacant  heart  should  lock 
Against  Time's  rap,  my  darling.  Rut 

The  fact  is  that  your  mother  stopped  the 

clock. 

— C.  A.  Pratt. 


Cholly— Awthur  is  badly  hurt;  do  you  know  what 
accident  befell  him  ? 

Bessie — The  poor  thing  was  blown  up;  he  stepped 
on  a  parlor  match! — Munse/s  Weekly. 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  Extra  Dcy, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


EXTRA 


Tha  Vln  Bt»ut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham, 
pagne  without  sweetness. 


James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco.  Gen.  Agents,  Pacific  Coast 


Delightful 


2|  COMPLEXION 


EFFECTS 


May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Graham's  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  her  Rose  Bloom. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made  perfect,  and 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  Rose  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possi- 
bly tell  that  the  cemplexion  or  color  v  s  artificial. 
This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  ari.  each  more 
harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
not  clog  the  pores. 

When  using  these  superb  cosmetics  you  can  wipe 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  faee  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

Price  of  each,  $1,  at  all  druggists. 


Highland  Evaporated 


■I  SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants'  Food,  being 
A  bsolutely  Sterilized. 


For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggist* 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 


Son  Frar>eiS3o,  Cel. 


STEIN  WAY 

STEIN  W  A  Y  HALL 

Matthias  Gray  Company, 
206  and  208  POST  STREET 
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SAN  JOSE  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


E  W.  CLAYTON       JAS.  A.  CLAYTON       W  S.  CLAYTON 

Jas.  A.  Clayton  k  Co. 

Lands  and  Loans 

INVESTORS  OF  CAPITAL 

Office,  16  West  Santa  Clara  St.,       San  Jose,  Cal. 


Orchard  Homts,  Fruit  Farms,  General 
Farms,  Fruit   Lands,  Vegetable 
Lands,  Stock  Ranches, 
Vineyards  and   Small  Places, 
City  Property 


The  Oldest  aM  Largest  Agency  in  the  County 

We  Publish  Catalogue  of  City  and  Country 
Property. 

NO  CHARGE  TO  SHOW  PROPERTY 

Df^.  O.  C.  JENKINS 


DENTIST 


Office,  6g'/2  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
H.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  to  th  by  an  improved 
mtthod.  Best  DUnga  aid  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velnnis. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  IS. 


WELCH'S 


California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 

A  Simple  Means  of  Ail-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  ltiliiilcr  with  Medicine  complete!.  $-J.SO 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.      Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age. 


^V.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  AGENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco. 


1>H.  A.  O.  HA(*LEHUR8T, 
DENTIST, 
335  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Office  Hours  :  9  a.  m.  to  5. p.  M. 


San  Josk,  March  26.  Dkar  Kate: — A  few  days 
more  and  the  festivities  will  begin;  the  Cotillion  Club 
will  open  the  season  on  the  third,  and  I  am  going. 
Please  don't  breathe  it  to  anybody,  but  Walter  Wood 
has  invited  me.  I  know  that  Maud  and  liable  would 
be  fearfully  jealous  if  they  knew  this,  and  I  wish  to 
spare  them  as  long  as  possible.  It  has  escaped  me 
for  a  moment  that  you  didn't  know  Mr.  Wood. 
Well,  he's  one  of  the  finest-looking  and  most  agree- 
able young  men  in  town.  He  and  young  Mr.  Gilbert 
and  Dave  Foltz  are  the  stars  among  the  younger 
social  element.  Quiet,  decorous  and  courtly  young 
gentlemen  always — none  of  that  boisterousness  that  so 
distinguishes  some  of  their  companions,  and  yet  they 
are  not  regarded  as  "slow"  boys,  either.  All  the 
girls  w  ill  be  there,  of  course.  Allie  Ballon  showed  me 
a  perfect  love  of  a  ball  dress  made  for  the  occasion. 
You  remember  meeting  Miss  Ballou  in  Boston  while 
pursuing  her  musical  studies.  She  has  developed  into  a 
beautiful  girl, a  little  imperious  perhaps, in  manner, yet, 
with  a  sweetness  of  disposition  that's  very  winning. 
The  Rhicl  girls,  Qmnu  and  Tessie,  have  each  prom- 
ised Walter  that  she  will  save  two  dances  for  him. 
Now,  I  don't  like  this,  but  I  can't  object,  because  my 
claim  upon  the  young  man  is  uot  such  a  strong  one 
that  I  can  afford  to  be  ugly.  1  wouldn't  care  so 
much  if  my  escort  danced  forty  times  with  homely 
girls,  but  Emma  is  a  bewiiching  little  beauty,  and  I 
fear  her  power  over  the  masculine  heart.  The  pres- 
ence of  her  sister  adds  beauty  to  the  beautiful.  Mat- 
tie  George  doesn't  dance  now,  but  she'll  be  there  just 
the  same.  Anyway  I'd  rather  talk  to  Mattie  than 
dance  with  the  best  waltzer  in  the  .State.  She's  al- 
ways fascinating,  her  conversation  is  as  brilliant  and 
sparkling  as  a  phrase  just  turned  by  Moore.  My 
favorites,  though,  among  all  the  younger  set  of  girls, 
are  Bessie  Moore  and  Alice  Hobbs.  Both  charming 
little  divinities.  Miss  Hobbs  I  remember  as  one  of 
the  bells  of  the  last  party — her  shrouded  face  like  a 
pearl  in  its  shell.  Howell's  sweet  little  sister  is  a  rare 
creation  that  time  loves  to  spare.  But  it's  about  the 
beaux  you  want  to  hear — most  interested  in  them 
Kate,  I'm  astonished  that  you  should  admit  it.  [n 
San  Jose,  though,  our  real  beaux  are  scarce  as  angels' 
visits.  Here  and  there  among  the  ignoble  past, 
shine  noble  gems,  and  a  few,  a  very  few,  of  our  cav- 
aliers would  bear  a  creditable  inspection. 

It's  the  same  old  set  of  boys,  too.  Howell  and  Lor- 
ing,  Ike  Loeb,  Mr.  Alvord,  the  Rucker  boys  and  a 
few  others  in  the  same  set.  There  is  Arthur  Field, 
too,  whom  I  had  almost  forgotten.  He  has  been 
awav  yon  know,  and,  the  poor  fellow  since  his  re- 
turn from  Europe  has  been  very  sick.  He's  out 
now  though  and  every  day  evinces  that  same  genial, 
whole-souled  spirit  that  makes  him  the  ideal  of  club- 
dom. 

The  lawyers,  you  say,  are  all  jealous  of  Hilly  Gill. 
Well,  I  couldn't  employ  them  all,  and  I  didn't  for  a 
moment  imagine  that  my  selection  would  provoke 
any  ill  feeling  in  the  legal  ranks.  I  just  hope  Judge 
Spencer  won't  get  the  judgeship;  if  I  could  only  get 
him  to  assist  Billy  at  the  trial  I'd  surely  get 
heavy  damages,  because  the  Judge  has  lived  here  a 
great  many  years  and  remembers  lots  of  things  that 
happened  in  the  Mercury's  duller  and  earlier  days. 
Even  Howell  has  relented  and  wants  to  come  into  the 
case, and  John  Yoell  came  right  to  me  when  he  heard 
of  the  trouble.  He  whispered  that  had  he  been  the 
chosen  defender  he  would  have  buckled  on  his  armor, 
and  no  knight  of  old  had  ever  done  more  faithful  bat- 
tle for  lady  fair  than  he  would  do  for  me.  John  is 
one  of  the  brightest  legal  lights  in  town.  A  graduate 
from  Santa  Clara  college;  he  afterwards  attended  Ann 
Arbor,  and  while  waiting  for  his  twenty-first  hirthday 
to  roll  around  so  that  lie  could  be  admitted  to  prac- 
tice he  enjoyed  a  trip  to  Europe,  and  has  now  a  large 
and  wealthy  clientele.  S.  F.  Lieb  and  Jimmy  Camp- 
bell would  have  defended  me,  and  both  are  peers  of 
any  lawyers  in  the  State.  Handsome  and  distin- 
gue Joe  Patton,  a  man  with  mental  endowments 
and  imposing  presence  that  would  adorn  the  ermine, 
is  actually  in  tears  because  I  have  not  called  upon 
him,  and  I  know  Victor  is  sorry,  very  sorry,  that  he 
is  disqualified  from  wearing  Sappho's  colors.  Frank 
Lainetold  me, confidentially, that  Judge  Jackson  Ha'ch 
and  he  were  just  crazy  to  get  into  the  case.  Kven 
those  learned  and  distinguished  gentlemen,  the  fath- 
ers of  the  bar,  Judge  Payne  and  Judge  Archer.Jrouse 
all  theirold-time  chivalry  in  Sappho's  cause,  and  one 

of  the  M         girls  told  me,  in  confidence,  that  Billy 

Mathews  was  one  of  Sappho's  warmest  friends.  So, 
you  see,  I  am  not  entirely  forsaken.  I  am  afraid,  after 
last  Saturday,  I'll  have  to  retract  what  I  said  about 
Catheron.  Almost  without  effort,  he  proved  an  igno 
ranee  of  judicial  proceeding  that  amused  the  entire 
legal  outfit  in  Judge  King's  courtroom.  The  manner 
in  which  Mr.  Scheller  took  the  wind  out  of  hissails  was 
beautiful.  While  the  offers  to  look  after  my  legal  in- 
terests are  very  flatteiing,  I  have  had  to  decline  them 


all;  everyone  says  I  am  quite  safe  in  the  hands  of 
Sam  Shortridge  and  Billy  Gill. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Thorne,  by  the  way,  came  down  from 
your  city  on  Saturday  evening,  and  were  entertained 
at  the  Mnrphv  home  on  Third  street.  Tom  naively 
remarked  that  the  Doctor  was  here  to  assist  John 
Samuel  in  holding  an  autopsy  over  poor  Sappho's  re- 
mains, which  I  hear  Mr.  Woodrow  had  made  arrange- 
ments to  have  "  waked  "  in  the  latest  style  and  most 
approved  fashion  in  his  undertaking  parlors, with  John 
Ryland,  Clarence  Urmy,  John  Auzerais  and  Frank 
Wright  as  chief  mourners. 

Wasn't  it  really  too  bad  that  Jim  and  Dan  should 
have  such  serious  trouble  ? — regular  fight,  it  was.  The 
account  was  published  exclusively  in  Better  Times, 
but  no  reasons  were  given.  Now,  if  you'll  promise 
not  to  disclose  it,  I'll  tell  you  all  about  it.  You  see, 
some  evenings  ago,  Dan  was  entertaining  some  fiiends 
in  your  city  at  a  Sutter  street  resort,  when  Jim  hap- 
pened tt>  drop  in.  I  don't  know  whether  he  saw  Dan 
or  recognized  the  voice,  but,  anyway,  he  came  home 
ami  told  about  it,  and,  worse  than  all,  gave  away  the 
names  of  the  ladies.  Dan  was  furious,  and  without 
waiting  to  consider  how  much  more  comment  an  in- 
quiry a  fistic  encounter  would  create,  started  right  in 
to  trash  poor  Jim.  Our  sympathy  is  entirely  with  the 
latter,  because,  in  the  first  place,  he's  a  married  man, 
and,  being  so,  his  indiscretion  in  entering  such  a  place 
is  sufficient  punishment;  then  he's  smaller  than  Dan, 
anyway,  and  my  sympathy  goes  right  out  to  the  little 
man.    Dan  has  gone  to  Mexico — why  ?  I  don't  know. 

Stella  Lion  and  Kate  Dunne  visited  Mrs.  Peter 
Dunne  in  vour  city  last  week.  The  girls  are  all  dying 
to  meet  Mr.  H.  and  Mr.  C.  Can't  you  induce  them  to 
come  down  to  my  Friday  tea.    Until  then. 

Adieu,  Sappho. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


Latest 


Extensions. 


THE  TELEPHONE    COMPANY   HAS  EXTENDED 
its  lines  to 

MONTEREY  PACIFIC  G-ROTE  AND 

HOTEL  DEL  MONTE 

Giving  unbroken  communication  between  these  towns 
and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires,  are  equipped  with  the  latest  ap- 
pliances known  to  the  science  of  telephony,  and  are 
"  Long  Distance  "  lines  in  eveiy  sense  of  the  word. 

San  Francisco  subscribers  using  Long  Distance 
Transmitters  are  guaranteed  absolutely  perfect  service 
over  this  and  similar  lines.  Delays  and  errors  inci- 
dental to  telegraphic  messages  are  avoided. 

Offices  have  also  been  established  at 

Gilroy,  San  Juan,  Minster  and  Salinas 

and  the  public  can  rely  upon  efficient,  first-class  service 
at  all  times. 

JOHN  I.  SABIN,  President. 
San  Francisco,  February  27,  1S91. 


k  BELieiotJ^  eiJp  of  coffee 

CAN  BE  HAD  BV  THE  1'SK  OF  THE 

*§=^  Ideal  Coffee  Pot<^=§- 


KATHJE  XT  BROS. 
Grocers    and    Wine  Merchants 

Hole  AjffntH  (or  the  Pacific  Coast 

APRIL  STYLES 


BUTTERICK'S  CELEBRATED 

Patterns  for  Ladies,  Misses,  Boys  and  Little  Children 

Pi     A~  DEMING 

134  POST  STKKKT  SAN  FKANCISCO 

Catalogues  Mailed  Frtfc 
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GREAT  SALE 


Standard  and  High  Bred 

TROTTING  STOCK 


-COMPRISINO- 


Broodmares,  Stallions,  Colts  and  Fillies 


The   get   of   ALCONA     GRAND    MOOR,  MONROE 
CHIEF,  LYNWOOd!   MOUNTAIN'  BOY,  NOON- 
DAY WHIPPLE'S  HAMBLETONIAN  ANTE- 
VOLO    MAMBRINO  WILKES,  SIDNEY, 
ALCONA     CL\Y,  HAWTHORNE, 
BELNOR,  ami  other  noted  horses. 


Property  of  Mr.  E.  NEWLAND  and  A.  C.  HENRY,  ESQ 


-TO  BE  SOLI)  AT 


Oakland  Trotting  Park 

At  1  P.  M,  on  SATURDAY,  APRIL  4, 1891 

Catalogues  will  be  issued  immediately. 

KILLIP  &  CO.,  Auctioneers 

22  MONTGOMERY  ST  ,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  demand  for 

Drifted  Snow  Flour 

is  constantly  increasing 
For  Sale  by  Leading  Grocers 


San  Francisco  Office 


29  STEUART  ST. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny      Mech  anics  Institute  Buildinq 

Guaranty  Capital  $1,000,000 

  OFFICEHB   

JAMES  a.  FAIR  President 

JAMES  PHELAN,  S.  G.  MURPHY  Vice-Presidents 

Directors — James  G.  Fair,  Edward  Barron,  J.  A.  Hooper,  C.  G 
Hooker,  James  Phelan,  James  Moffitt,  8.  G  Murphy,  Cbas.  Cadwal 
aderand  James  D.  Phelan. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap 
proved  securities, 

JAMES.  A.  THOMPSON,  Cashier 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

ROMAN,    TURKISH,    RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
EI.ECTKIC,   MECUKIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Kath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  1*  also  a  Prhate  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  S20  to  $60  p.er  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  uf  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  thell 
o*n  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted; 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeilc  Pharmacy 
At/  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Prop'ietor, 
CARL  D.  ZRILE 


POTT'S 


Pure  Eastern  Apple  Cider 

Manufactured  by  S.  R.  &  J.  C. 
MOTT,  New  York 

COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

SOlpacf!c  Coast  107  FRONT  STREET 


OAKLAND  THEATRICALS 

DEAR  Wave:— The  400  has  absolutely  gone  theat- 
rical mad.  Don't  he  surprised  if  you  hear  of  numer- 
ous girls  and  boys  giving  up  the  quiet  of  their  homes, 
and  making  their  debuts  as  stars  of  the  first  magni- 
tude. The  long  promised  Dunham  theatricals  took 
place  Wednesday  evening,  and  extremely  "wide"  they 
were,  too.  Mamie  Dunham  was  the  heroine  in  "A 
Cup  of  Tea."  The  male  performers  were  Karl  How- 
ard, Henry  Wadsworth  and  Harry  Adams.  What  a 
cute  little  fellow  he  is  and  how  charmingly  he  acted 
his  part.  Ella  Goodall,  the  irrepressible,  the  Wyman 
sisters,  who  are  renowned  for  their  wisdom,  Mamie 
Dunham,  who  is  always  good-natured,  and  Gertie 
Bayley,  who  isn't  half  so  naughty  as  she  pretends, 
played  iu  "The  Jack  Trust,"  for  the  eternal  glory  of 
Karl  Howard,  who  was  the  only  youth  in  the  comedy. 
He  does  remind  me  so  of  his  father,  who  is  a  perfect 
heart  smasher.  They  all  are  so  delighted  with  them- 
selves that  they  contemplate  giving  a  series  of  plays. 
There  was  only  one  thing  to  mar  the  pleasure  and 
that  was  the  attic  heat  which  brought  the  unromautic 
perspiration  to  our  brows. 

The  crowning  event  of  the  week  was  "Damon  and 
Pythias,"  produced  by  our  delectable  society  boys. 
They  are  simply  wild  over  the  social  triumph  that  re- 
warded their  attempt.  The  question  of  the  day  is, 
'  How  did  you  like  it  ?  "  It  was  fine,  and  I  just  tell 
you  it  was  more  fun  to  see  the  different  attitudes  that 
some  of  them  struck,  while  the  expression  on  the 
faces  of  others  was  alarming.  But,  why  in  the  world 
did  they  select  so  difficult  a  play?  It  must  have  been 
that  they  all  wanted  to  be  "in  it;"  also,  it  gave  them 
a  delightful  opportunity  to  display  their  manly  pro 
portions,  which  they  were  not  at  all  diffident  about 
doing,  for  the  "Senators,"  or  "  supers"  they  might 
be   called,    were  very  scantily  attired. 

It  was  heart-rending  to  see  poor  Will  Johns  struggle 
through  the  part  of  Pythias — he  really  suffered  (so  did 
we),  and,  in  his  love  scenes,  acted  as  if  he  had 
never  embraced  a  girl  in  his  life,  which  isn't  the  case, 
as  Tom  knows  of  one  he  often  kisses.  His  smile, 
though,  is  bewitching  and  carried  him  safely  through 
a  trying  situation.  What  a  gaucherie  for  Damon  not  to 
have  presented  some  of  his  numerous  flowers  to  his 
best-beloved!  Young  Wilson  won  the  hearts  of  all 
the  girls.  Those  who  haven't  the  pleasure  of  his  ac- 
quaintance are  seeking  an  introduction  this  week. 
Phil  Remillard  was  quite  a  drawing  card,  as  all  his 
sweethearts  were  out  in  full  force.  What  a  desperate 
flirt  he  is!  His  heart  must  have  been  wildly  palpi- 
tating at  the  presence  of  some  one,  as  his  left  hand 
never  moved  from  that  organ  during  the  whole  even- 
ing. Fred  Clift?  Do  not  ask  me!  I  cannot  tell  a  lie, 
so  we  will  drop  the  mantel  of  charity  over  the  dubious 
performance  of  that  young  man.  He  was  so  fright- 
ened that  he  looked  ghastly.  It  was  a  great  mistake  to 
give  so  young  and  inexperienced  a  "whipper-snapper" 
that  part.  The  dream  of  dreams- was  Arthur  Pope, 
whose  physique  is  superb.  His  fortune  is  made  and 
all  that  he  need  ever  do  again  is  to  travel  in  pink  silk 
tights,  and  pose  as  Adonis.  The  manner  in  which  he 
tore  Calanthe  from  the  arms  of  her  lover  was  ''  intoxi- 
cating.'''' If  I  ever  pose  as  Calanthe,  Arthur,  the  dear, 
sweet  creature,  shall  be  my  Pythias;  if  he  will  so  honor 
me.  Major  Tompkins,  as  the  executioner,  looked 
liked  an  Italian  bandit  and  his  muscle  was  quite  like 
what  "  That  Frenchman's  "  might  have  been;  but  how 
did  he  have  the  courage  to  pose  so  long  iu  such  decided 
dishabille  ?  He  didn't  seem  at  al  I  embarrased  and  looked 
as  if  he  enjoyed  being  viewed  by  the  people.    On  dit 

that  Gus  Mc  couldn't  appear  upon  the  scene  until 

the  costuiner  furnished  him  padded  calves,  and,  even 
then,  I  had  to  resort  to  my  lorgnons  to  discover  where 
they  were.  George  Wheaton  performed  his  part  of 
walking  across  the  stage  quite  majestically,  and  then 
went  to  a  box  and  gazed  with  "that  curly  haired  girl" 
who  had  the  good  fortune  to  have  an  escort.  What 
was  the  matter  with  Bob  Pitz  ?  He  looked  sad  and 
seemed  to  have  lost  his  old  time  smile.  Fred  Knight, 
Billy  Hamilton,  Walter  Kenny,  Andy  Stone,  Charlie 
Everetts  and  Judge  Nusbaumer  made  fine-looking 
Senators,  while  Cleve  Dam,  who  led  the  Senators  to 
the  Assembly  Hall,  was  greeted  with  rounds  of  ap- 
plause and  immortalized  himself  with  the  speech:  "  I 
do  approve  it."  He  was  so  rosy,  round  and  kissable 
that  all  he  needed  to  make  a  full-sized  "  Cnf>id"  was 
wings  and  a  bow  and  arrow. 

The  men  do  have  lively  times  and  we  poor  girls  have 
to  be  thankful  for  small  favors  or  get  up  "rackets" 
for  ourselves.  Just  as  I  predicted,  the  boys  were  there 
in  crowds,  and  the  girls  came  in  parties  with  their 
parents;  the  only  ones  favored  with  escorts  were  Bessie 
Wheaton,  Nannie  Prather,  Bertha  Willcox,  Amy  Mc- 
Kee  and  Mamie  Knovvlcs,  and  to  be  truthful,  their  es- 
corts were  only  "  broilers." 

It  surprised  me  to  see  two  young  ladies,  in  the  cen- 
tre of  the  house,  making  wild  efforts  to  attract  the  at- 
tention of  different  gentlemen  in  the  boxes — they 


made  themselves  absurdly  conspicuous.  Such  actions 
1  are  only  pardonable  in  extreme  youth.  The  hand- 
somest man  in  the  room  was  Tom  Prather  (do  wish  he 
would  plant  grass  on  his  sidewalk).  Some  of  the 
pretty  and  popular  ladies  present  were  Bessie  Wall, 
Bessie  Harris,  Ceil  Hamilton,  Ida  Kenny,  Hetty  Hen- 
shaw,  Grace  Henshaw,  Martee  Hutchinson,  Tat  Hall, 
Emily  Allen,  Jennie  Hall  Lathrop,  Alice  Stratton, 
and  Emma  Allman  Tompkins  who  went  to  see  the 
Major's  debut.  Au  plasir,  Frou  Frou. 


For  Sale  in  Every  <  it  11  of  the  Union  by  leading  Grorers 
and  Wine  Dealers 

p     a     U  A  RF  D  Sole  A6Pnt  for  the  Worl<1 

r.     M.     nHDQn        122  Sansome  Stre't,  s.  F. 


Maison  ':'  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 


SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 


TBLBPHONB    NO.  lOSS 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Spring  Slimmer 

«_STYLES  * 

JUST  ARRIVED 

C.HERRMANN  8fC0. 

THE  HATTERS 

332-336  Kearny  street 
Branca,  1214  Market  St. 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICKS 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCER 
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THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT. 


CUANAfnAKER   &  BROLUN 

Oak  Hall,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Largest  Merchant  Tailoring  House  on  Earth 

Agency  at  222  Post  street  in  thin  City 

Will  Save  you  Ten  to  Twenty  Dollars  on  Kvery  Suit.  You 
have  Hundreds  of  Samples  to  choose  from.  Kvery  (Varment  is 
Made  to  Order  and  Fit  Guaranteed. 


The  Leading  Phototrrapher  of  the  Pacific  Coast 


Exhibition  of  Photographic  Views  of  Pacific  Coast  Scenery 
Every  place  or  subject  of  interest  in  California  and  on  the  Pacific  Coast  from  Ala 
to  Mexico. 

No.  8  Montgomery  St  reet,  S.  F. 

New  Style  Mezzotint  Photographs  for  Portraits 
Life-Size  Crayons,  Etc. 


RUU  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 

2j::e&o-  cooia 

Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEfF  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

"Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  17'20 


ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.   .      San  Francisco 


WIRE  WORKS 

Flower  and  Vine  Trainers  and  Trellises, 

 ETC.  

WINDOW  GUARDS.  BANK  AND  OFFICE  R AUNG 

iron  Fencing,  Roof  Cresting 

D.  D.WASS,  141-143  First  Street 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

NT  Tailois, 

622  Mm  k.-t.  Street, 

Opposite  Palace  Hotel.  San  Francisco,  CaL 

3Iawj  Xoveltiev  m  ilftjwf'AMi  'Vein: 


OCGlDEfiTflli  HOTEL, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


4v  Quiet  Home, 


..o;c-      Centrally  Located 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WW,  B.  HOOPER,  Manaueh, 


SCHOLZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRKSSKKS  AND  WIO  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Parisi  Rooms  34,  3J,  36.  37,  Sail  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3  00  worth  for  $2. so 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p  m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleachi-  g  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 

DR.   A.   DE  MARCONNAY. 
Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  a.  m.,  2  to  4  and  7  to  8  r.  m,  Sundays 
10  to  11  A.  m    Telephone  1211. 


P^RESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  Match  26 — Dear  Wave: — With  the  con- 
sent of  Fresno's  400  I  am  about  to  petition  the  mayor 
for  a  license  to  breathe  the  air  of  this  delightful 
place.  People  imagiue  that  "  Imp  "  hasn't  the  right 
to  a  natural  existence.  One  sweet  young  lady  re- 
marked to  me  "that  by  '  Imp,'  '  Bessie  B.'  and  '  Paul 
Pry'  her  life  was  almost  unbearable,"  and  "Imp" 
gets  the  blame  for  B.  B.'s  and  Paul  P.'s  epistles — be- 
cause they  were  never  written  until  The  Wave 
lulled  in  upon  us  with  "Imp's'1  effusions.  The 
local  papers  couldn't  stand  the  popularity  of  The 
Wave,  so  they  imitated,  and,  in  so  doing,  muchly 
replenished  their  coffers  and  their  subscription  list. 
I  think  it's  rather  hard  that  1113-  narrow  shoulders 
should  be  compelled  to  bear  the  burden  of  all  three. 
Well,  if  I  learn  the  identity  of  B.  B.  or  P.  P.,  I'll 
most  assuredly  give  my  readers  the  benefit,  as  "Imp's'' 
sins  are  all  I'm  able  to  stand  just  at  present. 

Another  week  has  passed  with  a  dearth  of  entertain- 
ments. 

Mrs.  Captain  Muller  gave  a  charming  luncheon  to 
her  guest,  Miss  Wainwright,  of  San  Francisco,  Fri- 
day afternoon.  Thursday  evening  quite  a  large  party 
of  young  folks  drove  to  Fowler  on  a  moonlight 
drive,  and  report  having  had  a  fine  time.  Mrs. 
Dixon's  musicale  came  off  Tuesday  evening,  and  Al 
B.  says  'twas  a  very  pleasant  affair,  and  only  three 
young  ladies  were  invited,"  so  that  accounts  for  my 
being  among  the  uuinvited.  I  think  I'll  give  a  card 
party  after  Easter,  and  discharge  my  obligations  to 
society  in  that  way,  [though  they  are  awful  bores. 
Still,  it's  an  easy  way  to  entertain.  Last  Sunday  a 
smnll  picnic  party  went  to  the  river;  otherwise  society 
is  sleeping  its  Lenten  season  through  to  wake  with 
renewed  vigor  tor  the  after  Lenten  festivities. 

Now  for  the  leaders  of  the  400.  To  begin  with,  our 
society  is  a  mess  of  cliques.  In  one  set  who  entertain 
each  other  are  the  Phillips,  Wood  worths,  Berrys, 
Fggers,  Midlers,  Youngs,  Forsythes,  Terrys,  DixotlE  ' 
(L.  L. ),  Leaches,  Reichmans  and  Pressleys.  A  sec- 
ond coterie  are  the  Gearhearts,  Harrises,  Ro wells, 
Sellecks,  Browns  and  Saunders.  Third,  the  Nourscs, 
Millers,  Pedlars  and  Rhodes,  (Ed)  Hughes,  Higgins, 
Dixons  and  (H  I  Risleys.  Fourth,  the  (Will)  Hughes, 
Whites,  Bedfords,  Weavers,  Barnards,  Austins,  Wil- 
liams, Thorns,  Clarks  and  Furgersons.  Then  there 
are  the  Oatmans,  Tuppers,  Stitts,  Bralys,  Corys,  Col- 
sons,  Greys,  Woodwards  and  Deardorfs,  who  belong 
to  no  set  in  particular,  yet  are  popular  w  ith  all.  The 
Oothouts,  new-comers,  seem  to  have  been  taken  into 
the  first-named  set.  Of  course,  there  are  innumera- 
ble others,  but  these  named  figure  more  prominently 
in  society.  Wealth  and  good  looks  are  equally  dis- 
tributed throughout  each  set,  so  the  claim  to  leader- 
ship couldn't  be  laid  to  that. 

The  first-named  set  entertain  more  among  them 
selves,  and  have  the  "  widest  "  affairs;  well,  possibly 
the  fourth  set  have  given  equally  as  extensive  parlies, 
so  that  it  is  hardly  a  criterion.  When  it  comes  to 
Family,  I  don't  doubt  all  could  claim  an  aristocratic 
lineage,  "  more  or  less."  Some  are  devoted  to  music 
and  art,  and  have  their  circle  of  enthusiastic 
musicians,  painters,  literary  genius,  etc.  But  the 
question  of  the  hour  is  which  set  is  lh,-  leadei  and  most 
suited  to  lead  the  400.  I  have  questioned  the  society 
men,  and  the  verdict  seems  to  be  in  favor  of  the  firtst- 
iiamert  set.  Now,  who  of  the  first  named  could  be 
the  Greenway  of  our  society?  The  Phillipses  could 
give  the  most  successful  card  parties;  the  Wood- 
worths  the  "  widest  "  dinners,  the  Berrys  the  nicest 
musicales,  the  Kggers  the  best  bowling  parties,  the 
Mullers  the  daintiest  luncheons,  the  Youngs  the 
finest  billiard  and  interesting  pool  parties.  The 
Terrys  the  most  brilliant  "at  homes,"  the  Dixons 
also  "swell  "  musicales,  Leaches  the  best  afternoon 
teas,  F'orsythes  the  most  pleasant  tennis  parties,  and 
Reichmans  cards,  receptions,  etc.  Now,  I'll  leave  it 
for  you  to  decide  which  of  these  is  the  most  agreeable 
of  the  young  men  in  town.  Johny  Colson,  Lee  Grey, 
Stony  (if  he  wasn't  so  bashful),  in  fact  there  are  any 
ntfmber  who  are  capable  of  conducting  cotillions  if 
they  only  thought  so. 

The  name  of  the  handsomest  young  man  in  town 
will  mean  less  hair  on  my  head  if  several  young 
ladies  learn  who  "  Imp"  is.  It's  a  matter  of  opinion 
with  many  people,  but  with  me  its  —  oh!  I  don't 
like  to  say.  I  am  afraid  you'll  guess  who  I  am  if  I 
tell  the  truth,  so  here  are  a  few  to  choose  from.  Lee 

Grey,  Stony  A  ,  Major  Callihan,  Lew  Corwin,  and 

Dock  Roscoe.  When  I  say  handsome  I  mean  in 
bearing  as  well  as  face.  I  love  a  man  who  is 
possessed  of  broad  shoulders  and  a  military  carriage, 
and  that's  Lee — anyone  could  find  "  Imp  "  by  watch- 
ing Lee  at  dances,  and  see  the  brown-eyed  young 
lady's  head  touch  the  ceiling  in  her  pride  at  being 
seen  on  Lee's  arm.  Shep  must  have  drawn  to  the 
jack  of  diamonds  and  won  the  queen  by  the  looks  of 
his  hand — well,  a  flush  in  diamonds  beat  two  pairs 
any  day,  so  Jack  says. 

Next  Monday  evening  "Pinafore"  will  be  given  by 
local  talent,  and,  as  several  of  our  400  take  part 


in  it,  I  am  deeply  interested,  and  will  surely  attend 
so  as  to  give  you  my  criticisms  in  my  next. 

I  do  wish  Mrs.  Furgerson  would  give  a  large  party 
after  Piaster;  their  house  is  better  adapted  to  enter 
laming  than  any  in  town;  they  haven't  given  a  large 
party  this  winter,  so  please  do,  dear  Mrs.  P.,  allow  us 
the  pleasure  of  one  more  good  time  before  the  warm 
weather  commences  and  society  goes  en  m<isu-  to  the 
coast. 

Jack  just  informed  me  of  a  small  dinner  party  at 
Lee's  ranch  last  Thursday  evening.  That's  all  right, 
I'll  get  even  with  him,  see  if  I  don't,  for  not  inviting 
me.  Yours  anxiously  awaiting  the  coming  "Pinafore." 

Imp. 

PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 AND  

SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

305  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 

MRS   DR.    E.   A.  COOK 

Graduated  in  Vienna,  Zurich  and  Heidelberg 

Ladies'  mid  Children's  Diseases  a  Specialty 

OFFICII  HOURS:  to  to  12,  2  to  5,  and  6  to  8 

ROOMS  29  and  30,      -       -       105  STOCKTON  ST. 
San  Francisco,  <al. 

Arthur  W  Moore  Harry  F.  Woods. 

Member  Stock  and  Bond  Exchange. 

WOODS  &  MOORE, 

ST«><  K   AND   BOND  BROKERS. 

InTTWtnHfflt  securities  of  all  kinds  bought  nud  sold  on  commission. 
LibenU  advances  made  on  approved  securities.  Stocks  carrie-i  on 
margin.  No.  4:18  Califoi  ilia  .street,  S.  F. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Koyal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London     Established  1836. 

GEORGE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Noithwest  Comer  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts  ,  San  Francisco. 

Tin'  Lion  Fin-  Insumnra  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSET8   «  i',94,!I83  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  C  panv  <>•  London. 

ASSETS  10,581.1153  00 

National  Fir*  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   9,448,99!  33 

UEO  D.  DORMX,  Manager.    WM  SEXTON,  Assistant  Mara/er 
•4  1  I  >au«.,iiie  .Street. 


m  DRINK 


PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


GEORGE  JOOS 

.-koto-Zinc  EtcliiGt  •  Photo-Lithottraphinff 

HALF-TONE  PLATES 

528  Sacramento  St.  Top  Floor  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


KNABE 

OS  Prof 

A.  I .  BANCR0F1  &C0. 


It  is  a  fact  universally  conced- 
ed that  the  KNABE  sur 

patst*  by  far  all  other  instrn- 
uients  made 

II  I  INKS'  MRU'S  PIANOS    Preferred  by  the  word's  famous 

Prima  Donna,  Adeline  I'atti. 

132  POST  STREET 

SA  *  FRANCISCO 


A  Positive  Corn  and  Bunion  Cure. 

(GUARANTEED.) 

Semi  this  dipping  and  10  ccnls  in  money  or  stamps  to 
DR.  HALi'RUKKR,  850  Market  Si.  opposite  Fourth; 
you  will  receive  '<n  trial  package  of  Dr.  Hafprnaer's  Patent 
Corn  and  I'upion  Salve;  three  packages  or  one  box  for  25c. 

CRESCENT  COAL  CO. 

I.  SIMON,  Manager 

DEAI.KKg  IN 

Foreign  anil  Domestic   (]^.(")         T  A 

35  &.  37  Clay  St.    Telephone  1125    San  Francisco 


Aggregate  Assets. 

$6,350,000 


INSURANW/MipfPANY 


mmw 

FIRE,  MARINE  AND  INLAND. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON,  JOHN  H.  WISE, 
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THE  "WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  clergy  give  place  to  the  physicians 
The  first  portrait  of  the  new  series  is  that  of 
Dr.  McNutt. 

This  is  one  of  the  very  ablest  physiciaus  on  the 
Coast.  Dr.  McNutt  is  a  man  of  strong  brain  and 
keen  insight  and  enjoys  an  extensive  practise. 


SPLASHES. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hopkius-Searles  left  for  the 
East  on  Monday  last.  Denials  to  the  con- 
trary the  ornate  mansion  on  the  hill  is  really 
for  sale.  I  am  told  that  Mrs.  Searles  insisted 
it  should  not  be  disposed  of  at  a  dollar  less 
than  a  million  and  a  haif.  The  real  estate 
agents  she  applied  to  declined  to  touch  the 
property  at  any  such  figure.  Then  she  abated 
her  price,  and,  I  believe,  if  a  purchaser  will  pay 
a  million  dollars,  the  property  is  to  be  had. 
Doubtless  some  one  will  buy  it  as  the  sum  is 
about  half  its  value.  Notwithstanding  her 
abandonment  of  California  properties  Mrs. 
Searles  has  really  made  more  money  out  of 
her  San  Francisco  real  estate  than  out  of  all 
the  rest  of  her  investments  combined. 

:|g»  m  if. 

During  the  years  Timothy  Hopkins  con- 
trolled her  revenues  he  purchased  a  great  deal 
of  city  real  estate.  One  buy  was  the  corner  of 
Post  and  Market,  where  the  Crocker  building 
is  now  going  up.  There  was  a  profit  of  $250,- 
000  on  this  transaction  alone.  Certain  lots  on 
Tenth  street  increased  forty  percent  in  value. 
Lots  on  Pacific  Heights  and  through  the 
Western  Addition  all  proved  admirable  invest- 
ments. It  must  be  remembered  that  most  of 
this  real  estate  was  selected  prior  to  the  recent 
boom  in  city  land  values,  so  it  will  be  seen 
that  Mr.  Hopkins  exhibited  excellent  judg- 
ment and  remarkable  foresight.  Being  a 
young  man  and  rich,  Mr.  Hopkins  gets  little 
credit  for  his  sagacity.  Yet  Senator  Fair,  or 
anyone  else  with  a  reputation  for  anticipating 
the  future,  would  not  have  done  a  bit  better. 
*  *  * 

Among  other  purchases  was  the  immense 
tract  of  redwood  land  down  on  the  Santa 
Cruz  mountains,  said  to  be  the  largest  grove 
of  these  trees  now  intact.    It  is  many  thou- 


sand acres  in  extent  and  is  carefully  guarded 
and  patrolled  by  keepers.  Besides  the  quality 
of  the  timber,  its  accessibility  gives  it  an 
added  value.  It  was  bought  at  a  time  when 
the  demand  for  redwood  timber  land  was  not 
nearly  so  pronounced  as  it  now  is.  Its  value 
must  have  advanced  considerably  over  one 
hundred  per  cent. 

From  a  religious  point  of  view  Easter  Sun- 
day is  an  inevitable  failure.  One's  attention 
is  always  diverted  from  the  impressive  ceremo- 
nial to  the  elaborate  millinery.  However, 
ornate  the  altar  decorations,  they  seem  to  lose 
importance  beside  the  more  personal  adorn- 
ment of  the  congregation.  However  elo- 
quent the  sermon  one's  eyes  keep  playing  at 
cross  purposes  with  one's  ears,  if  there  hap- 
pens a  particularly  exquisite  bonnet  or  a  con- 
summately artistic  costume  in  line  of  vision. 
There  is  a  proneness  to  regard  the  day  as  a 
celebration  of  the  functions  of  modistes  and 
milliners,  and  one  forgets  the  real  occasion  in 
viewing  the  accessories. 

At  the  Catholic  Cathedral,  try  as  I  might 
the  vistas  of  gay  haunts  and  gorgeous  hats 
prevented  my  hearing  but  a  quarter  of  Rev 
Prendergast's  clever  sermon,  though,  I  grieve 
to  say,  the  weird  deficiencies  of  the  music 
kept  obtruding  themselves  with  exasperating 
persistence.  Such  unholy  harmony  banishes 
religious  feeling  more  rapidly  than  sunlight 
does  darkness.  What  availeth  a  man  having 
the  best  organ  in  the  world,  if  he  hath  no 
skill  in  the  usages  thereof?  One  might  for- 
give Mr-  Eimer  his  palpable  inadequacy  if  he 
had  but  good  taste  in  his  selections.  Some- 
how, with  him,  the  greater  the  occasion,  the 
worse  the  music.  Even  from  a  business  point 
of  view  I  should  imagine  it  a  good  move  for 
Father  Prendergast,  to  obtain  here  [a  cele 
brated  organist  and  a  proficient  choir. 

5(C    5fC  if! 

With  the  exception  of  Trinity  no  church 
in  San  Francisco  makes  a  special  feature  of 
its  musical  services.  In  these  degenerate  days 
there  must  be  some  temptation  to  church- 
going  and  the  most  effective  of  all  is  fine 
singing.  With  the  wealth  of  harmonic  litera- 
ture at  its  disposal,  there  is  no  reason  why  a 
reputation  should  not  be  made  by  the  great 
church  on  Van  Ness  Avenue,  and  perhaps  the 
clerical  authorities  will  recognize,  if  not  the 
necessity,  at  least  the  desirability,  of  provid- 
ing people  who  have  good  ears  with  pleasing 
music  adequately  rendered. 

*  *  * 

I  was  especially  struck  with  the  refined 
decorations  of  the  Cathedral's  beautiful  altar. 
Confined  to  pink  and  white  flowers  the  effect 
was  most  artistic.  In  the  Unitarian  Church 
the  floral  adornments  were  simple  and  yet 
wonderfully  effective.  Masses  of  calla  lilies 
amid  their  dark,  glossy,  green  foliage,  added 
just  the  tones  that  the  aesthetic  interior  of 
the'  church  required.  At  Trinity  the  floral 
adornments  were  very  fine  and  the  music 
most  enjoyable.  I  was  specially  struck  with 
Mrs.  Williams'  rendering  of  the  solo  "  I  know 
That  My  Redeemer  Liveth." 

*  *  * 

I  cannot  plead  a  vigorous  quality  of  admi- 


ration for  Dr.  Healy  of  the  City  and  County 
Hospital.  While  more  sinned  against  than 
sinning,  nature  has  cursed  him  with  an  un- 
conscionably abrupt  manner,  which  is  most 
effective  in  generating  enemies.  Still  his 
objection  to  the  establishment  being  paraded 
by  itinerant  piety  in  the  shape  of  Salvation 
Armies,  et  cetera,  are  well  founded.  A 
chapel  has  been  erected  at  considerable  ex- 
pense for  the  exercise  of  declamatory  holi- 
ness, and  it  should  be  confined  there.  In  the 
Kingdom  of  Bones  none  are  quite  so  aggres- 
sively tiresome  as  the  religious  bore,  and 
hospitals  are  espe  daily  subject  to  their 
attacks. 

*  *  * 

An  institution  that  is  suffering  very  severely 
from  religious  zeal  is  the  Almshouse.  Its 
situation  in  the  Twin  Peaks  protects  it  from 
the  ordinary  crank  whose  earnestness  is  rarely 
equal  to  a  stiff  tramp  up  hills.  Its  inmates 
have,  in  the  past,  been  permitted  to  follow 
such  spiritual  inclinations  as  they  happen  to 
possess,  in  their  own  way.  The  majority,  I 
believe,  are  Catholics,  and  there  is  mass  for 
them  of  a  Sunday  in  the  church  connected 
with  the  establishment.  On  the  death  of 
Superintendent  Keating,  a  model  function- 
ary, whose  management  left  nothing  to  be 
desired,  a  maji  named  Weaver,  a  friend  of 
Governor  Waterman  or  of  Boruck  was 
selected  in  his  place.  He  is  a  good  enough 
person  in  his  way,  but  is  unfortunate  enough 
to  possess  a  wife  with  religious  aspirations. 

'  *  *  * 

Excellent  as  these  are  in  moderation,  they 
become  offensive  once  they  are  aggressive. 
Mrs.  Weaver,  an  eminently  good  woman  in 
her  way,  is  possessed  with  an  idea  that  it  is 
her  mission  to  convert  the  poor  old  men  under 
her  care  from  Catholicism,  to  the  particular  form 
belief  she  herself  possesses.  She  deluges  the 
establishment  with  offensive  tracts  anent  the 
Church  of  Rome — that  vulgar  species  of  litera- 
ture compiled  by  bigoted  cranks,  which  no 
one  with  sense  or  good  feeling  ever  thinks  of 
reading.  And  she  compels  these  unfortunate 
old  pensioners,  whose  sole  remaining  consola- 
tion is  their  faith,  to  read  these  coarse  attacks 
on  their  religion.  Refusal  means  subjection 
to  a  series  of  petty  persecution,  the  depriva- 
tion of  small  luxuries,  espionage  that  tends 
to  make  their  lot  more  miserable. 

*  *  * 

This  is  a  matter  that  deserves  most  careful 
looking  into.  Mrs.  Weaver  must  be  com- 
pelled to  cease  her  impertinent  proselytizing 
or  exercise  it  in  other  quarters.  The  Board 
of  Health  or  the  Archbishop  should  really 
interfere  between  this  zealous  woman  and  the 
victims  of  her  misplaced  zeal. 

*  #  # 

As  the  sporting  editor  has  gone  to  San  Jose 
for  a  few  days,  I  am  quite  unable  to  give  a 
proper  account  of  the  annual  meeting  of 
Trinity  Church.  It  was  an  entertainment  of 
a  character  that  would  have  delighted  the 
members  of  the  California  Athletic  Club, 
where  entertainments  of  a  pleasantly  muscular 
character  take  place  each  month.  The  meeting 
was  held  by  rounds,  and  the  contestants  were 
put  tosleepin  an  exceedingly  painful  manner. 
The  "  tip  "  had  been  given  out  that  the  enter- 
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tainment  was  to  be  more  interesting  than 
usual,  and  a  large  crowd  assembled  to  see 
the  fun.  Mr.  C.  V.  S.  Gibbs  came  up  to  the 
ropes  first,  and,  shying  his  castor  in  the  ring, 
looked  about  him  to  see  who  had  the  temerity 
to  accept  the  gage  of  battle. 

sfe  $  a£ 

After  a  prolonged  glare,  Mr.  Gibbs  issued 
his  "  defi"  something  like  this  vein  :  "  The 
rector  has  never  refrained  from  showing  atten- 
tion to  the  rich,  and  neglecting  the  poor  of 
the  parish.  He  would  gather  a  congregation 
of  the  wealthy,  and  send  away  poverty  and 
distress.  His  pastoral  duties  are  neglected, 
and  his  time  is  spent  at  receptions  and  parties. 
The  church  cannot  live  under  circumstances 
like  these.  Religion  is  not  for  the  upper 
classes  alone,  and  the  poor  of  the  parish  must 
be  looked  after.  We  must  have  a  change, 
and  the  sooner  it  comes  the  better." 

Two  or  three  of  the  vestry  and  wardens, 
having  come  to  witness  a  short  sparring 
match,  got  up  and  left  the  room  huriedly, 
knowing  that  such  remarks  presaged  a  figbt 
to  a  finish.  A  gentleman  present,  however,  not 
averse  to  such  contests,  begged  Mr.  Gibbs,  in 
an  undertone,  to  take  his  corner,  and  the  ad- 
vice was  accepted. 

SfE   5|C  $ 

Then  the  Rev.  J.  Sanders  Reed  came  into 
the  ring,  and  his  face  was  illumined  by  the 
smile  that  never  takes  its  place  on  a  fighter's 
countenance  until  the  battle  is  won.  He 
picked  up  the  castor,  and  those  present  took  a 
new  grip  on  their  seats,  as  they  knew  when 
the  contestants  came  together  there  would  be 
a  shock  that  would  have  all  the  power  of  a 
seismic  disturbance.  The  reverend  gentle- 
man proceeded  to  annihilate  his  opponent. 
He  fought  him  at  long  range,  adroitly  guard- 
ing himself  with  logic,  uppercutting  with  all 
the  force  of  argument,  and  delivering  some 
heavy  body  blows  of  facts.  There  was  little 
betting,  as  the  vestryman,  after  the  first 
round  was  clearly  out-classed. 

*  *  * 

The  contest  was  getting  too  much  for  others 
of  the  members  of  the  "  Club,"  and  they  with- 
drew precipitately.  Among  the  number  who 
fled  from  the  place  was  Major  Hooper,  who, 
although  inured  to  scenes  of  carnage,  could 
not  stand  what  he  believed  to  be  coming.. 

In  the  second  round  the  rector  sparred  for 
wind,  and  when  time  was  called  for  the  third 
round,  which  proved  to  be  the  last  in  the 
most  memorable  fight  ever  fought  in  Trinity 
Church,  he  went  in  "  to  do  "  his  man.  He 
forced  him  into  the  corner,  overwhelmed  him 
with  facts  and  figures,  proving  the  growth  in 
the  church  work,  bested  him  with  points  on 
the  size  of  the  congregation  now  compared 
with  what  it  was  before,  and  completely 
knocked  him  out  with  the  Secretary's  reports. 
And  during  all  this  time  the  beatific  smile 
held  its  place  on  Mr.  Reed's  face  like  an  after- 
noon rainbow  in  a  summer  sky.  The  vestry 
awarded  him  the  fight. 

*  *  * 

The  rush  for  locations  in  Mendocino  county 
on  Wednesday  last  reminds  me  how  little  no- 
tice was  given  the  United  States  commission 
sent  to  investigate  the  manner  in  which 
White,  Barclay  Henley  and  other  large  land- 
holders of  that  county  obtained  their  posses- 
sions. Since  1856  there  has  been  no  commis- 
sion of  this  kind  on  the  Coast,  and  it  shows 
that  the  government  does  not  propose  to  suf- 
fer calmly  the  depredations  of  land-grabbers. 
The  committee  made  a  searching  investiga- 
tion throughout  the  county,  particularly  of 
the  possessions  of  these  gentlemen.  I  may 
mention  they  were  well-armed  and  provided 


against  the  contingencies  that  occasionally 
arise  in  Mendocino  county.  The  impression 
they  made  may  be  judged  by  the  fact  that 
they  were  burned  in  effigy  at  Covelo-  A 
sensational  report  is  doubtless  to  be  expected, 
and  a  replica  of  the  Benson  trial  will  soon  be 
in  order.  How  very  strange  that  so  import- 
ant an  inquiry  as  this,  so  fraught  with  grave 
consequences,  should  have  been  permitted  to 
take  place  without  due  publicity  being  given 
it. 

*  *  * 

For  the  first  time  in,  I  don't  know  how 
many  years,  the  United  States  Courts  observed 
Good  Friday.  There  is  no  special  inclination 
towards  sanctity  on  the  part  of  Judges  Hoff- 
man andSawyer,buttheadjourment  was  in  re- 
sponse to  an  eminently  eloquent  appeal  from 
Ex-Judge  Wardie  McAllister,  who  has  now 
the  honor  of  representing  sundry  Chinese 
companies,  with  satisfactory  results  to  his 
pocket  book.  The  scion  of  the  House  of 
McAllister  arrived  in  the  District  Court 
shortly  after  ten.  Hoffman  was  on  the  bench 
supported  by  Julian  Salomons,  the  great 
Australian  lawyer  visiting  this  city.  He 
begged  permission  before  commencing  pro- 
ceedings to  address  the  Court. 


*  *  $ 

"  Yer  Honor,"  he  began,  "  oir  this  day, 
3,000  years  ago,  the  Savior  of  his  kind  was 
crucified.  Coming  from  another  cit}r  in  a 
more  civilized  portion  of  the  country,  I  enter 
a  protest  agairrst  convening  Court  on  an  occa- 
sion held  solemn  all  over  Christendom.  Why 
not  observe  the  religious  convenances,  even  if 
we  are  in  San  Francisco.  My  clients,  it  is 
true,  are  from  Hong  Kong,  but  with  me  they 
unite  iir  protesting  against  the  desecration  of 
this  memorable  holiday."  More  in  this  unique 
straiir  followed,  but  in  a  brutal  manner  Judge 
Hoffman  interrupted  the  speech  just  at  the 
point  Mr.  McAllister  was  about  exploding  his 
peroration.  He  granted  the  adjournment, 
aird  quietly  hied  to  the  Pacific-Union  with  his 
legal  associate.  Needless  to  say  Wardie 
was  eminently  happy. 

*  *  * 

This  Mr.  Julian  Salomons  is  the  leader  of 
the  New  South  Wales  bar — a  man  of  emi- 
nent ability  and  tremendous  attainments, 
legal  and  otherwise.  Some  time  ago  he  was 
offered  the  position  of  Chief  Justice  of  the 
Colony,  but  he  declined  on  the  ground  that 
his  profession  netted  him  more  than  three 
times  as  much  as  the  position  was  worth — 
$25,000  per  annum.  Mr.  Salomons  is  quite 
well  known  in  Loudon  and  was  a  friend  of 
Judah  P.  Benjamin,  of  the  Confederacy.  He 
cannot  work  continuously,  finding  it  neces- 
sary after  two  years'  work  to  take  a  vacation 
of  at  least  twelve  months. 

*  *  * 

A  convention  of  the  powers  of  the  Corn- 
stock  occurs  here  very  shortly.  I).  O.  Mills 
is  in  town,  John  W.  Mackay  is  on  his  way 
here,  and  though  it  is  not  generally  known, 
even  on  Pine  street,  Sam  Jones  is  at  the  Pal- 
ace. Just  what  is  going  to  occur  no  one 
exactly  knows,  but  there  are  an  infinity  of 
rumors  in  circulation. 

*  *  * 

In  connection  with  the  sensational  turn 
taken  by  the  Italian  episode,  it  is  interesting 
to  recall  a  speech  made  by  one  Caminetti, 
who  was  recently  elected  a  Congressman. 
This  individual  has  a  quality  of  ability  emi- 
nently suitable  for  the  Assembly,  to  which, 
as  Senator  Cinch  says,  "  only  b'ys  and  hood- 
lums ever  aspire."      This  impertinent  ass 


made  a  speech  a  few  nights  ago  in  Amador 
county,  and,  referring  to  the  New  Orleans 
lynching,  regretted  he  held  any  office  under 
the  government  of  the  United  States.  Is  it 
any  wonder  we  have  no  post-offices  nor  other 
respectable  public  buildings,  when  such  an 
eloquent  effort  in  idiocy  as  this  is  sent  to 
Washington?  Congressman  Caminetti  ob- 
tained a  degree  of  celebrity  at  a  meeting  in 
Metropolitan  Temple,  by  denouncing  a  cer- 
tain candidate  as  a  phenomena.  He  evidently 
regarded  the  word  as  a  term  of  ineffable  re- 
proach. 

$  sfe  5jc 

Mrs.  Flood  met  with  a  disagreeable  acci- 
dent on  Tuesday  last.  Having  returned  to  her 
California  street  residence  she  was  inspecting 
the  garden  and  conceived  the  idea  of  walking 
orr  the  stone  coping  round  the  lawns.  It  is  not 
an  especially  broad  coping,  but  as  one  does  on 
a  railroad  track,  she  kept  her  balance  for  a 
good  many  yards.  There  was  a  wet  spot  that 
she  did  rrot  see,  however,  her  foot  slipped, and 
she  fell  on  the  pavement,  fracturing  her  arm. 
Mrs.  Flood  is  now  sixty-six  years  of  age  and 
has,  of  late,  grown  quite  stout.  Dr.  Morse  is 
taking  care  of  the  broken  member,  so  she  is  in 
good  hands. 

♦  sfe  afc 

M.  H.  de"  Young,,  who" has  gone  to  Chicago 
to  attend  to  duties  connected  with  the  World's 
Fair,  will  probably  remain  there  for  a  month. 
When  he  returns  he  will  take  up  his  residence 
with  his  family  at  his  country  home,  Meadow- 
lands,  in  San  Rafael.  I  am  told  that  he  has 
made  many  improvements  in  that  charming 
place  during  the  past  winter.  Many  fruit  and 
shade  trees  have  been  planted  there,  and  Mr. 
De  Young  has  imported  a  large  number  of 
rare  exotics  for  the  adornment  of  the  walks  and 
grounds.  The  De  Youngs  will  speird  sometime 
at  Lake  Tahoe,  where  they  own  200  acres  on 
the  lake  front,  between  Mrs.  E.  B.  Crocker's 
place  and  the  Tallack  House.  A  creek  runs 
through  the  property,  arrd  this  has  been 
stocked  with  trout.  It  is  quite  probable  that 
Mr.  De  Young  will  erect  a  house  at  Lake 
Tahoe,  and  will  there  spend  part  of  the  sum- 
mer season. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  the  scerre  at  the  meeting  be- 
tween Harbor  Commissioner  W.  H.  Brown 
and  Attorney-General  W.  H.  H.  Hart  was  a 
memorable  one.  The  former  believed  that 
something  had  been  said  connecting  his  name 
with  -the  Waste-Paper-Basket  Scandal,  and 
posted  to  Sackramento  to  discover  the  man 
who  had  had  the  temerity  to  start  the  rumor. 
Brown  is  a  decent  man,  and  will  permit  no 
one  to  tamper  with  his  reputation.  By  some 
means  he  heardlhat  Mr.  Hart  had  something 
to  do  with  the  story;  but  I  am  assured  by  a 
personal  friend  of  the  Attorney-General  that 
the  latter  denies  this.  However,  Hart  stepped 
up  to  Brown,  holding  out  his  hand.  "  How 
arc  you,  Brown  }  " 

"I'm  worse  for  seeing  you,"  said  the  Har- 
bor Commissioner.- 

"  What's  the  matter?"  asked  the  General. 
"  Won't  you  shake  hands?" 

"Well,"  said  Brown,  "I  won't  shake  the 
hand  that  has  gone  through  a  waste  paper 
basket  for  evidence  against  me,  and,  further, 
I  don't  want  the  acquaintance  of  a  man  like 
you." 

Of  course,  I  do  not  attempt  to  reproduce  the 
exact  language.  The  Harbor  Commissioner 
has  a  vocabulary  that  is  at  once  flowery  and 
florid.  Objects  in  the  neighborhood,  how- 
ever, took  oir  a  brimstony  look,  and  there 
was  a  well-defined  odor  of  sulphur  in  the  air. 
Hart  denied  that  he  had  sought  to  injure 
Brown,  but  the  latter  would  accept  no  denial, 
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and  the  gentlemen  separated.  When  the 
Harbor  Commissioner  gets  mad  it  takes  a  half 
dozen  police  officers  to  hold  his  coat,  and  we 
all  know  what  Hart  did  as  a  drummer  boy  at 
the  battle  of  Bull  Run. 

*  *  * 

Epicures  who  attended  Baron  Von  Schroeder's 
banquet  to  ex-Mayor  Grace  of  New  York,  at 
Hotel  Rafael,  tell  me  the  menu  was  most 
admirably  composed  and  the  plats  thoroughly 
artistic.  In  fact,  from  the  culinary  point  of 
view,  it  was  one  of  the  most  elaborate  dinners 
ever  served  outside  the  city.  As  the  Baron  is 
an  epicure  of  fine  discrimination  and  complete 
education,  this  is  only  what  might  have  been 
expected.  Otherwise  it  was  a  very  agreeable 
affair.  The  guests  were  all  well-known  club- 
men, and,  after  dinner,  there  was  some  good 
speaking.  Mr.  Grace  made  an  interesting 
talk,  so  did  W.  Greer  Harrison,  James  D. 
Phelan  and  a  few  others.  During  the  ban- 
quet selections  were  rendered  by  Ritzau's 
orchestra.  At  midnight  a  special  train  and 
boat  conveyed  the  guests  back  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

#  ♦  ♦ 


The  Pigeon  Shoot  of  the  Country  Club,  on 
Saturday  last,  was,  I  am  told,  a  very  amusing 
function.  The  high  rifle  lights  did  not  ex- 
hibit their  proficiency  to  the  most  admirable 
advantage.  Some  of  them  shot  with  so  little 
success  that  their  ill  luck  was  actually  offen- 
sive. Everyone  had  a  jolly  time,  however, 
and  the  next  shoot  is  quite  eagerly  looked 
forward  to  a  an  opportunity  for  the  regilding 
of  sundry  battered  reputations.  The  fishing 
contingent  has  gone  up  to  Bear  Valley  and  is 
doing  eminent  execution  on  the  streams  and 
the  lakes  of  the  club's  grounds.  So  far,  I  am 
told,  the  catches  have  been  supremely  satis- 
factory, though  who  can  credit  a  fisherman  ? 

The  H.  M.  A.  Miller  tea,  this  afternoon, 
promises  to  be  a  very  agreeable  function. 
There  is  also  the  cushion  party  at  Mrs. 
Heads  which  promises  to  be  very  jolly  and 
a  bit  of  a  novelty.  All  sorts  and  conditions 
of  cushions  have  been  handed  in,  in  fact  some 
of  the  strangest  devices  imaginable,  whose 
purpose  is  not  evident  to  an  eye,  however, 
omniscient.  They  are  to  be  auctioned  and 
the  proceeds  devoted  to  the  crutch  and  splint 
fund.  A  third  function  is  a  huge  reception  at 
the  Occidental  Hotel,  given  to  Mrs.  Mills  by 
all  her  old  pupils.  Their  names  are  legion 
and  they  are  to  be  found  in  all  ranks  and 
conditions  well  represented  in  the  400  and 
amply  in  the  4000.  No  men  admitted  save 
husbands  of  Mills  College  graduates,  or  those 
who  happen,  at  present,  to  be  engaged  to  past 
pupils  of  the  establishment.  Looking  far  back 
into  other  years,  the  leading  figures  in  the 
educational  world  were  the  Mills,  and  though 
the  vogue  of  the  College  is  of  the  past,  still 
the  school  continues  considerably  more  than 
a  name. 

I  can  hardly  imagine  a  more  interesting 
function  than  this  re-union  of  mistress  and 
pupils.  Would  that  the  age  of  miracles  were 
not  passed,  and  that  the  contact  of  educator 
and  educated  could  revive  forgotten  lore.  One 
would  almost  be  content  to  sink  everything 
else  for  a  resuscitation  of  along  past  acquaint- 
ance with  Lindley  Murray. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins  has  sent  out  invita- 
tions for  what  promises  to  be  a  very  jolly 
affair — a  dance  in  the  barn — she  calls  it.  In- 
stead of  tripping  the  light  fantastic  in  the 
parlors  of  her  residence  on  the  corner  of  Clay 


and  Buchanan  streets,  the  guests  will  be 
conducted  to  the  spacious  loft  over  the  stable. 
Decorated  with  the  brilliant  foliage  and 
flowers  of  early  spring,  the  interior  of  the  most 
unpretentious  apartment  can  be  made  most 
gorgeous,  so  there  will  be  nothing  lost  on  the 
score  of  magnificence  of  surrounding.  It 
should  be  a  most  enjoyable  affair. 

*  *  * 

Is  the  Concordia  Club  building  ever  to  be 
finished,  is  a  question  quite  frequently  asked 
with  serious  misgivings.  The  exterior  of  the 
edifice  has  graduated  from  the  chaotic,  but 
the  interior  lacks  much  of  completion.  Why 
this  delay  ?  It  is  not  as  though  each  separate 
apartment  were  a  special  effort  in  decorative 
art.  On  the  contrary,  I  shall  be  quite  pre 
pared  for  some  vigorous  kicking  when  the 
long  postponed  opening  takes  place.  In  the 
meantime  the  landlord  of  the  present  building 
on  O'Farrell  and  Stockton,  is  emphatic  in  his 
demands  that  the  club  vacate,  at  least  by  June 
1st.  If  its  effects  are  not  out  by  that  date,  he 
threatens  forcible  evacuation.  This  would  be 
rather  hard  on  the  Concordias. 


The  Moody-Corbett  wedding  at  Trinity 
Church,  on  Thursday,  was  everything  that  a 
matrimonial  celebration  should  be.  It  is 
almost  unnecessary  to  say  that  the  church  was 
crowded,  or  that  the  bride  and  groom,  both 
noted  for  their  good  looks,  appeared  to  the 
best  advantage.  A  little  pallor  under  the  cir- 
cumstances was  excusable.  The  bridesmaids 
wore  pretty  costumes  of  pink  foulard  and  leg- 
horn hats  which  were  not  specially  becoming. 
The  maid  of  honor,  Miss  Moody,  wore  lilac 
and  carried  a  bouquet  of  fresh  blossoms.  A 
feature  of  the  ceremony  was  that  the  brides- 
maids and  ushers  entered  the  church  from  the 
side  chapel,  and  proceeded  to  the  door  to 
escort  the  bride  and  groom  up  to  the  altar. 
Returning,  the  maid  of  honor  followed  directly 
behind  the  happy  pair.  Mr.  Corbett  and  C. 
C  Thorne,  the  best  man,  coming  next.  The 
ceremony  was  performed  by  Rev.  J.  Sanders 
Reed. 

if!      JfS;  -!{! 

A  reception  and  a  breakfast  at  the  Palace 
Hotel  concluded  the  celebration.  The  pres- 
ents were  numerous  and  very  beautiful,  em- 
bracing all  the  imaginable  household  articles 
and  bric-a-brac  that  people  give  each  other  on 
such  occasions.  Mr.  Moody  and  Miss  Corbett 
are  very  popular  and  deservedly  so,  and  start- 
ing out  on  their  wedding  tour  the  best  wishes 
of  a  large  circle  of  friends  go  with  them. 
Mr.  Moody  is  in  the  wool  business,  and  is  a 
clever  and  industrious  young  man  bound  to 
make  his  mark.  His  father  is  very  wealthy, 
being  the  owner  of  much  valuable  real  estate; 
among  other  properties  are  the  wool  sbeds 
along  Towusend  street.  Miss  Corbett  is  also 
plentifully  endowed  with  this  world's  goods, 
her  father,  William  Corbett,  of  San  Mateo, 
being  a  millionaire. 

*  *  * 

The  Bosqui-Woolrich  wedding  is  to  be  cel- 
ebrated very  quietly  at  the  Roman  Catholic 
Cathedral  on  the  23d  hist.  There  are  to  be 
no  bridesmaids,  no  ushers  and  no  reception. 
After  the  ceremony  bride  and  groom  will 
leave  for  a  short  honeymoon  in  the  country- 
Robert  Bolton  will  be  Mr.  Bosqui's  best  man, 
and  Miss  Nellie  Woolrich  the  bride's  best  girl. 

Post-lenten  festivities  were  most  agreeably 
inaugurated  at  the  Club  of  '90's  party  on 
Tuesday  evening  last.  Miss  Tillie  Feldman 
was  the  hostess  of  th«   occasion,  and  the 


dancers  found  ample  accommodation  in  the 
spacious  parlors  of  her  residence  on  Shotwell 
street.  Like  its  predecessors,  the  affair  was 
very  enjoyable,  utterly  lacking  the  constraint 
that  characterizes  so  many  parties  given  in 
private  houses.  Perhaps  this  is  owing  to  the 
circumstance  that  the  girls  composing  the 
club  and  their  friends  really  constitute  a  dis- 
tinct set — quite  a  large  set,  by  the  way.  There 
was  an  abundance  of  men,  the  male  element 
being  in  the  majority.  The  girls  looked 
bright  and  fresh  after  the  long  period  of  forty 
days'  recuperation. 

#  #  # 

Selecting  from  among  a  number  of  hand- 
some maidens,  a  trio  or  quartet  who  might  be 
described  as  appearing  to  especial  advantage 
is  rather  an  invidious  undertaking,  besides 
being  the  expression  of  mere  individual  taste. 
Miss  Ida  Carleton  and  Miss  Nellie  Boyd,  both 
very  pretty  girls,  were  among  the  most  gener- 
ally admired.  Miss  Phillips,  of  Oakland, 
wore  a  handsome  costume,  and  looked  very 
handsome.  The  hostess,  Miss  Feldman, 
Miss  Goodall  and  Miss  McMillan,  looked  their 
best.  Among  the  guests  who  have  not  made 
an  appearance  at  previous  dances,  were  Miss 
Huie,  a  graceful  demi-blonde,  Miss  Mary 
Gibbs,  a  pretty  young  girl,  with  a  wonderful 
complexion,  and  Miss  Wihe,  a  very  bright 
and  interesting  girl,  who  has  recently  returned 
from  a  European  tour. 

sf*   jfc  ;(c 

ThejClub  of  '90's  last  party  will  be  given  at 
the  home  of  Miss  Ida  Carleton,  1822  Sacra- 
mento street,  on  Tuesday,  the  14th.  This  is  a 
commodious  residence  that  will  afford  ample 
floor  room  for  the  dancers.  Miss  Carleton  is 
a  charming  hostess,  and  is  determined  that 
the  wind-up  party  of  the  series  will  surpass  all 
its  predecessors. 

Among  the  visitors  to  Del  Monte  this  week 
were  the  Misses  Mast,  two  of  Ohio's  fairest 
daughters.  They  came  to  the  coast  with 
their  father,  a  manufacturer  of  national  re- 
pute. Miss  Florence  is  a  stately  girl  of  great 
beauty,  whose  fair  complexion  is  an  excellent 
foil  to  the  brunette  loveliness  of  Miss  Lizzie. 
The  young  ladies  will  remain  in  California 
for  some  time. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Channing  Cook  and  Miss  Edwards  were 
married  at  the  pretty  residence  of  Mrs.  Sang- 
teller  in  Fruitvale,  on  Monday  last.  Only 
the  very  intimate  friends  of  the  contracting 
parties  were  in  attendance.  The  bride,  who 
is  a  very  pretty  girl,  looked  exceedingly  well 
in  her  wedding  gown.  During  the  ceremony 
Ritzau's  band  played  the  "Wedding  March" 
from  Lohengrin  and  Gounod's  "Ave  Maria." 
During  supper  L.  Heine  rendered  several  very 
beautiful  'cello  solos.  The  happy  pair  left  for 
a  short  tour  the  following  day. 

*  *  * 

I  write,  with  regret,  of  the  death,  last  Mon- 
day, of  Ursula  Mason  Hardin,  wife  of  C. 
H.  E.  Hardin,  the  well-known  Nevada  cattle 
man.  Mrs.  Hardin  had  been  in  delicate 
health  for  some  time,  but  her  death  was  a  sad 
shock  to  her  relatives  and  many  friends.  She 
was  a  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  N.  H.  A. 
Mason,  and  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Fred  W.  Boole 
and  Mrs.  Frank  H.  Pitman. 

I  would  like  to  know  what  the  boycott  cost 
the  Sacramento  Bee;  not  in  advertising  alone, 
but  in  circulation,  prestige,  and  everything 
that  goes  to  make  a  journal  a  valuable  prop- 
erty.   Probably  the  few  months'  experience 
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was  paid  for  at  the  price  of  its  past  years'  pros- 
perity, if  it  ever  had  any.  I  have  never  been  im- 
pressed with  the  newspaper  ability  of  the  people 
who  are  behind  the  Bee;  they  may  have  sense 
enough  to  come  in  out  of  a  shower,  but  the 
impression  one  gains  from  glancing  at  the 
paper  is  that  they  haven't.  The  provincialism 
of  Sacramento  is  apparent  on  every  page  of 
the  paper;  the  editorials  are  dull,  and  the 
local  matter  is  written  up  in  a  style  that  was 
quite  popular  with  country  editors  a  dozen 
years  ago.  The  Bee  is  away  behind  the 
times,  and  the  reader  is  always  in  debt  to  the 
paste-pot  and  scissors  for  any  gleam  of  bright- 
ness that  may  lighten  up  the  general  dullness 
of  its  columns.  In  a  controversy  over  the  pub- 
lication of  correspondence,  any  other  second- 
class  daily  in  the  State  can  give  the  Bee  an 
interesting  fight. 

However  commonplace  the  wielder  of  finan- 
cial power  may  be,  he  is  an  object  of  intense 
interest  to  his  immediate  subjects  and  the 
great  generation  of  poorer  men.  However 
ordinary  a  mortal  the  average  banker  may  be, 
he  is  accorded  deep  respect  because  of  the 
consequences  of  his  "  yea  and  nay."  This 
community  is  amply  provided  with  monetary 
institutions,  but  their  abundance  does  not,  in 
the  slightest;  lessen  the  tendency  of  the  busi- 
ness man,  as  well  as  Frank  Pixley,  to  write 
God  with  a  small  g,  and  banker  with  a  big  B. 
Just  because  of  this  extreme  respectability 
they  are  a  difficult  class  to  write  entertain- 
ingly of.  About  lawyers  and  doctors  one 
may  tell  many  things,  but  men  rarely  have 
stories  to  relate  about  their  bankers.  They 
are  like  confessors  bound  to  keep  sacred  the 
secrets  of  the  tribunal — their  counting  houses. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  they  could  tell  strange  things  if 
they  were  so  disposed.  Even  in  a  failure 
there  is  a  dash  of  the  tragic.  Thomas  Brown, 
tor  instance,  cashier  of  the  Bank  of  California, 
what  strange  stories  he  might  tell  if  he  only 
chose.  This  keen,  precise,  abrupt,  brusque 
individual  knows  the  standing  of  every  man 
in  this  community,  knows  exactly  how  he 
made  or  lost  his  money,  how  much  latitude 
each  should  have.  He  is  clever,  intelligent, 
a  trifle  unscrupulous,  and,  outside  his  office, 
decidedly  uninteresting.  I  don't  believe  Mr. 
Brown  has  a  great  financial  mind,  or  even  a 
great  brain.  What  there  is,  however,  is  con- 
centrated on  his  business.  He  has  had  enor- 
mous experience,  and  is  endowed  with  a  vast 
amount  of  common  sense,  good  judgment  and 
an  eminent  capacity  for  saying  No.  Mr. 
Brown  has  $12,000  per  annum,  is  a  good 
Pacific-Union  Club  man,  and  lives  on  Bush 
street.  His  nominal  chief,  William  Alvord, 
is,  perhaps,  the  most  respectable  man  in  Cali- 
fornia. Even  Solomon  could  hardly  have 
been  wiser  than  he  looks,  which  is  saying  a 
good  deal.  There  have  been  some  scoffers 
irreverent  enough  to  speak  of  this  eminent 
gentleman  as  the  "  Stuffed  Prophet  of  Cali- 
fornia Street." 

Mr.  Hellman  is  mainly  from  Los  Angeles, 
and  is  more  interesting  than  his  colleagues, 
because  less  is  known  of  him.  He  presents 
financial  possibilities  which  experience  has 
proved  they  lack.  He  is  a  good  many  times 
a  millionaire,  and  is  attempting  the  resuscita- 
tion of  the  Nevada  Bank — indeed,  has  partly 
succeeded.  He  is  very  fond  of  work,  is 
amusingly  conservative  and  has  novel  bank- 
ing ideas  which  accompanied  him  from  Los 
Angeles.  So  far,  Mr.  Hellman  is  a  little  of  a 
disappointment.  There  has  not  been  the  in- 
crease in  the  deposits  and  the  paying  accounts 


that  was  looked  for  from  his  reputation. 
But  there  is  time.  He  is  accused,  with  some 
reason  of  having  ability. 
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Phil  Lilienthal  of  the  Anglo-Californian,  is 
a  sharp,  shrewd,  smart  young  man,  known  as 
the  Adonis  of  bankers.  He  is  jovial,  jolly, 
good-natured,  has  correct  taste  in  pictures, 
books  and  music,  and  possesses  unique  facial 
control.  One  can  never  guess  his  intentions 
from  his  countenance.  Mr.  Steiuhart  is  the 
manager  who  stays  in  the  office,  attends  to  the 
routine  business  of  the  concern,  and  has  all 
serious  matters  referred  to  him.  About  Ar- 
thur Scrivener,  one  ma}-  say  he  is,  perhaps, 
the  only  banker  in  town  who  knows  how  to 
receive  a  gentleman  as  a  gentlemen  should  be 
received  by  his  banker.  The  London  and 
San  Francisco,  it  is  true,  cuts  no  great  figure, 
because  of  its  lack  of  vitality,  but  it  commands 
respect.  It  is  rather  a  fine  thing  to  say  of  Mr. 
Scrivener  that  no  one  ever  disputes  his  word. 
Questions  put  to  him  are  always  truthfully 
answered. 

*  *  * 

W.  H.  Harries,  of  the  Hong  Kong  and 
Shanghai  bank,  is  accused  of  being  brillian;. 
An  Englishman,  he  is  also  noted  for  having 
"  caught  on  "  quicker  than  any  stranger  who 
has  ever  come  here.  He  has  actually  suc- 
ceeded in  learning  the  ropes  so  well  that  the 
very  trickiest  financiers  in  town  keep  a  shrewd 
eye  on  his  movements  whenever  anything  is 
going  on.  In  the  intricacies  of  exchange,  he 
has  demonstrated  an  infinite  capacity  at  hold- 
ing his  own.  Harries  made  a  great  deal  of 
money  during  the  Nevada  Bank's  troublous 
times  by  helping  to  financier  the  affairs  of  that 
institution.  He  is  enjoying  now  a  well- 
earned  vacation  The  ideal  banker,  so  some 
one  tells  me,  is  S.  G.  Murphy  of  the  First 
National.  He  is  a  jovial  kindly  sort  of  an  in- 
dividual before  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning 
and  after  five  at  night.  In  business  hours, 
however,  he  is  cold,  heartless,  severely  just. 
His  best  friend  could  not  borrow  a  dollar  of 
the  bank's  money  without  good  collateral  and 
his  worst  enemy  might  have  all  the  coin  he 
desired,  provided  his  ability  to  pay  therefor. 

.  *  *  * 

Otherwise  Mr.  Murphy  is  eminently  safe 
and  conservative.  Indeed,  he  is  so  cautious 
that  he  is  non-committal  in  ordinary  conversa- 
tion. Hardly  ever  does  he  indulge  in  posi- 
tive statements,  except  it  be  to  state  firmly, 
to  some  aspiring  borrower,  that  the  end  of  his 
tether  has  been  come  to.  Mr.  Wool  worth, 
president  of  the  Crocker- Woolworth  institu- 
tion, has  worked  his  way  up  very  cleverly. 
He  commenced  as  clerk  in  a  savings  bank, 
and  graduated  from  the  Presidency  of  the 
First  National  to  his  present  very  comfortable 
position,  He  is  safe,  careful  and  sound  in 
his  views.  William  Crocker,  cashier  of  the 
institution,  is  rather  an  anomaly.  Though 
the  son  of  a  many-time  millionaire,  he  posses- 
ses all  the  qualities  that  bring  success  to  less 
fortunate  people.  He  is  industrious,  conserv- 
ative, and  is  gifted  with  good  judgment, 
common  sense,  and  very  accurate  business 
instincts. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  McDonald,  President  of  the  Pacific 
Bank,  is  noted  for  a  preference  for  shawls 
against  overcoats.  A  Kentuckian  by  birth, 
he  is  a  banker  by  adoption,  and  has  been  a 
candidate  for  President  on  the  Prohibition 
Ticket.  He  has  a  good  deal  of  ability,  be- 
lieves earnestly  in  advertising  as  a  condition 
of  banking  success.  The  institution  he  is 
President  of  does  a  fair  business,  and  has  on 
its  books  any  number  of  high  clerical  lights 


and  apostles  of  religion  and  temperance,  who, 
by  the  way,  are  noted  for  their  care  for  the 
Mammon  of  Iniquity.  Like  Hellman,  of  the 
Nevada,  Eugene  Meyer  emenated  from  Los 
Angeles.  He  is  shrewd,  cautious,  energetic 
and  a  clever  manager.  Indeed,  the  institution 
ranks  as  one  of  the  most  progressive  in  town. 
His  sole  drawback  is  a  lack  of  magnetism, 
which,  I  believe,  he  readily  acknowledges;  ad- 
mitting he  is  not  popular,  but  pleads  he  is 
rather  too  old  to  change. 

*  *  * 

Charles  Altschul,  cashier  of  the  London, 
Paris  and  American  Bank,  is  a  capable,  clever, 
young  man,  who  makes  the  grievous  mistake 
of  working  too  hard.  He  has  a  tremendous 
amount  of  manner  but  really  amounts  to  a 
good  deal.  If  he  will  be  a  little  more  con- 
servative with  his  energy,  undoubtedly  he 
and  his  bank  will  cut  in  the  future  a  bigger 
financial  figure  than  they  do  at  present. 

Joseph  A.  Donahoe  and  his  sons  preside 
over  the  institution  called  Donahoe,  Kelly 
&  Co.  Howard  Havens  and  John  L-  Flood 
do  the  drayhorse  work  of  the  same  concern. 
An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman,  who 
knows  how  to  enjoy  life,  who  lives  well,  who 
comes  down  to  business  late  and  goes  home 
early,  a  very  genial,  gentlemanly  banker, 
indeed,  Mr.  Donahoe  has  a  great  man)' 
friends.  He  is  a  pillar  of  the  Catholic  church, 
is  a  high  light  socially,  and  was  once  a 
partner  of  the  late  W.  C.  Ralston.  The 
business  of  the  concern  is  quiet  but  very 
steady,  but  would  be  much  greater  but  for  a 
decided  lack  of  energy  on  the  part  of  the 
management. 
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Tallant  &  Co.  do  a  small  but  nice  business. 
The  financial  genius  of  the  firm  is  Johh  Mc- 
Kee,  known  to  public  view  chiefly  as  the  man 
who  accompanies  William  Alvord  to  and  from 
lunch  at  the  club.  Otherwise,  he  wears  his 
hat  on  the  back  of  his  head,  and  has  a  great 
deal  of  quiet  influence.  The  Tallant  boys, 
while  very  good  in  their  way,  are  not  financial 
heavy  weights.  Then  there's  that  other  pri- 
vate banker,  Daniel  Meyer,  whose  business  is 
more  of  an  individual  nature  than  aught  else. 
He  loans  out  money  at  the  highest  obtainable 
rates,  his  preference  being  for  Building  So- 
cities.  On  his  books,  also,  are  any  number  of 
wholesale  and  retail  firms  whose  business  Mr. 
Meyer  watches  over  like  a  padrone.  His  ex- 
change is  better  known  in  Germany,  he  says, 
and  the  name  Daniel  Meyer  more  completely 
identified  with  California  banking  than  even 
that  of  the  Bank  of  California. 

*    *  * 

There  are  so  many  financial  concerns  in 
town  that  one  cannot  talk  about  all  of  them. 
There  is  William  Lawson,  of  the  Bank  of 
British  North  America,  a  capable,  shrewd, 
safe  man  with  an  eagle  eye  for  "  per  cent," 
and  Townshend,  of  the  Bank  of  British 
Columbia,  an  easy-going,  unpretentious,  level- 
headed banker.  J.  K.  Wilson,  of  the  Sather 
Banking  Co.,  considering  he  was  never 
brought  up  to  the  business,  has  done  excel- 
lently and  will,  probably,  do  better  as  time 
wears  on. 

But  I  have  forgotten  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co. 
About  Lloyd  Tevis,  President  thereof,  noth- 
ing new  is  to  be  said.  He  has  financial  abil- 
ity approaching  genius,  is  partial  to  assisting 
his  friends  with  advice,  and  is  by  no  means 
averse  to  assisting  other  people  in  attending 
to  their  private  affairs.  He  is,  perhaps,  the 
most  influential  man  in  the  community. 
Cashier  Wadsworth  attends  to  the  routine  of 
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the  bank  which  is  soon  to  move  into  its  new 
building  on  Market  street. 

*  *  * 

By  the  kindly  offieiousness  of  some  gentle 
idiot— and  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  it  is  the 
editor — I  am  in  receipt  of  a  copy  of  the 
Alameda  Phews!  Like  a  great  percentage  of 
my  happily  oblivious  fellow-citizens,  I  had 
never  seen  the  literary  offense,  and  if  heaven 
grants  me  enough  discernment  to  see  through 
the  wrapper,  or  if  the  editor  throws  into  its 
columns  the  usual  quantity  of  ill-smelling 
grammar,  to  warn  me  by  olfactory  evidence, 
I  will  never  see  it  again.  To  say  that  the 
Alameda  Phews!  is  the  least  meritorious  of  all 
the  journalistic  efforts  in  the  State  will  not,  I 
hope,  be  regarded  as  reflecting  seriously  on 
the  Better  Times.  I  will  not  judge  between 
them,  preferring  to  let  the  editors  fight  for  the 
distinction  themselves.  It  is  to  be  regretted 
that  none  of  my  readers  may  witness  the 
battle,  as  they  never  see  either  of  the  papers 
mentioned,  and  if  The  Wave  has  not  as 
large  a  circulation  in  their  own  territory  as 
they  have,  I  will  pick  the  cord  out  of  my  own 
spinal  column. 

The  San  Josean  is  one  of  the  brightest  weekly 
papers  published  in  the  State.  The  illustra- 
tions are  by  the  cleverest  Eastern  artists,  and 
the  readers  of  the  paper  enjoy  the  best  jokes 
of  a  gay  syndicate  of  humorous  writers.  Mr. 
Woolfolk,  the  editor,  has  a  pictorial  and  liter- 
ary genius,  and  his  cartoons  lately  have 
afforded  the  people  of  San  Jose  much  merri- 
ment. His  efforts  are  to  be  applauded,  and 
his  courage — well,  that  is  to  be  regarded  with 
awe. 

Who  would  pass  on  the  originality  of  a 
proverb  must  read  all  languages,  and  who 
would  praise  a  story  for  its  newness  must  have 
had  his  ear  to  every  raconteur's  mouth.  One 
that  I  heard,  a  few  days  ago,  must  be  in  its 
early  infancy,  as  it  is  good  enough  to  have 
earned  the  distinction  of  ill  news,  than 
which  nothing  travels  faster.  It  is  in  the  Favor- 
ite Story  Series  of  Sam  Shortridge,  and  tells 
of  the  fate  of  a  Montana  miner,  who  had,  in 
playful  mood,  pumped  lead  into  an  inoffend- 
ing  Chinese.  The  assassin  was  arrested  and 
thrown  into  jail.  There  was  no  lawyer  in 
camp,  neither  were  there  law  books,  but  the 
justice  did  not  miss  the  latter,  as  he  was  pro- 
vided with  the  Fire  Ordinances  of  Butte  and 
a  small  and  inexpensive  copy  of  "Robert's 
Rules  of  Order."  When  the  prisoner  was 
brought  up  for  trial,  a  number  of  his  friends 
filed  into  court,  and  pressed  about  the  Judge 
as  he  took  his  seat,  on  the  upturned  beer  keg, 
before  the  table  made  of  a  pine  board  set  on 
two  barrels. 

His  Honor  informed  the  prisoner  that  his 
was  a  serious  offense,  and  that  had  his  victim 
been  a  popular  white  man  justice  might  have 
been  spared  the  trouble  of  trying  him.  "An' 
now,"  concluded  the  Judge,  "  wat'cher  goin' 
ter  do  about  it  ?  " 

The  prisoner  looked  around  helplessly  for  a 
moment,  and  then  "guessed  as  how  every- 
body knowed  he  had  shot  the  Chinee."  He 
"  hadn't  gone  for  to  do  it,  but  it  was  did,  and 
what's  did's  did,  Jim — I  mean  Jedge,  yer 
Honor." 

"  Say,  Jedge,"  remaked  the  prisoner's  pard- 
ner,  "can't  I  make  a  motion  here?" 
"  Yer  kin." 

"Well  then  I  makes  the  motion  that  this 
here  prisoner  be  turned  loose." 

The  Judge  turned  to  the  Fire  Ordinances, 
went  through  them  from  end  to  end,  and 


found  nothing  bearing  on  the  subject.  He 
then  examined  "  Roberts,"  and  that  his  quest 
was  successful  may  be  learned  from  the  fact 
that  he  adjusted  his  glasses  and  asked  : 
"  Who  makes  this  yer  motion  ?  " 
"  I  do,  yer  honor,"  said  the  partner. 
"  The  motion  must  be  seconded,"  the  Judge 
said,  "who's  goin'  ter  do  that." 

"I  am,  Jedge,  yer  honor,"  the  prisoner 
remarked. 

"  All  in  favor  say  aye." 
Everybody  in  the  courtroom  yelled  aye. 
"  Prisoner's   turned  loose,  but  yer  had  a 
d  d  close  shave." 

*  *  * 

Another  story  that  has  to  do  with  the 
gentle  Lady  of  the  Bandage  I  heard  at  San 
Jose,  some  days  ago.  Although  one  would  be 
forgiven  for  expecting  the  millennium  in  that 
quiet  and  beautiful  town,  I  am  yet  unable  to 
find  any  evidence  of  its  approach.  There 
the  lion  does  not  lie  down  with  the  lamb,  and 
the  beautiful  sentiment  expressed  on  the  title 
page  of  one  of  the  papers  seems  far  in  the 
future.  Everybody  is  anxious  to  make  every- 
body else  unhappy,  and,  in  an  effort  to  accom- 
plish this,  a  well-know  San  Josean  had  a 
friend  arrested  for  some  venial  sin.  The 
judge  and  the  jury  agreed  that  the  offense 
was  not  a  statutory  one;  the  former  told  the 
defendant  he  was  free.  "  Go  hence,"  he  said, 
"  and  sin  no  more." 

A  few  days  later,  the  complainant  met  the 
defendant's  attorney  and  told  him  that  the 
defendant  had  not  gone  yet. 

"  Hasn't  gone  where  ?  "  asked  the  lawyer. 
"  Why,  he  hasn't  left  town;    I  saw  him 
yesterday  on  the  street." 

"Well,  what  of  it?  Can't  he  stay  here  if 
he  wants  to  do  so  ?  " 

"  I  don't  think  he  can.  The  Judge  told 
him  to  go  hence,  didn't  he?  " 

"  Yes,  he  did;  but  what  has  that  to  do  with 
the  affair  ?  " 

"  Why,  doesn't  '  go  hence'  mean  leave  the 
State;  and  if  he's  still  in  San  Jose  he  hasn't 
obeyed  the  Court." 

*  *  * 

Beauty  is  a  drug  at  San  Jose.  The  streets 
positively  teem  with  pretty-  girls  whose  fine 
complexions,  glowing  eyes  and  plump  figures 
are  eminently  distracting  to  the  vagrant 
metropolitan.  Why  the  Garden  City  should 
be  so  admirably  provided  in  this  regard, 
hardly  appears.  Perhaps  it  is  due  to  the  num- 
ber of  schools  in  the  vicinity,  though  the  fas- 
cinations and  charms  of  garden  city  maiden- 
hood were  legendary  long^  before  the  State 
Normal  or  other  institutions  of  that  ilk  were 
established.  To  say  of  a  damsel  that  she 
hails  from  San  Jose, is, in  itself,  a  presumption  of 
good  looks,  vivacity  and  a  romantic  tempera- 
ment. If  this  were  a  poetic  instead  of  a  pro- 
saic notion,  some  long-haired  wordbard  would 
have  located  a  shrine  of  Venus  somewhere  on 
the  Alameda,  thus  ascribing  an  excellent 
mythological  reason  for  an  inexplicable 
natural  phenomenon — at  least  the  plentitude 
of  loveliness  in  the  region  may  be  thus  de- 
scribed. 

*  *  * 

Talking  of  San  Jose  reminds  me  of  a  story 
about  the  very  presentable  Courthouse,  which 
adorns  First  street  opposite  the  park.  It  is  of 
the  Greek  Temple  order  of  architecture,  and 
over  the  cornice  are  the  words,  "  Justitice 
Dedicata."  A  Portuguese  vegetable  dealer, 
from  Alviso,  had  a  suit  there  against  a  San 
Josean,  in  which  he  was  worsted.  To  his 
mind  the  issue  appeared  perfectly  plain, 
and  he  may  be  forgiven  for  feeling  disgruntled 
over  his  setback.    Emerging  from  the  cool 


recesses  of  the  abode  of  Themis,  his  eye  was 
caught  by  the  inscription. 

"  Dedicata,"  he  murmured  angrily,  glancing 
reproachfully  at  the  building.  "Yes,  justice, 
deda  cata  down  here.    Yes,  deda  cata." 

*  ♦  9|e 

The  Press  Club's  late  watch  on  Saturday 
evening  last,  was,  perhaps,  the  jolliest  affair 
the  institution  has  yet  given.  A  clever  crowd 
collected  in  the  rooms,  and  there  was  plenty  of 
story  telling,  music  and  talking.  Ovidc 
Musin  made  his  violin  sing,  and  Tim  Murphy 
imitated,  very  cleverly,  Steele  Mackaye,  W. 
J.  Florence  and  Henry  Irving.  Leo  Cooper 
recited.  Henry  Felkenau  played  a  violin 
solo;  after  that  came  story  telling,  Andv 
Lawrence  and  Phillips  of  the  Chronicle  bear- 
ing off  the  honors. 

Charley  Hoyt,  playwright,  is  a  most  prac- 
tical personage.  The  comments  of  critics  he 
suffers  without  a  murmur — a  slating  he  never 
reads  until  after  he  receives  his  check  for 
the  evening's  performance,  or,  perhaps,  in  a 
box  in  full  view  of  a  house  with  "standing 
room  only  "  hung  outside.  A  most  pro- 
nounced drawl  he  has,  a  veritable  twang. 
He  explains  the  character  of  his  productions 
thus: 

"  My  boy,  I  write  plays  for  people,  not  for 
persons.  A  few  years  ago  I  kept  growing 
poorer  criticising  other  people's  plays;  now  I'm 
writing  plays  for  other  people's  criticism,  and 
am  growing  bald  thinking  up  investments  for 
my  money." 

I  am  told  that  Mr.   Hoyt's  share  of  the 
profits  for  the  last  week's  business  at  the 
California  were  $ i, i oo".    There  are  four  com- 
panies now  on  the  road  performing  his  plays 
His  income  is  magnificent. 

*  *  * 

The  Clifford  Bartletts  are  quite  the  most 
noticeable  people  at  the  Occidental.  She,  a 
tall,  handsome  blonde  of  splendid  physique, 
exhibits  a  degree  of  elegant  simplicity  in  her 
gowns.  He  is  a  son  of  the  celebrated  lawyer, 
and  is,  himself,  a  man  of  no  mean  repute,  being 
recently  Judge  Advocate  on  Governor  Hill's 
staff.  He  is  a  typical  New  Yorker,  an  exceed- 
ingly clever-looking  young  man  with  very 
clear  cut  features,  a  high  aquiline  nose,  an 
expression  rather  disdainful  and  supercilious. 
No  one  would  ever  mistake  him  for  an  or- 
dinary person.  His  offices  in  New  York 
were  in  the  Sun  building,  below  the  sanctum 
of  Editor  Dana.  He  wields  a  trenchant  pen, 
and  the  name  Clifford  Bartlett  is  identified 
with  one  of  the  most  scathing  editorials  ever 
written,  "Move  on  Pulitzer,"  published  dur- 
ing the  historic  fight  between  the  Sun  and 
the  World. 

*  *  * 

This  was  a  terrible  piece  of  invective — a 
column  in  length.  It  described  Pulitzer  as  the 
"  Wandering  Jew,"  and  detailed  his  progress 
from  city  to  city,  and  the  evils  that  followed 
in  his  train.  Colonel  Cockerill  made  a  bold 
answer  "we  will  move  on" — upward — but  as  a 
rejoinder,  it  was  weak  after  Bartlett's  attack. 
He  has  written  other  editorials,  all  distin- 
guished for  hard,  cold,  cutting  sarcasm.  His 
present  wife  is  the  widow  of  the  millionaire 
rubber  merchant,  Christopher  Myers,  who 
married  her  a  short  time  before  his  death. 
He  was  a  miser,  a  most  disagreeable  old 
brute,  and,  for  some  reason  or  other,  cut  her 
off  in  his  will  with  the  proverbial  shilling. 
It  was  a  very  famous  affair.  She  contested, 
and  won  a  fortune  of  some  five  million  dollars, 
also  the  heart  of  her  attorney,  Clifford  Bart- 
lett, then  married  to  a  very  beautiful  New 
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York  girl,  from  whom  he  obtained  a  divorce 
in  Montana.  I  believe  the  couple  are  going 
round  the  world,  their  next  destination  being 
Japan. 

Oliver  Schreiner,  of  whose  latest  literary 
works,  "Dreams,"  I  have  been  pleased  to  speak 
in  a  complimentary  manner,  was  "discovered" 
by  George  Meredith,  the  literary  "taster,"  or 
reader,  for  a  London  publishing  house.  He 
thought  her  story  so  good  that  he  determined 
to  see  the  writer,  and  before  the  "  African 
Farm  "  was  in  print  called  on  her. 

"Iam,"  said  Mr.  Meredith  politely,  "the 
reader  for  the  publishing  house  of  Such  & 
Such." 

"  Indeed;  then  you  will  have  to  excuse  me," 
said  the  young  and  photographic  writer,  "but 
I  do  all  my  business  with  the  head  of  the 
house." 

Mr.  Meredith  departed;  and  my  informant 
says  nothing  of  what  Miss  Schreiner  felt 
when  she  found  she  had  been  rude  to  Eng- 
land's greatest  novelist,  and  one,  too,  of 
whose  works  she  had  been  especially  fond. 

Shakespeare  or  Bacon  ?  That  question  will 
soon  be  settled.  Who  was  Junius  ?  We  shall 
soon  determine  that.  The  information  comes 
to  me  that  the  identity  of  the  man  who  wrote 
in  the  Quarterly  the  savage  criticism  of  Keats' 
"Endymion"  has  been  revealed.  William 
Gifford,  the  shoemaker's  apprentice,  had 
borne  the  odium  for  some  years;  but  never 
sought  to  deny  the  accusation.  When  Shel- 
ley arraigned  him  for  causing  Keats'  death 
by  the  barbarity  of  the  attack,  the  literary 
world  applauded.  I  suppose  the  criticism  in 
the  Quarterly  had  no  more  to  do  with  the 
poet's  illness  than  had  Shelley's  eulogy. 
After  a  great  many  years,  John  Murray,  pro- 
prietor of  the  Quarterly,  has  settled  the  ques- 
tion of  the  authorship  of  the  article;  John 
Wilson  Croker  was  the  writer. 

If  the  directors  of  the  World's  Fair  desire 
to  secure,  at  a  nominal  figure,  one  of  the  chief 
attractions  to  the  Paris  Exposition,  they  should 
apply  to  the  Prefect  of  Police  at  once.  The 
exhibition  left  a  number  of  legacies,  some 
eagerly  sought  for,  and  others  unclaimed. 
Among  the  latter  was  the  Dance  of  the  Orient, 
which  has  just  been  proclaimed,  and  with  its 
votaries,  has  been  banished  from  the  music- 
halls  and  cafes  of  Paris.  Even  the  most  un- 
sophisticated may  gainjsome  idea  of  its  obnox- 
ious character  from  this  fact.  The  vices  of 
San  Francisco  could  easily  be  Parisian  vir- 
tues, and  when  a  dance  is  too  much  for  the 
residents  of  the  capital  of  the  world  it  must 
indeed  be  bad.  But  it  was  a  feature  of  the 
Exhibition  of  1889;  those  who  took  part  in  it 
were  imported  from  the  Orient,  and  their 
engagements  having  ceased,  and  times  being 
somewhat  hard,  they  might  be  induced  to 
come  to  America,  and  take  part  in  the  festiv- 
ities at  our  World's  Fair. 

*  *  * 

An  effort  will  be  made,  on  Monday  evening, 
to  awaken  public  sentiment  to  the  dangers  of 
indiscriminate  licensing  of  saloons.  Arch- 
bishop Riordan  will  lecture  on  the  subject  of 
Temperance,  and  with  him,  on  the  platform, 
will  be  a  large  number  of  representative  citi- 
zens; the  presiding  officer  will  be  ex-Governor 
George  C.  Perkins.  This  meeting  will  be 
under  the  patronage  of  the  San  Francisco 
High  License  Association,  and,  I  have  no 
doubt,  will  be  well  attended.  The  objects  of 
the  organization  are  good,  and  should  have 
the  approval  and  assistance  of  all  respectable 
citizens.    But  I  doubt  that  high  license  will 


be  achieved  in  San  Francisco  for  some  time. 
It  has  its  dangers  as  well  as  its  advantages. 
The  high  license  will  not  affect  the  gin  pal- 
aces, but  will  press  out  of  existence  the  beer 
hats.  The  men  who  run  these  latter  places 
are  away  down  at  the  base  "  doh  "  of  human- 
ity, and  if  they  are  drivtn  from  the  saloon 
business  to  earn  their  living  by  work,  they 
will  shy  at  the  decree  and  seek  their  liveli- 
hood on  the  highways  and  dark  streets. 

The  Association  seeks  to  make  men  sober, 
aims  to  keep  boys  from  the  saloons,  and  save 
the  manhood  of  the  city.  The  manhood  that 
requires  a  guardian  is  of  very  small  value, 
and  should  be  permitted  to  drink  itself  to  death 
with  as  little  loss  of  time  as  possible.  The 
people  who  are  worth  saving  will  not  be 
affected  by  the  result  of  the  high  license.  To 
the  argument  that  every  fellow  man  is  a 
brother,  and  that  every  brother  has  a  soul,  I 
would  merely  say  that  that  is  quite  true — I 
hope;  and  would  add  that  the  soul  is  in  as 
much  danger  of  being  drowned  in  whisky 
purchased  at  a  two-bit  bar  as  in  liquor  bought 
in  a  five-cent  gin  mill.  I  am  of  the  opinion 
that  proprietors  of  the  better  class  of  saloons 
would  prefer  to  pay  $500  more  a  year  for  a 
license  if  they  could  get  the  liquor  traffic  into 
their  own  hands.  However,  if  the  High 
License  Association  desires  to  close  the  small 
saloons,  I  can  inform  it  of  the  best,  easiest, 
and,  perhaps,  only  way.  Let  the  members  go 
to  the  big  brewing  companies,  and  petition 
them  to  aid  in  the  work.  The  breweries  own 
the  small  saloons,  and,  in  many  instances, pur- 
chase the  licenses  for  the  corner  groceries. 
Strike  at  them,  and  the  small  saloons  will  put 
up  the  blinds. 

*  *  * 

The  Daughters  of  the  Good  Shepherd  are 
engaged  in  an  excellent  enterprise,  and  are 
worthy  the  support  of  the  citizens  of  San 
Francisco.  They  look  after  the  people  in  the 
public  institutions,  and,  to  their  efforts,  is  due 
the  amelioration  of  the  condition  of  the  pa- 
tients at  the  county  and  other  hospitals.  I 
am  of  the  opinion  that  if  the  King's  Daughters 
had  been  non-sectarian  that  the  Daughters  of 
the  Good  Shepherd  might  not  have  organized. 
A  humorous  incident  in  connection  with  the 
disagreement  over  the  management  of  the 
hospital  is  that  of  the  communication  from 
members  of  Bethany  Church.  The  letter  was 
published  in  the  Report,  and  the  writers  are 
characterised  as  "five young  ladies."  I  don't 
know  how  C.  S.  Mason  will  regard  this,  but  I 
am  assured  that  his  sex  has  never  been  ques- 
tioned before.  . 

General  Booth,  the  commander  of  the  Sal- 
vation Army,  has  just  won  to  his  assistance  a 
pretty  lady  with  a  title.  I  believe  this  is  the 
first  case  of  the  kind  on  record,  and  the  local 
organization  will  doubtless  celebrate  the  vic- 
tory by  the  expenditure  of  more  or  less 
breath.  The  fair  convert  is  the  Baroness  Von 
Liliencreutz,  a  wealthy  widow  at  30  years. 
One  can  easily  guess  how  unhappy  her  mar- 
ried life  must  have  been  when  she  has  to  go 
to  religion  for  consolation.  She  was  born  in 
St.  Petersburg  of  a  French  mother,  and  mar- 
ried a  Swede.  Probably  all  this  may  have 
something  to  do  with  her  joining  the  array. 
She  has  a  cornet's  commission,  and  will  seek 
to  convert  the  society  butterflies  of  the  aris- 
tocratic pattern. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  as  though  Robert  Dickson  would 
have  to  seek  new  quarters  for  his  companies. 
The  lease  of  the  present  office  was  taken  in 
the  name  of  the  London,  Northern  and  Queen. 
The  first  two  withdrawing  from  his  manage- 


ment take  with  them  the  control  of  the  lease 
which  they  hold.  Therefore,  the  handsome 
establishment  on  Sansome  street  which  Mr. 
Dickson  had  fitted  up,  George  Grant  will 
occupy.  The  Royal  Exchange  and  Queen 
will,,therefore,  have  to  vacate.  The  books  and 
maps,  held  in  joint  ownership,  will  be  sold 
at  auction.  Mr.  Grant  has  engaged  M.  B. 
Johnson,  late  of  the  Oakland  Home,  as  special 
agent. 

*  *  * 

The  election  continues  the  topic  of  the  day 
among  members  of  the  Bohemian  Club.  In 
fact  the  discussion  of  other  subjects  seems  to 
be  considered  in fra  dig.  The  only  change 
in  the  aspect  of  the  contest  is  that  it  has 
ceased  to  be  triangular.  E.  L.  G.  Steele  has 
withdrawn  and  the  issue  is  narrowed  to  a 
question  of  Dan  or  Jim.  A  terrific  amount  of 
electioneering  is  going  on.  The  friends  of 
each  candidate  are  using  every  effort  to  pledge 
supporters,  and.at  writing,  the  chances  of  both 
seem  even.  Whoever  wins  will  have  but  a 
small  majority.  In  the  meantime  the  regular 
nomination  has  been  secured  by  Mr.  Phelan. 
The  ticket  presents  his  name  for  the  Presi- 
dency, Ed  Townshend  for  Vice-President  and 
Mountford  Wilson  for  Secretary.  Canvassing 
has  been  so  diligent,  however,  that  there  is 
little  advantage  in  the  nomination. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Phelan  has  written  an  essay  in  a  local 
monthly— the  "New  World  and  the  Old." 
It  is  clever  and  interesting  and  contains 
some  good  hints.  Mr.  Phelan,  however 
has  a  tendency  towards  the  indiscriminate 
manufacture  of  aphorisms  that  rather  spoils 
his  style.  It  is  very  difficult  in  endeavor- 
oriug  to  be  epigrammatical  to  avoid  being  trite. 
Otherwise  the  essay  is  excellent  reading, 
though  I'm  surprised  Mr.  Phelan  should  have 
permitted  its  burial  in  the  "Warmedoverland 
Occasional. 

*  *  * 

Carrie  Milzner  Hamilton,  I  am  told,  is  to 
go  with  the  Bostonian-s  next  season.  She 
opens  in  New  York  in  "Robin  Hood"  and 
accompanies  the  company  through  the  States. 
Karl  &  Barnaby  are  especially  pleased  with 
her  vocal  powers  and  admires  her  voice  and 
method.  Mrs.  Hamilton  will,  undoubtedly, 
make  a  brilliant  reputation  for  herself.  She 
is  full  of  talent,  has  plenty  of  energy  and  is 
a  natural  actress.  Besides,  she  sings  with 
unique  expression.  I  regret  that  she  is  to 
leave  here,  as  we  can  ill-afford  the  loss  of  so 
accomplished  a  vocalist. 

*  *  * 

Ovide  Musin  will  give  his  grand  farewell 
orchestral  concert  Sunday  evening,  assisted 
by  an  orchestra  of  thirty  musicians.  Among 
other  numbers,  Mr.  Musin  will  render  Paga- 
hini's  famous  composition  for  the  G  string. 
A  lengthy  and  varied  programme  will  be  pre- 
sented. 

*  *  * 

The  sale  of  boxes  and  seats  for  the  perform- 
ance of  "  Girofle-Girofla "  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House,  on  next  Tuesday,  was  a  great 
success,  and  Joe  Redding  wooed  over  $4000 
in  premiums  from  the  pockets  of  well-known 
Society  people.  The  first  dress  rehearsal  will 
be  held  to-morrow  afternoon,  and  the  perform- 
ance on  the  eventful  evening  promises  to  be  a 
great  success.  On  Tuesday  evening  the 
annual  meeting  of  the  Art  Association  was 
held,  and  the  election  of  Directors  resulted  in 
the  choice  of  the  following  gentlemen:  Ru- 
pert Schmid,  George  H.  Hopps,  Henry  Hay- 
man,  Edward  Bosqui,  Clinton  Day,  James  D. 
Phelan,  R.  E.  Potter,  Frederick  W.  Zeile, 
William  R.  Sherwood,  William  H.  Crocker, 
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Louis  Sloss,  Jr.  Mr.  Schmid  is,  I  believe, 
the  only  artist  in  the  group,  but  the  Associa- 
tion has  discovered  that  business  men  can 
make  a  greater  success  in  the  directorate  than 
these  painters.  Fred  Zeile  will,  I  think,  be 
elected  President.  He  has  done  a  great  deal 
for  the  organization  in  the  past  year,  and 
will  give  his  time  and  work  to  building  up 
the  Association.  Mr.  Belknap's  term  was  a 
complete  success. 

:fe  af: 

Among  the  gentlemen  elected  to  member- 
ship in  the  Press  Club  on  Thursday  night  were 
Henry  M.  Stanley,  the  explorer,  and  W.  M. 
Bunker,  of  the  Daily  Report.  The  latter  is  a 
valuable  acquisition.  His  paper  has  alwavs 
been  friendly  to  the  organization,  and  from 
his  staff  came  a  large  percentage  of  the  char- 
ter members.  At  the  same  meeting  it  was 
decided  to  receive  the  International  Press 
Club  in  this  city  in  September.  A  committee 
was  appointed  to  make  the  preparations  for 
the  annual  convention,  and  active  work  will 
be  commenced  at  once.  The  following  were 
the  members  selected:  M.  H.  De  Young, 
Chronicle;  W.  R.  Hearst,  Examiner;  George 
Heazelton,  Post;  W.  M.  Bunker,  Report, 
and  Hugh  Hume,  Thk  Wave.  Marcus  P. 
Wiggin,  President,  and  James  H.  Love,  Sec- 
retary, were  added  to  the  committee.  Judge 
Charles  A.  Low  was  elected  a  member  of  the 
Directory. 

*  *  * 

The  Henry  Crocker  mansion,  on  the  corner 
of  Laguna  and  Washington  streets, approaches 
completion.  It  promises  to  be  one  of  the 
handsomest  residences  in  the  city.  Without 
a  superabundance  of  ornament,  the  exterior  is 
elaborate  and  impressive, and  the  design  gains 
from  the  red  tones  of  the  Arizona  sandstone 
of  which  it  is  constructed.  A  feature  of  the 
interior  will  be  a  beer  cellar  designed  after 
the  famous  old  cellar  which  habitues  of 
Munich  know  so  well.  It  is  to  be  done  in  stained 
woods  with  an  arched  roof,  and  the  effect  will 
certainly  be  interesting.  I  believe  Mr.  Searles, 
who,  prior  to  his  marriage  with  Mrs.  Hop- 
kins, was  regarded  as  one  of  the  most  accom- 
plished art  furnishers  in  the  country,  has 
seen  the  plans  of  the  interior  and  thoroughly 
approves  them. 

The  dance  to  be  given  by  the  bachelors  in 
Pioneer  Hall  is  definitely  set  for  the  28th.  It 
will  be  an  elaborate  affair,  and,  judging  by  the 
preparations,  should  prove  a  great  success. 
There  are  forty  subscribers  from  whom  a  com- 
mittee of  nine  to  manage  has  been  appointed. 
It  consists  of  Messrs.  Shattuck,  Featherstone, 
Wise,  Tucker,  Fisher,  McMillan,  Cooke,  Wil- 
cox and  Hughes.  Several  meetings  have 
been  held,  and,  to-night,  the  membership  con- 
venes at  the  Pleasanton  to  ratify  the  commit- 
tee's action.  Ludwig  is  to  supply  the  supper, 
and  Brandt  the  music,  so  both  will  be  the  best 
of  their  kind.  The  floor  will  be  canvased, 
and  the  floral  decorations  will  be  supple- 
mented by  Chinese  lanterns, calcium  lights  and 
other  picturesque  accessories. 

*  *  * 


Worthiugton,  the  New  York  publisher,  is 
in  town  on  a  pleasure  tour.  He  is,  or  rather 
has  been,  a  very  strict,  stringent  member  of 
the  Methodist  persuasion.  It  seems,  however, 
that  the  character  of  his  publications  have 
not  been  satisfactory  to  the  governing  lady  of' 
that  church,  and  intimations  to  that  effect 
have  been  quite  frequent.  There  was  no  rup- 
ture, however,  until  the  "  Cleopatra's  Nights" 
of  Gautier,  translated  by  Lafeadio  Hum, 
was  issued.  Then  there  was  trouble.  The 
volume  was  denounced  as  impure,  improper 
and  objectionable,  and  Mr.  Worthiugton  was 


elaborately  censured.  He  seems  to  have  sur- 
vived. 

*  *  * 

The  Post  has  been  good  enough,  at  different 
times,  to  speak  in  praise  of  the  effort  to  make 
this  paper  the  best  in  the  West.  In  a  recent 
issue  of  that  bright  evening  star,  is  the 
following: 

The  Wave  this  week  is  a  splendid  paper.  It  has 
marked  out  a  new  field  in  Sau  Francisco  society 
journalism,  and  has  received  immediate  and  hearty 
favor  from  the  public.  Each  number  seems  to  excel 
all  that  have  gone  before  in  interest.  It  is  a  clean, 
bright,  wide-awake  journal,  and  is  bound  to  be  a 
great  success. 

The  Tivoli  has  given  an  excellent  perform- 
ance of  "La  Favorita,"  this  week,  withSignor 
A.  L.  Guille  as  Fernando.  Guille  sang  as 
well  as  ever,  to  the  complimentary  demon- 
strations of  the  audience.  Napoleoni  was 
acceptable  as  the  king,  and  Frank  Pearson's 
worthy  bass  voice  was  heard  to  advantage. 
Misses  Alice  Galliard  and  Kate  Marchi  pre- 
sented the  female  roles  in  a  careful  way. 
"Patience"  was  given  on  the  alternate 
nights. 

Last  night  the  students  of  the  Univer- 
sity attended  and  enjoyed  the  performance 
thoroughly,  though  they  received  several 
hits  from  the  performers. 

The  "Gypsy  Baron"  will  be  presented 
Monday  night  in  an  elaborate  manner.  The 
company  has  been  rehearsing  this  opera  for 
the  past  three  weeks,  and  special  scenery  has 
been  painted  and  costumes  designed  for  the 
production. 

I  have  just  heard  that  Frank  Burrill,  man- 
ager of  the  Tivoli  Opera  House,  will  shortly 
sever  his  connection  with  that  popular  place 
of  amusement.  If  Mr.  Kreling  is  wise  he 
will  hold  Mr.  Burrill  with  ball  and  chain,  for 
I  consider  him  the  best  manager  the  Tivoli 
has  ever  had. 

*  *  * 

John  Breck,  a  very  clever  American  artist, 
who  distinguished  himself  in  Paris,  is  visit- 
ing the  Coast  as  the  guest  of  Major  Rathbone. 
He  is  a  Boston  man  and  a  good  deal  of  a 
genius,  and  made  marvellous  progress  under 
the  tuition  of  French  masters.  I  regret  we 
are  to  have  no  opportunity  of  "judging  of  Mr. 
Breck's  ability,  inasmuch  as  he  has  brought 
no  pictures  with  him.  Nor  does  he  intend 
doing  any  painting  during  his  stay  here.  He 
has  been  a  good  deal  around  with  Emil  Carl- 
sen.  Another  prominent  artist  who  is  in  town 
is  De  Forrest,  the  clever  New  York  landscape 
painter,  who  has  just  returned  from  a  tour 
through  New  Zealand  and  the  Hawaiian 
Islands.  He  brings  with  him  a  magnificent 
collection  of  sketches. 


Hood  "  with  Jessie  Bartlett  Davis,  possesses  a 
contralto  organ  of  rare  quality.  It  is  not  a 
large  voice,  but  it  has  delicious  tones  and  is 
used  with  thorough  art  She  is  really  one  of 
the  most  interesting  members  of  the  company, 
and  her  singing  attracts  great  attention.  Per- 
sonally, Miss  Finlayson  is  tall  and  command- 
ing, a  brunette  in  coloring,  and  with  a  straight, 
supple  figure.  She  is  a  native  of  Reno, 
Nevada,  and  is  thus  a  Pacific  Coaster,  which, 
perhaps,  accounts  for  the  attentions  she  has 
received  from  her  audiences. 

#  *  * 

It  is  expected  that  the  demonstration  in 
honor  of  Congressman  elect,  J.  G.  Warwick 
and  ex-Mayor  Grace  will  be  a  memorable 


political  event, 
culty  to  arouse 
time   like  this, 
trouble  in  filling 
pie  anxious  to 
Democracy  who 


*  *  * 

Among  the  agreeable  events  of  the  week 
was  the  wedding,  last  Tuesday  evening,  of 
Frank  L.  Mathieu  and  Miss  Lizzie  Mc- 
Cormick,  at  St.  Luke's  Church.  It  was  quite 
a  pretty  affair,  noticeable  for  the  artistic 
decorations   of  the   church  and    the  large 


gathering  of  friends  of  bride  and  bridegroom 
E.  B.  Coggins  was  the  best  man  and  Miss 
Rosalie  Block  maid  of  honor.  There  were 
no  bridesmaids,  but  their  place  was  supplied 
by  two  charmingly  pretty  little  flower  girls, 
Miss  Murielle  Cannody  and  Miss  Avis  Sher- 
wood, who  preceded  the  bride  as  she  ascended 
the  aisle  leaning  on  her  father's  arm.  After 
the  ceremony  an  elaborate  wedding  supper 
was  partaken  of  at  the  residence  of  the 
bride's  parents,  on  Larkin  street. 


Miss  Flora 
who  alternated 


*  *  * 
Finlayson,  of 


the  Bostonians, 
Allan-a-Dale    in  "Robin 


It  is  a  matter  of  some  diffi- 
enthusiasni  in  politics  at  a 
but   there  should  be  little 
Metropolitan  Hall  with  peo- 
see  and  hear  exponents  of 
have  gained  as  much  repu- 
tation as  have  the  man  who  beat  McKinley, 
and  the  ex- Mayor  of  New  York.    The  recep- 
tion will  be  under  the  patronage  of  the  Young 
Men's   Democratic   League,    and   the  local 
speaker  will  be  Colonel  John  P.  Irish. 

*  *  * 

I  see  that  the  Vanderbilt  lines  have  de- 
termined to  work  up  Australian  business  and 
have  deputed  Amos  Burr  to  proceed  to  the 
Antipodes  for  that  purpose.  The  majority  of 
Colonial  passengers  come  here  consigned  to 
Tom  McKay  of  the  Burlington,  who  is  really 
one  of  the  most  energetic  passenger  agents 
in  the  country.  So  long  as  Mr.  McKay  pre- 
serves^his  health,  it  will  be  impossible  to 
divert  this  business  from  him,  as  he  retains  it 
by  his  attention  and  unique  activity.  If  he 
had  but  thrown  half  the  devoted  energy  into 
some  business  of  his  own  that  he  has  put  out 
on  behalf  of  the  Burlington,  T.  D.  McKay 
would  to-day  be  a  rich  man.  He  is  down  to 
meet  every  steamer  that  arrives  here  from 
Asia  or  the  Colonies,  and  knows  every  pas- 
senger on  board  and  all  about  them  before 
his  rivals  have  reached  the  dock.  On  com- 
ing ashore  his  new  friends  find  Mr.  McKay  the 
most  serviceable  man  in  the  world,  ready  to 
take  them  anywhere  they  please,  for  the 
most  part  at  his  own  expense.  When  some 
one  else  puts  in  the  amount  of  work  that 
McKay  does,  it  will  be  possible  to  steal  his 
business. 

*  *  * 

Royal  Carroll,  who  married  the  famous 
New  York  beauty,  Miss  Marie  Langdon,  is  in 
town  stopping  at  the  Palace  Hotel.  This  is 
his  wedding  tour.  The  marriage  was  a  big 
social  event  i::  Gotham  and  all  the  society 
journals  devoted  paragraphs  to  the  discussion 
of  the  bride's  beauty  and  her  trousseau  and 
the  groom's  adventures  in  many  lands.  He 
is  a  Carroll  of  Carrolton,  and  is  very  wealthy. 
His  house  in  New  York  is  magnificently 
furnished  with  trophies  of  the  chase,  skins  of 
lions  shot  in  Africa,  pelts  of  tigers  killed  in 
India.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carroll  after  leaving 
here  go  south  to  Santa  Barbara  and  Coronado. 

*  *  * 

I  have  heard  nothing  from  Senator  Cinch 
who,  I  believe,  has  not  yet  returned  from 
Truckee.  They  are  rather  remiss  about  the 
mails  in  that  vicinity  so,  doubtless,  the 
Senator  does  not  yet  know  the  Legislature 
has  adjourned  and  that  he  has  escaped  in- 
ictment.  I  believe  he  is  on  the  list  for  a 
dood  position  in  the  street  department. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Fred  Crocker  has  returned  to  San 
Francisco,  thoroughly  satisfied  that  life  in  the 
metropolis  of  the  Pacific  is  pleasanter  than  in 
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the  metropolis  of  the  Atlantic.  The  social 
struggle  in  New  York,  he  says,  goes  on  for- 
ever in  a  fierce,  unnatural  way.  Home  life 
is  unknown,  and  the  peace  that  cometh  with 
contentment  has  not  taken  up  its  abode  on 
Fifth  avenue.  The  fight  is  first  for  recognition, 
then  for  place,  and  then  to  keep  it.  Although 
Colonel  Crocker  attended  the  art  sales,  and 
had  many  opportunities  of  making  good  pur- 
chases, he  bought  little.  I  am  not  surprised 
at  this.  His  home,  on  Pine  and  Leavenworth 
streets,  is  comfortably  filled  with  treasure 
trove,  and  to  put  more  pictures  there  would 
overload  the  walls.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the 
best  pictures  would  suffer;  the  lights  are  not 
properly  arranged,  and  a  $10,000  painting 
would  have  little  chance  of  good  display'. 

He  expressed  some  surprise  that  the  art 
feeling  in  New  York  was  sufficiently  deep  to 
warrant  dealers  in  keeping  in  stock  pictures 
worth  from  $10,000  to  $20,000.  Bussod, 
Yallandon  &  Co.,  and  Schaus  showed  Dau- 
bignys  and  Corots  that  are  hardly  excelled  in 
the  private  galleries  here.  The  purchase  of  one 
of  these  pictures  by  a  San  Franciscan  would 
be  written  about  from  one  end  of  the  country 
to  another;  the  New  Yorker  would  buy  the 
canvas,  and  little  would  appear  in  print  about 
it. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  C.  B.  Alexander  was  very  much  inter- 
ested in  the  Ives'  sale,  and  made  quite  a  num- 
ber of  purchases.  Some  of  the  finest  jade  in 
the  collection  was  bought  in  by  her  agent, 
and  some  rare  bric-a-brac  also  fell  to  her.  In 
May,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alexander  go  to  Europe, 
and,  I  am  told,  they  will  remain  there  until  the 
end  of  the  year.  They  will  make  a  tour 
somewhat  out  of  the  beaten  track,  and  will 
see  the  old  world  in  a  new  light.  On  their 
return  to  America,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alexander 
will  come  to  California. 

D.  O.  Mills,  who  came  to  San  Francisco,  is 
ill.  Although  not  confined  to  his  room,  his 
ailment  in  one  less  determined  of  will  than 
the  capitalist  would  be  regarded  as  serious. 
In  speaking  of  his  condition,  he  professed  to 
regard  it  lightly,  and  said  it  was  probably  due 
to  the  change  of  climate.  However  this  may 
be,  Mr.  Mills  has  not  enjoyed  the  best  health 
in  the  East.  Under  his  supervision  the  build- 
ing on  Montgomery  street  will  be  pushed  to 
completion  at  a  rapid  rate. 

*  *  * 

David  Neal's  picture  of  Colonel  Crocker's 
children  is  almost  completed.  The  three 
youngsters  make  an  interesting  group,  but  the 
pose  ol  the  baby  seems  a  trifle  hard.  I  under- 
stand that  the  artist  intends  changing  it,  and 
would  not  be  surprised  if  a  much  more  grace- 
ful ensemble  would  be  the  result.  The  por- 
trait of  the  late  Mrs.  Charles  F.  Crocker,  done 
from  a  photograph,  is  a  satisfactory  picture, 
but  to  an  artist  of  Neal's  methods,  work  of 
this  kind  is  hardly  pleasing. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Neal  has  enough  orders  to 
keep  him  in  San  Francisco  for  another  year. 
He  has  laid  in  the  photographs  of  A.  N. 
Towne  and  Lloyd  Tevis,  and  other  portraits 
will  be  begun  in  a  short  time.  Mr.  Tevis. 
rather  enjoys  having  his  portrait  painted,  and 
there  are  a  number  of  them  in  existence. 
The  last  one  was  by  Alexander,  and  I  sin- 
cerely hope  it  pleased  the  subject. 

*  *  * 

J.  R.    Whitney,    the   more  or  less  well- 


known  capitalist,  has  recently  returned  from 
Japan,  accompanied  by  an  admirable  collection 
of  curiosities,  a  jin  rick  shaw  and  a  servant. 
It  seems,  while  in  Chrysanthemum  Land,  he  ! 
fell  in  love  with  the  vehicle  in  vogue  there 
and  determined  it  was  eminently  available  for 
California.  Now  he  travels  through  his 
pretty  ranch  at  Saratoga  and  as  far  as  Los 
Gatos,  behind  the  coolie,  who,  by  the  way, 
travels  at  a  fair  round  pace.  This  novel 
equipage  attracts  an  immense  amount  of  atten- 
tion in  Santa  Clara  county — a  circumstance 
that  apparently  gives  no  trouble  to  Mr. 
Whitney. 

*  *  * 

The  richest  man  in  Santa  Clara  county  is 
Mariano  Malarin,  whose  handsome  residence 
at  Santa  Clara  is  much  admired  by  visitors. 
He  is  a  Spaniard,  and  came  to  Monterey  in 
the  early  days,  marrying  the  only  daughter  of 
a  rich  official.  This  was  the  foundation  of 
his  fortune.  He  is  now  said  to  be  worth 
three  million  dollars,  consisting  ot  real  estate 
in  San  Jose  and  Santa  Clara,  and  one  magnifi- 
cent ranch  of  50,000  acres  in  San  Benito 
county.  In  this  tract,  Pachecho  Pass,  one  of 
the  few  available  breaks  in  the  Coast  Range, 
is  located.  Sooner  or  later  a  railroad  will 
probably  be  built  from  one  valley  to  the 
other,  and  then  this  laud  would  materially 
increase  in  value.  Mr.  Malarin  has  two 
daughters,  pretty  Senoritas  with  olive  com- 
plexions and  large  dark  eyes.  The  elder  is 
betrothed  to  a  Spanish  physician  who  recently- 
arrived  from  Madrid  with  letters  to  the  capi- 
talist. The  girls,  I  believe,  are  rich  in  their 
own  right,  irrespective  of  the  great  wealth 
they  will  inherit  from  their  father. 

*  *  * 

Passages  from  the  life  of  Mrs.  Mabel  Tread- 
well  would  prove  interesting  reading  for 
lovers  of  highly-spiced"  literature.  This  lady 
has  an  eminently  estimable  record  as  the  pub- 
lic will  have  an  opportunity  of  learning  before 
the  case  is  concluded.  She  was  her  husband's 
chere  amic  long  'ere  he  married  her  by  con- 
tract. Indeed,  a  more  admirably-matched 
pair  it  would  have  been  difficult  to  discover. 
He  was  a  lawyer  with  a  very  tough,  but  very 
remunerative,  practice.  His  financial  sense 
was  thoroughly  developed  and  his  investments 
turned  out  admirably.  He  was  by  no  means  an 
agreeable  or  kindly  companion  however,  and 
I  don't  believe  much  sorrow  was  exhibited 


over  his  death,  which  occurred  very  shortly 
after  he  had  made  a  will,  leaving  everything 
he  possessed  to  his  wife.  Of  course,  it  was 
atrociously  bad  taste  on  the  Coroner's  part  to 
insist  on  an  inquest  and  a  post  mortem  exami- 
nation. 

She  is  a  half-sister  of  Calvin  Somers,  more 
or  less  well  known  to  newspaper  readers,  and, 
I  believe,  delectable  bits  of  family  history 
were  revealed  in  the  several  contests  that 
have  preceded  the  present  one.  The  morals 
of  the  original  Papa  Somers  were  by  no  means 
model — quite  the  contrary — and  I  am  unaware 
that  the  family  ever  made  an  effort  to  rectify 
his  laxity  of  discipline.  Only  two  of  them, 
Calvin  and  Mabel,  have  ever  exhibited  affec- 
tion for  one  another,  and  reasons,  by  no 
means  sentimental,  are  advanced  for  this. 
Considering  the  lady's  character,  I  cannot  say 
I  would  yearn  to  be  in  Mr.  Ames'  shoes.  It  is 
a  safe  presumption  that  it  is  the  same  game  ot 
bluff  that  Laura  de  Fair  worked  on  Leander 
Quint  with  so  much  success  years  ago.  Lean- 
der Quiut  was  then  on  the  bench  at  Sacra- 
mento. Promised  a  large  fee  if  he  succeeded 
in  acquitting  her,  he  retired  and  devoted  his 
entire  energy  to  the  case.  While  it  proceeded 
he  came  to  her  for  a  large  sum  of  money — 
$135,000 — which  she  gave.  She  was  acquitted, 
but,  after  the  trial,  refused  to  pay  his  fee,  de- 
manding that  he  account  for  the  sum  he  had 
received. 

This,  for  obvious  reasons,  he  could  not  do, 
and  his  case  was  dismissed.  It  is  said  that 
the  coin  was  used  to  bribe  the  jury  and  went 
up  into  their  room  in  a  mattress — $10,000  to 
each  man  and  $20,000  to  the  foreman.  Mr. 
Ames  can  hardly  afford  to  reveal  the  judicial 
distinction  of  the  $30,000  even,  though  it  be 
an  open  secret  round  town. 

*  *  * 

S.  Gump,  the  well-known  art  dealer,  left 
Tuesday  evening  for  his  annual  tour  of  the 
European  studios. 

Mr.  Gump  goes  direct  to  Heidelberg,  his 
birthplace,  and,  after  a  stay  there,  will  visit  the 
principal  old  world  art  centres. 

He  promises  to  bring  back  an  even  more 
valuable  and  interesting  collection  than  that 
of  last  year. 
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MUSIN  S  FIRST  SUNDAY  CONCERT. 

Pure  personal  force  drew  the  large  audience 
to  the  Baldwin  Theatre  last  Sunday  night. 
The  concert  had  some  genuine  musical 
interest,  and  the  few  novelties  might  have 
been  enough  to  attract  a  portion  of  the  audi- 
ence, but  Musin,  with  his  personal  su  a}',  quite 
as  much  as  his  rich  gifts,  was  of  the  first 
interest  to  the  crowded  house.  Other  artists 
have  come  with  the  most  superb  talents  and 
their  full  share  of  interesting  personality,  but 
the}'  did  not  make  the  impress  so  particular, 
so  individual,  that  this  violinist  has.  This 
artist  arouses  and  stirs  his  audience  with  a 
power  which  never  borders  upon  extremes; 
.he  holds  to  a  buoyant  vigor  at  his  finest  fiianis- 
^sitno  as  surely  as  in  his  fullest  use  of  tone. 
The  immense  aplomb  of  his  playing  is  its  first 
quality,  and  the  cool  Bohemianism  of  his  man- 
ner added  to  it. put  him  in  touch  with  the  whim- 
sical, arbitrary  taste  of  the  cosmopolitan  San 
Francisco  audience.  His  style  is  as  virile  and 
powerfully  poised  as  formerly,  and  the  same 
grasp  over  technique  which  leaves  only  the  full 
result  of  his  thought,  is  also  unqualified  by 
any  trace  of  effort.  Musin's  tone  is  of  a  piece 
with  his  individuality,  full  of  color,  rounded, 
broad,  and  calling  out  the  dependant  over- 
tones. He  does  not  hold  it  up  with  the  same 
purity  of  pitch,  which,  sometimes  became  in 
Sarasate,  almost  painful.  Two  artists  more 
unlike  could  hardly  be,  found,  but,  by  a  com- 
parison, they  elucidate  each  other. 

The  gift  of  the  Spanish  artist  was  much 
higher  than  his  personality,  which,  aristocratic 
and  winning  as  it  was,  failed  in  a  certain  com- 
pelling force.  The  Belgian  violinist  has  a 
stronger  power  in  his  magnetism  than  in  his 
talent;  his  calm,  jaunty  stage  presence  brings 
his  audience  near  him,  too  near  to  allow  of 
the  fine  distinction  of  classic  or  poetic  playing, 
and,  while  he  gives  so  much  that  is  artistic 
and  beautiful,  he  fails  to  enter  the  limits  of 
the  purest  poetry.  The  sprites  and  elves  he 
conjures  up  have  too  much  champagne-punch 
in  their  veins  to  claim  kindred  with  the  aeriel 
beings  who  have  seen  the  light  of  the  far 
country  from  whence  only  Bonny  Kilmeny  re- 
turned in  the  flesh.  The  delicate  sensuous 
beauty  of  Sarasate's  moderate,  though  exquis- 
itely refined  tone,  gave  him  an  unapproachable 
fitness  for  rendering  the  intimate,  fine  spun, 
romantic  emotions  which  are  the  product  of 
the  highest  genius  of  his  race  and  country. 
Sarasate  is  a  delicate,  impassioned  lyrist  of  the 
haute  volee.  Musin  is  the  beauty-loving  artist 
of  pronounced  Bohemian  instincts.  Their 
technical  methods  vary  as  widely  as  their 
ideals.  Sarasate  has  an  effect  of  brilliance 
and  softness  which  is  only  possible  to  the 
quick  tempo  and  high-pitched  elegance  of 
tone  which  he  alone  produces.    Musin  has  his  j 


own  brilliance  which  is  more  solid  and  com- 
modiously  moving. 

"La  Folia '' by  Corelli,  with  the  Leonard 
Cadenza  and  Musin's  own  "Caprice  No.  2" 
were  the  programme  solos,  which  were  sup- 
plemented with  an  unprecedented  number  of 
encores.  The  clear  depths  of  the  Corelli  num- 
ber suggest  the  union  of  form  and  emotion, 
which  Handel  has  carried  out  in  his  Messiah 
arias.  The  playing  of  it  was  beautiful  in 
breadth  and  restraint,  and  showed  Musin's 
talent  for  avoiding  extremes  of  shading.  His 
caprice  is  a  brilliant  piece  of  writing,  which 
gives  him  an  opportunity  to  show  the  resources 
ofhis  comprehensive  technique.  The  "  Heuser 
Berceusa"was  thejfinest  thing  in  tone  perspec- 
tives the  house  was  treated  to, and  was, perhaps, 
the  most  perfectly  adjusted  playing  Musin 
gave.  The  well-known  mazurka  of  his  own 
composition  was  another  of  his  most  brilliant 
numbers,  as  well  as  obligato  playing  to  Miss 
Tanner.   

THE  AFTERNOON  CONCERT. 

The  impression  that  Musin  left  after  his 
Thursday  matinee  performance  was  extremely 
unhappy,  so  much  so  that  it  will  be  hard  to 
forget.  If  the  violinist  is  to  recover  the  high 
esteem  he  has  been  held  in,  he  must  give 
playing  infinitely  superior  to  anything  he  has 
already  done  to  gloze  over  the  matinee  work. 
Being  out  of  form  is  not  a  valid  excuse  for 
nonchalant  vagaries  and  careless  freaks  of 
fancy,  such  as  his  audience  was  indulged 
with.  When  the  artist  is  not  averse  to  exert 
himself  for  stupid  encores,  which  are  not  a 
necessity,  it  is  a  curious  thing  to  find  the 
"  Kreutzer  "  Sonata  advertised,  with  the  most 
important  first  movement  left  out.  If  his 
reading  of  the  omitted  movement  had  proved 
on  a  par  with  the  Andante  and  Variations 
and  Presto  ,  no  regret  but  a  sense  of  relief 
need  only  be  expressed.  The  playing  was 
of  an  even  indifference  hardly  credible  in  so 
capable  an  artist.  Conception,  style  and 
tone  were  al  equally  false  and  executed  with 
composed  insensibility  to  all  the  classic  pro- 
prieties. Only  the  "  Airs  Russes  "  of  Wien- 
iawski  were  reminiscent  of  the  ordinary 
Musin. 

Miss  Annie  Louise  Tanner  has  established 
a  reputation  for  high-pitched  singing  and 
ability  in  producing  high  tones.,  These  quali- 
ties remain  much  the  same  and  exhibit  the 
usual  cleverness  and  poverty  of  musical  taste. 
The  public  worships  high  tones  of  which  Miss 
Tanner  has  an  exuberant  supply,  and  her  suc- 
cess rests  entirely  upon  this  faculty.  Edward 
Scharf  executes  his  vigorous  piano  solos  with 
equal  force  and  articulation,  and  does  a  great 
deal  of  useful  work  in  the  ungrateful  form  of 
accompanying.  Miss  Inez  Parmater  has  a 
charming  mezzo-soprano  voice  of  limited 
range,  and  sings  with  the  least  possible 
amount  of  taste  and  talent.  Karl  Storr's 
songs  are  good;  his  singing  is  without  ability 


and  his  voice  ranks  among  the  dull  and 
ineffectual.  The  orchestra  under  Mr.  Hin- 
ricks  did  fairly  at  the  first  concert. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

KITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OK  SOLOISTS. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  .Sherman  &  Clays,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
tinkers  gncd  lias  carefully  selected  the  btst  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  Sun  Frttui-co. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yankc,  .Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU.  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 

Great  Success!       Great  Success! 
Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 
For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members-  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:   Aldine  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Night  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

.  Particular  attention  given  to  Bi'lls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions,  with  any  number 
of  men.  .ikj 
£3T  Orders  left  In  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  20fi  Post  8t.,'or 
my  residence,  82M  Eddy  Street,  will  receivetpiompt  attention. 
  Yours  respectfully,       R.  L.  YANKE. 


N.  BALLENBERG, 

RNISHBS 

First-class  Music  for  Balls  or  Private  Parties 

Any  number  of  men  furnished  and  complete  satisfaction  guaranteed 
Orders  left  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  117  Post  St.,  Koliler  &  Chase,  30 
O'Karrell  St.,  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  Kearny  St.,  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 

Residence  710  California  St.,  S.  F. 


float?  Brandt 


• 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasion's, 
ress,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 
 Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.,  S.  F. 


^ST  E  LVDtyjQ 


THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 
1206  SUTTER  STREET 


7ELEPHONE  2338 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners,  Matinee  Teas  and 
Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.    Also  Terrapin,  Entree*  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc.  . 


F  W.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 


IO 


THE    WAV  E . 


The  GUaVe 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 


first  to  raise  arras  in  defense  of  his  adopted  appeared  in  a  single  night.  I  suppose  it  felt 
country.  ashamed  of  having  been  so  near  Los  Angeles, 


And  now  for  Austria! 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  a  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  April  4,  1891. 

UNDER  WHICH  FLAG? 

The  ill-advised  and  intemperate  action  of 
the  Italian  Government  in  withdrawing  its 
Minister  is  to  be  regretted;  and  it  is  difficult 
to  understand  wherein  it  has  strengthened  its 
position.  To  begin  with,  there  is  no  evidence 
that  the  dead  Mafia  were  American  or  Italian 
citizens;  and  should  they  prove  to  have  been 
the  former,  the  situation  of  the  Italian  Gov- 
ernment'will  be  ridiculous.  From  present  ap- 
pearances, Prime-Minister  Rudini  is  indulg- 
ing his  people  with  some  very  expensive 
campaign  fire  works,  the  nature  and  impor- 
tance of  which  are  well  understood  by  our 
present  Secretary  of  State.  It  is  merely  blus- 
ter, for  Italy  has  not  the  slightest  intention  of 
engaging  in  war  with  the  United  States.  We 
are  peaceful;  satisfied  with  our  tremendous 
resources  and  fighting  strength,  we  cannot 
believe  that  any  power  will  court'  its  ruin  by 
attacking  us.  We  are  content  to  wait  until 
Italy  becomes  reasonable,  if,  in  the  meantime, 
she  or  her  people  commit  no  offense  against 
this  government  or  any  of  its  citizens. 

But  one  phase  of  the  unpleasantnces  has  a 
less  satisfactory  appearance:  The  attitude  of 
the  Italian  residents  of  the  United  States.  If 
public  seutiraent  has  not  been  quickened  to 
the  needed  change  in  our  immigration  laws,  I 
am  greatly  in  error.  These  people  have  taken 
asylum  with  us,  and  at  the  first  breath  of 
trouble  turn  on  their  adopted  country  as  its 
enemies.  This  Nation  is  the  strongest  on 
earth,  but  no  country  can  afford  to  nurse  and 
propagate  vipers.  We  are  strong  enough 
to  do  justice,  without  its  being  mistaken 
for  fear,  and  if  anything  is  due  Italy  it 
will  be  accorded  in  proper  season.  In  the 
meantime,  Italia  in  America  would  do  well 
to  think,  and  do  so  to  the  exclusion  of 
unreasonable  utterance.  Within  this  United 
States  there  must  be  no  traitors,  and  citizens 
of  other  nations,  Italy  and  Austria  espec- 
ially', should  begin  to  know  under  which  flag 
they  will  stand.  There  is  only  one  here,  the 
stars  and  stripes,  and  if  there  are  any  who 
would  hesitate  to  lift  their  hats  to  that  em- 
blem, they  should  better  move  away.  The 
alien  citizen  can  have  no  higher  duty,  nor 
can  expect  a  greater  favor,  than  to  be  the 


A  JOURNALISTC  INDUSTRY. 

The  Republican  newspapers  have  resumed 
the  manufacture  of  tin  plate.  The}-  are  estab- 
lishing factories  in  various  parts  of  the  country, 
involving  millions  of  capital,  and  employing 
all  the  surplus  labor  of  the  United  States. 
The  language  in  which  is  laid  the  foundation 
of  the  editorial  tin  plate  business  is  as  follows: 
"There  is  an  immediate  prospect;"  "  Plans 
are  being  prepared;"  "There  is  under  con- 
templation the  construction,  near  the  town  of 
Bad  Egg,  of  a  colossal  tin  plate  factory,"  etc., 
etc.  At  the  present  development  no  editorial 
rooms  will  be  complete  without  a  tin  plate 
factorj',  in  which  the  journalistic  brain  can 
find  repose. 

The  fruit  season  is  advancing,  when  the 
orchardist  suffers  the  annual  tin  plate  robbery. 
The  heavy  tax,  which  must  be  paid  before 
fruit  is  preserved  for  market,  is  Republican. 
It  is  strictly  partisan,  for  they  have  main- 
tained it  despite  all  opposition.  Being  the 
time  when  this  Republican  burden  bears 
most  heavily,  the  sufferers  are  again  to  be 
humbugged  by  romances  of  tin  plate  factories, 
springing  up  at  every  cross  roads,  fighting 
one  another  and  running  down  the  price  of 
tin. 

*  *  * 

But  the  truth  remains  that  despite  the 
gigantic  movements  "about  to  be  under- 
taken," there  is  hardly  a  tin  plate  produced  in 
the  United  States.  The  only  industry  bene- 
fited is  that  of  the  Treasury  Clerk,  who 
counts  the  surplus,  when  the  present  Govern- 
ment sees  fit  to  leave  any.  We,  in  the  West, 
have  paid  millions  of  protection  on  tin  plate, 
and  where  is  the  American  article  ?  The 
"industry"  refuses  to  exist.  Now,  what 
American  labor  has  been  protected  from 
pauper  competition  by  this  tax,  I  would  like 
to  know?  Under  "  protection  "  the  West  has 
paid  millions  for  tin  plate  it  did  not  receive. 
Now,  if  the  milions  paid  under  our  system 
were  not  sufficient  to  manufacture  one  Ameri- 
can tin  plate  for  consumers,  we  wish  to  ask 
the  Chronicle  if  it  does  not  think  gold  plate, 
studded  with  diamonds,  would  be  much 
cheaper.  We  might  try  it  while  waiting  for 
the  factories  which  are  "  about  to  exist." 


and  crawled  out  of 
die. 


its  bed  and  into  a  hole  to 


THE  LITTLE  YELLOW  MAN. 

Next  year's  campaign  will  require  the 
overworked  ghost  of  the  Chinese  question  to 
walk  again,  for  such  faith  have  politicians  of 
both  parties  in  the  Mongolian  as  an-  irritant 
and  inflammation  to  the  prejudice  and  ignor- 
ance of  the  rabble,  that  a  campaign  without 
him  would  be  a  miracle.  Among  this  class 
he  has  few  friends.  Although  tried  by  any 
standard  his  enemies  may  select,  he  is  infi- 
nitely above  the  negro  and  better  than  multi- 
tudes of  whites  who  sell  themselves  on 
election  day.  He  is  without  a  vote,  and  there 
are  not  enough  Chinese  criminals  to  support  an 
army  of  shyster  lawyers  with  a  pull  whose 
influence  would  make  the  race  popular.  It  is 
safe  for  everybody  to  throw  stones  at  this 
political  outcast;  there  is  no  penalty  for  his 
persecution.  Courts  and  juries  will  convict 
and  punish  him  for  defending  himself  when 
attacked,  and  will  acquit  his  assailant  even 
when  his  desire  for  enjoyment  causes  him  to 
murder. 

The  Chinese  are  anxious  to  live  in  peace, 
and  to  work,  which  is  crime  in  the  eyes  of 
those  who  can  be  induced  to  do  neither.  That 
the  little  yellow  man  should  dare  to  be  decent 
when  a  white  man  chooses  the  reverse,  the 
latter  considers  an  insult  to  his  race.  So, 
down  with  the  Chinese!  The  Eastern 
visitor  on  arriving  secures  a  guide,  who, 
for  ten  dollars,  contracts  to  show  the 
stranger  the  much-advertised  filth  and  vice  of 
Chinatown.  And  yet,  nothing  he  sees  is  half 
so  abominable  as  can  be  seen  in  the  white 
quarter  adjoining,  free  of  charge.  And  the 
people  from  Chicago  and  New  York  know,  in 
their  hearts,  that  the  slums  of  those  cities  are 
infinitely  more  vile.  Furthermore,  and  the 
police  of  this  city  will  support  the  statement, 
no  reward,  no  effort,  will  discover  such  immo- 
ralities among  the  Chinese  as  are  constantly 
practiced  among  certain  classes  of  whites  in 
this  city. 


Will  Mr.  J.  J.  Owen,  of  a  certain  San 
Jose  paper,  kindly  reserve  his  advice  for  those 
who  desire  it?  Thank  you.  I  can  stand  Mr. 
Owen's  abuse,  but  I  must  insist  that  he  will 
not  offer  me  what  no  other  respectable  person 
wants. 

*  *  * 

t 

What  a  monkey-and-hand-organ  time 
there  would  be  if  we  sent  our  itinerant  musi- 
cians back  to  Italy. 

*  *  * 

The  Los  Angeles  Hetald  tells  of  the  loss 
of  the  Whitewater  River,  that  suddenly  dis- 


I  am  indebted  to  the  press  of  the  State  and 
Country  for  many  eulogistic  notices,  the  re- 
publication of  which  my  modesty  would  for- 
bid, were  it  not  that  my  readers  have  the 
right  to  see  what  others  say  of  The  Wave. 
To  Arthur  Kearney,  whose  San  Bernardino 
Courier  is  at  once  one  of  the  brightest  and 
best  edited  papers  in  California,  I  am  very 
grateful;  he  has  said  many  encouraging 
things  of  The  Wave.    Here  is  the  latest: 

Tub  Wave  is  an  evolutionist  in  practice  if  not 
theory.  Evidence  of  well-defined  progression  is 
visible  in  its  everv  number.  The  Wave  easily  rides 
across  the  crooked  currents  of  the  journalistic  seas. 
It  is  a  brilliant  newspaper. 


The  re-election  of  Mayor  Cregier  will  knock  out  the 
I  of  Chicago  politics. — Chicago  Mail.  And  put  au  O 
in. —  The  Inter  Ocean. 


THE  WAV  E 


1 1 


A  QUEER  LIBEL,  SUIT. 

Speaking  on  a  matter  of  more  than  ordi- 
nary interest  to  me,  the  Chronicle,  of  a  recent 
date  said  : 

As  a  rule  newspaper  men  do  not  go  round  with 
chips  on  their  shoulders  inviting  somebody  to  knock 
them  off.  The  editor  of  the  San  Jose  Better  Times  is, 
however,  an  exception.  He  has  brought  a  libel  suit 
against  the  proprietors  of  The  Wave  because  they 
printed  a  letter  in  which  he  imagines  he  has  found  an 
illusion  to  himself.  The  jury  will  be  apt  to  consider 
the  amount  of  damage  to  the  journalist's  reputation  as 
very  small,  because,  in  order  to  win  his  case,  Owen 
will  have  to  prove  that  The  Wave  referred  to  him, 
and  not  some  other  editor.  If  he  manages  to  estab- 
lish that  he  was  the  man  pointed  out  he  will  find  it 
difficult  to  prove  that  he  was  injured.  If  Mr.  Owen's 
discretion  matched  his  years  he  would  abandon  the 
suit. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


The  Oakland  limes,  referring  to  the  mat- 
ter says: 

It  would  seem  that  editor  J.  J.  Owen,  of  the  San 
Jose  Better  Times,  was  too  old  in  the  newspaper  busi- 
ness to  appropriate  unto  himself  a  coat  not  clearly 
intended  for  his  wearing.  And  yet,  that  is  exactly 
what  Mr.  Owen  has  done  in  instituting  libel  proceed- 
ings against  the  proprietors  of  The  Wave  for  the 
publication  of  an  article  which,  Mr.  Owen  claims, 
refers  to  himself.  Really,  to  an  outsider,  there  is 
nothing  in  the  article  that  points  especially  to  Mr. 
Owen  as  the  party  meant — and  even  if  there  were, 
there  is  nothing  in  it  anyway.  The  Wave  is  a  high 
class  publication,  one  of  the  best  in  the  State,  and, 
in  puncturing  various  social  bubbles,  has  acted  always 
consistently  for  the  good  of  society.  Even  if  the 
article  alleged  to  be  libellous  were  so  in  fact,  it  came 
from  a  correspondent,  naturally  presumed  by  the 
proprietors  of  The  Wave  to  be  trustworthy,  and  was 
clearly  printed  without  malice  on  the  part  of  these 
proprietors.  Aside  from  all  this,  Mr.  Owen,  as  a 
veteran  newspaper  man,  should  know  how  little  is 
gained  by  prosecutions  for  libel.  The  State  is  already 
laughing  over  the  absurdity  of  the  whole  perform- 
ance. Better  drop  it  before  the  laugh  becomes  a 
roar. 


MacBlood — I've  got  to  stop  running  'round  with 
the  boys.    The  fun  comes  too  high. 

MacSwell  —  Why,  didn't  the  Governor  come  up 
with  the  check? 

"Yes,  that's  it,  he  said  he'd  pay  no  more  of  my 
bills." 

The  country  that  has  suffered  no  wrongs  has  few 
patriots. 


'Tis  funny  how  a  fellow  loves  a  girl  with  rosy  cheeks, 

Until  he  finds,  behind  the  blinds, 
The  paint  put  on  in  streaks. 

He  calls  her  "  little  darling,''  she  is  his  better  saint, 

Until,  one  day,  to  his  dismay, 
He  finds  her  using  paint. 

We  spring  from  oblivion  to  find  fame,  and  return 
to  it  to  seek  happiness. 

"Hello,  Scribble,  you  look  dumped  this  morning. 
The  compositors  make  another  misprint  in  your 
poem?" 

"  No,  the  editor  made  the  misprint." 
"  How's  that?" 

"  Well,  I  expected  $25  for  my  sonnet,  and  the 
editor  left  off  the  2." 


County  School  Commissioner. — I  want  to  give  you 
an  order  for  an  appropriate  picture  to  be  hung  in  our 
new  Hall  of  Elocution. 

Great  Artist. — What  shall  it  be?  An  allegorical 
work?    A  figure? 

Commissioner. — Yes,  that's  it.  .Suppose  you  paint 
us  a  figure  of  Speech! — Kate  Field's  Washington. 


The  Post  says,  speaking  through  its  news 
column: 

The  interest  in  the  libel  suit  of  J.  J.  Owen  against 
the  proprietors  of  The  Wave,  is  kept  up  by  the 
action  of  the  local  press,  which  has  taken  sides.  The 
general  opinion  is  that  the  complainant  has  no  case, 
and  attorneys  say  that  the  charge  will  be  dismissed  by 
Justice  King.  The  District  Attorney's  office  is  not 
enthusiastic  in  the  prosecution,  although  Mr.  Schel- 
ler's  assistant  had  the  bonds  placed  at  $5000  in  each 
case.  It  looks  very  much  as  if  Owen  were  seeking  to 
use  the  courts  for  his  personal  ends;  he  was  not 
libeled  by  The  Wave,  but  is  after  the  advertising  that 
the  suit  will  give  him.  The  Mercury,  the  leading 
Republican  paper  there,  was  on  his  trail  because  of 
his  connection  with  the  old  Electric  Light  Company, 
and  to  direct  attention  from  himself  Owen  had  the 
San  Franciscan  newspapermen  arrested,  on  what  is 
considered  the  funniest  complaint  ever  filed  in  Santa 
Clara  county. 



When  to  the  flowers  so  beautiful, 

The  Father  gave  a  name, 
Back  came  a  little  blue-eyed  one 

[All  timidly  it  came], 
And  standing  at  its  Father's  feet 

And  gazing  in  His  face, 
It  said  in  low  and  trembling  tones, 

"  Dear  God,  the  name  thou  gavest  me 
Alas,  I  have  forgot.'1 
Kindly  the  Father  looked  Him  down 

And  said:    "  Forget  me  not." 

— Anon. 


Amy — I'm  sure  that  Charley  loves  me. 
Ethel — What  makes  you  so  sure  ? 
Amy — Although  he  doesn't  say  so,  I  can  see  that 
he  hates  all  my  relatives. — Munsey's  Weekly. 


Here  is  a  suggestion  for  a  local  Gilbert,  given  free 
by  the  Oakland  Tribune:  The  story  of  the  King  of 
Wurtemburg  who  is  only  restrained  from  selling 
titles  and  decorations  by  the  fear  of  a  termagant  wife, 
who  threatens  to  have  him  locked  up,. is  built  on  the 
lines  of  a  comic  opera. 

The  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  is  talking  to  the  point 
when  it  says:  "The  official  who  bulldoses  his  con- 
stituents can  make  fun,  but  he  is  apt  to  have  his 
political  throat  cut  suddenly." 

.The  Central  Californian  says  :  In  the  Kansas  L,e  gis 
lature  a  bill  has  been  passed  prohibiting  the  alien 
ownership  of  lands,  and  for  the  confiscation  of  such 
lands  if  not  disposed  of  by  the  owner  within  two 
years. 


The  Boston  maid  is  like  a  trout, 

Because  of  all  her  sex 
She  is  the  one  who  goes  about 

Most  all  the  times  in  specs. 

—AT.  Y.  Sun. 

Quiz — I  say,  Sophomore,  you  are  posted  in  the  early 
Germanic  history;  what  color  was  the  hair  of  the  old 
Germans  ? 

Soph  (pompously) — Blonde  or  red,  of  course. 
Quiz— You  are  mistaken;  the  old  Germans  had  gray 
hair. — Munsey's  Weekly. 


Maud — Ethel,  dear,  how  old  will  you  be  on  your 
next  birthday  ? 

Guard  (closing  the  elevated  car  door) — Thirty-four 
next. 

Maud — Dear  me!    How  did  he  know? — M.  Y.  Sun. 


The  San  Diegan,  a  near  neighbor  of  Los  Angeles, 
says:  Lord  Tennyson's  latest  poem  is  especially 
addressed  to  Los  Angeles. 

He — Dearest,  from  the  moment  I  leave  you  until  I 
return,  I  always  think  of  this  happy  hour  ou  Sunday 
evening  I  am  to  spend  with  you. 

She — It  is  your  week's  spot,  as  it  were. — Chicago 
Herald. 


AMORIS  INTEGRATIO. 

If  I  might  choose,  my  fellow-servant  said, 

And  shyly  turn'd  her  glowing  cheek  away. 

If  I  might  choose,  which  never  till  to-day, 
Was  woo'd  by  man  nor  by  myself  betray'd, 
I  would  not  be  thus  shame-fast,  thus  affray'd; 

For  neither  joy  till  now,  nor  tyrannous  love, 

Nor  loneliness,  did  ever  me  so  move 
But  that  I  wish'd  to  live  and  die  a  maid. 

And  yet,  she  said,  I  am  not  so  dismay'd 
By  that  great  mystery  of  married  souls, 
Whereby  each  serves  and  also  each  coutrols, 

And  cither  is  the  other's  light  and  shade, 
As  that  I  could  not  bring  myself  to  see 
The  dear  delight  of  being  a  part  of  thee. 

—  The  Academy. 


Leather  Goods 


WE  HAVE  JUST  RECEIVED  A  LARGE 
ASSORTMENT 

OF 

New  Designs 

IN 

Purses,  Card  Cases 

LETTER  OASES,  BILL  BOOKS 

Cigarette  and  Cigar  Cases,  Chate- 
laine Bags,  Visiting  and 
Address  Books 

Dressing  Cases,  Photograph  Albums  and 
Screens,  Portfolios  and  Lap 
Tablets 


PLAIN  AND  STERLING  SILVER  CORNERS 


721  Market  Street      San  Francisco 


Grand  Opening* 


Of  the  Finest  Line  and  Ivatest|Styles  of 

SPRING  AND  SUMMER  WOOLENS 

 MY  OWN  IMPORTATION- 
DIRECT    FRom  the 

EUROPEHfJ  miLiLiS 

English  Goods  at  Prices 
never  before  offered  on 
the  Pacific  Coast 


Elegant  Eusiness  Suits 

Perfect  Hit  Guaranteed 

$30  to  $35 

Fine  Dress  Suits 

Perfect  Fit  Guaranteed 

$35  to  $55 

All  Other  Garments  in  I.ike  Proportion. 
Suits  Made  to  Order  with  the  Best  of  Trimmings  and 
Workmanship,  at  Moderate  Prices. 


JOE 


-THIS  IS  THE  ONLY  FIRM  

POHEIM    THE  TAILOR 


That  has  the  facility  of  Importing  his  Goods  Direct 
for  his  Kleven  Stores  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

203  Montgomery,  724  Market,  1110  and  1112  Market  Sts. 
1132  Market  St.,  San  Francisco 

BRANCH  STORKS— 141  South  Spring  St.,  L.  A.;  916  Fifth  St.  bet. 
D  and  K  Sts.,  San  Diej;o;  105,  107  and  10U  Santa  Clara  St.,  Cor.  Mar- 
ket, San  Jose;  GOO  .1  St.  cor.  Sixth,  Sac.;  1328  Mariposa  St.,  Fresno 
228  Main  St.,  Stockton,  Cal.    73  Morrison  St  ,  Portland  Or. 

Rules  for  Self-measurement  and  .Samples  sent 
Kree  to  any  address,  on  application  to 

JOE  rOHEIM  "Tlio  Tailor" 


IREDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 


V 

PUREST  LACER  BEER 

Ml  For  Family  XJse 

Telephone  1180.        Office,  403  Market  Street. 
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THE    WAV  K . 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"  THE  TWO  SISTERS"  AT  THE  BUSH. 


There  are  two  sisters  in  the  play  of  that 
name  at  the  Bush,  and  early  in  the  first  act 
fifty  per  cent  of  them  "goes  wrong."  She  is 
led  astray  by  one  whose  personality  grates 
harshly  on  the  hero,  who  can  never  trust  "a 
thing  wearing  a  ribbon  on  a  straw  hat."  Of 
course,  a  ribbon  on  a  hat  is  the  clearest  indi- 
cation of  a  man's  immorality  and  general 
perfidy.  I  suppose  the  color  of  the  baud  has 
much  to  do  with  the  estimation  people  have 
of  the  wearer.  A  salmon  pink  is  doubtless 
the  badge  of  a  bank-breaker;  crushed  straw- 
berry probably  denotes  the  highwayman; 
a  Nile  green  is  the  livery  of  the  pickpocket 
and  robin's-egg  blue  is  the  color  of  the 
Mafia.  The  hero  marks  the  villain  at  once 
by  the  shade  of  the  ribbon  around  his 
hat;  he  has  never  trusted  a  man  yet  who 
stooped  to  the  folly  of  wearing  a  straw,  and 
positively  refuses  to  "go  a  cent "  on  this  one. 
As  the  hero  is  a  great  big  fellow,  wearing  a 
goatee  and  slouch  hat,  indigenous  to  the  min- 
ing camps  of  Montana,  he  feels  safe  in  making 
some  scurrilous  remarks  about  the  puny  vil- 
lain's headgear.  Let  me  see!  I  believe  it  is 
only  in  grand  opera  that  the  villain  is  larger 
than  the  hero;  the  latter  is  the  tenor,  of 
course.  In  melodrama  the  hero  is  always 
handsome  and  broad-shouldered,  stalwart  and 
brave,  and  goes  around  insulting  with  im- 
punity and  frequency  the  unfortunate  and 
small  man  who  seems  to  have  been  brought 
into  the  world  to  be  baited.  Hiram  Pepper, 
ex-miner  of  Helena,  Montana,  who  has 
buried  a  few  little  sisters  there,  seems  to  have 
nothing  to  do  but  hunt  up  scoundrels  and 
frustrate  their  schemes.  He  is  a  frustrater 
right  from  the  county  seat  of  Frustrationville, 
and  it  is  a  poor,  small,  insignificant  bit  of  a 
villainy  that  he  isn't  ferreting  out  and  spoil- 
ing. 

Even  after  the  villain,  Harry  Horton,  has 
been  compelled,  by  the  change  of  fashion  in 
Gotham,  to  wear  a  silk  hat,  Mr.  Pepper  keeps 
right  after  him,  and  hands  him  over  to  jus- 
tice. I  have  often  thought  that  the  detective 
agencies  made  a  big  mistake  in  not  hiring 
heroes  to  hunt  criminals.  The  unerring 
instinct  with  which  the  leading  man  "drops 
onto  "  the  bogus  lord  or  counterfeit  count  has 
aroused  my  warmest  admiration;  and  the 
pleasure  with  which  he  marks  every  move 
of  the  adventurer  has  filled  me  with  awe.  If 
we  only  had  a  play  in  which  Tascott,  the 
Chicago  murderer,  was  a  character,  he'd  be 
laid  by  the  heels  inside  of  one  act.  Had  the 
father  of  Charlie  Ross  been  the  "old  man  " 
of  a  melodrama,  that  long-lost  youth  would 
have  been  restored  to  his  loving  "  parient  " 
before  the  end  of  the  second  act. 

I  have  said  the  actors  are  superior  to  their 
lines  in  the  "Two  Sisters."  I  should  rather 
leave  the  discussion  there.  On  Monday  Cleve- 
land's Minstrels  open  at  the  Bush,  and  a  big 
week  is  expected.  

On  Monday  evening,  the  "County  Fair" 
will  be  presented  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  for 
a  limited  engagement.  It  has  become  one  of 
New  York's  permanent  attractions,  having 
held  uninterrupted  sway  in  the  metropolis  for 
over  two  years.  It  is  promised  that  the  pro- 
duction at  the  Baldwin  will  equal  that  in  New 
York  in  the  matter  of  stage  details.  The 
great  horse  race,  one  of  the  features  of  the 
play,  will  be  faithfully  represented;  over  fifty 
people  will  take  part  in  the  husking  bee,  and 
it  is  said  that  the  singing  by  the  "  County 
Fair"  quartet  would  do  credit  to  a  comic 


opera  organization.  The  sale  of  seats  is  very 
large,  and  there  will  be  the  usual  Baldwin 
first  night's  congregation  to  witness  the  play. 
There  has  been  no  play  in  New  York  this 
season  that  has  worn  so  well  on  repeated 
hearings,  as  De  Mille  and  Belasco's  "Men 
and  Women,"  presented  by  Charles  Frohman's 
Stock  Company.  It  has  been  running  in 
New  York  for  the  past  six  mouths,  and  it  was 
taken  off  at  the  height  of  its  success,  in  order 

j  to  make  its  appearance  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  May  nth,  when  it  will  be  presented 

[here  with  the  great  New  York  cast,  which,  I 
understand,  is  the  largest  that  has  ever  been 
seen  in  a  comedy  production.  

"A  Texas  Steer,"  which  I  find  is  popular 
with  everybody  but  myself,  and  has  crowded 
the  California,  will  continue  at  that  popular 
theatre  another  week.  The  house  has  been 
sold  out  on  two  or  three  evenings.  Following 
it  will  come  Roland  Reed,  and  his  new  farcical 
comedy,  "  Lend  Me  Your  Wife."  Flwyn  A. 
Barron,  the  dramatic  critic  of  the  Into  Ocean, 
and  one  of  the  best  end  most  conservative  in 
the  country,  says:  In  recent  seasons  Mr.  Reed 
has  not  had  a  part  that  so  well  enabled  him 
to  prove  his  comedy  talent.  The  piece  and 
Mr.  Reed's  acting  of  the  chief  character  have 
won  the  public,  and  the  "standing  room 
only"  sign  is  out  nightly.  Reed  is  inimitable, 
and  while  Murphy  in  "A  Texas  Steer"  does 
good  work,  I  will  give  a  Roland  for  your  Tim 
any  night.  

The  performance  of  the  Silsou  Yariety 
Company  at  the  Casino  is  a  good  one,  and  the 
burlesque,  "  The  Crystal  Slipper,"  given  by 
the  members  of  the  regular  Casino  Company, 
is  well  staged  and  carefully  acted.  Although 
many  managers  have  tried,  in  the  past,  to 
make  the  Casino  a  paying  venture,  none  have 
succeeded  so  well  as  Mr.  Leavitt.  His  efforts 
to  please  the  public  have  been  thoroughly  ap- 
preciated.    

Open  air  concert  by  Ritzau's  grand  orchestra  of 
soloists  at  Blair  I'ark,  Piedmont,  this  afternoon.  The 
following  will  be  the  programme:  Marche  et  Cortege, 
La  Reine  de  Saba;  Monastery  'Bells,  a  nocturne; 
overture  Die  Frau  Meisterin;  descriptive  piece, 
Tally  Ho;  comic  opera  selection,  Gasparone;  Ave 
Maria;  overture,  Zampa;  lullaby,  Wiegeulied;  caprice 
heroique,  Awakening  of  the  Lion;  Xylophone  solo, 
selected;  fantasie,  At  the  Fountain;  The  Masqueraders 
Caprice.    Musical  director,  Louis  N.  Ritzau. 
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THE  COUNTY  FAIR 


Three  Years  in  New  York  City. 

A  Grand  Production  of  a  Great  Success. 

GRAND  HORSE  F^ACE      GlsOSE  FINISH 

Everv  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee. 
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The  Great  Burlesque 

THE  CRYSTAL  SLIPPER 


Admission  16,  :>5  and  50c. 


Popular  Open  flip  Concerts 


BLAIR  PARK 

 ON  LINE  OF  

New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 

EVERY  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 


Music  by  Fifth  Inf.  Reg.  Band 

FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  HIDE  ON  THE  COAST 


tZ&~  Transfers  given  to  and  from  Fourteen  Hi  Street  Cars.  ISl 


A  NEW  SONG 

For  Sopraao,  Tenor  or  Con.tra.lto. 
IF  YOU  WURK  -MINE,  50c. 
Destined  to  become  popular.    The  words  are  from  the  "  London 
World."     Kor  Pianoforte  or  Pipe  Organ. 
I  V  \  OA  N  DEBIN,  7  5c. 
A  characteristic  Mining  Story  from  "All  The  Year  Round." 


Fur  Sale  at  all  Music  Store*.    Published  by 

H-  J-  SCHONHCKER,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Should  your  Music  Dealer  not  have  these  compositions,  send  to  the 
Publisher  who  will  be  pleased  to  supply  you. 


'MEMOIRS  <>l   THE  PRINCE  DE  T\l  1  1  V  BAND" 

-In  French,  Paper  $3  00 

In  English,  Cloth   2  so 

FOR  BALK  BY 

WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

Importer  of  New  and  Hare  Books, 
Under  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francbco. 


THE  WAV  E . 
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THE  CANON'S  WIFE. 


The  Reverend  Canon  Alison  was  generally  known 
among  his  acquaintances  as  "  a  saintly  man,"  but  he 
was  one  of  those  to  whom  saintliuess  had  not  refused 
a  fair  share  of  temporal  blessings,  to-wit:  a  snug 
canonry,  a  good  West-end  living,  and  last,  though  by 
no  means  least,  a  pretty  little  wife,  full  fifteen  years 
younger  than  himself. 

Both  the  Canon  and  his  wife  were  very  fond  of 
society,  and  (they  were  undeniably  "  in  the  swim  " ) 
their  faces  were  to  be  seeu  at  most  of  the  large  balls 
and  receptions  which  took  place  during  the  season. 
He  was  a  great  favorite  with  the  ladies,  to  whom  he 
was  recommended  by  his  fine  figure,  handsome  face, 
winning  manner,  and  brilliant  conversation;  whereas 
she,  being  much  too  pretty  and  fascinating  to  have 
the  approval  of  her  own  sex,  usually  formed  the 
centre  of  a  ring  of  male  admirers. 

Now,  no  lady  can  attract  too  much  attention  from 
the  opposite  sex,  without  rousing  the  mortal  jeal- 
ousy of  all  her  less  fascinating  sisters;  and  the  fair, 
when  once  thoroughly  jealous,  are  quite  reckless  in 
the  aspersions  which  they  cast  on  their  rival's  char- 
acter. 

So  in  the  present  case  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at 
that  most  of  them  shook  their  heads  over  "  that 
Alison  woman's  disgraceful  conduct,"  and  that,  when 
the  noble  Earl,  who  occupied  a  prominent  position 
among  her  Majesty's  Ministers,  began  to  show  the 
Canon's  wife  rather  marked  attentions,  they  declared 
the  little  lady's  behavior  to  be  positively  scandalous, 
aud  advocated  her  speedy  ejectment  from  the  pale  of 
decent  society. 

"  I  wonder  that  the  dear  Canon  does  not  put  a  stop 
to  it,"  said  Lady  Malise  Slanders  to  her  intimate 
friend,  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Medlar. 

"Ah,  my  dear,"  was  the  reply,  "  the  Canon  thinks 
everybody  as  innocent  aud  guileless  as  himself.  He 
neither  suspects  nor  notices  anything." 

"  It  would  be  a  charity  to  opeu  his  eyes  to  the  true 
character  of  that  woman,"  returned  Lady  Malise.  "  I 
have  a  good  mind  to  take  the  duty  upon  myself." 

"  Don't  do  that,  dear;  the  Canon  will  never  believe 
you.  Let  time  bring  about  the  exposure.  People 
can't  go  on  walking  upon  ice  without  slipping;  and 
I'll  lay  a  modest  wager  that,  before  twelve  months  are 
out,  the  Alison  woman's  name  will  figure  in  the 
Divorce  Court. 

"I'm  sure  you're  right;  but  to  see  her  conducting 
herself  as  she  does  makes  me  so  angry  that  I  can 
scarcely  restrain  myself.  Look  !  the  Earl  of  Temple- 
combe  is  bending  over  her  now,  aud  she  is  encourag- 
ing his  attentions  with  all  her  might.  Really,  it 
makes  me  blush  for  the  honor  of  my  sex." 

The  above  conversation  is  a  fair  sample  of  what 
the  ladies  of  the  London  drawing-rooms  were  con- 
stantly saying  about  the  Canon's  wife.  But  it  served 
neither  to  open  the  Cauon's  eyes,  nor  to  make  Mrs. 
Alison  change  her  ways;  indeed,  her  conduct  was  (so 
the  ladies  averred)  if  possible,  more  outrageous  than 
ever. 

Twelve  months  slipped  by,  ushering  in  another 
"season,"  and  still  the  event  on  which  Mrs.  Medlar 
had  offered  to  lay  a  modest  wager  had  not  come  to  pass. 

Nemesis,  however,  was  close  on  her  victim's  heels, 
and  did  not  mean  to  let  this  season  also  come  to  an 
end  without  bringing  matters  to  a  climax. 

It  happened  in  this  wise.  Mrs.  Alison  had  been 
out  shopping  early  in  the  afternoon,  and  returned 
home  about  four  o'clock.  On  enteiiug  the  library, 
she  found  her  husband  sitting  in  his  customary  arm- 
chair, with  a  newspaper  lying  open  on  his  knees;  but  he 
was  evidently  not  reading  it,  since  his  face  was  buried 
in  his  hands.  He  turned  round  at  the  noise  of  the 
opening  door,  and  looked  at  her  with  a  glance  which 
showed  her  at  once  that  something  was  wrong. 

Uneasily  conscious  of  more  than  one  little  secret 
which  her  husband  might  have  discovered,  she  felt  a 
thrill  of  dismay  at  her  heart. 

"Shut  the  door,  if  you  please,  Edina,"  said  the 
Canon  gravely.    "  I  have  something  to  say  to  you." 

The  tone  of  his  voice,  half  stern,  half  sad,  only 
served  to  confirm  her  fears,  and  when,  a  minute  later, 
he  drew  a  bundle  of  letters  from  his  breast  pocket 
and  laid  them  on  the  table  beside  him,  she  knew  that 
the  worst  had  been  discovered. 

"Some  of  these  letters,  Edina,"  he  said  in  the  same 
grave,  measured  tones,  which,  however,  alarmed  her 
far  more  than  the  passionate  rage  would  have  done, 
"are  from  Lord  Templecombe  to  you,  and  the  rest  are 
from  you  to  Lord  Templecombe  !" 

She  stood  before  him  with  her  hands  clasped 
tightly  together  and  her  lips  parted,  unable,  at  first,  to 
utter  a  single  word.  But  when  her  sudden  dismay 
had  subsided  a  little,  she  at  length  found  her  voice: 
"Oh,  Hugh!"  she  said,  pleadingly.  "It  was  wrong 
— very  wrong — of  me  to  have  written  those  letters,  I 
know;  but  there  has  been  nothing  worse  than  a  little 
harmless  flirtation  between  me  and  Lord  Temple- 
combe— I  give  you  my  solemn  word  !  " 

"  I  do  not  accuse  you  of  actual  guilt !  "  answered 
the  Canon,  in  the  same  grave  tones.    "  But  recollect 


that  what  in  an  unmarried  woman  is  merely  an  indis- 
cretion, in  a  married  woman  becomes  sin.  And  my 
wife  shall  not  carry  on  a  clandestine  correspondence 
with  another  man  !  " 

"Oh,  Hugh,  do  forgive  me  this  once!"  sobbed  the 
little  woman.  "  I  meant  no  wrong — indeed  I  didn't! 
I  won't  speak  to  him,  or  even  look  at  him  again  !  Do 
say  that  you  forgive  me  !" 

"  At  present  I  can  say  nothing,"  he  returned  coldly, 
rising  from  his  chair,  and  looking  full  into  her  face, 
"except  to  tell  you  this — that  I  have  suspected  your 
conduct  for  some  time  past,  and  have  only  waited  to 
see  a  certain  announcement  in  the  papers  before 
speaking.  That  announcement  appears  in  to-day's 
Morning  Post.  Take  it,  and  see  whether  you  can  dis- 
cover what  I  mean." 

Thereupon  he  handed  his  wife  the  paper,  and,  with- 
out another  word,  left  the  room,  closing  the  door  be- 
hind him. 

For  some  minutes  after  he  was  gone  she  remained 
wholly  overcott^  with  dismay;  then  she  began  eagerly 
to  scan  the  Morning  Post  in  search  of  that  announce- 
ment of  which  the  Canon  had  spoken.  What  could 
it  be  ?  Was  it  possible  that  the  newspapers  had  pub- 
lished any  scandal  about  herself?  Surely  not.  Yet 
what  else  could  her  husband's  words  imply  ?  She  cast 
her  eye  quickly  down  the  various  columns,  half  hop- 
ing, halt  dreading,  to  find  that  for_  which  she  was 
looking.  She  even  perused  the  "leaders,"  the  law 
reports,  aud  the  sporting  intelligence,  but  found  no 
sort  of  announcement  to  account  for  the  Canon's 
words.    It  was  certainly  a  puzzle. 

While  she  was  thus  engaged  she  heard  a  carriage 
stop  at  the  door,  and,  looking  out  of  the  window,  saw 
that  it  was  the  Canon's  broughm.  A  minute  later  he 
himself  came  out  of  the  house,  entered  it,  and  drove 
away. 

On  what  errand,  she  wondered,  was  he  bent?  Had 
it  any  connection  with  this  unhappy  discovery  ?  Per- 
haps the  footman  had  heard  her  husband  tell  the 
coachman  where  to  drive.    She  would  ask  him. 

"Oh,  Thomas,"  she  said,  with  an  air  of  assumed 
carelessness,  when  the  man  came,  in  answer  to  the 
bell.  "The  Canon  has  gone  out  driving,  has  he 
not?" 

"  Yes,  ma'am." 

''  Do  you  happen  to  know  in  what  direction  he  has 
gone?    I  have  some  intention  of  following  him." 

"  I  heard  him  tell  the  coachman,  ma'am,  to  drive  to 
700  Berkeley-square." 

"  Thank  you,  Thomas." 

Mrs.  Alison's  heart  sank  lower  than  ever.  700 
Berkeley-square  was  Lord  Templecombe's  private  res- 
idence. The  Canon  had  doubtless  gone  to  confront 
him,  aud  upbraid  him  with  his  conduct— perhaps 
even  to  lay  violent  hands  upon  him.  If  the  latter 
event  should  happen — (and,  in  her  husband's  present 
frame  of  mind,  Mrs.  Alison  feared  that  it  was  only  too 
probable), — what  a  painful  scandal  would  ensue  ! — one 
that  would,  perhaps,  banish  the  Earl  from  public 
life,  and  herself  from  the  regions  of  decent  society. 
For,  though  conscious  of  innocence,  she  knew  that  the 
ladies  of  the  polite  world  were  sure  to  believe  the 
worst  of  her. 

As  a  vista  of  such  horrible  possibilities  unfolded 
itself  before  her  mind's  eye,  Mrs.  Alison  buried  her 
face  iu  her  hands,  and  groaned.  It  was  fully  two 
hours  before  the  Canon  returned.  He  came  straight 
into  the  library,  and  found  his  wife  sitting  in  her 
cloak  and  bonnet,  just  as  he  had  left  her. 

"Well,  Edina,"  he  said,  speaking  in  the  same  grim 
voice  which  he  had  adopted  before.  "  Have  you  dis- 
covered that  announcement?" 

"No!"  she  murmured,  not  daring  to  look  up. 
"  What  is  it?  " 

He  gave  a  hard,  dry  laugh.  Then  replied,  "  You 
will  find  out  in  a  few  days  !  " 

"Why  will  you  not  tell  me  now?  "  she  exclaimed. 
•'  It  is  cruel  of  you  to  keep  me  in  suspense." 

"There  is  nothing  to  be  uneasy  about,  I  assure 
you,  "  he  returned  sarcastically,  adding,  "  but  see  !  It 
only  wants  twenty  minutes  of  dinner-time;  you  had 
better  go  and  dress  at  once.  I  have  a  sermon  to  write 
this  evening,  and  wish  to  be  as  punctual  as  possible." 

The  meal  was  a  gloomy  affair  enough.  What  little 
talking  there  was,  was  done  by  the  Canon,  who  con- 
fined himself  to  common-place  topics,  and  never 
alluded  to  the  one  subject  which  engrossed  all  his 
wife's  thoughts.  She,  for  her  part,  longed  to  ask  him 
what  had  taken  place  at  Lord  Templecombe's  that 
afternoon,  but  dared  not  do  so;  while  her  husband 
had  plainly  no  intention  of  volunteering  information. 

When  dinner  was  finished  he  went  away  to  his 
study,  and  left  her  alone.  .She  sat  for  a  long  while 
with  her  head  resting  on  her  hands,  wondering,  wearily, 
what  was  going  to  happen,  and  ended  by  going 
to  the  library  for  the  Morning  Post,  and  once  more 
carefully  scanning  its  columns  in  search  of  that  an- 
nouncement. But,  scrutinize  them  as  closely  as  she 
might,  she  could  find  nothing  in  them  to  explain  her 
husband's  words.    It  was  horribly  mysterious. 

Next  day,  being  wholly  in  the  dark  as  to  what 
steps  the  Canon  had  taken  or  how  much  of  the  truth 
had  already  got  abroad,  she  did  not  venture  to  show 


her  face  in  public,  but  remained  at  home,  feigned  in- 
disposition, and  refused  to  see  any  callers;  and,  for  a 
whole  week  afterwards,  she  adopted  the  same  tactics. 

At  length,  one  morning,  when  she  came  down  to 
breakfast  shortly  before  noon,  she  found  the  Canon 
waiting  for  her  in  the  breakfast-room,  for  the  first 
time  since  the  day  of  the  fatal  discovery. 

"  Edina,"  he  said,  handing  her  the  morning  paper, 
which  he  had  been  reading,  "  I  have  another  news- 
paper puzzle  to  give  you,  but  this  one  is  easier  than 
the  last.  Cast  your  eyes  down  the  right-hand  column 
of  the  third  page  and  see  if  you  find  there  any  an- 
nouncement which  is  of  interest  either  to  you  or  to 
me !  ' ' 

.She  took  the  paper,  and,  half  mechanically,  did  as 
he  bade  her.  When  her  eye  fell  on  the  passage  to 
which  the  Canon  referred  she  could  not  suppress  a  lit- 
tle cry  of  astonishment. 

"  Read  it  aloud,  if  you  please  !"  he  said. 

She  read  aloud  the  following  : — 

"We  are  authorized  to  state  that  the  vacant  see  of  Whit- 
bury  has  been  offered  to,  and  accepted  by,  the  Rev.  Canon 
Alison,  Vicar  of  St.  Athauasius',  Kensington." 

"  Is  that  true  ?"  she  exclaimed. 

"  Quite,"  he  answered.  "Lord  Templecombe  has 
seen  fit  to  select  me,  out  of  many  more  deserving 
men,  and  I  have  found  it  my  duty  to  accept  the 
office." 

"  And  what,"  she  cried,  a  bright  flush  overspread- 
ing her  countenance,  "  was  the  announcement  which 
I  failed  to  find  the  other  day  ?  " 

The  Canon  drew  a  small  slip  of  paper  from  his 
waistcoat  pocket,  and  gave  it  to  his  wife.  "  I  cut 
it  out,  my  dear,"  he  said,  "  so  you  may  read  it  for 
yourself." 

It  ran  thus  : — 

The  Bishop  of  Whitbury,  who  has  been  ailing  for  some  time 
past,  died  at  his  own  residence  last  night. 

Now,  at  length  the  truth  seemed  to  dawn  upon  her. 

"  Do  you  mean  "she  began. 

"  Hush,  my  dear  !"  interposed  the  Canon,  holding 
up  his  hand.  "  I  mean  nothing.  I  am  convinced  of 
your  innocence,  except  for  a  little  foolish  flirtation. 
So  we  will  let  bygones  be  bygones,  and  enjoy  to- 
gether this  good  fortune  which  Providence  has 
favored  us.  I  make  only  one  stipulation,  namely, 
that  you  do  not  so  much  as  smile  on  any  other  man, 
until  " 

"  Until  the  day  of  my  death,  I  suppose,"  she  said. 

"Nay,"  returned  the  Canon,  with  a  meaning 
laugh.  "Not  until  the  day  of  your  death;  until  the 
day  of  some  one's  else  death.  .Shall  we  say — the 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury's?" — London  Truth. 


TO  SPRING. 

Thou  art  coming,  joyous  Spring! 

With  the  sunshine  for  thy  dower, 
And  the  love  of  leaf  and  flower, 

And  the  swallow  on  the  wing, 

Hark!  how  the  thrushes  sing! 

Thou  art  coming  in  thy  mirth, 

To  give  rapture  to  the  earth, 

And  cheerful  thoughts  to  me; 

Thou  art  coming  in  thy  glee, 

Aud  the  chestnut  buds  will  burst, 

For  the  blossom-time  athirst, 
Aud  for  Thee. 

Thou  art  coming,  thou  art  nigh, 
Young,  as  in  primeval  years, 
Blushing  amidst  smiles  and  tears, 

With  a  laugh  and  with  a  sigh, 

Fair  as  in  days  gone  by — 

Ah!  the  bliss  that  once  was  mine, 

When  this  life  was  half-divine, 

While  in  innocency  strong 

Loving  beauty,  hating  wrong, 

And,  with  wine  of  April  gay, 

Joyously  I  welcomed  May 
With  a  song! 

Thou  art  coming  on  the  way! 

And  the  primrose's  sweet  face 

Thine  advent-hour  will  grace, 
And  the  boys  and  girls  will  play 
As  in  the  olden  day, 
When  my  limbs  could  join  the  race — 
But  the  years  grow  dark  apace 
With  shadows  of  the  night; 
Yet  I  feel  thy  youthful  might, 
And  catch  the  quickening  sound 
Of  thy  footsteps  on  the  ground 
With  delight. 

— John  Di'nnis. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  the  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a  powder  in  two 
shades — brunette  and  blonde — each  shade  containing 
the  same  beneficial  ingredients.  Many  ladies  of  the 
elite  have  used  this  compound  and  say  that  for  pre- 
serving the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be  found. 


THE    WAV  K  ■ 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  JOSK,  April  2. — I've  got  to  be  very  careful  this 
week,  dear  Kate,  because  everybody  is  watching  me. 
I  had  intended  going  to  the  City,  but  as  I  am  in  the 
shadow  of  a  dungeon  cell,  I  know  I  wouldn't  enjoy 
the  trip.  Everybody  speaks  of  the  suit,  and  I  see  the 
papers  are  all  of  the  opinion  that  there  is  nothing  in 
it.  Of  course,  it  is  painful  to  notice  that  Mr.  Owen  is 
trying  to  get  into  Mr  Wood's  shoes. 

Speaking  about  feet,  don't  you  know  that  there  are 
many  other  gentlemen,  equally  as  distinguished  as 
Mr.  Owen  (I  don't  mean  that — leave  out  equally)  who 
take  a  pardonable  pride  in  the  possession  of  hand- 
some feet? 

There's  Dewitt  Tisdale,  who  wears  the  finest  and 
most  delicate  foot-gear,  and  the  Hon.  Barney's  foot, 
strange  to  say,  is  a  model  of  the  Oreek,  and  not  the 
Gaellic.  Mr.  McLaughlin's  feet  are  like  the  hands  of 
Shylock— never  keep  off  and  never  let  go.  Charit- 
able in  thought  and  in  action,  yet  he  never  fails 
to  expedite,  by  a  gentle  kick,  the  decline  of  one  who 
dares  to  run  counter  to  his  lordly  will.  1  know 
of  one  or  two  cases,  though,  where  the  kick  has  been 
returned  with  interest,  notably  so  in  the  case  of 
Harry  Edwards.  The  genial  Harry,  you  know,  while 
superintendent  of  the  Electric  Light  Company,  had 
the  supreme  audacity  to  plant  a  mast  right  in  front  of 
Mac's  bank — the  latter  objected,  of  course,  but  Tis- 
dale and  Harry  overruled  his  protest,  and  the  mast 
stayed  there.  Here's  where  the  electric  light  war 
started,  and  the  result  is  that  the  public-spirited  gen- 
tlemen composing  the  new  company  have  forced  the 
silurians  into  line.  But  about  those  feet.  Well,  C. 
T.  Rylaud  used  to  wear  a  handsome  shoe,  but  the 
gout  has  brought  him  down  to  slippers.  T.  Ellaid 
Beans  and  C.  T.  Park  are  both  proud  of  handsome 
understandings,  and  John  McGeoghegan's  handsome 
face  lights  up  with  pleasure  when  his  are  mentioned. 
One  of  Nick  Bowden's  old  boots  has  been  transformed 
iu  a  public  watering  trough,  and  with  the  other  he  is 
continually  kicking  himself  for  mixing  up  in  the 
Sappho  fight.  He,  too,  is  a  "venerable  journalist," 
having  been  connected  with  the  Herald  in  the  old  days. 

Jim  Kindlay,  the  banker-druggist,  always  walks 
with  eyes  bent  admiringly  upon  his  feet.  They  are 
not  at  all  pretty,  though,  and  some  of  us  are  un- 
charitable enough  to  believe  that  he  is  merely  trying 
to  shrink  from  our  gaze.  The  girls,  you  know,  all 
love  to  watch  the  play  of  that  bearded  face. 

Do  you  know,  Kate,  I  had  the  queerest  kind  of  an 
adventure  the  other  night.  I  was  going  along  First 
street  with  Tom,  when  I  happened  to  glance  up  at  the 
offices  of  my  dear  friend  Mr.  Burchard.  The  moon 
was  shining  quite  brightly,  and  there  was  a  light, 
though  somewhat  dim,  in  the  room,  that  showed  a 
figure  in  the  big  bay  window.  I  looked  up  for  a  mo- 
ment, bowed,  and  nudged  Tom  to  take  off  his  hat. 

"  What's  wrong,"  asked  Tom. 

"  Nothing,  but  there's  Mr.  Burchard  at  his  window, 
and  I  think  he  smiled  at  us." 

Tom  raised  his  hat,  and  we  passed  011,  but  we  hadn't 
gone  twenty  steps  when  we  met  the  very  gentleman  I 
had  been  bowing  at. 

"Why,"  said  Tom;  "we  thought  we  saw  you  in 
your  window  a  minute  ago." 

"Oh,  thank  you;  you  recognized  the  likeness? 
everybody  does;  it  looks  so  very  much  like  me  that 
I'm  sure  I  possess  some  other  characteristic  of  that 
great  man  than  his  name." 

"  Whatever  do  you  mean  ?  "  I  cried. 

"Why,  I  mean  the  bust — the  bust  of  Daniel  Web- 
ster in  the  bay  window.  The  likeness  is  very  marked,  " 
and  do  you  know,  Kate,  he  took  off  his  hat,  pushed 
out  his  chest,  and  asked  us  to  note  the  resemblance. 
I'm  almost  sorry  that  I  didn't  accept  his  offer  to  plead 
my  cause  iu  court,  and  then  the  Gilroy  papers  would 
have  said  something  nice  about  me. 

The  Cotillion  last  night  was  so-so;  I'll  tell  you 
about  it  next  week. 

Awfully  kind  of  Sam  and  Billy  to  fight  for  me  and 
"just  for  glory,  too!"  Ah!  if  they  only  would.  But 
judging  from  their  fine  offices  and  big  libraries  they 
have  plenty  of  clients  who  pay  all  the  traffic 
will  bear.  Now,  for  years  passed,  I  have  tried,  by 
every  means,  to  capture  the  talented  little  lawyer, 
but  have  failed.  Hope,  however,  has  been  re- 
kindled, for  I'm  sure  he  would  not  have  taken  up 
my  cause  "  for  nothing  "  if  Sappho  had  not  touched 
that  heart,  which  our  maidens  and  widows  say  is 
harder  than  stone. 

They're  about  to  be  captured. — Who,  you  ask?  Why, 
the  Sapphos — I  have  been  "  he,"  "she,"  and  "  IT," 
and  now  I  am  " they,  spoken  advisedly,"  and  my 
residence  is  on  Gossip  Row  —entre  nous,  Kate,  even 
the  bachelors  have  been  obliged  to  move  off  that 
street,  and  the  idea  of  being  domiciled  there  is  too 
absurd.  Sappho. 
 »• « 

The  San  DUgan,  whose  favor  is  worth  having,  calls 
to  mind  an  important  fact:  Emperor  William  has 
decided  to  make  war  on  the  Socialists.    Prince  Bis. 


niarck  advised  such  a  course  while  he  was  Chancellor, 
and  this  was  one  of  the  questions  that  led  to  the  rup- 
ture between  the  two.  Bismarck  can  now  compla- 
cently remark  '  I  told  you  so.' 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  time  for  the  animal  championship  games  is 
rapidly  approaching,  and  the  many  players  who 
realize  the  fact  are  already  practicing  hard  and  often. 
Judging  from  the  unusually  large  attendance  at  the 
mauv  local  tennis  courts,  the  entries  this  year  promise 
to  be  larger  than  at  any  tournament  ever  before  given 
west  of  the  Rocky  mountains. 

Champion  Taylor,  though  not  playing  his  usual 
strong  game,  is  gradually  coming  round  to  his  old- 
time  form,  and  by  the  Fourth  of  July  he  will  be  nble 
to  play  the  game  even  better  than  last  year. 

Joe  Tobin,  who  is  mentioned  as  a  very  likely  candi- 
date for  the  all-comers  this  year,  has  been  practicing 
with  a  will,  and  is  already  playing  in  excellent  form. 

C.  R.  Yates,  the  winner  of  the  all  comers  last  year, 
takes  an  occasional  day's  practice  just  to  keep  his 
hand  iu,  although  he  is  (mite  positive  that  he  will  not 
be  able  to  play  in  the  championship  games. 

East  Oakland  will  be  very  strongly  represented 
this  year  in  the  person  of  young  Sanborn,  who  has 
lately  beaten  Hubbard  and  Haight,  the  cracks  of  the 
Lakeside  Club.  Ben.  Marx,  who  made  quite  a  good 
showing  with  Yates  last  year,  will  also  represent  the 
East  Oakland  Club. 

If  the  members  of  the  California  Tennis  Club  do 
not  show  up  well  at  San  Rafael  on  the  Fourth,  they 
cannot  claim  lack  of  practice  as  the  cause,  as  the 
courts  are  all  occupied  every  afternoon  by  players 
who  are  anxious  to  make  a  good  showing  on  that 
occassiou.  The  same  may  be  said  of  the  Oakland, 
Sacramento  and  Alameda  players. 

W.L.  Kingsley.the  gentleman  from  the  East  who  was 
defeated  last  week  by  W.  H.  Taylor  and  Daily,  was 
considered  one  of  the  best  players  in  the  East  in  1888, 

hen  he  met  defeat  at  the  hands  of  C.  A.  Chase,  6-3, 
6-3,  in  the  Wright  and  Ditson  tournament,  at  Hotel 
Wentworth.  Chase  eventually  won  the  first  prize 
from  Campbell,  the  present  United  States  champion; 
score,  6-3,  7-5,  4-6,  4-6,  6-3.  Kingsley  was  not  iu  good 
form,  as  it  was  the  first  playing  he  done  for  at  least  a 
year;  but  nevertheless,  it  goes  to  show  that  the  game  of 
tennis  has  improved  wonderfully  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
Some  years  back  an  Eastern  player  could  beat  the 
Pacific' Coast  players  easily  without  any  practice. 

The  California  Club  directors  have  not  yet  decided 
upon  a  date  for  the  tournament  which  they  purpose 
holding  during  this  month,  but  it  is  quite  likely  that 
they  will  decide  on  the  latter  part  of  the  month,  so  as 
not  to  interfere  with  the  Lakeside  Club's  tournament, 
which  is  also  billed  for  April.  Joe  Tobin  has  decided 
to  join  the  Lakeside  Club,  and  will  take  part  in  their 
next  tournament. 

The  tropical  lawn  tennis  championship  tournament 
was  decided  at  St.  Augustine,  Fla.,  on  March  14th, 
Campbell  winning  from  Wright  in  three  straight  sets: 
10-8,  6-1,  7-5.  The  tennis  men  were  beaten  by  a  nine 
of  colored  waiters  iu  a  game  of  baseball,  score  9  to  o. 

The  Riverside  Club  will  hold  a  handicap  tourna- 
ment, commencing  011  April  7th,  open  only  to 
members  of  clubs  in  Southern  California. 

Dan  Riordan,  the  Coast  champion  handball 
player,  is  quite  fascinated  with  the  game  of  lawn 
tennis,  and  was  an  interested  spectator  of  the  prac- 
tice games  at  the  California  Club  during  the  past 
week.  The  Scorer. 

BELVEDERE. 


Fli^RI^  -  JOI7ET 


The  charming  suburb,  known  as  Belvedere,  is 
rapidly  becoming  the  most  popular  of  the  suburbs  of 
the  city.  Within  a  very  short  time  it  will  be  the 
favorite  summer  resort  of  the  society  people  of  San 
Francisco  and  the  vicinity.  It  has  every  advantage 
that  is  necessary  to  its  adoption  as  the  Tuxedo  of  the 
Coast.  One  cannot  but  be  astonished  at  the  maimer 
in  which  this  place  has  won  favor  with  those  who  are 
looking  for  desirable  places  iu  which  to  pass  the 
summer  mouths.  The  objection  the  business  man  has 
to  sending  his  family  a  distance  from  the  city  is  that 
he  cannot  join  them  more  than  once  a  week;  but  here 
is  Belvedere,  at  our  very  doors,  but  in  a  climate  infi- 
nitely superior  to-ours.  A  glance  at  the  map  in  Tevis 
&  Fisher's,  14  Post  street,  will  convince  anyone-  that 
Belvedere  lots  are  selling  more  rapidly  than  any  real 
property  in  or  about  the  city. 


Information  is  asked  for  on  an  important  subject  by 
the  Oakland  Times:  Mr.  Felton,  we  beg  pardon,  Sen- 
ator Felton,  is  quoted  as  saying  that  Mr.  Estee  is  a 
creature  of  Senator  Stanford.  We  would  like  to 
know,  as  a  matter  of  curiosity,  where  Mr.  Felton 
classes  himself. 


' — • — ^ 

Extra  Dry  "Special" 

Reserve  Dry. 

Brut. 


W.  B.  CHAPMAN 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast. 

123  California  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Also  Specialty  Made  of  Fine 

imPOIJTEO 

CLARETS  and 

SA.XJTEiK,NH3S. 

ETC.,  ETC. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


Latest 


Extensions. 


THE  TELEPHONE    COMPANY   HAS  EXTENDED 
its  lines  to 

MONTEREY  PACIFIC  GROVE  AND 

HOTEL  DEI.  MONTE 

Oiving  unbroken  communication  between  these  towns 
and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires,  are  equipped  with  the  latest  ap- 
pliances known  to  the  science  of  telephony,  and  are 
"  Long  Distance  "  lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

San  Francisco  subscribers  using  Long  Distance 
Transmitters  are  guaranteed  absolutely  perfect  service 
over  this  and  similar  lines.  Delays  and  errors  inci- 
dental to  telegiaphic  messages  are  avoided. 

Offices  have  also  been  established  at 

Gilroy,  San  Juan,  Hollister  ani  Salinas 

and  the  public  can  rely  upon  efficient,  first-class  service 

at  all  times. 

JOHN  I.  SABIN,  President. 
San  Francisco,  February  27,  1891. 


D(^.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 


Office,  6g'A  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surreal  and  Mechanieal  Dentist. 
H.  Lon£,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  improved 
method.  Best  fillings  ai  d  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velum*. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  12. 


\JL/^ddir><5  Wlor\  a  Jp^ialty. 


THE  WAV  E . 


IS 


Every  Pair  Fully  Warranted!  premiums  and  policies. 


And  Fitted  if  desired  by  our  Department  Ladies. 


KID  GLOVES 

IN  ALL  THE  NEW  AND  POPULAR  SHADES 

Five-Button  Lengths  in  Tans,  Browns,  Grays,  Blacks, 
etc.,  in  SIX  DIFFERENT  QUALITIES,  from 
$1,  $1.25,  $1.50,  $1.75,  $2,  $2.25. 

MOUSQUETAIRE. 

In  Eight-Button  Lengths.  Tans,  Browns,  Grays,  Blacks, 
and  Evening  Shades.    Seven  Different  Grades. 
Prices  range  from  $1.50.  $1.75, 
$2  $2.50  upward. 

SUEDE  MOUSQUETAIRES 

In  all  Shades  and  Sizes— 8,  12,  16,  20,  24  and  30-Button 
Lengths.    Prices  $2,  $2.50,  $3,  $3.50,  $1  and  $6. 

 COMPLETE  LINES  

GENTLEMEN'S  KID  GLOVES 

and  CHILDREN'S  KID  GLOVES 

 NEW  ARRIVAL  OF  

TAFFETA  AND  SILK  GLOVES 

Splendid  Assortment.     Twenty  Shades  in  Tans 
and  Grays.    Full  Line  Blacks. 


See  Our  Mourning  Coods  Department 

Mail  Orders  Promptly  Filled. 


{Sullivan,  Mt\$  \  DeWeiJ 


(INCORPORATED) 


947-949  Market  Street,  Between  Fifth  and  Sixth 


STORE  OPEN  SATURDAY  EVENINGS. 


How  to  Travel  to  and  From 

*  CALIFORNIA  + 

by  the 

OGDEN  ROUTE 

The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

<f        —DINING  CARS  ¥ 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

"  i  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASJAROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 
613  Market  St.,   San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray, 

General  Traffic  Manager 


T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  Pass.  Agent 


There's  a  good  deal  of  quiet  discontent  within  the 
Pacific  Insurance  Union  over  the  aggressive  policy  of 
the  large  English  and  Foreign  companies.  These 
big  concerns  conduct  their  business  in  an  expensive 
manner  with  salaried  managers  in  large  offices.  In 
order  to  make  a  half  respectable  showing  they  must 
do  a  very  large  business.  As  there  is  only  a  certain 
amount  to  be  had  for  the  asking,  what  one  gains  is 
another's  loss.  The  policy  being  followed  by  the 
strong  companies  now,  is  to  hire  clever  solicitors  at 
large  salaries.  Whenever  attention  is  directed  to  a 
competent,  industrious  man,  working  in  one  of  the 
smaller  offices,  he  is  promptly  attached  to  the  service 
of  some  big  concern  at  a  rate  his  former  employers 
could  not  pay  him.  The  business  he  has  worked  up, 
of  course,  follows  him.  The  result  of  this  policy, 
consistently  followed,  is  that  general  agents  are  grad- 
ually being  deprived  of  their  best  help,  and  risks  keep 
costing  more  and  more  every  year. 

3jC    5jS  SjC 

It  is  readily  comprehensible  that  a  large  company 
can  afford  to  do  business  with  a  smaller  margin  of 
profit  than  a  smaller  concern.  Directed  solely  by 
their  managers,  the  English  corporations  are  gradu- 
allyjacquiring  more  power  aud  more  strength  locally, 
and  the  general  agency  concerns  are  being  pressed  to 
the  wall.  For  instance,  in  the  Union  there  is  a  very 
inadequate  representation  of  the  general  agency 
companies  The  executive  committee  is  composed 
almost  exclusively  of  salaried  officers.  It  is  true 
George  Eastou  is  on  the  Board,  but  his  election  was 
really  a  trick  to  prevent  him  coming  forward  at  the 
next  election.  He  was  selected,  during  his  absence 
in  the  East,  to  serve  the  remainder  of  the  term,  and, 
according  to  the  constitution  of  the  Union,  he  is  not 
eligible  for  re  election. 

*  *  * 

Another  cause  for  dissatisfaction  is  the  new  arrange- 
ments that  several  prominent  concerns  have  made  to 
handle  re-insurance.  Instead  of  distributing  surplus 
lines  they  have  increased  their  capacities,  and  are 
now  carrying  several  hundred  per  cent  more  than 
they  used.  The  Queen  carries  big  lines,  so,  too,  does 
the  Commercial-Union  and  a  dozen  more.  Competi- 
tion, as  a  result,  becomes  closer  every  year. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  certain  general  agents  are  tired 
brooding  over  what  they  consider  their  wrongs.  If 
the  practice  of  stealing  solicitors  is  not  abandoned 
there  will  surely  be  trouble.  If  a  fair  deal  is  not 
obtainable  within  the  Union,  then  the  smaller  men 
declare  their  intention  of  pulling  the  edifice  down. 
There  is  not  a  little  substance  to  the  complaint  that 
the  executive  committee  of  the  Union  savors  very 
largely  of  a  mutual  admiration  society. 

*  *  * 

Some  prominent  insurance  men  are  in  town.  A.  J. 
Wright,  Vice-President  of  the  Springfield,  has  been 
seeing  the  town  with  George  Eastou.  J.  D.  Browne, 
President  of  the  Connecticut,  is  also  here  on  an  in- 
spection tour. 

*   *  * 

The  Royal  was  hit  rather  hard  in  the  Le  Grande 
fire  in  Oregon,  though  a  good  many  of  the  locals  also 
suffered.  The  ^Etna,  North  British,  Fireman's  Fund, 
Pcenix,  of  Loudon,  L.  &  L.  &  Globe,  etc.,  are  all  in 
for  two  to  five  thousand  dollars.  Carpenter's  agency 
loses  $18,000.  Altogether  the  losses  for  the  quarter 
mount  up  to  rather  an  unsatisfactory  total.  The 
Marine  Underwriters  have  got  out  rather  comfortably 
this  winter,  the  "Elizabeth"  being  the  solitary  serious 
loss. 

The  Bankers  and  Merchants'  Insurance  Company  is 
gradually  perfecting  the  transfer  of  its  business  to 
the  Mutual  Benefit  Life,  of  America.  Incidentally, 
the  concern  is  being  wound  up.  If  the  moneys  due 
are  paid  in,  all  losses  will  be  settled  in  full.  The 
concern  is  perfectly  solvent  and  was  cleverly  man- 
aged. The  outcries  against  it  came  from  old  line 
companies  whose  motive  it  was  to  break  up  the  con- 
cern. I  cannot  help  thinking  that  the  Bankers  and 
Merchants  was  unfairly  treated.  This  Mutual  Benefit 
Life  is  a  strong  concern,  next  to  the  Mutual  Reserve 
Fund,  Harpirs  Company,  the  strongest  in  America. 
By  the  way,  it  may  be  interesting  to  learn  that  a  suit 
for  criminal  libel  is  soon  to  be  commenced  against 
the  Const  Review  on  account  of  an  abusive  article,  in  a 
late  issue  of  that  journal,  anent  this  company.  I  be- 
lieve Henry  E.  Highton  will  represent  the  Mutual 
Benefit  Life. 

G.  H.  Umbsen  &  Co.  have  been  appointed  city 
agents  for  the  London  and   Northern.    I  believe 


Robert  Dickson  in  on  the  lookout  for  new  offices  for 
the  Royal  Exchange  and  Queen. 

*  *  * 

At  the  next  meeting  of  the  Fire  Underwriters'  As- 
sociation on  the  evening  of  April  21st,  the  committee 
appointed  to  fix  adjusters'  charges  will  probably  be 
ready  to  report.  Local. 


KKl'KKMKN'l  IMI 


JEHNESS  MILLEK 


AT  HOME 
From  $26.00  up. 

Street  Gowns 

From  (36.00  up, 
NC  LU DIN  G  HAT 
To  Complete 
Costume, 
in  Silk,  Woolen  and  Cotton  for 

SPRING  and  sommER  GOCUNS 

NEW  DESIGNS  IN  MILLINERY 


NEW  FABRICS 


My  designs  are  original,  perfect-fitting  studies 
especially  adapted  to  the  individual  wearer.  I  sei 
guarantee  a  perfect  fit  without  pe 


the  height  of  fashion,  and 
sketches  and  samples  and 
ncler  these  conditions  I  am 


eceiving  orders  from  all  parts  of  the  country,  and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 
Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fasllion  Hook,  "Artistic  Gowning." 

MENTION  THE  WAVE. 


SflUSALtlTOI 


THE  SAUSALITO  LAND  AND  FERRY  COMPANY  offers  for  Sale, 
in  Subdivisions,  suited  to  all  seekers  of  Suburban  Homes, 

900  ACRES 

OF  ITS  WELL-KNOWN  LANDS  IN  SAUSALIT0 

Five  miles  from  San  Francisco,  via  the  fast  ferry 
steamer  San  Rafael,  25  minutes  from  wharf  to  wharf 
14  Trips  each  day;  20  railroad  trains  daily  pass  over  the 
whole  bay  front  of  three  miles,  with  stations  convenient 
to  different  sections.  Constant  and  plentiful  sup- 
ply of  Spring  Water  for  all  purposes,  furnished 
by  the  company  at  moderate  charges.  Diversified  Seen, 
ery,  unequaled  in  any  locality  around  San  Francisco — 
Hills,  Valley,  Bay  in  Front,  etc.      Yachting,  Hoatillg, 

Fishing,  Hathiug,  Handsome  Residence  Hwildings, 
Gardens,  Trees,  Flowers.  All  conveniences  for  com- 
fortable aud  economical  living.  Butchers,  bakers,  gro- 
cers, laundries,  schools,  churches,  etc. 

The  lands  are  subdivided  into  lots  of  various  shapes 
and  sizes,  conforming  to  the  lay  of  the  ground.  Residence 
tots,  50x120,  00x100,  and  various  Villa  Lots,  %  acre, 
1  acre,  and  upwards.  Water  Lots,  25x100,  and  100  feet 
square.  Tide-Laud  Blocks,  240x400.  Tracts  (suscept- 
ible of  subdivision)  10  to  25  acres.  Prices  Reasonable, 
Terms  Liberal.  Maps  and  all  information  at  the  com- 
pany's office:  In  San  Francisco,  419  California  Street, 
Room  2(5.  In  Sausalito,  Water  Street,  in  front  of  com- 
pany's wharf. 

AN  AUCTION  SALE  OF  WALDO  POINT  SECTION 

HAY  l6tb, 

ROBERT    GEORGH,  Secretary 

4^p~About  Middle  of  May,  there  will  be  a  Sate  of  Waldo  Point 
property,  by  East  on,  Kldridge  &  Co. 


S.  &  G.  OUMP 


Importers  ot  and  Healer*  In 


European  Paintings,  Fine  Art  Novelties, 


STATUES,  ETCHINGS  and  ENGRAVINGS 


MANUI'Ai'TlTKURS  OF 


JVIif^rof^s,  Wood  Mantels, 

Pedestals,  Eto.,  Eto. 


581    and    583    fTlARKET  STREET 


lb 


THE  WAVE- 


Beautiful  Complexion. 

WO[VIAJM'S  GREATEST  6JHARJVI 


A.  RUP- 


Such  can  positively  be  obtained  by  the  use  of  MM  15 
PK RT  S  W OKI  D  RENOWNED  TACK  BLKACH.    No  matter  of 
now  long  Standing,  FRECKLES,  MOTH  PATCHES,  ECZEMA 
maybe    MME.  RUPPERTS  FACE  BLEACH  will  remove  it. 


THE  FASHIONS. 

There's  news!  Good  news!  Doll}'  Vardens 
are  coming  back,  nay,  more,  they  are  back. 
Isn't  that  a  lively  bit  of  information  for  a 
bright  spring  morning? 

Now,  if  ever  there  lived  a  charming  young 
person,  Dolly  Yarden  was  that  person.  She 
was  so  dainty,  and  so  arch,  and  so  deliriously 
roguish,  that  the  prettiest  little  coquette  of  a 
gown  that  was  ever  thought  of  was  named 
after  her — a  gown  that  is  to  dresses  what  a 
robin  is  to  birds. 

It's  the  most  distractingly  becoming  thing 
a  pretty  girl  can  wear.  I  mean  a  pretty  girl, 
not  a  beautiful  one  or  a  handsome  one. 

Just  a  nice,  little,  plump,  ntignonne creature, 
whose  good  looks  are  made  up  of  youth  and 
color  and  smiles — that's  the  kind  of  girl  who 
ought  to  sing  a  song  of  joy  when  she  learns 
that  the  dear  little  Dolly  Varden  is  here. 

*  *  * 


TnZ  'without 'injury  "tcTthe  skinT ...It  is  guaranteed  perfectly 


There  are  new  colors.    Lots  of  new  colors. 
-  The  most  utterly  fashionable  are  three,  just 

less  is  not  a  cosmetic,  and  will  do  just  what  we  claim  for  i  *  "c  .  "      3 ,       .      __,  j    c       j  ■ 

end  A  cents  for  circular.     Goods  sent  to  any  address ;  on    three  absinthe,    LOUIS  XIV,   ailQ    laillt  apri- 

cot.  They  re  everyone  of  them  as  tempting 
as  a  China  bowl  of  strawberries  and  cream. 


harm 

receipt  of  price'  OneTbotUe,  $2;  three  bottles  (usually  required 
to  clean  the  complexion),  $5. 

(TlADAmE  A.  RUPPERT, 

Parlors  7  and  8,  131  Post  Street.  San  Francisco. 


will  be  much  worn.  They  are  dainty  for  home 
wear,  but  they  are  not  nice  for  the  street. 

*  *  * 

Feathers  on  hats  are  altogether  de  hop. 

#  ♦  * 

Colored  crepes  are  flowered  with  every 
flower  under  the  sun,  and  with  a  good  many 
others  besides.  They  are  very  much  the 
mode. 

*  *  * 

India  silks  were  never  more  fashionable. 

♦  *  ♦ 

Carry  a  bunch  of  lilacs  in  your  hand.  Bury 
your  nose  in  them  in  an  absent-minded  way 
j  and  wear  perfectly  fresh  two-button  gloves. 
Then  you  are  in  the  very  height  of  fashion. 
  Mme.  Le  Vanway. 

EXCEPTIONAL  VALUES  IN 

Black  and  Colored 


DRESSMAKING. 


MISS  DERBY, 

ROBES, 

Phelan  Building. 


MISS  R.  ROTH, 


MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Jennets  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MME.  GOUTINK,                      P*"'5-          Naw  YoBK- 
RECEPTION,  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES. 
RIDING  HABITS. 
625  Eddy  Street.  San  Francisco.   


Mrs.  Maggie  Ford, 

FINE  DRESSMAKING 


705  Sixth  Street, 


1. 08  Angeles.  Cal. 


MISS  H.  M.  KECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  Ea  t.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order.  

MRS.  A.  J.  SMITH, 

DRESSMAKER, 
Trimmings  to  order. 


*   *  * 

Gowns  are  prettier  and  prettier.  There  is 
no  rule  to  go  by.  Yes, there  is,  too;  there's  one. 
Here  it  is:  Be  natural,  be  pretty,  be  artistic. 
And  a  nice  obliging  little  rule  it  is,  isn't 
it  ?  No  making  a  fright  of  yourself  because 
small  bonnets  are  the  vogue,  and  you  have  a 
face  that  resembles  nothing  in  the  known 
universe  so  much  as  a  large  harvest  moon. 

No  making  yourself  absurd  with  enormous 
checks  when  you're  so  little  that  you  look  like 
an  escaped  fairy. 

Whatever  is  becoming  and  suitable  is  the 
mode. 

What  weird  fancies  these  spring  moons 
give  people.  I  saw  an  article,  the  other  day, 
in  which  the  writer  hinted  vaguely  but  de- 
cidedly that  hoops  were  coming  back  and  that 
colored  nets  were  going  to  be  the  rage.  Angels 


Suits  made  with  goods. 


408  O'Farrell  Street. 


MRS. 


E.  L.  McClelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co.  


MRS.  H.  G.  LORING 

DRESSMAKING 
310  Leavenworth  Street,  near  Ellis,  San  Francisco 


MRS.  A.  J, 


EASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 


All  kinds 
Buttons, 


Rooms  49,  50  and  51  No.  .4  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

,y  3  lake  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.       Central  Block. 

ATTENTION,  Tailors.  Dressmakers,  and  Families: 
of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc.,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M. 
SFILFR  &  CO  ,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market.  Try  our  cele- 
brated'1  oz.  black  spool  silk.  800  yards  for  50  cents.  

A.  M.  JAMES, 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER, 
ill  Post  St.,  rooms  17-18.     Received  highest  award  at  State  and 
Mechanics'  fairs  for  design,  fit  and  finish  of  ladies'  dresses  ;  gentleman 
finisher  employed,  guaranteeing  perfect  fit  ;  dresses  made  to  order  in 
34  hours.   Take  elevator  


MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PERFECT-FITTING  SUITS,  $6.00  UP. 
Material  Furnished  if  Desired.  .613  Howard  Street 

At  MRS.  A.  LICHAU'S 

DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 
Fsahionable  suits  made  from  the  plainest  to  the  most  elaborate 
Goods  furnished  if  desired  at  all  prices       733  Geary  St. 


and  ministers  of  grace  !  Colored  nets  and 
hoops ! 

Lives  there  a  woman  with  soul  so  dead  that 
she  will  hide  her  enchanting  curves  under  a 
balloon-like  thing  that  tilts  when  ever  she 
takes  a  step? 

Breathes  there  a  feminine  creature  who 
doesn't  know  the  value  of  her  figure  well 
enough  to  deride  such  a  hideous  monstrosity  ? 
As  well  advocate  pantalettes  and  cork-screw 
ringlets  1 

No,  no,  the  die  is  cast.  The  women  of  this 
age  know  a  few  rules  of  art.  Just  a  few. 
They  do  not  intend  to  sacrifice  their  beauty 
for  such  an  absurd  caprice.  Their  comfort  ? 
Their  health  ?  Their  intelligence  ?  Oh,  yes. 
Their  beauty?  Never! 

The  die  is  cast.  Women  have  eaten  of  the 
fruit  of  the  tree  of  knowledge.  Fashions 
may  change;  dynasties  may  fall;  kings  and 
kingdoms  be  annihilated,  but  women  will 
never  again  submit  to  any  fashion  that  dis- 
guises and  distorts  the  human  form  divine. 

Women  have  made  a  wondrous  discovery. 
They  have  learned  that  they  are  blessed  with 
figures,  and  very  pretty  ones  at  that. 

They  have  discovered  that  those  same 
figures  are  a  thousand  times  better  looking 
than  any  made  by  corsets,  bustles  or  hoops. 
And,  in  the  words  of  the  farce  comedy  gentle- 
men— "  that  settles  it." 


In  connection  with  our  Magnificent  Display  of 
Spring  Goods,  and  as  au  additional  inducement  to  an 
early  inspection  of  the  Innumerable  New  Styles  and 
Novelties  exhibited,  we  are  offering  a  tempting  array 
of  Bargains  in  Black  and  Colored  Silks  as  the  result  of 
a  Special  Cash  Purchase  of  over  a  Thousand  Pieces  of 
these  goods,  which  we  obtained  at  a  figure  that 
enables  us  to  offer  them  at  rates  corresponding  with 
the  following 

TREmEflDOUS  DISCOUNTS  FRom 
REGUliAR  PRICES. 

At  $1.00—38  pieces  BLACK  GROS  GRAIN  (Uuinet)  will  be 

offered  at  SI  00.    Regular  Price,  $1.60  per  yard. 
At  $1.25-17  pieces  BLACK  SATIN  REGENt'E  will  be  offered  at 

$1.26.    Regular  Price,  £2.00  per  yard. 
At  $1.50—20  pieces  BLACK  SATIN  PAGE  (C  J.  Bonnet)  will  be 

offered  at  SI. 50.    Regular  Price,  $2.50  per  yard. 
At  $1.75—35  pieces  BLACK    GROS  GRAIN  SILK  (Caabmere 

Alexander),  will  be  offered  at  S1.75.  Regular 

Price,  S2  50  per  yard. 
At  $3  OO—20  pieces  BLACK  SATIN  DUCHES8E  (C  J.  Bonnet) 

will  be  offered  at  32.00.    Regular  Price,  $3.26 

per  yard. 

At  $2.50—12  pieces  BLACK  FAILLE  VELOUTINE,  extra  rich  and 
heavy,  will  be  offered  at  $2.50.   Regular  Price, 

$4  00  per  yard. 


Samples  sent  Free.    Mail  Orders  Promptly  and  Care- 
fully Executed.  Goods  delivered  Free  in  Oakland, 
Alameda,  Berkeley  and  San  Rafael. 


lWurphy  Building. 


DRESSMAKING. 


MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post.  Between  Hyde  and  Larklu 


MRS.  J.  E.  HARVEY 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING 
Suits  Made  from  $5.00  up.  1234  Market  Street 


MRS.  M.  L.  KNIGHTON, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  MAKING 
No.  109  Eighth  Street,  near  Mission 
A  perfect  fit  guaranteed  or  goods  replaced.    Country  orders  filled. 

MME.  J.  DRIVON'S 

Corset  Factory 


(Successor  to  Mme.  Bautnard)) 


325  Sutter  Stieet 


Don't  be  mistaken  in  the  number. 


Parisian  Modes 

MME.  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER, 


Here's  a  word  of  advice.  Heliotrope  gowns    oomsnQ-m  pheian  Building 


Third  Floor 


i7 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  qniet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN   BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


For  Sale  in  Every  City  of  the  Union  by  leading  Grocers 
and  Wine  Dealers 

FA        II  A  r>  C  D   SoIe  Agent  for  tbe  World 
M.     nMDLn       I22  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

SUCCKSSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 


AND 


Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 

First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING  ^ 

BOOKBINDING-,  RULING-. 
EAGLESON  &  CO. 

748  and  750  Market  Street. 
Men's  Furnishing  Goods. 


NECK  DRESS,  SUSPENDERS,  GLOVES, 
DRESS  SHIRTS,  INITIAL  HANDKERCHIEFS, 
UNDERWEAR,  UMBRELLAS, 
MUFFLERS,  ETC. 


POPULAR  PRICES 


THE" 


Sprii}<§  Shapes 

MEUSSDORFFER  &  HUBNER 


8  Kearny  Btreet 


Clara  S.  Foltz 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-Law, 


410  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco  California 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 

Stockton,  April  2. — Engagements  for  once  are 
plentiful,  and  I  have  been  reveling,  for  the  past  two 
weeks,  in  glimpses  of  dainty  trousseaus.  How  many 
times  have  I  possessed  my  soul  in  patience  while 
waiting  at  my  milliners  for  some  soon-to-be  bride  to 
finish  selecting  her  capotes  and  hats.  Why  even  our 
Easter  bonnets  pale  in  insignificance  beside  that 
absorbing,  all-important  duty  of  getting  just  the  right 
shade  to  match  a  traveling  suit,  so,  instead  of  becom- 
ing impatient,  cross,  etc.,  I  smile  benignly,  and  wish 
that  I  could  be  a  bride  all  over  again,  or  that  I  could 
always  be  assisting  one.  Not  even  the  latitude 
granted  a  matron  can  ever  be  compensation  enough 
for  the  happiness  a  prospective  bride  alone  knows. 
Shall  I  tell  you  of  all  the  rumored  engagements  ? 
No,  on  second  thoughts,  I  will  not,  for  I  might  be 
hurting  some  dear  girl's  chance  in  the  matrimonial 
market,  and  I  could  not  think  of  doing  that,  for  I 
know  how  anxious  many  of  them  are  to  launch  their 
barques  on  the  rough  sea.  That  double  wedding 
troubles  me,  and  I  don't  see  why  it  should,  for  it's 
none  of  my  affair,  but  it  is  to  be  in  the  Episcopal 
church.  Who  are  the  high  contracting  parties? 
Well,  you  are  given  your  choice — Miss  Orr  and  Miss 
Clayes,  Miss  Kitty  Chalmers  and  Miss  Bidwell  or 
Miss  £.manda  Campbell,  who  is  but  little  known  in 
society  here,  and  her  sister-in-law  that  is  to  be  (Miss 
Latham).  Is  it  not  strange  that  people  are  so  reticent 
on  the  subject  of  who  the  lucky  (?)  men  may  be. 
Are  the  young  ladies  afraid  that  we  married  people 
will  try  and  persuade  the  young  men  not  to  take  such 
a  rash  step.  But  we  will  not,  I  assure  you;  we  prefer 
married  men,  for  they  never  lose  their  hearts  to  school 
girls  who  have  a  decidedly  bread-and-buttery  air 
about  them,  nor  do  they  become  tragic  like  "the 
boys,"  and  threaten  to  commit  suicide  on  your  door- 
steps, etc.  Ah,  no;  they  will  flirt,  talk  sweet  nothings, 
and,  when  they  weary  of  us,  or  we  of, them,  they  pass 
on  and  make  room  for  the  next  one. 

Lizzie  Hale  and  Rob  Ingalls  will  be  the  next  couple 
on  the  list  to  be  made  one.  Their  house  is  not  yet 
completed,  but  I  hardly  believe  they  will  wait  for 
that.  Such  a  young  couple  to  battle  against  life's 
troubles,  but  there  is  strength  in  numbers,  and,  I  sup- 
pose, that  is  their  precept.  Charlie  Gall  and  Miss 
Mausdorfer  will  join  the  great  procession;  really, 
both  these  couples  have  seen  little  or  nothing  of  life, 
and  like  Mr.  Eckstrom  and  Miss  Eaves,  another  be- 
trothed pair,  have  gone  with  each  other  from  child- 
hood, and  it  seems  to  be  the  only  natural  conclusion. 
How  tempted  I  am  to  moralize  on  this  subiect,  but  I 
know,  dear  Wave,  your  readers  would  object;  they 
can  all  do  more  or  less  of  that  on  their  own  accounts. 

Not  many  moons  ago,  my  husband  came  home  with 
a  beatific  smile;  I  was  on  the  verge  of  being  con- 
sumed by  the  secret  fire  of  curiosity,  but  asked  no 
questions,  knowing  well  that.in  his  own  good  time  he 
would  tell  me.    How  provoking  men  are. 

Suddenly  he  burst  out  with  "  I've  had  a  treat." 

"  Indeed? " 

"Yes,  at  the  club,  champagne  for  the  crowd — 
Eugene  Wilhoit— his  engagement  to  Miss  Kelsy  an 
assured  fact;  lucky  man." 

I  embraced  George  in  my  joy.  I  have  been  hoping, 
aye,  praying,  all  winter  that  this  would  happen.  A 

handsomer  young  lady  than  Miss  K         it  would  be 

hard  to  find,  and  she  is  admirably  suited  to  Eugene, 
too.  I  shall  be  in  a  perfect  fever  of  excitement  until 
I  receive  the  cards;  you  see  I  am  sure  of  not  being 
left  out— such  a  thing  would  be  unheard  of.  With 
such  a  large  circle  of  relations  and  friends  I  believe  a 
church  ceremony  would  be  just  the  thing.  Next  week 
I  suppose  there  will  be  a  great  many  visitors  here,  for 
the  Gaiete  party  takes  place  on  the  10th.  This  past 
week  Miss  Mary  Dudley,  Miss  Julia  Hughes  and  Miss 
Grace  Welch,  who  are  attending  Lakes,  have  been 
spending  the  Easter  vacation  here.  I  wonder  when 
the  last  two  named  will  make  their  debut.  The  Welch 
mansion  is  nearly  finished.  It  is  simply  elegant  and 
admirably  adapted  to  entertaining.  I  suppose  it  will 
not  be  thrown  open  till  winter.  Yes,  I  have  gone 
beyond  the  pale  in  some  parts  of  this  letter,  I  know, 
but  one  must  have  news  and  entire  society  has  not  re- 
covered from  its  Lenten  lethargy  as  yet. 

Nana. 



There  is  a  sorrow  in  the  dying  leaves, 
A  note  of  sadness  in  the  autumn  wind; 

A  fading  memory  in  the  gathered  sheaves, 
A  thought  of  some  dead  pleasure  left  behind. 

There  is,  in  death,  a  silence  eloquent 

Of  smothered  sighs  and  uncompleted  song, 

Of  words  unsaid,  of  words  that  were  not  meant, 
Of  injured  right  and  unrequited  wrong. 

— Robbrt  G.  Mackay. 


THE.  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  Hxtfa  Dr<y, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


Th«  Vin  B  nut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Cen.  Agents,  Pacifio  Coast 


Delightful 

5k  COMPLEXION 


EFFECTS 


May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Graham's  Eugenib 
Enamel  and  her  Rose  Bloom. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made  perfect,  and 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect  one  grain  of  pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  Rose  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possi- 
bly tell  that  the  cemplexion  or  color  v  s  artificial. 
This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  art  each  more 
harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
not  clog  the  pores. 

When  using  these  superb  cosmetics  you  can  wipe 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  faee  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

Price  of  each,  $1,  at  all  druggists. 


Highland.  Evaporated 


•hj*  CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

Superior  anil  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 


For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggistx 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 


San  Feanoisoo,  Col. 


STEIN  WAY 

&SOHS. 

^Y0ft0N( 

STEINWAY  HALL 


206  and  208  POST  STREET 
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THE  WAVE. 


fire  Yoa  Going  to  the  Seaside? 

SANTA  CRUZ  pwum Aim tii sbmw mra 

J.  B.  FKAKES,  Late  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  and 
formerly  of  the  Kittredge  House,  takes  pleasure  in 
informing  his  many  old  patrons,  friends,  and  the  pub- 
lic generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

POPE  HOUSE  ANDCOTTACES 

The  tcading  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz      Open  and  Ready  for  Business 

Situated  in  the  most  delightful  residence  part  of  the 
town,  protected  from  the  ocean  winds;  half  hourly 
street-car  connections  with  the  business  part  of  town 
and  the  beach;  delightful  shady  grounds,  fine  lawn 
tennis  court,  etc.  Mr.  Peakes'  record  and  reputation 
as  a  hotel  proprietor  is  a  guarantee  that  the  table  and 
service  will  be  the  best  that  can  be  provided. 
For  terms,  address 

.J.  B.  PEAKE8,  Pope  House,  Sauita  Cruz,  Cal. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Mine.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1806  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvaui.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Risensheimel.  Painting— 
Mine.  S.  Gay  (Kcole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


PROF.   L.   FRIED  RICH, 

Teaclier  of  Violin  an.l  Guitar 

4()1i  Geary  Slrrrt 

MISS  ELLEN  COCRSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

390  Post  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sntter  Bt. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  'ill  Suiter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 
Etesldenee,  1954  Howard  street. 

Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CAKH  -I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  anil  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  I-arkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

It.  SCHMII),  Sculptor. 


SIO.   C  CIPOL.JLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
studio,  lioom  105  St.  Ann's  Building 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 

401-403  SanSOme  St.,  f»r.  S^ramento. 


T.  R.  CAKKW 


JAS.  ENGLISH 


CARKW  &  ENGLISH 

Undertakers  and  Embalmers 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

The  Finest  Undertaking  Parlors  in  the  City. 

No.  19  TAN  NESS  AVENUE,  NEAR  MARKET  STREET 

Telephone  8166.  Ban  Francisco, 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 


There  is  a  plethora  of  call  money  at  5$  . 

There  is  little  or  no  change  in  stock  and 
bond  quotations  since  last  week. 

*  *  * 

The  Board  of  Directors  of  the  Spring  Val- 
ley Water  Works,  advertise  for  sealed  bids  for 
10,000  of  their  unissued  60,000  shares,  in  lots 
of  not  less  than  10  shares.  Sealed  bids,  under 
certain  conditions,  will  be  received  up  to  noon 
of  the  25th  instant,  the  Company  reserving 
the  customary  right  to  reject  any  and  all  bids. 

These  shares  sold  prior  to  this  announce- 
ment at  94^4,  and  would  probably  have 
ranged  even  higher,  had  the  shareholders 
felt  sure  that  the  Directors  could  be  depended 
upon  to  do  the  proper  thing  by  them  when 
the  time  came  for  marketing  these  10,000 
shares,  by  giving  them  the  privilege  of  taking 
their  pro  rata — one  share  for  every  ten  of  their 
holdings— at  the  then  ruling  market  price.  Any 
shares  remaining  over  could  afterwards  have 
been  sold  to  the  highest  bidder  or  bidders. 
But  the  majority  of  directors  of  the  Spring 
Valley  Water  Works  seem  to  have  justly 
earned  the  reputation  of  doing  the  very  re- 
verse of  what  any  other  business  men  would 
do,  when  they  have  any  important  financier- 
ing to  do. 

The  shareholders  have,  after  all,  only  them- 
selves to  blame  for  electing  Directors,  a  major- 
ity of  whom  habitually  choose  Charles  Webb 
Howard  as  their  Presiding  Officer. 

It 'is  the  general  opinion  on  the  street  that 
these  shares  will  now  decline  several  points. 

*  *  * 

On  the  announcement  that  the  Pacific  Gas 
Improvement  Company  would  henceforth  pay 
monthly  dividends  of  50  cents  per  share, 
several  hundred  shares  changed  hands  at  from 
80  to  80^.  But  owing  to  the  company  after- 
ward advertising  for  sale  500  of  its  unissued 
20,000  shares — bids  to  be  handed  in  before 
noon  of  the  15th  instant — "to  pay  for  im- 
provements made  and  to  be  made  "  and  also 
stating  that  "no  bids  for  less  than  $75  per 
share  will  be  entertained,"  the  shares  dropped 
to  79. 

It  was,  indeed,  an  incomprehensible  and 
stupidly-worded  advertisement  to  outsiders. 

It  was  an  open  secret  that  these  shares  are 
really  being  sold  to  provide  funds  for  a  recent 
purchase  of  Cential  Gaslight  shares,  the  pur- 
chase of  which  was  deemed  advisable  as  their 
owner,  Dr.  Cogswell,  was  the  only  shareholder 
who  had  not  signed  the  agreement  which 
gives  the  Pacific  Gas  Improvement  Company 
the  right  to  purchase  all  outstanding  shares  at 
$100. 

It  is,  therefore,  not  likely  that  any  more 
shares  will  be  issued  for  years,  and  it  is  so 
stated  on  the  very  best  authority,  hence  these 
shares  which  are  selling  on  a  basis  of  between 
per  cent  to  8  per  cent,  should  be  a  pur- 
chase. 

San  Francisco  Gas  Light  Company  shares 
are  selling  on  a  basis  of  only  6  per  cent. 

My  readers  were  advised  to  buy  at  65,  also 

at  71,  and  can  hardly  make  a  mistake  if  they 

buy  now.  Investor. 
 »♦«  

RCDVARD  KlPLIKG,  in  his  latest  hook,  "  American 
Notes,"  says  that  the  women  of  San  Francisco  are 
more  beautiful  than  those  in  any  other  part  of  the 
globe.  We  all  know  that  Rudvard  is  quite  correct 
in  making  this  statement,  but  does  he  know  the 
great  secret  of  the  beauty  of  California  ladies?  We 
take  great  pleasure  in  informing  him  that  Cameline 
is  found  in  every  lady's  dressing-room,  and  it  is  the 
constant  use  of  this  harmless  preparation,  that  makes 
our  mothers,  sisters  and  daughters  the  fairest  and 
rarest  in  the  world.  Cameliue  can  be  purchased  in 
any  drug  store.  It  is  not  a  cosmetic,  merely  a 
preparation  for  the  *kin. 


JUST  ARRIVED 

ROUNTREE'S 

English  *  Chocolates 


-AND- 


FRUIT  GUM-DROPS 


Just  the  thing  for  Luncheons,  Teas,  Receptions,  Etc. 


CHOCOLATE  AU  CAFE, 

PISTACHIO  CHOCOLATES, 

CHOCOLATE  ALMONDS,  Etc. 

In  Beautiful  and  Attractive  Packages. 

APRICOT,    RASPBERRY,    GREENGAGE,  PRUNE, 
and  other  deliciously  flavored  Gum  drops. 


Finest  Line  of  Confectionery  ever  Imported 


128  POST  STREET 

Cream  of  Lillies  and  Almonds 

Is  a  delicate  liquid  cream  for  soften- 
ing and  beautifying  the  skirv.  It  is 
healing,  cooling  and  delightfully  re- 
freshing, and  is  superior  to  all  other 
preparations  for  cleansing  the  face 
b|  from  Cosmetics,  removing  Tan,  Sun- 
bum  and  the  irritation  caused  by 
exposure  to  the  wind.  It  prevents 
Freckles  and  Wrinkles,  makes  the 
complexion  clear,  and  transforms  a 
coarse,  rough  skin  into  one  of  ex- 
quisite softness  and  beauty. 

PRICK,  per  Bottle.  75e. 


WILD    Id  (SI     CUKLINO    FLUID    will   keep   the  bangs  in 
curl  for  a  whole  week,  50c. 

CAP-MEL  COSMETIC  CO.         230  Taylor  Street 

( General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 
LADY  AGENTS  WANTED. 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICKS 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.    C.    SIMM  I  K 

WgNDELb  EASTOX,  WH.  C.  MURDOCH,  A.  C.  8TIVBNII, 

President.  Vice-Pres.  &  Gen'l  Mgr.         Supt.  of  Agencies. 

As«i.o-Caufjr\ia  Bank  (Ltb  ),  Treasurer. 

Olnet,  CmBHMM  &  Thomas,  Attorneys. 

INCORPORATED    d  AN     26th,  1891 

Pacific  Coast  Savings  Society 

OF  SAN  FRANCI8C0 

640  Market  Street 

OPP-  PALACE  HOTEL 

Capital  Stock,     -      -  850,000,000 

We  Im/ite  your  attention  to  the  Special  Features  of  our  Society 


■SEND  COR  FROSI'KCTUS 


THE  WAVE 


19 


GREAT  SALE 


Standard  and  High  Bred 

TROTTING  STOCK 


-COMPRISING- 


Broodmares,  Stallions,  Colts  and  Fillies 


The  get  of   ALCONA,    GRAND    MOOR,  MONROE 
CHIEF,  LYNWOOD,  MOUNTAIN  BOY,  NOON- 
DAY, WHIPPLE'S  HAMBLETONIAN,  ANTE- 
VOLO,  MAMBRINO  WILKES,  SIDNEY, 
ALCONA     CLAY,     HAWTHORNE,  - 
BELNOR,  and  other  noted  horses. 

Property  of  Mr.  E.  NEWLAND  and  A  C,  HENRV,  ESQ 


-TO  BE  SOLD  AT- 


Oakland  Trotting  Park 

At  1  P.  M.on  SATURDAY,  APRIL  4,  1891 

Catalogues  will  be  issued  immediately. 

KILLIP  &  CO.,  Auctioneers 

22  MONTGOMERY  ST  .  SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  demand  for 

Drifted  Snow  Flour 

is  constantly  increasing 
For  Sale  by  Leading  Grocers 


San  Francisco  Office 


29  STEUART  ST. 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny      Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranty  Capital  $1,000,000 

  OFFICERS   

JAMES  G.  FAIR  President 

JAMES  PHELAN,  S.  G.  MURPHY  Vice-Presidents 

Directors — James  G.  Fair,  Edward  Barron,  J.  A.  Hooper,  C,  G 
Hooker,  James  Phelan,  James  Moffltt,  S.  G.  Murphy,  Chas.  Cadwal 
aderand  James  D.  Phelan. 

Interest  paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans  on  Ap 
proved  securities. 

JAMES.  A.  THOMPSON,  Cashier 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

KOM  AN,    TURKISH.    RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC.   AIECURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finent  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  §20  to  §50  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contaj^ious diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILK 


MOTT'S 


Pure  Eastern  Apple  Cider 

Manufactured  by  8.  R.  &  J.  C. 
MOTT,  New  York 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 


Sole  Agents 


Pacific  Count 


lOt  FRONT  STREET 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Dear  Wave:-- -My  thoughts  refuse  to  be  collected 
to-day;  they  insist  upon  spring  bonnets  and  "Pina- 
fore." Our  400  just  spread  themselves  on  the  latest 
and  loveliest  confections  you  ever  saw  in  headgear, 
and  I  don't  doubt  many  a  wife's  dream  is  the  hus- 
band's nightmare.  How  sweet  some  of  our  girls  do 
look  under  those  nodding  and  bobbing  gardens  in  full 
bloom.    I  wanted  to  bounce  on  the  stage  Monday 

j  evening  and  hug  little  Miss  De  W  ,  the  blonde. 

,  She  made  the  sweetest  "cousin"  in  her  abbreviated 
skirts,  blonde  curls,  leghorn  hat  and  dimpled  face  that 

I  Sir  Joseph  ever  possessed.  I  don't  doubt  Ralph 
would  have  fallen  in  love  with  her  instead  "of 
Josephine  had  the  characters  been  moulded  to  suit  the 
actors  Monday  evening. 

Well,  the  opera  passed  off  very  successfully  indeed, 
and  was  a  credit  to  all  the  participants.  Pyke, 
Valerga  and  Colby  are  professionals,  and  each  fully 
came  up  to  the  audience's  expectations  and  added 
greatly  to  the  entertainment,  but  I  really  think  the 
most  agreeable  surprise  was  Mrs.  J.  W.  Baum's  "  But- 
tercup," for,  outside  of  the  professionals,  she  was  the 
most  natural  and  graceful  actress  on  the  stage.  She 
has  never  been  before  the  public,  why  f  I  can't  under- 
stand, for  I  assure  you  her  voice  far  surpasses  many 
that  we  have  heretofore  considered  the  best  in  Fresno. 
I  was  sorry  Miss  Compton  was  not  given  a  prominent 
part;  her  voice  is  very  sweet,  and  she  sings  with  great 
feeling  and  expression.  Miss  Hallie  Smith  looked 
very  charming  indeed  in  the  character  of  Cousin 
Hebe,  aud  sustained  the  part  in  a  pretty,  modest 
manner.  Maud  looked  prettier  than  she  has  ever 
looked  before,  and  did  very  well.  In  fact,  if  merely 
singing  and  looking  pretty  were  all  the  requirements,  she 
would  have  filled  the  bill  nicely,  but,  unfortunately, 
Josephine  had  considerable  acting  to  do,  and  Maud 
can't  act  a  little  bit.  Ed.  White's  Sir  Joseph  went 
far  beyond  my  expectations,  he  was  very  good.  But 
Mr.  Pyke!  "  Our  Mr.  Fyke!"  Well,  words  fail  me. 
If  I  didn't  envy  Buttercup  in  the  last  act — Um  ! 
He  was  too  handsome  for  any  mention.  Little  Leland 
Barton  won  the  heart  of  his  audience;  his  mother 
ought  to  be  the  proudest  woman  on  earth.  I  would 
surely  be  were  I  the  possessor  of  a  child  as  perfect  as 
hers.  Dr.  Freeman,  as  the  boatswain,  did  very  well, 
indeed,  though  he  was  a  little  nervous  at  first.  The 
Board  of  Trade  cau  thank  Mr.  Pyke  for  the  success  of 
its  benefit;  he  has  been  untiring  in  his  efforts,  has 
devoted  several  months  of  his  valuable  time  to  per- 
fecting each  one  in  their  part,  and  how  well  he  suc- 
ceeded was  fully  shown.  The  opera  will  be  repeated 
Saturday  evening. 

Tuesday  evening  of  this  week  Mrs.  Eggers  enter- 
tained a  few  of  her  most  intimate  friends — the  even- 
ing was  devoted  to  bowling,  cards,  etc. — and  wishing 
Mr.  E.  ban  voyage.  He  started  Friday  for  the  East  to 
be  absent  several  weeks. 

Miss  Margaret  Sohlke,  of  Alameda,  came  down 
Saturday  to  spend  two  months  with  her  sister,  Mrs. 
Eggers.  Here  is  another  splendid  opportunity  for 
the  gallant  Major.  Jack  says  I  needn't  call  his  at- 
tention to  it,  "as  the  Major  never  misses  a  chance." 

The  Phillipses  have  moved  to  the  Hughes,  I  am 
sorry  because  we  were  in  hopes  Mrs.  P.  would  give  one 
more  "wide"  affair  before  the  lease  of  their  house 
expired. 

I  hear  Miss  F.  was  compelled  to  return  home  this 
week  by  illness  in  the  family.  Henry  and  Shep  can 
console  each  other  now — though  I  hear  Henry  has 
found  another  brown-eyed  miss,  equally  as  attractive 

as  Mae  F  ,  the  fickle  fellow!    Did  you  observe  the 

party  in  the  box  Monday  evening?  Phouse,  Esther, 
Mae,  Shep,  and  for  a  few  minutes,  Henry — and  didn't 
the  young  ladies  look  sweet?  I  don't  blame  Romeo 
for  being  jealous  of  his  Juliet  in  that  love  of  a  hat. 
Esther  looked  like  a  lovely  flower  herself  under  it, 
with  her  pretty  blonde  hair  and  blue  eyes,  Mae  and 

E  are  good  foil,  one  so  dark  and  the  other  so  fair. 

Rose  K  looked  mighty  sweet,  too,  in  an  opposite 

box — red  is  very  becoming,  indeed.  Mrs.  Forsythe 
looked  prettier  than  she  has  in  months  past,  in  a 
pale  gray  silk  dress  and  dainty  flowered  hat;  Mrs. 
Barton  and  she  were  two  of  the  handsomest  ladies  in 
the  house.  I  really  wish  that  Johnny  C  and  Riege 
would  tumble  from  the  balcony  onto  Lee  and  Louise, 
those  four  stingy  things,  to  attend  an  entertainment  of 
that  kind  alone  !  but  I  suppose  they  will  say  "  they 
had  no  one  to  take  as  Miss  So-and-So  was  on  the 
stage."  Fred  "sorter  "  slid  into  his  seat  in  the  front 
row  and  how  quiet  he  was,  um  !  !  ! 

George  Cory  was  there,  first  time  I  have  seen  him 
this  winter;  there  isn't  much  of  the  old  George  left  in 
him  now.  "  Bore"  (y)  Mc  M  and  Dan  B  oc- 
cupied orchestra  scats;  suppose  they  lost  too  much  at 
the  races  to  take  a  young  lady.  Dick  Wallace  had 
Miss  Smith— good  boy  Dick  ! 

Lew  C  was  there  and  with  a  young  lady,  I  have 

forgotten  who.  The  house  was  filled  with  the  usual 
first  nighters,  the  Berrys,  Woodworths,  Dixons, 
MullRrs,  Reichmaus,  Colsoua,  Browns,  Hugheses,  etc. 

Yours,  Imp. 


Maison ':'  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  an_d  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    3SJO.  1088 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


Spring  Simmer 

*  STYLES  . 

JUST  ARRIVED 

C.HERRMANN&CO. 

THE  HATTERS 

•336  Keamy  street 
Brand,  1214  Market  St. 


WELCH'S 

California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 

A  Simple  Means  of  All  Night  nhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  $2.50 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.       Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  PonsSrdin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  Ihe  Age. 


A.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco. 


I )  li.    A  .  O.  H  A  !«J  I.     II  l  J I  {NT, 
OKNTIST, 
335  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco, 
Offlc*  Hours  i  9  A.  M.  to  S  p.  M. 
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THE    W  AY  hZ 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Oak  Hall,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Largest  Merchant  Tailoring  Houge  on  Earth 

Agency  at  222  Post  Street  in  this  City 

Will  Save  you  Teu  to  Twenty  Dollars  on  Kvery  Suit.  You 
have  Hundreds  of  Samples  to  choose  from.  Every  Garment  is 
Made  to  Order  and  Fit  Guaranteed. 


The  Leadinft  Photosrrapher  of  the  Pacific  Coast 


Inhibition  of  Photographic  Views  of  Pacific  Coast  Scenery 
Uverv  place  nr  subject  of  interest  in  California  and  on  the  Pacific  Coast  from  Alas  a 
*^  to  Mexico. 

No.  8  Montgomery  St  reet,  S.  F. 
New  Style  Mezzotint  Photographs  for  Portraits 
Life-Size  Crayons,  Etc. 


BUL  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 

Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 


Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Eotablished  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 


ROB  r.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.   .     San  Francisco 


WIRE  WORKS 

Flower  and  Vine  Trainers  and  Trellises, 

 BTC  .  

WINDOW  GUARDS,  BANK  AND  OFFICE  RAILING 

Iron  Fencing,  Roof  Cresting 

D,  D.WASS,  141-143  First  Street 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

Merchant  *  Tailor®, 

G22  Market  Street, 

Opposite  Palace  Hotel.  San  Francisco.  Cal 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  H  ear. 


OGGlDEflTRIi  HOTEL, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 

4.  Qul«t  Home,         -o-fo-      Centrally  Looawo 

For  those  -who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WK.  B.  BOOPSK,  B4*NAKSB.    10~to  11     lT""T#lephone  1211 


Dear  Wave  :— My  identity  is  getting  mixed. 
This  week  they  accuse  me  of  being  Al.  Knight's  \vife; 
also,  Lucie  Hayes,  which  is  ridiculous,  as  both  are 
living  in  San  Francisco,  and  are  so  delighted  to  be 
away  from  this  sleepy  place  that  they  utterly  ignore 
it;  and,  as  for  Mollie  Hutchinson,  I  deny  most  em. 
phatically  that  she  and  Frou-Frou  are  the  same. 
Again  I  am  a  "  young  society-cad  "  who  had  the  au- 
dacity to  accept  the  hospitality  of  the  W.  Letts 
Olivers  and  then  come  away  and  scandalize  them. 
Mrs.  Oliver  is  deeply  wounded  because  I  wondered  if 
her  reception  "was  a  paying  investment."  Don't 
see  why.  I  didn't  say  she  gave  it  for  that  purpose, 
besides  Floy  and  Lillian  shouldn't  discuss  private 
affairs  on  the  boat;  a  great  deal  of  my  knowledge  of 
that  reception  was  learned  from  them,  but  my  kindly 
feelings  toward  the  dear  girls  make  me  generous.  Any 
way,  Mrs.  \V.  Letts  will  never  give  another  reception 
until  people  learn  to  appreciate  her  efforts.  I  was 
down  to  view  the  crystal  presents  the  other  day  and 
thought  what  sad  reminders  of  the  thanklessness  of 
some  society  people.  Pardon  me  for  speaking  of 
"  chestnuts,"  but  there  has  been  nothing  in  the  social 
line  since  that  auspicious  occasion. 

On  the  third,  the  Hast  Oakland  Tenuis  Club  will 
give  a  party,  from  which  I  will  steer  clear,  as  E.  O. 
gatherings  are  always  afflicted  with  a  superabund- 
ance of  girls,  besides,  I  have  an  aversion  to  running 
against  anyone  not  in  "  my  set,"  and  the  East  Oak- 
landers  have  never  yet  been  able  to  get  up  an  abso- 
lutely recherche  affair. 

Very  few  men  have  as  attractive  homes  as  Senator 
Mofflt,  whose  wife  is  a  charming  hostess,  a  fine 
musician,  and  ready, at  all  times, to  receive  the  friends 
of  her  husband  and  make  it  pleasant  for  them. 

Mrs.  J.  C.  Campbell,  who  is  one  of  our  most 
affable  and  generous  hostesses,  is  always  doing  some- 
thing for  the  pleasure  of  others.  Now  that  her  grown 
daughters  are  East,  she  finds  amusement  in  giving 
dinner  parties  and  entertaining  the  juvenile  friends 
of  her  youngest  daughter. 

La  sakes!  Don't  our  dentists  just  go  in  for 
matrimony!  There  is  young  Dr.  George  Rodolph, 
who  is  going  to  wed  a  city  girl.  Then  Dr.  Merri 
man  is  no  one  more  eligible  from  a  financial  point  of 
view;  he  is  a  gentleman,  also  an  exquisite  and 
appropriate  dresser;  must  have  learned  the  art  in  New 
York,  as  our  Oakland  men  are  not  gifted  in  that  way. 

Wasn't  it  kind  of  George  Wheaton  and  the  Bucks 
to  take  me  on  their  drive  last  Sunday?  We  went  to 
Hay  wards,  had  dinner  and  returned  by  moonlight, 
but  it  is  really  dangerous  to  trust  one's  self  to  Jim's 
driving,  as  we  almost  went  over  an  embankment. 

Tom  received  a  letter  from  Leila  C  yesterday, and 

she  says  the  .Sacramento  girls  are  enraptured  over 
Harry  Melvin  and  his  lovely  singing.  It  is  just  too 
mean  for  anything  that  he  has  to  go  there  so  often 
for  if  one  of  those  "  hay-seed  "  girls  makes  up  her 
mind  to  win  him,  she  will  do  it.  There  is  no  escape 
from  their  enticing  clutches,  but  it  is  really  nothing 
to  me,  for,  since  hearing  the  witty  and  questionable 
stories  that  he  told  at  the  banquet  last  week,  I've 
withdrawn  from  the  contest  (of  course  you  understand 
that  Tom  is  my  authority  for  the  stories). 

It  is  strange  that  engaged  people  never  tell  the 
truth.  Now  there  is  Ed  Hinckley  who  says  that 
Hl  vthe  McDonald  is  his  fi,ui<  <V,  while  the  young  lady 
denies  absolutely  that  there  is  an  engagement  exist 
ing  between  them.  The  Hinckley  family  have  the 
facultv  of  taking  a  great  deal  for  granted. 

Stephanie  Whitney  has  returned  from  her  southern 
trip,  much  to  the  happiness  of  two  young  men,  whose 
names  it  would  not  be  kind  to  mention,  as  each  thinks 
he  is  the  winning  man. 

Our  "theatrical  boys"  are  thanking  the  stars 
that  saved  them  from  eternal  disgrace,  as  they  feared 
being  "  done  up  "  on  their  banquet,  which  I  knew  all 
about,  but  since  Tom  was  one  of  them,  I  refrained 
from  giving  them  away. 

How  easily  one  woman's  flattery  can  spoil  a  man. 
Now  there  is  Arthur  Pope,  going  without  an  over- 
coat and  freezing  to  death,  simply  because  I  said  he 
was  an  Adonis. 

Have  we  any  married  flirts?  No,  indeed.  Our 
Benedicts  are  models  of  propriety  and  taintiinets. 

There  is  William  C  ,  who  never  promenades,  nor 

dines  with  bleached  blondes,  nor  does  he  speak  to 
them  without  an  introduction,  nor  does  John  R.  G. 
ever  permit  his  gaze  to  rest  too  longingly  on  the 
sweet  girls  who  trip  down  Broadway. 

Sleep  is  stealing  o'er  my  heavy  lids  and  the  dreams 
of  the  wicked  are  often  as  sweet  as  those  of  the  just, 
at  least  that  is  the  experience  of  impish 

Frou-Frou. 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspectiou  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

S05  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 


MRS   DR.    E.   A.  COOK 

Graduated  iu  Vienna,  Zurich  and  Heidelberg 

Ladies'  and  Children's  Diseases  a  Specialty 

OFFICE  HOURS:  10  to  12,  1  to  5,  and  6  to  8 

ROOMS  29  and  30,     -      -       105  STOCKTON  ST. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  Loi.don.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 


Of  London     Established  1836. 


CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS  *4,694,983  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,681,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   2,443,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DORNIN,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Manager. 
214  Sansome  Street. 


DR.  A.   DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  St.,  be*.  3d  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  a.  M.,  2  to  4  and  7  to  8  p.  h,  Sundays 


e  DRINK 


<WJ  purest  on  earth. 


GEORGE  JOOS 

Photo-Zinc  EtcMni,  ♦  Photo-Lithoffraphias 

HALF-TONE  PLATES 

528  Sacramento  St.  Top  Floor  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


JJk  It  is  a  fact  universally  conced- 

J2H  O        «    eiJ  that  the  KNABtt  sur 

panel  i>yfar  all  other  instru-  Tf"   /%    Wfll*  ^^fc 

ments  made.  MX   ^  -    n-  ~ 

H  \  INKS  BKO'S  PIANOS- Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 

Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

A.  L.  BANCROFTS  CO.  ,32sp°f7ANf,IoRoEET 


A  Positive  Corn  and  Bunion  Cure. 

(GUARANTEED.) 

Send  this  clipping  and  10  cents  in  money  or  stamps  to 
DR.  HALPRUNER,  850  Market  St.,  opposite  Fourth; 
you  will  receive  on  trial  package  of  Dr.  Halpruner's  Patent 
Corn  and  Uunion  Salve;  three  packages  or  one  box  for  25c. 


CRESCENT  COAL  CO. 

I.  SIMON,  Manager 

DEALKKS  IN 

Foreign  and  Domestic  (^J(~)j^T_j 

35  &  37  Clay  St.    Telephone  1123    San  Francisco 
SCHOLZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


A  BELICIOlJtS  ei/P  OF  COFFEE 

CAN  BE  HAD  BY  THE  USE  OF  THE 

Ideal  Coffee  Pot«§=§* 


RATHJEN  BROS. 
Grocers    and    Wine  Merchants 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


Aggregate  Assets. 

$6,350,000 


INSURANCE 


FIRE,  MARINE  AND  INLAND. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON,  JOHN  H.  WISE, 

Secretary.  President. 

FIRE  ASSOCIATION 

OF  PHILADELPHIA. 


THE  READING 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PENNSYLVANIA. 


GRANITE  STATE 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PORTSMOUTH,  N.  H. 

TFicpeal439  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Safe  Deposit  Building.  San  Francisco. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON 

Pacific  Coast  General  Agent. 


Del  Monte  Phaeton  Cart  * 


EL KG A NT! 
EASY  RIDING!  STYLISH 


THE  LARGEST 


Insurance  Co.  west  of  New  York  State 


T  II  33 


FlREW 


INSURANCE        t  COMPANY 


D.  J.  STAPLES, 
WM.  J.  DUTTON,  Vice-President 
B.  FAYMONVILLE,  Secretary 


Presideut 
GEO.  H.  TYSON,  Ass't  Secretary 
J.  B.  LEVISON,  Marine  Secretary 


HOME  office: 


Company's  Building,  401-405  California  St,  S.  F. 


With  or  without  Top. 

Write  for  prices  and  full  particu- 
lars. We  have  over  150  different 
styles  of  carts.  Our  carriage  reposi- 
tory is  the  largest  and  finest  on  the  coast.  Address: 


Truman,  Hooker  &  Co 


San  Francisco 

or  Fresno 


LOUIS  SLOSS  &  CO. 

AGENTS  FOR  THE 

ICctrlulc and  ottier  weii"^nown  b™11*18^ 

Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310  8ANSOME  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


KEYLESS  ,       .  . 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  I  nSttliltcineO  US 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 


Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  .iireel  with  tin 
Fire  Department  tinder  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem are  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


la  0M.of  flr*  brafek  tfc.fliu  I 
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THE  "WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

This  week,  I  take  pleasure  in  presenting  an 
excellent  picture  of  Dr.  Julius  Rosenstirn. 

Probably  there  is  no  physician  in  the  State  better 
known  than  this  gentleman,  who  enjoys  the  reputa- 
tion of  being  one  of  the  most  learned  men  in  his 
profession .  

SPLASHES. 

The  cotillion  was  held  too  late  for  mention 
in  last  week's  issue.  It  wound  up  the  "Fri- 
day Night"  Club,  which  I  presume  goes  right 
out  of  existence,  to  be  replaced  in  the  autumn 
by  some  new  organization.  The  series  has, 
in  many  ways,  been  among  the  most  success- 
ful dances  ever  given  here.  Each  dance  has 
passed  off  without  a  fault.  Supper,  decora- 
tions, accessories  were  all  perfect.  The  bal 
poudre  was,  really,  a  memorable  social  event. 
All  this  is  due  to  one  person,  Mr.  Greenway, 
whose  extensive  ability  in  the  management  of 
social  affairs  amounts  to  genius.  No  one  be- 
fore him  has  been  able  to,  and  no  one  after  him 
can  possibly  give  entertainments  so  sumptu- 
ous for  the  amount  of  money  subscribed.  His 
success  is  marvelous. 

#  *  * 

Odd  Fellows'  Hall  was  never  more  taste- 
fully decorated.  Draperies  of  soft  green 
framed  the  snowy  floor  and  formed  an  effec- 
tive background  for  the  costumes  of  the  par- 
ticipants. Round  the  balcony  hung  festoons 
of  lilac  and  white  veiling.  Pendent  from  the 
ceiling  a  sheaf  of  streamers  formed  a  bril- 
liant tent  over  the  dancers'  heads.  The  stage 
was  a  tropical  garden  ofjpalms  and  ferns,  amidst 
which  the  musicians  played.  In  the  luminous 
glory  of  the  calcium  light,  the  spectacle  was 
quite  prismatic.  From  the  floor  I  missed  a 
number  of  familiar  faces.  With  the  exception 
of  Miss  Kittle,  not  one  of  the  belles  was  pres- 
ent, and  she  has  looked  better.  Considering 
our  reputation  as  the  headquarters  of  feminine 
loveliness,  it  seems  a  pity  that  the  more  con- 
spicuous beauties  were  absent.  I  should  be 
in  favor,  in  case  of  reorganizing,  of  admitting 
the  four   handsomest   maidens   of  the  beau 


*  #  % 

I  believe  Miss  Nellie  Hillyer  was  the  belle. 
Indeed,  she  looked  so  well  that  her  best  friends 
were  surprised.  Quite  noticeable,  too,  were 
three  pretty  Oakland  girls,  the  Misses  Shep- 
herd and  Miss  Booth.  Mrs.  Hugh  Tevis, 
who  wore  an  exquisite  costume,  bore  off  the 
honors  among  the  young  married  women. 
Miss  Cheesman  was  sweetly  pretty  in  white. 
Miss  Marie  Voorhies,  Miss  Hobart,  Miss  Scott 
and  Miss  Laura  Bates  were  admired.  I 
should  like  to  have  explained  tome  the  super- 
abundance of  blue  tones  in  the  costumes. 
Fully  one-half  the  dresses  were  azure  in  silk, 
cashmere,  or  lace.  It  is  difficult  for  one 
maiden  to  learn  what  another  is  to  wear,  but 
it  is  a  safe  proposition  to  eschew  pale  blue,  be- 
cause of  its  eminent  and  common-place  popu- 
larity. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Greenway  led  and  furnished  the  easiest 
of  figures  which  went  swimmingly.  The 
music,  by  Ballenberg,  and  the  supper  by  Lud- 
wig  were  all  that  music  and  supper  should 
have  been.  Dancing  was  kept  up  until  about 
2  o'clock,  and  then  the  last  cotillion  was  at  an 
end. 

*  *  * 

Social  events  have  followed  thick  on  one 
another  this  week.  On  Monday,  there  were 
large  parties  at  all  the  theatres,  at  the  "  County 
Fair"  particularly.  On  Tuesday,  the  world 
went  to  "Girofle-Girofla" — one  of  the  "widest" 
amateur  affairs  that  has  ever  been  given  here. 
On  Wednesday  afternoon  the  "Swim"  went 
in  large  bodies  to  Mrs.  Peter  Donahue's  on 
Bryant  street.  Her  tea  was  memorable  for 
the  refreshments,  which  were  ample  and  ex- 
quisite, and  for  the  crush.  Locomotion  in  or 
out  of  the  various  rooms  was  well  nigh  impos- 
sible. The  dining-room  was  thronged,  as  a 
matter  of  course.  To  obtain  a  seat  there  was 
to  be  uniquely  fortunate.  Mrs.  Donahue  does 
not  entertain  frequently,  but  knows  how,  and 
yesterday  proved  herself  a  most  generous 
hostess.  Among  the  guests,  I  am  told,  Miss 
Dillon,  a  tall,  dark  girl,  of  fine  figure  and  dig- 
nified presence,  looked  especially  handsome. 

*  *  * 

The  Miller  tea  was  really  the  first  enter- 
tainment given  in  their  new  residence  on 
Pine  street.  It  is  a  very  artistically  furnished 
home,  and  brightened  with  spring  buds, 
looked  especially  beautiful  011  Saturday  after- 
noon. The  rooms  were  not  inconveniently 
crowded,  and  everyone  seemed  to  enjoy  the 
function.  The  bevy  of  very  beautiful  young 
women  — it  included  Miss  Bissell,  Miss  Jolliffe 
and  Miss  Jarboe — who  assisted  the  hostess  to 
receive,  were  entertained  at  dinner  after  the 
other  guests  had  gone. 

A  'pleasant  party  was  recently  given  by 
Miss  Booth,  of  Piedmont,  of  which  I  speak 
here,  because  the  type  of  entertainment  is 
useful  to  follow.  It  was  a  combined  garden 
party  and  tea.  Refreshments  were  served  on 
small  tables  underneath  the  trees,  the  band 
played  on  the  veranda,  and  the  whole  affair 


was  conducted  out  of  doors.  The  grounds 
surrounding  the  residence  are  very  beautiful. 
So  many  people  have  country  houses  at  Menlo, 
San  Rafael  and  in  Oakland,  that  I  am  sur- 
prised garden  parties  are  not  more  popular 
here. 

The  Pleasanton  hop,  Wednesday  eve- 
ning last,  was  as  jolly  as  its  predecessors. 
There  has  never  before  been  quite  so  many 
good-looking  girls  sojourning  at  this  popular 
caravansary,  and  there  was  a  fine  representa- 
tion of  them,  besides  plenty  of  men. 
Among  the  several  beauties,  I  noticed 
a  Miss  Cole,  an  exceedingly  handsome 
girl,,  who  was  quite  a  belle.  Another 
was  Miss  Beveridge,  a  striking-looking  blonde, 
of  fine  figure.  The  committee,  of  which  Will 
Fisher  is  chief  executive,  attended  to  all  the 
arrangements  in  excellent  shape. 

if.  #  # 

The  members  of  the  Japanese  set  at  the 
Circle  Francaise  Masquerade,  made  up  a  thea- 
tre-party, on  Monday  evening,  for  the  "County 
Fair."  There  were  eighteen  in  attendance. 
At  the  close  of  the  performance  all  went  to 
the  California  for  supper,  and  over  the  viands, 
recounted  their  experiences  of  the  eventful 
night.  Souvenirs  were  given  the  men  by 
the  girls — small  keepsakes,  supposed  to  rep- 
resent characteristics.  Altogether,  it  was  a 
pleasent  party.  Dr..  Westphal,  I  believe, 
made  the  arrangements. 

*  *  * 

Rather  a  curious  story  is  told  about  a  young 
Jewish  society  man  who  yearns  to  marry  in 
his  own  set, but  cannot  find  anyone  who  meets 
his  requirements.  All  he  asks  is  a  moderate 
degree  of  poverty  in  the  maiden  of  his  choice, 
but  finds  he  is  restricted  to  heiresses.  It  is  a 
unique  state  of  affairs  that  the  majority  of  the 
j^irls  who  are  in  the  social  swim  in  Jewish 
circles  are  wealthy — a  few  of  them  immensely. 
In  fact,  to  keep  up  with  the  entertaining  that 
is  done  a  large  bank  account  is  an  essential. 
The  balls  and  parties  given  by  rich  families 
here  are  most  elaborate  and  expensive.  To 
accept  their  hospitality  without  due  return  is 
out  of  the  question,  so  those  who  are  poor 
dropout.  Then  there  are  few  large  families 
of  girls,  generally  but  two  or  three,  so  the 
wealth  of  their  parents  naturally  reverts  to 
them. 

*  *  * 

Tli us  there  arises  the  predicament — marry 
an  heiress  or  remain  single.  Under  such 
circumstances  there  ought  to  be  no  compunc- 
tion about  accepting  the  consequences.  The 
disadvantages  of  matrimonial  connection  with 
a  rich  girl,  under  ordinary  circumstances,  are 
eminently  endurable.  They  diminish  in 
direct  ratio  to  the  proportion  of  heiresses  to 
population. 

*  *  * 

The  Bosqui-Woolrich  wedding  is  definitely 
set  for  the  30th  inst.  at  St.  Mary's  Cathedral, 
Van  Ness  avenue.  The  ceremony  will  be  per- 
formed by  Father  Kenna.  There  will  be  no 
reception.  The  McLaren -Ashe  wedding  takes 
place  on  the  21st  at  Grace  Church,  the  hour, 
3  o'clock  in  the  afternoon — the  latest  fash- 
ionable hour.    It  is  to  be  followed  by  a  recep- 
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tion  at  the  Ashe  residence,  2315  Sacramento 
street. 

General  Gibbon  is  to  be  entertained  at  din- 
ner at  the  Cosmos  Club  just  prior  to  his  retire- 
ment. The  date  has  not  yet  been  fixed  nor 
the  arrangements  made.  He  is  not  enjoying 
particularly  good  health  and  desires  to  get 
away  from  San  Francisco,  as  the  climate  does 
not  agree  with  him.  General  Roger,  his  suc- 
cessor, should  be  popular. 

*  *  * 

It  is  sad  to  have  to  announce  the  early  depart- 
ure of  two  ot  the  most  popular  navy  men  of  the 
season — Lieutenants  Gibbons  and  Poundstone. 
Really  they  have  made  so  many  friends  that 
their  decampment  leaves  a  gap — a  gulf  indeed. 
Mr.  Poundstone  has  to  go  south  with  the 
"  Patterson,"  which  is  under  orders  to  survey 
on  the  Alaska  coast.  Mr.  Gibbons  is  on  the 
"  Gedney  "  which  leaves  shortly  for  Shoal- 
water  bay.  In  due  season  Mr.  Poundstone 
returns,  but  Mr.  Gibbons  has  to  go  back  to 
his  old  post  of  instructor  at  Indianapolis.  He 
is  considered  one  of  the  bright  men  of  the  ser- 
vice ,  and  is  certainly  complimented  by  this 
recall  to  Indianapolis.  The  success  of  the  Bal 
Poudre  was  due,  in  great  measure,  to  this 
twain,  so  Society  has  much  to  be  thankful  to 
them  for. 

The  navy  is  not  nearly  so  vigorously  repre- 
sented in  society  as  a  few  months  ago.  The 
"San  Francisco"  takes  away  a  fine  set  of 
clever  dancers  who  would  have  shone  at  Del 
Monte.  The  "  Charleston,"  too.  In  due 
course,  I  suppose,  they  will  again  be  with  us, 
but,  in  the  meantime,  Maidens  of  High  Degree 
will  have  to  depend  on  civilians.  On  the  "  San 
Francisco,"  last  Saturday  afternoon,  there  was 
a  very  pleasant  reception  given  by  the  officers 
to  some  200  of  their  friends,  mostly  girls. 
After  an  inspection  of  the  new. vessel  there 
was  dancing  on  deck  followed  by  refreshments. 
Lieutenant  Blow,  I  believe,  did  the  honors  for 
Admiral  Brown. 

*  *  * 

The  annual  dinner  at  the  Pacific-Union 
Club  takes  place  next  Saturday  evening.  A 
most  elaborate  menu  will  be  served,  and  a 
jolly  time  will  be  had.  Jerome  Hart,  Joe 
Redding,  Fred  Webster  and  other  social 
orators  are  down  for  speeches.  An  elaborate 
musical  programme  will  be  performed  by  a 
band  of  twenty-five  persons  under  Noah 
Brandt. 

Weddings  continue  the  order  of  the  day. 
Among  coming  events  across  the  bay  is  the 
marriage  of  Mr.  Merritt  and  Miss  Brownie 
Sedge  wick,  to  take  place  on  the  15th,  at  the 
residence  of  Mrs.  Tom  Dargie.  Miss  Sedge- 
wick  is  young  and  very  pretty,  and  should 
make  a  lovely  bride.  Mr.  Cryan  and  Miss 
Minnie  Matthews  are  to  be  married  the  fol- 
lowing day  at  St.  Francis'  Church,  San  Pablo 
avenue,  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening.  A 
reception  follows  at  the  bride's  residence.  At 
both  these  ceremonies  Brandt  supplies  the 
music.  Dr.  Garceau  and  Miss  Hyde  areito  be 
married  on  the  16th.  The  ceremony  will  be 
very  quietly  performed  on  account  of  the 
recent  death  of  the  bride's  father. 

One  cannot  but  deplore  the  unseemly 
articles  which  the  newspapers  have  been  pub- 
lishing about  Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs.  Simply 
because  she  happens  to  be  wealthy,  that  is  no 
reason  that  the  sanctity  of  her  private  life 
should  be  so  invaded.  The  notoriety  given 
all  her  movements  is  a  terrible  price  to  pay 
for  being  the  child  of  rich  parents.    It  would 


be  cruel  enough  to  spread  reports  about  Mrs. 
Oelrichs  if  there  happened  to  be  grounds,  but 
I  am  positively  informed  there  is  not  a  particle 
of  foundation  for  a  single  one  of  them.  It 
was  Mr.  Oelrichs'  custom  to  go  to  Carlsbad, 
prior  to  his  marriage,  for  his  health,  and  the 
same  reason,  doubtless,  prompts  his  visit  this 
year.  I  hear  that  both  Mrs.  Fair  and  her 
daughter  were  almost  prostrated  by  the  brutal 
publicity  that  has  been  given  them. 

The  Club  of  '90's  party  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing next,  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Norris,  on 
Sacramento  street,  promises  to  be  very  suc- 
cessful. Miss  Carleton  will  be  assisted  in  en- 
tertaining her  guests  by  the  members  of  the 
club  and  by  her  sister,  Mrs.  Alister,  who  is 
visiting  the  coast  with  her  husband,  W.  M. 
Alister,  of  the  firm  of  Norris,  Alister  &  Co., 
of  Chicago. 

Invited  by  Mrs.  Volney  Spauldiug,  a  few 
friends  gathered  at  the  Bella  Vista  on  last 
Friday  to  wish  Mrs.  Helen  Mather  bon  voyage 
before  her  trip  to  the  East.  The  party  was  a 
very  happy  one,  although  the  early  departure 
of  the  guest  of  the  evening  cast  a  cloud  over 
it.  Cards  and  music,  and  supper,  and  pleas- 
ant words  were  the  ingredients  of  the  even- 
ing's enjoyment.  Mr.  Bunker,  in  replying  for 
the  guest,  made  a  very  happy  speech.  Mrs. 
Mather,  who  enjoyed  a  wide  popularity,  left  for 
the  Fast  Monday,  and  will  be  gone  for  some 
months. 

The  eyes  of  the  community  are  turned 
towards  the  country.  Already  the  wise  have 
begun  to  secure  rooms  for  the  summer  months, 
and,  early  in  May,  the  exodus  begins.  I  be- 
lieve the  Hotel  Rafael  is  to  be  specially  pop- 
ular throughout  the  season,  and  particularly 
popular  during  the  early  months.  The  cot- 
tages are  engaged,  and  Manager  Zander  has  a 
fine  list  of  expected  arrivals.  The  vogue  of 
this  establishment  cannot  fall  to  increase.  Its 
proximity  to  the  City  renders  it  a  most  agree- 
able headquarters  for  people  who  are  com- 
pelled to  attend  to  business  and  yet  desire  to 
live  in  the  country.  Besides,  it  is  a  vastly  dif- 
ferent place  to  what  it  was  this  time  last  year. 

*  *  * 

The  grounds  gradually  assume  an  appear- 
ance of  great  beauty.  There  are  parterres  set 
out  in  beautiful  flowers.  Through  the  shrub- 
bery, paths  have  been  cut.  A  grotto  of  hand- 
some design  is  just  off  the  main  avenue.  It 
is  interesting  to  know  who  is  going  to  a 
resort.  Among  those  whose  summer  home  is 
to  be  at  the  Rafael,  are  the  Goads,  Fried- 
landers,  Schmiedells,  Loughboroughs,  David- 
sons, Bovees,  H.  M.  A.  Millers,  C.  B.  Stones, 
Arthur  R.  Briggs,  John  Perry,  Jr.,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  James  Otis,  Baron  and  Baroness  Von 
Schroeder,  Ward  McAllister  and  a  dozen 
more.  The  tennis  tournameut  is  to  be  held 
here  as  usual,  and,  of  itself,  this  event  will 
draw  a  big  crowd  for  July  4th. 

*  *  * 

After  the  Rafael  and  the  Del  Monte,  the 
most  popular  resort  among  those  who  dis- 
covered its  existence,  was  the  Hotel  Ben 
Lomond,  in  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains.  Situ- 
ated in  the  midst  of  the  romantic  scenery  of 
this  region,  with  the  San  Lorenzo  river  plash- 
ing past  the  door,  surrounded  by  forests  of 
redwood  and  pine,  there  is  everything  to  at- 
tract the  seeker  after  health  and  recreation. 
Fishing,  shooting,  every  sort  and  condition 
of  sport,  can  be  indulged  there,  and  I  predict 
an  eminent  popularity  for  this  resort.  The 


hotel  opens  May  1st,  under  the  management 
of  W.  J.  McCollum  and  C.  C.  Douglas,  both 
competent  and  experienced  managers,  who 
will  certainly  make  the  establishment  popu- 
lar. Beauty  of  situation  is  all  very  well  in 
its  way,  but  much  more  is  required  to  make  a 
resort  desirable  in  the  eyes  of  civilized 
people,  so  that  is  why  I  speak  of  the  manage- 
ment. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

The  great  interest  taken  in  the  work  of  the 
High  License  Association,  was  manifested  in 
an  unmistakable  manner  by  the  wonderfully 
big  crowd  that  gathered  to  hear  Archbishop 
Riordan  at  Metropolitan  Temple  on  Monday 
night.  I  wanted  to  see  the  kind  of  people  that  a 
lecture  on  temperance  would  bring  together,and 
was  not  a  little  surprised  to  find  there  repre- 
sentatives of  the  best  families  in  town.  On 
the  stage  were  nearly  200  prominent  business 
men,  and  well-known  ladies  and  gentlemen 
occupied  the  boxes  and  seats.  Kx-Governor 
Perkins  introduced  the  Archbishop,  who  de- 
livered an  excellent  lecture;  not  a  dull,  dry 
statistical  out-pouring  of  words  and  figures, 
but  a  thoroughly  interesting  talk  that  won 
new  friends  for  the  association  and  made  the 
members  warmer  in  their  zeal  on  behalf  of  its 
objects. 

The  High  License  people  are  determined 
to  push  their  work  to  a  successful  issue,  and 
as  the  members  are  prominent  and  influential, 
they  will,  without  doubt,  be  able  to  accom- 
plish a  great  deal.  A  petition  is  now  in  the 
hands  of  a  strong  committee,  lor  presentation 
to  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  asking  that  body 
to  raise  the  liquor  license  from  $21  to  $150 
per  quarter.  The  gentlemen  who  will  appear 
before  the  City  and  County  Fathers,  on  Mon- 
day, with  the  petition,  are  the  Rev.  Father 
George  Montgomery,  the  Rev.  J.  Sanders 
Reed,  William  A-  Beatty,  Robert  Balfour, 
and  Joseph  G.  Eastland. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

Governor  Markham  is  engaged  in  the  pleas- 
ant pastime  of  promising  all  sorts  of  things  to 
whoever  will  ask.  I  am  informed  that  he  is 
about  to  undertake,  by  wholesale,  the  inves- 
tigation of  all  the  public  institutions  in  Cali- 
fornia that  are  drawing  money  from  the  State 
Treasury.  I  sincerely  hope  he  will  do  so, 
and  would  suggest  that  he  begin  with  the 
Capitol.  The  City  and  County  Hospital  will 
have  his  close  attention,  and  if  there  is  ap- 
parent any  evidence  of  mismanagement,  off 
go  the  heads  of  the  responsible  parties. 
What  a  terrible  threat,  and  how  impossible  of 
execution.  It  is  out  of  doubt,  that  if  Mr. 
Markham  desired,  on  a  trencher,  the  head  of 
the  meanest  scavenger  in  the  State,  he  would 
have  to  dance  a  long  time  before  Imperial 
Dan  Herod  Burns.  But  let  him  investigate, 
by  all  means.  There  never  was  an  investiga- 
tion that  did  not  do  some  good,  and  there  are 
many  reforms  that  can  be  made  in  the  public 
institutions  of  California. 

Governor  Markham  was  waited  on  by  a 
committee  from  the  Daughters  of  the  Good 
Shepherd  last  week,  and  was  asked  to  take 
the  public  institutions  out  of  politics,  as  far 
as  possible.  The  Governor  expressed  a  wil- 
lingness to  do  so,  and  said  that  he  would  be- 
gin with  the  San  Francisco  County  Hospital. 
The  Board  of  Health  would  be  closely 
watched,  and  if  there  was  apparent  any  lack 
of  interest  among  the  members,  he  would 
make  changes  until  the  right  men  were  found. 

*  *  * 

The  sudden  death  of  Dr.  Charles  D. 
Toland  was  a  shock  to  many  people  in  this 
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city.  He  was  apparently  quite  well  on  Sun- 
day, and,  on  the  day  following,  went  to  his 
office  as  usual.  In  the  afternoon  he  lay  down, 
saying  he  was  tired,  and  when  the  time  came 
to  arouse  him  he  was  at  rest  forever.  Among 
the  first  to  reach  his  side  was  his  wife,  who 
had  gone  to  the  office  to  meet  him  and  accom- 
pany him  to  the  residence  of  his  mother,  who 
was  about  to  leave  for  the  East.  Dr.  Toland's 
death  was  caused  by  heart  failure.  He  en- 
joyed the  friendship  of  a  large  number  of  our 
best  people,  was  deservedly  popular,  and  his 
death  is  widely  lamented.  He  was  married 
to  a  niece  of  Samuel  M.  Shortridge,  of  this 
city. 

Those  of  us  who  are  thoroughly  enamored 
of  amateur  opera,  enjoyed  the  society  pro- 
duction of  "Girofle-Girofla"  very  much. 
When  business  has  sent,  or  pleasure  wooed 
me  to  an  entertainment  of  this  kind,  I  have 
always  thanked  heaven  that  I  was  not  born 
with  a  captious  ear.  The  critical  faculty  that 
causes  one  to  sit  with  a  wry  face  through  the 
production  by  an  amateur  company  of  a  tune- 
ful opera  was  denied  me,  and,  in  its  stead,  I 
have  been  endowed  with  an  immense  capacity 
for  taking  things  just  as  they  come.  For  my-' 
self,  I  enjoyed  the  whole  affair  very  much. 

*  *  * 

I  am  not  an  admirer  of  the  Gothic  in  limb 
architecture,  and  that  style  was  quite  preva- 
lent on  Tuesday  evening.  There  was  also 
apparent,  on  the  part  of  some  of  the  soloists 
in  the  chorus,  a  desire  to  confide  to  a  concealed 
person  in  the  wings  the  music  that  the 
audience  had  paid  for.  The  Grand  Opera 
House  showed  up  much  like  the  well-known 
long-felt  want,  and  few  of  the  singers  could 
fill  it.  The  efforts  they  made  were  painful 
and  praiseworthy,  and  the  enthusiasm  was 
great.  The  acting  was  thoroughly  enjoyable, 
and,  I  dare  say,  no  more  original  action  has 
been  seen  on  any  stage  in  San  Francisco  be- 
fore. The  half-arm  gesture,  that  brings  the 
member  on  a  line  with  the  hips,  was  exceed- 
ingly popular,  and  no  one  appeared  anxious  to 
adopt  a  new  style. 

*  *  * 

On  the  whole,  the  opera  was,  musically, 
scenically,  and  artistically,  excellently  well 
presented,  and  were  it  not  that  words  of 
praise  would  be  calculated  to  bring  the  blush 
of  modesty  to  cheeks  unused  to  it,  I  would 
sing  paeans  in  the  ears  of  the  principals  and 
chorus.  Mrs.  Williams  did  admirable  work, 
and  one  could  hardly  believe  that  this  was  her 
first  appearance  on  the  stage.  During  the 
entire  performance  she  was  enthusiastically 
applauded.  Mrs.  Stewart  and  Miss  Williams 
won  much  favor  and  many  flowers.  Louis 
Sloss  was  quite  humorous,  but  the  lines  were 
barren  of  local  touches  that  might  have  been 
used  with  great  effect.  The  allusion  to  the 
Roseleaves  was  received  with  great  applause. 
Donald  Graham  sang  well,  looked  well,  and 
acted  with  considerable  grace;  but  the  cos- 
tume revealed  a  secret  that  well-nigh  broke 
some  hearts.  Amedee  Joulliu  was  a  big, 
bronzed,  bearded,  basso  pirate  chief,  with  a 
seven-league  stride.  It  was  hinted  that  on 
account  of  his  appearance  Girofla  offered  little 
resistance  when  the  kidnaping  was  done. 
George  Hall!  ah,  there  was  a  Mazourk  after 
my  own  heart.  I  really  think  he  carried  off 
the  honors.  Elmer  De  Pue's  fine  figure  com- 
pensated for  any  lack  of  dramatic  or  lyric 
force.  And  George  Nagle;  well,  if  actions 
speak  louder  than  words,  that  stride  and  bow 
of  his  had  a  fog  horn  attachment.  The 
chorus  was  good,  and  Mr.  Stewart  had  it  well 


under  control.  The  overture,  led  by  Harry 
Heyman,  was  greatly  enjoyed. 

#  #  * 

The  audience  was  the  most  fashionable  that 
has  gathered  in  the  Grand  Opera  House  for 
some  time.  Everybody  was  there,  but  there 
was  apparent  a  lamentable  lack  of  unanimity 
among  the  ladies  in  the  matter  of  dress.  It 
was  generally  known  that  the  affair  was  to  be 
a  society  function,  and  that  that  meant  dress- 
ing. About  one-third  the  audience  appeared 
in  evening  dresses :  the  remainder  might 
have  been  going  shopping,  and  dropped  in  to 
see  what  was  going  on.  However,  I  suppose, 
all  the  good  figures  and  pretty  arms  in  the 
house  were  shown  to  advantage.  That  is 
usually  the  case  ;  if  a  girl  has  a  handsome 
figure  nothing  will  prevent  her  from  display- 
ing it.  I  must  say  that  I  have  never  seen 
prettier  or  more  artistic  costumes  worn  by 
principals  or  chorus.  They  were  designed 
by  Mr.  Joullin,  and  were  the  apotheosis  of 
stage  dressing.  The  Art  Association,  I  am 
glad  to  say,  made  quite  a  large  sum  on 
the  entertainment.  I  suppose  the  expenses 
amounted  to  something  like  $2,000.  The 
house  was  worth  probably  $5,000,  and  there 
were,  perhaps,  a  number  of  tickets  sold  that 
were  not  represented  at  the  opera. 

*  *  * 

The  great  collection  of  paintings  belonging 
to  Haseltine  of  Philadelphia,  possibly  the 
finest  in  the  country,  is  on  exhibition  at  the 
rooms  of  the  San  Francisco  Art  Association. 
The  collection  contains  some  of  the  best  works 
of  Europe's  most  renowned  artists.  A  great 
many  people  have  seen  the  pictures  during  the 
week, and  it  is  quite  certain  that  our  art  patrons 
will  be  largely  represented  at  the  sale.  A.  W. 
Eouderback  and  Co.,  have  charge  of  the  exhi- 
bition. 

So  General  Ruger  will  command  the  div- 
ision of  the  Pacific.  There  were  many  colonels 
claimants,  but  on  none  of  these  the  proud  dis- 
tinction was  conferred.  It  is  not  gener- 
ally realized  how  good  a  chance  Colonel 
Shafter  had.  He  is  popular  with  General 
Miles;  in  fact,  has  made  it  a  "rule  to  stand  in 
with  that  astute  individual  who  values  his 
supporters  and  assists  them.  But  for  Miles, 
the  First  Infantry  would  now  be  in  Cheyenne. 
After  the  campaign  in  Dakota  they  were  to 
have  been  consigned  to  that  community;  in 
fact  General  Schofield  had  assigned  them  the 
station  there.  But  Miles  desired  otherwise, 
and  his  interposition  saved. 


all  wrong. 
Point,  he 


Because  a  man  has  passed  West 
is  not  necessarily  a  gentleman. 
Probably  he  possesses  a  certain  endowment  of 
mathematical  ability— that  is  all  can  be  said 
with  certainty.  Within  a  few  years  more  its 
conspicuous  vogue  will  have  deserted  this,our 
only  leisure  class,  and  as  in  the  East,  the 
civilian  will  assume  his  normal  supremacy. 
Matrimonial  eligibility  is  the  only  true  test  of 
social  distinction.  One  cannot,  unless  one 
happens  to  be  an  heiress,  afford  to  marry  a 
lieutenant. 

*  *  * 


The  home  influence  was  again  at  work  and 
with  it  all  the  big  Sherman-Cameron  "  pull," 
that  has  been  so  powerful  an  aid  to  Miles'  am- 
bition. But  some  stronger  power  defeated 
this  plan,  and  Shatter  will  not  occupy  the 
mansion  at  Black  Point;  there  will  be  110  pro- 
motions throughout  the  regiment.  The  espec- 
ial reason  for  Shafter's  struggle  to  remain 
here  was  the  social  pre-eminence  the  army 
possesses  on  the  Coast  Elsewhere  in  the 
country  an  army  officer  is  an  individual  but 
slightly  regarded  socially;  here,  he  is  tremen- 
dously in  vogue.  The  very  possession  of 
brass  buttons  confers  distinction  and  eligibil- 
ity on  him.  He  is  asked  everywhere,  and 
goes  everywhere  he  is  asked. 

It  happens  time  and  again  at  parties  that 
army  and  navy  officers,  regularly  invited,  have 
to  be  introduced  to  their  hostess.  The  ques- 
tion of  acquaintanceship  seems  not  to  enter 
into  the  consideration.    This,  of  course,  is 


I  learn  that  instances  of  conspicuous  gal- 
lantry on  the  part  of  army  officers  are  to  be 
rewarded  with  a  brevet  rank.  This  country 
has  hitherto  offered  no  incentive  to  valorous 
deeds.  The  lazy  lieutenant  gets  the  promo- 
tion in  the  same  due  course  that  it  comes  to 
his  ablest  colleague.  One  is  as  liable  to  prom- 
inence from  inactivity  as  another  is  by  the 
greatest  exertion.  In  future,  however,  when- 
ever there  is  to  be  a  slight  reward  for  a  meri- 
torious deed,  honest  rank  will  be  conferred, 
and  this  brevet  will  mark  the  distinction  be- 
tween the  drones  and  the  workers. 

*  *  * 

A  word  for  the  private  ear  of  J.  J.  Owen, 
of  San  Jose.  What  have  you  to  do  with  the 
honor  of  any  home  ?  Do  you  know  what 
that  means?  What  have  you  to  do  with  the 
purity  of  womanhood  ?  Have  you  so  walked 
that  no  taint  has  come  to  it  by  you,  sir? 
What  have  you  to  do  with  the  innocent  daugh- 
ters of  San  Jose  ?  Are  you  without  fault  here? 
For  whose  sons  do  you  speak,  sir  ?  For  your 
neighbors  ?  Are  you  without  blemish  in 
these  things?  If  you  are,  sir,  then  your 
words  are  wise,  and  well  chosen;  but  if  you 
are  not,  look  to  it  that  every  sentence  does  not 
become  a  whip  to  scourge  you  from  the  city. 

If  I  have  offended  the  good  people  of  San 
Jose,  I  am  sorry;  but  I  ask  to  be  judged  by 
the  good  people,  so  stand  back,  J.  J.  Owen, 
stand  back. 

*  *  * 

The  Australian  federation  concerns  our 
newspapers  exceedingly,  and  should  indepen- 
dence from  the  mother  country  not  speedily 
result,  the  journalistic  anguish  will  be  dis- 
tressing. Precisely  what  benefit  a  change  of 
Australian  political  relations  would  make  to 
us  is  not  apparent.  We  are  within  reach  of 
all  advantages  which  Australia  can  ever  offer, 
but  with  the  superstition  of  savages  we  shut 
out  the  riches  of  commerce  and  build  a  tariff 
wall  to  protect  and  confine  us  in  poverty  and 
insignificance. 

9|C   Sff  sfc 

After  the  newspapers  have  corrected  the 
evils  of  Newfoundland  and  alleviated  the 
sufferings  of  her  people,  they  will  have  time 
to  discuss  the  horrible  condition  of  our  streets, 
the  pestilential  character  of  our  sewers,  the 
reason  our  prisons  are  crowded  with  atro- 
cious criminals,  and  the  reason  why  San 
Francisco,  which  exports  such  a  quantity  of 
wisdom  for  other  people,  does  not  grow. 

The  Clover  Club  gave  an  enjoyable  recep- 
tion at  Union  Square  Hall,  on  last  Friday 
evening,  and  had  the  usual  fashionable  at- 
tendance that  has  made  their  parties  so 
popular. 

*  *  * 

When  the  well-known  literateur  and  all- 
around  mental  gymnast,  Arthur  McEwen,  eu- 
dened  his  jagometer,  it  was  in  response  to  a 
popular  demand  for  some  such  instrument. 
As  he  stated  in  his  application  tor  letters 
patent,  "the  need  of  the  American  public  for 
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a  portable  machine  that  would  indicate  when  j 
they  had  enough  liquor  on  board  is  the  raison 
d'etre  for   the   invention."    Lately,  I  have 
heard  little  of  the   jagometer,  but  am  in- 
clined to  think  that  it  was  not  a  great  success,  | 
inasmuch  as  the  man  who  can,  under  any  cir- 1 
cumstances,  remain  sober  enough  to  consult 
an  instrument  to  learn  whether  he  is  drunk 
enough    to  stop  drinking,  will  hardly  drink 
enough  to  need  the  invention.    Different  peo- 
pie,  of  course,  employ  different  methods  to  dis- 
cover their  mental  conditions   after  a  siege 
with  Bacchus.    Some  of  them  are  quite  in- 
capable of  telling  how  they  fell  except  by  the 
aid  of  exterior  objects. 

There  is,  in  San  Francisco,  a  young  gentle- 
man of  considerable  literary  reputation  and 
great  blondeness,  who  uses  as  his  jagometer 
the  animals  in  a  well-known  furrier's  window. 
I  happened  to  meet  him  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
stuffed  menagerie  the  other  day,  and  inquired 
how  he  was. 

"  Come  over  here  a  minute,"  he  said,  and 
he  pulled  me  toward  the  animals.  He  looked 
at  them  long  and  anxiously. 

"  Are  they  moving  ?"  he  asked  at  length. 

"What  I" 

"  I  mean  are  the  animals  turning  around, 
or  moving  to  and  fro  ?" 

"  Why,  of  course  not." 

"Oh,  I'm  all  right!"  he  cried  triumph- 
antly. "The  fact  is,  that  I  pass  this 
store  every  morning,  and  if  the  animals  are 
quiet  and  peaceful  as  they  are  this  morning, 
I  go  to  my  office  without  trouble,  but  if  they 
move  about  and  leer  at  me  "—here  his  voice 
sunk  to  a  whisper — "  I  go  to  my  doctor's." 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  the  poorest  rich  man  in  the  commu- 
nity is  Frank  M.  Pixley.  This  pauper — half- 
millionaire,  yearns  for  a  block  or  so  of  Menlo 
Park  property  on  which  to  build  a  mansion, 
but  is  too  poor  to  purchase  any.  He  is  anx- 
ious to  be  presented  with  what  he  wants,  and 
this  explains  his  extravagantly  zealous  ex- 
ploitation of  Senator  Stanford's  pet  measures. 
In  addition  to  his  subsidy,  he  desires  this 
further  reward,  and  on  it  he  will  retire  with  a 
clear  conscience.  He  has  "  collared  "  every- 
thing in  sight.  One  reason  for  his  desire  to 
live  at  Menlo  is  that  he  is  tired  of  his  Union- 
street  property,  and  sick  of  Mt.  Tamalpais. 
If  he  can  turn  both  into  ready  money,  as  he 
yearns  to,  it  would  be  a  comparatively  simple 
matter  to  build  a  comfortable  little  home  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  University  where  his  liter- 
ary reputation  would  draw  big  interest. 

*  *  * 

I  am  a  profound  admirer  of  Mr.  Pixley's 
success,  not  of  his  talents.  That  he  is  a  great 
writer  is  a  pure  California  superstition.  In 
editing  the  Argonaut  he  has  always  made  the 
most  of  a  carefully  acquired  reputation  for 
crankiness.  His  style  is  that  of  a  Fourth  of 
July  orator — his  forte  a  bombastic  invective. 
As  an  editorial  writer,  he  does  not  compare 
with  McEwen,  Bierce,  Bonner,  or  Upton.  His 
range  is  extremely  limited,  being  confined  to 
the  Irish,  the  Pioneers,  the  Pope  and  Senator 
Stanford.  The  journal  succeeded  because  it 
was  a  contrast  to  the  only  weekly  then  in  ex- 
istence, the  News  Letter,  and  because  the 
initial  numbers  were  brilliant  with  the  efforts 
of  Bierce.  McEwen,  Somers  and  other  high 
literary  lights.  But  these  have  all  dropped 
out,  and  they  were  the  journal's  excuse  for  ex- 
istence. ^ 

The  Argonaut's  magnificent  pose  has  al- 
ways compelled  my  admiration.  Yet,  under 
its  mask  of  independence  and  respectability,  it 


has  been  most  shameless  in  its  prostitution 
It  has  had  retainers  from  a  dozen  corporations, 
and  its  editorial  effort  has  been  directed  solely 
toward  locating  its  editor's  name  on  as  many 
pay  rolls  as  possible.  Successful  as  Pixley 
has  been  as  a  denouncer  of  the  Irish,  he  has 
grown  rich  by  his  capacity  as  a  terrorizer. 
One  reason  why  the  journal  maintains  a  cer- 
tain respectability  in  the  public  eye  is,  that 
its  efforts  have  all  been  in  the  direction  of 
grand  rather  than  petty  larceny. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Sir  Charles  Dilke  is  contem- 
plating a  visit  here,  in  case  he  does  not  return 
to  active  Parliamentary  life.  Years  ago  he 
was  in  San  Francisco — in  1868,  I  think.  He 
remained  six  weeks,  and  had  a  simply  gorg- 
eous time,  expending  money  liberally  and 
enjoying  life  in  a  forcible  but  artistic  manner. 
W.  C.  Ralston  took  him  up  and  had  him  down 
at  Belmont,  and  the  Menlo  Park  contingent 
took  quite  a  fancy  to  him  also.  The  inevit- 
able book  was  the  result  of  his  trip.  He 
spoke  most  pleasantly  of  San  Francisco,  but  of 
his  visit  here  gave  no  particulars.  In  this  re- 
gard he  resembled  the  famous  pianist,  Gotts- 
chalk,  who  left  this  delicious  clime  under 
most  amusing  circumstances — in  a  tug  which 
caught  a  South  American  clipper  just  outside 
the  heads.  I  wonder  do  any  of  Mrs.  Mill's 
old  pupils  remember  the  story.  Gottschalk 
wrote  a  book,  and  forgot  to  mention  San 
Francisco  at  all. 

Lord  Lytton,  too,  was  a  visitor  here  in  the 
early  sixties.  He  had  a  terrific  time  around 
town,  got  into  society,  danced  at  a  dozen  big 
parties,  and  engaged  in  an  amateur  prize 
fight  that  attracted  a  great  deal  of  attention, 
but  was  kept  out  of  the  papers.  His  reputa- 
tion in  those  days  was  chiefly  that  of  a 
"blood."  After  his  return  to  London  he  pub- 
lished "Lucille."  It  was  very  hard  for  those 
who  had  met  the  very  gay  young  man  to 
realize  he  had  really  written  such  good 
poetry. 

*  *  * 

I  heard  a  story  the  other  day  illustrating 
e  Htorial  sagacity  in  Prairieville.  While  the 
late  campaign  was  causing  politics  to  boil,  a 
syndicate  letter  was  prepared  for  the  country 
press,  extolling  the  virtues  of  Senator  Stanford, 
and  laying  bare  the  secret  processes  of  his 
charities.  The  writer,  who  was  very  well 
paid  for  the  preparation  of  the  letter,  deter- 
mined to  make  a  trifle  more  "on  the  outside," 
and  to  the  editors  to  whom  he  sent  the  article 
he  enclosed  a  letter  stating  that  the  charge 
would  be  three  dollars.  Mr.  Stanford  was 
praised  in  a  large  number  of  papers,  and  from 
all  but  one  came  an  order  for  the  sum  stated. 
The  writer  had  given  up  hope  of  ever  hearing 
from  the  delinquent,  and  his  surprise  was 
great  when,  on  Monday,  he  found  a  bill  in  his 
mail  from  the  editor.  It  was  something  as 
follows: 

Mr.  Stubh  Scribble, 

TO  THE  Bayfield  Horn,  Dr. 
To  publishing  two  coloinn  letter  on  Senatur  Stan- 
furd,  three  dollars. 

PLEASE  REMITT. 

I  am  inclined  to  the  belief,  judging  from 
the  foregoing,  that  space  in  the  country  news- 
paper is  almost  as  prevalent  as  ignorance. 

*  *  * 

I  am  assured  that  the  trunks  belonging 
to  that  pertinacious  gentleman,  Dr.  Titus,  of 
St.  Luke's  Hospital,  have  all  been  packed,  and 
that  a  limited  numerical  exodus  will  take 
place  in  the  near  future.  This  will  prove  the 
truth  of  a  prediction  I  made  some  time  ago; 
and  if  I  anticipated  the  removal  by  a  week 
I  will  be  forgiven,  as  my  zeal  on  behalf  of 


St.  Luke's  Hospital  blinded  my  judgment 
to  the  capacity  the  managers  had  for  tolerating 
the  incubus.  It  would  not  be  safe  to  state  the 
name  of  the  gentleman  who  has  been  asked  to 
succeed  Dr.  Titus,  as  it  is  not  quite  certain 
that  he  will  be  able  to  accept  the  position. 
In  the  meantime,  congratulations  should  be 
showered  on  the  ladies  who  decided  to  dispense 
with  the  present  incumbent. 

*  *  * 

Henry  M.  Stanley  was  nothing  marvelous 
!  to  look  at.  To  the  ordinary  observer  his  ap- 
pearance conveyed  no  impression  of  his 
exploits,  and,  when  wandering  around,  he  was 
safe  never  to  arouse  a  suspicion  of  his  identity. 
I  A  story  is  going  the  rounds  about  his  recontre 
with  George  Schonewald  at  the  Hotel  Del 
Monte,  to  allude  to  which,  even  remotely,  is 
sufficient  to  make  that  gentleman  blush. 
Schonewald  has  a  magnificent  St.  Bernard 
dog,  an  immense  animal,  of  which  he  is  very 
proud.  The  morning  following  Stanley's 
arrival  he  took  the  animal  for  its  customary 
run  over  by  the  club-house.  While  it  gam- 
boled around  in  the  grass,  a  little  man  with  a 
gray  moustache,  wearing  a  peaked  cap,  ap- 
proached and  asked  him  what  species  of  dog 
it  was. 

"  Oh,"  said  Shonewald,  facetiously,  "  that 
is  the  great  elephant  dog  that  Mr.  Stanley 
brought  with  him  from  Africa." 
"  Yes?"  said  the  little  man. 
"  The  greatest  dog  in  the  world,"  contin- 
ued Schonewald, giving  his  imagination  reins. 
"  Yes,  my  word,  how  he  does  go  after  ele- 
phants through  the  jungle  !  Jumps  on  their 
backs,  bites  their  throats — brave  ?    Well  !" 

"  Indeed,"  quoth  the  little  man,  "  I  did  not 
know  that  they  hunted  elephants  with  dogs." 

"  Oh,  yes,"  the  manager  assured  him, 
"  That  dog  often  saved  Stanley's  life;  swam 
him  across  a  river  once  when  he  thought  he 
would  drown." 

"No,  he  did  not,"  said  the  little  man,  posi- 
tively. "  That's  going  too  far  ;  no  dog  ever 
saved  his  life." 

"  No  ?"  said  Mr.  Schonewald,  with  lofty  sar- 
casm, "  how  do  you  know  so  much  ?" 
"  I  am  Stanley." 

There's  a  yarn  in  circulation  about  Third 
Vice-President  Stubbs  that  comes  to  me  from 
a  very  lofty  source.  During  a  recent  trip  of 
his  East,  Mr.  Stubbs'  car  was  hitched  to  a 
train  in  which  Duncan  B.  Harrison's  aggrega- 
tion of  fistic  and  histrionic  talent  happened  to 
be  traveling. 

Passing  through  toward  the  engine,  one 
fine  day,  the  railroad  man  stopped  to  talk 
with  the  thespians,  and  was  introduced  to  the 
great  John  L-  Sullivan. 

"Mr.  Sullivan,"  said  Mr.  Stubbs,  looking 
the  great  pugilist  up  and  down,  "you  are 
not  as  large  a  man  as  I  thought  you  were." 

"Naw  ?"  answered  the  pugilist,  in  a  who-in- 
creation-are-you  tone  of  voice,  "yer  can't  al- 
lers  judges  a  man  by  his  looks." 

With  this  epigram,  the  interview  concluded, 
Mr.  Sullivan  turning  his  large  back  on  the 
railroad  man,  who  retired  in  good  order. 

*  *  * 

General  Turnbull  never  forgets  his  title,  and 
is  invariably  addressed  by  it,  whether  he  hap- 
pens in  Chicago,  Washington  or  Dakota. 
Shortly  after  the  Indian  outbreak,  a  Sioux 
chieftain  and  his  cortege  on  their  way  from 
the  Nationaljcapital,  met  Turnbull  and  a  del- 
egation of  lieutenants  on  a  train.  The  Cali- 
fornian  was  introduced  to  the  Chief — "  Red 
Neck,"  or  something  was  his  name — as  General 
Turnbull. 

"You  General  ?  "  inquired  Red  Neckglanc- 
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ing  suspiciously  at  the  alleged  warrior's 
portly  bulk. 

"  Why,  yes,"  was  the  answer. 

"  In  reglar  army?"  he  pursued. 

"No,"  answered  General  Turnbull  firmly. 

"  In  Grand  Army  Republic  ?"  resumed  the 
Indian. 

"Oh,  no,"  returned  the  Californian,  loftily. 

Red  Neck  looked  disappointed,  but  he  was 
not  to  be  denied. 

"What  you  General  of?"  he  finally  asked, 
after  some  thought. 

"  Militia.  California's  National  Guard," 
answered  General  Turnbull,  with  magnificent 
pride. 

"  Rats  !"  said  the  Indian,  turning  his  back. 

*  5js  * 

A  musical  organization  devoid  of  discord  is 
an  anomaly.  Even  that  ordinarily  happy 
family,  the  Loring  Club,  rejoices  in  occasional 
broils,  and,  as  the  latest  has  escaped  the  Ar- 
gus-eyed dailies,  it  is  still  news.  The  L,or- 
ings  give  an  annual  banquet  about  May  i, 
one  of  those  elaborate  champagne  and  turtle 
soup  affairs,  glorified  by  much  orating  and 
more  self-laudation,  dashed  with  occasional 
harmonic  references.  This  year,  however, 
it  appears  as  though  there  would  be  no  such 
gathering,  all  because  the  Hash  Committee 
thought  fit  to  hire  the  Red  Room  of  the  Bohe- 
mian Club;  not  that  the  character  and  asso- 
ciations of  this  sanguinary  apartment  are  ob- 
jectionable to  the  trained  voices  of  the  organ- 
ization. An  contraire.  It  appears,  however, 
that  at  frequent  jinks  detachments  of  mem- 
bers poured  forth  their  souls  in  melody,  and 
have  had  the  same  reward  as  is  meeted  out  to 
virtue. 

*  *  * 

The  club  met  at  Druid's  Hall,  last  Monday 
night,  Pooh  Bah  Stone  in  the  chair.  When  the 
Hash  Committee,  Messrs.  T.  G.  B.  Mills,  J. 
H.  Mundy,  W.  Alvord  and  L,.  L,.  Baker,  re- 
ported the  engagement  of  the  Red  Room, 
there  was  .an  ardent  kick  from  the  young 
gentlemen  whom  the  members  of  the  Bohe- 
mian Club  had  not  thought  good  enough  to 
associate  with.  They  complained  that  no 
one  took  the  slightest  notice  of  their  exist- 
ence after  their  song  was  ended  ;  that  they 
were  permitted  to  steal  away  without  ever  a 
"  thank  you."  Thereupon  Pooh  Bah  Stone 
grew  rather  hot,  and  remarked  that  the  com- 
plainants complained  because  there  had  been 
a  difference  of  opinion  in  regard  to  their 
capacity.  The  Bohemians  imagined  they 
ought  to  be  full  ;  they  felt  there  was  still 
room.  This  rather  direct  challenge  caused 
trouble.  The  chairman  was  warned  not  to 
repeat  it,  but  did  so  by  way  of  diversion. 

*  *  * 

Therefore  someone  moved  the  banquet  be 
dispensed  with ;  someone  else  wanted  to  ad- 
journ, and  the  committee  resigned.  How- 
ever, the  momentary  difficulty  was  tided  over, 
another  committee  appointed  and  the  meeting 
dispersed  after  several  rather  bitter  expres- 
sions of  resentment  at  Chairman  Stone's  un- 
called-for strictures.  I  do  not  imagine  the 
Bohemian  Red  Room  will  be  the  scene  of  the 
gathering.  The  Loring's  next  concert,  I  am 
told,  is  to  be  specially  good.  It  comes  on  the 
29th.  There  is  to  be  an  orchestra.  Among 
the  selections  are  an  act  from  "  vEdipus  Tyran- 
nus "  by  Payne,  "Hiawatha,"  by  Foote,  and 
Dudley  Buck's  "  Christopher  Columbus." 

*  *  * 

The  sole  interesting  question  the  difficulty 
presents  is,  whether  it  is  the  Bohemian  Club's 
custom  to  treat  its  guests  with  such  scant  cour- 
tesy as  the  Lorings  complain  of  receiving. 


Musicians  who  give  their  services  consider 
themselves  entitled,  at  least,  to  elaborate 
thanks  for  their  pains,  and  a  fair  share  of  such 
entertainment  as  happens  to  be  going.  This 
the  Bohemian  Club  should  remember,  though 
there  isj  an  ever-increasing  tendency  in  this 
organization  to  regard  nothing  as  really  excel- 
lent that  does  not  come  out  of  Bohemia, 
swathed  in  correct  evening  costume  in  the 
plainest  of  shirt-fronts. 

*  *  * 

Everyone  who  has  seen  Dr.  Parson's  new 
equipage  is  lost  in  wonder  and  admiration. 
The  reverend  and  aged  colored  gent  in  specta- 
cles, who  presides  over  the  big  bays  is  the 
climax  of  respectability.  He  rather  relieves 
the  aggressive,  dictatorial  tones  of  the 
Doctor's  manly  Saxon  beauty.  I  must  con- 
fess regarding  as  distinct  bad  taste  that  medi- 
cal ethic  which  prevents  reputable  physicians 
advertising  in  journals.  It  forces  them  tore- 
sort  to  most  theatrical  dodges  to  attract  pub- 
lic attention.  Take  Dr.  Stallard  and  his  cab, 
dog,  big  bay  horse,  and  microscopes.  En- 
deavor to  disassociate  this  eminent  medico 
from  these  details  and  what  a  colorless,  im- 
personal shadow  does  result. 

Tom  Williams  writes  with  such  refresh- 
ing force  and  sarcasm  that  it  is  a  pity  he 
should  be  in  an  executive  rather  than  an  ac- 
tive position  on  the  Examiner.  He  has  taken 
the  dramatic  department,  however,  and  there 
will  at  last  be  one  daily  whose  criticisms  will 
be  amusing  reading.  He  has  had  plenty  of 
experience  when  Arthur  McEwen  and  him- 
self handled  the  theatres  for  the  Post — some 
years  ago.  Thespian  productions  not  up  to 
the  mark  were  roasted  with  whole-souled  ve- 
hemence. Woe  unto  the  offending  histrion 
who  fell  under  their  pens.  Well  might  he 
wish  the  footlights  knew  him  no  more.  The 
"County  Fair,"  notice  in  Monday's  Examiner 
was  some  of  Mr.  Williams'  work,  and  there 
was  an  unmistakable  ring  of  true  metal  about 
it. 

*  *  * 

An  Oakland  drug  clerk,  I  see,  has  been  ar- 
rested for  some  error  in  filling'a  prescription, 
whereby  an  unfortunate  patient  came  to  an 
untimely  end.  Considering  the  manner  the 
majority  of  people  rush  after  prescriptions  I 
wonder  more  deaths  do  not  occur  from  this 
cause.  Time  and  again  have  I  been  in  stores 
and  heard  the  clerks  hurried  and  worried  over 
a  task  that  requires  due  deliberation.  In 
mixing  the  poisonous  ingredients  of  which  so 
many  modern  prescriptions  are  composed,  the 
utmost  care  is  essential. 

*  *  * 

A  weird  story  of  the  awful  consequences  of 
a  drug  clerk's  error  is  one  of  the  traditions  of 
the  business  here.  He  was  in  a  Folsom  street 
store,  and  in  a  busy  moment  a  little  girl 
rushed  in  for  some  opening  medecine.  He 
thought  she  wanted  opium  and  served  her 
liberally.  An  hour  later  a  large  Irish  lady  in 
a  plaid  [shawl  entered  the  store,  a  bundle  in 
her  arms.  A  huge  crowd  followed  after.  She 
was  lamenting  and  weeping.  The  clerk 
rushed  forward  and  then  ensued  a  torrent  of 
denunciations. 

"Here's  some  of  your  work,  ye  dearthy 
schoundrel,"  said  the  Irish  lady,  vehemently. 

With  that  she  laid  the  bundle  on  the 
counter.  It  was  the  dead  body  of  the  child 
that  had  obtained  the  opium.  A  terrific 
scene  ensued.  Since  then  the  store  has  lost 
its  vogue.  The  patronage  of  the  neighbor- 
hood goes  elsewhere.    Even  now  if  you  talk 


of  going  to  this  particular  drug  store,  some- 
one will  say  : 

"Shure,  that's  where  they  pisened  little 
Josie.    Don't  go  anear  thim." 

*  *  * 

Irwin  M.  Stump  has  retired  from  J.  B.  Hag- 
gin's  service  to  take  full  charge  of  Senator 
Hearst's  estate.  His  defection  has  worried 
Mr.  Haggin  naturally  as  his  cashier  was 
thoroughly  acquainted  with  every  detail  of  his 
enormous  business  interests,  besides  being 
eminently  clear  headed.  Men  of  his  stamp 
are  most  difficult  to  replace. 

Viscount  Raynham,  a  son  of  the  Marquis 
of  Townshend,  is  in  town  and  has  been  doing 
town  with  a  well-known  descendant  of  Brian 
Born,  named  Daniel  O'Connell.  Viscount 
Raynham  is  a  great  student  of  genealogy  and 
is  authority  for  the  statement  that  the  op- 
position candidate  for  the  Bohemian  Club 
presidency  is  really  in  the  direct  line  from 
the  Kings  of  Tara.  Indeed,  his  first  act  on 
arrival  was  to  proffer  his  allegiance  to  Mr. 
O'Connell,  who  if  Ireland  ever  becomes  a 
monarchy,  will  doubtless  be  imported  and 
crowned  Monarch. 

*  *  * 

When  the  notes  of  "  Annie  Roonie " 
sounded  blatant  through  the  cabin,  the  ex- 
pression of  disgust  on  the  countenances  of 
many  deepened  to  one  of  absolute  horror. 
Some  who  were  not  afraid  of  the  cool  night 
air  went  outside,  but,  for  the  majority,  there 
was  no  escape.  Every  member  of  the  band 
might  have  been  a  virtuoso,  but  the  way  they 
played  in  concert  was  thoroughly  awful. 

It  is  certain  that  the  railroad  management 
does  not  appreciate  the  annoyance  to  the  pas- 
sengers that  exists  in  the  indiscriminate  play- 
ing of  vile  brass  bands  aboard  their  boats,  or  the 
nuisance  would  be  abated,  or  at  least,  be  con- 
fined to  the  lower  deck  of  the  steamer,  where 
the  picnic-going  hoodlum  delights  to  congre- 
gate. 

In  all  the  ferry  boats  that  ply  between  New 
York  and  Jersey  City,  are  posted  notices 
absolutely  prohibiting  the  playing  of  musical 
instruments  aboard  them.  What  an  excellent 
arrangement  this  is,  can  be  thoroughly  appre- 
ciated by  those  who  were  passengers  on  the 
local  boat  that  ferries  the  San  Jose  baseball 
excursionists  from  Oakland  to  this  city,  last 
Sunday  evening.  The  gong  for  starting  had 
scarcely  sounded,  when  a  man,  bearing  a  base 
drum,  entered  the  crowded  cabin,  followed  by  a 
dozen  other  uniformed  men,  all  armed  with 
instruments  of  torture,  in  the  shape  of  brass 
horns  and  cornets.  A  few  hoodlums  greeted 
their  appearance  with  some  show  of  delight, 
but  over  the  faces  of  the  majority  of  those 
who  could  see  them,  spread  an  expression  of 
resigned  disgust.  There  was  a  painful  curiosity 
manifested  as  to  what  the  band — the  men  with 
uniforms  had  been  employed  by  a  baseball 
manager  to  furnish  music  on  his  excursion  to 
San  Jose — would  play. 

*  *  * 

A  big  amateur  entertainment  invariably  re- 
sults in  a  glorious  crop  of  funny  episodes  and  the 
"  Giron6-Girofia  "  production  was  no  excep- 
tion. In  the  chorus  were  many  maidens  of 
fine  physique,  matrimonially  ambitious,  and  a 
gay  young  man,  whose  name  I  shall  keep 
secret,  had  a  great  deal  of  quiet  fun  playing 
on  their  expectations.  He  introduced  a 
friend — rather  a  good  looking  young  fellow,  as 
a  Boston  millionaire  on  the  look-out  for  a  wife. 
If  the  life  of  that  youth  was  not  made  a  bur- 
den to  him  I  am  an  unveracious  historian. 
He  was  hunted  everywhere,  chased  hither  and 


T  H  R  WAV  K  . 


thither,  cajoled,  invited,  entertained,  much  to 
the  designing  youth's  delight.  I  believe  it 
has  transpired  that  the  alleged  millionaire  is  a 
hundred  dollar  clerk  at  the  mint. 


Boston  man,  well  connected,  and  was  in  the  period.  The  expenses  of  the  play  are  light, 
wool  business.    He  had  a  big  grazing  ranch  compared  with  those  of  other  companies 


*  *  * 


There  is  a  bridegroom  or  something  who  is 
supposed  to  sing  a  few  bars  in  the  second  act. 
His  toilet  was  specially  elaborate,  and  he  was 
bound  to  have  made  a  huge  sensation.  Alas, 
he  emerged  from  the  hairdresser's  hands  too 


in  Montana  and  was  owner  of  a  wool  factory 
in  Denver.  He  was  a  daring  speculator  in 
Australian  wools,  which  he  bought  in  London 
every  year,  making  now  and  then  big  coups. 
He  had  many  friends  in  army  and  navy 
circles  and  made  a  collection  of  Indian  curi- 
osities and  utensils,  said  to  be  next  to  the 
Smithsonian  Institute's,  the  best  in  the  coun- 
try.    Mr.   Martin  was  exceedingly  fond  of 


late  for  his  cue,  and  missed.   Round  the  wings  children  and  nothing  delighted  him  more  than 
he  wandered,  a  forlorn  object,  half-clothed,  romping  with  his  pretty  little  girl  Katherine. 
lamenting  having  lost  the  opportunity  of  his 
life. 

*  *  * 


Those  grumblers  who  have  so  long  pre- 
dicted that  the  Olympic  Club  would  never 
occupy  a  building  of  its  own,  and  who  have 
by  their  pessimistic  mumblings  somewhat  de- 
layed the  event,  must  now  decry  some  other 
worthy  improvement.  Last  Wednesday  saw 
the  directors  of  the  club — the  lean  ones  and 
fat  ones,  the  tall  ones  and  short  ones — manfully 
wrestling  with  shovels,  in  the  endeavor  to  fill 
a  dump  cart,  which  must  have  seemed  bottom- 
less to  their  untried  arms,  as  they  worked  away, 
breaking  ground  for  the  club's  new  building. 
With  swimming  baths,  and  the  other  attrac- 
tions of  the  new  quarters,  the  membership  of 
the  club  ought  to  reach  into  the  two  thou- 
sands. Then,  like  the  Boston  Athletic  Club,  j 
the  Olympics  will  have  a  full  membership, 
and  a  large  list  waiting  for  entry.  This  will  | 
place  amateur  athletics  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
on  a  foundation  which  cannot  fail  to  prove  , 
both  lofty  and  permanent. 

*  *  * 

It  rarely  occurs  that  in  my  criticisms  ofj 
people  and  events,  I  become  careless  with 
names,  and  mistake  one  man  for  another.  In 
the  case  of  Congressman  Caminetti,  how- 
ever, I  am  assured  that  I  did  that  estimable 
gentleman  an  injustice.  Speaking  of  the 
New  Orleans  affair,  I  attributed  to  the  Con- 
gressman words  that  he  did  not  use,  and 
whose  meaning  was  very  far  from  the  views 
he  holds  on  the  matter.  Mr.  Caminetti  is  an 
American  citizen  with  advanced  American 
ideas,  and  it  was  an  error  in  transcribing  my 
notes  that  connected  his  name  with  the  senti- 


*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Susie  Tompkins 
and  Mr.  Harmon-Brown  of  New  York,  is  an- 


doubt  if  Tim  Murphy,  the  inimitable,  gets 
more  than  $75  a  week,  and  that  is  a  good 
deal  above  what  anyone  else  in  the  cast  gets. 
The  other  salaries  will  run  from  $40  into  the 
ground. 

*  *  * 

Tim  Murphy  is  a  very  accomplished  actor, 
and  his  methods  remind  me  very  much  of 
Joe  Jefferson.  He  has  a  quiet,  unostentatious 
humor,  that  is  just  a  bit  above  farce  comedy. 
If  he  took  the  necessary  care  of  himself,  he 
would,  in  my  opinion,  become  one  of  the 
foremost  comedians  in  the  country.  But  he  is 
too  much  of  a  general  good  fellow  for  his  own 
good,  and  anyone  who  observes  him  closely, 


aounced.    Miss  Tompkins  is  a  daughter  of  might  be  pardoned  for  predicting  an  early 


Mr.  Tompkins  of  Ross  Valley,  and  a  niece  of 
Mrs.  Geo.  C.  Boardman.  She  has  recently 
returned  from  New  York,  bringing  with  her, 
on  a  visit.  Miss  Westerveldt  and  Miss  Har- 
mon-Brown, the  sister  of  her  fiance. 


breakdown. 


*  *  * 


There  is  still  a  good  deal  of  gossip  concern- 
ing the  "  affair  "  at  the  Cercle  Francaise,  and 
a  few  of  the  members  of  that  exclusive  organ- 
ization are  not  satisfied  witb  the  explanations 
that  have  been  given.  They  ask  if  it  is  not 
The  late  Dr.  Beers,  though  not  an  eloquent  „  liule  slrange  that  any  one  could  gain  admit- 


*  *  * 


pulpit  orator,  possessed  a  very  fine  mind.  He 
was  deeply  read  on  theology,  and  possessed  a  [ 
remarkable  logical  faculty,  which,  if  his  pro- 
fession had  been  the  law,  would  have  made 
him  a  leader:  He  had  an  unerring  instinct 
for  weaknesses  in  an  argument,  and  pointed 
them  out  with  the  keenest  incisiveness.  In  j 
the  use  of  words  he  was  forcible,  cold  and  clear 
cut  rather  than  oratorical  and  magnetic.  He 
had  many  warm  friends,  though,  to  grieve 
deeply  over  his  death. 

*  *  * 

A  delightful  function  was  the  "Dance  in 
the  Barn,"  given  by  Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins,  last 
Monday  night.  The  guests  danced  a  number 
of  simple  and  appropriate  figures,  under  the 
capable  leadership  of  Harry  Houghton.  The 
Cushion  Party  at  Mrs.  A.  E.  Heads'  last 
Saturday,  went  off  admirably.  Quite  a  large 
sum  was  realized  for  the  Crutch  and  Splint 
Fund. 

*  *  * 

The  reception  and  reunion  of  the  pupils  and 
ex-students  of  Mills'  Seminary  was  a  charm- 


r.ients  expressed.  I  hope  this,  together  with  j  ing  function.  About  200  of  the  prettiest  and 
the  kindly  things  I  have  said  and  thought  of  jolliest  girls  in  the  State,  accompanied  by 


the  Congressman, 
tional  injustice. 


will  excuse  the  uninten- 


*  * 


The  Beaver- Pierce  wedding  brought  a 
1  irge  delegation  of  society  people  to  .Santa 
Clara,  last  Wednesday.  The  ceremony  was  per- 
formed in  the  Presbyterian  church.  Miss  j 
Flora  Pierce  made  a  very  pretty  bride 
Frank  Madison  supported  the  groom.  After 
the  church  ceremony,  the  guests  all  repaired 
lo  the  Pierce  resideuce  and  there  witnessed 
the  marriage  of  Miss  Annie  Pierce  and  Frank 
Goodhue.  Rev.  J.  M.  Newell  officiated  at 
both  weddings.  The  breakfast  took  place 
immediately  afterwards.  Altogether,  the 
guests  insist  the  double  event  was  the  most 
charming  wedding  they  have  attended  in 
years.  Mr.  Goodhue  is  a  graduate  of  Yale 
and  a  lawyer  by  profession.  He  is  Financial 
Manager  of  the  Thompson  Book  and  Publish- 
ing Co.  of  Cincinnati,  where  he  will  reside 
with  his  bride.  Fred  Beaver  is  a  popular  and 
rising  young  man,  of  the  firm  of  Kilgarff  & 
1  Jeaver. 

*  *  * 


tance  lo  a  private  ball  without  an  invitation, 
and  with  an  expressive  shrug  answer  the 
question  for  themselves.  Of  course,  as  no 
one  seemed  to  know  the  lady,  and  as  her  name 
was  not  on  any  card  of  invitation,  the  pre- 
sumption is  that  the  committee  knew  nothing 
about  her  until  she  made  it  impossible  for  any- 
one to  fail  to  notice  her.  The  affair  was  re- 
grettable, but  no  blame  in  any  way  attaches 
to  the  committee. 

*  *  * 

The  Hotel  Mirabeau,  one  of  the  handsomest 
of  the  newly  erected  family  hotels,  was  for- 
mally opened  on  Thursday  evening  with  a 
dance.  A  number  of  well-known  people  have 
already  made  their  residence  here  and  I  im- 
agine it  will  be  as  successful  and  as  well 
patronized  as  some  of  its  rivals.  The  fur- 
nishings and  appointments  are  very  elegant. 

*  *  * 

New  York  Ituth,  which  occupies  a  much 
wider  field  under  the  new  management, 
than  it  did  before,  has  the  following  para- 
graphs about  Mr.  Hearst.  I  believe  my  read- 
ers would  like  to  know  the  estimate  in  which 
the  editor  of  the  Examiner  is  held  in  the 
metropolis. 

It  is  asserted,  apparently  on  substantial  authority, 
hat  the  son  of  the  late  Senator  Hearst  has  been 
negotiating  for  a  few  weeks  past  with  one  of  the 
most  prominent  news  agencies  in  New  York,  with 
the  settled  purpose  of  starting  another  daily  paper 
here.  Young  Mr.  Hearst  is  tall  and  of  spare  physique, 
with  light  hair  and  mustache,  blue  eyes,  and  a  quiet 
and  retiring  manner.  He  is  liberally  discussed  here 
and  elsewhere  as  a  son  of  thirty  million  dollars  is  apt 
to  be.  A  good  deal  of  the  criticism  directed  against 
the  late  Senator  Hearst's  son  borders  on  the  abusive, 
and  yet  it  is  difficult  to  see  why  it  should.  He  is  a 
journalist  of  practical  and  recognized  force,  and  the 
remarkable  success  which  followed  him  in  his  San 
Francisco  venture  should  stamp  him  as  one  of  the 
few  men  who  deserve  to  rank  as  of  importance  among 
newspaper  projectors. 

He  has  made  the  Examiner  one  of  the  most  remark- 


their  husbands,  brothers  and  sweethearts, 
gathered  at  the  Occidental  Hotel  last  Satur- 
day, and  for  two  hours  enjoyed  the  remin- 
iscences of  old  times.  I  was  not  a  little 
surprised  to  see  among  those  present,  many 
well-known  faces,  whose  walk  in  life  has  led 
them  long  distances  from  the  classic  shades 
of  Mills'. 

*  *  * 

Fred  Campbell,  of  Oakland,  is  out  after 
something  else.  This  energetic  gentleman  is 
seldom  without  a  scheme,  and  this  time  he 
seeks  to  gain  the  State  subsidiary  for  an  edu- 
cational monthly.  He  is  publishing  the 
"California  Educational  Review,"  a  magazine 
of  considerable  literary  merit.    Mr.  Campbell 

has  entered  his  periodical  against  all-comers  I  auie~papers  in  the  West,  and  it  is  as  powerful  in  the 


for  the  State  fund,  and,  I  believe,  if  the  race 
is  awarded  on  the  merits  of  the  papers,  he 
will  take  the  premium. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  "The  Texas  Steer"  is  the 
most  successful  play  that  has  been  produced 
at  the  California  since  the  opening.    The  re- 


atfairs  of  the  State  of  California  as  its  older  rival.  Mr. 
Hearsfs  backing  was,  of  course,  liberal,  but  his 
success  is  by  no  means  due  to  his  father's  money. 
He  has  the  newspaper  instinct. 

*  *  * 

The  Santa  Cruz  Surf  is  again  in  the  hands 
of  a  newspaperman,  and  I  suppose  the  peo- 


The  death  of  Henry  McLean  Martin  is  an  ceipts  were  enormous,  and  on  few  nights  of  pie  of  that  pretty  resort  are  duly  thankful. 


especially  sorrowful  event.  A  handsome  man,  the  three  weeks'  run  were  late-comers  pro- 
.,(•  o„^,o^K  r,wc;„iiP  rinh.  hrillinnt  successful,  vided  with  audit  but  standing-room.  Mr. 


Ministers,  as  a  rule,  are  not  the  best  men  to 
have  in  command  of  journals;  they  deal  so 


superb  phvsique,  rich,  brilliant,  successful,  vided  with  aught  but  standing-room, 
bis  taking  off  forces  the  most  sanguine  to  I  Hoyt  probably  takes  awav  $4000  as  his  share  1  much  in  glittering  generalities  while  in  the 
muse  on  the  uncertainty  of  life.    He  was  a  of  the  proceeds,  quite  a  neat  sum  for  a  short  I  pulpit  that  their  minds  become  warped  to  the 
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deeds  of  the  subscribers  for  cold  facts,  criti- 
cally stated.  There  are  few  pastors  on  The 
Wave.  I  hope  the  Surf  will  profit  by  the 
change,  and  hardly  think  it  can  fail  to  do  so, 
as  Mr.  Taylor  is  again  on  top. 

The  Buffaloes  will  give  their  next  hop  on 
next  Friday  evening,  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall. 
Their  parties  heretofore  have  been  very  suc- 
cessful, and  there  is  no  reason  to  believe  that 
this  will  be  any  exception. 

*  *  * 

Next  Sunday  evening  the  public  will  be 
given  another  opportunity  of  enjoying  the 
music  of  Signor  and  Signora  Ursumando. 
They  give  a  concert  at  Pioneers'  Hall  on  that 
night,  assisted  by  some  well-known  local 
artists. 

It  affords  me  pleasure  to  state  that  Frank 
Johnson  is  again  on  the  street,  after  a  some- 
what severe  illness.  I  believe  it  was  the  grip 
that  kept  him  at  his  country  house  in  San 
Rafael.  Sickness  to  a  man  of  Mr.  Johnson's 
well-known  energetic  temperament  is  a  matter 
of  more  moment  than  to  one  of  a  phlegmatic 
nature,  and  it  is  said  that  the  stars  shuddered 
when  he  reviewed  the  situation  in  soliloquy. 
However,  he  is  better,  and  with  a  great  many 
others,  I  am  glad  of  it. 

I  have  just  heard  of  a  big  piece  of  insur- 
ance news.  The  business  of  the  Commercial 
of  California,  which  has  gradually  been  falling 
off  in  receipts,  has  been  re-insured  in  the 
Palatine,  of  Manchester,  England.  Mr.  Laton, 
who  for  some  time  has  been  the  Secretary  of  the 
Commercial,  has  received  the  appointment  of 
General  Agent  for  the  Pacific  Coast  for  the 
Palatine,  and  will,  no  doubt,  conduct  a  big 
business.  He  has  hosts  of  friends  in  and  out 
of  insurance  ranks,  and  can  bring  the  Palatine 
many  risks. 

*  *  * 

As  the  Palatine  does  no  marine  business, 
that  line  will  be  a  matter  for  enterprising  com- 
panies to  look  after.  I  have  been  told  that 
the  Company  is  likely  to  reinsure  this  line, 
but,  as  the  arrangements  have  not  been  com- 
pleted, I  hardly  think  it  wise  to  make  it  pub- 
lic. The  Commercial  did  a  large  business 
some  time  ago,  but  lately  there  was  apparent 
an  inability  to  renew  policies. 


THE  QUEER  LIBEL  SUIT. 


Ambrose  Bierce  has  the  following  beauti- 
ful and  sympathetic  sentiments  anent  the  libel 
suit  in  the  Exa?timer: 

■Brother  J.  J.  Oweu  of  San  Jose,  who  is  365  kinds  of 
a  good  man  every  year  of  his  life  excepting  leap 
years,  and  then  366,  has  a  suit  at  law  against  The 
Wave,  and  for  cause  of  exaction  avers  that  it 
libeled  him  by  affirming  the  loss  of  his  boots  and  hat. 
This  is  a  mysterious  case,  impregnable  to  the  merely 
human  comprehension.  Why  should  an  account — 
probably  sympathetic — of  the  loss  of  the  Oweu  boots 
and  the  J.  J.  hat  be  construed  as  libelous  ?  Is  mis- 
fortune discreditable,  that  its  "uncovery"  brings  con- 
tempt? Shall  the  press  not  focus  the  sunshine  of 
human  compassion  upon  the  luckless?  Because  there 
are  austere  old  gentlemen  inoculated  with  the  virus  of 
virtue  against  the  contagion  of  warm  and  cordial  sen- 
timents shall  there  be  no  more  condoling  ?  This  mis- 
guided man  might  advantageously  learn  from  humble 
things  a.  more  hospitable  mental  habit.  Would  the 
*  hat  and  the  boots  coldly  reject  the  overtures  of  a 
comforting  spirit  for  the  loss  of  their  Owen  ?  Would 
th*ey  regard  it  as  libelous  to  say  that  one  morn 
they  missed  him  on  the  accustomed  hill  ?  While 
Heaven  afflicts  with  boisterous  'breezes  and  clinging 


clay  it  cannot  be  libelous  to  say  of  a  good  man  like 
Brother  Owen,  that  he  abandoned  his  boots  to  recover 
his  hat. 


The  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  offers  this  kindly 
advice  on  an  important  subject: 

We  have  read  the  complaint  of  J.J.  Owen,  editor 
of  the  San  Jose  Better  Times,  against  the  proprietors  of 
The  Wave,  the  Tunes  man  mounting  The  Wave  on 
account  of  the  article  published  in  The  Wave  on  the 
14th  ult.  O!  Owen,  great  weakness  you  are  showing 
for  one  so  knowing,  and  who  lives  by  knightly  blow- 
ing. You  are  undoubtedly  familiar  with  Don  Quixote. 
In  the  name  of  the  ladies  he  rode  the  land  a  gallant 
knight,  smashing  windmills  and  things,  but  he  was 
never  erratic  enough  to  institute  libel  proceedings.  You 
mounted  your  horse,  put  on  your  sword  and  shield  and 
rode  into  the  Sappho  fight  uninvited.  No  one  heard 
suffering  females  crying  for  your  championship. 
Your  shield  was  no  thicker  than  a  night  gown,  and 
that  bad  girl  Sappho,  has  slashed  it  with  her  little 
pen  to  your  great  embarrassment,  and  now,  no  longer 
the  defender,  you  appeal  to  the  courts  for  defense. 
You  won't  get  it,  for  if  we  are  any  judge  of  the 
English  language  and  the  law,  you  have  no  case. 
Were  you  a  small  journalist,  a  little  bit  of  a  fellow, 
you  might  play  the  sympathy  dodge  and  fool  the 
Ancient  Mariner  and  a  number  of  old  ladies,  but  you 
are  not.  You  are  old,  and  big,  and  smart  enough  to 
defend  yourself  while  you  have  a  printing  press  at 
your  back.  The  public  demands  that  the  press  fight 
everything  and  everybody,  and  then  insists,  when  a 
publisher  gets  into  trouble,  is  assassinated,  assaulted 
or  robbed,  that  he  has  but  received  a  dose  of  his  own 
strychnine.  Get  thee  back  to  your  editorial  den  and 
blaze  away  blindfolded  at  your  enemy. 


Marcus  D.  Boruck,  who,  I  am  informed, 
knows  a  great  deal  about  the  complainant  in 
the  queer  libel  suit,  gives  him  this  good  ad- 
vice in  the  Spirit  of  the  Times  : 

J.  J.  Owen,  don't  waste  any  more  time  in  your 
libel  suit  against  The  Wave.  Don't  do  it,  and  you 
will  have  better  times.  There  is  nothing  in  it.  Yes  ! 
there  is  something  in  it.  We  were  mistaken.  There 
is  expense.  We  know  what  we  are  talking  about. 
Of  course  we  know  you  wear  out  a  pair  of  scissors 
each  day  cutting  coupons  off  your  bonds,  and  are  in  a 
position  to  say  "  D — n  the  expense,"  but  don't  you  do 
it.  Another  thing  is,  you  don't  know  how  high  The 
Wave  may  roll,  and  if  you  should  be  carried  away  in 
its  return  to  the  dark  green  waters  of  the  briny  deep, 
the  times  would  be  worse  instead  of  better.  Stop 
right  where  you  are,  and  take  the  friendly  advice  of 
one  who  has  graduated  with  high  honors  in  the  field 
of  libel  suits.  We  have  discovered  attorneys  and 
counselors  do  not  labor  for  glory  and  do  not  tackle 
Blackstone  and  the  Codes  for  their  health,  for  when 
they  are  retained  they  change  their  sex  and  become 
fee-males  of  gigantic  size.  How  would  it  sound  to 
have  a  verdict  returned  in  your  favor  of  one  cent 
damages?  There  would  be  no.  sense  in  that.  Don't 
do  it.  Ask  leave  to  withdraw  your  complaint,  and 
say  all  is  fair  in  war.  Another  thing,  suppose  you 
gained  a  verdict?  That  would  not  fill  the  bill  either, 
for  if  Hume  and  Cosgrave  went  to  jail,  they  would 


become  absolute  gods  behind  the  bars,  and  as  each 
man,  woman  and  child  saw  them  they  would  give 
them  the  encouraging  salutation  of,  "Long  may  you 
Wave!"  Don't  do  it.  Step  down  and  out,  and  say 
it  was  all  a  joke.  Take  our  advice  and  you  will  sleep 
better,  and  Sappho,  in  the  gentleness  of  her  womanly 
nature,  may  say  it  was  all  "  oweu  "  to  a  mistake. 


The  Oakland  Tribune  touches  the  keynote 
with  the  following: 

"  Editor  Owen  of  San  Jose,  commonly  known  as 
our  friend  J.  J."  seems  to  be  making  a  double  jay  of 
himself  in  his  amusing  suit  against  the  proprietors  of 
The  Wave.  He  should  have  had  newspaper  experi- 
ence by  this  time  to  know  that  such  a  suit  merely 
injures  the  plaintiff  in  the  estimation  of  the  people, 
causing  the  defendant  nothing  more  serious  than 
temporary  inconvenience.  Possibly,  however,  the 
view  entertained  by  many  people  is  the  correct  one — 
that  Brother  Owen  is  thriftily  advertising  his  Better 
Times.  He  would  be  less  conspicuous  as  a  "  sandwich 
man  "  with  a  bell. 


The  Examiner  expresses  the  general  opin- 
ion when  it  says: 

It  now  transpires,  and  it  is  thought  the  Court  will 
so  find,  that  J.  J.  Owen  of  the  San  Jose  Better  Times 
was  not  libeled  at  all  by  the  proprietors  of  the  San 
Francisco  Wave  The  general  impression  prevails 
here  that  because  of  chaffing,  Mr.  Owen  has  made  a 
mistake  in  bringing  a  libel  suit. 


The  Post  publishes  the  following: 
Mr.  Oweu,  the  editor  of  the  Better  Times  of  San 
Jose,  has  made  a  mistake  in  bringing  a  libel  suit 
against  the  proprietors  of  The  Wave.  The  Court  will 
no  doubt  find,  what  everyone  knows,  that  Mr.  Owen 
was  not  libeled  at  all.  Newspapers  sometimes  take 
liberties  in  commenting  upon  each  other,  but  it  is  a 
wise  editor  who  controls  his  temper  and  keeps  out  of 
Court.  The  editors  of  The  Wave  simply  retaliated  in 
kind  in  their  article  on  Mr.  Owen.  He  will  serve  no 
public  interest  by  prosecuting  his  suit. 


The  West  End  says:  The  publishers  of  The  Wave 
ought  not  to  fear  the  result  of  their  libel  suit  in  San 
Jose.  They  could  tell  much  more  and  still  feel 
assured  of  a  favorable  verdict. 


The  Central  California)!  says:  The  coining  World's 
Fair,  to  be  held  in  Chicago  next  year,  is  attracting 
attention  the  world  over.  Every  county  in  California 
aspires  to  have  an  exhibit  of  its  own  at  the  Fair,  but 
we  would  suggest  a  special  combined  effort  on  the 
part  of  the  counties  in  the  central  portion  of  the 
State. 

New  York  Truth  remarks:  The  display  of  Easter 
clothes  last  Sunday  was  not  up  to  the  average,  but  the 
flower  display  in  the  churches  showed  many  wealthy 
and  devout  sinners.  Not  to  be  sacrilegious,  in  some 
churches  it  struck  one  as  if  they  were  simply  present 
at  a  new  style  of  opera,  where  the  audience  stood  and 
turnedjtheir  backs  to  the  singers.  


s 


CINCHS  LAMENT. 


Monterey,  April  9th.  You  may  be  some- 
what surprised  to  hear  from  me  in  this  place. 
Indeed,  I'm  here  to  spend  a  few  days  and  re- 
cover from  the  tremendous  excitements  of  the 
past  three  months.  On  the  way,  I  picked  up 
Mrs.  Cinch  and  the  young  one,  William 
Cinch,  Jr.  His  mother  says  the  boy  is  just 
like  his  father  in  self  assertiveness.  There  is 
one  thing,  however,  I  hope  young  Cinch  will 
never  be  tempted  to  do,  viz. :  run  for  a  seat  iu 
the  .State  Senate  of  California  in  any  district 
where  he  is  likely  to  be  elected.  I  would 
rather  bury  him  this  moment  than  ever  see 
him  sporting  the  Senatorial  toga. 

I  do  not  mean  to  insinuate  that  there  is  any- 
thing absolutely  dishonorable  in  being  a 
State  Senator.  I  know  of  things  that  are 
worse,  but  will  not  mention  them. 

The  position  of  a  .State  Senator,  is,  indeed, 
a  thankless  job.  Not  only  do  the  people 
burn  you  up  all  over  the  State — one  side  for 
voting  against  a  bill  and  the  other  side  for 
voting  in  favour  of  it — but  when  you  have 
accumulated  an  honest  fortune  in  voting  on 
bills  that  nobody  is  interested  in  except  a  few 
grasping,  bloated  corporations,  and,  at  the  I 
wind-up,  find  that  you  are  defrauded  of  your 
honest  dues,  it  is  pretty  hard  to  bear  up 
under  it.  g  #  $ 

When  that  last  explosion  took  place  at  I 
Sackramento,  and  I  lit  out  for  Truckee  with 
no  baggage  except  a  gripsack  and  an  over- 
coat, I  had  figured  on  drawing  down,  at  the 
end  of  the  session,  between  seven  and  eight 
thousand.  Of  course,  you  understand,  while 
legislation  is  progressing  it  is  quite  dangerous 
to  handle  money  around  the  Capitol.  The 
experience  of  my  friends  Judge  Dibble  and 
Captain  Marion,  who  went  into  the  State 
Library  to  do  some  arithmetical  work  in  the 
figures  in  the  telegraph  cinch  bill,  proves 
that  conclusively.  Consequently,  you  are  all 
the  time  voting  for  and  against  the  bills  on 
promises  more  or  less  delusive.  Now,  for 
instance — I  believe  in  illustrating  instances 
with  actual  cases— we  were  promised  twelve 
thousand  five  hundred  on  the  anti-pool  bill. 
Heing  a  good  talker  and  a  man  of  some 
prominence,  Sam  Rainey  said  I  should  have 
at  least  five  hundred. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  did  not  get  a  "bean." 
Somebody  at  the  bay  gave  us  a  perfect  gale  of 
wind  on  that  bill  from  the  very  start.  We  de- 
feated it  in  perfect  good  faith.  We  did  honest, 
square  work  on  that  bill,  and  to  defraud  us 
of  our  just  reward  is  a  scurvy  trick.  If  I 
live  to  sit  iu  the  next  Senate  I  shall  introduce 
that  bill  and  pass  it,  if  it  takes  a  leg. 

After  the  Legislature  adjourned  I  came 
down  from  Truckee  and  saw  Phil  at  Frank 
Rhoades'.    I  said  to  him: 

"Phil,  is  it  a  fact  that  those  scurvy  pool- 
sellers  will  try  to  beat  us  out  of  that  money  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  he  said,  "  that's  just  precisely  what 
they  intend  to  do.  I  told  Finigan  and  those 
other  people  that  if  they  did  they  would 
surely  have  trouble.  And  sure  enough  it  has 
so  happened.  Some  of  the  boys  went  below 
and  put  it  into  Supervisor  Ellert's  ear  that  he 
could  swell  his  record  on  that  bill,  and,  by 
Jove,  he  introduced  it  in  the  Board  and  it 
went  through  like  a  shot.  Now,  all  the  pool- 
rooms are  shut  up.  But  they  can  get  no 
sympathy  from  me.  Such  things  are  the 
natural  result  of  beating  honest  legislators 
like  you,  Bill.  If  they  had  paid  us  for  killing 
the  bill  up  here,  we  would  have  stopped  that 
business  down  below,  provided  it  had  ever 
got  started." 

But  I  did  not  remain  at  the  Capitol  very 


long.  Somehow  the  sight  of  the  Senate 
chamber  and  the  State  Library  gave  me  a  cold 
chill.  I  found  time,  however,  to  call  on  At- 
torney-General Hart  and  congratulate  him  on 
the  artistic  manner  in  which  he  choked  off 
that  investigation  into  the  distribution  of  the 
telegraph  bill  money. 

"You  see,  General,"  I  said,  "it  would 
never  have  done  to  turn  up  Messenger  Jones, 
who  drew  that  money.  It  would  have  ruined 
the  party  and  displeased  our  friend  Senator 
Stanford.  In  fact,  I  may  say, that,  making  all 
due  allowance  for  your  youth  and  inexperi- 
ence, you  went  a  little  too  far  as  it  was.  The 
man  you  should  have  got  out  of  the  way  was 
the  cashier  of  that  bank,  who  swore  the  green- 
backs were  drawn  on  a  Southern  Pacific 
check." 

Hart  looked  at  me  hard  to  see  if  I  was  jok- 
in,  and  said,  "Um."  But  I  quickly  took  my 
leave.  Maybe  he  thinks  I  am  not  "  on,"  as 
Martin  Kelly  says. 

I  next  called  on  Markham.  I  had  a  long 
and  interesting  conversation  with  him  on  leg- 
islation in  general,  during  which  I  casually 
asked  him  to  sign  the  gamblers'  bill. 

"What,  .Senator!"  he  exclaimed,  "you 
don't  mean  to  tell  me  that  a  family  man  like 
you,  with  a  voung  son  growing  up,  favors  that 
bad  bill  ?" 

"  Now,  see  here,  Governor,"  I  replied  slap- 
ping him  familiarly  on  the  shoulder,  just  as 
he  slaps  nearly  everybody  who  talks  to  him, 
"don't  give  me  any  of  that  Pasadena  busi- 
ness. You've  been  in  politics  long  enough  to 
know  that  family  men  and  growing  sons  don't 
count.  We  got  two-fifty  apiece  for  voting  to 
pass  that  bill  in  the  Senate,  and  the  money  is 
contingent  on  your  signing  it.  If  you  don't 
sign,  we  get  nothing.  See?" 
'"  What!  !  " 

Markham  said  this  with  .such  an  evident  air 
of  surprise,  that  I  hastily  bade  him  good  morn 
ing  and  left.  It  beats  all  how  hard  it  is  to 
jam  anything  into  that  man's  head.  I  see  by 
the  papers  that  he  has  pocketed  the  bill.  If 
I  live  long  enough  to  sit  another  session  in 
the  Senate,  I  shall  certainly  give  Markham 
trouble.  *  *  * 

Before  I  left  the  Capitol  I  had  a  final 
settlement  with  Phil.  He  counted  out  the 
pool  bill,  the  gamblers'  bill,  the  electric  rail- 
ways, the  Senatorial  election  and  other  things, 
and  handed  me  twenty-five  hundred. 


"  That's  your  '  draw  down,'  "  he  said. 

For  a  moment  I  was  paralized. 

"Why,  Phil,"  I  said,  "  how  is  this?  I 
voted  for  that  electric  railway  bill." 

"  No,  you  didn't  The  day  that  bill  passed 
you  were  fooling  around  trying  to  square 
that  female  clerk  business  with  Mrs.  Cinch. 
We  had  to  give  your  '  stuff'  to  one  of  the  other 
boys  who  wasn't  in  on  it.  You  ran  away,  and 
didn't  vote  for  Charley  for  Senator,  and  you 
dodged  the  Glenn  county  and  Riverside  bills. 
You  see  I  have  kept  'cases'  011  you." 

What  could  I  say  to  this  ?  Nothing.  Here 
was  seven  thousand  shrunk  to  a  measly 
twenty-five  hundred  !  I  had  half  a  mind  to 
hurl  the  roll  of  greasy  greenbacks  into  his  face 
and  scorn  him. 

Since  I  came  down  here  I  have  been  figur- 
ing on  the  result,  and  I  now  calculate  that  I 
have  done  as  well  as  could  be  expected  under 
the  circumstances.  The  absence  of  a  man 
competent  to  handle  the  business  of  the  ses- 
sion was  shown  all  through.  The  Bruner 
case,  the  Senatorial  election  and  the  Dibble- 
Marion  explosion  proves  that.  There  was  no 
one  we  could  trust,  and  the  little  trusting  we 
did  has  turned  out  most  disastrously.  The 
other  day  I  received  a  letter  from  one  of  the 
boys  who  has  been  struggling  since  the  end 
of  the  session  to  recover  his  hard-earned  cash. 
In  it  he  says: 

My  Dear  Bill: — I  hear  you  got  twenty-five  hundred. 
If  such  is  the  case,  you  have  been  frightfully  swindled. 
Your  share  is  at  least  five  thousand,  counting  out  all 
the  things  you  dodged  or  missed.    Mine  is  nearly 

double  that,  but  I  can't  get  a  cent.    B  repudiates 

all  his  contracts.    I  think  that  library  business  has 

scared  him.    C  swears  he  hasn't  a  cent,  when  we 

all  know  he  has  thirty  thousand  belonging  to  us, 
while  Phil  and  Martin  give  us  wind.  The  other  day 
when  I  struck  one  of  them  for  the  two  thousand  he 
promised  me  on  the  Senator,  he  said,  "  How  dare  you 
talk  to  me  that  way,  sir?  I  never  bribed  a  legislator 
in  my  life,  and  don't  you  dare  to  insinuate  it." 

This  is  the  business  we  are  getting  all  around.  I 
don't  know  how  it  is  going  to  end.  I  propose  to  have 
my  "  wad  "  if  Ihave  to  wade  through  blood  to  get  it, 
and  the  other  boys  talk  the  same  way.  Yours, 

Georoh. 

They  must  be  having  a  lively  time  up 
there,  and  I  am  glad  I  am  out  of  the  way. 
However,  this  matter  worries  rae  slightly. 
Suppose  one  of  the  boys  should  get  desperate 
and  kill  somebody?  Then  the  whole  busi- 
ness would  come  out.  I  shall  keep  a  grip- 
sack packed,  ready  to  abscond  the  moment 
anything  is  done  calculated  to  turn  us  up. 

William  Cinch,  Senator. 
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cleanly 
a  feast. 


prepared, 


5  Hours  or  5  Minutes? 

You  need  five  hours,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  trouble  to  make  a 
soup  which,  when  served,  is  often  a 
failure. 

Five  minutes  only  are  required 
to  heat  a  can  of  our  soups  made  by 
French  Chefs  of  world-wide  reputa- 
tion, who  make  it  their  business. 

Our  soups  are  carefully  and 
and  cause  a  dinner  to  begin  like 


Green  Turtle.  Terrapin,  Chicken,  Consomme.  Puree  of  Game.  Mulligatawny,  Mock  Turtle. 
Oj-Tail.  Tomato,  Chicken  (Jumbo,  French  Bouillon,  Julienne,  Pea,  Pnntanier.  Mutton  Broth, 
Vegetable.  Beef,  Pearl  Taptoca. 

First-class  grocers  keep  them,  but  look  out  for  imitations. 
None  genuine  without  the  above  trade-mark  on  tlto  label. 


Packet! 


A  sample  can  sent  on  receipt  of  the  price  of  postage.  14  cents, 
[cd  in  quart,  pint  anil  %  pt.  cans,  and  in  lli  pint  glass  jar». 
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LITERARY  NOTES. 


Say  what  you  may  of  Edgar  Saltus,  he  pos- 
sesses a  brilliant  style  and  a  strong  individu- 
ality. His  latest  literary  effort,  "Mary  Mag- 
dalen "  may  enable  many  who  have  scoffed 
and  contemned  the  man,  to  realize  his  power. 
It  is  full  of  color,  this  book,  a  trifle  garish, 
perhaps;  it  is  vivid  and  dramatic,  but 
labored.  Strong  as  the  situations  are,  the 
elaboration  of  detail  militates  against  effect- 
iveness. Incident  is  secondary  to  description 
— a  cardinal  error — but  such  descriptions.  The 
pages  are  gemmed  with  fine  verbal  phrases, 
clear-cut  epigrams  and  startling  similes.  It 
is  in  an  explosive  style,  but  less  affected  than 
in  former  books.  There  is  less  striving  after 
the  obsolete,  less  resuscitation  of  moribund 
archaisms. 

"  Mary  Magdalen,"  is  a  story  of  the  pas- 
sion and  death  of  Jesus  Christ,  according  to 
Saltus.  But  the  Redeemer  is  only  a  shadow, 
a  presence  dressed  as  a  rabbi,  looking  like  a 
seer.  "In  His  face,  the  youth  of  the  world, 
in  His  eyes,  the  infinite."  His  words  thrill, 
his  aspect  allures.  As  He  spoke,  you  would 
have  said,  "that  a  bird  in  His  heart  had  burst 
into  song."  He  is  in  Magdala — in  the  dis- 
tance "  the  white  and  yellow  limestone  of  the 
mountains — near  by  a  laughter  of  flowers,  a 
tumult  of  green."  The  incidents  of  His  life 
form  the  background;  the  heroine  is  Mary  of 
Magdala,  whom  to  see  was  to  acquire  a  new 
conception  of  beauty.  She  lived  in  a  castle 
whose  roof  was  a  garden.  Seen  from  the  ex- 
terior it  looked  like  a  fortress  of  some  um- 
brageous princess;  but  in  the  courtyard, 
reigned  the  seduction  of  a  woman  in  love. 
From  without  it  menaced,  from  within  it 
soothed.  Her  eyes,  sultry,  darkened  with 
stibium;  on  her  cheek,  the  pink  of  the  sea- 
shell,  her  lips,  one  vermilion  rhyme.  The 
toast  of  the  tetrarchy,  she  is  yet  more  spiritu- 
elle  than  sensuous.  In  her  is  a  mysticism,  fed 
in  early  childhood  by  the  strange  tales  of 
Sephorah,  who  told  her  of  the  old  Babylonian 
days,  of  Chaldsean  legends  and  initiated  her 
into  the  worship  of  Mylitta.  Her  life  had 
been  a  chalice  of  aromatic  wine.  Yet  the 
words  of  the  strange  rabbi  echo  in  her  ear, 
sink  deep  into  her  heart.  She  becomes  a 
follower  of  the  Christ,  kneels  at  His  feet,  which 
she  washes  with  her  tears. 

The  hero,  is  Judas  Iscariot,  a  follower  of 
the  strange  rabbi — a  tall,  sinewy  youth,  full 
bearded,  comely,  who  falls  deeply  in  love 
with  Mary.  She,  absorbed  in  dreams  of 
diaphanous  hours  and  immaculate  days  with 
the  Christ,  knew  him  and  that  was  all;  where 
the  wanton  had  been,  the  saint  had  come. 
She  disclaimed  him.  Finally  he  abandons 
hope  of  winning  her,  and  hating  the  Christ 
who  has  given  her  the  belief  that  keeps  them 
apart,  vows  to  betray  him.    And  does. 

The  closing  scenes  of  the  Redeemer's  life 
make  the  closing  chapters  of  the  volume. 
They  confer  on  the  bare  narrative  of  the 
Passion  a  wealth  of  real  incident  and  detail 
that,  however,  add  but  little  to  the  dignity  of 
the  Gospel  story.  In  fact,  to  me,  the  closing 
chapters  appeared  the  weakest  in  the  book. 

The  effect  of  the  unbounded  criticism 
that  Saltus  has  been  subjected  to,  is  visible 
throughout  this  volume.  There  is  a  distinct 
respectability  about  the  book,  an  absolute 
reverence.  In  fact,  so  careful  has  he  been 
to  eschew  levity,  that  his  pages  are  heavier 
than  they  might  be.  Altogether  it  is  a  book 
to  read.  Whatever  Saltus  writes  is  readable. 
[Belford  Co.,  publishers,  New  York.] 


"  Dona  Luz,"  by  Juan  Valera,  an  entertain- 


A 


THE  IVIOST  COMPLETE  AflD  ELEGANT  SUfflffiER  RESORT  If!  CALIFORNIA 
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DELIGHTFUL  DRIVES 


FIFTY  MINUTES  FROM  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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ing  story  of  a  high  class,  the  scene  and  dra- 
matis persona,  Spanish.  This » is  not  the  novel 
of  a  great  literary  artist,  but  rather  that  of  one 
who,  like  Juan  Valera,  is  noted  in  many  public 
ways.  The  identity  and  individuality  of  the 
characters  \ are  distinct,  solid  and  sustained; 
the  weakness  is  in  the  dialogue  wherein  very 
long  and  rather  prosy  speeches  are  indulged 
in.  In  an  obscure  Spanish  town,  "  Villafria," 
there  were  gathered  round  the  kitchen  chim- 
ney of  Don  Acisclo,  an  interesting  group, 
whose  members  discuss  metaphysics,  Catholic- 
ism, love,  and  even  local  politics.  Of  all 
nations  Spain  is  most  loath  to  accept  modern 
materialism,  or  to  entertain  the  theory  of  evo- 
lution- That  doubt  begins  to  penetrate  this 
stronghold  of  faith,  this  book  is  "ample  proof. 
The  point  of  view  of  the  village  philosopher 
is  portrayed  in  Don  Anselmo.  In  Father 
Enrique,  one  finds  a  high  type  of  the  spiritual, 
an  eminently  earnest  enthusiast  whose  faculty 
is  touched  with  genius.  The  heroine,  Dona 
Luz,  is  a  type  quite  new  to  readers  of  fiction. 
She  reigns  queen  of  the  village,  serenely  beau- 
tiful, courteous,  high  bred.  Secluded  from  the 
world's  deceits,  she  falls  in  love  with  a 
schemer  who,  in  the  guise  of  an  enthusiastic 
political  reformer,  conies  to  Villafria.  A  sad 
book  that  will  repay  reading.  [Appletou  & 
Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey.] 
 » •  *  

The  programme  for  the  open-air  concert  by  Ritzau's 
Grand  Orchestra  of  Soloists,  at  Blair's  l'ark,  Pied- 
mont, this  afternoon,  will  be  as  follows:  Part  First. 
Fest  March,  "  Tannhauser,"  R.  Wagner;  Waltz  de 
Concert,  "A  Summer  Night  in  the  Catskill  Moun- 
tains," Isidore  Moquist;  Overture,  "  The  Wanderer's 
Journey,"  F.  Suppc;  Descriptive  Fantasia,  "The 
Dance  of  the  Goblins,"  Rocker  Loraine;  Selection 
from  "Bohemian  Girl,"  Balfe;  Solo  for  French  Horn, 
Harp  sounds,  Jungmann,  by  Herr  Ernst  Schlott. 

Part  Second.  Grand  Overture  "William  Tell," 
Rossini;  intermezzo,  "  Love's  Dream  after  the  Ball," 
Czibnlka;  Duet  for  Cornet  and  Euphonium,  "Mise- 
rere," Verdi,  by  Messrs.  II.  Schmidt  and  I,.  Klotz; 
Fantasie  Descriptive,  "The  Dream  of  the  Savoy- 
arden,"  Lumbye;  Serenade  for  Violins,  Mos/.kowski; 
Idylle,  "The  Mill  in  the  Blacc  Forest,"  Filenberg. 
Mr  Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director. 


[  I  otel  Ben  Lomond 

On  the  San  Lorenzo  river,  amidst  the  romantic  scenery 
of  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains,  Hotel  Ben  Lomond 
is  situated;  a  magnificent  hotel  with  every 
modern  convenience  and  elegantly  furn- 
ished; located  in  a  virgin  forest. 

Hunting  and  fishing,  a  huge  swimming  pond,  lawn 
tennis  and  croquet  grounds,  also  a  club  house 
provided  with  billiard  tables  for  ladies. 

The  most  delightful  summer  resort  in  the  State,  on 
the  Boulder  Creek  railroad,  nine  miles  from 
Santa  Cruz. 
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"HE  LIBEL  SU1— : 

It  is  quite  probable  that  the  libel  suit 
against  the  proprietors  of  this  journal  will  be 
settled  to-day.  Although  five  weeks  have 
passed  since  an  aged  man  on  one  of  the  San 
Jose  papers  filed  the  complaint,  in  the  name 
of  "  the  People  of  the  State  of  California,"  no 
editorial  comment  has  been  made  on  the  sub- 
ject. No  effort  has  been  made  in  these  col- 
umns to  influence  justice,  or  warp  private  or 
public  opinion  in  the  matter.  There  has  been 
no  discussion  of  the  case;  no  disreputable 
tricks  have  been  resorted  to,  by  which  the  de- 
fense was  shown  to  have  all  of  truth  and  jus- 
tice on  its  side;  no  yielding  to  the  temptation, 
that  has  been  too  strong  for  the  complainant, 
to  manufacture  evidence,  distort  facts,  and 
place  an  opponent  in  a  wrong  position.  No 
covert  threats  have  been  made  against  the 
gentleman  before  whom  this  case  has  been 
heard:  no  inuendos  affecting  the  integrity  of 
anyone  have  been  thrown  out.  Believing  that 
justice  is  above  prejudice,  having  full  confi- 
dence in  the  probity,  integrity  and  legal 
knowledge  of  Judge  King,  The  Wave  was 
content  to  let  the  decision  rest  with  him. 

*  *  * 

The  Wave  believes  the  court  was  the 
proper  place  to  try  the  suit.  The  liberty  of 
the  press  probably  gives  the  complainant  the 
right  to  inflame  the  public  mind  against  the 
defendants,  to  utter  individual  opinion  in  the 
name  of  public  sentiment,  to  villify,  abuse 
and  threaten;  if  it  does,  the  liberty  of  the 
press  has  never  been  exercised  to  its  full  ex- 
tent by  this  journal.  Viewing  the  cause  as 
entirely  out  of  its  jurisdiction,  having  been 
put  before  an  honorable  judge,  The  WAVE 
has  been  content  to  make  only  the  slightest 
mention  of  it  in  a  news  way.  There  has  been 
no  attempt  to  coerce  anyone.  The  Wave 
has  not  sought  to  use  the  power  it  has  as  the 
most  influential  weekly  paper  in  the  State, 
as  the  San  Francisco  journal  with  the  largest 
circulation  in  San  Jose,  as  the  only  Demo- 
cratic weekly  here.  The  complainant  has  not 
been  villified.  The  case  will  not  be  de- 
cided on  aught  but  the  evidence  introduced. 
Judge  King  is  too  big  a  man,  too  upright  a 
judge,  too  honest  in  his  endeavors  to  do  what 
is  right,  to  be  swayed  to  one  side  or  another 
by  the  howling  of  one  so  interested  in  this 


case  as  the  complainant.  Knowing  this,  the  i  harbor  of  Valparaiso,  and  the  flag  of  the 
defendants  have  no  fear  of  the  decision.  ;  junket  be  at  full  mast.    In  this  connection  it 

*  *  #  j  may  be  added  that  the  science  of  surveying 

But  one  word  more.  If  there  be  any  who been  added  to  the  study  of  navigation, 
think  The  WAVE  is  to  be  moved  from  its  high  The  warships  run  aground  so  often,  that  it  is 

.  c  1  4.1  1  1  necessary  they  should  have  the    means  of 

purpose  by  the  persecutions  ot    loathed  and   _    _.      '  J 

contemned  hypocrites,  they  must  think  again. 
If  any  man  believes  that  fear  has  dictated,  at 
any  time  or  under  any  circumstances,  the 
policy  of  this  paper  toward  any  mean  and 


finding  their  way  about. 


CALIFORNIA'S  CHANCE. 

The  World's  Fair  affords  California  the 
despised  scoundrels,  his  judgment  is  at  fault,  'long  sought  opportunity  for  breaking  her 
Those  who  have  watched  the  course  of  this  provincialism  and  crawling  from  her  shell, 
journal, know  that  it  has  been  the  foe  of  shams  It  cannot  be  said  that  the  last  twenty  years 
and  frauds,  and  hypocrites;  that  it  has  helped  have  enhanced  our  reputation  as  a  great 
the  good,  raised  the  pure,  and  supported  the  commonwealth.  The  tariff,  which  we  wor- 
weak.  The  Wave  has  ever  been  with  pro-  ship  with  slavish  superstition,  has  prevented 
gress;  it  has  aided  the  sincere  and  .earnest  in  access  from  the  outer  and  larger  world,  and 
honorable  undertakings;  but  has  exposed  the  the  superabundance  of  Silurians,  people  who 
wrong  wherever  it  was     If  one  must  suffer  obstinately  refuse  to  serve  their  country  by 


for  this,  Justice  has  fled  from  the  courts. 


dying  and  making  room  for  enterprise  and 
progress,  and  who  act  like  the  dog  in  the 
manger,  neither  'doing  nor  permitting  to  be 

The  immense  meeting  at  Metropolitan  Hall,  done'  have  held  us  back  in  the  race  for  State 
last    Saturday,  under  the   auspices   of  the  ™?™™Y-    We  are  dragging  along  a  sleepy 


THE   YOUNG  DEMOCRACY. 


Voting  Men's  Democratic  League,  has  en- 
couraged those  who  hope  for  thorough  party 
reorganization  before  the  next  campaign. 
When  such  a  display  of  political  enthusiasm 
occurs  on  an  off  year,   the  time  is  ripe  for 


existence,  waiting  like  Micawber,  for  some, 
thing  to  turn  up.  Everybody  hopes  for  future 
greatness  in  our  State,  and,  with  nature  so 
generously  friendly,  it  must  come  sometime. 
But,  unless  their  is  quickening  from  within, 


infants  in  arms  will  be  gray-haired  men  before 
change   and  improvement.     The  Examiner  b  \ 

.      ,    .  .i.i  1       1  u  ui     we  will  reach  half  the  development  accom- 

has  alreadv  inaugurated  the  work  and  boldlv  :  .... 

.         ,  L1  ,    _   ,   .,      pushed  by  States  of  the  middle  West,  whose 

demands  that  worn-out  methods  and  rotten  \  v  .  .  ' 

,  „  .       .    .  -       «  ,  opportunities  are  fractional  to  ours, 

planks  shall  be  rejected,  and  that  our  party    *  r 

edifice  shall  be  built  upon  a  rock  and  of  the!  *  *  * 

best  material  our  citizenship  affords.  It  The  World's  Fair  brings  the  necessary 
seems  to  The  Wave  that  best  results  are  ,  stiinuiant.  The  possibility  of  eclipsing  every 
likely  to  be  accomplished  by  encouraging  the  State  in  the  Unioili  of  making  ourselves  a 
young  Democracy,  that  factor  which  has  ;  name  and  individuality  superior  to  any  other, 
become  potential  in  Eastern  politics  and  has  has  touciied  the  pride,  that,  in  the  days  of  old, 


planted  the  banner  of  tariff  reform  proudly  in 
the  next  Congress.  The  young  element  must 
be  interested;  with  their  advent  will  come 


"the  days  of  gold"  made  "California" 
synonymous  with  brilliant,  daring  energy, 
and  gave  her  children  a  birthright  of  romance. 


assured.  Commissioner  De  Young  and  his 
associates  are  fighting  for  a  big  representation, 
and,  with  the  liberal  appropriations  made  by 
the  State  and  nobly  supplemented  by  the 
counties,  there  should  be  a  grand  exhibit. 
The  variety  and  quality  of  our  products,  the 
mineral  and  forest  wealth,  and  our  industries 
based  upon  abundant  yield  of  the  soil,  place  us 
far  ahead  of  competitors,  and,  with  the 
patriotism  of  our  citizens  aroused  and  ready 
to  crush  dissension,  there  is  everything  to  hope 
for  from  the  World's  Fair. 


the  healing  of  the  sores  that  have  so  long  j  California  is  herself  again,  and  our  success  is 
weakened  the  party.  The  new  force  will 
stand  between  the  factions  whose  bickerings 
have  divided  the  Democracy  against  itself  and 
given  victory  to  its  opponents.  Action  is  par- 
ticularly necessary  now.  There  is  a  clear 
field  and  no  favor,  and  there  is  practically  no 
organization  to  get  out  of  the  road.  Should 
nothing  be  done  until  the  next  campaign  is 
upon  us,  of  necessity  the  old  machinery  must 
be  used,  and,  as  Republican  corruption  and 
misrule  have  made  Democratic  success  in  local 
affairs  certain,  there  will  be  a  victory  worse 
for  the  future  of  the  party  than  any  defeat, 

because  all  that  has  disgraced  its  management  ^  ^port  appears  in  a  new  dress,  and  is 
will  be  reinstated  more  firmly  than  ever.    An  ^  ^  of  aifs  ag  a  Qmiden  in  a  spring 

open  primary,  under  the  control  of  a  citizens'  ,costume     The   change   is   noticeable,  and 
committee,  should  be  held  during  the  year,  raakes  ^  popular  evening  paper  one  of  the 
and  this  new  establishment  will  restore  public  handsomest  in  the  country. 
confidence  and  respect  to  the  Democracy. 

There  being  signs  of  peace  in  Chili  and  If*  it  is  the  loss  of  criminals  that  disturbs 

little  danger  of  anybody  being  hurt,  it  has  the  Italian  government,  a  remedy  is  not  far  off. 

been  deemed  safe  by  the  Navy  Department  to  Let  Blaine  agree  to  an  indemnity  in  kind,  and 

send   the    "  San    Francisco  "   to   Southern  San  Francisco  will  send  to  Italy  ten  savages 

Seas.    If  all  goes  well  the  explosion  of  the  for  every  one  that  is  in  New  Orleans.    And  if 

champagne  cork  will  ere  long  be  heard  in  the  preferred,  we  can  return  the  same  nationality. 


THE  WAVE- 


filx_D  ENGLISH  OAK 

Is  the  latest  thing  in  furniture  woods  This  is  entirely  different  from 
"Antique  Oak,"  the  style  that  has  been  so  popular  the  past  two  or  three 
seasons.  The  effect  is  plain,  dark,  and  very  rich.  It  is  a  style  that  has  come 
to  stay.    We  have  it  in  nearly  everything  in  both  fine  and  low  grade  articles. 

JOS.   FREDERICKS  St  CO., 

64:9   and   651    Market  Street 


THE  MUMMERS. 

THE  COUNTY  FAIR  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 


The  horse  race  in  "The  County  Fair,"  is 
the  Hamlet  of  the  play.  Subtract  that  from 
the  total,  and  there  you  are  !  I  am  consumed 
with  admiration  for  the  people  of  New  York, 
who  devoted  three  years  of  their  time  to  this 
production  ;  the  play  was  a  big  success  there, 
and  I'm  told  the  individual  sub-treasuries  of 
the  Gothamites  were  exhausted  to  swell  the 
coffers  of  the  manager.  Really,  I  am  quite 
unable  to  discover  the  reason  for  the  "County 
Fair."  It  is  moral  (and  so  is  everything  else 
that  isn't  immoral)  but  it  teaches  no  lesson  ; 
it  purports  to  be  a  picture  of  New  England 
life,  but  holds  the  mirror  up  to  nothing  worth 
reflecting;  the  clash  of  wits  is  too  weak  to  strike 
a  bright  spark  of  humor  ;  the  sentiment  is  of 
the  you-turn-me-from-you-and-I've-nowhere- 
to-go  style  ;  the  lines  are  weak  and  spiritless, 
and  the  characters  show  a  lamentable  amount 
of  ignorance  of  the  world  that  is  hardly  con- 
sistent with  our  impression  of  New  England 
shrewdness. 

The  first  act  of  the  "  County  Fair  "  stands 
pre-eminent  as  the  dullest  that  I  have  seen  for 
some  time,  and  I  can  only  wonder  at  the 
patience  of  the  theatrical  manager  who  read 
through  it  to  find  the  kernel  of  comedy  in  a 
subsequent  one.  But  between  my  apprecia- 
tion of  the  play,  and  the  estimate  that  others 
put  on  it,  there  is  a  wide  difference,  and  the 
enthusiasm  and  applause  that  greeted  the 
presentation  caused  me  to  believe  that  it  takes 
as  many  kinds  of  minds  to  make  the  success 
of  a  drama  as  it  does  tailors  to  make  a  man. 
The  mummers  did  the  very  best  they  could 
with  the  lines,  and  I  shudder  when  I  think  of 
what  would  have  been  the  result  had  the  play 
been  in  worse  hands.  As  Otis  Tucker,  Mr. 
McGrath  did  excellent  work  ;  Mr.  See  was 
quite  clever  as  Tim  ;  Mr.  Smith  gave  a  good 
presentation  of  the  character  of  Solon  Ham- 
merhead. Miss  Bates  did  all  she  could  with 
Abigail  Prue,  and  probably  a  trifle  more ; 
Miss  May,  as  Taggs,  acted  well,  and  danced 
very  cleverly.  Miss  Salisbury,  a  very  pretty 
girl,  was  natural  in  her  part  of  Sallie  Green- 
away. 

The  plaj*,  which  has  drawn  large  houses  at 
the  Baldwin,  will  go  on  next  week.  

Roland  Reed  holds  a  high  place  in  my  esti- 
mation of  comedians,  and  I  once  denied  myself 
the  pleasures  and  benefits  of  a  near  and  per- 
sonal knowledge  of  time  to  enj  oy  one  of  his 
performances.  His  new  farce  comedy  "  Lend 
Me  Your  Wife,"  which  will  be  produced  at  the 
California  on  Monday,  is  said  to  be  a  clever 
and  amusing  play.  That  it  will  attract  big 
audiences  there  is  no  possible,  probable  man- 
ner of  doubt. — — 

Cleveland's  Minstrels,  led  on  by  Billy  Emer- 
son, enjoyed  a  big  triumph  at  the  Bush  this 
week. 

 •-••<  

Thine  eyes  answer,  "Yes," 
Though  thy  lips  do  but  tremble; 

With  enchanting  distress, 

Thine  eyes  answer,  "Yes," 

But  'tis  easy  to  guess 
That  they  try  to  dissemble. 

Thine  eyes  answer,  "Yes," 
Though  thy  lips  do  but  tremble. 

— R.  G.  Mackay. 
 ►   

The  poetry  in  the  following,  from  the  Oakland 
Tribune,  will  be  appreciated  by  the  weather-ridden 
people  of  the  State:  The  agility  with  which  Lieu- 
tenant Finley  got  out  a  supplemental  prophecy  yes- 
terday afternoon  as  soon  as  it  began  to  rain,  furnishes 
new  testimony  to  the  value  of  his  famous  hindsight. 
In  his  interesting  explanation  of  the  manner  in 
which  weather  forecasts  are  made,  he  seems  to  have 
omitted  some  important  particulars,  but  it  is  quite 
clear  that  he  knows  when  it  rains. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Chappie— I  lost  my  head  completely  last  night. 
Maud--Indeed!    I  don't  notice  any  difference  in 
you. — Munsey1!  Weekly. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Hayman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alkrkd  Boi'V-ikb,  Manager 


FINEST  SCENIC  CAItLE  RIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


Last  Sunday  was  the  day  that  the  weekly  tourna- 
ment scheme  was  to  go  into  effect  at  San  Rafael,  but 
it  was  thought  best  to  postpone  it  until  some  future 
date,  owing  to  the  serious  illness  of  Judge  Hoffman, 
which  prevented  the  Hoffman  boys  from  taking  part. 
Those  who  were  to  play  were  Gray,  Yates,  Tobin,  O. 
Hoffman,  S.  Hoffman,  H.  Haight,  W.  H.  Taylor,  A. 
Taylor,  Hubbard  and  a  few  others  from  this  and  the 
other  side  of  the  bay.  It  is  not  known  when  the 
games  will  take  place,  but  it  is  quite  probable  that 
one  week  from  to-morrow  will  be  the  day  selected. 

The  arrival  of  Mr.  Runyati,  from  Southern  Cali- 
fornia, is  anxiously  awaited  by  the  local  experts  who 
are  eager  to  measure  rackets  with  him.  A  friend  of 
Joe  Tobin,  who  has  played  with  Ruuyau,  describes 
him  as  an  excellent  player,  capable  of  making  our 
best  local  men  hustle. 

E.  G.  Schmieden  returned  to  Santa  Barbara  last 
week,  and  something  definite  will,  no  doubt,  be  heard 
from  him  in  regard  to  Runyan's  arrival. 

Joe  Tobin  is  now  a  full-fledged  member  of  the  Lake- 
side Tenuis  Club,  and  will  try  hard  to  win  the  next 
tournament  given  by  that  organization. 

At  the  California  Club's  grounds  during  the  week, 
a  very  interesting  exhibition  of  tennis  was  given  by 
W.  H.  Taylor,  the  Coast  champion  and  C.  Hubbard, 
the  Alameda  champion.  Taylor  won  two  straight 
sets,  and  it  was  conceded  by  all  present  that 
Hubbard  played  stronger  and  in  better  form  than  he 
has  ever  yet  displayed,  particularly  in  the  first  set, 
when  8  all  was  called  before  Taylor,  by  some  very 
clever  head  work,  won  the  next  two  games  and  the 
set,  io-8. 

Joe  Daily,  the  California  Club's  court-keeper,  paid 
San  Jose  a  visit  lately,  and  in  a  set  with  one  of  San 
Jose's  {gentlemen  pla  \ers,  he  completely  demoralized 
the  latter  with  a  cut  service,  which  the  San  Josean 
thought  was  the  most  wonderful  he  had  ever  seen. 

One  of  the  lady  players  wisely  came  to  the  conclu- ' 
sion  (after  running  from  one  side  of  the  court  to  the  j 
other  for  four  games),  that  it  was  too  warm  to  play. 

The  courts  at  the  Hotel  Veudome  are  the  best  in  that 
part  of  the  State,  two  being  made  of  bituminous  rock  j 
and  one  of  clav.    The  San  Jose  Club  have  the  exclu- 
sive use  of  one  court,  and  it  is  occupied  every  after- 
noon.   The  San  Jose  players  have  not  much  of  an 
idea  of  the  game,  and  never  will  have  unless  they 
give  some  sort  of  an  open  tournament.    A  number  of] 
San  Francisco  players  would  be  only  too  glad  to  play  , 
in  a  tournament,  provided  a  suitable  trophy  would  be 
offered. 

Miss  Wilkinson,  who  so  gallantly  won  the  Ladies'  j 
championship  singles  at  .San  Rafael  last  year,  is  lying 
dangerously  ill  at  her  home  in  Berkeley.    She  has  the 
heartfelt  sympathy  of  a  host  of  friends. 

The  first  five  years  of  the  California  Club's  lease 
expires  in  December  next,  and  it  is  thought  that  the 
Directors  will  decide  on  something  definite  in  regard 
to  new  grounds  by  that  time. 

On  Saturday  of  this  week  the  tennis  men  of  the 
Olympic  Club  will,  for  the  first  time,  practice  on  their 
new  court.  The  afternoon  of  the  following  Saturday 
is  fixed  for  the  formal  opening,  and  as  representatives 
from  all  the  tennis  clubs  round  the  bay  will  assist  the 
Olympics  at  this  initiation,  the  affair  should  be 
worth  going  to  see. 

The  four  courts  are  in  good  condition,  have  plenty 
of  room  from  the  back-line  to  the  stop-net,  and  are 
protected  from  the  winds  of  the  locality  by  a  close 
board  fence  about  thirty-two  feet  high. 

The  Scorer. 


Monday,  April  13th. 

SECOND  WEEK . 


THE  COUNTY  FAIR 

Three  Years  in  New  York  City. 

A  Grand  Production  of  a  Great  Success. 

GRAND  HORSE  RjACE     GbOSE  FINISH 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee. 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World.  - .'" 
Mr.  Al.  Hayman,      ....      Lessee  and  Proprietor 


Mr.  Harry  Mann, 


Manager 


MON  DAY,   APRIL  13th 


Every  Eveninc 


Saturday  Matinee 


ROLAND  REED 

In  lus  New  Farcical  Comedy  Hit 

LEjjp  jvg  yoiJg  WlgE 

THE  FUNNIEST  PLAY  EVER  WRITTEN. 

Next  Attraction,     -     -  SHENANDOAH 


TIVOL1   OPERA  HOUSE. 


Krf.i.in(;  Bros., 


Proprietors  and  Manager 


MONDAY,  APRIL  13th,  SECOND  WEEK 

Great  Production  Strauss^' 

GYPSY  BABON 


 WITH  

GVILLK  in  Favorite  Arias 


Jiext  Opera, 


AmiNfl 


POPULAR  PRICKS 


25  and  50  Cts 


Grand  Open  Air  Concepts 


BIxAIR'S  PARK 


-ON  LINE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSIC 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

Louis  N.  Kitzau's  Orchestra  of  Soloists 

EVERY  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 


I  2 


THE    W  A  V  hi. 


MUSIC. 


SIXTH  SATURDAY  POPULAR  CONCKRT. 


Although  the  audiences  attending  these 
concerts  are  not  overflowing,  the  numbers  are 
sufficiently  great  to  show  them  as  a  feature  of 
our  musical  life.  There  is  an  enthusiasm  and 
interest  which  grow  steadily  with  each  suc- 
cessive concert,  which  repay  the  entre- 
preneurs for  many  of  the  pains  they  have  been  at 
to  bring  together  audiences  and  gain  the  co-op- 
eration of  musicians  This  last  is  no  trifling 
matter  in  the  strained  and  politic  musical 
world  of  San  Francisco,  where  every  instru- 
mentalist is  a  virtuoso,  every  singer  a  star, 
and  every  chorister  a  starlet.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  with  the  close  of  the  season  these  con- 
certs will  not  die  also;  the  feeling  raised  by 
their  means  should  develop  into  a  factor  of 
local  cultivation  under  the  present  auspices. 
The  number  of  vocalists  who  have  been 
brought  forward  has  been  not  inconsiderable, 
and  a  change  of  instrumental  soloists  would  be 
quite  as  interesting  occasionally.  The  pro- 
gramme at  this  last,  as  with  previous  concerts, 
was  carefully  chosen,  and  the  appearance  of 
Miss  Gertrude  Auld  proved  another  attraction. 

Miss  Auld  failed  to  sing  the  numbers  set 
down  on  the  programme,  substituting  the  grand 
aria  "  Bal  Raggio  "  and  a  ballad  to  which  she 
added  "  Synnoves  Song"  as  an  encore.  Only 
consummate  skill  can  make  Rossini's  aria  in- 
teresting, overloaded  with  inwrought  filagree 
and  ornament  as  it  is.  The  singer  has  a  voice 
light  in  volume  and  texture  which  moves 
naturally  with  ease.  Its  quality  is  agreeable 
and  carries  with  exceptional  distinctness. 
Miss  Auld  has  acquired  great  facility  in  pianis- 
simo singing,  a  happy  faculty  in  any  vocalist, 
and  particularly  so  where  there  is  so  little 
power  to  serve  for  contrast.  The  shadowy 
high  tones  are  produced  in  the  cleverest 
way.  The  intonation  was  not  above  suspicion, 
frequently,  and  spoiled  much  of  the  tasteful 
shading  of  "Synnoves  Song,"  Miss  Auld's 
best  number.  Emotional  intensity  is  hardly  to 
be  expected  in  a  pure  soprano  leggiero.  Mrs. 
Carr  and  Mr.  Beel  brought  out  the  Schubert 
Brilliante  Rondo  op.  70,  played  here  by 
M  idatn  Marx  and  Sarasate.  The  composition 
is  of  Schubertian  profuseness,  always  beauti- 
ful and  interesting,  but  without  plan  and  en- 
tirely typical  of  the  clairvoyant  state  in  which 
the  composer  is  said  to  have  worked.  There 
is  enough  poetic  inspiration  in  this  duo  to 
supply  half  a  dozen  duets  for  violin  and  piano 
by  ordinary  composers.  Mr.  Beel  has  played 
with  more  force  and  interest;  he  was  not  in 
his  best  form.  Mrs.  Carr  was  careful  and 
sympatico  as  usual.  The  trio  Mendelssohn 
op.  49,  in  which  Mr.  Heine  joined,  was  more 
warmly  given  by  all  the  players.  The  per- 
fectly balanced  part  writing  of  this  trio  is 
always  grateful  to  the  players,  and  brings  out 


whatever  sympathy  they  possess.  On  the 
whole,  the  rendering  was  a  good  and  well 
balanced  whole.  Mr.  Heine's  '  Cello  solo 
"  Fantasie  Burlesque,"  by  Servais,  a  writer  of 
indifferent  powers,  was  not  as  satisfactory  as 
usual. 


"THE  GYPSY  BARON"  AT  THE  TIVOLI. 

Strauss  amongst  the  portfolio  of  his  talents 
shows  a  strong  one  for  temporizing.  In  the 
opera,  "The  Gypsy  Baron,"  he  has  remembered 
him  of  his  Wagner  at  consistent  length,  but  of 
the  waltz,  quadrille,  polka,  and  what  not  of 
dance  music  inseparable  and  traditional  with 
the  family  name,  he  is  equally  retentive.  Those 
abounding  rhythms  which  set  dainty  feet 
moving  and  limbs  deftly  posing,  beat  out  in 
the  very  midst  of  realistic  dialogues,  planned 
with  so  natural  an  inconsistency,  and  the 
effect  is  puzzling.  The  tide  flows  north,  the 
winds  blow  south,  and  the  sea  is  choppy. 

The  orchestration  shows  signs  of  frequent 
independent  animus  towards  the  singers. 
Sometimes  the  result  is  happy,  but  it  is 
always  entertaining.  While  Ottocar  and 
Arsena,  together  lovingly  in  a  tower,  which 
reminds  one  of  a  pepper  pot  and  a  hen  house, 
and  Saffi,  Cziped  and  the  Gypsy  Baron, 
watch,  bawling  in  operatic  secret  beneath,  the 
orchestra  takes  a  not  unpleasant  vein  of  sen- 
timentality for  its  own  part,  and  combines  to 
make  one  of  the  cleverest  bits  of  the  opera. 
The  ensembles  work  up  robustly  and  without 
the  usual  operatic  forcing  accustomed  in  this 
kind  of  work.  The  libretto  is  of  the  un- 
speakable order,  with  lucid  moments.  The 
jokes  and  punlets,  translated  from  the  Ger- 
man, emerge  perplexed  and  apoplectic  at  the 
change,  and  the  audience  receives  them  with 
correct,  impartial  sympathy. 

The  Tivoli  corps,  orchestra,  principals, 
soloists  and  chorus  give  it  an  energetic 
performance.  As  usual  the  orchestra  does 
good  work  and  the  chorus  is  valiant  and  becom- 
ingly aggressive.  The  scenery  is  more  than 
commonly  elaborate  and  mostly  effective. 
Miss  Gaillard  is  perhaps  the  most  versatile 
singer  the  Tivoli  ever  had.  Some  of  her 
efforts  as  Czipra  are,  as  they  are  presumably 
meant  to  be,  terrific.  Tillie  Salinger  is  pos- 
sessed of  the  same  pretty  looks,  acts  primly, 
and  sings  with  the  effect  of  promising  better 
things  under  proper  guidance.  Arthur  Mess- 
mer  walks  the  familiar  boards  with  the 
property  ill-used  air,  and  pipes  his  lay  just  as 
of  yore-  Mr.  MacCollin  has  been  more  amus- 
ing than  as  the  Pig  Dealer,  and  Phil  Branson, 
never  more  out  of  tune  and  energetic  as  the 
Gypsy  Baron.  Carrie  Godfrey,  Fanny  Hall, 
Frank  Pearson  and  Fred  Urban  fill  acceptably 
the  remaining  parts. 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Ixtra  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  BKut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Fbancisco,  Oen,  Acents,  Pacifio  Coast 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OK  SOLOI8TH. 

Olliee  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clay  s,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter ami  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
umlers'gned  lias  carefully  selected  the  b  8t  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
\  on  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzin,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yanke,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   KITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 

Great  Success!      Great  Success! 
Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldine  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Ni„ht  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

Particular  attention  given  to  Balls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions,  with  any  number 
of  men. 

tSB~  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,  823.J  Eddv  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectfully,      R.  L.  YANKE. 


N.  BALLENBERG, 

F  rj  RNISHB3 

First-class  Music  for  Balls  or  Private  Parties 

Any  number  of  men  furnished  and  complete  satisfaction  guarantee 
Orders  left  at  Grav's  Music  Store,  117  Post  St.,  Kobler  &  Chase,  30 
O'Farrell  St.",  or  Sherman  k  Clay,  137  Kearny  St.,  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 

Residence  7  10  California  St.,  S.  F. 


ffoal?  Brandt 

• 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-cla;s  for  all 
occasions. 


Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.,  8,  F. 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 


THE  WAVE. 
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THE  DANGERS  OF  COLD  PIG. 


"Very  strange!  "  muttered  the  bishop.  "  It  opened 
easily  enough  last  night." 

His  lordship  took  the  key  from  the  door,  and  en- 
deavored to  look  into  it  by  the  light  of  the  street 
lamp.  Then  he  blew  down  it  with  all  his  breath,  and 
once  more  tried  the  lock,  giving  the  door  a  vigorous 
push  at  the  same  moment.  He  repeated  the  opera- 
tion several  times,  but  still  the  door  remained  firm. 

"  The  lock  seems  to  turn.  I  am  afraid  that  some- 
one must  have  bolted  the  door,"  said  the  bishop. 
"And  everybody  appears  to  have  gone  to  bed.  I 
suppose  I  must  ring.    How  very  awkward!  " 

Now,  the  door  in  front  of  which  the  bishop  stood 
was  that  of  Skinner's  Private  Hotel,  in  Suffolk  street. 
The  time  was  1:30  A.  M.  The  bishop,  as  a  bishop  not 
unreasonably  may,  felt  some  reluctance  to  proclaim 
to  all  the  residents  in  his  hotel  that  he  was  locked  out 
alone  at  that  hour  of  the  morning.  He  therefore 
pulled  the  bell  very  gently. 

"  I  didn't  hear  it,"  he  remarked  to  himself.  "  But 
I  suppose  it  rings  upstairs — probably  over  the  porter's 
bed.  Well,  it  will  take  him  a  minute  or  two  to  get 
down.    I  must  not  be  in  a  hurry."  r 

And  his  lordship  stepped  out  to  the  curbstone  to 
reconnoiter.  All  was  dark,  however.  As  he  looked 
anxiously  up  at  the  house,  a  large  drop  of  rain  fell  in 
his  eye.  The  sequence  of  two  or  three  more  large 
drops  in  rapid  succession,  soon  convinced  the  prelate 
that  there  was  a  shower  coming  on.  This  caused  him 
to  return  to  the  bell  and  pull  very  much  harder  than 
before.  To  his  consternation  the  bell  handle  came 
away  in  his  hand: 

"Dear  me!"  exclaimed  his  lordship.  'And  there 
is  no  knocker.  What  a  terrible  position!  What  in 
the  world  am  I  to  do  ?  " 

It  was  certainly  a  difficult  problem,  and  we  may 
conveniently  leave  the  bishop  occupied  with  it  for  a 
moment,  in  order  to  explain  how  his  lordship  found 
himself  in  this  uncomfortable  position. 

At  Skinner's,  as  at  many  other  private  hotels,  there 
is  no  night  porter,  and  if  a  guest  desires  to  remain  out 
after  the  house  is  closed,  he  must  provide  himself, 
beforehaud,  with  a  latch-key.  Candlesticks  are  left 
in  the  hall  for  the  use  of  any  such  late  arrivals,  and  it 
is  the  business  of  the  man  who  finds  onlv  one  candle- 
stick left  to  bolt  the  door  after  him,  the  inference 
being  that  he  is  the  last  man  in.  This  sounds  simple 
enough;  but  the  Bishop  of  Gravesend,  who  was  a 
stranger  at  Skinner's,  had  been  somewhat  clumsily 
instructed  in  his  lesson,  when,  on  the  first  night  of 
his  arrival,  he  furnished  himself  with  a  latch-key  for 
the  purpose  of  accompanying  Mrs.  Pybus,  his  spouse, 
to  a  certain  fashionable  entertainment  which  had 
brought  them  to  London.  The  consequence  was,  that 
finding  two  candlesticks  in  the  hall  on  his  return,  he 
appropriated  one  to  Mrs.  Pybus,  took  the  other  him- 
self, and  then  carefully  bolted  the  door. 

Now,  Skinner's  Hotel  is  much  frequented  by  the 
serious  classes,  as  well  as  the  clergy.  Among  other 
guests  staying  there  at  this  moment  was  Mr.  Mc- 
Glummon, the  Secretary  of  the  .Scottish  Scriptural 
Recreation  League — a  gentleman,  it  need  hardly  be 
said,  of  decorous  demeanor  and  sanctimonious  con- 
versation. Unfortunately  it  was  Mr.  McGlummou's 
candlestick  which  the  bishop  had  misappropriated, 
with  the  result  that  between  four  and  five  a.  m.  the 
Secretary  of  the  Scriptural  Recreation  League  had  to 
knock  up  the  greater  part  of  the  house  before  he 
could  obtain  admission.  Great  was  the  amusement 
at  Skinner's  on  learning  the  facts,  and  proportion- 
ately great  the  discomfiture  of  McGlummon,  for  it  is 
presumably  not  a  Scriptural  form  of  recreation  which 
keeps  a  man  out  at  this  hour.  The  bishop  apologized 
profusely,  but  he  did  not  succeed  in  allaying  the 
Scotchman's  resentment.  Thus,  when  a  day  or  two 
later  McGlummon  learned  that  the  bishop  had  ob- 
tained a  latch-key  as  a  preliminary  to  attending  the 
anniversary  dinner  of  the  Old  Wintonians,  this  is 
what  he  did.  He  came  in  just  after  the  house  was 
shut  up,  and,  seeing  only  the  bishop's  candle  beside 
his  own,  he  first  bolted  the  door,  and  then  cut  the 
bell-wire  inside  the  hall.  Then  he  went  up  to  bed, 
intending  to  enjoy  his  enemy's  discomfiture  from  his 
window.  Nature,  however,  was  too  strong  for  him, 
and  before  the  bishop  returned,  McGlummon  was 
sleeping  the  sleep  of  the  just. 

The  bishop  looked  up  and  down  the  street  in  blank 
despair.  Mrs.  Pybus  was  probably  lying  awake,  ex- 
pecting him.  What  would  be  her  feelings  if  he 
went  elsewhere?  The  rain  was  beginning  to  fall 
steadily.  The  bishop  had  no  umbrella.  In  a  few 
minutes  he  found  himself  getting  so  wet  that  it  was 
clear  he  must  find  shelter  somewhere.  Accordingly 
he  hurried  across  Trafalgar-square,  towards  one  of  the 
big  hotels  in  that  quarter,  where  a  night  porter  is  to  be 
found. 

Here,  however,  his  experience  became  still  more 
painful.  He  tried  three  of  the  hotels  between  Char- 
ing-cross  and  the  Embankment.  At  each  the  answer 
was  to  the  same  effect.  "The  horders  was  not  to 
admit  gents  without  luggage;"    "Bishops  was  no 


different  to  any  one  else;"  "  Every  one  that  wanted  a 
bed  in  the  middle  of  the  night  was  either  a  bishop  or 
a  Member  of  Parliament;"  "That  dodge  was  played 
out."    And  so  forth. 

The  last  door  that  the  unhappy  prelate  tried  was 
that  of  the  Hotel  Metropole.  Here,  earlier  in  the 
night,  the  dinner  of  the  Old  Wintonians  had  taken 
place,  and  the  poor  bishop  had  a  faint  hope  that, 
having  only  left  the  house  an  hour  or  two  before,  he 
would  at  last  be  recognized.  But  the  night  porter 
knew  him  not,  and  there  was  no  one  else  about  who 
did.  As  he  stood  outside  the  door,[wouderiug  whether 
he  would  be  sent  to  prison  if  he  lay  down  for  an  hour 
or  two  under  the  shelter  of  the  railway-bridge,  two 
gentlemen  suddenly  emerged  from  the  hotel.  The 
bishop  looked  despairingly  towards  them,  and,  as  he 
did  so,  his  countenance  lit  up  with  joy.  They  were 
two  of  the  Old  Wintonians  who  had  been  at  the 
dinner,  and  one  of  them,  Mr.  Sargissou,  had  been  a 
favorite  pupil  of  the  bishop's  during  the  time  he  was 
a  master  at  Wintou.  They  had  remained,  when  the 
dinner  party  broke  up,  to  spend  an  hour  or  two  with 
a  friend  who  happened  to  be  staying  in  the  hotel. 
In  another  moment  his  lordship  had  accosted  them 
and  explained  his  unfortunate  predicament.  Ilis 
first  suggestion  was  that  they  should  assist  him  in 
obtaining  a  bed  at  the  hotel.  The  hospitable  Mr. 
Sargisson,  however,  would  not  hear  of  this,  lie  had 
rooms  close  at  hand,  in  a  quiet  street  off  the  Strand, 
and  insisted  that  the  bishop  should  occupy  his  bed  lor 
the  night. 

"  Pawsou,  here,  has  a  spare  bed,"  he  said,  "only  a 
few  streets  off;  he  will  take  me  in,  I  have  no  doubt." 

Mr.  Pawsou  willingly  assented.  He  was  at  first 
desirous  that  the  bishop  should  occupv  his  spare  bed; 
but  Sargisson  insisted  that  his  lordship  should  have  a 
room  to  himself,  and  this  was  agreed  to.  The  party 
then  adjourned  to  Mr.  Sargissou's  rooms,  where  the 
bishop  wrote  a  note  explaining  matters  to  Mis. 
l'ybus,  which  the  other  two  gentlemen  undertook  to 
put  into  the  letter-box  at  Skinner's  Hotel.  This 
done,  the  two  Wintonians  departed,  leaving  the 
bishop  to  forget  his  troubles  in  Mr.  Sargisson's  com 
fortable  bed. 

The  bishop  slumbered  peacefully  till  about  eight 
o'clock  next  morning.  Then  he  was  awakened  by 
the  sound  of  voices  in  the  adjoining  room — a  diminu- 
tive ante-chamber  opening  from  the  passage,  which 
Mr.  Sargisson  had  pointed  out  with  pride  as  his 
dressing-room.  The  bishop  listened  in  a  half-dreamy 
way,  and  perceived  that  the  voices  were  those  of 
females,  but  their  conversation  was  in  whispers. 

"I  can't  hear  anything.  I'm  sure  he's  asleep," 
were  the  first  words  the  bishop  distinguished  after  a 
pau«e,  which  suggested  that  the  speaker  had  been 
listening  at  the  door. 

"Sargissou's  landlady,  I  suppose,"  his  lordship 
said  to  himself,  "come  to  w:ake  him  up.  How  sur- 
prised she  will  be  to  find  a  stranger  here!  " 

If  it  was  Sargisson's  landlady,  she  was  a  very 
frivolous  person.  The  last  remark  from  the  other 
room  was  followed  by  more  whispers;  then  there  was 
suppressed  giggling;  then  more  whispering,  amid 
which  the  bishop  thought  he  caught  the  words  "Cold 
Pig;"  then  more  giggling  than  ever.  Next,  amid 
continued  giggling,  there  was  a  sound  of  splashing 
in  .Sargisson's  bath;  then  silence.  Suddenly  the  bed- 
room door  was  flung  open.  Before  the  bishop,  who 
had  his  back  to  the  door,  knew  what  was  happening — 
souse  came  something  like  a  cold,  wet  thunderbolt  on 
his  episcopal  pate.  In  an  instant,  the  pillow,  the 
bedclothes,  and  the  bishop  were  drenched  with  cold 
water.  The  prelate  started  up  in  amazement  and 
indignation,  and  found  himself  face  to  face  with  a 
remarkably  pretty  girl,  who  looked  about  seventeen. 
Another,  who  might  have  been  a  year  or  two  older, 
peeped  furtively  round  the  door. 

1     The  bishop's  amazement  was  a  trifle  compared  with 
I  that  of  the  intruders.    The  vision  of  the  hoary  locks 
and  reverend  features  on  which  she  had  perpetrated 
I  such  an  outrage,  seemed  to  paralyze  the  younger  girl 
1  for  a  moment,  while  her  companion  turned  pale,  and 
i  fled  with  an  exclamation  of  horror.      In  another 
second  or  two  the  other  turned  and  followed.  The 
bishop  heard  them  both  fly  shrieking  down  the  stairs. 

"Good  gracious,  what  a  brazen-faced  hussy !"  ex- 
claimed his  lordship  when  he  found  a  towel,  and 
!  divested  himself  of  his  dripping  night-gear.    "  Dear, 
dear!    I  shall  catch  my  death  of  cold.    And  to  think- 
that  Sargisson  should  be  on  such  terms  with  girls  like 
these— Sargisson  of  all  men!    Well,  as  I  have  made 
•  the  discovery  by  accident,  I  suppose  I  must  not  let 
'the  matter  go  further,  but  I  shall  certainly  remon- 
strate with  him  at  the  first  opportunity." 

His  lordship  hurried  back  to  his  hotel  as  soon  as  he 
could  get  dressed,  having  stated  overnight  his  inten- 
tion of  doing  so;  but,  in  accordance  with  the  fore- 
going resolution,  he  said  nothing  to  Mrs.  Pybus  of  the 
morning's  adventure. 

******* 
A  week  or  so  after  the  above  events,  a  confirmation 
was  held  in  the  parish  church  of  Cranford,  in  the 
diocese  of  Gravesend,    There  was  a  goodly  show  of 
candidates,  including  many  girls.     The  decorum  of 


the  service,  however,  was  marred  by  a  painful  inci- 
dent. As  the  girls  were  approaching  the  bishop  for 
the  laying  on  of  hands,  one  of  them  was  seized  with 
violent  hysterics.  She  was  at  once  conveyed  to  the 
vestry,  whence  her  condition  was  distressingly  evident 
during  the  progress  of  the  service,  for  the  hysterics 
were  of  the  laughing  variety.  The  girl  was  followed 
out  of  the  church  by  her  mother  and  the  vicar's  lady, 
as  well  as  by  Mrs.  Pybus-  for  the  bishop's  wife  was  a 
relative  of  the  Vicar  of  Cranford,  and  had  come  over  ' 
with  her  husband  to  the  service.  Between  them,  they 
succeeded,  after  a  time,  in  restoring  the  patient  to 
calmness.  Mrs.  Holt,  the  mother,  then  suggested  a 
return  to  the  church.  The  mere  suggestion,  however, 
threatened  to  bring  about  a  relapse,  the  girl  protesting 
that  she  could  not  go  near  the  bishop  again. 

"  How  can  you  be  so  foolish,  Marjory!  "  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Holt  with  asperity.  "What  has  the  bishop  got 
to  do  with  it  ?  " 

"Oh,  I  can't  look  at  him,"  cried  Marjorv. 

"Why  not,  you  silly  child?" 

"  Because — because  "    Marjory  paused,  and  then 

blurted  out  with  a  burst  of  hysterical  laughter  at  the 
recollection  of  the  Episcopal  lawn.  "Because  he 
looks  so  exactly  like  he  did  in  his  night-shirt!  " 

What  could  she  mean?  The  three  ladies  looked  at 
one  another  in  amazement.  Mrs.  Pybus  was  the  first 
to  speak. 

"Come,  my  dear,"  she  said.  "Do  not  let  such 
silly  fancies  enter  your  head  at  a  solemn  moment  like 

this.     Yon  have  not  seen  the  bishop  in  his— ahem  

night  costume,  you  know." 

"  Yes,  I  have,  '  was  the  agitated  response.  "That 
is  why  I  cannot  go  near  him.  Oh,  please  take  me 
away.    I  am  better  now." 

Mrs.  Pybus  was  fairly  silenced.  She  would  have 
liked  very  much  to  ask  one  or  two  more  questions, 
but  was  afraid  before  her  present  audience.  Mrs. 
Holt's  feeling  was  very  similar.  The  vicar's  wile 
muttered  something  about  "Delusion — a  little  over- 
excited," and  proposed  that  Marjory  should  be  taken 
to  the  vicarage,  close  at  hand.  To  the  vicarage 
accordingly  they  all  went.  There  Mrs.  Holt,  as  soon 
as  they  were  alone  together,  interrogated  her  daughter 
somewhat  sharply.  She  succeeded,  however,  in  ex- 
tracting little  beyond  vague  allusions  to  something 
which  had  occurred  on  a  recent  visit  to  town,  coupled 
with  reference  to  "Mabel" — the  cousin  in  whose 
house  Marjory  had  then  been  staying.  More  mysti- 
fied than  ever,  she  communicated  what  she  learned  to 
the  vicar's  wife,  who,  in  turn,  communicated  it  to 
Mrs.  Pybus,  who  went  and  lay  in  wait  for  her  lord 
and  master  outside  the  vestry  door.  The  first  ecclesi- 
astic to  emerge,  however,  at  the  conclusion  of  the 
service,  was  not  the  bishop  but  the  vicar,  who  hurried 
across  to  the  vicarage  drawing-room  by  himself. 
With  evident  agitation  he  took  Mrs.  Holt  aside,  and 
whispered  something  in  her  ear,  which  cai.sed  that 
lady  to  start  and  change  color. 

"  Indeed!  "  she  exclaimed,  in  indignant  tones; 
"then  I  must  insist  on  seeing  his  lordship  at  once. 
If  he,  himself,  states  that  he  has  seen  Marjory  else- 
where, I  consider  that  I  have  a  right  to  the  fullest 
explanation." 

At  that  moment  there  was  a  shriek  from  the  sofa 
where  Marjory  lay,  and,  in  an  instant,  the  girl  sprang 
up  and  rushed  from  the  room.  The  ladies  again 
glanced  significantly  at  one  another,  for  at  that  same 
moment  the  Bishop  of  Gravesend,  accompanied  by 
Mrs.  Pybus,  entered  by  the  window  which  opened 
into  the  garden. 

There  was  an  awkward  pause  after  the  bishop  had 
taken  his  seat.  Everybody  looked  to  his  lordship,  as 
though  for  explanation.  The  bishop,  however,  only 
shifted  uneasily  on  his  seat,  and  remarked  how 
fortunate  it  was  that  the  rain  had  held  oil'.  Then  the 
vicar  broke  the  ice  by  intimating  that  Mrs.  Holt,  as 
the  mother  of  the  young  lady,  was  desirous  of  hear- 
ing what  his  lordship  could  tell  respecting  the  cause 
of  the  painful  occurrence  in  the  church. 

The  bishop's  distress  increased  visibly.  He  was  by 
nature  a  bashful  man.  How  could  he  tell  the  story 
before  three  ladies?  Nor  was  he  thinking  solely  of 
himself.  He  felt  that  his  duty  to  Mr.  Sargisson  for- 
bade him  to  make  so  discreditable  a  disclosure  in  that 
gsntleman's  absence.  He  glanced  helplessly  at  the 
company  through  his  spectacles.  Then  he  saw  Mrs 
Pybus  watching  him  intently,  and  knew  that  he  must 
say  something. 

"I  appreciate  your  anxiety,  my  dear  madam,"  he 
said,  in  a  conciliatory  tone;  and  turning  towards 
Mrs.  Holt.  "I  must  admit  that  I  have  recently 
encountered  your  daughter  under  circumstances 
which — ahem — make  it  surprising  to  meet  her  again 
to  day.  The  circumstances,  however,  will  doubtless 
be  explained.  The  fact  is— ahem — an  obligation 
which  I  am  under  to  a  third  party  forbids  me — a  " 

"Am  I  correct  in  supposing,  my  lord,"  said  Mrs. 
Holt,  as  the  bishop  came  to  a  hopeless  pause,  "that 
the  third  party  you  refer  to  is  my  niece,  Mabel  ?  " 

The  poor  bishop  looked  more  confused  than  ever. 

"I  must  admit,"  he  stammered,  "that  there  was 
another  young  lady,  but  " 

"What,  another!"  cried  Mrs.  Pybus.  "Come 
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Theodore,  tell  me  plainly.  Has  this  mystery  any- 
thing to  do  with  the  night  you  were  away  from  the 
hotel?" 

You  do  uot  often  see  a  bishop  blush,  but  this  one 
was  close  to  the  window,  and  every  one  in  the  room 
could  see  it.  The  unhappy  prelate  cast  an  appealing 
look  at  his  better  half,  and  wiped  the  perspiration 
from  his  brow,  but  for  the  life  of  him  he  did  not 
know  what  to  say.  Mrs.  Holt  and  the  vicar's  wife 
began  to  think  that  they  had  better  retire.  The 
situation  was  becoming  insupportable,  when  the 
painful  silence  was  broken  by  the  opening  of  a  door, 
and,  to  the  bishop's  surprise,  Mr.  Sargisson  entered 
the  room.  As  he  did  so,  the  vicar  whispered  some- 
thing iu  his  ear,  and  he  was  about  to  retire  again, 
when  the  bishop  stopped  him. 

"Pray  do  not  go,  Sargisson,"  said  his  lordship. 
"You  have  arrived  most  opportunely,  and  will  now, 
I  trust,  be  able  to  explain  an  unfortunate  incident, 
which  only  consideration  for  you  has  prevented  my 
speaking  about."  And  without  more  ado  the  bishop 
told  the  story  of  his  morning  in  Sargisson's  room, 
toning  down  the  incident  of  the  cold  plunge  to  the 
best  of  his  ability. 

Sargisson  did  his  best  to  look  serious. 

"  I  must  apologize  to  your  lordship,"  he  said,  "  for 
such  an  unfortunate  occurrence.  This  is  the  first  I 
have  heard  of  it,  but  I  think  I  can  guess  how  it  came 
about.    Mother,  will  you  go  and  fetch  Marjory  ?  " 

The  last  remark  was  addressed  to  Mrs.  Holt,  who 
rose  and  left  the  room.  The  bishop  looked  towards 
her  in  evident  bewilderment. 

"But  I  thought,"  he  said,  "that  this  lady  was  in- 
troduced to  me  as  Mrs.  Holt." 

"My  mother  married  again  after  my  father's 
death,"  explained  Sargisson. 

"Ah!  "  said  the  bishop,  as  a  light  broke  in  upon 
him,  "  and  Miss  Holt  is  " 

"  My  half  sister.  On  the  morning  your  Lordship 
has  referred  to,  I  hid  promised  to  take  her  and  a 
cousin  for  a  day  up  the  river,  for  which  purpose  we 
were  all  to  meet  at  Waterloo  Station.  I  can  only 
conjecture  that  the  young  ladies  determined  to  call  at 
my  chambers  first  to  make  sure  that  I  was  up  in  time, 
and  that  Miss  Marjory,  believing  me  to  be  in  bed  " 

"  Had  recourse  to  what  schoolboys  used  to  call  cold 
pig,"  said  the  good  bishop,  turning  with  a  smile 
towards  Marjory,  who,  at  this  moment,  returned  with 
her  mother,  and  took  the  prelate's  proffered  hand 
with  evident  embarrassment.  "  It  is  a  very  effectual 
process,  my  dear,  but  I  hope  you  will  remember  in 
future  that"  it  is  also  dangerous.  Now,  we  will  say  no 
more  about  it,  and  I  shall  hope  to  see  you  again  at 
the  confirmation  at  Wenbrook  next  week." — Truth. 


"Mr.  Glanders,"  said  that  gentleman's  wife,  rather 
severely,  "  I  want  you  to  give  that  typewriter  of  yours 
the  sack." 

"It's  very  thoughtful  of  you,"  replied  Glanders, 
"but  I  gave  her  a  sealskin  two  weeks  ago." 
"What!" 

"O—  er— that — is — yes,  I'll  discharge  her  to-mor- 
row.—  West  Shore. 


Mrs.  Manly.— Verv  few  faces  look  best  in  repose. 
Mr.  Curry. — True --So  many  people  sleep  with  their 
mouths  open.  —  Kate  Field's  Washington. 


Miss  Beacon— This  waltz  is  divine!  Do  you  ever 
dance  the  lancers,  doctor  ? 

Dr.  Boylston — No,  but  I  sometimes  lance  the 
dancers. — fenonine's  News,  , 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  says:  The  noisy  New- 
foundlanders are  making  vocal  war  at  a  great  rate. 
It  is  to  be  feared  that  they  will  arise  in  their  wrath 
and  annihilate  both  France  and  England. 


Oh!  Senator!  In  the  Oakland  Times  he  says:  Miss 
Josephine  Medill  of  Chicago  is  to  kiss  Queen  Victoria's 
hand.  If  Josie  will  come  to  California,  instead  of 
going  to  England,  we  will  eee  to  it — personally,  if 
need  be— that  she  does  uot  have  to  waste  her  sweet- 
ness in  that  way. 

The  Oakland  Times  says:  The  wives  of  those  gen- 
tlemen about  town  wrho  employ  handsome  young 
women  in  their  down-town  offices,  can  never  be  be- 
guiled by  this  talk  about  the  "  type-writer  trust." 
They  are  too  firmly  convinced  that  the  type  writers 
are  not  to  be  trusted — to  say  nothing  of  the  husbands. 


The  Fresno  Republican  has  a  long  sermon  in  a  short 
paragraph:  The  new  irrigation  law  is  doing  some 
good,  but  is  not  sufficiently  restrictive.  Stop  the  in- 
flowing tide,    (iive  the  poor  American  a  chance. 


The  Oakland  Times  says:  The  newspapers  of  the 
country  are  gradually  coining  to  the  opinion  that  the 
citizens  of  New  Orleans  had  no  other  resources  than 
lynch  law  in  dealing  with  the  Mafia. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  the  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a  powder  in  two 
shades— brunette  and  blonde— each  shade  containing 
the  same  beneficial  ingredients.  Many  ladies  of  the 
elite  have  used  this  compound  and  say  that  for  pre- 
serving the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be  found. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 

The  student  of  1891 — What  horrible  fakers  those 
historians  are.  Here  are  pages  of  rubbish  about 
William  Tell,  and  there  never  was  such  a  man. 

Student  of  19S1— The  electric  light  of  truth  reveals 
the  error  of  legend.  I  have  discovered  that  George 
Washington,  father  of  an  ancient  country,  was  but  a 
myth. 

Enthusiasm  is  the  feeling  with  which  we  enter  on 
easy  undertakings. 

Deacon  Holdback— Well,  Bree  Jones,  dey  tells  me 
dat  Beffany  Chu'ch  hah  done  busted.    Whah  foh? 

Deacon  Jones — Dey  was  too  partickler,  Bree  Hold- 
back. De  I'ahson  makes  us  use  de  bell  punch  w'eu 
we  wuz  a  'cahyin'  de  plate.  Dat  wuz  all  right.  Hut, 
w'eu  he  axes  of  us  to  gib  a  receipt  foh  ebbryting  ovah 
a  nickel,  we  struck.    And  now  dey  aint  no  Beffany. 


If  any  person  in  this  country  needs  a  dose  of  anti- 
pyrine,  it  is  the  editors  of  the  newspapers  that  are 
printed  in  Italian. — Chicago  Herald. 


U/<?ddin<$  Wfov\  a  Jp^ialty. 


Tennis  specialties  ^Battel  Soils 

For    1 O  O  X 

TO  RF.  FOUND  AT      *  + 


OUR  &  ATKINS 
123-125  Montgomery  Street         San  Francisco 

Opposite  Occidental  Hotel 


The  Santa  Cruz  Surf  has  thought  the  situation  over 
and  says:  Depraved  youths  will  now  learn  to  forge 
their  parents'  names.  The  anti-cigarette  bill  permits 
the  sale  of  cigarettes  to  minors  upon  presentation  of 
a  written  Older  from  their  parents. 

The  San  Bernardino  Courier  pertinently  says:  The 
telegraph  tells  us  that  the  German  Emperor  is  losing 
his  sanity.  He  has  more  brains  left  than  the  sensa- 
tional scribblers  who  give  vent  to  such  cruel  canards. 


The  newspaper  Mafias  of  California  are  now 
engaged  in  the  assassination  of  the  good  name  of  the 
State  by  publishing  black-hearted  lies  that  Senator- 
elect  Felton  made  a  seat  in  the  Senate  of  the  1'nited 
States  a  matter  of  bargain  and  sale. — Spirit  of  the 
Times. 


A  NEW  SONG 

For  Gopiaao,  Tensi  or  Contralto. 
II-  von  irZBK  mini-:,  .>()<■. 

Destined  to  become  popular.    Th<?  words  »re  from  the  "London 
Woild."     For  Pianoforte  or  Pipe  Mvan. 
I   V  M) AXDKRIN,  75<S. 

A  rjharmcterittlc  Mining  Story  from  "All  The  Tear  Round." 


For  Sale  at  all  Music  Store*.    Published  by 

8.  0.  SCHON^CKER,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Should  your  Music  Dealer  not  have  these  co  up  >sitions,  send  to  the 
Pubiisher  who  will  be  pleased  to  supply  you. 


Daly— Did  you  threaten  to  shoot  the  man  who  eloped 
with  your  wife? 

Henpeck— No;  I  sent  him  a  scalper's  ticket  and  ten 
dollars. — San  fosean. 


The  Inter  Octanes  explanation  is  fairly  good: 
Tachna,  Peru,  has  a  citizen  who  claims  to  be  151  years 
of  age.  With  yarns  like  this  current  no  wonder 
there  are  revolutions  iu  that  section. 


S.  &  G.  GUMP 

Importers  of  and  Dealers  in 

European  Paintings,  Fine  Art  Novelties 

STATUES,  ETCHINGS  and  ENGRAVINGS 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

jVli^ROf^s,  Wood  Mantels, 

Pedestals,  Etc  ,  Eto. 
581  and   583    fDRRKET  STREET 


Leather  Goods 


WE  HAVE  JUST  RECEIVED  A  LARGE 
ASSORTMENT 

OF 

New  Designs 

IN 

Purses,  Card  Cases 

LETTER  CASES,  BILL  BOOKS 

Cigarette  and  Cigar  Cases,  Chate- 
laine Bags,  Visiting  and 
Address  Books 

Dressing  Cases,  Photograph  Albums  and 
Screens,  Portfolios  and  Lap 
Tablets 


PLAIN  AND  STERLING  SILVER  CORNERS 


721  Market  Street      San  Francisco 


THE  WAVE, 


15 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Eowaro  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


For  Sale  in  Every  City  of  the  Union  by  Leading  Grocers 
and  Wine  Dealers 

t~       A        UARPR   Sole  Agent- for  the  World 

I   .    M.     nMDLn       122  Sansome  Street,  S.  F, 


THE" 


Sprii?<£  Shapes 

MEUSSDORFFER  &  HUBNER 

8  Kearnj  Street 


ON  EXHIBITION 


0 


THE 


Baseltine  Golleetion 


FROM  HIS 


Celebrated  Art  Galleries  in  Philadelphia 

AT  THE 

San  Francisco  Art  Association  Rooms 

430  PINE  STREET 

COMMENCING  SATURDAY,  APRIL  11th 


This  Collection  Contains  Examples  of  the  Following  Masters: 

Corot,    llaquette,   Makart,   J.  M.  W.  Turner,    Daubigny.  Hrissot, 
Van  Marekn,    Sir  Bdw.   Landseer,    De  Neuville,     Fortuny,  Diaz, 
Munkacsy,     Detaille,     Vibert,     Detti,     Tryon,     Rieo,  Lesrel, 
and  many  others. 


Under  the   Management  of 

A,  W.  LOUDERBACK  &  CO. 

110  Montgomery  Street. 


Clara  S.  Foltz 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-Law, 

410  KEABNY  STBEET 
San  Francisco  California 


DANNY  DEEVER 

"What  are  the  bugles  blowin'  for?"  said  Files-on- 
parade. 

"  To  turn  you  out,  to  turn  you  out,"  the  color  ser- 
geant said. 

"What  makes  you  look  so  white?"  said  Files-ou- 
parade. 

"I'm  dreadiu'  what  I've  got  to  watch,"  the  color- 
sergeant  said. 

For  they're  hanging  Danny  Deever;   you  can 

'ear  the  "  Dead  March  "  play. 
The  regiment's  in  'ollow  square — they're  hangin' 
him  to-day; 

They've  takin'  of  his  buttons  off  and  cut  his 

stripes  away. 
And  their  hangin'  Danny  Deever  in  the  morniu'. 
"What  makes  the  rear  rank  breathe  so  'ard  ?  "  said 

Files-ou  parade. 
"  It's  bitter  cold,  it's  bitter  cold,"  the  color  sergeant 
said. 

"  What  makes  that  front  rank  man  fall  down  ?  "  said 

Files-ou-parade. 
"  A  touch  of  sun,  a  touch  of  sun,"  the  color  sergeant 

said. 

They  are  hangin'   Danny   Deever,  they  are 

marchiu'  of  'im  round. 
They  'ave  'alted  Danny  Deever  by  'is  coffin  on 

the  ground; 

An'  'e'll  swing  in  'arf  a  minute  for  a  sneakiu', 

shootin'  hound, 
O  they're  hangin'  Danny  Deever  in  the  mornin'! 
"'Is  cot  was  right-'and  cot  to  mine,"  said  Files-on- 
parade. 

"'E's  sleepin'  out  an'  far  to-night,"  the  color  ser- 
geant said. 

'I've  drunk  'is  beer  a  score  o'  times,"  said  Files-on 
parade. 

" 'E's  drinkin'  bitter  beer  alone,"  the  color  sergeant 
said. 

They  are  hangin'  Danny  Deever,  you  must  mark 

'im  to  'is  place. 
For  'e  shot  a  comrade  sleepin' — you  must  look 

'im  in  the  face; 
Nine  'uudred  of  is  county  and  the  regiment's 

disgrace, 

While  they're  hangin'  Danny  Deever  in  the 
morniu'. 

"  What's  that  so  black  agin  the  sun  ?  "  said  Files-on- 
parade. 

"  It's  Danny  fightin'  'ard  for  life,"  the  color  sergeant 
said. 

'  What's  that  that  whimpers  over  'ead  ?  "  said  Files- 
ou-parade. 

:'  It's  Danny's  soul  that's  passin'  now,"  the  color  ser- 
geant said. 

For  they're  done  with  Danny  Deever,  you  can 

'ear  the  quickstep  play, 
The  regiment  in  column,  an'  they're  marehin' 

us  away; 

Ho!  the  young  recruits  are  shakin',  they'll 

want  their  beer  to-day, 
After  hangin'  Danny  Deever  in  the  morniu'. 

—  Ritdyard  Kipling. 


UNDER  MAID  MARION'S  WINDOW. 


Throw  open  your  latticed  window, 
And  lean  far  out  in  the  night, 

Unmask  the  beauty  of  your  face 
To  the  stars'  caressing  light. 

There's  an  odor  of  roses  and  perfumes 
Sent  up  by  the  grateful  Earth, 

And  nature  is  speaking  to  thee,  Love, 
Of  thy  beauty  and  all  its  worth. 

The  birds  have  gone  to  their  rest,  Love, 
And  silence  spreads  far  and  near, 

Let  the  music  of  thy  voice,  Love, 
Make  melody  to  my  ear. 

I  can  hear  your  lightest  whisper 

As  I  stand  here,  far  belojv, 
'Mid  the  perfumes  of  the  flowers 

Where  the  breezes  come  and  go. 

And  I'll  vow  as  I  adore  thee, 

'Neath  your  window  above  so  far, 

Your  beauty  shines  out  to-night,  Love, 
Like  heaven's  most  radiant  star. 

Then  come  to  your  latticed  window, 

Turn  out  the  burning  light, 
Let  the  radiance  of  your  presence 

Illumine  all  the  night. 


SflUSflMTOI 


THE  SAl'SALITO  LAND  AND  KERRY  COMPANY  offers  for  Sale, 
in  Subdivisions,  suited  to  all  seekers  of  Suburban  Homes, 

900  ACRES 

OF  ITS  WELL-KNOWN  LANDS  IN  SAUSALITO 

Five  miles  from  San  Francisco,  via  the  fast  ferry 
steamer  San  Rafael,  25  minutes  from  wharf  to  wharf 
14  Trips  each  day;  20  railroad  trains  daily  pass  over  the 
whole  bay  front  of  three  miles,  with  stations  convenient 
to  different  sections.  Constant  and  plentiful  sup- 
ply of  Spring  Water  for  all  purposes,  furnished 
by  the  company  al  moderate  charges.  Diversilied  Scen- 
ery, unequaled  in  any  locality  around  San  Francisco- 
Hills,  Valley,  Bay  in  Front,  etc.  Yachting,  Boating', 
Fishing,  Bathing,  Handsome  Residence  Buildings, 
Gardens,  Trees,  Flowers.  All  conveniences  for  com 
fortable  and  economical  living.  Butchers,  bakers,  gro-' 
cers,  laundries,  schools,  churches,  etc. 

The  lands  are  subdivided  into  lots  of  various  shapes 
and  sizes,  conforming  to  the  lay  of  the  ground.  Residence 
lots,  50x120,  60x100,  and  various  Villa  Lots,  %  acre 
1  acre,  and  upwards.  Water  Lots,  25x1(  0,  and  100  feet 
square.  Tide-Laud  Blocks,  240x400.  Tracts  (suscept- 
ible of  subdivision)  10  to  25  acres.  Prices  Reasonable, 
Terms  Liberal.  Maps  and  all  information  at  the  com- 
pany's office:  In  San  Francisco,  419  California  Street 
Room  26.  In  Sausalito,  Water  Street,  in  front  of  com- 
pany's wharf. 

AN  AUCTION  SALE  OF  WALD3  POINT  SECTION 

MAY  i6tli, 

ROBERT    GEORGE,  SeePetaPy 

W"About  Middle  of  May,  there  will  be  a  Sale  of  Waldo  Point 
property,  by  Easton,  Kldridge  &  Co. 


Delightful 

COMPLEXION 
^LW4j  effects 

Maybe  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs.  Graham's  Eugenib 
Enamel  and  her  Rose  Bloom. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made  perfect  and 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect  one  grain  of 'pow- 
der or  the  least  indication  of  artificial  color  I  will 
stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the 
most  delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie 
Enamel  and  Rose  Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possS 
bly  tell  that  the  complexion  or  color  v  8  artificial 
This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  an  each  more 
harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  because 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature  and  thus  do 
not  clog  the  pores. 

When  using  these  superb  cosmetics  you  can  wine 
the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  faee  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day  or  until 
washed  off. 

Price  of  each,  $1,  at  all  druggists. 


MOTT'S 


'ure -Eastern -Apple -Cider 


Manufactured  by  S.  K.  &  ,J.  C. 
MOTT,  New  jfork 

COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents 


Pacific  Coast 


107  FRONT  STREET 


K  DELieiotljs  eifp  op  eoppEE 

CAN  BE  HAD  BY  TIIK  USB  <>!'  THE 

Ideal  Coffee  Pot<-3=§- 


San  Rafael,  March  31,  1891. 


F.  S.  j. 


RATHJEN  BROS. 
Grocers    and    Wine  Merchants 

Sole  Agenta  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


i6 


THB  WAVE 


Beautiful  Complexion. 

W0|V1AJN'S  GREATEST  ©JHAf^jvl 


Such  can  positively  be  obtained  by  the  use  of  MMK.  A.  RUP 
I'l'KT  S  WORLD  RENOWNED  FACE  lil.KACH.  No  matter  of 
how  lone  standing,  FRECKLES,  MOTH  PATCHES.  ECZEMA 
maybe,  MME.  RIPPERT'S  1ACE  BLEACH  will  remove  it. 
and,  without  injury  to  the  skin.  It  is  guaranteed  perfectly 
harmless,  is  not  a  cosmetic,  and  will  do  just  what  we  claim  for 
it  Send  4  cents  for  circular.  Goods  sent  to  any  address  on 
receipt  of  price.  One  bottle.  $2;  three  bottles  (usually  required 
to  clean  the  complexion),  $5. 

OlADAmE  R.  RUPPERT, 

Parlors  7  and  8,  121  Post  Street,  San  Francisco. 


I)KESS3IAKIN(i. 


MISS  R.  ROTH, 


MODISTE, 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jenne'-s  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MME.  GOUTINK,                      pARIS-          Nkw  Vork- 
RECEPTION,  EVENING  AND  WALKING  DRESSES. 
RIDING  HABITS. 
625  Eddy  Street,  San  Francisco.  


MISS  II.  M.  RECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  Ea  t.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order.  ,  


MRS.  A 

Suits  made  with  goods. 


I.  SMITH, 

DRESSMAKER, 
Trimmings  to  order. 


4Urf  O'Kanvll  Street. 


mr.s.  e.  l.  McClelland, 

dressmaking  and  millinery  parlors, 

Rooms  31  and  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co.  


MRS.   II.  G.  LORING 

DRESSMAKING 
310  Leavenworth  Street,  near  Ellis,  San  Francisco 


THE  FASHIONS. 


MRS.  A.  J.  EASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Rooms  49,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.       Central  Block. 

ATTENTION,  Tailors.  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
o(  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc.,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M. 
SEILER  Si.  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market.  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  or.  black  spool  silk,  Soo  yards  for  50  cents. 


A.  M.  JAMES, 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER, 
131  Post  St.,  rooms  17-18.     Received  highest  award  ai  State  and 
Mechanics'  fairs  ford-sign,  (it  and  finish  of  ladies'  dresses  ;  gentleman 
finisher  employed,  guaranteeing  perfect  tit  ;  dresses  made  to  order  in 
24  hours.    Take  elevator 


There's  no  use  talking.  Parisians  know  a 
pretty  idea  the  instant  they  catch  sight  of  it. 
They  catch*sight  of  one  rather  often,  too,  by 
the  way. 

^The  very  latest  caprice  from  the  gay  city  is 
really  delicious.  Delicious  !  Mull  sleeves, 
very  thin  silken  mull  sleeves,  are  worn  with 
newest  decollete  affairs. 

They  are  becoming  to  a  degree,  and  chic, 
oh,  how  chic  they  are. 

There's  nothing  prettier  in  the  world  than 
a  glimpse  of  snowy  arms  gleaming  through 
the  soft  threads  of  the  mull.  Snowy  seems  to 
be  the  correct  term  for  arms,  so  I  use  it. 
Sounds  just  a  bit  cold,  though,  doesn't  it?  Rosy 
is  a  much  more  alluring  adjective,  but  then 
form  is  everything  after  all,  and  form — but  to 
return  to  our  sleeves. 

A  pretty  arm  is  ten  times  prettier,  and  an 
ugly  one  is  a  trifle  less  uglier,  when  these 
half  transparent  things  are  worn. 

No  one  but  a  Parisian  and  a  coquette  could 
have  originated  such  a  brilliant  idea.  Some- 
one has  said  that  the  far-famed  beauties  of 
the  Orient  owe  much  of  their  reputation  to 
the  filmy  veils  which  half  conceal,  half  re- 
veal, their  faces.  Sounds  believable,  doesn't 
it? 

Dear  little  jaunty  two  button  coats  of  chev- 
iot are  nice  things  for  morning  wear.  There's 
something  nice  that  goes  with  them  some- 
times, too,  besides  a  neat  figure  and  a  pair  of 
roguish  eyes.  That  is  a  waistcoat  of  scotch 
plaid  surah. 

There  are  some  new  fans  that  are  rather 
agreeable.  I  saw  one  last  week  made  of  three 
big  golden  chrysanthemums.  The  three 
blossoms  made  an  oval  which  did  not  open 
out  very  large,  nor  close  very  small — still  it's 
new  and  delicate,  so  it's  welcome. 

Economical  souls  can  shout  aloud  with  joy, 
for  two  colored  gowns  are  coming  in  more 
and  more.  Velvet  bodices  are  once  more  in 
vogue  with  stuff  skirts. 

The  sleeves  must  match  the  skirts  in  color, 
but  the  bodice  is  often  different  in  hue. 

Peacocks  are  said  to  be  unlucky.  It  would 
take  a  very  superstitious  woman  to  reject  a 
peacock  gown,  however,  for  if  ever  there 
was  a  pretty  gown,  although  a  bizarre  gown, 
it  is  one  made  to  imitate  the  plumage  of  the 
bird  of  evil  omen.  The  feathers  are  embroid- 
ered feathers  to  be  sure,  but  they're  beautifully 
real.  Then  there's  a  marguerite  gown,  all 
'broidered  with  the  dainty  flowers  which  trust- 
ing women  love.  Gray  is  the  background,  or 
dark  blue,  just  as  fancy  dictates. 

Boots  of  suede  matching  the  gown  are  to  be 
the  rage,  but  it  takes  a  purse  of  Midas  to 
wear  them.  That  is  something  decidedly  in 
their  favor,  however,  to  some  people. 


MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PERFECT-FITTING  SUITS,  Jo.oo  UP. 
Material  Furnished  if  Desired.  1623  Howard  Street 


At  MRS.  A.  LICHAU'S 

Dressmaking  Parlors 

Fsahionable  suits  made  from  the  plainest  to  the  most  elaborate 
Goods  furnished  if  desired  at  all  prices       733  Geary  St. 


EXCEPTIONAL  VALUE  IN 

Black  and  Colored 

SILtKS 


In  connection  with  our  Magnificent  Display  of 
Spring  Goods,  and  as  an  additional  inducement  to  an 
early  inspection  of  the  Innumerable  New  Styles  and 
Novelties  exhibited,  we  are  offering  a  tempting  array 
of  Bargains  in  Iilack  and  Colored  Silks  as  the  result  of 
a  Special  Cash  Purchase  of  over  a  Thousand  Pieces  of 
these  goods,  which  we  obtained  at  a  figure  that 
enables  us  to  offer  them  at  rates  corresponding  with 
the  following 

TREmEflDOUS  DISCOUNTS  FROm 

REGULiAp  PRICES. 

At  $1.0O-15  pieces   BLACK  GROS  GRAIN   iGuinet)   will  be 

offered  at  SI  00.    Regular  Price,  Jl.SO  per  yard. 
At  $1 .25  —  17  pieces  BLACK  SATIN  REGENCK  will  be  offered  at 

$1.25.    Regular  Price,  93.00  per  yard. 
At  $1.50— 20  pieces  BLACK  SATIN  PAGE  (C.  J.  Bonnet)  will  be 

offered  at  $1.50.    P.egular  Price,  $2.50  per  yard. 
At  $1.75-36  pieces  BLACK    GROS  GRAIN  SILK  (Cashmere 

Alexander!,  will  be  offered  at  S1.76.  Regular 

Price,  $2  50  per  yard. 
At  98.00— M  pieces  BLACK  SATIN  DUCHB88S  (C.  J.  Bonncti 

will  be  offered  at  82.00.    Regular  Price,  $3.26 

per  yard. 

At  $2.50-12  pieces  BLACK  FAILLE  VELOUTINE,  extra  rich  and 
heavy,  will  be  offered  at  $2  50.  Regular  Pilce, 
$4  00  per  yard. 


*   *  * 


Mother 
Men  do 


MMK.  J.  DRIVON'S 

Corset  Factory 

(Successor  to  Mme.  Baumardl)  3*5  Sutter  Stieet 

Don't  be  mistaken  in  the  number. 


Parisian  Modes 

MME.  A.  M.  NKLSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER, 
Rooms  11Q-121  Phelan  Building 


Third  Floor 


Samples  sent  Free.    Mail  Orders  Promptly  and  Care- 
fully Executed.  Goods  delivered  Free  in  Oakland, 
Alameda,  Berkelev  and  San  Rafael. 


Murphy  Building.  ' 


While  there  is  a  man  living,  the 
Hubbard  will  be  a  despised  garment, 
hate  them  with  such  a  virulent,  green-hearted 
hate. 

Mrs.  Wilcox  says  the  Hubbard  is  comfort- 
able. So  is  a  flour- sack.  What  evil  spirit  is 
it  that  urges  women  on  to  flourish  the  red  rag 
of  defiance  at  every  idea  of  beauty  and  good 
taste,  and  then  to  say  they  do  it  in  the  inter- 
ests of  comfort  ? 

Why,  there  never  was  a  time  since  the 
world  began,  when  comfort  was  enthroned  on 
such  a  pedestal.  Comfort  means  grace,  and 
grace  means  beauty. 

That's  the  reason  all  the  stunning  gowns 
these  days  are  supremely  graceful  and  superla- 
tively comfortable. 

MMli.  L,E  Vanway. 


Spring  Opening-  ^ 

EAGLESON  &  GO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

tfeek  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Caffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  JSic. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  JVIflRKET  STREET 


AN   AMERICAN  GIRL  IN   LONDON  " 

By  Sarah  Janettk  Duncan. 
And  all  the  Latest  Publications. 

FOR  8AM?  BT 

WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

Importer  of  New  and  Bare  Books, 
Under  Palnce  Hotel,  San  Fninchco. 


I)  RKSS  MAKING. 


MR.S.  A.  O.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post.  Between  Hyde  and  Larkiu 


MRS.  J.  E.  HARVEY 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING 
Suits  Made  from  Js.oo  up.  1224  Market  Street 


MRS.  M.  L.  KNIGHTON, 

FASHIONABLE  DKKSS  MAKING 
No.  109  Eighth  Street,  near  Mission 
A  perfeel  fit  guaranteed  or  goods  replaced.    Country  orders  rilled. 


THE  WAV  E . 
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Every  Pair  Fully  Warranted 

And  Fitted  if  desired  by  our  Department  Ladies. 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 


KID  GLOVES 

IN  ALL  THE  NEW  AND  POPULAR  SHADES 

Five-Button  Lengths  in  Tans,  Browns,  Grays,  Blacks, 
etc.,  in  SIX  DIFFERENT  QUALITIES,  from 
$1,  $1.25,  $1.50,  $1.75,  $2,  $2.25. 

MOUSQUETAIRE.  • 

In  Eight-Button  Lengths.  Tans,  Browns,  Grays,  Blacks, 
and  Evening  Shades.    Seven  Different  Grades. 
.Prices  range  from  $1.50.  $1.75, 
$2  §2.50  upward. 

SUEDE  MOUSQUETAIRES 

In  all  Shades  and  Sizes— 8,  12,  16,  20,  24  aud  30-Button 
Lengths.    Prices  $2,  $2.50,  $3,  $3.5n,  $t  and  $6. 

 COMPLETE  LINES  

GENTLEMEN'S  KID  GLOVES 

and  CHILDREN'S  KID  GLOVES 

 NEW  ARRIVAL  OF.  

TAFFETA  AND  SILK  GLOVES 

Splendid  Assortment.     Twenty  Shades  in  Tans 
and  Grays.    Full  Line  Blacks. 


See  Our  Mourning  Goods  Department 

Mail  Orders  Promptly  Filled. 


$ullivan.  Bnrtig  \  DetoeiJ 

(INCORPORATED) 

947-949  Market  Street  Between  Fifth  and  Sixth 


STOKE  OPEN  SATURDAY  EVENING'S. 


How  to  Travel  to  and  From 


*  CALIFORNIA  + 

by  the 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

*         —DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 
613  Market  St.,   San  Francisco,  Cal. 

T.  H.  Goodman, 


There  have  been  numerous  call  loans  made 
at  4^%. 

*  *  * 

Bond  quotations  remain  almost  unchanged, 
but  should  an  abundance  of  cheap  money  con- 
tinue they  will,  no  doubt,  soon  show  some 
advance. 

*  *  * 

The  shares  of  the  San  Francisco  Gas  Light 
Company  have  gone  up  lately  on  pretty  well- 
founded  rumors  that  the  company  may 
shortly  increase  its  monthly  dividend,  prob- 
ably to  thirty-five  cents. 

The  Directors  of  this  company  have  gained 
the  confidence  of  investors,  and,  as  a  result  of 
straightforward  and  business-like  manage- 
ment, the  shares  are  a  deservedly  popular  in- 
vestment. 

*  *  * 

One  would  need  be  endowed  with  phenom- 
inal  powers  to  be  able  to  conceive  how  it  is 
really  intended  to  finally  market  all  of  those 
additional  10,000  shares  of  Spring  Valley. 
Water  Works. 

The  manner  of  offering  these  shares  sug- 
gests some  sly  scheme,  which  is  also  reflected 
in  the  steadiness  of  the   market  about  94. 

The  riddle  to  solve  is  whether  the  public 
will  hand  in  enough  bids  at  about  that  figure, 
or  whether  "  a  syndicate  "  will  not,  later  on, 
be  awarded  the  bulk  of  these  shares  below  94. 

At  about  94,  outsiders  at  present  will  prob- 
ably be  unable  to  see  anything  very  tempting. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  Spring  Valley 
Water  Works  shares  will  go  up  after  these 
ghost-like  appearing  10,000  shares  are  dis- 
posed of,  and  none  know  this  better  than 
those  on  the  inside. 

*  *  * 

Omnibus  Cable  Railway  shares  have  sold  at 
64^  to  65,  North  Beach  and  Mission  at  52^, 
and  Hawaiian  Commercial  and  Sugar  at  10. 

*  *  * 

California  Electric  Light  shares  have  beeu 
changing  hands  at  18.  It  is  rumored  that 
President  Roe  has  again  started  Eastward  on 
a  trip  in  the  interests  of  this  company. 
Shareholders,  be  on  the  qui  vive. 

Investor. 


BEAUTIFUL  BELVEDERE. 


The  most  popular  resort  in  California  this  year  will 
probably  be  Belvedere.  Lots  in  this  charming  suburb, 
which  lies  at  the  very  door  of  San  Francisco,  are  sell- 
idg  with  a  rapidity  seldom  equalled  in  the  history  of 
real  estate  in  this  city.  The  cause  of  this  is  not  hard 
to  find.  Belvedere  is  unrivalled  as  the  location  for  a 
country  house,  and  the  wealthy  classes,  somewhat 
tired  of  going  many  miles  from  the  city  to  lose  all 
the  comforts  of  home,  are  buying  and  building  on 
the  peninsula. 

Before  the  summer  months,  with  their  cold  winds 
aud  clouds  of  blinding  dust  drive  the  400  from  the 
city,  there  will  be  many  splendid  residences  erected 
in  Belvedere.  The  beautiful  and  graceful  in  archi- 
tecture will  be  exhausted  in  the  construction  of  cot- 
tages; stately  houses  in  modern  style  will  be  built; 
old-fashioned  manor  houses,  and  all  the  fashions  in 
architecture  will  be  seen  there.  A  list  of  the  ad- 
vantages of  this  beautiful  suburb  as  a  summer  resort 
Would  exhaust  the  language.  The  scenery  is  un- 
equalled; there  are  no  fogs  or  cold  winds;  the  water  is 
of  a  tempting  temperature;  boating  is  made  safe  and 
pleasant. 

Tevis  &  Fisher,  at  14  Post  street,  are  offering  the 
lots  for  sale  at  prices  surprisingly  low.  Already 
many  of  the  best  people  in  the  city  have  bought,  and 
many  houses  are  now  in  course  of  construction. 


Richard  Gray, 

General  Traffic  Manager 


General  Pass.  Agent 


Tramp — Madam,  I  wish  to  tell  you  that  your  gener- 
osity saved  my  life. 

Lady— Ah,  I  remember;  I  gave  you  a  pie. 

Tramp — Yes;  I  pawned  it  and  bought  food.  — Mttns/y's 
Weekly. 


fire  Yon  Going  to  the  Seaside? 

SANTA  CRUZ  Peerless  Among  the  summer  Resorts 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Late  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  and 
formerly  of  the  Kittredge  House,  takes  pleasure  in 
informing  his  many  old  patrons,  friends,  and  the  pub- 
lic generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

POPE  HOUSE  AND  COTTACES 

The  teading  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz      Open  and  Ready  for  Business 

.Situated  in  the  most  delightful  resilience  part  of  the 
town,  protected  from  the  ocean  winds;  half  hourly 
street-car  connections  with  the  business  part  of  town 
and  the  beach;  delightful  shady  grounds,  fine  lawn 
tennis  court,  etc.  Mr.  Peakes' record  and  reputation 
as  a  hotel  proprietor  is  a  guarantee  that  the  table  and 
service  will  be  the  best  that  can  be  provided. 
For  terms,  address 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Pope  House,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Siguor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mine.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


PROF.   L.  FK1EDR1CH, 

Teacher  of  Violin  ami  (iuitar 

40G  Oenry  Street 


MISS  ELLEN  COURSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Post  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  311  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1»54  Howard  Street. 

Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD— I  respectfully  notify  my  natrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  anil  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

K.  SCUHIID,  Sculptor. 


SIG.   G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Studio.  Koom  105  St.  Ann's  liuilding 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY- 

401-403  SanSOme  St.,  Cor.  Sucramento. 

SAW  VRANCTSCri 


T.  R.  CAKKW 


JAS.  ENGLISH 


CAKKW  &  ENGLISH 

Undertakers  and  Embalmers 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

The  Finest  Undertaking  Parlors  in  the  City. 

No.  19  VAN  NESS  AVENUE,  NEAR  MARKET  STREET 

Telephone  3166.  San  Francisco. 


i8 


Grand  Opening  5— 0 

Of  the  Finest  I.iue  and  Latest  Styles  of 

SPRING  AND  SUMMER  WOOLENS 

 MY  OWN  IMPORTATION'  

DIRECT     FRO*™  THE 
EUROPEAN  miLiUS 

English  Goods  at  Prices 
never  before  offered  on 
the  Pacific  Coast 

Elegant  Business  Suits 

Perfect  Fit  Guaranteed 

$20  to  $35 

Fine  Dress  Suits 

Perfect  Fit  Guaranteed 

$35  to  $55 

All  Other  Garments  In  I.ike  Proportion. 
.Suits  Made  to  Order  with  the  Hest  of  Trimming!  and 
Workmanship,  At  Moderate  Prices. 

 THIS  IS  THE  ONLY  FIRM  

JOE     POHEIM    THE  TAILOR 


That  has  the  facility  of  Importing  his  Goods  Direct 
for  his  Eleven  Stores  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

203  Montgomery.  724  Market,  1110  and  1112  Market  Sts 
1132  Market  St.,  San  Francisco 

BRANCH  STORES — 141  South  Bpring  St..,  I,.  4j  910  Filth  St.  het. 
D  and  E  Sts  ,  San  Die^o;  105,  107  and  109  Santa  Clara  St.,  Cor.  Mar- 
ket, San  Jose:  G00  J  St.  cor.  sivth,  Sac;  1328  Mariposa  St.,  Fresno. 
228  Main  St.,  Stockton,  Cal.    73  MorrUon  St  ,  Portland  Or. 

Rules  for  Self-measurement  and  Samples  sent 
Free  to  any  address,  on  application  to 

JOE  POHUIM  "Tlio  Tailor" 


Cream  of  Lillies  and  Almonds 

Is  a  ilelicale  liquid  cream  for  soften- 
ing and  beautifying  the  skin.  It  is 
healing,  cooling  and  delightfully  re- 
freshing, and  is  superior  to  all  other 
!|  preparations  for  cleansing  the  fact 
from  Cosmetic  s,  removing  Tan,  Sun- 
bum  and  the  irritation  caused  by 
exposure  to  the  wind.  It  prevents 
Freckles  and  Wrinkles,  makes  the 
complexion  clear,  and  transforms  a 
coarse,  rough  skin  into  one  of  ex- 
quisite softness  and  beauty. 

PRICK,  per  Bottle,  75e. 

keep   the  bangs  in 


WILD   KOSE  CURLING   FLUIO  will 
curl  for  a  whole  week,  50e. 

CARMEL  COSMETIC  CO.        230  Taylor  Street 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 
LADY  AGENTS  WANTED. 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICES 


024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  8PF.NCER 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

I'rksno,  April  9.  Dear  Wave: — The  400  here 
are  a  delusion  and  a  snare.  Several  of  our  matrons 
told  me  of  parties  they  intended  giving  immediately 
after  Piaster.  Easter  is  ten  days  old,  and  not  a  thing 
on  the  tapis;  isn't  it  disgusting?  I  am  pining  for 
another  89-90  dance,  but  the  old  slow  coaches  who 
have  the  management  in  charge  seem  to  think  a 
month  hence,  with  the  thermometer  in  the  hundreds, 
a  fitting  time  to  trip  the  light  fantastic.  Lee  prom- 
ised me  faithfully  that  he  would  urge  the  boys  on  to 
giving  a  full  dress  in  a  week,  and  the  week  is  gone 
and  not  a  sigu  of  it.  Will  S—  seems  to  have  lost  all 
life  since  Mae  left.  Henry  hasn't  one  ambition 
higher  than  a  poker  party  in  his  rooms  every  week. 
Louie  is  a  little  disfigured,  but  still  in  the  ring;  Chas. 
B —  is  studying  the  mysteries  of  initiation  into  the  N; 
S.  G.  W.  Fred  D —  seems  afraid  to  call  his  soul  his 
own,  nowadays,  and  notwithstanding  Paul  Try  (who 
knows  it  all)  Lee  is  treating  the  girls  better  than  he 
did  before  my  little  rebuke,  because  he  has  had 
the  blonde  cousin  from  Pinafore  out  driving  several 
times,  and  he  said  himself  that  he  had  "to  see  her 
home  after  the  opera"  that  evening  or  he  would  have 
been  delighted  to  escort  some  young  lady  in  town. 
Now,  there!  Now,  what  can  I  do  with  such  "failures" 
as  these  men  seem  to  be?  Johnny  C. — has  to  do  just  as 
Will  S —  says,  and  as  for  the  other  managers,  Weaver, 
McCardle,  et  al.  they  aren't  in  my  set,  so  I  can't  tell 
them  privately  what  I  think  of  their  being  so  pain- 
fully slow  in  the  mix-management  of  the  '89- '90. 

I  don't  believe  it  would  hurt  Mrs.  W  to  give  a 

party  at  Las  Palmas.  Of  course,  'twas  only  a  short 
time  ago  that  she  assisted  in  the  swell  reception,  but 
the  other  three  ladies  have  given  a  luncheon,  musicale 
and  bowling  party  since  that  delightful  event,  so  Mrs. 

W  ought  to  follow  suit  and  give  us  another  party, 

such  as  she  gave  a  few  years  ago  at  the  ranch. 

The  B  s  owe  society  a  big  debt.    They  have 

been  entertained  times  innumerable  here,  yet  they 
don't  know  the  meaning  of  the  words  host  and 
hostess.  I  have  spent  several  pleasant  evenings  in 
their  rooms,  as  undoubtedly  many  of  the  boys  have — 
but  what's  that  ?  They  are  so  situated  that  they  could 
give  a  dancing  party  better  than  any  others  in 
town  and  with  less  expense.  I  do  wish  they  would 
wake  up  and  give  it. 

The  weather  has  been  so  disagreeable  this  week  that 
driving  and  riding,  my  two  greatest  pleasures,  have 
been  denied  me,  consequently,  I  feel  " out  of  sorts," 
as  Johnny  says.  Possibly  that  is  why  no  one  has 
entertained.  Henry  did  his  share  last  week  in  enter- 
taining the  Phillips,  Eggers,  Woodworths,  Youngs, 
Miss  Sohlke,  Esther  and  Phouse,  until  the  small 
hours  began  to  grow  into  larger.  As  I  passed  his 
door  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  say:  "  What  have  you  ?  " 
then,  "no good!"  Now,  I  have  been  wondering  ever 
since  what  that  other  person  could  have  had  that  was 
"no  good. ' ' 

Tuesday  evening  of  this  week  "Social  Session" 
drew  us  out;  the  audience  was  not  of  our  400. 
Probably  they  are  saving  their  dollars  for  the  Bos- 
tonians  next  Monday  evening.  I  expect  there  will 
be  some  lovely  gowns  out  that  night. 

Oh!  dear  Wave,  George  R  has  shaved  his  mus- 
tache, and  he  looks  like  a  member  of  the  Mafia.  Ugh! 
it's  horrible!  For  heaven's  sake,  George,  let  it  grow; 
you  are  positively  fiendish  without  it. 

Don't  you  know,  dear  Wave,  letter  writing  is 
growing  awfully  common  here.  Jack  says  when  the 
warm  weather  comes  and  I  leave  for  the  Coast,  he 
will  write  for  me  when  anything  happens  worth  writ- 
ing about.  The  boys  think  I  have  been  hard  on 
them;  well,  they  will'  beg  for  "  Imp's  *'  return  when 
they  peruse  Jack's  effusions.  Lee  is  going  to  Santa 
Cruz  for  the  summer,  so,  of  course,  all  my  doubts  are 
at  rest,  and  Santa  Cruz  will  be  my  resort. 

Hoping  there  will  be  something  to  write  you  next 
week,  I  am,  as  ever 


CHAMPAGNE 


The  importations  into  this  country  during  1890  show 
90,130  cases  of  G.  H.  MUMM  &  CO'S  EXTRA 
DRY,  being  an  increase  of  27,000  cases  over  the  pre- 
vious year,  evidencing  the  high  appreciation  in  which 
this  wine  is  held  for  its  excellent  quality.  It  is  rec- 
ommended by  the  most  eminent  physicians  in  this 
country  for  its  purity,  small  amount  of  alcohol  and 
wholesomeness,  while  for  a  fine  dry  champagne, 
"G.  H.  MUMM  &  CO'S  EXTRA  DRY "  is 
considered  by  connoisseurs  as  unsurpassed. 


Wendkll  Easton,         Wm.  C.  Murpoch,  A.  C.  Stkvixh, 

President.  Vice-Pres.  S:  Gen'l  Mgr.         Supt.  of  Agencies 

Asolo-Califorsia  Bank  (Ltd  ),  Treasurer. 

Olxky,  CiiicKKRtxo  .v:  Thomas,  Attorneys. 
INCORPORATED  JAN.   26th,  1891 

Pacific  Coast  Savings  Society 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

640  MARKET  STREET 

OPP.  PALACE  HOTEL 

Capital  Stock,     -      -  $50,000,000 

We  Inuite  your  attention  to  the  Special  Features  of  our  Society 


IMP. 


SWEET  APRILLE. 


SEND  FOR  PKOSPECTPS 


Sweet  Aprille  cometh  this  faire  morn 
With  waivering  footsteps,  half  afraide 
Lest  March,  the  roisterer  rude,  hath  staydc 

To  fright  her  with  his  clarion  horn! 

Her  starry  eyes  with  tears  are  wet, 

Yet  round  her  lips  twin  dimples  playe. 
She  smiles!    I  see  her  stoop  to  laye 

A  kiss  upon  a  violet! 

By  choiring  birds  attended,  she 

Advauceth  timidly  more  ueare. 

Come  boldly,  Aprille,  never  feare, 
Thy  smile  hath  made  the  winter  flee! 

— Kate  Field's  Washington. 


TRADE  SCPPI.IKn  BY 


JOflES,  1VIUHDY  &  CO. 

16  Fror;t  St.,  539  praqeiseo,  Qal. 


This  is  the  Only  Champagne  that  did  not  make  additional 
advance  in  price  on  March  1st. 


Haggin  Horse  Sale 

ANNUAL  SPRING  SALE 

Of  200  Head  of  Road,  Harness,  Work 
ami  Draft 

HORSES  SND  SHETLAND  PONIES 

From  the  Kanchos  of  J.  B.  HAGGIN,  Esq. 


WILL  TAKE  PLACE  AT 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  on  THURSDAY,  MAY  14,  1891 

Precise  l.o.ation  of  Sale  in  Future  Advertisements. 
Catalogues  now  in  Preparation. 

J^[IjI_|JP    &    CO.,   Jjive   Stock  Auctioneers 

22  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  HICKS- JUDD  CO. 

SUCCKSSOKS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 

First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING 

B00KBINDING-,  RULING. 


IQ 


Maison  -:-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO.  10S6 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


SpriDE  ^  Summer 
»  juies  « 

JUST  ARRIVED 

jC,  HERRMANN &C0, 

*  THE  HATTERS 

332-336  Kearny  street 
Branch,  1214  Market  St 


WETLCH'S 


California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 

A  Simple  Means  of  Ail-Night  nhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  $3.50 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.       Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  (he  Age. 


A.  VIG2STIER," 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco. 


DR.  A..  O.  H  ASLKHU  R8T 
DENTIST, 
335  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Office  Hours  :  9  a.  m.  to  6  p.  M. 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  Jose,  April  10. — Dear  Kate:— They,  the 
gossips,  say,  and  they  repeat  it  at  every  gathering 
that  Sappho  has  had  instructions  to  be  compli' 
mentary,  yea,  even  to  sacrifice  truth,  until — well 
until  next  week.    Now,  I  just  wonder  if  have! 

Some  one  remarked  that  the  men  here  were  not 
interested  in  what  was  said  about  their  boots,  shoes 
or  feet.  Why,  Kate,  Tom  tells  me  that  the  haughty 
Nick  has  his  war  paint  on,  and  is  really  going  to  con" 
tribute  to  the  fund  already  started  by  the  banker' 
doctor,  and  tailor  to  have  poor  Sappho  exorcised' 
You  ask  why  is  the  lawyer  angry  ?  Well 
because  I  spoke  of  his  boots,  and  a  "  venerable 
journalist"  in  the  same  paragraph.  Now,  I  do 
wonder  if  he  will  deny  spending  most  of  his 
leisure  time  in  east  San  Jose  in  the  years  past,  before 
he  tried  to  pose  as  Justinian,  when,  in  fact,  he  was  a 
"  venerable  journalist  ?"  My,  but  he's  on  the  war- 
path, and  so  is  the  banker,  too;  though  I  can't  tell 
what  I  have  said  or  written  about  either  of  them  that 
has  not  been  strictly  true. 

Do  you  know,  Kate,  dear,  that  Tom  hasn't  the  least 
bit  of  chivalry;  only  this  morning  he  brought  the 
tears  to  my  eyes  by  picturing  the  terrors  of  the 
"Hotel  de  McDougal."  I  feel  sure,  though,  that 
gallant  Haskell  would  be  Sappho's  friend  within  or 
without  the  prison.    I  remember  once  visiting  the 

jail  with  Miss  G  ,  and  aside  from  those  cruel  bars 

that  but  serve  to  cloud  the  sunshine,  there  was  noth- 
ing so  terrible  about  it.  If  I  could  only  secure  that 
southern  cell,  I  imagine  I  could  be  almost  happy. 
What  a  splendid  place  for  meditation,  undisturbed  by 
the  world's  tumult.  Why  in  that  quiet  place  I  could 
rouse  memories  to  make  the  heart  stand  still.  All 

those  drives  with  C          T  .    My  brow  even  now 

grows  pensive  at  the  thought.  Since  I  moved  from 
the  hotel  those  scenes  of  felicity  have  vanished,  and  I 
have  now  but  the  sweet  memories  left. 

Tom  attended  a  banquet  on  Saturday  evening, 
given  by  the  "boys"  in  celebration  of  the  Electric 
Light  victory.  The  spread  was  laid  in  their  elegant 
new  quarters,  and  the  wit  and  wine  flowed  fast  and 
furious.  The  guests  were  invited  for  two  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon,  (this  is  a  secret)  but  the  fire  refused  to 
burn,  and  it  was  nearly  eight  before  the  clam  chowder 
was  cooked. 

Harry  Pierce  and  John  Yoell  have  been  fishing  a 
portion  of  the  week,  and  Will  Bowden  has  been  mix- 
ing up  in  politics.  I  thought  that  the  fastidious 
William  had  enough;  but  no,  he  seems  to  be  like  the 
other  Irishman  that  would  never  stay  whipped. 

The  Younger-Jenkins  quarrel  has  been  the  chief 
amusement  at  the  Temple  of  Justice  this  week.  Judge 
Spencer  has  returned  from  his  Eastern  trip,  and  we 
were  all  glad  to  welcome  him  home,  as  you  know  the 
genial  and  kind-hearted  Judge  is  a  great  favorite  with 
us  all. 

I  promised  to  tell  you  about  the  Cotillion  Club 
party.  I  nearly  cried  my  eyes  out,  because  papa 
would  not  let  me  go  with  Walter.  If  I  wanted  to  at- 
tend I  must  have  a  chaperon  (bother  the  chaperons 
anyway!)  so  I  had  to  send  a  note  and  explain,  and  he 
escorted  Mabel,  who,  by  the  way,  didn't  look  a  bit 
pretty  in  her  old  lavender  gown,  with  a  faded  laven- 
der feather  in  her  hair,  but  I  envied  her  on  account 
of  her  escort. 

The  only  members  of  the  "400"  who  condescended 
to  respond  to  the  invitations  (and  they  were  all  in- 
vited) were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Spence,  Amelia  Plank, 
Peter  Donohue,  Loring  Nesmith,  John  Ryland  and 
myself.  We  were  terribly  bored,  but  Mrs.  Spence 
with  her  usual  savoir-faire  gathered  us  around  her, 
and  there  we  remained.  I  wish  you  could  have  seen 
Mr.  Nesmith's  Jface  when  he  entered  the  room  and 
noted  the  absence  of  the  Pierces,  Mays,  Porters, 
Beans,  Spencers,  Murphys,  Moores  and  Ruckers.  He 
was  on  the  verge  of  leaving  when  he  happened  to  see 
Amelia  and  myself,  so  he  came  over  and  stayed  with 
us. 

You  want  to  hear  about  the  dresses?  They  were 
cheap.  In  fact,  the  only  prettv  dresses  in  the  room 
were  Stella's  new  pink  silk,  Georgia's  white  em- 
broidered cloth  gown,  Amelia's  pink  satin,  and  Allie's 
orange  silk  ;  these  were  beauties,  and  the  girls  looked 
superb  in  them. 

Dr.  Miller  was  the  floor  manager,  and  Emma  told 
Tom  that  it  would  improve  the  Doctor  greatly  if  he 
could  be  induced  to  take  a  few  lessons  in  politeness 
from  Clarence  Urmy,  as  she  did  not  consider  it  at  all 
nice  the  way  he  stood  arouud  in  front  of  the  ladies 
who  were  seated,  and  upon  whom  he  actually  turned 
his  back — so  different  from  the  well-bred  and  gallant 
Professor,  who  never  for  a  moment  forgets  to  be  po- 
lite and  courteous  to  all. 

Some  of  the  gentlemen  looked  very  swell.  Mitch 
Phillipps  was  the  only  gentleman  who  wore  gloves, 
while  Nevil  Castle  sported  the  only  white  vest  in  the 
room.    Dr.  McDougal  looked  distressed  and  disap- 


pointed on  account  of  the  absence  of  the  moneyed 
element,  for  'tis  said  that  he  worships  only  at 
"Golden  Shrines." 

Dear  Kate,  what  do  you  think  is  the  latest?  Why, 
that  a  distinguished  journalist  (hope  Mr.  Main 
or  Mr.  Shortridge  will  not  consider  this  a  libel)  and 
Sappho  are  the  same — just  because  my  letters  are  so 
Chesterfieldan  in  style,  and  resemble  the  "Sunday 
Meditations"  and  the  "Women's  Column." 

I  attended  a  charming  lunch  party  at  Mrs.  Rhodes 
last  week,  and  I  was  at  two  weddings  in  Santa  Clara 
this  week.  Adieu,  Sappho. 


Again  I  have  occasion  to  mention  Miss  Foley,  "Our 
Hairdresser,"  and  this  time  it  is  in  connection  with 
the  excellent  shampooing  and  manicuring  which  she 
does.  She  also  sells  a  splendid  hair  tonic;  every 
one  who  uses  it  pronounce  it  superb.  And  her 
"naturally"  curly  bangs  are  so  natural  that  you  cannot 
tell  they  are  false.  I  am  sure  that  everyone  who 
calls  on  Miss  Foley,  at  Room  14,  68  South  1st 
street,  is  sure  to  be  pleased. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


Latest 


Extensions. 


THE  TELEPHONE    COMPANY  HAS  EXTENDED 
its  lines  to 

MONTEREY  PACIFIC  GROVE  AND 

HOTEL  DEI,  MONTE 

Giving  unbroken  communication  between  these  towns 
and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires,  are  equipped  with  the  latest  ap- 
pliances known  to  the  science  of  telephony,  and  are 
"  Long  Distance  "  Hues  in  eveiy  sense  of  the  word. 

San  Francisco  subscribers  using  Long  Distance 
Transmitters  are  guaranteed  absolutely  perfect  service 
over  this  and  similar  lines.  Delays  and  errors  inci- 
dental to  telegraphic  messages  are  avoided. 

Offices  have  also  been  established  at 

Gilroy,  San  Juan,  Hollister  and  Salinas 

and  the  public  can  rely  upon  efficient,  first-class  service 
at  all  times. 

JOHN  I.  SABIN,  President. 
Sau  Francisco,  February  27,  1891. 


The  demand  for 


Drifted  Snow  Flour 

is  constantly  increasing 
1 

For  Sale  by  Leading  Grocers 


San  Francisco  Office 


29  STEUART  ST. 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

ROMAN,    TURKISH.    RUSSIAN-STKAIVT,  SULPHUR 
ELECTRIC,  MKCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
»f  Medicated  Bath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather,    A  detached  department  for  Ladies, 
liest,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  S20  to  $fiU  per  week.    A  real  home  for  tho 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart,  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
o*n  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Fiet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeilc  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZBII<S 


Df^.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 


Office,  6g'/2  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
H.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  improved 
method.  Heat  fillings  and  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velums. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  12. 
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THE  WAVE- 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


The  Leading  Photographer  of  the  Pacific  Coast 


Exhibition  of  Phntr>t:'ai>hic  Views  of  Pacific  Coast ^Scenery 
Every  place  M  subject  of  interest  i»CaUf«m»  and  on  the  Pacific  Coast  f.om  Alaska 

Nil.  8  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F. 

New  Style  Mezzotint  Photographs  for  Portraits 
Life-Size  Crayons,  Etc. 

AliU  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 

Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Tolishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 


Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1790 


ROBT.  OICKSOIS,  manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacame;  to  and  Montgomery  Sts.   •      San  Francisco 


WIRE  WORKS 

Flower  and  Vine  Trainers  and  Trellises, 

 BTC.  

WINDOW  GUARDS.  BANK  AND  OFFICE  RAIlING 

Iron  Fencing,  Roof  Cresting 

D.  D.WASS,  141-143  First  Street 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
X.  Quiet  Homo,         -o*o.-      Centrally  Locawd 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WAX.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager. 


Till.  GKF.  VTI.si   BEHED1  KNOWN 

EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  ant!  Cure  f>r  Poison  Dak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  |>oisonra,s  inirredi 
cuts.    Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 

produce  a  cure.   A  Perfect  Cure  Cuaranteed, 

It  is  alio  an  excellent  remedy  lor 

Chailblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Buttle 

prepared  by  q  q  HIGGIN'GS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

803  MONXOOM  KK  V  ST,  near  Clay 


DO  YOU  DANCE? 

If  so,  there  is  but  one  place  where  you  ran  purchase 

Patent  Leather  Shoes 

at  reasonable  rates.    It  is  at 
M.  RE U BOLD,  3/g  BUSH  STREE7 


Oakland,  April  8.  Dear  Wave:— Fear  is  tak- 
ing possession  of  my  wicked  soul.  The  only  invita- 
tion that  came  to  me  last  week  invited  my  presence  at 
the  Bromwell  tea,  given  in  honor  of  Mrs.  W.  E. 
Hale,  who  so  soon  takes  her  departure  for  San 
Ouentin,  where  her  husband  is  to  he  warden.  Didn't 
care  especially  about  the  other  invitations,  as  those  in 
my  particular  set  "  did  not  attend  the  gatherings, 
but  it  isn't  pleasant  to  be  suspected.  Of  course  the 
Wetherbee  musicale  was  an  exception,  and  I  can't 
magine  why  I  wasn't  invited  to  that.  Any  way, 
Corrinne  Metcalf  and  I  had  lots  of  fuu  at  the  "  tea,'' 
criticising  the  different  dames.  Corrinne  always 
appreciates  my  jokes — she  seems  to  see  the  point.  It 
was  so  good  of  Mrs.  Bromwell  to  open  her  house 
*gain,  and  Mrs.  Hale  seemed  to  enjoy  the  kindness 
bestowed  upon  her.  I  smiled  my  sweetest,  as  it  was 
necessary  to  make  an  impression  on  Mrs.  Hale,  for 
the  warden  has  a  fine  opportunity  to  entertain,  and 
volatile,  generous  Mr.  Hale  is  just  the  one  to  occupy 
such  a  place. 

Everyone  was  there.  Why  does  Lois  dress  so  as  to 
produce  such  a  slender  effect  ?  Something  bouffant 
would  be  more  becoming  to  her  peculiar  type  of 
beauty.  Her  friend,  Gertie  Allen,  always  has  on  a 
gown  that  makes  her  appear  stouter  than  she  really 
Sweet  Jessie  Dayton  was  there.    Why  did  she 

jilt  Guy  C.  E  ?    Notwithstanding  the  fact  that  he 

lias  changed  his  religion  several  times,  he  has  made  a 
good  husband.  All  the  ladies  donned  their  new- 
spring  hats  and  dresses,  and  the  effect  was  quite 
monotonous,  as  more  than  two-thirds  were  attired  in 
gray  and  pink  roses. 

Harry  Melviu  says  that  poor  Mrs.  Wetherbee  was  iu 
horrible  dilemma  at  her  last  musicale,  as  all  the 
artists  whom  she  had  invited,  iu  a  casual  way,  to 
perform  some  time  or  other,  at  her  series  of  musicales, 
appeared  upon  the  festive  scene,  and,  at  the  last 
moment,  she  had  to  find  a  place  on  her  programme 
for  over  twenty  performers.  It  was  a  case  of  "  linked 
sweetness  long  drawn  out. "  The  guitars  and  mando- 
lins made  the  hit  of  the  evening.  The  boys  think 
that  voting  Wellman,  who  plays  the  flute  in  the  club, 
'in  clover,"  as  he  is  the  only  gentleman,  while  the 
girls  are  Jennie  Wellman,  Mary  Bradley,  Emma 
Farrier,  Emma  Wellman,  Lucy  Bradley  ami  May 
Tubbs.  With  the  exception  of  Miss  Auld's  song, 
Mrs.  John  D.  Spreckles,  was  the  most  appreciated. 
Al  Cohen  and  his  chatty  wife  were  there.  What  a 
handsome  fellow  he  is,  and  how  unfortunate  that  he 
thinks  so  little  ol  himself.  Mrs.  Wetherbee  must 
know  my  guilt,  or  she  would  have  invited  me. 

So  Channing  Cook  is  married  at  last  (how  de- 
voted he  used  to  be  to  Eva  Tucker  Miller).  The 
happy  event  took  place  last  Tuesday  evening.  They 
say  the  gardens  looked  like  a  scene  iu  the  realms  of 
the  Mikado.  An  elaborate  menu  was  served,  and  the 
bride's  health  was  drank  in  rousing  bumpers  of 
champagne,  which  goes  to  show  that  Mrs.  Sangteller 
is  a  novice  in  entertaining  in  Oakland  society,  as  our 
hostesses  are  so  economical  that  they  never  serve 
anything  stronger  than  lemonade.  Oh,  how  I  do  love 
champagne!  Do  wish  that  I  had  returned  Georgie 
Edwards'  call.  The  Carroll  Cooks  and  all  that  gay 
crowd,  came  over  for  the  wedding,  and  the  presents 
were  magnificent. 

Am  almost  tempted  to  set  myself  up  as  a  Zanoni,  as 
my  predictions  were  correct  as  to  the  E.  O.  Tennis 
party.  It  was  frightfully  mixed,  and  it  surprised  me 
to  hear  that  Mamie  Phillips,  Mamie  Everson,  Alice 
Johnson,  Pax  Wright  and  Harry  Melvin  were  there. 
They  must  have  been  uncomfortable,  as  they  surely 
were  out  of  their  element.  The  event  of  the  evening 
was  a  "  grab-dauce."  The  signal  was  given,  and  the 
boys  grabbed  the  fair  ones  with  whom  they  wished  to 
dance.  I  would  like  to  see  the  man  who  would  dare 
attempt  to  grab  me,  unless  it  were  for  keeps. 

At  last  the  secret  is  out — pretty,  dainty,  sweet, 
refined  little  Bessie  Harris  is  engaged  to  Andrew 
Carrigan,  and  several  of  the  older  girls,  who  have  been 
trying  to  "catch  on,''  are  green  with  envy.  Have 
been  hinting  at  this  engagement  a  long  time,  but 
didn't  dare  speak  of  it,  as  I  feared  that  a  certain  de- 
signing wretch  might  spoil  it.  Another  little  girl, 
who  is  just  as  unconscious  and  deserving,  is  engaged 
to  one  of  our  wealthiest  eligibles.  You  shall  hear  all 
about  it  before  long,  but  here  is  a  hint — the  demure 
little  lady  will  join  the  church  next  Suuday. 

Our  boys  are  reforming — they  don't  think  of  giving 
stag  parties,  uor  anything  of  that  kind,  any  njore. 
Now,  there  is  Jim  Baker,  John  Tompkins,  Charlie 
Yale,  Cleve  Dam,  Harry  Melvin  and  young  Wilson, 
who  are  always  doing  something  for  the  fair  sex.  The 
girls  are  the  recipients  of  endless  favors  from  their 
hands,  and  there  is  Harry  Davidson,  the  fiance  of 
Bertha  Willcox — what  a  devoted  husbaud  he  will 
make — never  goes  around  with  the  boys. 

Alice  Grimes  has  returned  from  her  Los  Angeles 
trip.  Saw  her  and  Nellie  on  Broadway  Monday 
morning,  aud  both  had  a  look  of  deep  disappoint- 
ment on  their  faces.     What  could  have  been  the 


trouble  ?  On  the  twenty-first  a  gay  party  will  sail  for 
the  Kanaka  kingdom.  It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to 
hear  that  Nellie  is  at  last  going  to  take  my  advice 
and  seek  foreign  climes.  The  party  consists  of  Mrs. 
R.  G.  Brown,  Floy  Brown,  Mamie  Phillips,  Nellie 
Chabot,  Emma  Ferrier,  May  Tubbs.  Tat  Hall  and  E. 
M.  Hall.  Poor  mau!  He  little  dreams  what  is  in  store 
for  him.  You  remember  the  Chabot-Greyson-Sather 
outfit  came  to  grief — nay,  almost  to  blows,  and  re- 
turned from  F^urope  by  difiereut  routes.  When 
Mr.  Hall  started  in  with  Tat,  he  didn't  know 
such  a  responsibility  would  be  thrust  upon  him,  and 
I  do  hope  that  my  untimely  gossip  will  not  give 
others  the  tropical  fever.  Any  way,  if  I  were  not 
trying  to  catch  Harry  Coleman  at  present,  they  would 
be  joined  by  another  charmer,  who  is  the  happy 
possessor  of  that  "notorious"  name,  Frotj-Frou. 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 


MRS   DR.   E.  A.  COOK 

Graduated  iu  Vienna,  Zurich  and  Heidelberg 

Ladies'  and  Children's  Diseases  a  Specialty 

OFFICE  HOURS:  10  to  12,  2  to  5,  and  6  to  8 
ROOMS  29  and  30,     -      -       105  STOCKTON  ST. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1830. 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts,  San  Francisco 


The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS  «.C94,983  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS    10.681,953  00 

National  1'ire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   2,443,937  33 

GEO.  1).  DOENIN,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Marovfcr. 
214  .Sansome  Street. 


passes  by  fur  all  other  instru 
ments  made. 

H1IXKS  IIKO'S  PIANOS 

Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


It  is  a  fact  universally  conced- 
ed that  the  KM  A  BE  sur 

PIANOS 

-Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 


132  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Positive  Corn  and  Bunion  Cure. 

(GUARANTEED.) 

Send  this  clipping  and  10  cents  in  money  or  stamps  to 
DR.  HALPRUNER,  850  Market  St..  opposite  Fourth; 
you  will  receive  on  trial  package  of  Dr.  Halpruncr's  Patent 
Corn  and  Bunion  Salve;  three  packages  or  one  box  for  25c. 


CRESCENT  COAL  CO. 

I.  SIMON,  Manager 


DKALKK8  IN 


Foreign  anil   Oomestic  J  ^ 

35  &.  37  Clay  St.    Telephone  1125    San  Francisco 


SCHOLZ  &  AVELINE 

I  ADIES'  .HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  3$,  3°.  .17.  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $.5.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaehii.g  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 

DR.  A.  DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  a.  M.,  2  to  4  and  7  to  8  r.  M,  Sundays 
10  to  11  A.  m.   Telephone  1211. 


Aggregate  Assets. 

$6,350,000 


FIRE,  MARINE  AND  INLAND. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON,  JuHN  H.  WISE, 

Secretary,  Pre^identt 

FIRE  ASSOCIATION 

OF  PHILADELPHIA. 


THE  READING 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PENNSYLVANIA. 


GEANITE  STATE 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PORTSMOUTH,  N.  H. 

pro'fSl439  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Safe  Deposit  Building,  San  Francisco. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON 

Pacific  Coast  General  Agent. 


Del  Monte  Phaeton  Cart 

ELEGANT! 
EASY  RIDING  !  STYLISH 


With  or  without  Top. 

Write  for  prices  and  full  particu- 
lars. We  have  over  150  different 
styles  of  carts.  Our  carriage  reposi- 
tory is  the  largest  and  finest  on  the  coast.  Address: 


Truman,  Hooker  &  Co 


San  Francisco 

or  Fresno 


LOUIS  SLOSS  &  CO. 


AGENTS  FOR  THE 


Kcirliik  -d  otlier  weii"knowi1  bran<is  °f 

Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310  SAN8OME  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


THE  LARGEST 


Insurance  Co.  west  of  New  York  State 


ElREM. 


INSURANCE  V 


COMPANY 


D.  J.  STAPLES, 
WM.  J.  DUTTON,  Vice-President 
B.  FAYMONVILLE,  Secretary 


President 
GEO.  H.  TYSON,  Ass't  Secretary 
J.  B.  LEVISON,  Marine  Secretary 


HOME  OFFICE 


Company's  Building,  401-405  California  St.,  S.  F. 


E.  F.  SPENCE,  Pres. 


D.  E.  MILES,  Sec. 


Insure  Your  Property  jAgainst 

LjOSS   BY  flRE 


WITH  THE 


^outhefn  California 

InpTOrjce  do. 

MAIN  OFFICE: 

423   California  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

The  Reputation  of  this  Company  for  the  Prompt 
Payment  and  Equitable  Adjustment 
of  Losses  is  Unexcelled. 


Hjgliland  Evaporated 


CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  FranoisQO,  Cal. 


KEYLESS  1       ,  . 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  I  IlStclfl  [£111 60  US 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 

Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem are  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


ID  0M»of  f!r«  tir»*k  the  glial 
and  pull  r\»i  down.  Hold 
down  for  "  IUturi>  Blrn&l  " 
from  toe  itroet  boi 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co. 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  "^^aSK" '" 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUOI1T  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBAPBB 
DUCKS  from  :«)  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  (.RANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


G.  M.  POSTIGLIONE 


(  Successors  to  1.  EISENBERO  ) 


*™s™™™  fflerc^apt  Jailor 


New  Winter 
Styles 


107  Sutler  St.,  under  "The  Lick"      San  FraneUo* 


of  California 


The  Pacific  Mutual  Life  Ins.  Co. 

KILOARIF  eta 
Ceneral  Agents  Office,  418  CALIFORNIA  STREET 


Those  are  the  best  husbands  and  fathers 
heir  devotion  by  aelions 
continue  to  bless  even  after  death." 


who  prove  their  devotion  by  actions  which 


Dress.  • 


Walking 


^  Driving 


Danicheff  Kid  Gloves 


Factory 


119  GRANT  AVE. 


Cox*.  Post 


^menea's  pa/nous  Rummer  apd  U/ir>t<?r  Resort 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
Ami  the  hce  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


Jtye  /T\ost:  Ele^apt  Seaside  E5tabli5^m^t  \T)  t^e  U/orld 


CEO.  5^0flEU/^lD    -  fflar^er 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  VI.   No.  50. 


The  Wave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco,  Cat,. 


Annual  Subscription,  In  fldvanee,  $4. 
Single  Copy,  10 ,  Cents. 

Advertising  Rates  made  known  on  Application. 


Business  Office,  331  Montgomery  Street, 

Rooms  22  and  23 
To  which  address  all  communications  should  be  directed. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  April  18,  1891. 


THE  "WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  portrait  that  adorns  the  front  page  of 
this  issue  is  that  of  Mrs.  Mary  Witnan 
Williams. 

Whose  admirable  rendering  of  the  title  role  in 
"  Girofle-Girofla  "  has  made  her  a  celebrity.  Her 
voice  is  a  light  soprano  of  the  rarest  quality. 


SPLASHES. 

To  say  the  concluding  party  of  the  Club  of 
'90,  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  B.  F.  Norris  on 
Sacramento  street,  was  the  most  enjoyable  of 
the  series,  would  be  invidious.  It  was  cer- 
tainly an  agreeable  affair,  especially  noticeable 
for  the  number  of  very  pretty  girls  present. 
The  decorations,  consisting  of  ferns,  foliage 
and  flowers — a  trick  decorations  have,  by  the 
way,  set  off  the  interior  of  one  of  the  most 
charmingly-furnished  residences  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. A  suite  of  three  large  rooms  afforded 
ample  space  for  dancing.  For  those  not  in- 
terested in  Terpsichorean  exercise,  there  were 
numerous  pleasant  corners  screened  off  with 
portieres.  Miss  Ida  Carleton,  who  wore  a 
charming  toilet,  made  a  most  admirable  host- 
ess, devoting  all  her  energies  to  promoting  the 
enjoyment  of  her  guests.  A  tete-a-tete  supper 
was  served  at  midnight.  Brandt  supplied 
the  music. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  many  handsome  girls  present 
were  Miss  Masten,  Miss  May  Norton,  a  beau- 
tiful blonde,  tall,  slight,  and  very  graceful, 
who  dances  divinely;  Miss  Gibbs,  rather  a 
shy,  refined-looking  maiden  with  a  lovely 
complexion.  Others,  who  appeared  to  ad- 
vantage were  Miss  Kate  Voorhies,  Miss  Maud 
Badlam,  Miss  McMillan,  Miss  Mau.  It  is  to 
be  hoped  that  this  popular  organization  will 
not  be  permitted  to  go  out  of  existence.  Its 
dances  have  been  among  the  most  successful 
given  here  in  years,  and  certainly  ample  ex- 
cuse for  its  permanent  existence  has  been 
given.    There  cannot  be  too  many  organiza' 
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tions  of  a  social  character;  they  afford 
opportunity  for  gatherings,  that,  in  their  ab- 
sence, would  not  take  place. 

*  ♦  ^ 

It  is  well  known  that  a  certain  clique  in  the 
400  devotes  time  and  considerable  energy  to 
repining  over  cotillions  of  the  past.  The  bur- 
den of  its  lament  is  that  there  is  not  sufficient 
exclusiveness,  that  the  line  is  not  drawn  tight 
enough;  altogether,  that  there  are  too  many 
"  in  the  Swim."  With  characteristic  incon- 
sistency, these  people  omit  to  define  what  they 
consider  the  necessary  qualifications  for  mem- 
bership in  the  "elect."  They  are  under  the 
impression  that  the  most  eminent  necessity  is 
length  of  residence  in  California,  and  would, 
if  they  had  a  chance,  only  admit  interlopers 
after  a  ten  years'  quarantine  and  civil  service 
examination  in  Chivalry.  It  seems  to  me  that 
this  set  should  unite  with  a  few  of  the  chronic 
grumblers  among  the  older  girls,  and  form  a 
club  of  their  own.  They  could  then  be  as 
exclusive  as  they  pleased,  and  could  draw 
mathematically  straight  lines. 

I  am  afraid  though  there  would  be  no  neces- 
sity, because  neither  the  physical  nor  intel- 
lectual fascinations  of  this  particular  set  can 
be  described  as  irresistible.  Doubtless,  there 
would  be  a  certain  number  of  men  go  with 
them  into  their  exclusive  desert,  but  I  am 
afraid  they  would  not  be  satisfied  and  would 
yearn  for  the  plebiau  eligibles,  devoting  atten- 
tion to  their  less  arrogant  sistern. 

*  *.  * 

There  is  little  doubt,  I  think,  but  that  the 
"Friday  Night"  Club  will  be  reorganized 
next  year.  Probably,  it  will  be  managed 
differently,  the  committee  relieving  Mr. 
Greenway  of  a  part  of  the  work.  This  year 
he  has  actually  done  everything — devoted 
hours  of  his  time  to  the  club,  collected  the 
subscriptions,  sent  out  the  invitations, 
attended  to  the  thousand  and  one  details 
involved  in  arranging  such  elaborate  affairs  as 
this  season's  cotillions  have  been. 

*  *  * 

Del  Monte  is  not  to  have  the  benefit  of  the 
Army,  this  summer,  I  believe.  The  Dakota 
outing  that  the  warriors  enjoyed  is  considered 
quite  a  sufficient  experience  of  camp  life  for 
one  year.  Perhaps  a  portion  of  the  artillery 
may  be  given  an  outing,  but  I  have  no  doubt 
if  condemned  to  remain  in  the  post,  the  many 
agreeable  people  now  at  the  Presidio  will 
have  every  opportunity  of  going  into  the 
country. 

Nearly  all  the  coming  matrimonial  events 
are  to  be  on  a  small  scale,  for  some  reason  or 
other.  The  Oxnard-Pinto  wedding  is  to  be 
celebrated  at  the  Stetson  House  on  Van  Ness 
avenue,  and  there  are  to  be  but  twenty-five 
guests,  members  of  both  families.  Dr.  Gar- 
ceau  and  Miss  Gertrude  Hyde  were  married 
very  quietly  on  Thursday  last.  Only  the 
immediate  friends  and  relatives — not  over  fifty 
people  altogether — were  in  attendance. 

*  *  * 

Apparently  the  managers  of  the  Women's 
Exchange  are  in  the  same  predicament  as  the 
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blind  horse  to  whom  a  nod  was  as  good  as  a 
wink.  I  drew  their  attention,  a  few  weeks 
ago,  to  the  codfish  balls  and  pork-and-beans 
announcements  that  decorate  their  Sutter 
street  window,  and  hinted  it  was  bad  form  to 
copy  the  methods  of  tea,  coffee  and  cakery 
order  of  restaurants.  The  placards  are  still 
there,  in  spite  of  my  delicate  suggestion. 
Probably  the  managers  are  more  intimately 
acquainted  with  the  intricacies  of  their  own 
business  than  anyone  else,  but  I  don't.  I  can- 
not believe  they  realize  in  what  execrably  bad 
taste  such  methods  of  advertising  are.  Would 
any  one  of  them  go  into  the  California,  the 
Occidental,  or  Swain's,  if,  on  the  windows, 
were  announcements  such  as  they  so  reck- 
lessly flaunt  in  the  eyes  of  the  guileless 
passers-by  ? 

Besides  they  are  infringing  on  the  blessed 
privilege  of  the  doughnut  establishments  on 
lower  Montgomery,  Sixth  street,  Tar  Flat. 
There  the  menu,  in  lusty  handwriting,  is 
always  bulletined  either  on  the  sidewalk  or  in 
the  window.  If  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to 
display  details  of  the  bill  of  fare,  why  not 
put  them  in  French.  The  idea  of  announcing 
to  Sutter  street  that  you  are  giving  codfish 
balls  for  lunch!    It  is  positively  barbaric. 

*  #  T+:  - ' 

In  my  strictures  on  Dr.  Stallard's  approved 
methods  of  drawing  public  attention  to  Dr. 
Stallard's  skill  in  his  profession,  I  failed  to  do 
justice  to  the  dog.  He  is  a  very  clever  man, 
the  doctor  is,  and  realizes  the  stupidity  of 
appealing  to  but  one  sense.  The  cab  does 
not  always  catch  the  eye — when  it  fails  the 
dog  comes  in.  Some  few  weeks  ago,  a  friend 
of  mine  saw  two  stylish  ladies  walking 
quickly  down  Sutter  street.  The  cab,  dog 
and  doctor  were  coming  up.  The  ladies 
seemed  oblivious  of  the  curious  equipage,  as 
they  looked  neither  to  the  right  hand  nor  left 
Suddenly  the  dog  howled,  a  painful,  piercing, 
shrill,  discordant  howl.  Both  looked  up  at 
once,  stopped  and  gazed  interestedly  at  the 
combination.  The  doctor  beamed.  My 
friend  alleges  he  distinctly  saw  this  suave  and 
eminent  physician  tweak  the  canine's  tail  'ere 
it  went  into  action,  with  so  advantageous  a 
result.  Oh,  shades  of  ^vsculapius,  has  it 
come  to  this,  that  to  gain  patients,  a  medico 
must  condescend  to  such  devices  ? 

*  *  * 

So  many  'people  accuse  handsome  men  of 
vanity,  that  I  really  must  print  the  following 
story,  that  completely  refutes  the  statement. 
It  has  to  do  with  George  Mearns,  at  once 
one  of  the  tallest  and  best  looking  in  the 
Bachelors'  Club.  I  was  present  at  a  discus- 
sion of  his  good  points  the  other  night,  and 
was  charmed  to  hear  so  many  young  ladies 
favor  the  presumption  that  he  was  not  half 
as  vain  as  he  looks!  A  pretty  damsel  in  blue 
said  Mr.  Mearns  was  always  in  the  attitude  of 
one  who  stood  away  off  from  the  crowd,  and 
admired  himself.  A  second  said  she  did  hot 
believe  Mr.  Mearns  would  know  his  own  like- 
ness in  a  looking-glass,  which  was,  of  course, 
a  trifle  bold.  But  she  had  the  courage  of  her 
convictions,  and  offered  to  prove  her  position. 
Her   method  was  unique,  and  that  it  was 
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successful  is  much  to  the  credit  of  herself  and 
Mr.  Mearns. 

This  gentleman  was  in  another  part  of  the 
room,  and  his  fair  champion  stepped  up  to 
him,  saying  she  wanted  to  introduce  him  to 
Dan  Hanlon,  a  well-known  rancher  from 
Modoc,  who  had,  a  short  time  before,  driven  a 
fast  team  from  that  distant  place  to  the  city, 
and  afterward  to  the  Villa.  Mr.  Mearns  said 
he  would  be  charmed  to  meet  him,  and,  tak- 
ing his  arm,  the  lady  led  him  toward  a 
tapestry -covered  doorway.  The  crowd  eagerly 
watched  the  proceedings. 

The  young  lady  stopped.  "  Mr.  Hanlon," 
she  said,  sweetly,  "permit  me  to  present 
Mr.  Mearns,  who  has  heard  of  your  wild 
ride." 

Mr.  Mearns  executed  one  of  his  Chester- 
fieldian  bows,  smiled,  said:  "  I'm  chahmed, 
I'm  sure,"  and  holding  out  his  hand,  touched 
— a  mirror.  His  fair  consort  laughed  heartily, 
stepped  toward  those  who  had  doubted,  and 
received  their  congratulations.  Mr.  Mearns 
was  apparently  covered  with  confusion,  and 
was  voted  exquisitely  modest.  At  that  mo- 
ment Walter  Cooke  appeared.  "  Does  Mr. 
Mearns  know  Mr.  Hanlon?"  a  young  lady 
asked,  in  a  whisper. 

"Know  him?  Well,  they  were  rocked  in 
the  same  cradle,"  said  Mr.  Cooke. 

"  Together  ?  " 

"  Together."  This,  I  believe,  places  the 
original  question  before  the  house. 

The  twin  celebration  of  the  Grand  Army 
jubilee,  last  week,  has  aroused  considerable 
comment  and  some  warm  feeling  in  the 
several  distinctly  segregated  zones  that  com- 
pose Grand  Army  society.  The  organization 
has  been  in  existence  twenty-five  years,  and 
as  was  fit  and  right,  orders  from  headquarters 
directed  a  celebration  by  every  Post.  This 
order  George  H.  Thomas  Post  construed  liter- 
ally and  prepared  for  a  little  jollification  on 
their  own  account.  The  others,  Lincoln,  Gar- 
field, Cass,  etc.,  thought  the  Commander-in- 
Chief  intended  there  should  be  a  grand  public 
demonstration,  wherein  not  one  division,  but 
the  entire  aggregation,  should  gather  together, 
speechify,  and  fight  over  again  their  battles. 

*  *  * 

General  Barnes,  as  an  expert  in  construing 
documents,  was  called  in  for  consultation. 
He  decided  George  H.  Thomas  Post  had  done 
right,  and  advised  persistence  in  their  course. 
The  result,  a  dual  celebration  and  the  circula- 
tion of  very  sarcastic  references  to  aristocratic 
tendencies,  rich  men,  etc.  It  appears  there 
has  always  been  more  or  less  friction  between 
the  members  of  Thomas  and  the  other  Posts. 
In  the  former  are  the  hightoned  survivors  of 
the  late  unpleasantness — the  generals, colonels, 
majors,  captains,  also  the  privates  who  have 
made  money  since  the  surrender  at  Appo- 
matox.  In  Lincoln,  Garfield  and  Cass  Posts, 
are  the  heroes  who  have  been  as  successful  in 
life  as  in  war,  who  never  rose  above  the  rank 
of  private.  This,  of  course,  does  not  include 
General  Salomons,  who  wears  a  sombrero  and 
a  martial  scowl  in  private  life.  Not  unnatur- 
ally, there  is  a  good  deal  of  jealousy  existing 
between  them,  and  not  a  little  hard  feeling. 

If  the  history  of  the  several  verbal  encoun- 
ters were  written  by  the  oratorical  heroes  who 
have  led  them,  the  series  would  be  as  interest- 
ing as  the  Century  war  articles-  The  next 
great  controversy  is  to  be  waged  over  Memo- 
rial Day.  Thomas  Post  holds  there  should  be 
a  dual  celebration  as  there  is  no  hall  in  town 
large  enough  to  hold  all  the  survivors  of  the 


conflict.  The  other  batalions  consider  this  j 
an  impertinent  assumption  of  supremacy,  and 
assert  roundly  that  there  shall  be  one  or  none. 
So  the  Thomas  folk  are  placed  in  the  posi- 
tion of  resenting  at  peril  of  being  proven 
aristocratic,  and  General  Salomon  will,  as 
usual,  be  Grand  Marshal  or  Grand  President, 
and  some  other  high,  lowly  light  will  be 
Treasurer.  Thomas  Post,  in  the  meantime, 
is  looked  for  to  furnish  the  sinews  of  the  war — 
I  mean  peace.  For  my  part,  should  their  be 
another  Civil  War,  I  shall  strenuously  oppose 
peace  until  every  participator  is  slain. 

John  Thomas  Waterhouse,  who  arrived 
from  Honolulu  on  the  last  steamer,  is  one  of 
the  best-known  men  in  the  Hawaiian  Islands. 
If  I  am  not  in  error,  he  is  the  oldest  white 
resident  there,  and  has  about  him  posterity  in 
the  third  and  fourth  generation.  He  found 
his  way  to  Hawaii  many  years  ago,  and  his 
long  residence  has  conferred  on  him  many 
advantages  that  the  newcomer  has  not  got. 
He  has  a  fatherly  interest  in  everything  that 
is  done  on  the  islands,  and  offers  suggestions 
and  advice  on  all  questions  of  public  impor- 
tance. Although  much  over  seventy  years 
old,  Mr.  Waterhouse  is  in  full  possession  of 
all  his  faculties,  and  personally  conducts  a 
large  and  successful  business  in  Honolulu. 
He  is  now  on  his  way  to  England. 

So  many  people  are  moving  across  to  San 
Rafael  that  it  is  apparent  the  village  at  the 
base  of  Mt.  Tamalpais  is  to  enjoy  its  last 
year's  vogue.  In  fact,  I  am  inclined  to  be- 
lieve that  the  number  of  visitors  will  exceed 
that  of  1890.  The  great  advantages  of  sum- 
mering in  Marin  county  is  that  one  can  unite 
business  with  pleasure  there  more  perfectly 
than  anywhere  else.  Distant  but  one  hour 
from  the  city,  it  enjoys  a  serene  climate  free 
from  mists,  winds  and  dust.  There  is  already 
a  demand  for  cottages,  and  Hotel  Rafael 
will  certainly  be  full  to  overflowing.  Mana- 
ger Zander  informs  me  the  demand  is  better 
than  last  year,  and  certainly  the  Hotel  is  in 
better  shape  to  provide  properly  for  its 
patrons. 

Lawn  tennis  is  to  be  all  the  go  at  San 
Rafael  this  season.  The  excellent  courts 
connected  with  the  hotel  are  an  important 
attraction,  particularly  in  view  of  the  fact 
that  on  them  the  championship  is  to  be 
decided.  The  Taylor  boys  and  Joe  Tobin 
played  some  practice  games  last  Sunday,  and 
pronounce  them  in  excellent  condition.  There 
will  doubtless  be  a  large  tennis  contingent 
quartered  at  the  Rafael  during  May  and  June. 
It  is  a  signal  advantage  in  an  important  game 
to  be  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the  ground. 
Every  court  has  its  weak  and  its  strong  points. 

Sausalito  is  in  great  favor  this  year.  It  will 
share  the  honors  with  San  Rafael.  There  is 
a  new  hotel  there  and  numberless  people  have 
taken  cottages.  The  English  contingent  that 
formerly  gave  notoriety  to  the  suburb  is  dis- 
tributed in  other  quarters,  perhaps  because 
of  the  decline  in  its  social  estimation.  The 
village  is  no  longer  pervaded  with  stout, 
blonde  young  men  in  light  clothes,  thick 
sticks,  and  short  pipes.  Among  those  who 
have  already  taken  cottages  or  decided  to  live 
the  season  in  Sausalito  are  the  L.  L-  Bakers, 
Wielands,  Bert  Sherwoods,  Gregorys,  de  Ruy- 
ters,  Kilgarifs,  W.  B.  Hamiltons  and  others 
whose  names  I  have  forgotten. 

*  *  * 

At  the  Presidio  hop  Wednesday  evening 
the  attendance  was  better  than  at  any  other 


during  the  season.  There  was  a  large  repre- 
sentation of  the  army  and  an  adequate  gath- 
ering of  civilians.  It  was  quite  an  informal 
and  altogether  a  very  pleasant  function. 
Never  before  was  the  Presidio  quite  so  well 
provided  with  girls.  Absolutely  there  is  no 
necessity  for  available  lieutenants  to  go  out- 
side its  borders  for  society.  Among  those  who 
looked  specially  well  were  Miss  Eccleston, 
who  was  superb  in  white  satin;  Miss  Graham; 
Miss  Lord,  a  young  lady  who  is  to  make  her 
debut  next  season  at  the  Cotillions;  Miss 
Palache.  Mrs.  Dr.  Wood,  Mrs.  Lieutenant 
Blunt,  Mrs.  Hancock,  Mrs.  Durst  and  Mrs. 
Eggleston,  among  the  married  ladies,  ap- 
peared to  advantage. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  visitors,  Miss  Eugenia  Chapin, 
Miss  Dimond,  Miss  Whitney,  Miss  Bender 
and  Miss  Smedberg  looked  very  well.  I 
believe  the  dances  are  to  be  continued  for 
some  time  longer,  which  will  be  good  news 
for  lovers  of  this  form  of  exercise,  as  the  floor 
is  the  best  in  the  county,  the  music  always 
good,  and  the  affairs  conducted  with  an  agree- 
able informality. 

Among  the  guests  at  Del  Monte,  recently, 
was  Miss  Bertha  Lee  Jenkins,  a  Baltimore 
belle,  who  is  traveling  on  the  Coast  with  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  W.  L.  Vandervort.  Miss  Jenkins 
is  a  daughter  of  Colonel  J.  S.  Jenkins,  is  tall, 
slight,  fine  looking,  and  very  stylish.  She 
attracted  a  good  deal  of  attention  at  Del 
Monte,  and  at  Coronado,  and  has  that  well- 
groomed  air  that  California  maidens  have 
not  yet  succeeded  in  acquiring.  Among  other 
handsome  women  at  Monterey  were  Mrs. 
Schultz,  of  Pennsylvania,  and  Miss  Huff, 
whom,  I  believe,  is  Mrs.  Phoebe  Heart's 
private  secretary. 

When  Ambrose  Bierce,  in  last  Sunday's  Ex- 
aminer, had  placed  on  the  tomb  of  Dr.  William 
F.  Smith  his  garland  of  prose,  praise  was 
voiceless.  No  more  could  be  said.  The  legal 
fight  that  Dr.  Smith  began  thirteen  years  ago, 
when  he  sought  to  gain  a  separation  from  his 
wife,  will  probably  be  settled  now,  as  I  see 
she  got  special  letters  of  administration  on 
the  property.  This  consists  of  a  life  insur- 
ance  policy  in  one  of  the  local  companies  and 
personal  effects  in  Chicago  to  the  amount  of 
about  $10,000.  Dr.  Smith  met  a  young  lady,  a 
near  relative  of  the  Silver-Tongued  Fitch,  and 
sought  to  gain  a  divorce  from  his  wife  that  he 
might  marry  her.  In  San  Francisco  he  was 
unsuccessful,  but  he  moved  to  Arizona,  had  a 
bill  granting  a  separation  introduced  before 
the  Legislature,  and  with  the  assistance  of 
Fitch,  got  it  through.  He  then  returned  to 
San  Francisco  with  the  young  lady,  and  was 
quite  happy  until  the  woman  who  bore  his 
name  succeeded  in  having  a  bill  passed  by 
the  California  Legislature,  by  whose  terms  she 
was  enabled  to  gain  permanent  alimony.  The 
Doctor  could  hardly  support  the  two  women; 
he  got  beyond  the  jurisdiction  of  the  court, 
and  the  young  aspirant  to  his  name  left  him. 

She  was  not  rich,  but  with  the  assistance  of 
a  wealthy  Montgomery-street  philanthropist, 
managed  to  live  comfortably  and  showily. 
After  a  time  she  went  to  Paris,  accompanied 
by  her  mother,  who  acted  as  chaperon.  The 
impression  the  modest  and  retiring  American 
made  in  the  capital  of  the  world  was  great. 
A  thick  veneer  of  respectability  was  laid  on 
the  social  lines  of  mother  and  daughter,  and 
before  long  the  latter  wooed  and  won  a  young 
Englishman.  They  returned  to  California, 
bought  real  estate,  and,  I  believe,  made  a 
little  money.    I  saw  the  Englishman's  wife 
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on  the  street  a  short  time  ago;  there  was  little 
of  that  charm  about  her  that  had  won  the 
haudsome  and  clever  doctor,  and  that  drove 
him  to  Chicago,  where  he  died  among 
strangers. 

*  *  * 

General  Edward  S.  Bragg,  the  gentleman 
who  loved  Cleveland  ' '  for  the  enemies  he  had 
made,"  has  been  in  the  city  for  some  days,  but 
will  shortly  leave  for  the  East.  General  Bragg 
has  aged  considerably  during  the  few  years 
that  have  elapsed  since,  in  replying  to  John 
Kelly,  he  made  use  of  the  famous  words  that 
became  a  battle  cry  of  the  campaign.  He  is 
a  short,  gray  figure,  full  of  energy,  and  with 
just  a  suggestion  of  the  dash  that  made  him  one 
of  the  bravest  men  in  the  Northern  army. 
General  Bragg  is  on  the  Coast  for  pleasure, 
which  he  finds  without  much  trouble. 

*P      T*  T» 

Mrs.  Johnson  has  at  last  hearkened  to  them 
that  spoke  wisdom.  She  has  decided  to  make 
of  the  Leavenworth  street  house  an  art  gal- 
lery, which  before  long  will  be  thrown  open 
to  the  public.  But  the  place  will  not,  I  am 
told,  be  free,  as  Mrs.  Johnson  has  some  hospi- 
tal endowment  scheme  behind  it.  Her  idea  is 
to  make  the  gallery  pay  in  part  for  the  hospi- 
tal, and  what  she  purposes  doing  Jwith  the 
former,  when  its  work  is  accomplished,  I  am 
not  prepared  to  say.  Two  of  the  large  rooms 
on  the  ground  floor  of  the  house  will  be 
turned  into  one,  and  there  the  pictures  will 
be  hung.  Mrs.  Johnson  has  a  number  of 
very  fine  paintings,  some  of  which  have  never 
been  exhibited,  and  I  am  of  the  opinion  that 
the  gallery  will  be  a  success. 

♦  sfc   *  , 


"Girofle-Girofla"  stories  are  still  being  told. 
The  latest  tells  of  a  pretty  chorus  maiden  who 
had  attended  all  the  rehearsals  with  admir- 
able punctuality.  On  the  eventful  evening 
she  appeared  at  the  stage  door,  but  discovered 
she  had,  in  the  excitement  of  departure,  for- 
gotten her  ticket.  The  rules  were  severely 
strict.  The  doorkeeper  was  relentless;  he  re- 
fused her  admittance.  After  some  parley  she 
turned  her  back  on  him  and  said: 

"Now,  the  performance  cannot  take  place. 
I  won't  go  in." 

"Who  are  you?"  exclaimed  the  doorkeeper. 
"Are  you  a  singer?  " 

"Yes,"  she  snapped,  "I  am — I'm  Girofle- 
Girofla  herself." 

Thoroughly  alarmed,  the  Cerberus  rushed  in- 
side, explained  what  had  occurred,  and  a 
minute  later,  down  the  alley  in  pursuit  rushed 
a  dozen  of  the  chorus  and  others.  She  was 
caught,  brought  back  and  there  was  a  hearty 
laugh  over  her  subterfuge. 

The  latest  reports  from  the  bedside  of  Judge 
Hoffman  are  quite  encouraging.  I  sincerely 
hope  he  will  pull  through.  There  is  not  a 
cleaner  or  abler  man  on  the  bench  to-day  in 
any  State,  and  there  are  very  few  who  occupy 
a  higher  place  in  the  public  estimate. 

Judge  Hoffman  was  a  very  lovable  man, 
very  learned  and  brilliant.  As  a  humorist  he 
was  without  a  rival  on  the  bench.  I  have 
gone  into  his  court  room  a  dozen  times  to 
listen  to  his  comments  on  the  cases  that  came 
before  him.  They  were  always  bright  and 
pungent;  their  satire  warmed  with  a  smile 
and  their  sarcasm  dulled  by  a  kindly  intona- 
tion. With  some  lawyers  he  was  a  trifle 
severe,  but  never  without  cause.  I  was  in 
court,  one  day,  when  an  attorney,  after  taking 


j  an  exception  to  a  ruling,  arose  to  show  Judge 
Hoffman  "just  where  he  had  erred." 

His  Honor  looked  at  him  over  the  railing, 
j  "Sir,"  he  said,  "by  the  inscrutable  decree  of 
Providence  I  have  been  put  up  here  and  you 
have  been  placed  down  there.    You  probably 
!  know  as  much  about  the  law  in  this  case  as  I 
!  do,  but  from  the  aforesaid  inscrutable  decree 
j  the  inference  is  that  you  do  not.    Get  an  in- 
|  scrutable  decree  yourself,  and  deprive  me  of 
;  mine,  and  then  you  may  get  me  to  believe 
that  you  know  more  about  the  law  than  I  do. 
You  probably  see  the  point."    The  attorney 
did. 

*  *  * 

On  another  occasion  General  Barnes  was 
counsel  in  a  case  on  Judge  Hoffman's  calen- 
dar. They  were  warm  friends,  and  enjoyed 
each  other's  society  very  much.  The  General 
asked  for  a  postponement  which  the  Judge 
was  about  to  refuse. 

".Your  Honor,"  cried  the  lawyer,  "I  beg  of 
you  to  be  not  too  hasty.  I  have  an  important 
case  in  the  Superior  Court  at  the  hour  set  for 
this  case,  and — " 

"One  moment,  sir,"  said  Judge  Hoffman. 
"  Are  there  any  reporters  in  court?  " 

Unfortunately  there  were  none  present. 
Judge  Hoffman  sighed. 

"  It's  too  bad,"  he  said,  "too  bad.  I  de- 
sired the  public  to  know  that  General  Barnes 
had  an  important  case.  You  were  about  to 
say,  General?" 

But  the  genial  attorney  said  never  a  word, 
although  he  got  a  continuance. 

Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs  has  been  the  recip- 
ient of  a  good  deal  of  social  attention  during 
the  week.  On  Wednesday  Miss  Belle  Smith 
gave  a  lunch  in  her  honor,  a  very  pleasant 
affair.  On  Thursday  afternoon  Miss  Florence 
Reed  gave  a  tea  at  which  was  really  a  re- 
union of  Mrs.  Oelrichs'  old  friends.  It  was  a 
very  agreeable  function 


The  latest  from  Honolulu  tells  of  the  gor- 
geous times  Queen  Liliokulani  is  having.  This 
royal  personage  has  all  the  Hawaiian  love  for 
pleasure  and  is  not  losing  any  time  over 
mourning  for  her  departed  brother.  In  fact  I 
grieve  to  relate  that  she  is  not  nearly  so 
particular  about  public  opinion  as  she  might 
be.  The  gentleman  who  now  enjoys  the 
largest  share  of  royal  favor  is  Mr.  Wilson,  de- 
scribed as  not  a  specially  superb  individual. 
In  fact  the  Queen  is  not  exacting  about  the 
appearance  of  her  beaus.  For  Wilson,  how- 
ever, she  has  conceived  a  grand  passion  which 
says  something  for  her  faculty  of  loving.  The 
lady  is  well  on  in  her  forties. 

*  *  * 

Now  that  the  spring  meeting  of  the  Blood 
Horse  Association  is  over,  I  desire  to  call  the 
attention  of  that  body  to  the  fact  that  the 
grand  stand  at  the  race  track  is  in  a  very  bad 
condition.  It  is  sadly  in  need  of  repairs,  and 
that  no  accident  has  occurred  is  due  more  to 
the  fact  of  limited  attendance  than  to  anything 
else.  It  is  many  years  since  the  grand  stand 
was  erected,  and  time  has  gnawed  on  it  with 
sharp  teeth;  it  has  been  unprotected  from  sun 
or  rain,  and  the  climatic  changes  have  eaten 
the  heart  out  of  the  sound  wood.  I  doubt  if 
$10  has  been  spent  on  repairs  in  many  years. 

*  *  * 

The  Bachelors'  cotillion,  at  Pioneer  Hall, 
on  Tuesday,  28th,  will  be  the  last  important 
social  event  of  the  season.  All  arrangements 
have  been  completed  ;  the  hall  is  to  be  hand- 
somely decorated.  Ludwig  promises  a  sump- 
tuous supper,  and  Ballenberg  the  music. 
Each  member  is  entitled  to  invite  two  ladies — 


one  his  partner  for  the  cotillion,  for  the  other, 
the  management  provides  a  partner.  Mr. 
Tucker  will  lead,  assisted  by  Mr.  Wise. 
Briefly,  these  are  the  preliminaries.  A  com- 
petent committee  has  the  details  in  charge, 
and  everything  on  the  important  night  should 
go  off  admirably. 

*  *  * 

An  important  consideration  in  an  event  of 
this  character,  is  the  question  of  chaperonage. 
The  "Bachelors"  have  secured  an  ample  back- 
ing of  matrons,  as  the  following  list  shows  : 

Mrs.  C.  J.  Swift,  Mrs.  Sampson  Tarns,  Mrs.  F.  M. 
Hughes,  Mrs.  Kred  Eaton,  Mrs.  J.  P.  Laughorne, 
Mrs.  Jno.  H.  Wise,  Mrs.  Eugene  Sherwood.  Mrs. 
Theresa  Fair,  Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs,  Mrs.  Peter 
Dean,  Mrs.  Webster  Jones,  Mrs.  Homer  King,  Mrs. 
Voluey  Spalding,  Mrs.  A.  W.  Scott,  Mrs.  Dr.  I.  M. 
Williamson,  Mrs.  W.  I.  Dresbach,  Mrs.  C.  J.  Band- 
man,  Mrs.  Monroe  Salsbury,  Mrs.  Jno.  Nightingale, 
Mrs.  Geo.  H.  F.  Jackson,  Mrs.  Grant  Boyd,  Mrs. 
Barclay  Henley,  Mrs.  Henry  W.  Williams,  Mrs. 
Governor  Irwin,  Mrs.  Frank  M.  Pixley,  Mrs.  David 
Bixler,  Mrs.  B.  F.  Norris. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Francis  Charlotte  Dutton  and  Walter 
H.  Wheeler  were  married  in  the  First  Cong- 
regational Church  on  Tuesday  evening.  The 
bridegroom  is  a  New  Yorker,  a  tall,  hand- 
some, finely  built  man  whose  appearance 
caused  to  a  murmur  of  admiration  among  the 
feminine  portion  of  the  audience.  The  bride 
who  is  also  tall  and  quite  interesting  looking, 
is  a  daughter  of  Mr.. and  Mrs.  S.  E.  Dutton 
and  a  grandchild  of  James  King  of  William. 
The  usual  contingent  of  ushers  and  brides- 
maids helped  out  the  scenic  portion  of  the 
ceremony.  They  entered  the  aisle  from  either 
side  of  the  chancel,  meeting  the  bride  who 
leant  on  her  father's  arm,  about  half  way 
down.  Then  they  devided  and  permitted  her 
to  pass  between.  A  reception  at  the  Dutton 
house  followed. 

*  *  * 

The  San  Francisco  Verein  is  very  fond  of 
giving  little  entertainments  in  aid  of  its  gen- 
eral fund.  Its  last  one,  the  "Princess  of 
Trebizonde,"  given  in  the  club  rooms,  and 
afterwards  at  the  Baldwin,  was  a  first-class 
society  event.  Costumes,  scenery  and  other 
details  were  admirable.  There  was  even  an 
Amazon  march,  in  which  some  belles  tcok 
part.  So  extremely  successful  was  it  from  a 
monetary  point  of  view,  the  directors  of  the 
Verein  have  determined  to  try  another  ltttle 
affair.  This  time  an  operetta,  "Fantine", 
is  to  be  produced-  The  services  of  some  emi- 
nent amateurs  have  been  secured,  together 
with  a  small  sprinkling  of  professionals. 
The  project  does  not  find  material  favor 
among  all  the  members  because  there  is 
dread  of  the  rapacity  of  the  management. 


*  *  * 

On  the  last  occasion  not  only  had  the  per- 
formers to  pay  for  their  own  costumes,  but 
also  they  were  compelled  to  buy  tickets  to 
the  entertainment  at  a  cost  of  $5  per  ticket. 
From  an  economical  or  legislative  point  of 
view,  undoubtedly  this  was  good  policy,  but 
I  don't  imagine  it  is  quite  fair  to  "cinch  "  the 
people  who  are  supplying  the  enjoyment.  I 
am  not  at  all  surprised  that  there  was  a  dispo- 
sition on  the  part  of  those  asked  to  take  part 
this  time,  to  draw  out.  In  fact,  they  would 
have  refused  their  services  but  for  the  determ- 
ination of  the  management  to  produce  the 
play  at  any  cost,  if  not  with  amateurs,  with 
professionals. 

_  *  *  * 

My  regard  for  the  Sacramentan  has  always 
been  very  high,  and  if  I  have  failed  to  speak 
of  it  before  it  is  simply  because  I  never  had 
an  opportunity  of  proving  that  the  estimate  I 
put  on  him  was  not  too  elevated.  The  Provi- 
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dence  that  watches  over  the  good  newspaper- 
man, saving  him  from  the  evil  results  of  libel 
suits,  has  lately  put  in  my  possession  the 
facts  in  a  case  that  show  I  am  not  in  error  in 
awarding  to  the  citizen  of  the  Capital  City 
the  laurel  wreath  for  a  wide  and  lofty  assur- 
ance that  is  indigenous  to  the  locality.  Per- 
mit me  to  digress  a  moment,  and  say  that  if 
the  Sacramento  Bee  were  provided  with  the 
weapon  that  arms  the  fowl  of  that  name,  it 
would  be  in  danger  of  stinging  itself  to  death 
every  time  it  fell  out  of  bed.  Young  Mr. 
Miller  furnishes  the  latest  example  of  the 
quality  I  have  mentioned.  Some  time  ago, 
when  it  was  stated  that  Edward  Everett  Hale 
would  visit  Sacramento,  out  of  curiosity,  Mr. 
Miller  gave  his  fellow-citizens  to  understand 
that  he  was  in  a  position  to  bring  the  Eastern 
gentleman  before  a  Congregational  audience. 
This  information  was  received  with  applause, 
and  would  have  been  entirely  correct  had  not 
Mr.  Miller  committed  the  error  of  counting 
Mr.  Hale's  "nay"  for  "yea." 

The  correspondence  that  passed  between 
young  Mr.  Miller  and  Edward  Everett  Hale 
was  of  an  exceedingly  pleasant  nature.  The 
former  asked  the  latter  if  he  would  lecture 
before  a  particular  audience,  and  the  latter 
assured  the  former  that  he  would  not.  In  the 
fullness  of  time  the  reverend  gentleman 
reached  Sacramento,  and  lectured  under  the 
patronage  of  the  Unitarians.  His  hearers  out- 
numbered the  seats  in  the  hall,  and  many 
people  were  unable  to  get  inside  the  door. 
Mr.  Miller  suffered  very  much  from  loss  of 
self  possession  when  he  saw  that  his  state- 
ment of  ability  to  produce  Mr.  Hale  as  an  at- 
traction for  his  church  was  in  danger  of  refuta- 
tion. He  sought  the  Rev.  Mr.  Massey, 
minister  of  the  Unitarian  society,  and  begged 
him  to  assist  in  inducing  Mr.  Hale  to  carry  out 
the  contract  that  Mr.  Miller  had  made.  Mr. 
Massey  declined,  and  then  Mr.  Miller  was 
animated  with  a  great  idea.  He  got  Edward 
Everett  Hale  in  a  corner  by  himself,  presented 
the  case  to  him,  told  him  of  the  large  and 
select  audience  he  was  likely  to  have  at  the 
church  selected  for  him  by  Mr.  Miller,  and 
then  introduced  his  trump  card  by  offering  the 
lovable,  gentle,  kingly  Hale  half  the  door 
receipts.  Bring  me  another  laurel  wreath; 
one  isn't  enough  to  reward  such  assurance. 

*  *  * 

While  speaking  of  Sacramento,  I  would 
like  to  direct  attention  to  the  methods  em- 
ployed to  draw  audiences  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Sil- 
cox.  It  will  be  remembered  that  this  gentleman 
is  no  longer  in  Oakland.  Of  his  sermons,  I 
have  nothing  to  say;  pulpit  oratory  is  a  matter 
of  taste.  For  myself,  I  believe  that  the  man 
who  can  say  something  new  on  gospel  matters 
is  in  imminent  danger  of  being  thrown  out 
the  church  as  a  heretic;  and  the  man  for 
whom  no  fear  need  be  entertained  on  that 
score  is  hardly  worth  hearing.  Mr.  Silcox  is 
a  trifle  free  and  easy,  and  has  gathered  about 
him  a  large  element  of  the  sensation-lovers, 
whose  ears  are  always  acock  for  some  affront 
to  their  intelligence,  without  ever  receiving 
the  insult,  as  their  intelligence  is  always  so 
dense  that  they  believe  the  slight  is  intended 
for  some  one  else.  The  Rev.  Silcox 
assumes  a  position  of  lofty  independence. 
"  If  you  don't  like  me,  get  somebody  else," 
his  manner  says  every  Sunday.  The  other 
morning,  when  he  was  pointing  out  the 
straight  and  narrow  path,  a  woman,  whose 
early  morning  hours  had  been  spent  in  getting 
breakfast,  washing  and  dressing  her  little 
brood,  and  making  ready  for  church,  walked 
down  the  aisle.    "We  will  wait,"  said  Mr. 


Silcox,  "  until  Mrs.  Smith  is  seated."  Again, 
when  some  unfortunates  with  a  cold  had  the 
temerity  to  cough,  the  preacher  stopped  long 
enough  to  say  that  the  afflicted  ones  were  not 
wanted,  and  that  if  they  could  not  stop  their 
noise  they  could  leave.  As  I  said,  it  will  be 
remembered  that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Silcox  is  no 
longer  in  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  a  legal  story  from  the  repertoire  of 
M.  M.  Estee,  who  tells  it  with  an  admirable 
mimicry  that  cold  type  cannot  emulate.  The 
scene  is  Sacramento;  the  hero,  a  judicial  wit, 
Justice  Weeks;  time,  early  days — the  mint- 
julep  period.  An  important  case  was  up  for 
trial — that  is,  important  for  a  Justice  Court. 
Estee  defended,  and  Tom  Coffrath,  a  high  legal 
light  of  the  period,  prosecuted.  The  court 
room  was  situated  in  convenient  proximity  to 
a  saloon,  wherein  seductive  iced  beverages 
were  prepared  against  the  broiling  heat,  for  it 
was  midsummer,  [and  there  were  no  clouds. 
Plaintiff  and  defendant  were  well-known 
citizens.  It  was  quite  impossible  to  find  a 
jury  that  either  Estee  or  Coffrath  would  trust 
their  client's  cause  to.  After  hours  of  fruitless 
striving,  punctuated  by  frequent  mint-juleps. 
Judge  Weeks,  between  a  series  of  hiccoughs, 
suggested  he  act  as  jury  himself.  Such  a 
proceedings  was  admissible  under  the  prevail- 
ing code. 

*  *  * 

Both  sides  consented.  The  combined  judge 
and  jury  performed  his  dual  role  with  humor- 
ous solemnity.  The  attorneys  took  turns  at 
supplying  juleps,  and  by  the  time  the  argu- 
ments were  finished,  his  state  was  blissful  and 
delicious,  but  still  conscious. 

"The  jury  is  thirsty,  gentlemen,"  he  an- 
nounced, after  everything  was  in. 

Sundry  decoctions  being  forthcoming,  he 
was  conducted  by  the  sheriff,  Lem  Harris, 
into  the  jury-room,  all  by  himself.  Seated 
there  for  some  time  in  earnest  meditation,  his 
advent  was  eagerly  awaited  by  the  opposing 
counsel. 

In  about  an  hour  he  emerged,  and  took  his 
seated  on  the  bench. 

"  Gentlemen  of  the  jury,  hie,  have  you 
decided  on  a  verdict,  hie?  "  he  asked,  his  face 
perfectly  grave.    There  was  a  deep  silence. 

"Sorry,  gentlemen,  very  sorry,  hie,  but  the 
jury,  hie,  cannot  agree." 

And  with  tipsy  gravity,  judge  and  jury  de- 
scended from  the  bench,  and  led  the  way  for 
one  more  mint-julep. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Ludovici  has  inaugurated  a  series  of 
Sunday  afternoon  concerts  in  Steinway  Hall 
that  should  prove  very  popular.  Under  or- 
dinary circumstances  there  is  little  to  do 
between  noontime  and  dinner  of  a  Sabbath. 
The  discriminating  don't  care  tor  the  park, 
and  the  cultured  cannot  listen  to  the  band. 
Mr.  Ludovici  should  be  encouraged  therefore, 
and  his  concerts  liberally  patronized,  as  they 
are  among  the  best  ever  given  here.  One  at- 
traction is  an  excellent  quartette  that  includes 
Brandt,  Heine,  Schmitt  and  Josephs.  All  are 
good  soloists,  and  they  have  practiced  with 
rare  assiduitv. 

*  *  * 

A  terrible  battle  was  in  progress.  The  air 
was  heavy  with  the  odor  of  fresh  blood;  it 
assailed  the  nostrils  in  damp,  disgustful  waves 
that  made  the  act  of  breathing  heavy  and 
sickening.  The  feet  of  those  who  rushed  to  the 
slaughter  were  impeded  by  the  bodies  of  in- 
numerable dead.  The  cheers  of  the  victors  split 
the  palls  of  smoke  that  concealed  the  carnage 
from  the  pitying  eyes  of  angels  and  drowned 
the  shrieks  of  the  wounded  and  dying.  Deeds 
of  bravery,  never  before  equalled  by  heroes  or 


gods,  were  clamoring  for  space  in  the  pages 
of  the  world's  history.  The  laurel  wreath  and 
the  bay,  falling  from  the  brows  of  Caesar, 
Alexander  and  the  band  at  Thermopylae,  were 
snatched  as  they  fell,  and,  carefully  wiped 
and  dusted,  were  placed  on  worthier  temples. 
The  battle  was  short  but  decisive;  the  loss 
awful;  in  song  and  story,  and  in  the  record  of 
the  world's  great  struggles  it  will  be  known 
as  Slaughter's  Glut  at  the  Occidental  Hotel. 
On  one  side  was  the  Loyal  Legion,  every  man 
armed  with  a  tongue;  on  the  other  was  the 
confederacy  in  the  saddle.  It  was  all  done 
over  again,  but  with  a  bucket  of  gore  where 
before  there  had  been  a  false  alarm,  with  a 
horrible  brood  of  dead  men  hatched  from  an 
ambuscade,  where  before  a  skirmish  line  had 
fired  at  a  cow.  Oh,  it  was  terrible  and  no- 
body seemed  to  know  the  war  was  over. 

*  *  * 

But  it  is;  the  bugles  are  stilled,  and  the 
muffled  drums  only  lead  some  boastless  hero 
to  the  shade  beneath  the  trees;  the  roaring 
cannon  frightens  the  foe  no  more;  the  arms 
are  on  the  plains  of  peace,  and  in  love  and 
harmony  the  sections  of  this  United  States 
are  but  geographical  divisions.  The  war  is 
over,  gentlemen  of  the  Loyal  Legion;  let  our 
National  spectre  rest;  let  us  wear  our  patri- 
otism in  our  hearts,  and  not  give  it  too  much 
voice,  lest  it  disappear  in  speech.  Such  battles 
at  the  Slaughter's  Glut  at  the  Occidental 
Hotel  make  me  wish  I  had  died  in  the  war. 

Del  Monte  is  as  gay  now  as  in  the  summer 
months.  During  the  last  few  weeks  the 
hotel  has  had  an  average  of  over  three  hun- 
dred guests — from  the  East,  Europe,  Colonies. 
Interesting,  agreeable  people,  who  seemingly 
enjoy,  to  the  utmost,  the  environments  of  the 
ideal  resort.  Lawns  and  gardens,  rejuvenated 
by  the  spring  rains,  look  specially  lovely. 
The  parterres  present  masses  of  pink,  cream 
and  white  roses,  blossoms  of  all  varieties, 
buds  of  varied  species.  The  fresh,  clear  air 
of  the  peninsula  is  an  elixir  of  itself.  The 
bath-houses  are  opened  for  the  season,  and 
enjoy  their  invariable  popularity.  Daily,  at 
eleven  o'clock,  there  is  an  exodus  beach- 
ward,  and,  later,  the  tanks  are  alive  with 
swimmers.  Old  ocean  seems  to  offer  but  little 
temptation  to  the  sojourners. 

*  *  * 

It  is  agreeable  to  notice  the  amount  of  fra- 
ternizing among  the  guests.  There  are  no 
cliques  such  as  are  formed  by  a  California 
crowd.  Tiresome  formalities  are  dispensed 
with,  and  everyone  goes  in  for  a  good  time. 
There  was  a  dance  on  Saturday  evening,  a 
week  ago,  that  positively  surprised  me. 
Everyone  joined  in;  wallflowers  were  in  the 
minority  and,  actually,  the  ballroom  was 
crowded.  How  rarely  this  is  the  case  when 
local  society  has  full  sway. 

George  Innes,  the  famous  landscape  artist, 
spent  some  time  at  Del  Monte.  If  anyone  in 
the  world  is  entitled  to  be  heard  on  the  sub- 
ject of  natural  beauty,  he  is  the  man.  He 
expresses  himself  enraptured  with  the  envi- 
ronments of  Del  Monte,  speaking  of  it  as  one 
of  the  loveliest  places  he  has  ever  been.  The 
beauty  of  the  foliage,  the  huge,  spreading 
oak  trees,  the  green,  shaded  lawns,  he  speaks 
of  enthusiastically.  He  made  a  great  many 
sketches— one  of  them,  of  two  huge  oaks  in 
the  garden  to  the  east  of  the  hotel,  he  has 
worked  up;  the  result,  a  splendid  picture, 
which  the  artist  says  is  one  of  the  best  he  has 
ever  painted.  William  Keith,  who  accom- 
panied 1  nno-  to  Monterey,  has  made  a  number 
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of  fine  studies,  from  which  he  is  painting  a 
series  of  pictures  for  the  spring  exhibition  of 
the  Art  Association.  They  show  his  genius  in 
a  different  mood  to  that  we  are  accustomed  to. 
It  is  broader,  softer,  smoother,  more  harmo- 
nious and,  though  less  dramatic,  quite  as 
effective. 

PaulLindau,  editor  of  Gegenwart,  a  German 
journal,  political  and  critical,  something  after 
the  style  of  our  own  Nation,  is  in  town,  at  the 
Palace.  He  is  one  of  the  few  bright  prose  writers 
of  his  country,  actually  handles  the  language 
with  Parisian  esprit  and  lightness.  Of  course, 
this  is  due  to  having  spent  some  years  in  Pari- 
sian journalism.  He  excels  in  writing  satirical 
political  sketches;  some  of  his  skits  have 
given  him  a  reputation  as  a  wit.  I  believe 
he  is  author  of  a  few  bright  comedies.  Lindau 
is  traveling  around  in  Henry  Villard's  private 
car,  and  is  to  write  American  sketches  for 
different  German  newspapers — the  aim  being 
to  re-establish  confidence  in  Mr.  Villard's 
railroad  properties — incidentally  to  pave  the 
way  for  the  floating  of  new  loans. 

*  *  * 

A  certain  maiden  lady  at  the  Occidental 
Hotel  is  very  fastidious  about  waiters.  She 
will  order  nothing  from  a  common,  ordinary 
Mercury,  but  demands  that  the  handsomest 
garcon  in  the  room  be  assigned  to  her  table. 
A  polished  young  man,  with  an  elegant  mous- 
tache, recently  off  a  war  ship,  appeared  for 
engagement  the  other  day,  and,  on  being 
taken  on,  was  attached  to  the  exacting  lady's 
table,  and  enjoined  to  speak  only  French.  She, 
delighted  at  being  served  by  so  accomplished  a 
minion,  began  talking  of  her  French  waiter 
to  her  friends.  The  result — jealousy,  and  a 
determined  demand  for  "  Pierre,"  as  the 
maiden  lady  called  him,  all  around  the  dining- 
room.  Finally  the  situation  grew  unbearable. 
It  devolved  on  the  head  waiter  to  banish  the 
charm,  and  one  noon-day,  while  the  polished 
servitor  performed  his  functions  for  a  table 
full  of  ladies,  the  autocrat  of  the  dining-room 
approached. 

"Mike,"  he  said,  "are  ye  attendin'  the 
ladies  ?  " 

"  I  am  sor,"  said  the  alleged  Frenchman, 
in  a  rich  Kerry  brogue.  "Shure  it's  the  bist  I 
know  how  I'm  doin'." 

The  maiden  lady  did  not  faint.  She  only 
blushed,  and  vowed  vengeance  on  the  head 
waiter.  Pierre  is  playing  an  engagement 
elsewhere. 

*  *  * 

I  am  disgusted  that  the  government  has  seen 
fit  to  select  Professor  Davidson  to  conduct 
the  experiments  in  regard  to  the  earth's  polar- 
ization, in  preference  to  Dr.  Harkness.  The 
eminent  reputation  of  the  latter  savant,  his 
fame  throughout  the  learned  world,  should 
give  him  a  monopoly  of  such  investigations. 
I  am  told  he  is  engaged  now  on  an  appre- 
ciative auto-biography  which  will  be  valuable 
to  business  men  ambitious  to  shine  in  scien- 
tific circles.  Dr.  Harkness  intends  taking 
issue  with  Pope,  and  will  prove  conclusively 
the  utility  of  a  little  knowledge  which  the 
Queen  Anne  bard  alleged  was  dangerous.  I 
think  he  is  a  competent  authority  and  a  living 
witness  of  the  safety  of  very  little  knowledge. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Harkness,  one  of  the  most  eminent 
savants  the  Coast  has  produced,  President  of 
the  Academy  of  Sciences  and  kindred  learned 
institutions,  tells  the  following  on  himself. 
He  was  in  Fresno  a  few  weeks  age  peram- 
bulating around  with  a  bevy  of  friends,  when, 


in  the  distance,  he  descried  the  fair  Sarah 
Althea. 

"Hi,"  exclaimed  Dr.  Harkness,  "let's 
avoid  that  person.  Let's  go  in  here."  The 
party  drifted  into  a  convenient  alleyway  until 
the  much  persecuted  lady  had  gone  by. 

"What  is  the  matter  between  you  and 
Sarah,  Doctor?"  asked  one  of  the  party. 

"During  the  Sharon  trial,"  he  said  with 
pleasing  frankness,  "hearing  of  my  fame  as  a 
microscopist,  she  came,  requesting  me  to  ex- 
amine her  marriage  contract.  I  told  her  to 
call  again.  In  the  meantime  the  Sharon  side 
heard  of  her  visit,  and  asked  how  much  I 
would  take  not  to  give  her  any  advice.  I 
mentioned  $250.  It  was  paid.  She  came  a 
few  days  later  and  I  told  her  I  was  too  busy 
to  touch  the  contract,  so  you  can  understand 
I  don't  especially  care  to  meet  her." 

The  party  understood. 

*  *  * 

Talking  of  the  magnificent  death  rate  that 
la  grippe  has  developed  for  Chicago,  I  should 
like  to  draw  attention  to  a  distinctly  Pacific 
Coast  institution  that,  in  this  direction,  beats 
the  windy  city  out  of  sight.  I  doubt  if  the 
mortality  figures  of  the  Pacific  Mail  and  Occi- 
dental and  Oriental  steamers  have  ever  been 
published,  but  they  are  unique  and  stupend- 
ous, comparing  favorably  with  anything  in 
the  death  statistic  way  I  have  ever  seen.  The 
number  of  Chinese  who  have  died  between 
here  and  Hong  Kong  is  remarkable.  Though 
afforded  admirable  medical  attention,  a  Celes- 
tial taken  ill  rarely  recovers.  In  fact,  there 
was,  in  Chinatown,  a  superstition  that  the 
angel  Azrael,  or  a  deputy,  had  special  berth 
accommodations  on  these  steamers,  and  never 
let  a  chance  or  a  Chinese  slip. 

*  *  * 

Heathens  who  had  survived  severe  attacks 
in  all  parts  of  the  wild  West  succumbed  at 
the  first  touch  of  a  trivial  malady  on  steamer- 
board.  Vigorous  Cantonese,  with  the  con- 
stitution of  jackasses,  keeled  over  almost 
without  notice.  Looking  over  the  subject  first, 
I  imagined  the  physicians  were  to  blame,  but 
I  found  they  had  all  had  at  least  a  year's 
experience,  and  Cooper  medical  diplomas. 
My  suspicions  in  that  quarter  diverted,  I 
inspected  the  sanitary  condition  of  the  ships, 
which  I  found  excellent.  Then,  almost  in 
despair,  giving  up  the  search,  I  met  an  aged 
steward  who  explained  the  companies  were  to 
blame.    "  How  so?"  I  asked. 

"Simply  because,"  he  replied,  "they  refuse 
to  put  up  for  curing  a  heathen." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Why,  every  dead  Chinese  is  embalmed, 
and  means  $15  in  the  doctor's  pocket.  Those 
who  recover  thus  cheat  the  poorly-paid  physi- 
cians. While  I  traveled,"  continued  the 
steward,  "  only  three  Celestials  ever  got  away 
with  us,  but  they  must  have  had  more  lives 
than  two  dozen  cats,  and  the  doctor  did  not 
grudge  the  $30.  He  got  more  than  that 
in  experience  out  of  them." 

*  *  * 

This  was  in  the  days  before  the  Exclusion 
Act  passed.  Then  huge  cargoes  of  the  little 
yellow  man  traveled  to  and  fro,  and  no  steamer 
ever  left  dock  without  an  ample  supply  of 
embalming  fluid.  Some  of  the  physicians 
became  so  very  high-toned  after  a  few  remun- 
erative voyages,  that  they  had  the  steward 
attend  to  the  mere  embalming  for  which  they 
paid  him  $2;  of  course,  taking  the  other  $13 
for  themselves.  It  does  say  something  for  the 
kindliness  of  this  abused  race  that  but  two 
made  objections  to  dying  for  the  benefit  of 


their  physicians.  It  is  a  fair  conclusion,  how- 
ever, that  the  company  is  partly  liable  for  the 
extent  of  the  death  rate. 

*  *  * 

So  Jim  Phelan  is  President  of  the  Bohemian 
Club,  winning  the  coveted  honor  by  a  large 
majority.  He  certainly  deserved  victory,  for 
if  ever  a  man  strove  hard,  he  did.  He  owes 
it  to  the  systematic  way  his  campaign  was 
conducted.  Never  was  so  complete  a  canvass 
made,  never  so  large  a  vote  recorded.  Phelan's 
committee  divided  the  membership  into  its  dif- 
ferent occupations,  and  found  a  man  belonging 
to  each  to  plead  their  candidate's  cause.  The 
other  side  indulged  in  a  great  deal  of  talk, 
and  vigorously  toasted  their  aspirant  when- 
ever they  had  a  chance,  but  they  neglected  to 
"hustle,"  and  the  rival  won  the  day.  Mr. 
Phelan  will  make  an  excellent  president. 
He  is  young,  bright,  energetic,  enterprising, 
has  a  faculty  for  oratory,  which  he  is  fond  of 
exercising,  and  I  am  certain  his  record  will  be 
one  to  be  proud  of. 

sje  >fc  ijfi 

The  Roseleafs  were  rather  sad  over  the  de- 
feat of  their  worthy  chieftain,  whom  Pete 
Bigelow  says,  is  by  right,  King  of  Ireland,  but 
they  drowned  their  sorrows  in  the  flowing  bowl, 
forgave  and  forgot.  A  charming  love-feast 
celebrated  the- conclusion  of  the  contest;  some 
tears  were  shed  over  the  supremacy  of  "Capi- 
tal," regret  expressed  that  Bohemia  was  no 
longer  for  Bohemians,  and  all  that  kind  of 
thing,  and  now  no  one  cares.  The  election 
committee,  I  believe,  was  pretty  vigorously 
slashed,  three  or  four  of  the  regular  names  be- 
ing considered  objectionable,  but  as  there  was 
no  concentration  on  any  particular  candidate 
on  the  opposition  ticket,  the  regulars  went 
through  with  a  rush.  I  don't  imagine  Presi- 
dent Phelan  has  any  especial  policy.  He  will, 
doubtless,  favor  the  liberal  entertaining  of 
visiting  celebrities,  and  will  see  to  it  that  the 
jinks  are  lively  and  entertaining. 

General  Ruger,  who  is  to  take  charge  of 
things  military  here  on  the  retirement  of 
Gibbons,  is  esteemed  the  finest  scholar  in  the 
army.  He  is  a  man  of  strong  character,  a 
strict  disciplinarian  and  a  hard  worker.  He 
is  particularly  well  posted  in  the  literature  of 
his  profession  and  has  an  excellent  record. 
That  he  will  make  any  remarkable  changes 
here,  I  do  not  belieye,  but,  if  anything 
comes  up  to  be  done,  General  Ruger'. s  execu- 
tion of  it  will  be  thorough.  From  the  social 
point  of  view,  he  will  certainly  find  San  Fran- 
cisco a  relief  after  prudish  Minneapolis.  His 
selection  for  the  post  cuts  no  figure  in  the 
contest  for  the  vacant  brigadier-generalship, 
so]  Colonel  Shafter  is  still  in  the  race.  It  is 
yet  to  be  decided,  and  his  chances  are  quite 
as  good  as  anyone's. 

M.  M.  Estee,  I  am  told,  has  camped  on  the 
trail  of  his  successful  rival  and  vows  all  sorts 
and  conditions  of  vengeance  for  his  defeat. 
It  is  said  he  is  collecting  evidence  to  prove 
Felton's  election  was  secured  by  corrupt 
methods,  and  already  has  a  select  amount  of 
proof  to  sustain  the  objection  rumor  says  he  pro- 
poses making,  when  his  successful  opponent  as- 
sumes the  toga.  Therein,  M.  M.  exhibits  a 
certain  weakness.  Revenge,  we  all  know,  is 
sweet,  but  it  hardly  seems  the  game  is  worth 
the  candle.  The  victory  was  really  won  by 
the  failure  of  his  own  bold  move.  If  Estee, 
instead  of  heading  the  waste-paper  basket  ex- 
pedition, had  remained  at  the  Golden  Eagle 
while  it  was  being  conducted,  to-day  he  might 
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be  Senator.  But  his  eagerness  led  him  to 
head  the  attack,  and  Felton  was  clever  enough 
to  make  the  most  of  his  rival's  error  in  tactics. 

*  *  * 

One  shudders  to  think  of  the  awful  revela- 
tions that  would  have  followed  a  thorough  in- 
vestigation of  that  waste-paper  basket.  It 
would  have  make  a  National  scandal  of  por- 
tentous dimensions.  Like  murder,  legislative 
secrets  always  "  will  out."  What  Dibble  and 
his  friend  were  engaged  in  doing  in  Mr. 
Leake's  room  is  an  open  secret.  They  were 
performing  a  function  that  some  one  will  have 
to  perform  until  honest  men  are  elected  to  go 
to  Sackramento.  Some  few  of  the  bills  pre- 
sented, this  session,  it  was  absolutely  neces- 
sary for  corporations  to  kill,  and  killed  they 
were. 

*  *  * 

John  W.  Mackay  is  back  in  town  with  his 
son,  whose  magnificent  English  accent  fills 
the  "  chappies  "  with  envy.  He  is  a  nice, 
handsome^young  fellow,  exceedingly  Saxon 
in  build  and  appearance.  He  was  born  on 
the  site  of  the  Grand  Hotel.  In  Nevada, 
whence  he  has  just  returned,  he  inspected 
thoroughly  the  mines  on  the  Comstock,  and 
exhibited  the  greatest  interest  in  visiting 
places  specially  identified  with  his  father's 
name. 

*  *  * 

John  Mackay  is  very  fond  of  the  theatre, 
and  is  posted  pretty  thoroughly  about  the 
people  who  regard  themselves  as  "personages" 
in  the  mimic  world.  For  Sarah  Bernhardt 
he  has  a  great  admiration.  Of  her  three 
plays,  he  prefers  "La  Tosca" — the  alternation 
of  moods  finding  in  her  most  admirable  por- 
trayal. He  says  John  de  Ret/.ky,  the  famous 
Hungarian  baritone,  is  to  come  here  on  his 
way  to  Australia.  He  hints,  too,  at  a  trong 
possibility  that  the  Saxe  Meinigen  Company 
may  be  induced  to  visit  San  Francisco.  What 
a  magnificent  possibility  this  is.  Then  we 
will  have  an  opportunity  of  seeing  and  hear- 
ing Wagner. 

*  *  * 

I  made  a  brief  inspection  of  the  new  rooms 
in  the  Palace  Hotel  the  other  day.  They  are 
really  superb,  especially  the  bar-room,  paneled 
in  red  South  African  marble,  marvelously 
marked.  Above  is  mahogany,  polished  to  such 
perfection  that  its  surface  glows  transparent. 
Extending  to  the  ceiling  are  plate-glass  mir- 
rors. The  soft  light  that  filters  through  the 
thick  brown  glass  of  the  arched  roof,  is  most 
agreeable  to  the  eye.  The  floor  is  tiled. 
Above  are  the  card-rooms,  frequented  by  the 
habitues.  The  new  billiard-room,  located 
where  the  European  restaurant  was,  and  the 
grill-room,  both  eminently  handsome  apart- 
ments, connect  directly  with  the  bar-room. 

*  *  * 

The  main  entrance  on  Market  street  leads 
through  a  magnificent  vestibule  paneled  in 
English  oak,  the  ceiling  finely  frescoed,  to 
the  grill,  bar,  and  billiard-room.  The  floor 
of  the  former  apartment  is  paved  with  tiny 
pieces  of  marble  set  in  cement.  The  passage 
into  the  public  restaurant  will  present 
many  beautiful  specimens  of  mosaic  work. 
The  new  decorations  were  designed  by  an  emi- 
nent New  York  decorator  who  has  had  in 
hand  the  interior  of  some  score  of  plutocratic 
palaces  in  New  York.  The  Palace  is  the  first 
public  building  he  has  touched.  His 
style  is  most  delicate  and  artistic.  In  fact,  to 
rightly  appreciate  the  graceful  adornment  of 
the  office  and  restaurant,  one  requires  trained 
perceptions. 

Like  all  rich  men's  sons,  Fred  Sharon  gets 
credit  for  none  of  the  qualities  he  happens  to 


possess.  He  is  cultured  in  his  tastes,  and 
ranks  as  a  connoisseur  in  Japanese  art. 
When  in  the  Mikado's  empire,  some  years 
ago,  he  selected  some  of  the  most  admirable 
productions  of  the  greatest  era,  and  has  them 
now  in  his  possession.  Some  are  in  his 
rooms  at  the  Palace,  others,  perhaps  the  best, 
are  in  his  New  York  house- 
*  *  * 

Seats  for  the  opening  night  of  Bernhardt 
were  offered  for  $7.50  on  Thursday  afternoon, 
the  day  on  which  the  sale  opened.  Mr.  Hay- 
man  would  not  sell  more  than  ten  tickets  for 
any  performance,  and  the  speculators  had  to 
content  themselves  with  that  number.  I  am 
informed  that  every  seat  in  the  parquet  and 
orchestra  has  been  sold;  that,  however,  does 
not  mean  thst  all  those  seats  have  been 
bought.  The)-  are  being  held  by  the  specula- 
tors for  a  rise  in  Bernhardt  popularity;  if  that 
does  not  ensue  the  gentle  highwaymen  will  be 
out  of  pocket.  The  opening  will,  without 
doubt,  be  a  very  brilliant  affair;  everybody 
who  desires  to  be  numbered  among  the  fash- 
ionables will  be  present,  and  the  papers  will 
make  a  wide  function  of  it. 

The  great  tragedienne  has  her  moods,  and 
is  in  a  position  to  make  it  unnecessary  for  her 
to  do  that  that  is  distasteful  to  her.  I  notice 
that  the  only  records  we  have  of  people  who 
would  not  do  this,  or  who  insisted  on  doing 
that,  are  usually  of  folks  rich  enough  to  do 
just  as  they  pleased.  The  poor,  working 
worm  generally  has  enough  independence  to 
do  just  what  is  necessary.  There  is  none  on 
the  stage  more  exacting  from  those  about  her 
than  Mme.  Bernhardt.  The  stage  properties 
must  be  just  so,  each  chair  that  she  sits  on 
has  its  own  position,  is  of  a  precise  shape  and 
size;  the  temperature  of  the  theatre  must  be 
just  so,  and  if  it  does  not  meet  her  ladyship's 
approval,  she  is  apt  to  wait  until  it  does.  She 
is  mindful  of  the  fate  that  reached  Rachel, 
who,  it  is  said,  died  of  pneumonia,  the  result 
of  a  cold  contracted  in  the  Walnut  Street 
Theatre. 

*  *  * 

The  May-day  exercises  at  the  pavilion 
promise  to  be  quite  enjoyable.  Many  of  the 
schoolchildren  of  the  city  will  take  part,  and 
will  receive  the  encouragement  of  Presidential 
applause.  Mr.  Harrison  and  his  suite  will  watch 
the  proceedings.  The  children  to  take  part 
in  the  dances  are  being  taught  by  Miss  Ada 
Clark,  who  is  giving  their  training  her  personal 
attention. 

Los  Bandurristas  are  again  before  the  pub- 
lic with  their  quaint  romantic  music.  The 
penetrating  Bandurrias  and  the  dulcet  guitars 
have  been  reinforced  by  some  clever  players, 
and  they  play  the  haunting  music  of  the 
Spanish  and  Mexican  rhythm.  Mrs.  Marie 
Williams  sings  a  grand  aria  and  the  Angels' 
Serenade,  the  last  as  only  too  few  can  sing  it, 
and  Dr.  Regensburger  plays  two  dainty  'cello 
numbers.  The  concert  takes  place  on  Wed- 
nesday, at  the  Odd  Fellows'  Hall. 

Oakland  will  not  be  behind  her  larger  and 
married  sister  in  the  matter  of  society  enter- 
tainments. The  concert  in  aid  of  the  Free 
Clinic,  which,  "  Frou  Frou,"  mentions  in  her 
Oakland  letter,  will  be  a  wide  affair,  and  the 
minstrel  show  which  the  boys  are  arranging 
will  be  on  a  par  with  it.  The  minstrels  will  make 
merry  on  the  24th,  in  aid  of  the  Oakland  Free 
Kindergarten,  and  will  draw  about  them  the 
Athenian  400.  The  first  part  of  the  pro- 
gramme will  consist  of  the  regular  "black- 
faced  "  business,  and,  I  am  told,  the  after- 


piece will  consist  of  a  burlesque,  The  Cotillion. 
Lester  Herrick  will  be  interlocutor;  his  large, 
wide  ways  and  dignity  make  him  especially 
acceptable  in  that  position.  Will  Powniug  is 
getting  up  a  list  of"  jokes  to  be  cracked  from 
his  place  as  "end  man;"  Little  Brick 
Wheaton  will  probably  have  the  seat  op- 
posite.   There  should  be  a  good  attendance. 

"The  Rabbi,"  a  play  dealing  with  the 
persecution  of  the  Jews  in  Russia,  will  be 
presented  in  this  city,  in  the  near  future,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  sufferers.  The  drama  is 
very  strong,  and  presents  in  a  vivid  manner 
scenes  from  life  that  cannot  fail  to  move  the 
liberty-loving  people  of  this  city.  It  was 
written  by  the  celebrated  Vara  Sassulich,  and 
created  consternation  when  produced  in  St. 
Petersburg,  as  General  Gressor,  head  of  the 
Third  Section,  who  is  reviled  in  the  play,  is 
successor  to  General  Trepoff,  who  was  killed 
by  the  authoress.  The  play  will  possess 
great  interest  for  the  people  of  San  Francisco, 
of  whatever  religion  or  race. 

*  *  * 

Recent  advices  from  Mrs.  H.  R.  Haxton, 
nee  Sallie  Thibault,  tell  of  the  agreeable  time 
she  is  having  at  her  residence,  Yieil  Chateau 
D'Azy,  in  La  Nievre.  She  speaks  French 
with  great  facility,  and  the  accomplishment 
stands  her  in  good  stead  now,  as  she  has  be- 
come acquainted  with  many  of  the  families 
residing  in  the  vicinity.  She  devotes  much  of 
her  time,  I  believe,  to  music.  Her  skill  as  a 
pianist  her  numerous  friends  will  remember. 

*  *  * 

Apart  from  the  imbecility  of  the  proceeding, 
the  man  who  insists  on  blowing  his  brains 
out  simply  to  prove  his  great  love  for  a  woman, 
acts  like  a  cad.  He  exposes  her  to  a  notoriety 
that  any  female  worth  committing  suicide  for 
should  shrink  from.  There  is  nothing  brave, 
romantic,  high-flown  about  it.  The  victim  is 
not  the  suicide,  but  the  survivor.  Here  is 
Mr.  A.  Ainsley  Young,  doubtless  a  nice  young 
man  enough.  He  conceives  a  tremendous 
admiration  for  a  typewriter,  Miss  May 
Wheeler,  doubtless  a  nice,  quiet  girl  who  at- 
tends to  her  business.  Because  she  is  incap- 
able of  reciprocating  the  wealth  of  sentiment 
he  entertains  for  her  and  refuses  to  commit 
matrimony  with  him,  he  finds  it  necessary 
to  overwhelm  her  with  confusion,  shame  and 
publicity  by  shooting  himself. 

And  yet  musing  on  the  proceeding,  it  might 
merely  have  been  a  desire  on  Mr.  Ainsley 's 
part  to  show  he  really  had  brains.  There  is 
no  contraverting  that  kind  of  evidence.  It 
seems  to  me,  therefore,  that  Miss  Wheeler, 
not  Mr.  Ainsley,  is  the  object  for  commisera- 
tion. 

A  concert  that  promises  to  be  above  the 
ordinary  will  be  given  by  Guilliaume  Sauvlet, 
the  composer  and  pianist,  on  Monday  evening, 
at  Irving  Hall.  He  will  be  assisted  by  many 
well-known  musicians,  and  the  programme  is 
quite  encouraging. 

*  *  * 

Beginning  on  Monday  evening,  Master 
Frederick  Williams  will  give  a  series' of  eight 
concerts,  at  Metropolitan  Temple.  So  much 
has  been  said  and  written  about  this  wonderful 
boy  soprano,  that  it  would  seem  as  if  every  body 
has  an  acquaintance  with  him.  It  was  only 
after  a  great  deal  of  trouble  that  Master  Wil- 
liams was  granted  permission  to  leave  Eng- 
land. Finally,  the  permission  of  the  vicar 
choral  of  Westminster  Abbev  was  secured, 
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and  the  boy  was  released.  It  is  expected  that 
the  concei  ts  will  be  a  great  success. 

Madame  Ziska  gave  a  pleasant  reception,  at 
her  residence,  in  California  street,  Tuesday 
evening.  Musical  selections  were  rendered  by 
Signor  and  Signora  Ursumando,  Nathan 
Landsberger,  Miss  Marie  Williams,  Miss 
Ziska,  Miss  Cosgrave,  and  others. 

C.  P.  Huntington  is  a  model  railroad  presi- 
dent. Since  his  arrival,  he  has  done  an 
amount  of  work  that  anyone  might  be  proud 
of.  Commencing  early  in  the  morning,  he 
rarely  leaves  his  office  before  five  o'clock.  He 
has  inspected  the  company's  property  at  Oak- 
land, visited  the  proposed  mail  dock  at  North 
Beach — in  fact,  has  not  wasted  a  moment. 
The  remarkable  physical  and  mental  vigor  for 
which  he  was  distinguished  years  ago,  he  pre- 
serves, probably  by  reason  of  the  extreme 
simplicity  of  his  mode  of  living.  Hunting- 
ton is  a  man  with  a  passion  for  work,  who 
finds  his  enjoyment  in  doing.  Withal,  he  is 
good  company,  and  one  of  the  best  raconteurs 
in  America. 

Mrs.  Huntington,  a  very  handsome  woman 
of  magnificent  physique,  accompanies  her 
husband.  A  friend  of  hers,  Mtss  Campbell, 
is  also  a  member  of  the  party.  In  traveling 
Mr.  Hnntington  has  his  car  shunted  on  a 
siding  at  night.  He  does  not  find  train 
movement  cenducive  to  repose. 

To-night  Mr.  Huntington  gives  his  annual 
dinner  to  the  heads  of  departments.  It  takes 
place  at  the  Palace  Hotel.  In  previous  years 
it  was  customary  to  have  impromptu  speeches 
after  the  edibles  had  been  disposed  of,  and 
some  choice  bad  oratory  was  always  heard. 
One  cannot  expect  a  railroad  man  to  be  a 
good  railroad  man,  and  eloquent,  though  the 
combination  occasionally  occurs.  This  year 
there  is  a  toastmaster,  and  he  has  given  the 
wink  to  some  half  a  dozen  officials  that  they 
are  to  be  called  upon.  The  result  is  they 
are  have  been  burning  the  midnight  oil,  and 
when  called  on  will,  of  course,  regret  that 
they  had  not  been  notified,  and  will  then 
plunge  into  long  and  well-prepared  impromptu 
orations;  Taken  by  surprise,  everyone  will 
wonder  that  so  much  eloquence  should  have 
remained  latent  so  long. 

*  %  <¥ 

H.  J.  de  Forest,  an  English  painter  of  con- 
siderable ability,  is  in  the  city  with  a  rare 
collection  of  Australian  and  New  Zealand 
subjects.  Aside  from  the  artistic  execution, 
these  pictures  possess  unusual  interest,  pre- 
senting, as  they  do,  the  poetic  and  senti- 
'mental  in  Antipodean  landscape.  Mr.  De 
Forest  has  been  very  fortunate  in  his  choice 
of  subjects,  which  are  handled  with  great 
ability. 

*  *  * 

The  exhibition  of  water  colors  at  Morris  & 
Kennedy's  has  been  quite  a  success  from  an 
artistic  stand  point.  Some  well-known  men 
are  represented,  and  there  are  many  remark- 
ably fine  pictures  in  the  collection.  The 
Haseltine  exhibition  has  been  well  patronized 
during  the  past  week,  and  a  number  of  the 
pictures  were  sold. 

*  *  * 

The  artists  are  preparing  for  the  spring 
exhibition  of  the  Art  Association,  which 
opens  on  May  7.  From  present  indications,  I 
am  quite  safe  in  predicting  a  very  successful 
exhibition.  The  number  of  strong  men  in 
town  is  larger  than  it  has  been  for  some  time 
before.    Innes  is  here,  and  hard  at  work  on 


Monterey  scenes.  His  methods  strike  me  as 
being  somewhat  peculiar.  In  the  develop- 
ment of  a  picture  by  this  artist,  the  observer 
sees  little  to  praise;  it  promises  nothing,  and 
one  would  be  easily  forgiven  for  doubting 
that  anything  great  could  come  from  a  brush 
that  has  such  peculiarities.  And  then  Innes 
goes  over  it,  and,  as  the  sunlight  illumines 
tht  valleys,  his  touch  brings  beauty  and  har- 
mony out  of  a  chaos  of  color. 

*  *  * 

Keith  and  Innes  are  painting  together  in 
the  former's  studio,  in  Kearny  street.  The 
exhibition  will  be  enriched  by  some  examples 
of  Keith,  who  has  been  quite  diligent  during 
the  past  few  weeks.  Mathews  will  show 
some  excellent  pictures:  "Boy  Smoking  a 
Cigarette,"  "The  Bath,"  a  portrait,  and  some 
still  life.  Peters  will  probably  show  then 
large  pictures,  which  will  be  features  of  the 
display.  Joullin  has  a  number  of  dainty  still 
lifes  and  a  flower  piece.  Yelland  will  be 
represented  by  a  number  of  new  canvases, 
and  Narjot  will  show  three  or  four  Mexican 
scenes.  I  suppose  Coulter,  who  is  preparing 
for  his  marriage,  will,  under  the  entrancing 
influences  of  his  change  in  life,  produce  some- 
thing of  great  beauty. 

The  following  pleasant  notice  from  the 
Daily  Report  will  be  enjoyed  by  the  friends 
of  The  Wave: 

That  superb  society,  literary  and  political  journal, 
The  Wave,  indulges  in  praise  of  the  Daily  Report, 
that,  coming  from  such  a  source,  is,  necessarily,  dis- 
criminating and  in  the  very  best  taste.  The  Wave 
is  clean,  clever  and  courageous,  and  a  credit  to  the 
Coast.  Its  splendid  success  causes  no  surprise  in 
newspaper  circles. 

*  =p  ♦ 

California  flowers  are  famous  the  world 
over — more  famous  than  California  floral  ex- 
hibitions. Somehow  or  other,  at  the  shows 
I  have  attended,  there  has  been  a  predomi- 
nance of  stands,  the  buds  and  foliage  being 
dwarfed  by  their  hideous  environment.  The 
State  Society,  however,  gives  an  exhibi- 
tion in  May  which  should  be  worth  at- 
tending. The  use  of  the  museum  floor  in  the 
new  Academy  of  Sciences  building  has  been 
obtained,  and  some  of  the  individual  members, 
notably  Timothy  Hopkins,  are  putting  in 
time  on  the  preparations.  It  will  really  be  a 
rose  show.  I  presume,  though,  there  should 
also  be  a  fair  representation  of  other  spring 
flowers — sweet  peas,  pansies  and  carnations. 


The  cultivation  of  unique  varieties  of  roses 
has  become  quite  a  fad  with  a  few  eminent 
gardeners,  and  doubtless  an  opportunity  will 
be  afforded  the  undiscriminating  public  of 
seeing  and — smelling.  Someone  should  de- 
vote his  or  her  energies  to  making  a  collec- 
tion of  wild  flowers  for  this  event.  Besides 
being  characteristic,  it  would  be  really  inter- 
esting. 

An  excellent  programme  is  to  be  given  on 
Sunday  afternoon  next  at  Steinway  Hall. 
The  vocal  soloist  is  Miss  Loleta  L,evet;  Miss 
Ada  Weigel  plays  two  piano  solos,  and  the 
Herman  Brandt  quartette  gives  Mendels- 
sohn's Op.  44,  No.  2,  and  with  piano  Drorak 
Op.  81,  this  concert  will  really  be  worth  go- 
ing to. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Hattie  Morris,  a  very  pretty  member 
of  the  younger  set  in  Jewish  society,  is  en- 
gaged to  Mr.  Stern,  of  San  Jose. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Maud  Howard  left  for  Europe  last 
week,  to  be  absent  about  three  months.  She 
is  one  of  the  cleverest  girls  in  society,  an  en- 
tertaining conversationalist  and  a  brilliant 
pianist.  Miss  Eccleston,  who  has  been  visit- 
ing her  sister,  Mrs.  Lieutenant  Blunt,  at  the 
Presidio,  leaves  for  New  York  on  Monday,  to 
the  regret  of  the  many  friends  she  has  made 
during  her  visit. 

*  *  * 

A  competent  authority  tells  me  C.  W.  Huff- 
man, of  Yosemite  canal  fame,  is  worth  four 
million  dollars.  This  he  has  made  entirely  by 
his  own  exertions;  of  course,  by  the  exercise 
of  a  strong  brain.  He  commenced  poor 
enough,  and  had  his  first  material  start  from 
the  Southern  Pacific,  being  sent  out  to  pur- 
chase right  of  way  through  Merced.  The 
knowledge  of  the  country  acquired  by  him 
then,  stood  in  good  stead  later.  He  becam;  a 
landowner  in  that  county,  and  gradually  added 
ranch  after  ranch  to  his  possessions  until  he 
is  now  one  of  the  largest  holders  of  California 
acres.  Whether  he  is  to  realize  large  returns 
from  the  Yosemite  canal  enterprise  in  which 
the  Crockers  are  interested,  or  whether  the 
profits  are  for  his  descendants,  is  something 
for  the  future.  The  construction  of  the  canal 
has,  of  course,  added  millions  to  Merced 
county  property. 
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CINCH  AT  OAKLAND. 


Oakland,  April  15th — I  am  gradually 
closing  in  on  my  constituents.  If  they  con- 
tinue to  cool  off  as  rapidly  during  the  next 
two  or  three  days  as  they  have  during  the 
past  week,  I  shall,  on  Saturday  evening,  meet 
the  leading  men  of  my  district  at  the  Pig's 
Ear  saloon.  The  story  that  the  corner  gro- 
ceryman  intended  to  tar  and  feather  me  for 
voting  to  pass  Jerry  Mahoney's  weights  and 
measures  bill,  I  find  to  have  been  a  hoax.  It 
was  Hamlet,  I  believe,  who  remarked  that 
conscience  makes  cowards  of  us  all,  and  I 
suppose  the  avidity  with  which  I  swallowed 
the  yarn,  and  the  fear  that  possessed  my  soul 
while  I  contemplated  the  horror  of  being 
tarred  and  feathered  at  the  end  of  my  first 
session  as  a  State  Senator,  was  due  to  another 
attack  of  what  Billy  Williams,  of  the  Twenty- 
third,  calls  that  pesky  Sackramento  malaria. 

If  I  only  had  the  nerve  of  Judge  Dibble! 
I  understand  he  immediately  went  among  his 
constituents,  shook  hands  with  all  the  promi- 
nent citizens  he  knows,  and,  when  asked 
regarding  that  greenback  episode  in  the  State 
Library,  declared  it  to  have  been  a  newspaper 
"josh."  If  I  possessed  such  courage  as  that 
I  would  be  in  the  United  States  Senate  within 
five  years. 

The  other  evening,  in  coming  from  Oakland 
to  the  mole,  to  make  my  nightly  visit  to  the 
city,  as  has  been  my  habit  since  my  return 
from  Monterey,  I  saw  a  short,  thick-set  man, 
weighed  down  with  two  huge  grip  sacks, 
alight  from  the  Berkeley  train.  A  closer 
inspection  disclosed  my  old  friend,  Captain 
Marion,  of  Los  Angeles. 

"  Why,  Cinch,  old  boy,  how  are  you  ?  "  he 
exclaimed,  dropping  one  grip  and  shaking  me 
heartily  by  the  hand.  "  What  are  you  doing 
over  here  ? ' ' 

"Constituents,"  I  said,  nodding  my  head 
in  the  direction  of  San  Francisco.  "And 
you  ?  " 

"Same." 

For  some  moments  we  clasped  hands  in 
silence.    Then  the  Captain  remarked: 

"  Cinch,  it's  a  cursed  shame  that  men  like 
you  and  I,  after  serving  the  people  faithfully 
for  three  months  at  Chinaman's  wages,  are 
compelled  to  sneak  around  under  cover  of 
night  like  this,  ain't  it  ?  " 

"Yes,"  I  replied,  feelingly,  "  I  wish  I  had 
a  district  like  Dibble's." 

"See  here,  Bill,"  said  the  Captain,  sud- 
denly, "do  you  see  that  train  over  there? 
Well,  that's  the  Sunset.  To-morrow  noon  it 
will  be  in  Los  Angeles.  I  am  going  with  it. 
Do  you  see  this  ?  "  and  he  turned  half  around 
and  showed  me  the  handle  of  a  six  shooter  in 
his  hip  pocket.  "  I'm  ready  for  'em.  Bill,  if 
anything  happens  to  me,  remember  to  say 
to  the  newspapers  that  I  denied  with  my  last 
breath  ever  having  handled  any  greenbacks 
in  the  State  Library.  Tell  'em  I  swore  I  was 
talking  about  the  tariff  with  Judge  Dibble 
that  morning." 

*  *  * 

But  I  forgot  to  tell  you  how  I  came  to  be 
located  in  Oakland.  The  story  is  very  brief: 
Six  days  ago  the  mail  to  the  Hotel  del  Monte, 
at  Monterey,  brought  me  the  following  letter. 

Dear  Bill:— Come  up  as  soon  as  you  receive  this. 
P.  is  going  East  in  a  few  days.  He  says  he  will  settle 
with  the  holdovers.  I  suppose  this  is  because  we  cau 
give  him  the  knife  two  years  hence.  You  are  to  get 
two  thousand  more,  and  a  place  in  the  City  Hall.  If 
you  are  still  afraid  of  your  constituents,  come  up  to 
Oakland,  and  drop  over  in  the  night. 

Yours,  George. 

Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  on  Mon- 


day evening  I  arrived  in  the  city  on  the  6:30 
train,  threw  myself  into  a  hack,  as  Captain 
Lees  does  whenever  he  gets  himself  written 
up  in  the  newspapers  as  the  arresting  officer 
of  murderers  captured  by  Bob  Hogan,  and, 
by  a  circuitous  route,  reached  the  corner 
of  Grant  avenue  and  Geary  street.  Here  I 
;  hastily  alighted  and  made  rapid  progress  to- 
ward Phil  Crimmins'  saloon. 

What!  closed  up!  Great  Scott!  but  I  nearly 
fainted  away.  Hailing  a  neighboring  police- 
man, I  asked  what  was  the  matter.  "Trouble 
with  the  Sheriff,"  he  said,  briefly.  And  then 
he  added,  "But  if  you  want  to  see  Phil,  there  he 
I  is  on  the  corner." 

It  required  but  a  moment  to  pick  him  out  of 
a  crowd  standing  in  front  of  the  City  of  Paris. 
By  Jove,  but  it  was  a  pleasure  to  shake  these 
boys  again  by  the  hand!  "Glad  to  see  you 
back,"  said  Tom  Daly.  "  Been  springing  at 
Monterey,  eh  ?  "  said  Bamett.  "  Seen  your 
constituents  yet  ?  "  said  Joe  Windrow. 

"  I'll  bet  $10  you  haven't  seen  yours,"  said 
Tom  'fully,  addressing  Joe. 

"  Oh,  yes  he  has,"  said  Senator  Banks. 
"His  father  was  a  pugilist,  and  he  ain't  afraid 
of  anybody." 

"I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,  boys,"  said  Daly, 
"a  man  who  keeps  shy  of  his  district  alter  the 
sesssion  is  a  d — —  fool.  The  best  way  is  to 
walk  right  among  them  and  the  first  man 
that  opens  his  yap  about  your  record,  smack 
!  him." 

"Oh,  that  does  very  well  for  you,"  said 
Bamett,  "you  weigh  two  hundred  and  ten, 
but  how  about  little  men  like  me  and  Banks?" 

*  *  * 

I  drew  Phil  one  side  and  conversed  with 
him.  "You  see,"  he  observed,  "  George  said 
you  were  dissatisfied,  and  so  he  will  hand  you 
a  letter  in  the  morning  with  some  more  stuff 
in  it.  You  are  a  gentleman,  and  will  under- 
stand this  matter.  Along  with  the  other 
things  in  the  envelope  you  will  find  a  note  to 
Supervisor  Burling.  Go  to  him  as  soon  as 
your  constituents  cool  off  and  you  feel  safe  in 
coming  home,  and  he  will  put  you  on  at  the 
City  Hall.  One  of  the  janitors  got  full  the 
other  day  and  they  fired  him.  You  are  to 
have  his  place." 

I  looked  at  Phil  some  time  in  silence.  I 
tried  to  think  of  some  couplet  from  Shake- 
speare that  would  fit  the  case,  but  failed. 
The  descent  from  the  position  of  a  Senator  of 
the  State  of  California,  to  that  of  a  janitor  at 


the  City  Hall,  was  so  precipitous  that  I  actually 
felt  my  breath  leaving  me. 

"But,  Phil,  is  this  place  up  to  my  stan- 
dard ?" 

"Oh,  yes;  Daly  and  Windrow  are  going 
back  in  the  Sheriffs  office;  I  guess  Coffey 
will  drive  the  insanity  van  again,  and  Tom 
Maher  goes  into  the  Mint.  A  janitor  gets 
,  $70  a  month,  you  know,  and  places  are  scarce 
just  now." 

"  But,  say,  Phil,  I  am  a  State  Senator,  and 
have  been  drawing  $8  a  day.  Ain't  this  a 
frightful  fall? " 

"Oh,  no,  when  you  consider  that  you  will 
have  nothing  to  do  except  stand  around  and 
talk.  Of  course,  you  will  hear  some  of  those 
city  officials  swearing  around  about  your 
work  not  being  performed,  but  you  need  not 
mind  that.  The  only  thing  you  have  to  do 
is  to  refrain  from  licking  anybody,  and  don't 
drink  while  on  duty.  The  truth  is,  Bill,  this 
is  all  I  have  to  offer.  One  of  those  places  in 
the  basement  where  they  shovel  coal  is  vacant, 
1  but  you  don't  want  to  be  a  coal  heaver,  do 
you?  " 

The  degradation  of  this  last  suggestion  de- 
termined me.    "Phil,  I  will  take  the  janitor's 
j  place,"  I  said. 

Now  that  I  have  committed  myself  I  feel 
crestfallen  and  humiliated.  To  think  of  me, 
so  lately  a  leader  in  the  State  Senate,  an  or- 
ganizer of  "combines,"  an  orator,  whose  vote, 
according  to  Sam  Rainey,  would  be  worth 
one  thousand  dollars  in  any  country  where 
the  bosses  were  honest  and  did  not  "  hold 
out"  seventy-five  per  cent  of  the  sacks  put 
up  to  defeat  bills;  to  think,  I  say,  of  a  man 
of  my  calibre,  becoming  a  janitor  at  the  City 
Hall,  is  positively  sickening.  I  have  sent 
Mrs.  Cinch  over  into  our  district  to  spread  the 
news  among  our  lady  acquaintances  that  I 
am  to  have  a  lucrative  position  in  the  County 
Clerk's  office.  In  this  way  I  shall  disguise 
myself  until  I  can  make  some  kind  of  a  turn 
and  throw  up  the  job.  I  am  quite  sure  that 
none  of  Mrs.  Cinch's  lady  friends  will  know 
the  meaning  of  the  word  "lucrative,"  and 
hence  they  will,  in  circulating  the  story, 
magnify  the  importance  of  the  place  consid- 
erably. As  I  shall  never  be  at  work,  but 
always  playing  pedro  and  sunning  myself 
around  the  Pig's  Ear  saloon,  perhaps  the  de- 
ception can  be  kept  up  for  some  time. 

William  Cinch,  Janitor. 
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Green  Turtle.  Terrapin,  Chicken.  Consomme.  Puree  of  Game.  Mullieataunv.  Mock  Turtle.  Ov  T»lt> 
Tomato.  Chicken  Gumbo,  French  Bouillon,  Julienne.  Peu.  Prnllanier,  Muttun  Broth.  Vegetable 
Beef,  Pearl  Tapioca 

For  sale  by  all  the  grocers. 
A  sample  can  sent  on  receipt  of  the  postage,   14  cents. 

The  Franco- American  Food  Co., 
MAU,  SADLER  &  CO.  9 to  l5^l^r 


A  Lesson  in  Cookery. 

"Open  the  can,  pour  the  contents 
into  a  stew  pan  and  bring  to  boiling 
point,  stirring  the  soup  gently  so  as 
to  prevent  scorching,  then  serve." 

That  is  all;  five  hours'  work  done 
in  five  minutes.  No  cooking,  di- 
luting, adding  this,  that  or  the 
other,  no  culinary  science  required, 
the  price  within  your  reach  and  your 
choice  of  eighteen  different  varieties. 

"  Exquisite  in  flavor  "  says  Marion  I  larland. 
vouches  for  the  quality.    Look  out  for  imitations. 


THE  WAVE. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


"  THE  WAGES  OE  SIN." 


Perhaps  the  most  remarkable  fact  about 
this  novel  is  that  its  authoress  possesses  a 
style.  Actually  written  in  unimpeachable,  if 
ponderous  English,  the  "  Wages  of  Sin  "  is 
worth  reading  on  this  account  alone.  If  it 
were  about  half  as  long,  and  a  trifle  more 
dramatic,  it  would  have  created  a  sensation. 
As  it  is,  only  a  few  have  read  it  and  they  don't 
appear  to  appreciate  how  excellent  this  book 
is.  Lucas  Malet  is  the  pen  name  of  a 
daughter  of  Charles  Kingsley.  She  inherits 
the  remarkable  verbal  faculty  of  her  great 
parent,  but  profits  by  modern  ideas  in  the 
matter  of  realism.  In  a  rare  degree  has  she 
that  faculty  of  scene  painting  in  words  in 
which  William  Black  is  so  extensively  ex- 
cellent. In  background  she  is  agreeably 
moderate— yet  her  landscapes  are  as  effective 
as  L,oti's.  If  her  verbal  self-control  but  ex- 
tended to  the  conversational  proclivities  of 
her  characters,  for  this  novel,  there  could  be 
naught  but  eulogy.  Psychology,  analysis, 
there  is  by  the  page.  All  admirable  of  its 
kind,  mind;  worthy  of  being  read  by  the  most 
captious,  but  so  wordy. 

The  hero  is  a  genius  named  James  Colt- 
hurst.  There  is  hardly  any  type  of  character 
so  easily  conceived  and  so  difficult  to  express 
as  the  faculty  that  is  alleged  to  be  akin  to 
madness  Undoubtedly,  in  real  life  the  most 
poignant  disappointments  are  great  men  ;  but 
in  a  novel,  one  expects,  if  there  happens  to  be  an 
eminent  personage  among  the  drainatis  per- 
sona, that  he  shall  talk  and  act  as  eminent  per- 
sonages should  talk  and  act. 

Like  most  geniuses  he  has  an  awfully  hard 
time  of  it.  Every  conceivable  form  of  suffer- 
ing he  suffers.  Tied  to  a  large,  stately, 
muscular  fisher  maiden  with  whom  he  has 
become  entangled,  as  much  through  the  fault 
of  circumstance  as  his  own  inclination,  he 
later  falls  in  love  with  a  charming  girl,  Mary 
Corokenden,  an  ethereal  creature  of  the  dusky 
blonde  type,  whose  skin  has  the  peculiar 
warm,  waxen  whiteness  of  the  Maypole  blos- 
som, whose  dark  eyebrows  and  lashes,  shadow 
large,  soft  shining  eyes.  Her's  is  a  rarely  in- 
teresting character,  a  fitting  companion  sketch 
to  the  admirable  study  of  Colthurst's  traits. 

In  spite  of  the  authoress's  tendency  to  prose 
there  is  a  much  finer  dialogue  in  the  book. 
No  attempt  at  wit  or  humor — -the  element  is 
absent.  The  plot  is  powerful  and  the  march 
of  events  tremendously  relentless.  There  are 
half  a  dozen  strong  situations.  I  believe  the 
book  might  be  dramatized.  Altogether  the 
"Wages  of  Sin''  is  an  exceedingly  clever 
story  and  everyone  should  read  it.  [Geo. 
Munro,  publisher.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey.] 


"FANTASY,"  BY  MATILDK  SKRAO. 

How  often,  in  studying  human  nature,  one  finds 
that  those  possessing  quiet  virtues,  noble  qualities, 
necessarily  inspiring  respect,  fail  to  fascinate.  A 
charm,  a  magnetism  may  throw  a  mystic  influence 
which  surmounts  one's  good  judgment.  This  idea  is 
illustrated  by  Matilde  Serao  in  her  novel  "  Fantasy." 
One  of  the}  strangest  characters  of  modern  fiction  is 
Lucia'Altiniare,  whose  disposition  strongly  contrasted 
with  that  of  Caterina  Spaccapietra,  her  intimate 
companion,  is  ably  depicted.  In  the  convent  where 
their  early  girlhood  is  pictured  the  reader  distin- 
guishes  the  opposite  tempersmerits  which  afterward  as 
women  govern  their  actions.  Peculiarities  are  born 
with  the  individual.  Culture,  self-control  may  modify 
them,  but  the  germ  remains,  and  being  creatures  of 
circumstance,  one  is  not  responsible.  An  exaggerated 
imagination,  capriciousness,  hysteria,  fantasy  are 
diseases  of  the  mind.  Lucia  Altimare  is  their  person- 
ification.   She  repulses,  attracts,  disgusts,  enchants. 


id 
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THE  MOST  COMPLETE  AND  ELEGANT  SUffifflER  RESORT  IN  CALIFORNIA 


SUPERB  CLIMATE, 


DELIGHTFUL  DRIVES 


FIFTY  MINUTES  FROM:  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

NO  FOGS,  BEAUTIFUL  GROUNDS, 

*    Service,  Table  aud  A;i;  ot.  t  nents  ni  t  excelled  by  any  hotel  in  the  world. 
OTIS  PRSSE^GEFJ  EUEVATCRS  CU .    E     ZANDER,  manager 


Although  married  to  Alberto  Suana,  a  consumptive, 
she  exercises  these  powers  on  Andrea  Sieti,  the  hus- 
band of  her  best  friend,  Caterina.  At  first  Andrea 
dislikes  her,  but  finally  becomes  her  victim.  He  in 
duces  her  to  leave  her  invalid  husband.  His  reason 
succumbs  to  her  intense  passion,  aud  he  deserts  his 
wife  without  even  an  explanatory  word.  Caterina,  her 
illusions  dispelled,  her  faith  suddenly  extinuguished, 
"inflexible  justice  that  could  weigh  men  and  things 
rose  before  her"  and  in  a  cool,  calculating  way  she 
took  her  life.  Here,  the  authoress  wipes  her  pen  and 
leaves  one  to  speculate,  wonder,  what  are  the  con- 
sequences of  Lucia  Altimare's  career  of  fantasy.  In  this 
volume  there  is  some  remarkable  descriptive  writing, 
close,  lucid,  clever.  There  is  ample  characteristic 
background,  studied  aud  full  of  detail,  in  the  several 
scenes.  [United  States  Book  Co.  publishers.  For 
sale  by  Wm.  Doxey.] 


KOK  FUTURE  NOTICE. 

Among  the  books  that  will  be  noticed  at 
some  length  in  this  column  next  week  are, 
Louise  Battles-Cooper's  "  Behind  a  Mask," 
"An  American  Girl  in  London,"  and  Zola's 
"Money." 

 ►  •  .  ■ 

BEAUTIFUL  BELVEDERE. 

The  most  popular  resort  in  California  this  year  will 
probably  be  Belvedere.  Lots  in  this  charming  suburb, 
which  lies  at  the  very  door  of  San  Francisco,  are  sell- 
idg  with  a  rapidity  seldom  equalled  in  the  history  of 
real  estate  in  this  city.  The  cause  of  this  is  not  hard 
to  find.  Belvedere  is  unrivalled  as  the  location  for  a 
country  house,  and  the  wealthy  classes,  somewhat 
tired  of  going  many  miles  from  the  city  to  lose  all 
the  comforts  of  home,  are  buying  and  building  on 
the  peninsula. 

Before  the  summer  months,  with  their  cold  winds 
and  clouds  of  blinding  dust  drive  the  400  from  the 
city,  there  will  be  many  splendid  residences  erected 
in  Belvedere.  The  beautiful  and  graceful  in  archi- 
tecture will  be  exhausted  in  the  construction  of  cot- 
tages; stately  houses  in  modern  style  will  be  built; 
old-fashioned  manor  houses,  and  all  the  fashions  in 
architecture  will  be  seen  there.  A  list  of  the  ad- 
vantages of  this  beautiful  suburb  as  a  summer  resort 
would  exhaust  the  language.  The  scenery  is  un- 
equalled; there  are  no  fogs  or  cold  winds;  the  water  is 
of  a  tempting  temperature;  boating  is  made  safe  and 
pleasant. 

Tevis  &  Fisher,  at  14  Post  street,  are  offering  the 
lots  for  sale  at  prices  surprisingly  low.  Already 
many  of  the  best  people  in  the  city  have  bought,  and 
many  houses  are  now  in  course  of  construction. 


SAUSflLITOI 


THE  SAUSALITO  LAND  AND  FERRY  COMPANY  offers  for  Rale, 
111  Subdivisions,  suited  to  all  seekers  of  Suburban  Homes, 

900  ACRES 

OF  ITS  WELL-KNOWN  LANDS  IN  SAUSALITO 

Five  miles  from  San  Francisco,  via  the  fast  ferry 
steamer  San  Rafael,  25  minutes  from  wharf  to  wharf) 
li  Trips  each  day;  20  railroad  trains  daily  pass  over  the 
whole  bay  front  of  three  miles,  with  stations  convenient 
to  different  sections.  Constant  and  plentiful  sup- 
ply of  Spring  Water  for  all  purposes,  furnished 
by  the  company  at  ntoderate  charges.  Diversified  Seen, 
ery,  unequaled  in  any  locality  around  San  Francisco — 
Hills,  Valley,  Bay  in  Front,  etc.      Yachting,  Boating', 

Fishing,  Batliinsr,  Handsome  Residence  Building's, 
Gardens,  Trees,  Flowers.  All  conveniences  for  com- 
fortable and  economical  living.  Butcln  rs,  bakers,  gro- 
cers, laundries,  schools,  churches,  etc. 

The  lauds  are  subdivided  into  lots  of  various  shapeg 
and  sizes,  conforming  to  the  In 3'  of  the  ground.  Residence 
lots,  50x120,  GOxlOO,  and  various  Villa  Lotn,  %  acre, 
1  acre,  and  upwards.  Water  Lots,  25x1(0,  and  100  feej 
square.  Tide-Land  Blocks,  240x100.  Tracts  (suscept- 
ble  of  subdivision)  10  to  25  acres.  Trices  Reasonable, 
Terms  Liberal.  Maps  and  all  information  at  the  com- 
pany's office:  In  San  Francisco,  119  California  Street, 
Boom  20.  In  Sausalito,  Water  Street,  in  front  of  com- 
pany's wharf. 

AN  AUCTION  SALE  OF  WALDJ  POINT  SECTION 

MAY    1 6th, 

ROBERT    GEORGE,  SeGFetafy 

d^'AbOUt  Middle  of  May,  there  will  he  a  Sale  of  Waldo  Point 
property,  by  Kaston,  Kldridtce  &  Co. 
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San  Francisco,  April  18,  1891. 


THE  REPORT  OF  THE  RAILROAD. 

The  figures  which  were  laid  before  the 
meeting  of  stockholders  in  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company, on  the  Sth  inst.,are  worthy  of 
careful  study.  President  Huntington  con- 
tented himself  with  informing  his  associates 
that  the  Company  had  earned  in  the  calendar 
year  1890,  $48,352,503,  a  larger  sum  than  was 
ever  before  taken  in  by  a  single  railroad  com- 
pany in  a  year  in  the  United  States;  that  the 
working  expenses  had  been  $31,884,540 — say 
sixty-six  per  cent;  that  the  fixed  charges,  in- 
cluding taxes, the  payment  to  the  United  States 
under  the  Thurman  Act,  and  the  rent  by  the 
Central  Pacific,  had  amounted  to  $15,333,543. 
and  that  the  net  gain  to  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company,  on  the  business  of  the  year,  had 
amounted  to  $2,377,713,  say  two  per  cent 
on  the  stock  of  that  concern. 

These  are  interesting  figures,  but  they  are 
less  interesting  to  residents  of  this  slope  than 
the  operations  of  that  portion  of  the  road 
which  lies  on  this  side  of  the  mountains.  Of 
the  5600  odd  miles  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
system,  431 1  miles  lie  between  El  Paso  and 


ondly,  it  is  managed  and  operated  by  its 
owners,  while  Eastern  roads  are  chiefly  oper- 
ated by  hired  officials  to  whom  economy  is  of 
less  moment  than  eclat.  When,  by  and  by, 
San  the  stock  of  the  Southern  Pacific  is  distrib- 
l  uted,  and  the  system  is  managed  by  persons 
who  are  not  stockholders,  it  is  at  least  doubt- 
ful whether  the  expenses  will  be  kept  down 
to  the  neighborhood  of  sixty  per  cent. 

t  A  i 

Iii  order  that  the  reader  may  thoroughly 
understand  the  operations  of  that  portion  of 
the  Southern  Pacific's  lines  which  infringe  on 
the  Coast,  the  following  table,  which  is  com- 
piled from  official  sources,  is  appended: 

PACIFIC  SYSTEM. 

LINES  WEST  OF  EL  PASO  AND  OGDEN. 


do  with  the  morality  of  San  Jose  ?  Whose 
sons  and  daughters  are  you  talking  for,  Mr. 
Owen  ?  For  the  honor  of  what  home  do  you 
speak  ?  The  intelligent  men  and  women  of 
California  are  laughing  at  your  ineffable  assur- 
ance. I  cannot  believe  that  San  Jose  has  ac- 
cepted you  as  the  censor  of  her  morals. 


Tears. 

M'leage 

Uroa-i  Earn- 
ings. 

Operating 
Espouses. 

Fixed  Charges 
Balance. 

Not. 

1SSK 
ISS'.I 

1890 

4071 
4278 
4:111 

$J5,U7,(i00 
;i:l,9.8,0o0 
34,857,00:1 

$22,696,000 
21,623,0.0 
21,976,000 

#11,872,000 
12,070.000 
12,281,000 

?549,0O0 
229,000 
600,000 

It  will  be  observed  that  the  gross  earnings 
were  less  in  1890  than  in  1888.  In  the  latter 
year,  the  southern  boom  was  in  full  activity, 
and  the  rush  of  emigrants  from  the  East  and 
the  movement  of  goods  to  the  newly-settled 
districts,  taxed  the  capacity  of  the  rolling 
stock  of  the  company.  There  was  a  falling 
off  of  about  a  million  in  receipts  in  1889, 
when  the  boom  subsided;  last  year  the  decline 
was  almost,  if  not  quite,  recovered.  There  is 
hardly  a  doubt  that  1891  will  show  an  increase 
of  from  half  to  three-quarters  of  a  million 


over  1890;  and  there  is  a  possibility  that  the 
San  Francisco,  Ogden  and  San  Francisco,  and !  expenses  may  be  kept  down  to  the  neighbor- 


Portland  and  San  Francisco.  It  is  the  traffic 
of  this  portion  of  the  line  which  reflects  the 
growth  and  prosperity  of  the  West;  the  other 
1300  odd  miles  lie  in  Texas  and  Louisiana, 
and  with  their  earnings  we  are  less  directly 
concerned;  they  are  a  necessary  compliment 
of  the  Southern  Pacific's  southern  route,  but 
the  traffic  which  they  serve  is  not  necessarily 
Pacific  Coast  traffic. 

*  *  * 

Of  the  $48,352,503  earned  gross  in  1890  by 
the  Company,  $34,857,000  was  earned  by  the 
431 1  miles  in  question,  as  nearly  as  possible 
$8000  a  mile,  which  is  considerably  above 
the  average  of  Eastern  roads  that  are  paral- 
leled at  short  distances.  It  cost  to  earn  this  sum 
$21,976,000  for  operating  expenses,  say  sixty- 
three  per  cent,  as  against  the  same  proportion 
on  the  New  York  Central, and  sixty-six  percent 
on  the  Pennsylvania  system;  the  expenses 
would  have  been  about  a  million  dollars  less, 
but  for  the  abnormal  outlays  which  were  rend- 
ered necessary  by  the  snow  blockades  of  Janu- 
ary and  February,  1890.  If  that  accident 
had  not  occurred,  they  would  not  have  much 
exceeded  sixty  per  cent  of  the  gross  receipts. 
Two  causes  contribute  to  reduce  the  cost  of 


hood  of  $21,000,000.  This,  however,  must 
depend  on  the  chapter  of  accidents. 

It  cannot  be  said  that  since  the  lease  of  the 

*  *  * 

various  lines  in  this  State  by  the  Southern 
Pacific,  the  latter  corporation  has  enjoyed  a 
large  measure  of  prosperity.  It  has  had  to 
to  contend  against  formidable  obstacles;  a 
narrow-minded  law  which  has  kept  out  a 
needed  supply  of  labor  from  China;  an  equally 
narrow-minded  policy  pursued  by  the  labor 
unions,  by  which  Eastern  labor  has  been  dis- 
couraged from  coming  here;  a  besotted  tariff 
which  has  prevented  the  growth  of  manufac- 
turing industry  on  this  Coast;  a  systematic 
attempt  by  the  press  to  misrepresent  the  indus- 
trial system  here;  and  a  variety  of  circum- 
stances which  have  impeded  the  sale  of  the 
bonds  whose  proceeds  were  required  for  the 
construction  of  new  lines.  It  ma)-,  perhaps, 
be  hoped  that  these  drawbacks  to  prosperity 
will  gradually  cease  to  operate,  and  that,  in  a 
year  or  two,  the  Southern  Pacific  will  be  in  a 
position  to  undertake  the  construction  of  new- 
local  lines  which  the  State  needs.  It  is  a 
never-failing  rule  that    a   prosperous  State 


means  prosperity  among  carriers.    The  best 
operating  railroads  111  this  State  as  compared      ..      ,  ....  f       ,  .         .  ■ 

...   !l  -  ..  ...   ..  railroad  property  is  always  found  111  sections 


with  Eastern  railroads.  First,  with  the  ex 
ception  of  that  portion  of  the  Southern  Pa- 
cific which  crosses  the  Sierras  and  climbs  the 
continental  range,  and  the  road  in  Oregon, 
its  line  encounters  few  curves  or  grades  of 
consequence,  and  it  crosses  few  rivers;  see- 


where  the  people  are  thriving;  insolvent  rail- 
roads imply  an  impecunious  people. 


"  GRAND  ARMY  OF  REPUBLICANS. 

The  returns  of  the  late  Congress  are  just 
coming  in,  and  the  Republican  press  is  kept 
in  an  attitude  of  constant  apology  to  an  out- 
raged and  indignant  people.    The  wholesale 
pension  robbery,  implying,  as  it  does,  a  gigan- 
tic swindle  on  the  taxpayers,  or  the  complete 
pauperization  of  a  large  body  of  the  American 
people,  is  forcing  unpleasant  conclusions  on 
the  Nation.    To  justify  this  greater  than  the 
expense  of  the  greatest  army  of  the  world,  the 
newspapers  are  fighting  the  war  over.  We 
are  having  an  abundance  of  the  "Boys  in  blue 
who  saved  the  country,  and  whom  we  can 
never  repay,"  etc.    But  it  strikes  a  dispas- 
sionate mind  that  the  cash  equivalent  we 
have  paid  for  the  service  of  the  G.  A.  R. 
takes  the  edge  from  enthusiasm  and  entitles 
us  to  the  right  of  criticism.    If  the  Northern 
army  was  as  entirely  a  patriotic  body  as  the 
G.  A.  R.  organization,  built  after  the  war  to 
keep  the  sore  open,  would  have  us  believe, 
where  do  the  army  of  pensioners  come  from, 
whose  support  costs  more  thau  the  array  of 
Germany,  the  enormous  expense  of  which  is 
held  up  as  a  horrible  example  of  old  world 
misgovernment? 

No  body  of  men  such  as  its  admirers  have 
described,  could  have  produced  a  horde  of 
pensioners,  such  as  confronts  this  country  to- 
day, with  constantly  increasing  demands.  The 
Wave  chooses  the  horn  of  the  dilemma  least 
mortifying  to  its  pride  and  patriotism,  and 
charges  the  Republican  party  with  maintain- 
ing, from  the  treasury,  a  vast  organization  of 
political  strikers  whose  appearance  in  the 
ranks  during  the  war  was  questionable.  It  is 
likely  that  this  conclusion  will  be  accepted, 
within  a  short  time,  by  a  large  part  of  those 
whose  services  during  the  rebellion  were  be- 
yond doubt.  If  we  do  not  believe  thus  it  is 
time  to  cease  talking  of  the  magnificent  hero- 
ism of  the  Northern  army.  If  they  have  degen- 
erated into  beggars  their  pretensions  to  politi- 
cal superiority  should  cease.  The  taxpayers, 
the  industrious,  consuming  classes  who  supply 
the  bulk  of  the  funds  from  which  this  mighty- 
charity  is  drawn,  are  ready  to  protest.  The 
people  are,  perhaps,  willing  to  accept  the  bur- 
den of  the  old  soldier  as  a  legacy  of  the  war, 
but,  after  paying  his  services  many  times  over, 
it  is  not  decent  to  claim  for  him  a  superior 
rank  and  credit  to  the  people  who  have  borne 
his  support  so  long.  The  Republican  pension 
army  should  exercise  tact;  beggars  on  horse- 
back are  not  popular. 


Will  that  pious  old  man,  J.  J.  Owen, 
kindly  tell  a  listening  public  what  he  has  to 


The  local  committee  appointed  to  receive 
President  Harrison  is  respectfully  requested  to 
instruct  the  band  not  to  play,  "  Where  Did 
You  Get  That  Hat." 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


LEND  MI!  YOUR  WIFE. 


-THE  CALIFORNIA. 


The  man  who  couldn't  make  a  funny  story 
from  the  subject  "Lend  Me  Your  Wife," 
should  be  impaled  on  his  own  pen  and 
drowned  in  his  own  ink.  The  book  from 
which  Dion  Boucicault  and  Sydney  Rosen- 
feld  adapted  Roland  Reed's  new  success,  is,  I 
think,  a  trifle  better  than  the  paraphrase.  It 
is  a  French  tale,  and  that  may  be  the  reason 
why  it  reads  better  than  the  adaptation  acts. 
But  Mr.  Reed  has  made  it  an  intensely 
humorous  play.  It  is  bright  in  dialogue, 
generous  in  funny  situations,  and  of  merri- 
ment prolific.  The  cast  is  small,  and  except- 
ing Miss  Isadore  Rush,  is  not  much  to  look 
at;  but  there  is  nothing  to  complain  of  in  their 
acting.  The  play  goes  as  easily  as  a  toboggan 
slide,  and  there  is  apparent  on  the  part  of 
each  mummer  an  earnest  desire  to  make  the 
best  of  every  line.  While  there  is  no  evi- 
dence on  their  part  to  show  that  any  of  the 
players  are  geniuses  in  the  bud  or  in  the 
bloom,  the  presentation  given  is  clever,  well- 
rounded  and  satisfying. 

The  California  has  been  crowded  every 
night  of  the  past  week,  and  it  is  quite  probable 
that  "Lend  Me  Your  Wife  "  will  be  as  popular 
here  as  it  was  in  the  East.  Mr.  Reed's  part 
is  hardly  as  entertaining  as  some  in  which  I 
have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  him.  There 
is  little  intellectual  comedy  about  the  char- 
acter of  Captain  Abner  Tarbox;  it  is  of  the 
rough  and  ready  farce  order,  where  physical 
action  takes  the  place  of  mental  endeavor. 
But  the  mummer  makes  the  very  best  of  the 
piece,  and  does  it  to  the  satisfaction  of  his 
audience. 

There  is  a  baby  in  the  cast;  a  small-sized 
underdone  bit  of  humanity,  that  goes  through 
its  part  with  the  imperturbable  solemnity  of  a 
Chinese  doll.  It,  with  its  mamma,  was  bor- 
rowed for  an  afternoon,  and  three  men  claimed 
the  distinguished  honor  of  its  paternity.  The 
situation  reminded  me  forcibly  of  the  story 
told  on  the  French  Bishop,  who  took  much 
interest  in  the  souls  entrusted  to  his  care  by 
divine  politics.  Meeting  a  pretty  peasant 
girl,  one  morning,  he  asked  her  position  in 
the  social  world. 

"  I'm  married,  I  thank  you,  sir,"  she  said, 
and  the  good  old  man  thought  it  was  strange 
that  he  did  not  remember  when  he  performed 
the  ceremony. 

"And  have  you  any  children  ?  "  he  asked. 

"One,  I  thank  you,  sir." 

"Nay,  nay,"  the  Bishop  quickly  cried. 
"You  may  owe  your  wedding  to  me,  but  you 
are  under  no  obligations  for  the  child — none 
whatever." 

The  play  is  under  little  obligation  to  the 
babe  in  "  Lend  Me  Your  Wife;"  it  could  get 
along  just  as  well  without  it,  but  I  suppose 
there  are  some  people  who  go  to  see  it. 
Looking  ahead,  one  must  shudder  to  think 
what  will  become  of  that  infant;  in  a  year  or 
two  it  will  be  known  as  the  youngest  actor  on 
the  stage;  then,  as  the  juvenile  hero  of  border 
plays;  then,  as  the  boy  actor,  where,  thank 
heaven,  it  will  stop,  as  no  mummer  whose 
name  I  have  heard  connected  with  that  op- 
probrious epithet  has  ever  got  beyond  it. 

Next  week  Mr.  Reed  will  bs  seen  in  "The 
Woman  Hater,"  a  play  in  which  he  made  a 
big  hit  in  the  East.  He  is  very  amusing  in 
it.    Following  this  comes  "Shenandoah."  


The  "Gypsy  Baron"  continues  to  please 
the  audiences  of  the  Tivoli.  It  is  admirably 
staged  and  well  sung  and  acted.  The  march 
in  the  third  act  is  one  of  the  best  features  of 
the  performance  and  receives  its  share  of  the 


applause  nightly.  "Amina,"  a  new  opera 
by  a  Philadelphia  gentleman,  will  receive  its 
first  production  April  27.  John  E.  Nash,  the 
present  stage  director  of  the  Tivoli,  will  go 
with  the  Bostonians  next  season,  in  the  same 
capacity.  

"The  County  Fair"  is  drawing  big  crowds 
to  the  Baldwin.  The  picture  of  New  Eng- 
land life  presented  in  this  play  has  been 
thoroughly  enjoyed  by  thousands  already, 
and  no  one  seems  get  tired  of  it.  The  play  is 
very  near  nature,  and  one  cannot  afford  to 
miss  the  horse-race,  which  is  a  triumph  of  stage 
realism.  

At  the  Grand  Opera  House  Mine.  Bernhardt 
opens  in  ' '  La  Tosca  ' '  on  next  Friday  even- 
ing. This  will  be  a  notable  season  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  drama  in  this  city.  The  great 
tragedienne  presents  three  plays,  in  which  she 
has  never  been  seen  here  before — "La  Tosca," 
"Jean  d'Arc,"  and  "Cleopatra."  These  will 
be  produced  with  a  splendor  of  scenic  effect, 
and  attention  to  detail  never  witnessed  before 
in  San  Francisco.  Already  the  house  has  been 
sold  for  the  first  night,  and  it  is  doubtful  if  any 
seats  can  be  bought  at  the  theatre  for  the 
succeeding  performances.  

The  Powell  Street  Theatre  re-opens  this 
evening.  Mr.  Henley,  a  capable,  conscien- 
tious actor,  is  the  leading  man  in  "Master  and 
Man."  Genaro  Saldierna,  the  well-known 
composer  leads  the  orchestra. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  IIayman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alkred  Boivier,  Manager 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Owing  to  the  non-arrival  of  the  nets,  the  courts  of 
the  Olympic  Club  were  not  played  upon  as  was  ex- 
pected on  Saturday  last.  This  afternoon,  if  the 
weather  is  at  all  agreeable,  they  will  be  occupied  by  a 
great  number  of  players,  and  at  a  later  date  a  tennis 
day  will  be  given,  when  it  is  expected  that  an  exhibi- 
tion game  will  be  arranged  between  some  of  the  local 
experts. 

The  Taylor  brothers  and  Joe  Tobiu  paid  a  visit  to 
San  Rafael  on  Sunday  last,  and  enjoyed  themselves 
very  much  on  the  tennis  courts  of  the  Hotel  Rafael. 
Tobin  showed  excellent  form  in  a  practice  match 
with  W.  H.  Taylor,  won  by  the  latter  in  two  straight 
sets,  6-5,  6-5.  The  courts  are  in  excellent  condition, 
and  everything  points  to  an  unusually  large  atten- 
dance of  spectators  on  the  occasion  of  the  champion- 
ship games  of  July  4th  next. 

W.  Q.  Wright,  of  Sebastopol,  Sonoma  county,  will 
be  at  San  Rafael  three  weeks  prior  to  the  champion- 
ship tournament  so  as  to  get  in  good  trim  for  the 
singles.  •  • 

The  courts  of  the  California  Club  have  not  been 
very  well  patronized  during  the  past  week,  the  only 
ladies  who  have  put  in  an  appearance  being  Mrs. 
John  Vail  and  Miss  Fannie  Crocker. 

Nothing  has  as  yet  been  heard  from  E.  G.  Schmie- 
den in  regard  to  Runyan,  the  Southern  California 
crack  tennis  player,  who  was  thinking  of  visiting 
San  Francisco. 

Miss  Wilkinson,  the  lady  champion,  who  has  been 
dangerously  ill  lately,  is  rapidly  improving,  and  will, 
it  is  hoped,  be  able  to  defend  her  title  at  the  San 
Rafael  courts  on  July  4th. 

Joe  Daily  has  evidently  regained  some  of  his  old- 
time  form,  judging  from  the  manner  in  which  he  de- 
feated S.  Hoffman,  H.  Haight  and  Chas.  Hubbard,  all 
love  sets,  on  Saturday  last. 

A  grand  handicap  tournament  is  booked  for  April 
21st,  on  the  new  courts  of  the  Riverside  tennis  club 
at  Riverside,  California.  The  management  expect  a 
larger  number  of  entries  than  lias  ever  before  been  re- 
ceived iu  a  tournament  in  California,  and  they  have 
spared  no  means  to  make  the  affair  a  grand  success. 

Waterman,  the  Alameda  player,  is  anxious  to  play 
a  match  with  any  player  over  fifty  years  of  age. 

Thb  Scorbr. 


A  NEW  SONG 

pOI  Soprano,  Tenor  or  Contralto. 

iv  you  WEBB  mini:,  50c. 

Declined  to  become  popular.    Tho  words  aro  from  the  "  London 
World."     For  Pianoforte  or  Pipe  Organ. 
B*  AND  AN  DEBIN,  73c. 
A  characteristic  Mining  Story  from  "All  The  Year  Round." 

For  Sale  at  all  Music  Stores.    Published  by 

H.  J.  SCHOrlHCKBf*>  Indianapolis,  Ind. 
Should  your  Music  Dealer  not  have  these  compositions,  send  to  the 
Publisher  who  will  be  pleased  to  supply  you. 


Monday,  April  20th 

THIRD  WEEK. 


THE  COUNTY  FAIR 


Three  Years  in  New  York  City. 

A  Grand  Production  of  a  Great  Success. 

GRAND  HORSE  RACE  ^  ©loOSE  FINISH 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 


Mb.  Al.  Hayman, 
Mr.  Harry  Mann, 


Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Manager 


MON  DAY,   APRIL  20th 

UST    WEEK  LAST  NIGHTS 

ROLAND  REED 

Presenting  D.  D.  Lloyd's  Funny  Comedy 


THE  WOMAN  HATER 


NEXT  WEEK: 
Bronson  Howard's  Greatest  Triumph  SHENflplDOAj4 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 


Kreling  Bros., 


Proprietors  and  Manager 


MONDAY,    APRIL  20th 

THIRD   AND   LAST  WEEK 

GYPSY  BARON 


 WITH  

GUIL.LE  in  Favorite  Arias 


To  be  followed  by    AMINA     APRIL  27th. 

POPULAR  PRICES      -      -      -      25  and  50  Cts. 

GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE-SPECIAL 

Under  the  direction  of  MR.  AL.  HAYMAN. 


Mr.  Hayman  has  the  honor  to  announce  the  appearance  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House  f'jr  six  nights  only  and  two  matinees 

Commencing  Friday  Evening,  April  24th 

OF1  ML/XE.  SARAH 

BERNHARDT 

Under  the  direction  of  Henry  E.  Ahbcy  and  Maurice  Grau. 

REPERTOIRE; 

La  Tosca— Friday,  April  24th;  Saturday  Matinee,  April  25th;  Sat- 
urday Evening,  April  25tb. 
Jeanne  D'Arc— Sunday  Evening,  April  26th,  Only  Time. 
Sardou's  Cleopatra— Monday,  April  27th;  Tuesday  Evening; 

Wednesday  Matinee  and  Wednesday  Eve. 
I  PRICHS— Orchestra.  Orchestra  Circle  and  Dress  Circle  (reserved)  $3  00;  Family 
Circle  reserved  $2.00;  Gallery  $1  00;  Proscenium  Boxes  $20  aild  $25;  Mezzanine 
Boxes  $12  and  $15. 

Sale  of  Seats  now  Progressing  at  the  Box  Office  of 
the  Baldwin  Theatre. 


POWELL-STREET  THEATER. 

Schwartz  Bros.,         -         -  '  -         -  Proprietors 

Under  the  Management  01 

M.uk  Thai]  and  A  If  Kllinghousc 

TO  NIGHT.  FIRST  TIME  IN  THIS  CITY. 


chaster  and  crrnH 


pinriTr  &  SIMMS'  NEW  play. 

With  a  Great  Cost,  Including 

LAWRENCE  HANLY,  LILLIAN  ANDREWS, 

J.  AV.  HERBERT,      HAROLD  RUSSELL. 

Box  Office  open  daily  from  9  a.  m.  to  10  p  m. 
PRICES:— 25,  50  and  75  Cents. 


"BBYCK'S   AMERICAN  COMMONWEALTH" 

New  Authorized  Kdition,  2  Vols.  Reduced  from  $6.00  to  $2.50 

FOB  SALE  BY 

WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

Importer  of  New  and  Bare  Books, 
Under  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco, 
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THE    WAV  EC . 


MUSIC. 


TIIK  (JRSUMANDO  CONCERT. 


The  programme  given  at  the  Pioneer  Hall, 
last  Wednesday  night,  was  entirely  instru- 
mental, Madame  Sanderini,  the  vocalist,  be- 
ing unable  to  sing.  At  very  short  notice, 
her  two  numbers  were  supplied  by  Nathan 
Laudsberger  and  F.  S.  Guttarson,  in  violin 
and  'cello  solos.  The  programme,  with  these 
additions,  proved  interesting  and  attractive, 
and,  with  the  appearance  of  Signor  and 
Signora  Ursumando,  drew  an  attentive  and 
appreciative  audience.  A  vocalist  always  re- 
lieves a  chamber  concert,  and  the  unavoidable 
absence  of  the  singer  made  the  programme 
somewhat  heavy. 

Beethoven's  "Sonata  Appassionata  "  was 
the  principal  number  on  the  programme.  As 
the  sonatas  of  Beethoven  are  played  com- 
paratively little  in  the  concerts  of  our  local 
pianists,  the  interest  attaching  to  this  great,  if 
not  the  greatest,  of  the  pure  sonatas,  was  not 
inconsiderable,  Signor  Ursumando  had  the 
attention  of  the  house  from  the  commence- 
ment. In  any  of  the  great  Beethoven  sona- 
tas an  ideal  conception  depends  upon  the 
more  and  more  fully  understood  universality 
of  talent,  mental,  emotional,  poetic,  and  tech- 
nical, which  they  demand.  A  perfectly  gifted 
talent,  such  as  this,  comes  to  the  front  once  in 
a  generation,  in  the  battalions  of  new  pianists 
which  bear  down  upon  the  public  annually. 
Beethoven  enthusiasts  have  only  chary  trust  in 
the  powers  of  the  average  pianist  for  the  classic 
art.  Allowing  for  the  moderate  physique  of 
Signora  Ursumando,  the  performance  was  in- 
telligent, clever,  and  sympathetic.  The  lady 
has  a  well  built  tone,  produced  with  ease  and 
remarkable  fluency,  and  all  her  playing  was 
touched  with  a  certain  well-rounded  facility. 
The  grand  style  of  the  assai  allegro  was 
broad  for  this  playing,  and  the  tempo  through- 
out was  too  rapid,  though,  at  the  same  time, 
without  hurry  ;  the  allegro  ma  non  troppo 
was  taken  at  a  great  speed,  and  with  the  cus- 
tomary omission  of  the  repeat.  The  encore 
piece  and  Italian  gigue  was  given  with  finished 
point  and  moderation.  Signora  Ursumando 
is  gifted  with  an  extremely  attractive  person- 
ality which  would  succeed  with  most  audi- 
ences. Signor  Ursumando  joined  the  Signora 
in  a  clever  performance  of  Liszt's  "Con- 
certo Pathctique"  and  Bruch's  Fantasie,  Op. 
ii,  both  for  two  pianos.  Both  compositions 
are  new  here,  and  interesting,  as  specimens 
of  the  brilliant  writing  of  the  composers  who 
run  the  gamut  of  intensities  without  alloy. 

Mr.  Laudsberger' s  programme  number, 
andante  romantieo,  by  Papini,  played  with 
warmth,  was  a  novelty  of  considerable  inter- 
est, quite  characteristic  in  style,  and  having 
an  original  quality  rare  in  pieces  of  this 
kind.    Signor  Ursumando  gave  careful,  well- 


judged  accompaniments,  and  Mr.  Heyman 
conducted.   

THE  PHILHARMONIC  CONCERT. 

Altogether,  a  more  interesting  programme 
and  performance  than  the  last  concert,  was 
the  third  concert  of  the  present  season,  given 
by  the  Philharmonic  Society,  on  Wednesday 
evening.  Mendelssohn's  "Midsummer  Night's 
Dream"  overture,  and  the  March  Hongroise, 
from  the  "Damnation  de  Faust,"  were  the 
principal  pieces.  The  overture  was  some- 
what wanting  in  point  of  attack  generally  ; 
the  cobweb  delicacy  of  the  pianissimo  violin 
passages  fell  flat  from  want  of  accent,  and 
there  were  many  uneven  places  to  be  expected 
in  performances  of  the  best  of  amateur  orches- 
tras. The  march  improved  in  crispness  and 
effect.  Massenet's  prelude  "Le  Dernier  Som- 
neils  de  la  Vierge,"  for  string  orchestra,  was 
a  more  interesting  performance,  the  strings 
hanging  together  with  more  adjustment.  The 
piece  itself  is  perhaps  more  lugubrious  than 
weak.  Gillet's  Gavotte  Entr'acte  pleased  the 
audience  better,  perhaps,  than  any  other 
number,  and  its  performance  was  successful 
and  bright.  Scharwenka's  pompous  and  gaudy 
serenade,  allegro  maestoso,  concluded  the  per- 
formance. A  romance,  by  Mr.  N.  Clifford 
Page,  known  as  the  composer  of  "The  First 
Lieutenant,"  was  received  with  great  demon- 
strations of  approval.  The  programme  gave 
a  few  not  unnecessary  details.  The  piece 
showed  a  number  of  ideas  and  much  am- 
bition. Mr.  Page's  talents  will  be  received 
more  favorably  in  a  lighter  vein,  for  which  he 
presumably  has  ability. 

"Sound  An  Alarm"  and  an  aria  from 
Verdi's  "  Ballo  in  Maschera  "  were  sung  by 
Mr.  Hugo  Talbo.  He  was  in  excellent  voice, 
and  was  received  with  great  cordiality.  The 
Handslian  aria  was  given  in  excellent  taste 
and  clear  articulation.  Mr.  Talbo  has  that 
rare  faculty  for  inspiration  in  singing  which  is 
guided  by  true  taste.  He  uses  his  upper 
tones  with  freedom,  and  sustains  the  timbre 
with  unusual  ability.  The  medium  tones  are 
somewhat  thick  in  quality,  and  fail  to  carry 
sufficiently.  The  Verdi  aria  received  an  en- 
core. Mr.  Hermann  Brandt  played  Bruch's 
Concerto  No.  i.  The  work  itself  is  of  the 
overpitched  calibre,  and,  though  there  are 
beautiful  passages,  they  are  more  than  eclipsed 
by  the  barbaric  rant  and  fustian  of  the  de- 
termination to  be  brand  new.  Mr.  Brandt's 
style  is  anything  but  the  hot,  high-colored, 
and  his  talent  is  not  at  its  best  in  interpreting 
this  work.  The  performance  met  with  a  good 
reception.  The  accompaniments  were  played 
by  Signor  Ursumando  and  Mr.  Hugo  Mans- 
feldt,  and  Mr.  Brandt  accompanied,  as  usual. 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES  1 

The  Mxtna  Dpy, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Bt<ut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Gen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OK  SOLOISTS, 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clay  s,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter arid  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
unriers  gtied  has  carefully  selected  the  le  st  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  KrancUco. 

Wc  earnestly  solicit  jour  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  o|  a  bright  future. 

ixniis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L  Yanke,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  H    RITZAU,  care  Grav's  Music  Store,  20«  Port. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 


Great  Success ! 


Great  Success! 


Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facta,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldine  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotilliou  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Ni^ht  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

Particular  attention  given  to  Balls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions,  with  any  number 
of  men. 

liV  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray"s  Music  Store,  20fi  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,        Eddv  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respccttully,      B.  L.  YANKE. 


N.  BALLENBERG, 
First-class  MusicforBallsor  Private  Parties 

Any  number  of  men  furnished  and  complete  satisfaction  guaranteed 
Orders  left  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  U7  Post  St.,  Eohler  &  Chase,  30 
O'Karrell  St.',  or  Sherman  &  Clay,  137  Kearny  St.,  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 

Residence  710  California  St.,  8.  F. 


float?  Brarpdt 
• 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Erancisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  Jfc  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  St»., 


F  W.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 
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MOTHER  AND  DAUGHTER. 


During  one  of  those  sad,  lonely  evenings,  which 
occur  too  often  in  the  lives  of  old  bachelors,  we  were 
seated  at  the  fireside,  Major  Dulac  and  I.  Dulac  is 
my  oldest  friend;  we  are  of  the  same  age — forty- 
three.  Once  or  twice  a  week  he  dines  with  ine  at  my 
little  apartment,  Rue  de  Mailly.  On  this  special 
evening  we  were  morose  and  silent.  Looking  over  the 
parliamentary  reports,  I  suddenly  exclaimed: 

"Ah!  here  is  an  interesting  piece  of  news  for  us. 
The  difficulty  of  regulating  our  financial  basis  gives 
rise  again  to  the  question  of.  taxing  unmarried  men." 

"  What  stupidity!  "grumbled  the  Major.  "As  if 
you  could  always  marry  when  you  want  to." 

"How!"  said  I,  "did  you  ever  have  matrimonial 
intentions  ?  " 

"  Yes;  I  did  once— and  you  ?  " 

"Well,  yes;  I  confess  I  did,  too. 

"  And  you  were  jilted  ?  " 

"No." 

"  Why  did  we  never  tell  each  other?  " 

"Since  we  both  feel  well  disposed  to-night,  why 
not  exchange  our  romances."  We  lit  our  cigars  and 
the  major  began: 

"You  know  I  have  always  been  sentimental,  even 
romantic.  At  the  polytechnic  school  I  neglected 
study  for  all  sorts  of  day  dreams,  and  lost  my  time  in 
writing  bad  sonnets,  which  I  burned  long  ago,  of 
course.  Military  life,  notwithstanding  the  old  myth 
of  Mars  and  Venus,  is  not  favorable  to  love.  The 
best  part  of  my  life  was  passed  at  garrison  towns,  in 
the  austere  provinces,  and  being  possessed  of  some 
refinement,  1  quickly  became  disgusted  with  the  silly- 
fads  of  provincial  society.  Barring  a  Parisieune  in 
exile,  the  wife  of  a  functionary — she  was,  by  the  way, 
a  hardeued  coquette, who  made  me  suffer  as  much  as 
she  could— I  had  had  no  interesting  love  affairs,  and, 
at  twenty-five,  I  still  waited  in  vain  for  the  woman  of 
my  dreams,  the  woman,  who,  we  think,  is  mysteri- 
ously destined  for  us,  she  who — she  who —  Oh!  you 
understand. 

"  Well,  the  war  broke  out.  After  the  campaign  of 
Metz  I  was  quartered  in  Pomerania,  and  soon  after 
condemned,  by  court-martial,  to  six  months' imprison- 
ment for  striking  a  German  captain,  who  had  dared 
to  raise  his  hand  against  a  soldier  of  my  battery,  a 
prisoner  like  myself.  I  could  not  return  to  France  till 
the  last  day  of  June,  '71,  after  the  defeat  of  the 
Communards,  and  I  decided  to  pass  my  leave  of  con- 
valescence at  Saint-Germain,  there  to  take  prescribed 
sun  baths  and  fresh  air  on  the  terrace. 

"The  few  Parisian  families  who  were  resting  here 
after  the  fatigues  and  privations  of  the  siege,  were 
kind  enough  to  notice  the  wan-looking  young  captain, 
who,  in  walking,  had  to  lean  so  heavily  on  his  cane. 
They  learned  the  story  of  my  captivity;  they  knew 
that  I  owed  my  escape  from  death  to  my  grade  of 
captain,  equal  to  that  of  the  hauptmann  whom  I  had 
whipped.  They  told  each  other — which  was  true — 
that  hardly  out  of  prison,  sick  with  fever,  I  had  gone 
to  find  my  man  at  Magdebourg,  where  his  regiment 
was  stationed;  that  before  all  his  comrades  in  a  public 
Her -haus ,  I  had  demanded  satisfaction  by  arms,  in 
such  a  way,  I  assure  you,  that  he  could  not  refuse  me, 
and,  in  short,  I  had  very  properly  killed  him  by  a 
pretty  pass  through  his  right  lung. 

"  My  acquaintance  was  sought,  and  soon  I  was  on 
friendly  terms  with  the  whole  little  colony  summer- 
ing at  Saint-Germain.  M.  Davelny  a  rich  manufac- 
turer, a  man  of  about  sixty,  whom  everybody  believed 
to  be  a  widower,  and  who,  with. his  only  daughter, 
Mile.  Simonne,  lived  in  a  neighboring  town,  was 
particularly  kind  to  me.  He  was  fond  of  company, 
especially  at  dinner,  for  he  was  justly  proud  of  his 
wine-cellar,  and  if  he  received  his  guests  in  the  rather 
pompous  manner  of  the  parvenu,  he  still  was  a  very 
good  fellow.  He  invited  me  three  or  four  times,  at 
short  intervals,  and  I  was  soon  on  the  footing  of  an  old 
friend  in  this  rather  noisy,  but  cordial  and  hospitable, 
circle.  From  our  first  meeting  I  felt  a  certain 
sympathy  for  M.  Daveluy's  daughter,  who,  though 
only  seventeen  years  old,  did  the  honors  of  the  house 
with  much  grace  and  tact.  Charming  without  being 
beautiful,  Mile.  Simonne  was  tall  and  supple;  her 
complexion  rather  lacked  warmth,  but  was  of  that 
pale  olive  which  harmonized  with  the  heavy  mass  of 
her  black  hair.  Nothing  was  more  gracious  than  the 
smile  of  her  somewhat  large  mouth;  loyalty  and 
sweetness  of  soul  shone  from  her  calm  eyes.  I 
enjoyed  the  company  of  this  candid  young  girl,  who 
loved  nature  and  country  life  sincerely  and  unaffect- 
edly. I  also  liked  the  rather  free  and  easy  ways  of 
this  child  who  had  been  brought  up  by  a  man;  she 
inspired  me  with  the  sense  of  confidence  and  satisfac- 
tion that  one  feels  in  the  company  of  a  good  friend. 
That  this  friend  had  very  beautiful  eyes  and  magnifi- 
cent hair,  mattered  nothing,  you  know. 

"You  see,  there  was  no  love  in  my  sentiments  for 
Mile.  Davelny,  consequently,  I  was  much  surprised 
when  an  old  lady  friend  of  the  family — a  match-maker, 
like  most  old  ladies— discreetly  but  clearly  gave  me  to 
understand  that  Mile.  Simonne  liked  me,  and  could 


easily  be  induced  to  marry  me.  I  was  advised  to 
think  of  the  matter,  as  it  was  an  unexpected  stroke  of 
good  luck.  A  captain  at  twenty-eight,  with  the  well- 
deserved  cross  of  honor,  besides  some  remains  of  a 
patrimony,  I  was  doubtless  a  desirable  .match,  but 
Mile.  Davelny  was  to  receive  500,000  francs  on  her 
wedding  day,  and,  on  her  father's  death,  to  inherit  over 
four  millions,  honestly  gained  in  the  iron  foundry 
business  at  the  time  of  extensive  building,  under  the 
empire. 

"I  dare  say  you  are  not  astonished  to  hear  that  I 
felt  tempted  to  seize  this  splendid  gift  of  Fate,  a 
charming  wife  with  a  large  fortune.  Yet  I  hesitated. 
Yes,  for  several  days  I  hesitated  before  this  marriage 
which  had  nothing  romantic  in  it,  and  which  re- 
minded me  of  the  end  of  all  M.  Scribe's  comedies. 
Seriously,  this  was  not  at  all  the  ideal  of  my  youth, 
that  mutual  love,  the  absolute  union  of  two  souls  I 
had  imagined.  But  was  that  sufficient  reason  to  let 
this  prospective  happiness  escape  me  ?  Probably  my 
former  dreams  had  been  absurd.  Does  one's  ideal 
wife  exist  at  all  ?  It  seemed  foolish  to  allow  myself 
to  grow  old,  waiting  for  the  great  revelation. 

"  And  then,  for  me  as  for  all  soldiers,  the  future  did 
not  look  at  all  bright.  It  was  certain  that  peace 
would  continue  for  a  long  time.  Poor  France  had  re- 
ceived too  hard  a  blow.  I  should  have  to  resume  the 
monotonous  existence  of  the  garrison,  the  officers' 
mess,  the  restaurant  dinners,  the  cafe,  crowded  with 
uniforms,  the  promenade  with  its  military  baud  play- 
ing such  novel  compositions  as  the  overture  of 
"Zampa,"  on  the  old  music  stand,  around  which  you 
walk  with  your  ennui  ten  times,  fifteen  times,  twenty 
times,  till  you  grow  dizzy.  A  home  with  an  amiable 
wife  and  pretty  children,  would  be  much  more  charm- 
ing. Even  if  I  was  not  madly  in  love  with  Mile. 
Simonne  I  was  not  the  first  to  make  a  marriage  of 
reason.  Those  unions  are  nearly  always  happy. 
One  esteems  one's  wife  on  marrying  her,  and  then, 
some  time  after,  standing  with  her  beside  the  cradle 
of  the  first  child,  one  adores  her. 

"So  when  my  old  lady  friend,  the  match-maker, 
renewed  her  advances,  I  asked  her  to  make  the  formal 
demand  for  Mile.  Simonue's  hand.  The  day  after 
this  proposal,  on  receiving  a  short  note  of  invitation 
from  M.  Davelny,  I  hastened  to  his  house.  He  led 
me  to  a  quiet  avenue  in  the  park,  and,  with  his  accus- 
tomed good-humor,  he  said: 

"  '  My  dear  Captain,  as  I  like  you,  and  my  daughter 
likes  you,  I  hope  you  will  become  my  son  in-law,  and 
I  believe  we  will  understand  each  other  thoroughly. 
But  before  telling  Simonne  of  your  proposal,  I  owe 
you  a  confession.  I  am  not  a  widower.  For  fifteen 
years  I  have  been  separated  from  my  wife,  separated 
without  the  intervention  of  the  law,  but  you  may 
know  that  Mme.  Daveluy's  error  must  have  been 
very  great,  when  I  tell  you  she  has  absolutely  re- 
signed our  child  to  me.  I,  myself,  committed  a 
grievous  fault — that  of  marrying,  at  more  than  forty 
years  of  age,  a  very  young  girl  of  aristocratic  birth. 
My  nature,  rather  rude  and  common — yes,  common,  I 
know  it — must  have  shocked  her  in  all  her  instincts. 
Well!  the  evil  was  done.  Mme. -Davelny,  who  is 
now — let's  see — hardly  thirty-six  years  old,  lives  at 
her  home  in  Lyon,  but  she  keeps  up  a  constant  corre- 
spondence with  Simonne,  and  during  the  two  spring 
months  she  spends  in  Paris,  sees  her  daughter  every 
two  or  three  days.  She  loves  her  devotedly,  I  know, 
and  no  matter  what  grievances  I  may  have  against 
her,  she  is  not  a  bad  woman.  In  short,  I  shall  not 
dispose  of  Simonue's  hand  without  her  mother's 
knowledge  and  consent.  Take  several  days  for  re- 
flection. See  if  what  you  have  just  heard  does  not 
influence  you.  If  you  still  persist  in  the  desire  to 
enter  my  family,  I  will  write  to  Mme.  Davelny;  she 
will  come  to  Paris;  you  will  go  and  see  her,  and  if 
you  suit  her,  as  I  am  certain  you  will,  this  marriage 
will  be  a  certainty. ' 

"  I  was  touched  by  this  good  fellow's  delicacy,  who 
thus  gave  me  time,  not  only  to  reflect,  but  to  make 
inquiries.  Without  delay  I  wrote  to  Lyon,  where  I 
had  old  friends.  I  learned  from  them  that  for  ten 
years,  Mme.  Davelny  had  resided  there,  in  the 
strictest  seclusion,  that  she  was  still  very  beautiful 
and  that  by  her  irreproachable  conduct  she  had  lived 
down  the  only,  but  startling,  scandal  of  her  youth. 

"  Married  at  sixteen,  by  a  mercenary  mother,  to  M. 
Davelny,  she  had,  after  eighteen  months  of  painful 
wedded  life,  eloped  with  a  young  musician.  With 
him  she  had  lived  in  Florence,  where,  five  years 
afterward,  he  had  died  of  consumption.  She  had 
then  returned  to  Lyon  to  stay  with  an  old  aunt,  and 
the  sharpest  tongues  of  the  city  had  finally  ceased 
speaking  ill  of  her,  so  irreproachable  was  her  new 
life.  It  would  have  been  very  unjust  of  me,  you  will 
admit,  to  let  the  girl  bear  the  blame  of  an  old  and 
forgotten  family  trouble.  After  receiving  my  infor- 
mation, I  declared  to  M.  Davelny  that  I  was  still  of 
the  same  mind;  and,  a  few  days  later,  I  heard  that  his 
wife  awaited  my  visit  at  a  convent  in  the  Faubourg 
Saint-Germain,  where  she  was  in  the  habit  of  board- 
ing during  her  stay  in  Paris. 

"I  arrived  on  a  marvelous  September  afternoon, 
when  the  calm  atmosphere,  the  pure  sky,  and  the 


soft  light  lent  serenity  to  nature.  I  walked  from  the 
railway  station  at  St.  Lazare  to  the  Kite  Monsieur, 
where  Mme.  Davelny  lived,  and,  on  crossing  the  Pout 
de  la  Concorde,  one  of  the  most  beautiful  parts  of 
Paris,  I  could  not  withhold  an  exclamation  of 
admiration.  The  soft,  warm  splendor  of  the  evening 
sun  seemed  to  set  on  fire  the  already  rosy  trees  of  the 
Tuileries  and  the  Champs  Klysees.  The  rapidly 
gliding  boats  on  the  green  waters  of  the  Seine, 
carried  thousands  of  shimmering  diamonds  in  their 
wake. 

"During  my  walk  I  hardly  thought  of  my  marriage 
projects  or  of  the  important  visit  I  was  about  to  make. 
I  gave  myself  up  to  the  sensation  of  peace  which 
filled  my  heart.  The  nuns  with  whom  Mme.  Davelny 
lived,  occupied  an  old  hotel  of  the  seventeenth  cen- 
tury, of  rather  severe  and  imposing  aspect.  The 
sister  who  opened  the  door,  having  glanced  at  my 
card,  told  me  I  was  expected,  and  after  leading  me 
through  the  vast  halls  of  the  rcz-de-chaussie,  ushered 
me  into  the  reception-room,  a  cold,  cheerless  apart- 
ments, its  ugliness  being  heightened  by  a  cheap  set 
of  green  velvet  furniture;  it  was  ornamented  by  a 
large,  rudely-carved  Christ,  which  occupied  the  place 
of  the  mantle  mirror.  I  shuddered  and  involuntarily 
thought  of  the  repentant  Magdalen.  My  heart  filled 
with  pity  for  her  whom  I  was  about  to  see. 

"The  door  opened.  Mme.  Davelny,  dressed  in  a 
dark  gown,  stood  before  me. 

"Ah!  my  friend,  call  me  mad  ify  ou  will,  but  love  at 
first  sight  does  exist.  The  woman  whom  all  my  life 
I  had  dreamed  of,  sought  and  waited  for — it  was  she. 
I  will  not  describe  her.  One  cannot  describe  an  en- 
chantment, a  charm.  I  could  not  express  her  Diana- 
like figure  which  outlined  itself  beneeth  the  black 
material,  nor  the  pale,  exquisitely  modeled  face,  il- 
lumined by  magic  eyes.  Picture  to  yourself  the  type 
of  womanhood  dear  to  Leonardo  da  Vinci,  only  more 
tender,  blending  goodness  and  mystery.  Imagine 
Jocouda  in  tears. 

"  Her  age  ?No  one  could  have  guessed  it.  She  had 
that  glorious  beauty  which  tears  could  not  dim  and 
sorrow  only  renders  more  touching.  At  the  first 
glance  she  bestowed  upon  me  I  forgot  who  she  was 
where  we  were,  the  object  of  my  visit,  and,  after  me- 
chanically saluting  her,  I  remained  silent,  overcome 
by  emotion. 

"  She  seated  herself  with  regal  grace,  and  motion- 
ing me  to  a  chair,  she  spoke  a  few  polite  words.  Her 
voice  was  like  music.  Then  she  began  to  speak  to 
me  of  Simonne,  and  I  felt  as  if  my  beautiful  dream  had 
changed  into  a  hideous  nightmare. 

' '  She  seemed  to  look  upon  my  marriage  to  her 
daughter  as  ail  accomplished  fact.  She  thanked  me 
for  my  visit,  adding,  however,  that  she  had  few 
rights  over  Simonne,  and  that  she  relied  on  M. 
Daveluy's  wisdom.  She  alluded  to  her  past  witli 
perfect  tact,  tenderly  expressed  her  maternal  senti- 
ments, and  I,  hardly  understanding,  fascinated  by 
her  looks,  enchanted  by  the  sound  of  her  voice  I 
would  fain  have  fallen  at  her  feet,  covered  her  hands 
with  kisses  and  begged  her  to  dispose  of  my  life. 

"  She  spoke  with  her  eyes  downcast,  thinking, 
doubtless,  that  I  must  know  her  fault,  and  a  slight 
blush  lit  up  her  pale  face.  During  this  time — I  know 
I  was  mad,  but  it  is  the  truth — I  saw  in  a  flash  of 
thought,  the  whole  existence  of  this  woman.  I  under- 
stood how  in  that  unhappy  union  with  an  old  and 
vulgar  man  her  suffering  must  have  been  that  of  a 
flower,  whose  life  was  crushed  out  between  the  leaves 
of  a  heavy  book.  I  excused  her  infatuation  for  the 
artist  who  had  died;  nay,  I  even  envied  him  his  in- 
toxication and  his  death.  Before  me  arose  that  city 
of  art,  the  harmonious  Tuscan  city.  I  saw  myself 
there  with  this  adorable  woman,  hiding  my  happiness 
in  one  of  the  melancholy  villas  of  the  Lung-Arno 
wandering  at  twilight  through  the  crooked  streets,  in 
the  shadow  of  the  old  palaces,  and  returning  late'  to 
that  love  nest  through  the  nocturnal  solitude  of  the 
Piazza  della  Signoria,  guided  by  the  murmur  of  the 
fountains,  and  under  the  benediction  of  the  stars. 

"Mine.  Davelny,  amazed  at  my  silence  finally 
raised  her  eyes  and  looked  at  me  with  surprise.  She 
certainly  noticed  my  extreme  agitation  and  her  fem- 
inine instinct  probably  guessed  the  reason  of  it,  for 
her  blush  deepened  and  she  said  to  me  with  a  visible 
effort  to  look  me  straight  in  the  face. 

'"I  repeat  to  you,  sir,  the  injury  I  have  done  M. 
Davelny  and  the  generosity  of  his  conduct,  make  it 
my  duty  to  use  very  discreetly  the  rights  he  has  left 
me  over  my  daughter.  Still,  I  will  not  give  my  con- 
sent to  your  marriage  until,  loyally  and  sincerely 
you  have  answered  the  only  question  I  shall  ask  you: 
Do  you  love  Simouue?' 

"The  words  suddenly  dispelled  the  hallucination 
which  Mme.  Daveluy's  presence  had  awakened.  I 
answered: 

"  '  My  conscience  does  not  permit  me  to  say  'yes,' 
and  only  since  I  have  seen  you,  Madame,  do  I 
realize  the  misery  of  a  loveless  marriage.' 

"  Mme.  Davelny  rose  quickly,  went  to  the  window, 
opened  it  and  leaned  against  it  like  one  stunned! 
Through  the  window  I  saw  one  of  those  hidden  gar- 
dens that  are  still  found  in  convents — a  great  orchard 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


How  is  one  to  accouut  for  the  failure  of  local  com- 
panies? In  this  State,  with  everything  in  their  favor, 
in  the  midst  of  their  friends  and  well-wishers,  they 
are  failing  and  being  absorbed  by  foreign  concerns. 
It  seems  an  extraordinary  condition  of  affairs.  Here 
are  English  companies  making  money  right  along, 
maintaining  extensive  establishments  and  expensive 
offices,  and  though  the  advantage  should  be  all  with 
them,  our  "locals''  are  going  to  the  wall.  The  Com- 
mercial has  put  hundreds  of  thousands  into  its  plant, 
into  making  itself  known,  into  advertising  and  print- 
ing, and  yet  after  all  these  years,  after  attaching  to 
itself  a  reputation,  it  permits  itself  to  go  out  of  exist- 
ence, to  be  merged  into  an  English  concern,  the 
Palatine. 

The  fact  of  the  matter  simply  is  that  the  directors 
are  to  blame.  San  Francisco  capitalists  are  in  the 
majority  of  cases  chicken-witted  and  conspicuously 
chicken-hearted.  Magnificent  in  success,  they  are 
miserable  after  a  single  reverse.  The  Anglo-Nevada 
went  down,  not  because  it  did  net  have  a  future,  but 
simply  because  a  few  millionaire  directors,  who  had 
made  their  money  easily,  forgot  that  every  enterprise 
must  have  a  period  of  natural  growth,  must  lose 
money  before  it  can  make  any.  It  was  the  same  with 
the  Commercial,  and  the  state  of  affairs  in  some  other 
local  insurance  corporations  is  very  similar. 

I  am  told  that  Wm.  Woods,  who  negotiated  the  ab- 
sorption of  the  Commercial,  by  the  Palatine,  has 
made  a  contract  for  the  reinsurance  of  the  Pacific 
Coast  business  of  that  corporation  in  his  company, 
the  United  Fire  Re-insurance  Company. 

It  would  be  interesting  to  inquire  what  figure  the 
Compact  has  cut  in  recent  catastrophies.  if  the 
P.  I.  U.  had  gone  to  the  wall  there  would  have  been  a 
dozen  prophets  ready  with  the  warning  finger,  crying 
"  I  told  you  so."  But  here  is  the  magic  organization 
in  full  blast,  and  yet  the  companies  are  going  down 
like  so  many  ninepins— dying  of  dry  rot  or  too  much 
protection.  More  and  more  of  their  own  way  the  Eng- 
lish companies  are  obtaining.  Their  managers  are  the 
people  who  profess  the  greatest  concern  for  the  future 
of  the  "locals,"  and  represent  to  them  in  terms  of  most 
affectionate  solicitude,  the  necessities  of  maintaining 
the  Compact.  For  them  it  is  indeed  necessary.  Re- 
lieved of  the  onus  of  explaining  everything  to  a 
stupid  directorate,  they  can  follow  their  experience, 
pay  for  what  they  want,  and  invariably  they  make 
money.  They  will  continue  to  do  so  as  long  as  the 
emasculating  Compact  is  permitted  to  continue  in  ex- 
istence. Of  course,  if  the  organization  were  to  go 
under  there  would  be  disastrous  times  for  several 
months,  but  after  that  there  would  be  money  in  the 
new  situation  for  the  California  companies.  Some- 
thing has  to  be  done,  and  as  well  send  the  Union  fly- 
ing as  not — provided  there  is  a  possibility  of  continued 
existence  after  its  downfall. 


holders  of  both  concerns  will  only  take  heart  there  is 
no  earthly  reason  why  money  should  not  be  made. 
The  Union  is  a  good  company  that  has  proved  an 
excellent  investment  for  all  the  capital  sunk  in  it. 
There  is  no  concern  on  the  Coast  better  known.  If  it 
gives  up  the  ghost  the  act  will  be  financial  suicide. 

,  Local. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


Latest 


Extensions. 


THE  TELEPHONE    COMPANY   HAS  EXTENDED 

its  lines  to 

MONTEREY  PACIFIC  GROVE  AND 

HOTEL  DEI.  MONTE 

Giving  unbroken  communication  between  these  towns 
and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires,  are  equipped  with  the  latest  ap- 
dliances  known  to  the  science  of  telephony,  and  are 
"  Long  Distance  "  lines  in  eveiy  sense  of  the  word. 

San  Francisco  subscribers  using  Long  Distance 
Transmitters  are  guaranteed  absolutely  perfect  service 
over  this  and  similar  lines.  Delays  and  errors  inci- 
dental to  telegraphic  messages  are  avoided. 

Offices  have  also  been  established  at 

Gilroy,  San  Juan,  Hollister  and  Salinas 

and  the  public  can  rely  upon  efficient,  first-class  service 
at  all  times. 

JOHN  I.  SABIN,  President. 
Sau  Francisco,  February  27,  1891. 

The  demand  for 

Drifted  Snow  Flour 

is  constantly  increasing 
For  Sale  by  Leading  Grocers 


San  Francisco  Office 


29  STEUART  ST. 


plain  Velvet  Carpets 

This  is  the  very  latest  of  all  Carpetings.  All 
the  newest  and  most  delicate  colors  now  in  Stock,  also 
Elegant  Borders  in  all  widths  to  match. 

JOS.  FREDERICKS  8t  CO., 

649   and   651    Market  Street 


in  all  its  opulent  autumn  beauty.  'Pardon  me'  she 
said,  'I  felt  a  little  faint.' 

"I  approached  her;  she  seemed  very  agitated,  her 
hand  clenched  over  the  supporting  casement,  her 
bosom  heaved  convulsively,  her  cheeks  suddenly  red- 
dened, glowed  like  two  pink  camelias. 

"'If  you  do  not  really  love  Simonne,'  she  said 
gravely,  'then  in  the  name  of  God  give  up  this  mar- 
riage. Do  not  allow  yourself  to  be  influenced  by  any 
consideration,  for,  believe  me,  only  shame  and  despair 
can  come  from  a  loveless  union.' 

"Simonne's  image  had  entirely  vanished  from  my 
mind;  her  very  name  seemed  strange. 

" 'You  shall  be  obeyed,' said  I,  bowing  to  Mine. 
Davelny,  'but  I  do  not  like  to  leave  you,  Madame, 
without  being  assured  that  you  do  not  accuse  me  of 
frivolity,  and  that  you  appreciate  my  candor.' 

"She  looked  at  me  with  her  mysterious  magic 
eyes  and  held  out  her  hand. 

"I  took  it  and  then — then  I  felt  it  yielding  to  mine. 

"Yes,  I  kuew  this  woman's  emotion  was  equal  to 
mine,  that  her  soul  responded  to  mine,  and  that,  at 
that  moment  of  separation,  she  also  felt  that  she 
could  have  loved  me  and  that  she  was  bidding  good- 
bye to  a  great  happiness. 

"  Perhaps  if  I  had  thrown  myself  at  her  feet,  if  I 
had  confessed  all  to  her — but  no,  she  would  have 
thought  me  weak  and  fickle,  or  worse  still,  she  would 
have  repulsed  me,  horrified  and  indignant;  still,  who 
knows? 

"Mine.  Davelny  freed  her  hand,  bowed  her  adieu 
to  me  and  left  the  room. 

"Some  moments  after  I  paced  the  long  avenues 
near  the  Hotel  des  Invalides  and  experienced  the  sen- 
sation of  having  been  rudely  awakened  from  a  dream. 
The  ironical  magnificence  of  the  autumn  sky  seemed 
to  mock  me. 

"  I  did  not  return  to  Saint-Germain,  but  sent  my 
orderly  to  pay  my  bill  and  bring  my  luggage.  The 
same  evening  I  wrote  to  M.  Davelny  to  withdraw 
from  the  proposed  alliance  I  don't  remember  what 
poor  excuse  I  made.  I  went  at  once  to  the  War  De- 
partment to  withdraw  my  request  for  a  longer  fur- 
lough, and,  eight  days  afterward,  I  rejoined  my  regi- 
ment in  Algeria. 

"Mile.  Simonne  is  married.  I  have  never  seen  her 
again,  nor  yet  Mme.  Davelny,  who  died  last  year  in 
Lyon.  Now  you  know  why  I  never  married." — 'Irans- 
late!  /i«  THE  \V 'AVE from  the  French  of  Francois  Coppee 
by  Alice  Ziska. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 

The  Washington  Correspondent  (showing  his  friend 
through  the  Senate) — There's  a  marked  difference 
between  the  Senators  from  the  East  and  West.  Have 
vou  noticed  it  ? 

The  Observer. — I  should  say  so. 

"What  is  it?  " 

"Well,  the  Western  man  has  got  to  be  pretty  rich 
before  he  can  enter  the  Senate,  and  the  Eastern  man 
gets  to  be  pretty  rich  before  he  leaves  it." 


Try  as  we  may,  we  never  can 
Tell  who  is  happy,  who  forlorn; 

The  dearest  little  shoe  of  tan 
May  hide  a  very  painful  corn. 


Mrs.  MacRuph — Why  do  the  humorists  always  make 
jokes  on  the  mother-in  law  ? 

Her  Daughter's  Husband  —I  really  do  not  know. 
Mrs.  MacRuph— There's  no  fun  in  it,  that  I  can 

see. 

Her  Daughter's  Husband— (fervently)  There  isn't; 
there  isn't. 

"  Sir,  I  desire  to  marry  your  daughter." 
"Yes?    What  will  you  support  her  on  ?  " 
"  On  what  you  will  give  us,  sir." 
"  Do  you  think  it  will  be  enough  ?  " 
"  Ample;  for  three  months  I  have  lived  on  what 
people  expected  you  to  give  us." 


The  Boneless  Man— Wot  did  yer  eat  up  all  dat  fish 
for,  an'  leave  ine  nothin'  but  the  bones? 

The  Living  Skeleton — O,  dat's  all  right,  Wiggle  , 
I  left  yer  just  wot  yer  hauatomy's  most  in  want  of!— 

Afiinsey's  Weekly. 

Thespis — I  have  the  shrewdest  manager  in  New 
York. 

Ranter— In  what  way  ? 

Thespis — Well,  he  has  connected  the  seats  with 
wires  under  the  floor,  and  turns  on  a  light  current  of 
electricity  during  the  heavy  parts.  The  audience 
mistakes  the  electricity  for  thrills. — New  York  Sun. 


The  sensation  of  the  week  was  the  Examiner's 
announcement  of  the  consolidation  of  the  Union  and 
the  California.  The  story  was  promptly  denied  by 
all  parties  thereto,  though  "the  street"  manifests  a 
profound  incredulity  in  regard  to  their  protestations. 
The  current  impression  is  that  there  is  something  in 
the  story,  how  much  no  one  knows.  Daniel  Myer 
holds  large  blocks  of  both  stocks,  and  he  has  been 
very  restive  because  there  have  been  no  material  addi- 
tion to  the  surplus  or  assets  these  recent  years.  He 
is  popularly  supposed  to  be  squirming.  I  doubt, 
emphatically,  whether  much  would  be  attained  by 
consolidating  the  two  concerns.  Both  have  large 
incomes,  but  I  believe  the  channels  are  much  the 
same.  It  would  be  no  specific  advantage  for  the  one 
to  double  its  lines  on  the  same  risks.    If  the  stock- 


DIVIDEND  NOTICES. 

UNION  INSURANCE  COMPANY— San  Francisco, 
April  15,  1891. — At  a  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Direc- 
tors of  the  Union  Insurance  Company,  held  this 
day,  a  dividend  was  declared,  payable  at  the  office 
of  the  Company  on  and  after  the  17th  inst. 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  Secretary. 

AT  A  MEETING  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
the  CALIFORNIA  INSURANCE  COMPANY,  held  this 
day,  a  dividend  of  three  per  cent.  (No.  88)  was  declared 
payable  on  and  after  Friday,  April  17th. 

\V.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  Secretary. 
San  Francisco,  April  15,  1891. 
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Beautiful  Complexion. 

WO|VlAJvJ'S  GREATEST  ©JHAf^JVl 


Such  can  positively  be  obtained  by  the  use  of  MME.  A.  RUP- 
PERT'S  WORLD  RENOWNED  FACE  BLEACH.  No  matter  of 
how  long  standing,  FRECKLES,  MOTH  PATCHES,  ECZEMA 
may  be,  MME.  RUPPERT'S  FACE  BLEACH  will  remove  it, 
and,  without  injury  to  the  skin.  It  is  guaranteed  perfectly 
harmless,  is  not  a  cosmetic,  and  will  do  just  what  we  claim  for 
it.  Send  4  cents  for  circular.  Goods  sent  to  any  address  on 
receipt  of  price.  One  bottle,  $2;  three  bottles  (usually  required 
to  clean  the  complexion),  $5, 

mADflffiE  R.  HIPPEST, 

Parlors  7  and  8,  121  Post  Street,  San  Francisco. 


DRESSMAKING. 


MISS  R.  ROTH, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jenness  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 

MISS  H.  M.  RECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  East.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order.  

mrs.  e.  l.  McClelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co  

MRS.  A.  J.  EASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Rooms  49,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.       Central  Block. 


ATTENTION,  Tailors,  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc.,  wholesale  and  retail  atM. 
SEILER  &  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market.  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  oz  black  spool  silk,  800  yards  for  50  cents. 


A.  M.  JAMES, 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER, 
131  Post  St.,  rooms  17-18.     Received  highest  award  at  State  and 
Mechanics'  fairs  for  design,  fit  and  finish  of  ladies'  dresses  ;  gentleman 
finisher  employed,  guaranteeing  perfect  fit  ;  dresses  made  to  order  in 
24  hours.    Take  elevator 


MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PERFECT-FITTING  SUITS,  $6.00  UP. 
Material  Furnished  if  Desired.  1623  Howard  Street 

At  MRS.  A.  LICHAU'S 

Dressmaking  Parlors 

Fsahionable  suits  made  from  the  plainest  to  the  most  elaborate 
Goods  furnished  if  desired  at  all  prices       733  Geary  St. 

MME.  J.  DRIVON'S 

Corset  Factory 

(Successor  to  Mme.  Baumard))  325  Sutter  Stieet 

Don't  be  mistaken  in  the  number. 

Parisian  Modes 

MME.  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER, 
Rooms  iiq-131  Phelan  Building  Third  Fleer 


MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post,  Between  Hyde  and  Larkin 


MRS.  J.  E.  HARVEY 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING 
Suits  Made  from  $5.00  up.  1224  Market  Street 


MRS.  M.  L.  KNIGHTON, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  MAKING 
No.  109  Eighth  Street,  near  Mission 
A  perfect  fit  guaranteed  or  goods  replaced.    Country  orders  filled. 


THE  FASHIONS. 


Dimity  is  the  demurest,  daintiest  and  most 
maidenly  of  material.  It  is  all  the  rage  for 
summer  gowns,  this  year.  In  fact  the  sum- 
mer fancy  is  to  be  anything  that's  delicate,  sim- 
ple and  girlish. 

Mulls,  muslins,  organdies,  batistes,  every 
thing  that  is  soft  and  sheer.  Flowers,  birds, 
even  moss  and  twigs,  everything  that  breathes 
of  nature  and  of  sweet  simplicity,  are  the 
favorite  designs  for  the  pretty  summer  fabrics. 

There  must  be  nothing  stiff,  nothing 
formal,  about  this  season's  gowns.  And 
starch,  that  arch  enemy  to  grace,  is  banished 
in  disgrace. 

Polka  dots  are  stylish.  Wriggly  patterns 
that  make  you  think  of  pretty  snakes,  are 
fashionable;  outgrowth  of  the  Cleopatra 
craze,  probably.  They're  striking,  but  just 
bit  repulsive. 

Parasols  and  hats  are  cool  looking  and  very 
ingenue. 

The  sterner  sex  are  going  to  rival  their 
sweet  sisters  this  year  in  their  gay  raiment. 

They  tell  me  at  Orr  and  Atkins  that  tennis 
get  tips  are  very  recherche. 

English  serges  and  fine  flannel  will  be  used 
almost  entirely  for  the  racquet  knights. 
White  grounds,  with  both  wide  and  narrow 
stripes,  are  the  favorites.  Belts  are  much 
more  the  mode  than  sashes.  English  bridle 
leather  are  the  newest,  and  there  are  fancy 
leather  belts,  too. 

Some  there  be  who  think  leathern  belts 
smack  a  trifle  too  much  of  harness.  For 
these  there  is  comfort,  for  silken  belts  will  be 
worn  too,  and  black  and  colored  Gordon 
sashes  are  the  very  thing. 

There  are  some  very  swagger  caps  of  un- 
dressed leather,  besides  the  usual  thing  in 
cloth  or  silk.  Dress  shirts  are  adorned  with 
a  fine — a  very  fine — line  of  embroidery  down 
the  front. 

Shoes  in  scarlet,  shoes  in  vermilion,  and 
shoes  in  sky  blue  have  dawned  upon  our  hor- 
rified vision.  They're  enameled,  too,  if  you 
please,  and  they  have  a  delightful  way  of 
making  one's  feet  look  just  precisely  three 
times  their  natural  size.  Nice  idea,  isn't  it? 
From  what  weird  quarter  came  these  fantas- 
tic shoes?  Far  be  it  from  me  to  conjecture, 
but  there  is  something  a  little  English  about 
them,  it  seems  to  me.  No  French  woman 
would  be  guilty  of  such  a  sin  against  co- 
quetry. 

One  chain  bracelet  on  the  left  arm,  one 
dear  little  butterfly  pin,  and  one  quaint  bit  of 
a  jeweled  hat  pin.  There's  all  the  jewelry 
you're  allowed  in  the  street. 

Mme.  Le  Vanway. 


BE  AS  HAMS  MADE  M 


Turn  up  your  sleeve,  or  turn  down 
the  neck  ot  your  dress.  Observe  how 
white  and  clear  the  skin  is.  Nature  made 
the  skin  as  white  and  clear  on  your  face 
as  that  on  jour  armor  neck.  Neglect, 
exposure  ,  alkaline  water,  ami  perhaps  ill. 
health,  have  caused  the  skin  on  yourface 
to  become  rough  and  discolored,  and 
otherwise  blemished.  If  you  would  have  as  clear  and  pure  and  white 
a  skin  on  your  face  as  on  the  unexposed  parts  of  your  person,  fire^ 
use  Mrs  Graham's  FACK  BLKACII  until  you  have  removed  all  blem- 
ishes and  discoloration*  from  the  skin;  then  after  that  is  done,  use  her 
CUCUMBER  AND  ELDER  FLOWER  CREAM  to  protect  it  from 
wind  and  sun,  and  to  cleanse  it  and  keep  the  pores  in  active  and 
healthy  condition,  and  you  may  always  have  a  skin  and  complexion 
as  pure  and  clear  and  white  as  you  had  in  baby  days.  You  will  then 
be  (aa  regards  complexion)  "as  nature  made  you."  Face  Bleach  i„ 
$1. 60  per  bottle.  C.  &  E.  F.  Cream  $1.00  per  bottle.  For  sale  by  all 
druggistB.  MRS.  GERVAISE  URAHAM,  "Beauty  Doctor"  103  Post 
St.,  San  Francisco,  treats  ladies  for  every  blemish  or  defect  of  face  o,. 
figure.   Send  stamp  for  her  little  book  "How  to  be  Beautiful." 


Trips  To  Europe! 

THE  HAfflBl)RG-A|VIEHlGflN 

PACKET  CO. 


EXPRESS  SERVICE — The  new  twin-screw  Express  Steam- 
ers, "  AUOt  STA-VlCTORIA,"  "  COLTJMIlIA,"  "  NoRMANNIA  "  and  "  FURST 

Bismahck,"  of  10,000-li!,000  tons  and  12,600-10,000  horse-power, 
sail  between  NEW  YORK  and  HAMBURG,  touching  at  SOUTH- 
AMPTON. 

KECULAR  SKKV1CE.— The  other  Mail  Steamers  of  this 
Line  leave  NEW  YORK  direct  fur  HAMBURG.  Returning  they 
sail  from  HAMBURG  on  Sundays,  and  touch  at  HAVRE  on  their 
way  to  NEW  i'ORK.  Wednesday's  steamers  sail  direct  for  NEW 
YORK. 

LONDON. — Passengers  are  booked  through  to  London  without 
extra  charge.  London  is  reached  from  Southampton  in  about  Vu 
hours  by  special  train  of  the  Hamijtjko- American  Packet  Co.  The 
landing  arrangements  at  Southampton  are  considered  superior  to 
those  of  any  other  port  in  England,  the  trains  starting  from  the 
docks  direct. 

PARIS.— Paris  can.  be  reached  from  Southampton  either  via 
London  or  via  Havre.  Passengers  going  via  London  have  the 
choice  of  three  routes,  viz.,  via  Dover-Calais,  Folkestone-B  julogue 
or  Newhaven-Dieppe.  The  first  route  has  the  fastest  and  finest 
train  ithe  so-called  Club  Train),  equipped  with  parlor  and  dining 
car*,  making  the  tiip  in  7;t/.j  hours. 

The  time  via  Havre  is  about  12  hours.  The  steamers  of  the 
London  &  Southwestern  Railway  leave  the  landing  at  Southampton 
for  Havre  (or  vice  verm)  every  Monday,  Wednesday  and  Friday 
evening,  reaching  Havre  the  following  morning.  During  the 
summer  season  th'  re  is  daily  connect;on. 

HAMBURG.— The  time  from  Southampton  to  Hamburg  is 
about  20  hours.  Passengers  are  lauded  at  Cuxhaven,  whence 
special  railroad  trains  take  them  to  Hamburg.  Hamburg  is  one  of 
the  most  important  railroad  centres,  and  has  frequent  and  direct 
trains  to  all  p,rts  cf  the  Continent.  A  fast  express  train  service 
has  of  late  been  opened  from  Hamburg  to  the  principal  cities  of 
the  interior,  the  time  to  Berlin  having  been  reduced  to  3%  hours, 
etc. 

SAFETY.— As  legards  safety,  the  twin-screw  system,  and  with 
it  the  division  of  the  ship  into  two  non-communicating  halves, 
each  equipped  with  a  complete  set  of  machinery,  is  generally  con- 
sidered to  offer  a  complete  guarantee  against  all  dangers,  and 
the  public  has  not  been  slow  to  appreciate  this  great  advantage. 

Sl'EEn — This  line  holds  the  record  for  the  fastest  trips 
between  New  Y'ork,  Southampton  and  the  Continent.  The  best 
time  accomplished  was  6  days  15  hours  from  New  York  to  South- 
ampton. This  is  equal  to  a  trip  of  5  days  v'Z  hours  from  New  York 
to  imeenstown,  Southampton  being  about  300  miles  eabt  from 
Queenstown.  During  the  past  year  these  steamers  have  maintained 
aregularfast  Express  Service  between  New  Y'ork,  Southampton 
and  Hamburg,  taking  passengers  to  London  within  7  days,  and  to 
Hamburg  within  8  days,  while  the  actual  average  ocean  passage  is 
reduced  to  a  little  more  than  (i  days. 

Passengers  leaving  New  York  on  Thursday  are  landed  in  South- 
ampton on  the  following  Thursday,  reaching  London  on  the  san  e 
day,  thus  brnging  them  from  NEW  YORK  to  LONDON  in  less  than 
a  week  (it  has  been  done  in  6  days  19  hours,  a  feat  not  equaled  by 
any  other  Line).  This  shows  the  wonderful  convenience  which 
these  steamers  offer  to  the  traveling  public. 

COMFORT. — The  comfort  which  these  steamers  offer  is  un- 
paralleled. Passengers  are  absolutely  relieved  of  all  annoyances 
which  have  hitherto  been  considered  inseparable  from  a  sea  voyage, 
and  are  provided  with  the  same  accommodations  that  can  be 
obtained  in  a  first-class  hotel. 

HAGGAGK.- All  baggage  should  be  plainly  marked  with 
owner's  name  and  name  of  steamer,  also  whether  WANTED  during 
the  voyage  or  NOT  WANTED,  and  whether  it  is  to  be  landed  at 
Southampton  or  Hamburg  Only  hand  bags  can  be  placed  in  the 
staterooms,  and  a  steamer  trunk  not  over  12  inches  high,  which 
will  find  room  under  the  sofas.  All  other  pieces  will  go  into  the 
Hold.  Tags  for  "  Stateroom  "  and  Labels  for  "  Hold  "  baggage  will 
be  furnished  on  application. 

For  Tickets  and  Accommodations  Apply  to 

A.   W.  IYER, 

GEplERALi  AGEplT   FOR    THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

4oi  California  Street,  San  Francisco 


Haggin  Horse  Sale 

ANNUAL  SPRING  SALE 

Of  200  Head  of  Road,  Harness,  Work 
ami  Draft 

HORSES  AND  SHETLAND  PONIES 

From  the  Kanchos  of  J.  B.  HAGGIN,  Esq. 


WILL  TAKE  I'LIGI  AT 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  on  THURSDAY,  WAY  14,  1891 

Precise  Location  of  Sale  in  Future  Advertisements. 
Catalogues  now  in  Preparation. 

I^ILllllP  6t  CO.,  Ltive  Stoek  Huetloneefs 

22  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


i6 


THE    WAV  E . 


WENDELL  E ASTON" 


GEO.  W.  FRINK 


F.  B.  WILDE 


-  •OFFICE8SflLE5«rioTE^ 


AT  AUCTION 

TUESDAY  APRIL  28,  1891 

At  12  O'clock  Noon,  at  Salesroom 

«;:s~     MARKET  STHEET. 


NE  PLUS  ULTRA" 


RESIDENCE  LOTS 

PACIFIC  HEIGHTS 


Magnificent  View 


Unequaled  Location 


bOOK  AT  THE  TERMS 
36-36  36 

The  Best  Residence  Lots 

EVER  OFFERED  AT  AUCTION  IN  THIS  CITY 

Western  Addition  Block  578 

Known  as  the  Bibcock  Block,  Fronting 

WASHINGTON,   CLAY,  BAKER 
and   LYON  STREETS. 

The  Choicest  Location  for  a  Home  in  the  City  of 
Sau  Francisco. 

Streets  all  sewered  and  macadamized.  Elevation 
above  tide  service,  about  270  feet,  making  the  drainage 
from  these  elegant  residence  lots  perfect. 

JACKSON,  CALIFORNIA  STREET  and 
PACIFIC-AVE.  CABLES. 

These  '"Ne  Plus  Ultra"  Residence  Lots  are  without 
exception  the  most  favored  and  best  located  for  hand- 
some residences  of  any  ever  presented  at  public  auction 
in  this  city,  and  stand  unrivaled  for  view  and  sur- 
roundings of  any  in  this  city. 

Parties  desirous  of  view,  surroundings,  health, 
cable  accommodations,  etc.,  should  purchase  one  or  more 
of  these  Ni:  PLUS  ULTRA"  RESIDENCE  LOTS 
for  a  family  residence,  or  for  a  big  advance  as  a  spec- 
ulation. 

We  have  made  arrangements  with  the  CALIFOR- 
NIA TITLE  INSURANCE  AND  TRUt>T  COMPANY 
for  examination  of  abstract  and  a  Policy  of  Insurance 
warranting  the  title  for  the  full  amount  of  the  purchase 
price,  to  be  issued  to  each  purchaser,  for  the  Nominal 
Sum  of  Fifteen  Dollars  Per  Lot. 

EXTRAORDINARY  TERMS: 

One-Fifth  Cash.  One-Fifth  in  1  Year,  One-Fifth 
in  2  Years,  One-Fifth  in  3  Years,  One-Fifth  in  4 
Years:  interest,  7  per  cent  per  annum,  payahle  qart- 
erly. 

Do  Not  Fail  to  Examine  this  Favored  Location 

Take  Powell-St.  cable  cars  to  Mason,  transfer  at 
Mason  St.  to  Jackson-St.  Line,  or  take  cable  cur  on 
Sacramento  St.  out  Jackson,  get  off  from  both  the  above 
routes  at  Baker  St.,  or  Sutter  St.  Cable,  transfer  at 
Polk  St.  for  Pacific  Ave  ,  get  off  at  Raker  or  Lyon  St.; 
these  choice  residence  lots  two  blocks  South  of  Califor- 
nia-St.  cable;  get  off  at  Baker  St.  and  walk  two  blocks 
North.  Our  large  auction  flag  on  the  premises;  also, 
large  diagrams  and  catalogues. 

E  A  STUN,  ELDR1DGE  &  CO.,  Aoct'°"^" 

638   market   Street,   S.  p. 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 


There  continues  to  be  an  abundance  of 
cheap  money. 

The  only  sales  of  bonds  worthy  of  note 
were  of  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  of  Califor- 
nia sixes  at  109^  and  109^ 

*  *  * 

The  Bank  of  California  paid  its  regular 
quarterly  dividend  of_three  dollars  and  seventy- 
five  cents  on  Wednesday. 

California  Electric  Light  shares  dropped  to 
i6s/%  on  Thursday. 

*  *  * 

Hawaiian  Commercial  and  Sugar  is  now 
wanted  at  13^6.  Last  week  it  sold  at  10.  Why? 

*  *  * 

The  Pacific  Gas  Improvement  Co.'s  sale  of 
stock  on  Wednesday  last  averaged  78  per 
share.  Immediately  afterwards  the  stock  rose 
to  79'  2  bid.  There  were  demands  for  many 
hundreds  of  shares  in  excess  of  those  offered. 

*  *  * 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  California  Safe 
Deposit  and  Trust  Co.  took  place  on  Monday. 

George  E.  Goodman,  Jacob  C.  Johnson  and 
Homer  S.  King  were  elected  Directors  for  the 
ensuing  year  in  place  of  George  L.  Bradley, 
F.  H.  Woods,  and  A.  D.  Sharon.  Since  Man- 
ager Young  took  charge  last  July,  much 
progress  has  been  made,  the  result  of  his  in- 
dividual enterprise.  Prior  to  the  present 
regime,  the  business  of  the  bank  department, 
under  J.  M.  Shotwell's  management,  was  grad- 
ually dwindling  away.  Several  silurian  cranks 
among  the  eleven  Directors  have  heretofore 
hampered  progress  in  their  zeal  to  financier 
those  $200,000  of  cash  capital,  according  to 
their  characteristic  ideas  of  banking.  Divi- 
dends in  future  are  to  be  paid  semi-annually 
in  January  and  July. 

*  *  # 

Spring  Valley  Water  Works  shares  con- 
tinue unchanged;  qui  viveraverra,  what  is  go- 
ing to  be  the  little  game  in  connection  with 
the  issuance  of  all  of  those  10,000  additional 
shares. 

*  *  * 

The  San  Francisco  Gaslight  shares  rose  to 
64^6  on  the  announcement  that  dividends 
would  henceforth  be  paid  at  the  rate  of  35 
cents  per  share,  but  have  since  reacted  tem- 
porarily a  trifle.  At  65  these  shares  now 
yield  61/,  per  cent. 

Investor. 


THE  INSTRUCTOR. 

Not  till  we  meet  with  Love  in  all  his  beauty, 

In  all  his  solemn  majesty  and  worth, 
Can  we  translate  the  meaning  of  life's  duty, 

Which  God  oft  writes  in  cipher  at  our  birth. 

Not  till  Love  comes  in  all  his  strength  and  terror, 
Can  we  read  others'  hearts;  not  till  then  know 

A  wide  compassion  for  all  human  error, 

Or  sound  the  quivering  depths  of  mortal  woe. 

Not  till  we  sail  with  him  o'er  stormy  oceans 
Have  we  seen  tempests;  hidden  in  his  hand 

He  holds  the  keys  to  all  the  great  emotions; 
Till  he  unlocks  them,  none  can  understand. 

Not  till  we  walk  with  him  on  lofty  mountains 

Can  we  quite  measure  heights.    And,  oh,  sad  truth! 

When  once  we  drink  from  his  immortal  fountains, 
We  bid  farewell  to  the  light  heart  of  youth. 

Thereafter  our  most  perfect  day  will  borrow 
A  dimming  shadow  from  some  dreaded  night. 

So  great  grows  joy  it  merges  into  sorrow, 
And  evermore  pain  tinctures  our  delight. 

— Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox. 


Grand  Opening* 


Of  the  Finest  I.inc  and  Latest  Styles  of 

SPRING  AND  SUMMER  WOOLENS 

 MY  OWN  IMPORTATION- 
DIRECT    FRom  the 
EUROPEAN  miLiLiS 

English  Goods  at  Prices 
never  bsfore  offered  on 
the  Pacific  Coast 

Elegant  Business  Suits 

Perfect  Kit  Guaranteed 

$30  to  $35 

Pine  Dress  Suits 

Perfect  Fit  Guaranteed 
$35  to  $55 

All  Other  Garments  in  Like  Proportion. 
Suits  Made  to  Order  with  the  Best  of  Trimmings  and 
Workmanship,  at  Moderate  Prices. 


 THIS  IS  THE  ONLY  FIRM  

JOE     POHEIM    THE  TAILOR 

That  has  the  facility  of  Importing  his  Goods  Direct 
for  his  Eleven  Stores  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

203  Montgomery,  724  Market,  1110  and  1112  Market  Sts 
1132  Market  St.,  San  Francisco 

BRANCH  STORKS— 141  South  Spring  St.,  L.  A.;  916  Fifth  St.  bet. 
D  and  E  Sts  ,  San  Die-o;  105,  107  and  109  Sinta  Clara  St.,  Cor.  Mar- 
ket, San  Jose:  600  J  St.  cor.  Sixth,  Sac;  13^8  Mariposa  St.,  Fresno. 
Ti.%  Main  St.,  Stockton,  Cat.    73  Morrison  St  ,  Portland  Or. 

Rules  for  Self-measurement  and  Samples  sent 
Free  to  any  address,  011  application  to 

JOE  POHEIM  "Tile  Tail  ox"' 

Cream  of  Lillies  and  Almonds 

Is  a  delicate  liquid  cream  for  soften- 
ing and  beautifying  the  skin.  It  is 
healing,  cooling  and  delightfully  re- 
freshing, and  is  superior  to  all  other 
preparations  for  cleansing  the  face 
{a,  from  Cosmetics,  removing  Tan,  Sun- 
p  burn  and  the  irritation  caused  by 
exposure  to  the  wind.  It  prevents 
freckles  and  Wrinkles,  makes  the 
complexion  clear,  and  transforms  a 
coarse,  rough  skin  into  one  of  ex- 
quisite softness  and  beauty. 

PRICE,  per  Bottle,  75c. 
WILD   ROSE  CURLING   FLUID    will  keep  the  bangs  in 
curl  for  a  whole  week,  50c. 

CABMEL  COSMETIC  CO. 

General  Agents  for  ihe  Pacific  Coast. 
LADY  AGENTS  WANTED. 


230  Taylor  Street 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICKS 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCER 


Wendell  Eastos,         Wh.  C.  Murdoch,  A.  C.  Stevens, 

President.  Vicc-Pres.  &  Ucn'l  Mgr.         Supt.  uf  Agencies 

Anglo-California  Bask  (I/rn  ),  Treasurer. 

Olnet,  Chickerino  &  Thomas,  Attorneys. 
INCORPORATED  JAN.   26th,  1891 

Pacific  Coast  Savings  Society 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

640  Market  Street 

OPP-  PALACE  HOTEL 

Capital  Stock,     -      -  $50,000,000 

We  Invite  your  attention  to  the  Special  features  of  our  Society 


SEND  t'OIt  PROSPECTUS 


THE   WAV  K  • 
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fire  Yoa  Going  to  the  Seaside? 

SANTA  CRUZ  Peerless  Among  me  summer  Resorts 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Late  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  and 
formerly  of  the  Kittredge  House,  takes  pleasure  in 
informing  his  many  old  patrons,  friends,  and  the  pub- 
lic generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

POPE  HOUSE  ANDCOTTACES 

The  teading  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz      Open  and  Ready  for  Business 

Situated  in  the  most  delightful  residence  part  of  the 
town,  protected  from  the  ocean  winds;  half  hourly 
street-car  connections  with  the  business  part  of  town 
and  the  beach;  delightful  shady  grounds,  fine  lawn 
tenuis  court,  etc.  Mr.  Peakes'  record  and  reputation 
as  a  hotel  proprietor  is  a  guarantee  that  the  table  and 
service  will  be  the  best  that  can  be  provided. 

For  terms,  address 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Pope  House,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


PROF.   L.  FRIEDR1CH, 

Teacher  of  Violin  and  Guitar 

40(i  Geary  Street 


MISS  ELLEN  COURSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Post  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing, 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street.' 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD — I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  ami  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMID,  Sculptor. 


SIG.   G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Studio,  Room  105  St.  Ann's  Building 


ISONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY. 

401-403  SanSOme  St..  ^"r  Sacramento. 


T.  R.  CAREVV 


J  AS.  KNGI.ISH 


CARE W  &  ENGLISH 

Undertakers  and  Embalmers 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

The  Finest  Undertaking  Parlors  in  the  City. 

No.  19  VAN  NESS  AVENUE,  NEAR  MARKET  STREET 

Telephone  3160,  Ban  Franeinco, 


Dear  Wave: — The  young  ladies  and  gentlemen  who 
ride  are  having  very  much  the  best  time  of  it  now.  The 
late  showers  settled  the  dust  and  made  outdoor  exer- 
cise of  any  kind  most  enjoyable.  The  riders  have 
taken  advantage  of  the  delightful  evenings,  and  we 
have  had  several  "show-offs"  for  the  benefit  of  the 
uninitiated.  Will  Shepard  jhas  won  several  hearts 
among  the  fair  sex  while  on  that  lovely  animal.  I  trus 
Maud  won't  criticise  my  riding  too  severely  for  this  is 
the  first  season  in  two  years  that  I  have  attempted  a 
mount,  and  if  Will  hadn't  frightened  my  horse  as  we 

were  passing  the  G.  C         the  other  evening,  I  feel 

confident  I  would  have  "done  my  teacher  proud."  "We 
girls  who  ride"  are  exerting  our  superfluous  energy 
in  Phonses'  direction;  he  rides  so  well  that  we  are 
very  anxious  to  have  him  join  our  parties,  but  Esther 
doesn't  ride,  so  I  presume  that  settles  it.  Why  doesn't 
he  teach  her  ?  She  would  surely  prove  an  apt  scholar; 
then  she  is  so  jolly  that  she  would  be  a  very  pleasant 
addition. 

By  the  way,  Maud  said  she  "was  perfectly  disgusted 
with  B.  B's,  Paul  Pry's  and  Imp's  letters,  and  she 
would  be  very  careful  in  the  future  not  to  put  herself 
in  the  way  of  criticism."  Well,  now,  don't  youknow, 
I'm  deucedly  sorry  if  I  have  said  anything  to  cause 
Maud  to  refuse  the  different  societies  for  the  poor  the 
use  of  her  voice  in  coaxing  the  shekels  Irom  the  pock- 
ets of  our  wealthy  but  penurious  society  people.  Rosa 

K  and  Miss  F  seem  to  enjoy  the  letters  hugely. 

That's  the  proper  way  to  take  it,  even  if  people  do 
accuse  you  of  being  the  correspondent.  1  have  never 
over-stepped  the  bounds  as  B.  B  did  in  her  last 
effusion;  her  repetition  of  the  unmerited  and  disgust- 
ingly vulgar  gossip  concerning  a  most  estimable  lady, 
Mrs.  Fred.  Smith,  proves  conclusively  that  the  gossips 
were  not  members  of  our  400  during  Mrs.  S's  regime, 
and  take  this  opportunity,  "Mr.  S's  misfortune,"  to 
repay  the  grudge  they  owe.  Had  B.  B.thc-  slightest  ac- 
j  quaintancc  with  the  lady  in  question,  she  would  realize 
!  how  utterly  impossible  and  improbable  would  be  the  find- 

I  ing  of  any  of  the  credited  traits.    Mrs.  S  was  an 

economical  wife  and  devoted  mother  notwithstanding  the 
gossips,  and  the  Central  Calif ornian  is  generally  censured 
for  permitting  a  correspondent  to  publish  slanders  of 
the  poor  little  woman  in  the  present  trouble.  The 
Smiths'  friends  are  now,  and  always  have  been,  the  sub- 
stantial business  men  of  town,  and  their  verdict  was 
that  Mr.  S.  did  in  an  intoxicated  condition  what  was  most 
foreign  to  his  nature,  yet  B.  B.  is  such  a  paragon  that  she 
can  criticise  his  action  and  try  to  make  a  most  worthy 
woman  his  accomplice.  She  remarks,  too,  that  she 
"■leaves  all  such  things  for  Imp  and  The  Wave."  Ugh! 
had  I  ever  abused  my  privilege  as  a  society  corres- 
pondent to  such  an  extent,  I  would  hide  my  head  in 
very  shame. 

Oh,  dear  Wave,  aren't  the  Bostonians  grand?  I 
never  enjoyed  anything  like  it  before,  and  such  a 
lovely  audience,  too;  our  400  was  well  represented. 
Sir  Joseph  and  his  cousin  (?)  Hebe  were  there,  Louie 
and  De  Witt  spread  themselves;  Louie  cut  Lee  out 

with  the  little  "blonde  De  W  ,"  and  De  Witt  G  

had  Miss  Craig,  of  San  Francisco,  Tom  L  escorted 

pretty  Miss  S—  ;  Lee  and  Charlie  T  occupied  or- 
chestra seats  alone;  Lee's  intentions  were  good;  he  in- 
tended taking  a  young  lady,  but,  as  is  often  the  case, 
some  one  was  ahead  of  him. 

EmmaandMr.  A  were  together  again;  Oh,  how 

I  do  wish  I  knew  whether  they  are  to  be  married  in 

June" or  not.    Mabel  C  was  there  with  "lengthy;" 

Bessie  Braly  was  chaperoned  by  her  handsome 
mother,  and,  will  you  believe  it!  Shep,  the  hard- 
hearted, fickle  wretch,  had  Corrine  F  .  The  Helm 

boys,  in  fact,  nearly  all  the  young  society  men,  were 
just  lovely  Monday  evening,  and  had  the  sweet  girls 
out  to  the  opera. 

Rose  K  blossomed  out  in  a  new  gown  and  hat, 

and  the  little  family  with  Ma  and  Pa  Furgurson  looked 
complete  and  happy.  Maud  was  with  Papa  Berry; 
now,  I'm  sure  if  I  had  such  a  fine-looking  paternal 
for  an  escort,  I  wouldn't  care  a  snap  whether  the 

boys  asked  me  out  or  not,  and  Pa  B  is  much  better 

company  too  than  well,  any  of  the  boys.  In  box  A 
were  the  Forsythes;  B  was  occupied  by  the  Wood- 
worths,  Eggers  and  Miss  Sohlke.     G's  were  not  in 

their  accustomed  loge;  Nan  and  Mrs.  W  filled  it 

nicely.  The  Lee  Gundlefingers  and  Max  Frankenaus 
occupied  the  second  loge;  Number  3  contained  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Deardorff  and  pretty  Miss  Aukeny.  The 
Mullers  and  Dixons  returned  from  Stockton  to  attend 
the  opera;  Reel  Terry  was  happy  with  a  few  other 
Democrats,  and  was  wifeless,  she  beiug  in  Stockton. 
Browns,  Phillips,  Pealars,  Gearharts,  Griffiths,  in 
fact,  everybody  was  there. 

After  the  theatre,  the  successful  Democrats,  filled 
with  enthusiasm  and  bad  beer,  serenaded  Boss  Mc- 

W  and  others,  and,  as  I  heard  Mike  say,  "Sure 

they're  the  divil's  awn,  an'  it's  a  moighty  cold  day 
wid  the  Rep's,"  and  it  was. 

Society  folks  don't  seem  above  a  small  number  in  a 
dinner  or  poker  party,  and  I'm  wondering  what  has 
struck  the  place;  it  hasn't  been  so  quiet  here  in  many 


moons.    The  card  party  Paul  Pry  saw  in  Mrs.  Dr. 

P  's  eye,  must  have  beeen  a  pleasant  memory  of 

something  past,  for  she  denied  to  me  her  inten- 
tions of  any  such  amusement  for  this  season.  I  think 
it  would  be  jolly  if  a  few  physicians'  wives  gave  a 
skeleton  dance  in  Barton  Hall,  decorations  of  skulls 
and  bones,  shrouds  for  costumes,  cofirn-shaped  tables. 
For  one  figure  of  a  german  they  might  have  a  skeleton 
skirt  dance  by  eight  of  our  young  society  girls  and  men, 
and  I  could  name  the  set,  so  they  wouldn't  have  to 
do  much  making  up  either.  Yours,  Imp. 


How  to  Travel  to  and  From 


•f  CALIFORNIA  + 

by  the 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

<§—      —DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address  : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray,  T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  Traffic  Manager  General  /'ass  Agent 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MIME   MARIE  BOREL-SN YDERS,  Proprietress 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


SUCCKSSOKS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 


52 
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2a_ 


55" 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING  §£l 

BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 
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THE    WAV  K- 


TOILET  ARTICLES  p 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


Our  department  for  the  abort  line  n  most  complete,  anil  deserves 
your  attention  from  the  fact  it  contains  many  necessary  articles  at 
prices  much  less  than  they  are  usually  sold  for. 

Lazelles  &  Crown's  Extracts,  ioc  per  bottle. 
Triple  Extracts,  All  Odors,  sold  by  the  oz.  at  35c. 
Sachet  Powders,  25c  per  oz. 
Chamois  Skins,  all  sizes,  from  ioc  to  $1.00. 
Light  and  Dark  Bandoline,  ioc  per  bottle,  or 

three  for  25c. 
SPONGES,  TOOTH  BRUSHES, 
COMBS,  CURLING  IRONS, 

BAY  RUM,  FLORIDA  WATER, 
TOILET  POWDER, 

TOOTH  POWDER, 

ETC.,  ETC. 

ALL  AT  POPULAR  PRICKS. 

Many  Novelties  Shown  in  Our  Department  for 
Mourning  Goods. 


MAIL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  FILLED. 


^Sullivan.  BuPfci^  \  Detoeij 

'  (INCORPORATKD) 

947-949  MARKET  ST. 
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Opaline  will  Remove  Wrinkles. 

Opaline  will  restore  a  complexion  impaired  by 
the  constant  use  of  injurious  substances. 

Opaline  is  a  physiological  skin  food. 

Opaline  is  indorsed  by  the  Stale  Analyist, 
and  the  highest  medical  authority  of  California. 

8EE  LETTERS  IN  CIRCULARS. 

Ladies,  Opaline  will  be  applied  gratuitously 
every  afternoon  at  our  Depot, 

181  POST  STREET,  ROOM  '2  >. 

La  Campagnie  Cossietique  d'Opale. 
Opaline  Perfection  Powder. 
Opaline  Medicated  Soap. 
Opaline  Freckle  and  Moth  Lotion. 

Grand  Open  flip  Concerts 
 \ 

 AT  

BLAIR'S  PARK 

 ON  LINE  OF  

New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 

 M  USI  C  

EVERY  SATURDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

Louis  N.  Ritzau's  Orchestra  of  Soloists 

EVERY  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

FINEST  SCENIC  (  ABLE  RIDE  OX  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


San  Jose,  April  17.  Dear  Kate: — The  unterrified 
have  at  last  solved  the  problem.  They  want  Sappho, 
and  they  propose  to  have  her,  uo  matter  what  it  costs, 
or  who  is  hurt.  How  do  they  propose  to  get  her  ? 
Well,  we  have  formed  a  "trust,"  the  "Sappho 
Trust,"  if  you  please,  and  Tom  and  I  have  each  been 
presented  with  a  block  of  the  stock.  At  the  last 
meeting  the  entire  membership,  having  reached  five, 
including  Tom  and  myself,  were  all  present.  It  was 
very  funny,  and  I  must  tell  you  about  it.  You  see, 
the  doctor  is  president,  and,  I  will  say,  that  aside 
from  his  doleful  manner  and  bad  English,  he  pre- 
sides most  gracefully.  The  meeting  was  opened  with 
tears,  and  closed  with  imprecations  deep,  instead  of 
prayers.  The  opening  address  was  somewhat  in  the 
following  strain  :  "Dear,  dear  friends  and  fellow  suf- 
ferers, I  really  can't  stand  the  way  this  thing  is  going 
I  would  rather  lose  that  valuable  diploma  of  mine 
(the  doctor  secured  it — well,  no  matter  how)  than  be 
so  criticised.    Not  that  I  particularly  object  to  what 

Sappho  says,  because  when  it  was  Dr.  T          I  really 

enjoyed  it,  but  then,  you  know,  I  can't  bear  the  bur- 
den alone.  My  spokesman  is  so  deep  in  the  mire  that 
I,  too,  am  beginning  to  feel  the  ridiculous  position  in 
which  we  are  placed." 

The  dear  doctor's  strain  was  such  a  doleful  one 
that  the  banker  and  the  tailor  both  interrupted  him 
with  a  demand  to  proceed  to  business. 

Harry  V          and  the  Hibernian  lawyer  came  in 

about  this  time;  the  former  with  a  set  of  resolutions 
all  prepared.  He  attempted  to  read  them,  but  not 
having  fully  recovered  from  the  effects  of  a  very 
recherche  tin  wedding  recently,  where  the  fruit  cake 
was  too  antique,  he  was  not  equal  to  the  task,  so 
passed  the  engrossed  parchment  to  his  companion. 
The  latter  is  a  great  admirer  of  the  doctor's  wonderful 
skill,  and  is  envious  of  his  command  of  English,  but 
you'd  have  died  to  see  the  Irish  barrister's  face  as  he 
scanned  the  scroll.  With  a  great  big  non-Catholic 
oath  he  exclaimed  "Resolutions  and  libel  suits  be 
blankety,  blanked  blank — I've  had  enough  of  both. 
My  style  would  be  to  find  Sappho,  and  then  use  the 
shillalah."  We  talked  and  talked,  and  finally  got 
down  to  the  assessment.  Everybody  except  the 
tailor  agreed  that  this  should  be  merely  nominal, 
but  Billy,  you  know,  owns  all  the  store,  besides  the 
elegant  mansion  on  Second  street,  so  he  can  afford 
to  come  down  well.  Tom  says  he  always  does  when 
somebody  else  puts  up. 

We  finally  got  a  small  fund  started,  just  enough  to 
retain  the  lawyer  (no,  not  the  Irishman,  he's  too  high- 
priced),  and  then  we  started  out  to  canvass  for  more. 
Did  we  get  it?  you  ask.    Well,  no,  we  didn't. 

Mr.  Nestnith  said  no  one  had  injured  him,  so  he  re- 
fused. Billy  Beans  did  likewise,  and  Howell  Moore 
was  too  gallant  to  contribute.  Mr.  Woodrow  said  he 
had  no  fight  with  Sappho.  B.  D.  Murphy,  Tom  Mont- 
gomery, and  Archie  McDonald  want  the  ancient 
Greek  to  continue.  Mr.  Tisdale  thought  it  would  be 
better  to  attend  to  his  own  business,  while  Ike  Loeb, 
Dave  Bryant  and  Thad  Hobson  all  said  that  they  did 
not  dislike  Sappho,  and  they  were  not  going  into  any 
such  fight.  Harry  Pierce  has  taken  his  charming  lit- 
tle wile's  advice,  and  declines  to  quarrel  with  me. 
Clarence  Urmy  positively  said  "No."  Rudolph 
Spenee,  Ward  Wright  and  Arthur  Field  had  a  quiet 
little  laugh  when  they  were  approached,  and  Johnny 
Yoell,  Neville  Castle  and  Joe  Patton  demurred  on  the 
ground  of  uncertainty.  Johnny  Auzerais  agreed  to 
subscribe  if  he  received  some  little  assurance  of  suc- 
cess. This  we  could  not  give  him,  so  he  finally  con- 
cluded that  he  wouldn't  join  in  a  chase  for  such  a 
fleeting  damsel  as  Sappho.  Tom  Morrison  would  like 
to  catch  her,  but  then  you  know  he  would  like  to  nab 
one  or  two  other  fellows,  so  honors  are  easy  there. 
Ernest  Dawson  solemnly  assured  me  that  "  his  heart 
went  right  out  to  Sappho,  for  she  always  tells  the 
truth."  Will  Bowden  promised  to  start  a  fund  to  in- 
duce Sappho  to  go  on  with  the  good  work,  and  I 
heard  him  say  myself  that  he  would  ask  Joe  O'Keeffe 
to  stand  in  on  the  same  proposition.  So  you  see  the 
difficulties  we  encounter.  Why,  when  Mr.  Lyon  was 
asked  to  contribute  he  said,  "  What's  that,  you  want 
me  to  stop  Sappho  ?  No,  sir;  the  ladies  would  have 
nothing  to  talk  about — vait  a  liddle." 

Detective  Bury  offered  to  locate  poor  me  (the  con- 
ceit of  John)  if  we  paid  him  for  it,  but  there's  the 
rub,  we  can't  get  a  cent  outside  the  combine. 

The  Democrats  are  wild  with  anger  at  the  way  Vic 
has  been  treated.  He  was  elected  District  Attorney 
by  a  large  majority  aud  is  a  brilliant  young  lawyer, 
yet  he  was  placed  behind  M.  Morehouse  in  that  crazy- 
old  hull  —spelled  his  name  wrong,  too.  Vic  has  a  del- 
icate constitution,  you  know,  and  perhaps  they  put 
him  amidships  to  escape  mml  de  "iff — the  other  two  are 
getting  awfully  sick,  and  Harry  has  already  suggested 
to  the  steersman  the  possibility  of  those  boots  coming 
up.  Anyw-ay,  Vic  is  biding  his  time;  they  may  insult 
him  with  beggarly  cartoons,  but  he's  here  to  stay,  and 
will  down  them  yet. 

I  attended  a  lunch  party  at  Mrs.  Archer's  last  week 
when  the  menu  was  very,  very  dainty,  and  the  decora- 


tions  of  westeria  very,  very  plentiful.  Speaking 

about  entertaining,  I  hear  that  Mrs.  R  is  dying  to 

give  a  party,  but  does  not  want  to  invite  me,  and  is 
afraid  to  leave  me  out.  Please  tell  the  Professor's 
wife  that  I  won't  say  a  word  about  her  entertainment, 
for  I  have  fully  made  up  my  mind  to  chronicle  in  the 
future  no  parties  except  those  given  by  the  400. 
Every  time  I  have  gone  outside  of  these  I  have  got 
into  trouble.  Just  see  what  a  row  my  last  silver  wed- 
ding raised. 

I  notice  the  Record,  which  is  really  a  bright  paper, 
every  day  knocks  poor  Mr.  Owen's  hat  over  his  eyes, 
kicks  him  around,  and  treats  him  in  a  very  severe 
manner,  indeed.  I  think  it  is  shameful  for  Mr.  De- 
lacy  to  hit  the  poor  old  man  so  hard.  You  know, 
Mr.  Owen  is  nearly  friendless,  and  his  troubles  weigh 
onjliim  very  much;  he  is  so  old  that  he  cannot  rally 
from  the  attacks.  He  says  if  he  could  get  back  the 
#1000  he  put  into  his  poor  old  sheet,  he  would  get 
right  out. 

Our  Whist  Club  met  at  the  Vendome  last  week,  but 
don't  mention  this,  as  we  do  not  want  it  known. 

Belle  Eaton  entertained  our  Monday  Night  Danc- 
ing Club  on  Wednesday  evening;  we  had  the  love- 
liest time.  Mrs.  Eaton  and  her  daughter  have  the 
faculty  of  making  all  their  guests  feel  at  home. 

Maggie  Willy  was  married  on  Wednesday  to  Will 
Morrison  and  Miss  Malerin  and  Dr.  Eatjo  were  mar- 
ried at  Santa  Clara  on  the  same  day.    More  anon, 

Sappho. 

 *♦<  

It  is  a  fact  acknowledged  by  the  best  authorities  on 
the  subject,  that  no  hair  or  scalp  can  be  perfectly 
healthy  unless  they  are  thoroughly  clean. 

Therefore,  Shampooing  is  one  of  the  necessities  for 
obtaining  luxuriant  hair. 

Miss  Foley,  of  Room  14,  Letitia  Building,  San 
Jose,  has  a  reputation  for  her  fine  shampooing,  and 
those  who  have  tried  her  dry  shampoo  claim  it  to  be 
delightful. 


Df^.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 


Office,  69 J4  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surreal  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
H.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  improved 
method.  Best  fillings  ai.d  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  veluras. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  12. 


Hotel  Ben  Lomond 

On  the  San  Lorenzo  river,  amidst  the  romantic  scenery 
of  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains,  Hotel  Ben  Eomond 
is  situated;  a  magnificent  hotel  with  every 
modern  convenience  and  elegantly  furn- 
ished; located  in  a  virgin  forest. 

Hunting  and  fishing,  a  huge  swimming  pond,  lawn 
tennis  and  croquet  grounds,  also  a  club  house 
provided  with  billiard  tables  for  ladies. 

The  most  delightful  summer  resort  in  the  State,  on 
the  Boulder  Creek  railroad,  nine  miles  from 
Santa  Cruz. 

Charges  Reasonable 

Post-Office,  Telephone,  Express  and  Telegraph 
OPENS  MAY  1st         *        Secure  accommodations  at  once 

  -McfOT.UTM  &  DOUGLAS,  Props. 


KKWtKSENTING 

JENNESS  MILLER 


A  T  HOME 
U  O  W  X  S 

From  #25  00  up 

Street  Gowns 

From  ?3S  00  up, 
INCLUDING  HAT 
To  Complete 
Costume, 
in  Silk,  Woolen  and  Cotton  for 

SPRING  and  summER  COCUNS 

NEW  DESIGNS  IN  MILLINERY 

My  design*  .ire  original,  perfect-fitting  studies  in  the  height  of  fashion,  and 
especially  adapted  to  the  individual  wearer.  I  scud  sketches  and  samples  and 
guarantee  a  perfect  fit  without  personal  interview.  I'uder  these  conditions  I  an 
receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of  the  country,  and  invanal.ly  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  1-aslnon  Book,  "Artistic  Oowniiig.' 

MENTION  THE  WAVE. 


NEW  FABRICS 


THE  WAV  E . 
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STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 


Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 


The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age. 


A.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  AGENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco. 


Maison  -:'  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  as  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TBLBPHONB     1X7  O  .  I0B8 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  8ERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bankers'  Club 

House  Sausages,  as  well  as 
  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays. 


WELCH'S 


Galifornia  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 

A  Simple  Means  of  Ail-Night  nhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  $2.50 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.       Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

ROMAN,    TURKISH,    RUSSIAN-STKAM,  SULPHUR, 
KLKCTRIC,   MKCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.   A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  aDd  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  820  to  $60  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  In  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 


JDR.   - V .  O.  HA^LEHURST, 
DENTIST, 
335  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Office  Hours  :  9  A.  M.  to  6  p.  m. 


Stockton,  April  14. — Dear  Wave: — Do  you  know 
that  I  am  trembling  with  fear  and  agony,  for  now  that 
two  of  our  girls  have  proven,  without  a  doubt,  that 
they  are  not  connected  with  Nana,  in  looking  around 
for  someone  else  to  fasten  their  suspicions  upon,  they 
are  liable  to  get  uncomfortably  close  to  the  right 
track.  As  long  as  the  400  were  sure  in  their  own 
minds  that  they  had  discovered  Naua's  identity,  life 
was  a  sweet  and  peaceful  summer's  dream  to  me,  and 
I  experienced  none  of  the  notoriety  that  fall  to  the 
lot  of  "Sappho"  and  "Imp,"  to  judge  from  their 
letters,  but  now  I  will  not  feel  so  secure.  Altogether, 
I  am  not  sorry  that  the  girls  have  been  vindicated, 
for  though  no  one  showed  their  suspicions  openly,  I 
have  no  doubt  that  Dame  Rumor  made  it  very 
unpleasant  for  them  in  more  ways  than  one. 

The  dancing  season  in  Stockton  virtually  closed 
with  the  Gaiety  party  last  Friday,  although  there  will, 
no  doubt,  be  a  number  of  private  affairs  gotten  up 
yet.  The  boys  "  spread  "  themselves  on  the  occasion, 
the  hall  was  trimmed  prettier  than  it  ever  was  before, 
and  Ritzau,  of  your  city,  furnished  the  finest  music  I 
ever  danced  to.  He  made  himself  very  popular,  too, 
by  generously  responding  to  the  numerous  encores, 
and  by  finishing  every  square  dance  with  a  short 
waltz,  and  if  there  is  one  thing  Stockton  people  like 
to  do,  it  is  to  waltz.  I  will  not  tell  you  who  came 
with  me,  for  fear  that  I  might  make  a  mistake  like  one 
of  our  papers  here  that  attempted  it.  The  reporter 
stated  that  Charles  Wheaton  escorted  Miss  Ida  John- 
son, when  it  should  have  read  Will  G.  Davis  and  wife, 
(nee  Ida  Johnson).  The  mistake  was  notan  unnatural 
one,  as  Charlie  and  Will  look  a  great  deal  alike,  and 
Charlie  used  to  be  a  great  friend  of  Ida's.  Dear,  old 
Charlie  did  not  come  up  at  all,  and  I  was  awfully  sorry; 
I  have  not  had  a  dance  with  him  for  ages.    Walter  B. 

S  was  there  in  all  his  old-time  glory,  and  looked 

handsomer  than  ever;  he  was  quite  attentive  to  Miss 
Inmaii.  I  do  hope  that  next  season  he  will  not  wait 
till  the  last  party  before  showing  himself.  "All  the 
world  loves  a  lover"  was  illustrated  in  the  case  of 

Algae  K  and  Eugene  W  ,  whose  engagement 

I  announced  two  weeks  ago.  The  other  gentlemen 
were  so  afraid  of  intruding  on  Eugene's  preserves, 
that  the  poor  fellow  had  to  dance  seven  times  with  his 
affianced,  and  even  then  she  was  obliged  to  sit  four  or 
five.  This  state  of  affairs  should  not  be,  but  that  it  is 
so,  is  so  well  known,  that  several  of  my  friends  whom 
I  know  to  be  engaged,  strive  tooth  and  nail  to  deny  it. 
Among  the  visitors  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  G.  Davis, 
Mrs.  L.  W.  Read  (nee  Sadie  Adams),  Miss  Libbie 
Nathan,  Miss  Maud  Bourlaud  and  G.  M.  Wilde,  of 
San  Francisco;  Miss  Gertie  Yoell  and  Miss  Plank, 
San  Jose;  Mrs.  Dr.  Dunne,  Miss  Carrie  O'Brien  and 
H.  M.  Squires,  of  Oakland;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eugene 
Crouch,  Miss  Smith,  Frank  Smith,  J.  N.  Lean,  Wm. 
Kramer,  of  Sacramento. 

The  most  beautiful  women  on  the  floor,  to  my  mind, 
were  Miss  Plank,  Miss  French,  Miss  Fox  and  Miss 
Kelsey,  and  the  handsomest  gentlemen  were  Frank 
West,  Eugene  Wilhoit,  W.  B.  Starbfrd  and  Ira  Ladd. 

I  might  say  that  Artie  W         was  the  prettiest  boy, 

but  I  am  afraid  I  might  increase  the  size  of  his  hat 
band  (if  it  would  allow  of  further  stretching). 

On  Wednesday  I  attended  a  tiddledywinks  party 
given  by  Miss  Post,  (I  was  fortunate  enough  to  escape 
that  given  by  Miss  Allie  Thompson  in  March,)  in 
honor  of  her  guest.  Miss  Plank,  of  San  Jose,  who,  by 
the  way,  is  the  most  brautiful  woman  I  ever  saw,  and 
enjoyed  myself  immensely,  that  is,  after  we  had  wor- 
ried through  the  alleged  interesting  game  (that  served 
its  purpose  when  it  acted  as  an  excuse  for  the  gather- 
ing) was  over.  Euchre,  drive  whist  and  kindred 
games  are  chestnuts,  it  is  true,  but  they  are  ten 
times  better  than  a  game  which  even  little  children 
have  given  up  as  too  idiotic,  and  which  it  is  now 
attempted  to  foist  upon  a  suffering  public  (suffering 
from  ennui),  as  a  fad.  I  am  sure  that  none  of  those 
who  have  attended  one  of  these  parties  could  be 
enveigled  into  giving  a  repetition  of  this- exhibition 
of  imbecility  at  their  own  homes  and  in  their  own 
names.  Yours,  as  usual,  Nana. 


S.  &  G.  GUMP 

Importers  of  and  Dealers  in 

European  Paintings,  Fine  Art  Novelties 

STATUES,  ETCHINGS  and  ENGRAVINGS 

MANUFACTURERS  of 

JVlii^ROf^s,  Wood  Mantels, 

Pedestals,  EJto.,  Etc. 
581  and   583   fQflRKET  STREET 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


For  Sale  in  Every  City  of  the  Union  by  Leading  Grocers 
and  Wine  Dealers 

FA        II  A  nrn   So'«  Agent  for  the  World 
.    M.     rlMDELri       122  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


Spring  Opening 


EAGLESON  &  GO., 

LATEST   NOVELTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosier}/, 

Underwear, 

Negliaee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuffs, 

Tennis  SasJies,  Etc.,  Etc. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  JVIAf^ET  STREET 


MOTT'S" 


Pure -Eastern  Apple  Cider 

Manufactured  by  S.  K.  &  J.  C. 
MOTT,  New  York 

COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

Solpa'cffic1coast  107  FRONT  STREET 


Tenuis  SflnMis^BattM  Salts 

For    X  O  O  X 

TO  BE  FOUND  AT      *  * 


ORR  &  ATKINS 

123-125  Montgomery  Street         San  Francisco 

Opposite  Occidental  Hotel 


THE" 


Sprii7<2  Shapes 

MEUSSDORFFER  &  HUBNER 

8  Keariiy  Stroot 


20 


THE    WAY  E- 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


RUU  BRANCHES  OF  DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 

Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishiug  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 


Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hiitford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 


ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacrame.  to  and  Montgomery  Sts.   .      San  Francisco 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


WIRE  WORKS 


Flower  and  Vine  Trainers  and  Trellises, 

 ETC  

WINDOW  GUARDS,  BANK  AND  OFFICE  RAILING 

Iron  Fencing,  Roof  Cresting 

D.  D.WASS,  141-143  First  Street 
OCGlDEJiTAL  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

A.  Qulat  Home,         -o^o-      Centrally  LooaMd 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

Wl£.  B.  HOOPER,  Masasib. 


THE  GREATEST  RDIKDY  KNOWN 

EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPFXIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  injfreili- 
ents.   Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  aptpHotfaMM 
produce  a  cure.   A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chailblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  ."><>  Cents  pe»  Bottle 

p„pa»dby  c  c  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

60S  MONTGOMERY  ST,  near  Clay 


DO  YOU  DANCE? 

If  so,  there  is  but  one  place  where  you  can  purchase 

Patent  Leather  Shoes 

at  reasonable  rates.    It  is  at 

M.  RE U BOLD,  3,2  BUSH  STREET 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,   San  Francisco 


Oakland,  April,  16,  1891:— Dear  Wave.— Alas  for 
all  our  "great  expectations!"  Three  weeks  have 
elapsed  since  Lent,  and  there  has  been — the  same  old 
story — absolutely  nothing.  The  very  dogs  and  coach- 
men have  better  times,  in  other  places,  than  we  poor 
neglected  Oakland  girls.  Why  don't  some  of  the  oc- 
cupants of  larger  houses  give  something  ?  There  are 
so  many  who  are  under  eternal  obligations  for  past 
favors,  that  their  consciences  must  be  a  little  guilty 
for  accepting  so  much  and  giving  nothing  in  return. 
There  are  the  Wardsworths,  Bayleys,  Perkins,  Tay- 
lors, Bray  tons,  Uphams,  the  "  Adams-Prathers,"  Din- 
gees,  Sathers,  Colemans,  McKees,  Chabots  and 
numerous  others,  who  live  in  mansions  and  never  do 
a  tiling  for  society,  although  they  all  are  ready  to  ac- 
cept every  invitation  that  is  thrust  upon  them.  There 
are  several  young  ladies  at  Fruit  Vale  who  make  des- 
perate efforts  to  keep  tilings  going  and  get  some  fun 
out  of  life,  although  the  boys  are  real  mean  and  make 
no  efforts  to  assist  them.  Thursday  evening  Elmer 
Dyer,  Edith  Gowell,  Ada  Dougherty,  Blanche  Middle- 
ton  and  Ethel  gave  "a  surprise  "  to  the  two  last  men- 
tioned girls.  Of  course,  it  was  "  a  dead  secret  "  and 
they  acted  their  part  remarkably  well.  Tom  says 
there  too  many  "  broilers "  to  make  an  enjoyable 
evening  for  him.  Arthur  is  so  manly  that  he  must 
have  fe}t  very  much  out  of  place.  The  Eversou  girls 
gave  a  party  the  next  evening,  which  was  composed 
of  the  same  youthful  element,  and  fascinating  Emma 
Knight  was  the  belle  of  the  occasion.  |Last  Thursday, 
at  2  P.  M.,  the  wives  of  Judge  Greene,  Judge  Gibson, 
Judge  Nusbaumer,  A.  C.  Dietz,  Supervisor  Brown  and 
District  Attorney  Reed,  received  notes  from  their 
liege  lords,  saying  that  they  were  suddenly  called 
away  on  business,  and  could  not  return  until  the  fol- 
lowing day;  just  think  how  unsophisticated  some 

wives  are.  but  it  happened  that  Ned  C  's  was  a 

more  attractive  place  than  the  country,  for  that  was 
there  destination  and  not  a  thought  was  given  to  busi- 
ness. Mother  Grundy  says  that  they  had  a  mirthful 
time,  which  lasted  more  than  twelve  hours.  Regret 
that  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  tell  all  they  did  and 
said,  but  if  you  are  endowed  with  a  vivid  imagina- 
tion, you  can  guess  lots.  This  week  we  are  to 
have  two  weddings.  To-night  the  Sedgewick 
Merritt  nuptials,  which,  on  account  of  the  recent 
bereavement  in  the  family,  will  be  a  very  quiet  affair 
and  celebrated  at  the  home  of  the  bride's  sister.  To 
morrow  evening  will  make  Minnie  Matthews  Mrs. 
Cryau.  It  is  rumored  that  the  old  geut  is  going  to 
present  the  young  couple  with  a  $100,000  check. 
Lucky  girl — yet  I'd  rather  be  Frou-Frou. 

If  all  the  nabobs  continue  to  leave  town,  there  will 
be  no  one  left  for  me  to  write  about.  Following  the 
news  of  the  Sandwich  Island  party,  comes  word  that 
Mrs.  Dunham,  Mamie  Dunham  and  Fannie  Orr,  will 
take  their  departure  for  Europe  in  a  few  days.  Now, 
I  do  wonder  what  the  gossip  mongers  will  say! 

Have  taken  to  studying  phrenology,  and,  while 
reading  the  faces  of  those  in  church  Sunday,  discov 
ered  that  Henry  C.  Taft  and  wile  were  the  only  happy 
couple  there.    It  always  pains  me  to  seethe  misery  on 

Mamie  B  's  face.    What  secret  trouble  is  gnawing 

her  heart-strings?  Minnie  and  Bertha  were  also  at 
church,  as  they  always  are  when  they  have  new  gowns; 
this  was  their  first  appearance  in  six  mouths.  Wonder 
if  I  saw  double — both  hats  had  the  same  peculiar 
bend,  straight  up  in  the  back.  Wish  they  would 
dress  their  hair  more  a  la  modi — the  smooth  effect  is 
not  becoming  to  them.  .Speaking  of  Minnie  and 
Bertha,  reminds  me  of  that  political  aristocrat,  Bob 
McKillican.  How  much  his  niece,  Minnie,  resembles 
him  in  her  capacity  for  scrutinizing  every  article  of 
wearing  apparel  that  one  has  on  in  sight.  They  could 
easily  win  the  first  prize  at  a  "guessing  party." 

The  boys,  thanks  to  me,  are  awakening  to  the  fact 
that  they  are  selfish.  The  Reliance  Club  opened  their 
hearts  so  far  as  to  give  a  "Ladies'  Night,"  which,  tin 
fortunately  did  not  call  out  all  the  girls  in  the  400,  as 
Tom  says  there  were  quite  a  number  present,  whom 
he  would  not  wish  me  to  come  in  contact  with,  but 
in  a  club  of  more  than  three  hundred,  it  is  impossible 
for  all  to  belong  to  swelldom.  Handsome,  gallant  W 
\V.  is  away  on  business. 

What  an  ingenious  girl  Maud  Wyman  (the  niece  of 
Bret  Harte)  is.  She  can  act,  writes  beautiful  stories,  is 
exceedingly  literary,  and  has  just  invented  a  cute  little 
slate  attachment,  which  is  so  simple,  that  it 
wonder  it  did  not  enter  my  busy  brain,  and  thus  spare 
me  from  writing  these  wicked  letters  for  a  living.  Saw 
Bert  Bray  ton  yesterday;  he  is  looking  thin.  L  did  not 
think  that  he  would  take  Etta's  marriage  to  heart  so 
cheer  up  Bert.  There  are  numerous  winning  girls 
left.  Try  it  again.  This  one  may  not  give  a  negative 
response.  E.  L.  G.  Steele  was  compelled  to  leave  un 
expectedly  for  the  East  last  week,  and,  although  his 
wife  was  not  at  all  prepared  for  such  a  trip,  he  insisted 
that  she  should  go  with  him.  What  a  difference  in  hus- 
bands! Didn't  I  tell  you  that  he  was  a  perfect  Othello? 
Do  wish  that  Bess  and  her  husband,  John  P.  Jackson, 
Ceil  and  Billy,  would  invite  me  to  spend  part  of  my 


summer  at  Sausalito  with  them.  They  would  indulge 
in  some  "toppy  "  times,  and,  if  they  were  only  sure 
of  Frou-Frou's  identity,  they  would  be  sure  and  ask 
me  to  join  them — Bess  is  so  devoted  to  me. 

An  important  society  event  will  be  the  concert  in 
aid  of  the  Free  Clinic  Association.  Judging  from  the 
names  on  the  programme,  as  well  as  from  the  per- 
sonnel of  the  Clinic  Association,  it  will  be  a  very 
1  wide  "  affair.  The  ladies  connected  with  it  all  live 
n  the  classical  Lakeside  district,  so  it  is  safe  to  say 
thej'  will  interest  all  their  friends  in  that  aristocratic 
ocality.  The  Glascocks  and  Walls  have  many 
friends,  especially  in  the  southern  contingent,  who 
always  gather  when  Miss  Bessie  Wall's  name  is  on  the 
programme.  Charming,  charitable  Mrs.  Wetherbee 
will  be  sure  to  bring  all  the  Fruitvale  society  set  to  the 
concert  to  hear  Miss  Henderson's  sweet  voice.  The 
Athenian  Club,  I  understand,  have  been  largely  in- 
strumental in  helping  out  in  the  arrangements  for  the 
concert;  they  will  be  represeuted  by  their  brightest 
lights.  The  stage  decorations  are  to  be  very  pretty, 
so  rumor  says.  I  had  almost  forgotten  to  say  that 
Donald  de  V.  Graham  is  the  Clinic's  great  card. 
Well,  it  gives  some  of  our  swell  ladies  something  to 
do,  and  while  on  charitable  thoughts  inteut,  there- 
will  be  little  planning  of  mischief,  and  so  we  can  don 
our  new  Easter  bonnets,  help  the  Free  Clinic,  and 
enjoy  ourselves  at  the  same  time. 

Came  near  forgetting  to  tell  you  that  Karl  Howard 
and  Frou-Frou  are  one  and  the  same  this  week.  Now 
Karl  is  perfectly  capable  of  saying  sweet  nothings  to  the 
girls,  and  undoubtedly  he  has  a  tenor  voice,  but  he 
cannot  write  as  brilliantly  as  Frou-Frou. 


MRS   DR.   E.  A.  COOK 

Graduated  in  Viennn,  Zurich  and  Heidelberg 

Ladies'  and  Children's  Diseases  a  Specialty 

OFFICE  HOURS:  10  to  12,  2  to  5,  and  6  to  8 

~~  105  STOCKTON  ST. 
Cal. 


ROOMS  29  and  30, 

San  Francisco 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter,  172). 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London    Established  183G 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts  ,  San  Francisco 


The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAI'ITAL  AND  ASSETS  M.694,'JH3  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,581,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   ...    2,443,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DOP.NIN,  Manager.    \VM.  SEXTON',  Assistant  Mana.'er. 
214  Saiisome  Street. 


e  DRINK 


PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


KNABE 

PIANOS 


It  is  a  fact  universally  conced- 
ed that  the  KNABE  sur 


passes  by  fur  all  other  instru 
nients  made. 

H  \im:s  BBO'S  pianos 
Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 


I  32  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKF.RS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36.  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


Clara  S.  Foltz 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-Law, 
410  KEARNY  STREET 


San  Francisco 


California 


DR.  A.  DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  a.  m.,  2  to  4  and  7  to  8  P.  u,  Sundays 
10  t«  11  a.  m.   Telephone  1211. 


Aggregate  Assets. 

$6,350,000 


FIRE,  MARINE  AND  INLAND. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON,         JOHN  H.  WISE, 

Secretary,  President. 

FIRE  ASSOCIATION 

OF  PHILADELPHIA. 


THE  READING 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PENNSYLVANIA. 


GRANITE  STATE 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PORTSMOUTH,  N. H. 

Thceal439  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Safe  Deposit  Building,  San  Francisco. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON 

Pacific  Coast  General  Agent. 


Del  Monte  Phaeton  Cart  « 


ELEGANT! 
EASY  RIDING  !  STYLISH 


4 


With  or  without  Top. 

Write  for  prices  and  full  particu- 
lars. We  have  over  150  different 
styles  of  carts.  Our  carriage  reposi- 
tory is  the  largest  and  finest  on  the  coast.  Address: 


Truman,  Hooker  &  Co. 


San  Francisco 

or  Fresno 


LOUIS  SLOSS  &  GO. 

AGENTS  FOR  THE 

KctrlulC  and  other  well-known  brands  of 

Alaska  Canned  Salmon 

310  SANSOME  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  -  CALIFORNIA 


THE  LARGEST 


Insurance  Co.  west  of  New  York  State 


INSURANCE  t 
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THE  "WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue  I  take  pleasure  in  present- 
ing an  excellent  portrait  of  James  D.  Phelan. 

This  is  the  picture  of  one  of  the  best  known  of  San 
Francisco's  young  men.  Mr.  Phelan  is  a  clever  writer, 
and  a  bright  after-dinner  speaker.  Municipal  and 
State  politics  have  much  interest  for  him,  and  it 
would  not  surprise  me  if  the  future  held  many  big 
prizes  for  him,  the  United  States  Senatorship  among 
others. 

 ►♦-«  

SPLASHES. 


Professor  Jordan,  who  will  be  in  charge  of 
the  Lelaud  Stanford,  Jr.,  University,  under 
the  Senator  and  Mrs.  Stanford,  is  a  compara- 
tively young  man.  He  is  thirty-seven  years 
old;  very  stout,  very  clumsy  looking;  very 
brainy,  and  one  of  the  best  executive  Presi- 
dents known  to  contemporaneous  educators. 
I  am  told  that  he  was  chosen  foi  the  responsi- 
ble position  at  Palo  Alto  on  the  recommenda- 
tion of  ex-President  White,  of  Cornell,  and 
President  Gilman,  of  John  Hopkins',  who  told 
Senator  Stanford  that  he  was  the  best  equipped 
student  that  ever  left  Cornell.  It  is  well- 
known  that  had  President  Adams,  of  that 
educational  institution  resigned,  or  been  in- 
capacitated, Professor  Jordan  would  have  been 
called  to  fill  the  place. 

About  1877,  Professor  Jordan  succeeded 
Lemuel  M.  Moss  as  President  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Indiana.  Mr.  Moss  raised  a  bit  of  a 
scandal,  which  caused  his  retirement,  and  if 
I  am  not  in  error,  Miss  Graydon,  one  of  the 
special  teachers,  was  implicated.  She  was  a 
sister  to  that  bright  young  man,  Lieutenant 
Graydon,  whose  outrageous  conduct  toward 
an  estimable  lady,  the  daughter  of  a  well- 
known  physician,  in  San  Francisco,  caused  so 
much  comment  some  years  ago.  The  Lieu- 
tenant's genius  caused  the  Chinese  Govern- 
ment a  large  sum  of  money.  After  Moss  left 
the  university,  the  discipline  of  which  was 
decidedly  lax,  he  went  to  Chicago,  and  became 
editorial  writer  on  the  Herald.    That  position 


he  did  not  hold  long,  and  the  bird  that  watched 
him  whispered  to  me  that  he  was  in  the  stove 
business  in  St.  Paul.  After  that  I  lost  sight  of 
him;  and  of  Miss  Graydon,  I  have  heard  little 
in  recent  years.  I  remember  that  Professor 
Jordan  said  that  he  "hoped  the  students 
wouldn't  bore  holes  in  the  ceiling  of  his 
room."    They  never  did. 

*  *  * 

Probably  no  college  President  is  as  popular 
with  his  students  as  is  Professor  Jordan.  Where 
Mr.  Moss  had  sought  to  rule  by  the  fear  of  ex- 
pulsion, he  tried  kindness,  and  with  eminently 
satisfactory  results.  The  University  of  Indiana 
was  noted  for  its  wild  boys,  whose  practical 
jokes  were  oftentimes  of  an  exceedingly  genius 
character.  Jordon  tamed  the  youths,  won 
them  by  sheer  force  of  mental  endeavor,  and 
gathered  about  him  as  loyal  a  lot  of  lads  as 
ever  loved  an  alma  mater.  He  is  a  noted 
ichthyologist,  and  has  the  largest  collection 
of  fish  probably  in  the  world,  which  he  will 
bring  to  the  Coast.  He  was  given  a  great 
sum  of  money  to  pursue  his  investigations  on 
the  subject,  and  collect  specimens,  on  condi- 
tion that  he  would  give  a  duplicate  collection 
to  the  State  of  Indiana.  While  on  this  sub- 
ject, I  may  state  that  one  of  Professor  Jordan's 
sponsors,  Professor  White,  recently  gave  to 
Cornell  an  invaluable  mass  of  manuscripts, 
books,  brochures,  and  pamphlets  on  the 
French  Revolution. 

*  *  * 

Senator  Stanford  seems  determined  to  make 
his  University  one  of  the  greatest,  if  not  the 
greatest  in  the  country.  Some  time  ago  I 
learned  of  a  short  conversation  be  had  with 
one  of  the  Professors  of  Harvard,  to  whom  he 
had  gone  for  information  on  educational  affairs. 
The  Senator  had  been  escorted  through  the 
buildings,  had  examined  the  libraries  and 
museums  of  ancient  Harvard,  and  with  Mrs. 
Stanford,  had  been  very  much  impressed  with 
all  he  saw. 

"Sir,"  he  said,  turning  to  the  Professor, 
"  what  has  all  this  cost?" 

The  poor  bookworm  was  confused.  "What 
do  you  mean?"  he  said.  "  Do  you  ask  what 
Harvard  has  cost  in  thought  ?  What  its  tra- 
ditions are  worth  ?  What  its  prestige  amounts 
to  ?  Or  do  you  merely  ask  what  is  the  value 
of  the  libraries,  the  museums,  and  the  six 
buildings  ?" 

Senator  Stanford  thought  a  moment.  '  'That's 
what  I  mean,"  he  remarked.  "The  books, 
curiosities,  and  things." 

"About  twenty  million  dollars  I  should 
judge,  at  a  guess.'" 

"Ah,  twenty  million.  Then,"  said  the 
Senator,  turning  to  Mrs.  Stanford,  "  we  will 
make  ours  worth  twenty-four  million  dollars." 

Rivalry  of  this  sort  is  surely  commendable, 
and  we  cannot  fail  to  have  a  great  university 
if  this  is  the  spirit  of  its  grand  founder. 

!f(   3|C  3|C 

I  doubt  that  Professor  Jordan  will  have 
smooth  work  in  the  Stanford  institution  of 
learning.  He  is  a  practical  man,  a  most  suc- 
cessful educator,  and  is  thorougly  familiar 
with  every  detail  of  college  work  and  dis- 
cipline. It  is  not  unlikely  that  the  Senator  will 
desire  to  assist  in  the  direction  of  affairs,  and  if 
he  does,  there  will  be  friction  at  once.    He,  too, 


has  picked  up  some  knowledge  on  how  to 
educate;  just  enough,  I  presume,  to  render 
his  ideas  thoroughly  impracticable,  and  these 
will  clash  with  the  experience  of  Professor 
Jordan.  It  is  not  improbable,  however,  that 
the  latter  will  have  his  own  way;  as  stout, 
ungainly,  and  slow  as  he  may  appear,  there 
is  a  great  deal  of  determination  in  the  char- 
acter of  Professor  Jordan. 

Del  Monte  continues  very  gay.  Eastern 
people  by  the  hundreds  are  there,  the  majority 
staying  longer  than  they  intended.  Now  that 
the  weather  has  set  fair,  the  delights  of  life  on 
the  Monterey  peninsula  can  be  enjoyed  to  the 
utmost.  The  bright  sunlight  and  the  bracing 
air  infuse  the  most  languid  with  energy. 
The  days  flit  rapidly  by,  a  succession  of  pic- 
nics to  Cypress  Point,  bathing  in  the  tanks, 
strolling  amidst  the  parterres,  inhaling  the 
soft  perfume  of  millions  of  violets.  In  the 
evening  there  is  music,  and  on  Saturday 
night  dancing,  in  which  everyone  joins. 
Altogether,  everyone  is  having  a  jolly  time  at 
the  hotel. 

I  am  told  the  prospects  for  summer  travel 
are  better  than  ever  before.  Manager  Schone- 
wald  is  in  constant  receipt  of  letters  from 
prominent  people  in  town  announcing  in- 
tended visits.  Suites  of  rooms  have  been  en- 
gaged for  June,  July  and  August.  That  rto 
social  stagnation  will  be  permitted  among  the 
guests  is  assured  by  the  fact  that  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker  proposes  making  Del  Monte  her  head- 
quarters for  the  summer  months.  Others  who 
propose  making  a  lengthy  stay  are  the  Tevises, 
Mrs.  Fair,  Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs,  the  Heads, 
Hagers,  Hales,  Tobins,  Taylors,  Ellises, 
Voorhies  and  many  more. 

*  *  * 

President  Harrison  reaches  Del  Monte  on 
Wednesday  evening,  in  his  special  train,  ar- 
riving about  seven  o'clock.  The  entrance  to  the 
dining-room,  the  corridors,  and  the  office  are 
to  be  handsomely  decorated  with  flags  and  cut 
flowers.  That  evening  there  will  be  music  in 
the  ball-room,  but  no  special  effort  at  enter- 
taining will  be  made,  the  idea  being  that  the 
party  would  prefer  a  rest  after  the  series  of 
receptions  they  had  undergone  during  the 
previous  days.  Thursday,  at  nine,  several 
big  drags  will  be  on  hand  for  the  Cypress 
Point  drive,  returning  at  noon  to  the  bath 
house  for  a  dip.  Then  lunch — the  afternoon 
to  wander  through  the  grounds;  in  the  even- 
ing a  grand  dinner,  for  which  the  big  dining- 
room  is  to  be  gorgeously  adorned. 

*  *  * 

A  special  table  set  apart  for  the  presidential 
party  will  be  decorated  with  the  choicest  blos- 
soms in  the  Monterey  conservatories,  besides 
a  set  floral  piece  emblematic  of  the  occasion. 
During  the  banquet  a  band  of  six  pieces  will 
discourse  music.  That  evening  there  will  be 
an  informal  dance  in  the  ball-room.  I  under- 
stand a  large  contingent  of  well-known  society 
people  are  going  to  Del  Monte  for  the  presi- 
dential visit.  I  would  suggest  that  Mr.  Green- 
way  be  asked  to  organize  a  big  cotillion  for 
Thursday  evening.  It  would  enable  the  presi- 
dential party  to  meet  some  of  the  handsome 
California  girls  of  whom  they  have  doubtless 
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heard  much.  They  are  a  far  more  important 
characteristic  of  the  State  than  the  big  pump- 
kins which  Mr.  Harrison  will  be  doubtless 
compelled  to  inspect. 

Except  a  few  teas  there  is  absolutely  nothing 
going  on  in  society.  The  reason  why  the 
stagnation  should  be  so  pronounced,  I  cannot 
give.  In  all  conscience  there  has  been  little 
capital  invested  in  enjoyment  this  winter.  In 
few  of  the  big  houses  were  there  festivities 
amounting  to  anything.  Though  society  has 
not  yet  retired  to  the  country,  the  dullness  is 
as  deadly  as  before  Lent.  The  majority  of 
the  weddings  are  private.  Receptions  are  in 
the  minority.  Nor  is  there  exhibited  an  in- 
clination on  anyone's  part  to  fulfill  even  a 
portion  of  their  social  obligations. 

Stand  back,  gentlemen,  stand  back,  and  give 
The  Second  Terra  a  chance  to  breathe.  Here 
it  comes,  bowing  and  scraping,  nodding  and 
shaking,  smiling  and  faking;  and  here  we  are, 
patting  it  on  the  back,  kissing  its  hand,  plac- 
ing its  foot  on  our  necks,  and  in  other  ways 
disporting  ourselves  as  if  The  Second  Term 
were  going  to  be  a  great  public  benefaction. 
Really,  Mr.  Benjamin  Harrison  is  rising  in 
my  estimation;  his  shrewdness  wins  my  ad- 
miration, and  if  he  did  not  make  the  object  of 
his  junket  so  conspicuous  I  would  be  inclined 
to  throw  my  hat  in  the  air  too,  and  shout,  and 
shout  again,  in  such  a  manner  that  he  would 
recognize  the  echo  when  he  deals  out  the 
loaves  and  fishes  of  The  Second  Term.  Stand 
back,  there,  stand  back,  gentlemen,  and  let 
the  politicians  get  to  the  front.  There's  a 
consulship  for  the  first  man  that  shakes  the 
Presidential  hand  at  every  way  station,  and  a 
federal  office  tor  every  one  who  delivers  an 
address  of  welcome. 

Everybody  is  exerting  himself  to  the  utmost 
to  carry  the  State  for  the  gentlemen  whose 
principles  are  opposed  to  what  are  considered 
its  best  interests.  But  don't  let  that  deter 
you  from  howling  yourself  hoarse  when  Mr. 
Harrison  emerges  from  under  his  Hat,  and 
stands  towering  above  the — men  weaker  and 
smaller  than  himself.  Because  Mr.  Harrison 
has  been  successful  in  making  no  great  blun- 
ders— from  his  eminent  ability  to  do  nothing — 
don't  you  stand  idle  when  your  patriotic  friend 
loses  control  of  himself  in  an  insane  effort  to 
call  to  Mr.  Harrison's  attention  the  fact  that 
in  the  near  future  he  can  see  an  office  for 
which  he  is  eminently  qualified. 

When  we  are  doing  so  much  to  make  the 
visit  of  Mr.  Harrison  a  pleasant  one;  when  we 
are  expending  money,  time,  vitality  in  show- 
ing honor  to  this  gentleman;  when  we  are 
putting  away  our  business  interests,  decking 
the  city  in  holiday  attire,  and  making  Cali- 
fornia one  grand,  gorgeous  reception  room  for 
him,  what  would  we  not  do  on  the  occasion  of 
the  coming  of  a  President ! 

I  wonder  what  Mr.  Harrison  thinks  of  all  this, 
deep  down  in  his  personal  mind.  Probably,  he 
takes  it  all  to  himself,  with  never  a  thought 
to  the  grand  Idea  that  we  are  honoring  with 
our  displays,  our  bonfires,  illuminations, 
banquets,  excursions,  receptions,  and  what 
uots.  If  Mr.  Harrison  were  a  bigger  man,  he 
would  probably  respond  to  our  welcome  in  the 
name  of  the  President  of  the  United  States,  in- 
stead of  Benjamin  Harrison,  of  Indianapolis. 
*  *  * 

President  Harrison  is  not  an  admirer  of  the 
genus  journalist.  Perhaps  because  his  son 
Russell  has  embraced  the  calling,  perhaps  the 


fact  of  his  secretary  being  an  editor  may  ac- 
count, but  there  is  the  certainty — he  steers 
clear  of  them.  His  course  through  the  States 
is  punctuated  with  expelled  correspondents. 
They  have  met  him  at  every  station,  at  cross 
roads  have  they  awaited  him — but  to  no  pur- 
pose. He  has  gone  on  unscathed.  One  or  two 
here  penetrated  the  train, others  have  succeeded 
in  traveling  a  mile  or  so,  but  once  their  identity 
revealed  they  are  doomed  to  summary 
ejectment.  The  representatives  of  three  great 
press  associations  travel  on  the  train.  They 
are  under  bonds  to  submit  to  Russell  Harrison 
every  line  they  write.  Until  he  has  edited 
their  copy,  they  can  send  nothing.  In  this 
way  the  great  little  man  anticipates  returning 
home  with  his  reputatioh  intact. 

Harry  Bigelow,  who,  apart  from  his  unques- 
tioned literary  ability  is  one  of  the  most 
adroit  reporters  in  the  country,  was  dispatched 
by  the  Examiner  to  meet  the  Presidential 
party  at  El  Paso.  He  traveled  south  with 
James  Horsburgh,  assistant  general  passenger 
agent  of  the  Southern  Pacific,  and  with  this 
functionary  boarded  the  train,  expecting  to  be 
received  with  due  respect  and  consideration. 
On  setting  out  there  were  the  escholzias  to 
examine,  and  the  programme  to  discuss,  and, 
in  the  hurry  and  excitement,  the  party  accepted 
Bigelow  as  a  section  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
reception  contingent.  The  excellent  use  he 
made  of  his  time, four  columns  in  the  Examiner 
Wednesday  morning  exhibit.  He  catalogued 
the  wearing  apparel  of  the  entire  contingent, 
all  in  the  space  of  some  twenty  minutes. 

I  presume  Mr.  Bigelow  must  have  made 
some  intelligent  remark  that  aroused  a  sus- 
picion of  his  identity.  It  was  discovered  he 
was  not  a  railroad  man,  but  a  reporter.  The 
party  was  horror  stricken.  To  eject  him  on 
the  plains  was  impossible.  They  permitted 
him  to  ride  to  the  next  station.  There  he 
was  dropped.  Certainly  he  lost  no  time,  and 
omitted  not  to  use  his  eyes,  as  I  am  told  that 
he  was  on  the  train  just  half  an  hour.  The 
result  of  Mr.  Harrison's  polite  handling  of  the 
press  will  be  to  make  himself  solid  with  the 
great  associations.  These  have  the  power  of 
disseminating  whatever  character  of  news  they 
see  fit,  and  the  matter  of  burying  a  candidate 
is  as  easy  for  them  as  it  is  in  Nevada,  where 
there  are  only  thirteen  papers,  all  in  an  iron- 
bound  combination,  ruled  by  Sam  Davis. 

A  certain  divinity  doth  hedge  in  even  a 
President,  but  this  method  of  restricting  the 
liberty  of  the  press  diminishes  the  respect  I 
have  hitherto  entertained  for  Benjamin  Harri- 
son's luck.  From  the  point  of  view  of  a  news- 
paper reader.  I  seriously  object  to  his  policy 
of  abridging  free  criticism  on  the  correspond- 
ents' part.  It  gives  rise  to  prosaic  descriptions 
of  prominent  events.  If  we  are  not  to  be  told 
what  he  has  for  breakfast,  what  he  drinks  at 
supper,  what  make  of  toothpick  he  uses,  why 
take  a  daily  paper  at  all?  Certainly  I  know  of 
no  one,  unless  it  be  a  score  or  so  of  editorial 
writers,  desirous  of  reading  the  presidential 
speeches. 

President  Harrison's  advice  to  the  negro 
lady,  who.  at  Los  Angeles,  evinced  a  desire  to 
embrace  his  legs,  which  drew  from  him  the 
warning,  "  Some  other  time,  mammy,,  some 
other  time,"  reminds  me  of  Bishop  McGee,  a 
very  swell  Hibernian  cleric,  who  presided  over 
the  diocese  of  Melbourne.  Though  of  low 
origin  there  was  no  one  in  the  southern  hemis- 
phere could  put  ou  more  style  than  the  Bishop. 


He  wore  the  finest  purple  robes  imaginable, 
and  a  ring  of  magnificent  proportions.  As  a 
matter  of  course,  he  never  traveled  round  save 
in  his  carriage.  One  summer's  afternoon, 
driving  down  Collins  street,  a  disreputable- 
looking  old  Irish  woman  called  out  as  he 
passed: 

"  Your  Lordship  !    Your  Lordship  !  " 

"  Another  time,  me  good  woman,"  he  re- 
plied. By  the  way,  he  had  a  rich  Kerry 
brogue. 

"  It's  more  civil  to  me  ye  ought  to  be. 
Shure  it's  many  a  time  I  bought  me  cups  and 
saucers  from  yere  mother,"  she  screamed, 
raising  her  voice  so  that  the  fashionable 
passers-by  could  hear. 

"Some  other  time,  me  good  woman,  some 
other  time." 

if.  $ 

So  far,  the  dailies  have  not  heard  of  the  ter- 
rific verbal  explosion  in  Geo.  H  Thomas  Post, 
Tuesday  evening  last.  It  was  quite  a  sensa- 
tional affair,  involving  an  important  part  of 
the  presidential  programme.  As  told  me  by  a 
participant,  here  it  is:  At  the  Pavilion  on 
Friday  next,  there's  to  be  a  May-day  festival. 
School  children  in  white  costumes  and  blue 
ribbons,  will  dance  round  sundry  be-ribboned 
May-poles;  concerted  singing  of  a  tumultuous 
character  will  interlude.  The  instigator  of 
this  especial  show  is  a  W.  W.  Stone,  who,  on 
hearing  the  President  proposed  visiting  the 
Coast,  wrote  to  Washington  requesting  the 
great  man's  patronage — this,  the  great  man 
accorded.  Then  he  set  about  interesting  the 
local  G.  A.  R.,  obtained  an  appropriation  of 
$300  for  music,  and  on  Tuesday  presetited 
himself  at  Thomas  Post  to  complete  arrange- 
ments. 

In  the  course  of  the  discussion  that  ensued, 
it  was  developed  that  Comrade  W.  W.  Stone 
was  working  an  amiable  and  philanthropic 
scheme,  with  himself  as  subject.  Instead  of 
it  being  a  free  show  to  which  anyone  with  a 
friend  in  the  G.  A.  R.  could  attend,  he  pro- 
posed charging  an  admission  fee  of  fifty  cents, 
the  proceeds  to  be  divided  between  the  benefit 
fund  of  Cass  Post  and  the  pockets  of  Comrade 
Stone.  Now,  Cass  Post  does  not  cut  much  of 
a  figure  in  the  Department;  it  is  not  an  object 
of  sentimental  worship  by  the  members  of 
Thomas  Post.  Therefore,  when  this  announce- 
ment was  made,  there  was  an  uproar.  Gen- 
eral Barnes  arose  and  commenced  to  roast  Mr. 
Stone.  He  excoriated ,  extravasated,  slugged, 
slammed,  lambasted  him  with  a  thesaurus  of 
deuunciating  terms. 

Others  followed  in  the  same  strain  of  in- 
dignant invective,  until  finally  Comrade  Stone 
slunk  into  the  back  of  the  hall  and  hid  in 
Comrade  Smedberg's  overcoat.  A  resolution 
was  then  carried  unanimously  that  Geo.  H. 
Thomas  Post  would  not  participate  in  the 
Mayday  celebration,  and  General  Barnes 
promised  to  explain  the  facts  of  the  case  to 

I  the  President,  whom  he  felt  sure  would  not, 

j  under  the  circumstances,  attend. 

*  *  * 

A  funny  story  is  going  the  rounds  about  a 
certain  very  accomplished  clubman  with  strong 
musical  proclivities,  and  a  lady  not  entirely 

j  unknown  to  fame  in  connection  with  an 
amateur  operatic  performance  on  Mission 
street.  The  excitement  of  the  occasion  and 
the  prevailing  grippe  caused  the  lady's  con- 
finement to  her  home.  She  had  numberless 
sympathizers,  among  them  the  clubman,  who, 
by  the  way  of  testifying  his  sorrow  and  admira- 

:  tion,  sent  her  up  a  dinner  specially  prepared 
by  the  chef  of  his  club.    It  was  an  eminently 

I  complete  repast,  and  the  donor  being  with  the 
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invalid  when  it  arrived,  was  invited  to  assist 
in  its  demolition.  Soup,  fish,  entrees,  roast — 
everything  admirable.  In  the  hamper,  too, 
was  a  bottle,  which  the  clubman  uncorked. 
It  contained  a  clear,  colorless  liquor,  the  taste 
of  which  neither  recognized.  Both  drank 
several  glasses,  until  finally  the  invalid  ob- 
served : 

"What  kind  of  wine  is  this,   Mr.   ? 

Really,  I  cannot  think  what  it  reminds  me  of." 

"  I've  been  wondering  myself,"  replied  the 
clubman,  regarding  his  glass  suspiciously. 

The  lady  sipped  another  mouthful.  Sud- 
denly she  burst  out  into  laughter. 

"  Water,"  she  said. 

The  bottle  contained  hot  water  that  the 
cook  had  put  in  to  keep  the  dishes  warm. 

The  Haseltine  collection  of  paintings,  on 
exhibition  at  the  rooms  of  the  Art  Association, 
is  conspicuous  for  an  absence  of  worthy  can- 
vases. There  are  many  notable  signatures 
attached  to  the  pictures,  names  to  conjure 
with;  but  the  pictures  themselves  are  of  the 
commercial  variety,  bad  examples  of  great 
men.  I  believe  all  the  works  are  genuine; 
many  of  them  are  bad  enough  to  have  been 
painted  by  the  men  who  claim  that  honor. 
The  prices  at  which  the  canvases  are  held  are 
impressively  high,  and  one  would  be  forgiven 
for  imagining  oneself  in  the  midst  of  an  ex- 
hibition of  really  fine  pictures  when  one 
hears  the  quotations  on  the  yards  of  canvas. 

There  are  probably  half  [a  dozen  strong 
pictures  in  the  collection;  the  rest  are  pot- 
boilers and  the  output  of  the  art  foundry, 
trashy,  weak,  and  valueless,  except  as  ex- 
amples of  the  sort  of  art  San  Franciscans  are 
expected  to  swallow  by  our  Eastern  connois- 
seurs. I  must  confess  to  a  feeling  of  surprised 
sadness  when  I  looked  at  the  catalogue,  and, 
after  expecting  a  grand  treat  from  the  strong 
names  to  be  seen  there,  turned  to  the  collection 
to  find  the  "rotten"  works  that  people  are 
asked  to  buy. 

*  *  * 

There  seems  to  be  a  suspicion  in  the  minds 
of  some  of  our  Eastern  friends  that  San  Fran- 
cisco possesses  a  large  amount  of  that  quality 
that  gains  for  small  cities  the  term  of  "  gay 
towns."  Without  doubt,  we  have  had  more 
bad  examples  of  art  offered  us  than  any  other 
city  in  the  country,  not  even  excepting  Osh- 
kosh  or  Kalamazoo.  Whatever  causes  an 
elevation  of  the  trained  nose  beyond  the 
Rockies  is  believed  to  be  just  about  our  ar- 
tistic size,  and  hither  come  the  gentle  schemers 
with  their  wares.  It  is  just  about  time  that 
these  people  got  a  lesson,  and  I  suppose  a 
hint  of*  the  temper  of  San  Francisco  on  mat- 
ters artistic  will  be  thrown  out  on  this  occa- 
sion. 

Herbert  of  Muckross,  scion  of  the  distin- 
guished Irish  lamily  whose  estates  environ 
the  Lakes  of  Killarney,  and  include  much 
world-wide  scenery  in  Hibernia,  was  in  town 
this  week.  He  is  a  tall,  rather  good-looking 
man,  with  more  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  than  the 
Celt  about  his  appearance.  He  is  a  retired 
army  man,  having  been  in  the  Coldstream 
guards  for  a  good  many  years.  His  wife  was 
a  very  dashing  Irishwoman,  handsome  rather 
than  a  beauty,  and  especially  distinguished  as 
a  superb  horsewoman.  She  never  missed  a 
meet  and  was  always  in  at  the  death.  In 
London  society  she  figured  quite  extensively 
one  season,  and  was  much  courted  by  an 
attache  of  the  Austrian  Embassy,  whose 
fascinations  proved  too  much  for  her  fidelity. 
They  ran  away  together — their  present  where- 
abouts  I    know   not.    Mr.   Herbert  retired 


from  the  guards  as  a  consequence  of  this 
domestic  collapse  and  amuses  himself  by 
traveling  round  the  world. 

Captain  Maud,  of  the  Scotch  Grays,  is  ex- 
pected here  very  shortly.  He  purposes  go- 
ing North  to  Alaska  and  is  equipped  for 
bear  shooting  in  the  Arctic  zone. 

*  *  * 

Fred  Sharon  and  Francis  G.  Newlands 
are  again  in  town  on  business  connected  with 
the  Sharon  estate.  The  care  of  millions 
seems  like  a  very  agreeable  pastime  to  the 
majority  of  paupers,  but  there's  more  hard 
work  than  aught  else  about  it.  No  man,  or, 
rather,  no  American,  can  stand  idly  by  and 
see  a  fortune  dissipated,  and  this  ^happens 
very  easily  if  the  handling  of  every  dollar  is 
not  watched  with  particular  care. 

*  *  * 

Ed.  Bosqui  is  to  be  married  on  the  30th  at 
St.  Mary's  Cathedral,  on  Van  Ness  avenue. 
Father  McKenna  officiates.  It  is  to  be  quite 
informal,  though  there  will  doubtless  be  a 
large  attendance,  as  both  bride  and  groom 
have  any  number  of  friends.  There  will  be 
no  reception,  but  almost  immediately  after 
the  ceremony  the  twain  leave  for  their  wed- 
ding tour. 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Linie,  Loyall  Ashe  to 
Mr.  Norman  McLaren,  at  Grace  Church,  was 
the  fashionable  event  of  the  week.  As  the 
dailies  have  so  fallen  into  the  habit  of  report- 
ing society  happenings  on  the  evening  follow- 
ing, or  the  morning  after,  they  occur,  nothing 
further  is  left  me  to  say  further  than  what  has 
already  been  chronicled.  The  church  was 
handsomely  decorated  and  crowded  to  the 
doors.  The  ushers  performed  their  duties  ad- 
mirably, and  Dr.  Foute  was  as  emphatically 
vigorous  as  usual  in  dispatching  the  ceremony. 
In  a  very  handsome  gown  of  heavy  ottoman 
white  silk,  trimmed  with  exquisite  lace,  an 
heirloom  in  the  family,  the  bride  appeared  to 
signal  advantage.  She  was  given  away  by 
her  brother,  Mr.  Will  Ashe.  A  reception  at 
the  residence  of  Mrs.  Ashe,  2315  Sacramento 
street,  followed.  After  congratulations  had 
been  presented,  the  wedding  breakfast  took 
place.  It  was  attended  only  by  the  intimate 
friends  of  the  family.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McLaren 
left  for  a  bridal  trip  north,  by  the  Oregon 
express. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Dr.  Beverly  McMonagle 
and  Miss  Minnie  Corbett  was  celebrated  at 
the  Palace  Hotel  on  Wednesday  afternoon. 
The  handsome  suite  of  rooms  occupied  by 
the  family  were  filled  with  flowers,  though 
only  immediate  relatives  were  present. 
Rev.  Saunders  Reed  performed  the  cere- 
mony and  dinner  was  served  immediately 
afterward.  TheJJ  happy  pair  left  on  the  east- 
ern overland,  and  sail  for  Europe  next  week. 

*  *  * 

Preparations  for  the  production  of  "  Fan- 
tine  "  at  the  San  Francisco  Verein  this  even- 
ing are  about  completed.  While  it  will  hardly 
be  as  elaborate  as  the  "  Sun-Fest,"  still,  I  am 
told  it  will  go  with  a  good  deal  of  snap.  The 
performers  know  their  parts  and  a  few  have 
voices  of  undoubted  quality  and  cultivation. 
Then  the  opera  is  tuneful  and  rather  amusing. 
In  the  chorus  some  pretty  girls  will  appear. 
J.  H.  Rosewald  has  had  charge  of  the  music 
and  Sally  Walter  of  the  stage  business. 
Julius  Steinberger  is  "  Francois:"  Joe  Dinkel- 
speil  is  "  Marquis  de  Portcornet;"  Arthur 
Bachman  is  "  Lansac;"  Edgar  Peixotto, 
"  Kirschwasser;"  Mrs.  Adler  Keising  will  be 
an  acceptable  "  Fantine;"  Miss  Lolita  Levett, 
"Countess    Savarina;"     Miss  Dinkelspeil, 


"Militza."  Among  others,  the  chorus  will 
include  Miss  Klauber,Miss  Georgie  Schweitzer, 
Miss  Triest,  Miss  Lewis,  Miss  Addie  Cook, 
and  many  more  whose  names  I  have  forgotten. 

The  "  Bachelors'  "  cotillion  which  was  to 
have  been  given  at  Pioneer  Hall  next  Tues- 
day, has  been  postponed  in  consequence  of 
Senator  Stanford's  reception  to  President 
Harrison,  which  will  take  place  that  evening. 
The  cotillion,  therefore,  will  take  place  the 
following  week  and  will  be  a  great  success. 

On  Tuesday  evening  Senator  Stanford  gives 
a  grand  dinner  to  the  Presidential  party,  to  be 
followed  by  a  reception  to  which  some  five 
hundred  invitations  have  been  sent  out. 
The  President  will  receive  the  guests  in  the 
east  drawing-room.  The  other  apartments  of 
the  magnificent  suite  will  be  set  out  with 
floral  decorations  of  the  most  expensiue  char- 
acter.   A  swell  supper  will  be  served. 

The  engagement  of  Lieutenant  Charles 
McKinstry,  son  of  Judge  McKinstry,  to  Miss 
Lily  Lawrence,  of  New  York,  is  announced. 
Miss  Lawrence  is  one  of  the  Bay  Shore  Law- 
rences, a  very  well-known  New  York  family. 
She  is  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Harry  Alexander,  and 
of  Mrs.  Frank  White,  well-known  Gotham 
beauties.  Miss  Lawrence  is  an  heiress  in  her 
own  right,  having  inherited  a  fortune  of 
nearly  $200,000  from  her  father,  who  died 
some  years  ago.  Her  brother  is  well  known 
in  Philadelphia  society  circles.  Miss  Mc- 
Kinstry will  go  East  for  the  ceremony,  which 
takes  place  in  New  York  in  June. 

*  *  * 

The  coining  week  is  not  specially  promis- 
ing in  a  social  way.  Somehow  or  other  the 
entertaining  energy  of  our  matrons  seems  to 
have  disappeared.  There  has  been  no  par- 
ticular alteration  in  the  climate,  no  especial 
change  in  the  financial  condition  of  Coast 
magnates,  and  yet  never  was  season  so  quiet. 
Nothing  of  importance  save  the  "Bachelors" 
party  is  in  prospect,  Mrs.  Beaver  gives  a 
reception  at  her  residence  on  Taylor  street  on 
the  2d  in  honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred 
Beaver,  who  return  from  their  Southern 
bridal  tour.  Mrs.  Nellie  Pinto  and  Robert 
Oxnard  are  to  be  married  on  Tuesday  next 
at  the  Stetson  house  on  Van  Ness  avenue. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  number  of  people  are  going  up  to 
Petaluma'for  the  marriage  of  Miss  Kate  Hinkle 
and  W.  H.  Morrow,  son  of  Congressman  W. 
W.  Morrow,  which  takes  place  on  Wednes- 
day next.  Miss  Hinkle  is  a  very  handsome 
girl  and  is  a  sister  of  Assistant  District  At- 
torney Walter  Hinkle  of  this  city. 

*  *  * 

The  W.  H.  Mills'  gave  a  reception  to  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Huntington,  which  was  remarkable 
as  a  gathering  of  notable  people,  as  it  was  a 
pleasant  and  interesting  affair.  Mrs.  Hun- 
tington looked  particularly  handsome  and 
distinguished  in  black  lace  and  diamonds. 
A  clever  reading  by  Mrs.  Edgerton  and  the 
singing  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Marriner-Campbell 
relieved  the  talk.  Among  others  were  the 
Judge  Hunts,  W.  W.  Morrows,  Gerrit  Lans- 
ings, Homer  Kings,  Sargents,  Horatio  Steb- 
bins,  Bees,  Stubbs,  Miss  Campbell,  Miss 
Yerrington,  Miss  Bender,  Colonel  Haliday, 
the  Fords  and  the  Bowens. 

*  *  * 

W.  T.  Bell,  Jr.,  a  son  of  Dr.  Bell,  performed 
an  act  of  old-time  heroism  on  Saturday  last. 
He  dashed  in  front  of  a  runaway  team  on 
Kearny  street,  and  for  his  pains  was  thrown 
on  the  ground,  rolled  over,  his  leg  broken,  his 
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hands  crushed,  internal  injuries  sustained, 
possibly — and  all  for  what  ?  Does  it  pay  to 
be  brave  or  do  anything  heroic  in  San  Fran- 
cisco ?  I  don't  think  anyone  is  going  to 
receive  a  higher  salary,  or  get  into  society, 


the  entire  human  race,  and  I  further  suppose 
that  when  one  has  an  over  supply  on  hand 
that  one's  neighbor  is  suffering  for  lack  of 
what  one  has  too  much  of.  The  question  that 
has  for  a  week  bothered  my  wealthy,  and 


simply  because  he  has  the  boldness  or  energy  consequently  esteemed  friends,  J.  W.  Mackay 

and  the  Silver-Tongued  Tom  Fitch,  is:  "  Who 
is  weighed  down  with  the  love  for  California 


to  risk  his  life  for  someone  else 
Magee,  a   bright,  interesting 


Young  Mr. 
young  man, 


jumped  off  the  Oakland  ferry  boat  a  few  weeks  that  D.  O.  Mills  has  not  got  ?  "  It  is  not  quite 
ago  to  rescue  a  woman.    His  solitary  reward  likely  that  one  man  has  it  all,  as  it  is  a  load, 


is  to  be  congratulated  by  a  few  friends  for  his 
courage.  The  Government  ought  to  devise 
some  way  of  recognizing  an  exhibition  of  the 
manly  virtues.  In  England,  the  Humane 
Society  awards  a  medal  to  anyone  who  distin- 
guishes himself  as  these  men  have. 


compared  with  which  Christian's  burden  was 
a  humming  bird's  feather.  Mackay,  Fitch 
and  Mills  met  in  the  Nevada  block,  the  other 
day,  and  the  last  named  was  asked  why  he 
didn't  settle  in  San  Francisco. 


Everyone  knows  that  virtue  is  its  own  re- 
ward, but  it  offers  but  little  incentive  for  men 
like  Mr.  Bell  and  Mr.  Magee  to  risk 
lives  lor  their  fellows.  It  may  be  objected 
that  courage  is  out  of  fashion,  that  he  who 
takes  such  chances  is  out  of  tone  with  the 
spirit  of  the  age,  and  deserves  to  suffer  for 
quixotism.  Still,  there  is  a  nobility  about 
such  an  action  that  is  eminently  commendable; 
that  ought  not  to  be  regarded  as  a  matter  of 
course.  In  this  city  are  men  with  a  passion 
for  organization — why  does  not  one  of  them 
institute  a  humane  society  and  present  medals 
whose  possession  entitles  their  owners  to  a 
certain  brevet  rank  in  manhood?  Not  an  aggre- 
gation of  tame  cats  such  as  constitute  the  So- 
cieties for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals 
and  Children,  but  composed  of  a  few  real  men 
like  Fred  Crocker,  John  D.  Spreckles,  J.  B. 
Crockett,  Phil  UlKenthal,  Russ  Wilson,  F.  S. 
Douty,  Arthur  Rogers,  and  a  journalist  or  two. 

Berlin  is  the  most  completely  policed  city  in 
the  world.  All  sorts  and  conditions  of  petty 
regulations  are  in  force  there,  and  though 
some  are  eminently  sensible,  others  are  im- 
pertinently superfluous.  The  latest  is  an 
order  compelling  physicians  owning  private 
carriages  to  provide  their  coachmen  with 
white  hats.  The  object  of  the  regulation  is 
to  be  able  to  distinguish  the  chariot  of  an 
^Esculapian  from  that  of  a  mere  lawyer,  banker 
or  society  person.  «In  case  of  necessity,  he  can 
be  summoned  by  an  ordinary  passerby.  How 
would  Dr.  Parsons  like  his  respectable  colored 
gent  to  sport  a  tall  white  head  dress?  Dr. 
Stallard,  I  am  sure,  would  adopt  the  plan  with 
delight. 

BfC   ♦  $ 

A  correspondent  writing  to  me  from  London 
says  that  champagne  is  no  longer  known  in 
modern  Babylon  at  dinner!  Wine  is  going 
out,  and  mineral  waters  are  taking  its  place. 
Can  anyone  at  this  distance  from  the  weary 
palates  of  the  high-livers  of  London  imagine 
that  they  no  longer  respond  to  the  caressing 
kiss  of  champagne  ?  I  can't.  Fashion  decrees 
many  queer  things,  but  it  rarely  decides  in 
favor  of  a  cheap  commodity.  It  would  be  a 
trifle  hard  to  explain  the  motive  that  is  behind 
the  edict.  It  can't  be  economy;  in  London 
you  can  buy  champagne  cheaper  on  credit 
th5n  you  can  get  it  for  cash  here;  it  isn't  that 
people  are  getting  tired  of  it,  for  the  cham- 
pagne habit  is  too  hard  to  contract  to  be  easily 
got  rid  of;  it  isn't  that  the  temperance  senti- 
ment is  too  strong  for  the  wine-bibbers,  as  the 
crusades  of  the  blue  ribbons  have  rarely  been 
against  anything  but  table,  beer.  Probably 
the  people  of  Great  Britain  are  cursed  with 
"native"  wine.  If  that  is  the  reason,  why, 
I  don't  wonder  at  their  giving  up  champagne. 


*  *  * 

I  suppose  there  was  just  so  much  love  for 
the  true,  the  good,  aud  the  beautiful  given  to 


*  *  * 

"  What's  that?  "  cried  Mr.  Mills. 
"  Why  don't  you  settle  down  here?  "  asked 
Fitch.  "  You  are  well  enough  off  to  give  up 
their  rustling.  Traveling  from  New  York  to  San 
Francisco  is  very  wearing  on  a  man,  and  will 
soon  tire  you  out.  Come  out  here  and  live,  and 
be  one  of  us.  This  is  a  grand  climate,  a 
beautiful  State  aud  lovely  city." 

"Ah!  your  enthusiasm  is  a  proud  posses- 
sion, ",'sighed  Mr.  Mills.  "  With  your  feverish 
ways,  I  don't  wonder  at  the  continued  success 
of  the  gold  trick.  If  I  could  afford  to  do 
things  as  you  do,  I  would  live  here,  too." 

Mr.  Fitch  blushed  deeply,  and  remarked 
that  Mr.  Mills'  capacity  for  affording  was 
greater  than  his  own. 

"It  may  be,"  Mills  said,  "but  because  I 
am  wealthy,  I  will  not  be  imposed  on.  Things 
are  too  expensive  here." 

"  What's  too  expensive  ?  "  cried  Mackay. 
"Everything.    You  have  no  pennies,  and 
when  you  have  no  pennies  you  have  extrava- 
gance.   In  New  York  I  can  buy  an  apple  for 
a  cent." 

"  You  can,  but  do  you  ?"  asked  Fitch. 
"Often,"  said  the  capitalist  "I  can't  do 
it  here,  money  is  tight;  the  small  coins  that 
you  have  in  circulation  are  hard  to  get,  and 
to  give  to  the  poor  you  have  to  borrow  from 
your  banker.  I  can  assist  five  beggars  in  New 
York  for  the  same  sum  that  you  can  help  one 
sufferer  here." 

"  I  never  give  a  beggar  less  than  two-bits," 
said  Mackay. 

"  I  can  make  twenty-five  poor  unfortunates 
happy,  and  win  twenty-five  blessings  in  as 
many  different  languages,  in  New  York,  for 
that." 

"But  you  can  buy  an  apple  for  a  penny 
here,"  said  Fitch,  gaining  his  breath. 
Mr.  Mills  looked  vastly  interested. 
"  Where  ?"  he  asked. 

"Why,  anywhere.  You  get  five  for  a 
nickel." 

"  But  what  will  I  do  with  the  other  four?" 
"Give  them  away,"  said  Fitch. 
"Ah,  Tom!"   said   Mr.    Mackay,  sadly, 
"would  ye  have  him  break  his  own  heart  ?" 

Mr.  Mills  left  for  the  penny  East  early  in  the 
week.  I  am  not  quite  sure  that  he  purposes 
fetching  out  a  car  load  of  one  cent  pieces.  It 
is  about  time  somebody  tried  the  experiment 
of  putting  the  humble  coin  in  circulation  again. 
It  has  been  attempted  often;  retail  dry  goods 
men  made  a  big  failure  of  it;  the  effort  nearly 
broke  down  the  Post,  and  it  has  cost  others  a 
very  large  penny.  But  I  suppose  the  people 
of  San  Francisco  will  have  to  take  to  the  cent 
as  they  did  to  the  nickel.  .  They  fought  that 
for  a  while,  or  until  they  learned  that  it  could 
buy  just  as  much  of  certain  commodities  as 
the  ten  cent  piece.  Wages  have  not  been  re- 
duced much,  either,  by  the  introduction  and 
circulation  of  the  nickel,  and  I  doubt  if  the 


penny  would  cause  any  serious  flurry  in  labor 
or  social  circles.  Everybody  knows  that  we 
are  paying  five  times  as  much  for  some  things 
as  they  are  worth  in  the  East,  and  that  the 
producer's  cost  is  not  any  greater  here  than  it 
is  on  the  other  side  of  the  Rockies. 

It  is  not  often  that  the  historian  of  the  week 
has  the  opportunity  of  proving  that  our  young 
men  about  town  are  either  fond  or  proud  of 
their  fathers.  I  long  ago  arrived  at  the 
conclusion  that  pride  in  any  ancestry  that 
was  not  entirely  mythical  or  apocryphal  was 
unknown  here.  But  a  story  that  I  heard 
recently  dissipates  the  idea,  and  gives  me  faith 
again  in  young  America.  The  elder  son  of  a 
well-known  Montgomery  street  millionaire  is 
the  hero,  and  is  worthy  of  the  title.  Some 
time  ago  he  was  entering  his  hotel,  rather 
late  at  night,  and  had  some  difficulty  in  find- 
ing his  way.  An  acquaintance  went  to  his 
assistance,  and  having  piloted  him  to  a  seat, 
asked  how  "  the  old  man  "  was. 


The  son  straightened  himself  up,  looked 
quite  dignified,  and  asked: 
"  What  did  you  say  ?  " 
"  How's  the  old  man  ?  " 
"  Do  you  mean  to  inquire  after  my  father, 
sir  ?  " 

"Yes,  of  course;  someone  told  me  he  was 
ill." 

"  Well,  you'll  (hie)  oblige  me  by  speaking 
of  my  father  (hie)  in  a  more  'spectful  way. 
He's  best  father  in  town  (hie).  That's  what 
he  is.  So  longs  I've  a  dollar  in  my  pocket 
my  father  won't  want  (hie)  for  anything." 

There  was  an  exhibition  of  filial  regard. 
There  is  a  lesson  in  it  for  some  other  young 
men,  and  if  studied  carefully  some  fathers 
will  find  a  hint  in  it  for  them. 

*  *  * 

Talking  about  young  men  with  wealthy 
fathers,  I  suppose  it  will  be  some  time  before 
the  idea  that  Richbags fils  can  be  as  good  a 
man  as  Richbags  pere  is  generally  accepted. 
Everybody  seems  depressed  over  the  question 
of  "  What  shall  we  do  with  the  sons  of  our 
rich  men?"  and  many  answers  have  been 
given  to  it.  Some  one  suggested  that  the 
young  men  be  placed  on  a  desert  island,  and 
that  a  large  hole  be  built,  into  which  they 
might  throw  themselves  when  time  had  made 
starving  to  death  too  monotonous  to  be  longer 
borne.  Other  praiseworthy  methods  were  sug- 
gested of  getting  rid  of  the  young  men  who 
had  been  cursed  with  the  fatal  gift  of  coin, 
but  none  of  them  was  ever  tried,  I  believe. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  it  is  just  as  well.  Person- 
ally, I  never  was  of  the  opinion  that  St.  Giles 
was  better  than  St.  James,  or  that  the  former 
had  any  greater  capabilities  than  his  wealthier 
brother.  In  San  Francisco  there  are  half  a 
dozen  young  sons  of  rich  parents,  who,  not- 
withstanding this  handicap,  are  quite  respect- 
able, earning  their  own  living,  and  accepting 
presents  of  small  sums  of  money  or  jewelry 
from  none  but  their  immediate  relatives. 

Fred  Sharon  was  to  arrive  in  San  Francisco 
yesterday  and  will  spend  some  time  on  the 
Coast.  It  is  not  generally  known  that  Mr. 
Sharon  is  one  of  the  best  amateur  draughtsmen 
and  architects  'in  America,  or  that  he  is  very 
much  brighter  than  the  average  son  of  a  wealthy 
father  is  believed  to  be.  He  has  contributed 
a  number  of  articles  on  architecture  to 
some  leading  journals,  anonymously,  and 
in  the  profession  is  regarded  as  a  bit  of  a 
genius.  I  am  told  that  he  contemplated  open- 
ing an  office  in  New  York,  for  the  purpose  of 
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devoting  his  time  to  decorative  architecture. 
Of  course,  the  idea  was  not  to  make  money; 
I  believe  that  his  share  of  the  estate  is  now 
appraised  at  something  like  $5,000,000.  One 
bit  of  property  alone,  the  Silver  State  House, 
brings  him  in  $800  a  mouth.  It  will  be  re- 
membered that  when  the  Senator  died  that 
item  was  appraised  at  about  $32,000. 

5fc    >H  * 

Looking  at  Sharon  as  he  struts  leisurely 
along  the  corridors  of  the  Palace,  one  can 
hardly  see  any  of  the  outlines  of  the  figure  of 
the  ex-lightweight  champion  of  Harvard. 
He  won  the  honors  from  a  class  of  sixty  as 
fine  amateur  boxers  as  there  are  in  America. 
He  always  was  rather  handy  with  his  fists, 
and  long  before  he  went  to  college  was  re- 
garded as  a  clever  exponent  of  the  "manly." 
Boxing  is  one  of  his  pleasures  yet,  and  when- 
ever he  meets  one  of  his  college  chums  at  any 
of  the  resorts  they  renew  the  friendship  with 
the  gloves.  As  a  tennis  player,  Sharon  ranks 
pretty  high. 

*  *  * 

Alec  B.  Wilberforce  leaves  the  city  on  May 
3,  for  England.  He  will  spend  six  months  in 
Great  Britain  and  on  the  continent.  I  under- 
stand he  has  sent  in  his  name  for  entry  in  the 
championship  tennis  games,  in  which  his 
brother  is  an  adept,  having  held  the  honors 
in  singles  and  doubles  for  some  seasons.  Mr. 
Wilberforce  won  the  singles  at  San  Rafael, 
and  has  kept  up  his  form  by  practice  at  the 
California  Club  grounds. 

*  *  * 

Jackson,  the  great  photographic  artist  of 
Denver,  is  in  town  making  some  additions  to 
his  series  of  California  views.  He  purposes 
taking  a  few  more  pictures  of  Del  Monte  and 
will  possibly  travel  Shastawards,  before  he 
returns.  Jackson  is  really  a  great  man.  He 
excels  in  the  art  of  panoramic  photography. 
His  work  is  admirable  in  composition,  and 
has  all  the  qualities  of  very  finest  work — soft, 
yet  clear,  a  result  of  the  perfect  development 
of  his  plates.  Some  of  his  pictures  are  dis- 
played in  the  Southern  Pacific  office  on 
Market  street,  but  his  best  series  consists  of  a 
few  bits  of  San  Francisco  and  views  of  the  old 
Mission.  One  gem  of  his  is  of  the  panorama 
from  the  Raymond  Hotel  veranda,  a  very 
beautiful  view,  that  George  Innes  told  me  he 
felt  tempted  to  make  a  picture  of. 

The  Irwins  depart  very  shortly  for  the  East, 
and  have  been  giving  a  series  of  farewell  teas. 
The  last  was  on  Monday  afternoon  at  the 
Occidental,  and  was  a  pleasant  gathering  of 
friends,  with  a  sprinkling  of  army  officers. 
There  was  a  good  deal  of  conversation,  some 
guitar  solos  from  Miss  Hope  Ellis,  and  a  chorus 
of  regrets  that  these  very  popular  girls  should 
be  leaving  the  Coast.  The  Irwins  purpose 
spending  six  weeks  at  St.  Louis,  where 
Colonel  Irwin  is  now  stationed.  Then  they 
go  abroad  for  some  months,  accompanied 
by  Miss  Laura  McKinstry. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Herman  Oelrich's  New  York  costumes 
are  attracting  much  genuine  admiration  among 
her  friends.  One  gown  that  seems  to  have 
provoked  most  favorable  criticism  is  of  dark 
blue  cloth,  the  skirt  embroidered  with  gold 
butterflies,  the  trimmings  of  Russian  sable. 
She  wore  this  at  Miss  Florence  Reed's  tea. 

Emma  Eames,  the  "  Yankee  girl  soprano," 
bids  fair  to  rival  our  own  Sanderson  in 
European  popularity.    She  has  recently  been 


enthusiastically  received  by  London  audi- 
ences, and  has  added  to  the  reputation  she 
won  in  Paris  at  the  Grand  Opera.  Miss 
Eames  is  likely  to  be  heard  in  this  country, 
as  the  prima  donna  assoulata  of  Henry  E. 
Abbey's  Italian  Opera  Company,  which  will 
be  seen  here  next  season. 

*  *  * 

In  the  office  of  F.  S.  Douty,  of  the  Pacific 
Improvement  Company,  is  a  stick  of  asphaltum 
which,  under  pressure,  assumes  whatever 
shape  the  holder  desires  to  mold  it  into.  It 
is  very  close  in  grain,  ductile,  possessing 
properties  that  asphaltum  is  not  generally 
credited  with  having.  It  comes  from  Bakers- 
field  and  represents  the  solution  of  an  im- 
portant problem,  secondary  only  in  importance 
to  the  discovery  of  the  process  of  manufactur- 
ing rubber.  Henry  F.  Williams  owns  an 
immense  body  of  asphaltum  near  Bakersfield. 
It  is  located  back  in  the  range  in  a  deep 
valley.  Ths  bed  extends  over  thirty  miles  of 
territory,  and  is,  in  some  places,  over  200  feet 
deep.  In  using  this  substance  hitherto  the 
difficulty  with  it  has  been  its  porous  qualities 
and  its  brittleness. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Williams  has  been  studying  and  experi- 
menting for  tweny  years,  trying  to  find  some 
process  for  making  asphaltum  malleable. 
Finally  he  discovered  a  method,  and  is  now 
preparing  to  turn  it  to  account  in  constructing  a 
plant  to  convert  the  crude  product  into  a  ma- 
terial that  will  make  admirable  pavement, 
roofing,  and  serve  a  hundred  purposes  that 
bituminous  rock  is  unfitted  for.  More  im- 
portant still,  the  new  product,  mixed  with 
sand,  makes  an  admirable  cement — in  fact  it 
is  preferable  to  the  Portland  article,  that  is  im- 
ported here  in  such  quantities.  In  fact,  alto- 
gether, it  is  a  most  valuable  discovery,  and 
will  make  Williams  a  very  rich  man. 

*  *  * 

The  successful  experimenter  is  well  known 
in  town.  Some  years  ago  he  was  actively 
engaged  in  street  work,  and  made  a  great 
deal  of  money.  But  a  series  of  reverses  re- 
duced his  circumstances.  The  Second  street 
cut  was  the  coup  de  grace.  -  He  was  one  of 
the  ruined.  His  methods  of  changing  the 
nature  of  asphaltum  is  a  secret  one,  of  course, 
but  I  am  told  by  experts  it  is  as  simple  as  it  is 
effective. 

*  *  * 

Some  time  ago  I  announced  ;t  was  no 
longer  good  form  to  characterize  a  function  in 
the  best  set  as  "  swagger."  That  adjective  is 
replaced  by  the  term  "wide,"  which,  to  the 
initiated,  conveys  an  idea  of  eminent  gilded 
gorgeousness — a  condensed  expression  that 
includes  magnificent  decorations,  grandiose 
costumes  and  blue  blood.  Now  the  fiat  has 
gone  forth  against  the  word  "  masher,"  which 
is  henceforth  descriptive  of  the  cigar  stand 
dude,  and  must  no  longer  be  applied  to  men 
of  tone  or  standing.  The  person  who  leaves 
his  office  on  California  or  Sansome  street, 
attired  in  impeccable  habiliments,  and  strolls 
out  Keainey  and  Market  to  the  Baldwin,  is 
henceforth  a  "  Crasher,"  pronounced  "  Crash- 
ah,"  with  a  distinctly  English  accent.  It  is 
well  to  remember  this,  as  even  in  San  Fran- 
cisco we  cannot  afford  to  be  behind  the  times 
in  our  terms. 

Another  term  describes  the  South-of-Market 
swell,  the  type  that  indulges  in  chinchilla 
coats,  striped  pants  and  hair  oil.  Henceforth 
he  is  a  "smasher,"  a  product  somewhere  be- 
tween a  hoodlum  and  a  masher.  The  term  is 
rather  apt,  conveying  the  belligerence  that  is 
commonly  an  attribute  of  the  tough,  rough, 


youth  of  the  vicinity.  There  is  one  thing 
to  be  said  for  this  city,  however,  the  hood- 
lum is  not  nearly  so  insufferable  as  in  other 
towns,  a  fact  explicable  by  the  prevalence 
of  the  pistol  habit. 

*  *  * 

Sausalito  society  is  sui  generis.  When  there 
is  no  controversy  among  its  aristocratic  fami- 
lies there  is  perfect  unhappiness  among  its 
members.  A  feud  is  something  to  rejoice  over, 
to  take  part  in,  to  talk  over.  The  latest  is 
between  first  magnitude  stars,  the  Marvins 
and  the  Harrisons;  the  advantage  so  far  being 
with  the  former.  Commodore  Harrison  is 
president  of  a  Sausalito  improvement  society, 
and  an  authority  on  coal.  Arthur  Marvin 
lives  in  Cliff  Cottage  and  handles  water,  that 
is,  he  is  in  the  Spring  Valley  employ.  In  his 
capacity  as  President  of  the  said  society  Harri- 
son has  had  to  make  drains  or  something  un- 
derneath Marvin's  cottage.  This  is  resented 
vigorously.  A  certain  emphatic  denunciation 
ensues,  at  which  the  Spring  Valley  man  comes 
off  worst. 

His  immediate  friends  flocked  to  his  stan- 
dard and  war  is  declared.  The  history  and 
identity  of  both  are  relentlessly  betrayed. 
Then  the  field  of  battle  is  transferred  to  the 
Episcopal  Church,  of  which  the  two  are  prom- 
inent members.  Here  Marvin  scores  off  his 
opponent.  It  was  at  a  meeting  of  the  vestry, 
a  fine  muster  of  the  Spring  Valley  forces.  The 
Commodore  in  the  minority;  the  result,  Ves- 
tryman Harrison  is  not  re-elected,  but  there 
is  a  Vestryman  Marvin  who  gleefully  takes 
his  place,  and  gracefully  hands  the  plate 
round  of  a  Sunday.  And  now  there  is  indig- 
nation in  the  coal  merchant's  contingent. 
The  Commodore  accuses  the  colony  of  ingrati- 
tude, and  is  going  to  Europe.  Mrs.  Harrison 
fails  to  recognize  Mrs.  Marvin  when  they 
meet  on  the  ferry  steamer,  and  complains,  I 
believe,  that  the  cabin  is  not  large  enough  to 
contain  both.  The  Harrison  villa  is  to  be  con- 
verted into  a  boarding-house,  and  the  atmos- 
phere is  indescribably  sultry. 

*  *  * 

Lawyers  rarely  forget  their  maiden  case. 
The  thrill  of  facing  judge  and  jury  for  the  first 
time  is  not  lightly  to  be  passed  over.  Attorney 
Craig,  of  the  Southern  Pacific,  made  his  legal 
debut  in  a  very  curious  case,  of  which  he  tells 
an  interesting  story.  His  client,  a  man  named 
Whittage,  had  shot  a  man  in  self-defense. 
It  was  in  Nevada  county.  Being  attacked,  he 
had  fired  at  his  assaillant,  who  was  drawing 
a  bead  on  him.  This  in  the  presence  of  a 
third  party.  The  witness  died.  This  was 
in  the  early  sixties,  when  a  defendant  could 
not  plead  on  his  own  behalf.  Though  two 
years  after  the  happening,  the  wounded  man 
had  Whittage  indicted.  At  the  first  trial  the 
jury  disagreed.  The  second  time,  another 
attorney  was  called  in,  and  the  defendant  was 
found  guilty.  The  Supreme  Court-  confirmed 
the  verdict.  Whittage,  who  had  been  out  on 
bail  all  this  time,  surrendered  himself  to  the 
sheriff,  a  friend  of  his. 

*  *  * 

Between  the  two  men,  there  was  an  earnest 
talk.  The  sheriff  believed  Whittage  had 
been  wrongfully  convicted. 

"  You  are  a  square  man,"  he  said,  "  I  be- 
lieve you  can  get  pardoned.  To  show  my 
confidence,  I  will  give  you  the  commitment 
to  deliver  yourself  on  one  condition." 

"  What  is  it?"  asked  Whittage. 

"That  on  your  word  as  a  man  of  honor  you 
will  not  escape." 

The  pledge  was  given.  Whittage  came  to 
San  Francisco  like  an  ordinary  traveler  and 


6 


THE  WAVE. 


crossed  over  to  San  Quentin.  I  forget  who 
was  warden  then. 

"Where  is  your  prisoner  ?"  he  was  asked 
as  he  handed  in  the  commitment. 

"  I  am  the  prisoner,"  he  returned. 

For  a  time  they  refused  to  believe  him,  but 
persisting,  he  was  locked"  up,  and  before  a 
year  was  pardoned  out.  He  told  afterward 
that  on  his  arrival  in  San  Francisco,  he  con- 
sulted an  attorney,  whether,  in  case  he 
escaped,  could  his  bondsmen  be  held  respon- 
sible. 

*  *  * 

The  answer  was  that  no  responsibility  re- 
mained. Then  came  temptation,  a  yearning 
for  freedom  almost  overcame  him.  Three 
times  he  started  for  the  ferry.  His  sentence 
was  for  a  long  term  of  years.  Escape  was  com- 
paratively easy,  but  he  overcame  the  tendency 
after  a  tremendous  mental  struggle,  crossed 
the  bay  and  delivered  himself  up,  and  redeemed 
his  promise. 

Tom  Karl,  of  the  "  Bostonians,"  tells  the 
following  on  Barnabee.  It  is  an  incident  of 
their  Southern  trip:  Arrived  at  Los  Angeles, 
a  trip  was  proposed  to  Pasadena,  and  a  rig 
with  two  fine  horses  hired  for  the  occasion. 
As  Mr.  Dewing  is  a  practiced  whip,  he  was 
selected  to  drive,  and  it  was  not  long  before 
the  party  arrived  at  the  Raymond,  though  the 
roads  were  quite  out  of  condition,  owing  to 
the  heavy  rains.  After  dinner  they  set  out 
homewards.  It  happened  the  night  was  dark, 
and  neither  Karl  nor  Dewing,  who  sat  in  front, 
were  at  all  certain  of  the  way.  The  carriage 
jolted  on  terrifically.  Now  and  then  Dewing 
would  pull  up  to  reconnoiter,  and  all  the 
time  Barnabee  kept  up  a  fire  of  jokes  and 
gibes,  finally  declaring  that  if  he  reached  Los 
Angeles  in  safety,  he  would,  on  alighting,  go 
down  on  his  knees  and  thank  heaven  for  his 
escape. 

*  *  * 

To  the  surprise  of  the  driver, and  his  charges, 
they  reached  Hollenbeck  in  safety.  '  Karl 
alighted  first  and  assisted  Mrs.  Barnabee  off. 
Then  the  comedian  stepped  down  and  leisurely 
dropped  on  his  knees  on  the  pavement 
Raising  his  hands  in  an  attitude  of  invocation, 
hs  began  thanking  God  for  his  safety.  The 
street  was  full  of  people,  and  a  crowd 
gathered  around  Barnabee,  listening  with 
lively  astonishment  to  his  fervent  thanks  for 
having  escaped  the  imminent  dangers  of  death 
by  bad  driving.  But  they  soon  realized  the 
joke,  and  a  hearty  laugh  greeted  the  con 
elusion  of  the  prayer. 

*  *  * 

There  are  to  be  some  important  changes  in 
the  constitution  of  this  company  next  season 
Macdonald,  the  business  manager,  Marie 
Stone's  husband,  retires  at  the  end  of  the 
present  season  with  his  wife.  Carrie  Milzner- 
Hamilton,  who  joins  in  September,  at  the  be 
ginning  of  the  new  season,  takes  her  place  as 
prima  donna.  Miss  Cordon  also  retires  and 
so  does  Mr.  Ford.  Mr.  Dewing  becomes 
business  manager,  and  Charles  E-  Hamilton 
will  attend  the  advance  work  in  Mr.  Ford's 
place.  Mr.  Hamilton  is  now  telegraph  editor 
of  the  Examiner.  Beside  wide  journalistic 
experience,  he  has  had  much  to  do  with 
theatrical  enterprises,  and  is  not,  therefore, 
entering  a  new  field. 

Whoever  has  not  seen  the  ramshackle  build 
ing  on  Market  street,  with  big  signs  and  glar 
ing  lithographs,  has  had  his  eye  caught  by 
the  vulgar  advertisements  of  the  Cosmopolitan 
Dispensary  in  the  daily  papers.  Diversified  by 
atrocious  cuts,  depicting  swollen  and  diseased 


faces,  "before  and  after  "treatment;  these  have 
offended  everyone  in  the  community  with  a 
particle  of  taste.  More  or  less  has  been  told 
of  the  methods  of  this  institution,  but  the  fol- 
lowing description  of  the  modus  operandi  is  too 
good  to  keep.  The  chief  claim  of  the  Cosmo- 
politan Dispensary  is  that  its  staff  of  doctors 
includes  specialists  in  every  branch  of  medi- 
cine. It  you  go  there  with  catarrh,  you  are 
handed  over  to  the  catarrh  doctor,  who 
promptly  takes  his  fee  and  gives  you  a 
learned  dissertation  on  the  disease  and  its 
various  remedies. 

*  *  * 

Prospective  patients  are  ushered,  one  at  a 
time,  into  a  very  small  consulting-room,  where- 
in sits  the  chief  physician.  The  walls  of  this 
office  are  of  paper,  and  through  them  every 
word  uttered  is  distinctly  audible  in  the  ad- 
joining apartment.  In  a  most  sympathetic 
manner  the  sufferer  is  invited  to  state  his  sym- 
toms,  which  of  course,  he  does  at  length. 
After  he  has  concluded,  the  physician  says: 

"Ah!  I  see  what  is  wrong,  but  it  is  not  my 
specialty,  you  must  have  Dr.  So-and-So  who 
has  just  stepped  out.  He  has  made  a  special 
study  of  your  disease,  and  he  can  cure  you  in 
a  week  or  two." 

The  patient  is  then  led  out,  and  gives  way 
to  another  victim.  He  is  conducted  to  another 
consulting-room,  where,  after  a  few  minutes 
delay,  the  eminent  specialist  puts  in  an  appear- 
ance. 

"Ah,"  says  the  specialist,  "you  need  not  tell 
me  your  symptoms.  Sir,  I  can  see  just  what 
the  matter  is — your  throat  is  parched,  your 
eyes  are  sore,  your  system  out  of  order,"  and 
so  on,  reciting  the  very  details  the  patient  had 
himself  related. 

*  *  * 

Of  course  the  victim  is  surprised.  Here,  he 
thinks,  I  have  at  last  found  a  doctor  who 
understands  my  case — he  expresses  wonder- 
ment—the specialist  smiles  blandly,  pockets  a 
retainer  of  considerable  magnitude,  and  begins 
to  prescribe.  Having  sat  with  his  ear  to  the 
paper  partition  of  the  consulting- room,  he 
could  hardly  help  a  very  complete  familiarity 
with  the  ailments  of  his  patient.  After  his 
victim's  retirement,  he  returns,  glues  his 
auricular  appendages  to  the  wall  and  is  soon 
ready  for  another  pigeon.  Altogether  a  very 
clever  method  this  of  pigeon  plucking. 

*  *  * 

In  the  following  veracious  episode  the  dra- 
matis persona:  consists  of  a  sleepy  driver  of  a 
Gurney  Cab,  a  gay,  young  society  gent,  and 
a  pompous  butler.  The  scene  is  a  handsome 
mansion  west  of  Van  Ness  avenue.  Time: 
near  midnight.  In  the  aforesaid  handsome 
mansion  a  dinner  had  been  given,  truly  a 
grand  affair.  Wine  has  flowed  freely,  and  the 
merry  chestnut  went  the  rounds  among  the 
guests;  the  gay,  young  gent  who  neglects 
not  the  wine  cup,  and  who  keeps  the  gentle 
waiter  abusy  in  an  act  of  replenishing.  At 
the  door  the  Gurney  waits.  Finally,  revellers 
depart;  last  of  all,  the  gay,  young  gent,  whom 
the  pompous  butler  assists  down  the  steps. 

"  Home,  driver,"  says  he,  prodding  the  dor- 
mant jehu  with  his  stick. 

"Hi.  hi,  sir,"  the  latter  answers,  waking 
with  a  start. 

In  tumbles  the  gent,  and  calmly  composes 
himself  to  sleep  on  the  cushions.  Back  into 
dreamy  reposefulness  drops  the  jehu,  and  there 
for  fully  an  hour  they  stand. 

*  *  * 

The  family  has  retired,  and  the  pompous 
butler  steps  to  the  door  to  lock  it  for  the  night. 
There,  in  front,  is  the  Gurney,  the  driver 


asleep  on  the  box.  Its  twin  lamps  light  up 
the  solitary  street.  The  butler  arouses  the 
jehu  and  orders  him  off,  as  all  the  guests  have 
gone.  He  moves.  The  cab  jolts  over  the 
stones,  awakening  the  gay,  young  gent,  who 
imagines  he  has  reached  home.  Out  he  jumps 
and  runs  up  the  steps  of  the  mansion  he  has 
just  left,  attempts  to  negotiate  a  connection 
between  his  latch  key  and  the  keyhole — -fails, 
rings  the  bell.  There  is  a  prolonged  and 
angry  argument  in  which  the  pompous  butler 
is  very  emphatic.  Finally,  reluctantly  the 
gay  young  gent  descends  the  steps  and  runs 
two  blocks  after  the  Gurney,  which,  in  the 
meantime,  is  being  slowly  driven  off  by  the 
sleepy  driver. 

The  annual  encampment  of  the  Grand 
Army  of  the  Republic  opens  at  Santa  Cruz. 
More  or  less  business  of  a  nature  interesting 
to  the  organization,  about  which  the  public  is 
startlingly  indifferent,  will  be  transacted.  Then 
General  Barnes  will  be  elected  Department 
Commander  and  Mr.  Cunningham,  of  Santa 
Cruz,  Vice-Commander.  After  that  a  party  of 
General  Goodman's  friends  will,  in  his  car, 
hie  themselves  across  to  Stockton  and  there 
be  hitched  to  the  presidential  train  making 
the  descent  on  the  defenseless  city  in  his 
cortege.  I  trust  that  none  of  this  choice 
selection  of  warscarred  heroes  will  imagine 
the  popular  cheers  directed  at  the  president, 
are  intended  for  themselves.  This  would  not 
be  modest,  and  G.  A.  R.  men  are  ever  so,  save 
at  a  Loyal  Legion  slaughter  in  the  Occi- 
dental. 

:jc 

I  am  told  that  Colonel  Smedberg  is  to  be 
the  next  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Grand 
Army  of  the  Republic.  It  is  about  time  some 
one  of  our  war  heroes  had  this  distinction. 
The  organization  has  been  gorgeously  enter- 
tained here,  and  a  distinguished  delegation 
has  gone  from  the  coast  fur  each  encampment. 
Nor  have  our  old  boys  ever  neglected  to 
"whoop  it  up"  in  California  style?  Some 
few  years  ago  T.  H.  Goodman  made  a  game 
struggle  for  the  honor,  but  he  was  defeated, 
paving  the  way,  however,  for  Colonel  Smed- 
berg, who  very  nearly  won  the  baton  last 
year.  I  believe  there  was  some  bargain  made 
then.  I  know  of  no  one  worthier  the  honor. 
Colonel  Smedberg  has  a  fine  record— actually 
fought  in  the  war,  lost  his  leg  in  the  Battle  of 
the  Wilderness,  and  walks  round  on  his  artifi- 
cial limb  as  if  nothing  had  ever  happened. 
He  can  dance  even  Og.  Hoffman  to  a 
standstill,  and  invariably  escorts  his  pretty 
daughter  to  all  manner  of  festivities. 

Down  at  the  Hotel  del  Coronado  just  now 
are  multitudes  of  the  one-lunged,  besides 
human  curios  from  all  parts  of  the  East.  An 
unusual  assortment  of  unique  females  and 
peculiar  males.  Just  in  front  of  the  porch,  in 
the  opposite  direction,  is  a  sign — a  hand 
pointing  to  the  word  "  museum."  The  other 
day  some  one  turned  it  round  so  that  the 
index  finger  directed  searchers  for  the  museum 
right  into  the  hotel.  This  much  to  the  gen- 
uine and  energetically  express  anger  of  the 
habitues.  The  cynical  among  the  guests  say 
the  latter  application  of  the  hand  is  much  the 
more  appropriate. 

*  *  * 

The  "  Rush,"  revenue  cutter  or  something, 
is  anchored  off  Coronado,  and  the  navy  gen- 
tlemen attached  are  having  a  luxuriant  time 
with  the  numberless  unattached  maidens 
there.  Among  other  advantages  the  guest 
list  now  includes  a  choice  assortment  of  ele- 
gant army  ladies,  who  insist  on  wearing  full 
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dress  every  night.  Descending  on  the  dining- 
room  in  a  bevy,  ornate  and  gorgeous,  a  thrill 
of  wonder  vibrates  through  the  hungry  as- 
semblage, and  immediately  at  the  sight  of  the 
bare  shoulders  and  the  dimpled  arms,  the  one- 
lunged  send  out  for  their  wraps,  complaining 
of  a  chill. 

The  subject  of  medical  advertising  appears 
to  have  more  dimensions  than  I  credited  it 
with  possessing.  My  attention  has  most  re- 
cently been  directed  to  Dr.  Spenser  who 
flaunts  some  seven  signs  outside  his  head- 
quarters on  Sutter  street.  Anyone  who  has 
passed  his  door  will  remember  the  aggrega- 
tion of  gold-lettered  directions  that  announce 
"Ladies'  entrance,"  "Gents  this  way," 
"Men's  waiting-room,"  Ladies'  waiting-room 
"  Private."  Perhaps  Dr.  Spenser's  love  of 
display  is  accounted  for  by  his  relationship  to 
the  celebrated  McDonald  familly.  Some  time 
ago  the  Pacific  Bank  issued  a  million  or  so 
circulars  explaining  the  advantages  the  in- 
stitution offered  against  other  banks,  a  portrait 
of  the  Doctor,  Cashier  Frank  V.,  and  the  rest. 
In  the  envelope  was  included  a  card  of  Dr. 
Spenser,  announcing  that  he  could  treat 
patients  in  High  Dutch,  Normal  German, 
Norman  French  and  American  English.  In 
the  mere  business  of  doctoring,  which  is 
naturally  a  minor  ingredient  in  the  making  of 
a  reputation,  I  am  told  Dr.  Spenser  is  rather 
clever. 

*  *  * 

Reading  over  the  speech  that  C.  P.  Hun" 
tington  delivered  at  his  banquet  to  South- 
ern Pacific  employees,  on  Saturday  evening 
last,  I  was  struck  with  the  unique  literary 
ability  this  man  possesses.  He  has  a  special 
knack  of  writing  felicitous  English  and 
through  his  addresses  there  always  runs  a 
vein  of  kindliness  and  feeling  that  are  some- 
thing more  than  sentimental.  There  was 
hardly  a  word  in  his  last  speech  that  the  most 
accomplished  literateur  would  desire  changed. 
Correct  in  tone  and  original  in  expression,  it 
was  advisory  and  instructive. 

*  *  * 

On  Thursday  morning  President  Hunting- 
ton left  for  New  York.  He  has  accomplished 
a  great  deal  during  the  few  weeks  he  has 
been  here,  and  has  surprised  everyone  by  his 
remarkable  industry.  He  gets  through  more 
work  than  any  three  clerks  and  generally 
thinks  of  leaving  off  about  5:30.  He  will 
probably  return  here  again  before  December. 

General  Gibbons  was  entertained  at  a  grand 
banquet  on  Thursday  last,  at  the  Cosmos 
Club.  The  Pacific-Union  Club's  annual  ban- 
quet has  been  indefinitely  postponed  in  con- 
sequence of  the  continued  illness  of  Judge 
Hoffman. 

*  *  * 

All  things  point  to  a  successful  and  fashion- 
able season  at  the  Hotel  Rafael.  I  am  told 
that  nearly  all  the  society  people  who  en- 
joyed the  delights  of  this  charming  resort  last 
year,  have  engaged  rooms  for  the  summer, 
and  that  the  names  of  many  who  had  never 
been  there  before  will  be  found  in  the  register 
this  year.  The  improvements  that  have  been 
made  in  the  hotel  and  grounds  will  add  much 
to  the  comfort  and  enjoyment  of  the  guests, 
although  before  nothing  was  lacking  to  make 
the  hotel  one  of  the  the  most  desirable  places 
in  the  State  to  spend  the  summer  months. 

*  *  # 

The  cottages  have  all  been  engaged,  I  am 
told,  and  the  season  will  be  punctuated  with 
many   delightful   functions,  as   among  the 


guests  are  some  of  the  leaders  of  the  gayest 
set.  Baron  Von  Schroeder  has  gone  to  the 
Rafael  for  the  summer,  and  has  taken  twelve 
horses.  That  promises  any  amountjof  driving 
and  riding  through  the  shady  groves  that  are 
so  numerous  about  the  suburb.  The  Von 
Schroeders  will  entertain  a  good  deal  this 
summer,  and  will  do  it  in  a  manner  that  will 
cause  past  efforts  to  fade  from  the  memory. 
There  is  much  regret  expressed  at  the  resigna- 
tion ot  Manager  Zander,  who  was  very 
popular  with  the  guests. 

*  *  * 

A  feature  of  The  Wave  hereafter  will  be 
a  weekly  letter  from  Sacramento,  dealing 
with  society  happenings  in  the  State  Capital. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Anna  E.  Daly  announces  an  entertain- 
ment of  a  literary  and  musical  character  at 
Union  Square  Hall,  on  next  Thursday  night. 
This  talented  young  lady  will  give  reading 
from  the  works  of  Coppe6,  Story,  Cheney  and 
others,  and  will  be  assisted  in  the  programme 
by  some  clever  musicians 

%  =H  ♦ 

The  testimonial  concert  to  Alfred  Wilkie, 
at  Metropolitan  Hall,  on  Friday,  May  8, 
promises  to  be  a  brilliant  musical  event.  Mr. 
Wilkie  is  quite  popular,  and  the  programme 
will  be  thoroughly  enjoyable.  Among  the 
many  artists  who  will  sing  on  this  occasion  is 
Mrs.  Mary  Wiman  Williams. 

The  Cosmopolitan  Quartette— Messrs. 
Wilkie  Howland,  Stadlfeed  and  Nelson — will 
be  heard  in  new  numbers. 

*  *  * 


measures  affecting  the  City  of  San  Francisco. 
The  Mayor  went  to  a  great  deal  of  trouble  to 
convince  Markham  that  they  were  unwise, 
and  before  leaving  the  Capitol  obtained  a 
promise  that  they  would  be  vetoed.  But  pres- 
sure was  brought  to  bear  on  the  executive  de- 
partment either  through  Mr.  Dan  Burns  or 
someone  else.  The  result,  the  objectionable 
bills  are  law.  That  is  the  reason  assigned 
why  Sanderson  would  not  meet  Markham. 

#  *  # 

There  were  some  pretty  girls  present. 
Miss  Helen  Walker,  in  pale  blue,  looked 
especially  attractive.  Miss  Cole,  Miss  Wise- 
man and  Miss  Robison  were  noticeable.  Be- 
sides, there  were  many  others  whose  faces 
were  new  to  me.  An  excellent  supper  was 
served,  and  everything  went  off  admirably. 

*  *  * 

Charles  Graham  was  married  one  day  last 
week  to  Miss  Mary  Ellis,  a  daughter  of  Moses 
Ellis,  a  pioneer  mill  man  who  is  now  located 
at  Lawrences,  Santa  Clara  county.  The 
family  live  in  a  beautiful  house  surrounded  by 
acres  of  fine  orchard,  the  product  of  which 
makes  its  appearance  in  the  markets  contem- 
poraneous with  Vacaville  fruit.  Their  former 
home  was  in  San  Francisco  on  the  corner  of 
Bush  and  Pierce  streets.  Moses  Ellis  made  a 
great  deal  of  money  in  the  early  days.  He  owned 
flour  mills  in  several  places  up  the  Sacramento 
valley,  and  on  returning,  invested  his  accumu- 
lations in  real  estate.  Mr.  Graham  is  in  the 
Pacific  Improvement  Co.,  secretary  to  F.  S. 
Douty.  The  marriage  was  a  very  jolly  family 
affair,  and  the  happy  pair  are  now  enjoying 
their  honeymoon  in  Santa  Barbara. 


The  Union  League  Club's  reception  to  Gov- 
ernor Markham  and  staff  was  the  most  bril- 
liant affair  of  its  kind  the  institution  has 
given.  How  they  succeeded  in  arranging  so 
spacious  a  ball-room  and  supper-room  I  have 
not  yet  been  able  to  comprehend.  The  decor- 
ations, consisting  of  ferns  and  flowers,  were 
especially  effective  in  setting  off  the  rooms, 
and  the  many  handsome  costumes  that  were 
displayed.  I  am  glad  to  be  able  to  say  that 
the  speeches  were  agreeably,  short — quite  a 
consideration  on  a  festive  occasion  of  the 
kind.  There  was  a  fine  gathering  of  politi- 
cians of  the  Republican  faith.  All  the  prom- 
inent men  of  the  party  were  in  attendance, 
though  I  missed  Samuel  M.  Shortridge. 

*  *  * 

I  also  missed  Mayor  Sanderson, whom  I  am 
informed  was  specially  invited.  There  is  no 
profound  cordiality  between  the  head  of  the 
municipality  and  the  State's  Executive,  how- 
ever, in  consequence  of  certain  bills  which  the 
Mayor  advised  should  be  killed,  but  woich  the 
governor  failed  to  have  vetoed.  The  story 
goes  that  Markham  sent  for  Sanderson  early 
in  the  session  and  consulted  him  about  certain 


*  *  * 

The  Buffaloes  gave  the  fourth  party  last 
Friday  evening,  and  had  the  usual  large  and 
fashionable  crowd  that  go  to  make  their  par- 
ties so  popular.  This  was  their  last  party 
for  the  season.  The  members  of  the  club 
made  a  united  effort  to  make  it  as  great  a 
success  as  possible. 

*  *  * 

All  lovers  of  good  music  will  be  glad  to 
learn  that  the  Mendelssohn  Quintette  Club,  of 
Boston,  has  announced  two  concerts  and  a 
matinee  to  be  given  in  Metropolitan  Hall. 
No  musical  organization  is  more  widely  and 
favorably  known  than  this  Club,  which,  for 
the  last  quarter  of  a  century,  has  traveled 
over  the  entire  country,  and  appeared  in  every 
nook  and  corner  where  a  musical  heart  that 
might  enjoy  their  superb  performances  beats. 
Especial  interest  attaches  to  their  advent  in 
this  city  from  the  fact  that  Miss  Marie  Barnard, 
who  joined  them  last  fall,  will  be  welcomed 
by  a  host  of  old  friends.  She  was  one  of 
San  Francisco's  most  talented  singers,  and 
had  won  laurels  for  herself  in  many  local  con- 
certs before  her  talents  received  the  recog- 
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nition  due  them  by  the  engagement  with  the 
celebrated  Mendelssohn  Quintette  Club.  At 
the  matinee  the  Club  will  present  Beethoven's 
septet.  Herr  Schnitzler,  the  famous  'cellist, 
is  with  the  organization. 

*  *  * 

The  Sidney  Bell  case,  now  on  trial,  promises 
to  prove  very  interesting.  District  Attorney 
Barnes  has  taken  hold  of  the  prosecution,  and 
is  to  be  assisted  by  young  Mr.  Kip.  The 
accused  has  Henley  and  Swift  and  young  Mr. 
Peixotto,  so  there  will  be  plenty  of  sparring, 
and  nothing,  I  feel  sure,  will  be  permitted  to 
go  by  default.  There  is  a  strong  case  against 
Bell,  I  should  judge,  from  the  statement 
that  five  days  at  least  will  be  required  by  the 
prosecution  to  put  in  its  case.  Besides  Cam- 
bell,  who  told  the  story  on  which  Bell  is 
charged,  there  is  a  great  deal  of  circumstantial 
evidence  which  will  supply  deficiencies  in  his 
testimony.  This  is  really  the  first  important 
case  young  Mr.  Barnes  has  taken  hold  of  since 
assuming  office,  and,  doubtless,  he  calculates 
to  win  his  spurs  in  it. 

Some  fine  legal  reputations  have  been  made 
in  the  District  Attorney's  office.  D.  M. 
Del  mas  came  into  notice  by  his  ability  as  a 
prosecuting  attorney.  Judge  Murphy,  too. 
Judge  Wallace  made  his  initial  record  as  Dis- 
trict Attorney  of  Santa  Clara  county.  J.  N. 
E-  Wilson  first  exhibited  his  flexible  intellect 
to  advantage  assisting  Hilborn.  It  is  a  posi- 
tion that  brings  out  whatever  ability  a  lawyer 
has.  This  Bell  case  offers  a  good  chance  for 
Mr.  Barnes  to  show  what  there  is  in  him,  and 
as  he  is  a  bright  young  man,  I  trust  he  will 
make  a  record. 

*  *  * 

Thrift,  sobriety  and  ability  score  as  heavily 
in  the  police  business  as  in  other  walks  of  life. 
It  is  most  agreeable  to  chronicle  the  success 
of  that  handsome  young  Sergeant,  George 
Wittman,  who  is  now  erecting  on  Lyon 
street  a  handsome  residence  to  cost  a  good 
miny  thousands  of  dollars.  He  is  the  tall, 
straight  blonde  fellow  who  used  to  cut  so  fine  a 
figure  on  Kearney  street,  whom  all  the  pretty 
girls  eyed  so  admiringly.  After  resisting  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  feminine  blandish- 
ments he  was  rewarded  for  his  continuance  by 
being  promoted  sergeant,  and  after  some  out- 
side work,  was  given  charge  of  the  Chinatown 
squad.  By  saving  his  salary — $iooper  month— 
and  by  the  practice  of  small  economies, he  had 
purchased  a  lot  on  Broderick  street,  on  which, 
however,  was  a  mortgage.  After  his  promo- 
tion, the  increased  pay,  $25  per  month,  en- 
abled him  quite  easily  to  lift  this.  Then  he 
sold  at  an  advance  and  bought  a  fine  lot  on 
Lvon  street. 

*  *  * 

Now,  Sergeant  Wittman  has  been  on  the 
force  a  little  over  five  years  and  has  done  thus 
well.  I  defy  any  lawyer,  or  doctor  or  young 
merchant  to  show  as  good  results  in  so  limited 
a  time.  I  believe  there  are  envious  individuals 
who  say  that  the  Sergeant's  wealth  dates  from 
his  arrival  in  Chinatown,  but  this  is  mani- 
festly unfair.  Certain  charges  were  preferred 
against  him,  I  believe,  in  which  he  was  ac- 
cused of  exacting  tributes,  but  as  he  is  back 
in  his  old  place,  the  accusation  was  evidently 
prompted  by  malice.  The  natural  honesty  of 
a  police  officer,  and  the  total  absence  of  all 
scandals  from  the  departmental  record  pre- 
cludes even  the  consideration  of  such  a  charge. 
By  the  way,  I  wonder  is  Nobby  Clark  worth 
half  or  three-quarters  of  a  million  dollars  ? 


THE  WAVE- 


THAT  QUEER  LIBEL  SUIT. 


The  attention  of  a  certain  aged  person  is 
called  to  this  from  the  San  Bernardino  Courier: 

Newspaper  men  who  bring  libel  suits  against  other 
newspaper  men  ought  to  be  professionally  outlawed. 
They  sin  against  the  whole  guild  in  doing  so.  Be- 
sides, they  encourage  the  outside  "lay  "  world  to  go 
into  the  courts  against  the  press  on  the  slightest  pre- 
tense of  libel.  All  newspapers  ought,  as  a  rule,  to 
antagonize,  not  encourage,  libel  suits  brought  against 
the  press.  An  editor  of  an  obscure  San  Jose  paper 
has  taken  great  pains  to  present  himself  before  the 
public  in  his  unrelievedly  asinine  nudeness,  and, 
glaringly  illustrated  at  that.  There  is  a  newspaper  of 
which  cultured  California  is,  to  use  a  plain,  if  hack- 
neyed word,  proud.  It  is  a  paper  symbolic  of  Cali- 
fornia talent,  California  originality,  California  culture, 
and  of  that  real  refinement — a  common  word  again, 
but  not  yet  descended  into  the  list  of  tabooed  words 
commencing  with  "gentility"  and — and,  we  fear, 
ending  with  "  lady  "  -characteristic  in  its  unaffected 
candor  and  natural,  yet  cultivated  delicacy  of  what 
is  really  the  best  and  brightest  tone  in  California 
society!  The  Wave,  which  is  distinctly  candid, 
though  invariably  courteous.  It  has  had  the  misfortune 
to  offend  this  survival  of  the  journalistically  unfit, 
when,  lo!  and  be  astounded,  the  so-called  editor  goes 
into  Court  and  brings  suit  for  libel  against  another 
editor.  The  editors  and  publishers  of  California 
should  outlaw  him,  taboo  him.  send  him  to  Coventry, 
refuse  to  recognize  him  professionally,  socially  or  in 
any  other  way.  In  bringing  such  a  suit  he  commits 
treason  against  his  order.  He  eucourages  every 
malignant  criticised  or  cauterized  by  a  newspaper,  to 
sue  it,  to  harass  it,  to  entail  heavy  expenses  upon  it, 
and,  be  sure  the  example  of  the  babbling  back-slider 
will  be  pointed  to  as  a  precedent.  Of  course,  Owen 
does  not  expect  to  win  his  suit.  But,  with  a  befogged 
cunning,  he  does  hope  to  advertise  his  dizzardly  self 
and  dunderheadly  edited  paper,  of  which  one  never 
hears  as  a  sheet  whose  opinion  is  worthy  of  the  com- 
pliment of  reference  by  other  newspapers.  The  news- 
papers of  California,  ought,  we  think,  to  form  a 
protective  association.  There  ought  to  be  a  common 
fund  out  of  which  the  expenses  of  such  suits  as  this, 
thrust  so  malignantly  upon  The  Wave,  could  be 
defrayed.  But,  this  traitor  to  his  order — what  of  him? 
Well,  just  the  traitor's  treatment.  Morally,  for  all  we 
know,  he  may  be  one  of  the  sanctifiedly  select,  but, 
mentally,  he  must  be  an  imbecile,  while  professionally, 
he  is,  most  assuredly,  a  traitor  to  his  order. 


The  Oakland  Tribune  makes  fun  of  an 
aged  man: 

The  San  Jose  editor  who  has  conceived  the  gro- 
tesque idea  of  establishing  his  identity  for  the  pur- 
poses of  a  libel  suit  by  the  size  of  his  feet  must  be 
more  than  ususually  gifted  in  that  way  if  he  hopes  to 
make  a  jury  believe  that  there  was  any  connection 
between  him  and  a  pair  of  abandoned  boots.  Between 
an  abandoned  editor  and  a  pair  of  bereaved  boots 
there  is  a  great  gulf  fixed,  over  which  the  boots,  how- 
ever distinguished,  may  not  step.  Even  if  Mr.  Owen's 
boots  are  wicked,  that  is  no  reason  why  the  gentleman 


should  not  be  virtuous,  and  I  am  constrained  to 
believe  that  the  boots  should  be  the  real  plaintiff  in 
the  suit.  Mr.  Owen  has  reversed  the  usual  practice, 
and  bets  his  reputation  on  his  boots. 

Referring  to  a  matter  of  much  interest  to  an 
old  man  in  San  Jose,  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel 
says: 

San  Francisco  Chronicle,  Spirit  of  the  Times,  and  the 
Oakland  Tribune  and  Times,  all  join  the  Sentinel,  in 
telling  Brother  J.  J.  Owen  of  the  San  Jose  Better  Times 
to  withdraw  his  suit  against  The  Wave  for  criminal 
libel.  This  Wave  may  run  higher  than  he  imagines 
before  he  gets  through  with  it,  and  "Owen"  to  the  fact 
juries  are  adverse  to  giving  newspapermen  verdicts  in 
court,  we  repeat,  Don't  do  it. 

The  Sacramento  Bee  offers  this  advice  to 
Owen: 

The  editor  of  the  San  Jose  Better  Times  has  a  libel 
suit  against  The  San  Francisco  Wave,  to  which  he 
constantly  refers  editorial ly  in  an  endeavor  to  im- 
press upon  the  people  how  unselfish  and  patriotic  his 
motives  are.  Our  advice  to  Owen  is  not  to  squeal  so 
much,  nor  to  waste  ink  in  saying  what  he  proposes  to 
do,  but  to  go  ahead  and  do  it.  If  he  keeps  on  in  his 
present  course,  his  energies  will  all  be  expended  be- 
fore the  case  comes  to  trial. 

The  Oakland  Times  calls  attention  to  a 
somewhat  important  matter: 

Editor  Owen,  of  San  Jose,  is  tilting  at  another 
windmill.  This  time  he  has  chosen  the  Farmers' 
Alliance  of  Santa  Clara  county,  and  it  goes  without 
saying  that  he  will  be  unhorsed. 


The  Oakland  Times,  which  is  seldom  wrong, 
says: 

Brother  Owens'  libel  suit  against  The  Wave  people 
still  lags  superfluous  upon  the  court  calendar  at  San 
Jose.  There  are  better  times  coining,  though,  when 
it  will  be  laughed  into  obscurity. 


LOVc'o  SILENCE. 

Of  all  the  words  that  bear  their  part 

In  all  the  deeds  of  day  to  day, 
One  word  is  chiefly  in  my  heart, 

One  little  word  I  must  not  say. 

The  hills  of  truth  are  strait  and  steep, 
They  have  a  smart  in  every  stone, 

And  climbing  them  I  needs  must  weep 
To  think  that  love  must  die  unknown. 

Night  follows  day — day  chases  night, 
And  brings  a  lesson  strange  to  teach, 

That  love  is  lifeless  in  the  light 
And  silence  is  the  fullest  speech. 

—  Waiter  Berries  Pollock. 


cleanly  prepared, 
a  feast. 


5  Hours  or  5  Minutes? 

You  need  five  hours,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  trouble  to  i  make  a 
soup  which,  when  served,  is  often  a 
failure. 

Five  minutes  only  are  required 
to  heat  a  can  of  our  soups  made  by 
French  Chefs  of  world-wide  reputa- 
tion, who  make  it  their  business. 

Our  soups  are  carefully  and 
and  cause  a  dinner  to  begin  like 


Green  Turtle.  Terrapin,  Chicken.  ConsoromS.  Puree  of  G»me.  Mulligatawny.  Mock  Turtle, 
Oi-Tail.  Tomato.  Chicken  Gumbo.  French  Bouillon,  Julienne,  Pea,  Pnntanier,  Mutton  Broth, 
Vegetable,  Beef,  Pearl  Tapioca. 

First-class  grocers  keep  them,  but  look  out  for  imitations. 
None  genuine  without  the  above  trade-mark  on  the  label. 
A  sample  oan  sent  on  receipt  of  the  price  of  postage.  14  cents. 
Packed  in  quart,  pint  and  H  pt.  cans,  and  in  \\i  pint  glass  )ars. 

The  Franco- American  Food  Co., 

West  Broadway  and  Franklin  St.,  New  York  City. 


Mail,    Sadler   &   Co.,  I-c^rated,  San  Francisco 
SOLS  iUENTS  for  pacific  coast 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


"MADAME  IXE-  " 

"  Madame  Ixe  "  is  rather  a  notable  book — 
not  from  a  literary  point  of  view,  but  because 
of  the  peculiarity  of  its  binding.  It  is  a  long, 
narrow,  thin,  little  volume,  with  a  quaint 
colored  cloth  binding,  and  it  tells  the  remark- 
able tale  of  Madame  Ixe,  a  Nihilist  lady  en- 
gaged as  a  governess  in  a  staid  English  family. 
The  author's  name  on  the  title  page  is  Lanoe 
Falconer,  the  nom  de plume,  it  is  said,  of  one 
of  Gladstone's  daughters.  As  the  volume  is 
somewhat  interesting,  and  as  the  descend- 
ants of  the  Grand  Old  Man  are  as  remarkable 
for  inability  as  he  for  brains,  the  presumption 
is  evidently  malicious.  There  is  enough  of 
incident  about  the  plot  to  induce  one  to  finish 
"  Madame  Ixe"  at  a  sitting.  En  route  one 
hardly  stops  to  notice  such  defects  in  structure, 
such  errors  in  construction  as  occur  too  fre- 
quently to  be  passed  over.  The  dramatis  per- 
sona are  rather  cleverly  sketched,  but  it  is  a 
trifle  harrassing  to  one's  ideas  of  the  fitness  of 
things  to  have,  in  the  first  chapter,  the  new 
governess  calmly  laying  the  law  down  to  her 
master  and  mistress.  A  very  accomplished 
personage,  this  Nihilist  lady,  who  speaks  so 
many  languages  and  who  is  so  very  set  in  her 
belief  that  the  end  justifies  the  means.  In 
the  rendering  of  her  flexible  character  there 
are  touches  reminiscent  of  "  Meta  Hold- 
enis."  [Cassel  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  Pierson  &  Robertson.] 


CRIQUETTE." 

There  is  no  gainsaying  the  ability  of  the 
French  at  story  writing.  Their  art  is  potent 
to  invest  with  agreeable  interest  situations  the 
most  commonplace,  ipcidents  the  most  hack- 
neyed. In  the  hands  of  an  artisan  of  liter- 
ature what  a  dreary,  prosy  novel  the  set  of 
events  bodied  forth  in  "  Criquette "  would 
make.  There  would  be  paragraphs  of  tiresome 
analysis  explaining  the  texture  of  the  maid- 
en's soul,  leaden  details  portraying  the  frivo- 
lous, butterfly  nature  of  Rosita  Aurelie  would 
be  invested  with  New  England  Puritanism. 

But  Ludovic  Halevy  commits  none  of  these 
artistic  crimes.  His  story  is  light,  graceful, 
interesting.  How  dextrously  are  the  inci- 
dents handled,  how  clear  the  character  sketch- 
ing. One  follows  with  lively  interest  the  career 
of  the  talented  little  maiden,  whose  great,  black 
eyes  light  up  her  sallow  face,  from  her  first 
meeting  with  Pascal;  their  gamin  life  vend- 
ing fruit  and  flowers,  her  appearance  and  suc- 
cess as  the  little  Princess  Colibri  in  the  pan- 
tomine,  her  adoption  by  Rosita,  her  year  of 
separation  from  her  boy  lover,  her  life  in  Lyons 
with  Madame  Aurelie  become  virtuous;  finally 
her  marriage  with  Pascal.  Together  they  go  on 
the  stage — she,  a  natural  actress;  he,  a  pain- 
staking student.  Between  them  comes  a  touch 
of  artistic  jealously  and  they  separate.  All 
so  charmingly  told;  the  touches  so  skillfully 
laid  on.  One  of  John  Wannamaker's  Sabbath 
schoolchildren  might  read  the  volume  without 
contaminating  its  blessed  little  Philadelphian 
soul.  Mr.  HaleVy  actually  has  written  a 
namby-pamby,  goody-goody  novel  that  is 
yet  interesting  in  the  extreme.  [Rand,  Mc- 
Nally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  Wm.  Doxey.]  

''•MONEY." 

Some  time  ago  readers  of  literary  notes 
were  informed  that  Zola  was  busy  studying 
the  methods  of  French  financiers  with  the 
object  ot  writing  a  novel  about  the  Bourse. 
The  result  of  his  work  is  "  L' Argent,"  trans- 
lated into  English  under  the  brief  title 
"Money."    Whoever  knows  anything  about 
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stock  exchanges,  speculation  and  panics  is 
aware  of  the  tragedy  and  comedy  of  a  fall- 
ing and  rising  market.  In  these  days,  when 
the  reporter  is  stationed  in  the  Police  Court  to 
intercept  low  life  fatalities,  who  cares  for 
misfortune  in  the  rough?  Some  of  us  disdain 
to  read  of  crime,  of  murder  or  burglary.  It 
is  too  commonplace,  vulgar,  uninteresting. 
Only  the  fatalities  of  the  refined,  the  civilized, 
the  aristocracy  of  humanity  appeal  to  our 
jaded  palates.  These  are  the  people  whose 
tragedies  are  more  often  a  fall  in  prices  than 
a  failure  in  love.  True,  they  conceal  their 
anguish,  but  it  is  none  the  less  exquisite  be- 
cause it  is  expressed  by  the  mere  tremor  of  a 
name,  a  twitch,  a  sudden  pallor  that  masks  a 
downfall  of  hopes. 

In  "  Money"  Zola  writes  of  another  mem- 
ber of  the  Rouyon  family;  this  time  a  broker, 
Saccard — a  thin,  small  man,  his  face  dark  and 
wrinkled  like  that  of  a  marionette,  pointed 
nose,  small,  glittering  eyes — though  fifty  years 
of  age,  but  thirty-eight  in  appearance,  supple, 
active,  a  daring  speculator,  tremendously 
sanguine.  The  story  opens  in  the  restaurant 
frequented  by  brokers.  The  collapse  of  an 
immense  land  deal  leaves  him  penniless.  His 
victorious  rivals,  especially  the  millionaire 
Gunderman,  regard  him  with  contempt.  He 
conceives  a  magnificent  scheme,  the  Banquc 
Universelle  which  is  to  consolidate  the  transpor- 
tation interests  of  the  Mediterranean,  work  sil- 
ver mines  at  Carmel,  and  cover  Asia  Minor 
with  railroads,  eventually  to  install  the  Sover- 
eing  Pontiff"  in  Jerusalem.  The  story  tells 
how  the  scheme  is  exploited,  how  the  shares 
are  forced  up  to  an  immense  sum  by  manipula- 
tion, of  the  magnificent  financial  duel  between 
Gunderman  and  Saccard,  of  the  downfall  of 
the  Banque,  and  the  arrest  and  conviction  of 
its  projectors-  This  is  the  framework  on 
which  it  hung  a  panorama  of  financial  life  in, 
Paris  during  the  second  Empire.  It  is  a 
powerful  complete  dramatic  study  that 
contains  nothing  the  prudish  need  take 
poignant  offense  at.  [Nile  Publishing  Co., 
Chicago. 


SAUSRllITOI 


THE  SAUSALITO  LAND  AND  FERRY  COMPANY  offers  for  Sale, 
»n  Subdivi-ione,  suited  to  all  seekers  of  Suburban  Homos, 

900  ACRES 

OF  ITS  WELL-KNOWN  LANDS  IN  SAUSALITO 

Five  miles  from  San  Francisco,  via  the  fast  ferry 
steamer  San  Rafael,  25  miuutes  from  wharf  to  wharf} 
14  Trips  each  day;  20  railroad  trains  daily  pass  over  the 
whole  bay  front  of  three  miles,  with  stations  convenient 
to  different  sections.  Constant  and  plentiful  sup- 
ply of  Spring  Water  for  all  purposes,  furnished 
by  the  company  at  moderate  charges.  Diversified  Seen, 
ery,  nnequaled  in  any  locality  around  San  Francisco — 
Hills,  Valley,  Bay  in  Front,  etc.  Yachting-,  Boating, 
Fishing-,  Bathing*,  Handsome  Residence  Building's, 
♦iJardeiis,  Trees,  Flowers.  All  conveniences  for  com- 
fort able  and  economical  living.  Butchers,  bakers,  gro- 
cers, laundries,  schools,  churches,  etc. 

The  lauds  are  subdivided  into  lots  of  various  shapes 
and  sizes,  conforming  to  the  lay  of  the  ground.  Residence 
lots,  50x120,  (iOxlOO,  and  various  Villa  Lots,  %  acre, 
1  acre,  and  upwards.  Water  Lots,  25x100,  and  100  ieet 
square.  Tide-Laud  Blocks,  240x400.  Tracts  (suscept- 
ble  of  subdivision)  10  to  25  acres.  Prices  Reasonable*, 
Terms  Liberal.  Maps  and  all  information  at  the  com- 
pany's office:  In  San  Francisco,  419  California  Street, 
Boom  26.  In  Sausalito,  Water  Street,  in  front  of  com- 
pany's wharf. 

AN  AUCTION  SALE  OF  WALD3  POINT  SECTION 

MAY  16th, 

ROBERT    GEORGE,  Seofotufy 


About  Middle  of  May,  tbcre  will  be  a  Sale  of  Waldo  Poinl 
property,  by  Iviston,  KUlri<l«e  St  Co. 
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A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVB  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  April  25,  1891. 


AN  OBJECT  LESSON. 

President  Harrison  has  received  a  genuine 
Californian  welcome,  the  hospitality  of  which 
has  been  attested- |by  every  organization  and 
every  distinguished  personage  that  has  ever 
visited  the  Coast.  We  recognize  not  merely 
Mr.  Harrison,  the  head  of  his  party,  but  the 
Chief  Magistrate  of  this  Nation,  who  repre- 
sents its  every  citizen,  irrespective  of  politics. 
Exercising  in  its  highest  sense  the  true  and 
loyal  spirit  of  Americanism,  we  honor  him  as 
the  head  of  our  institutions,  the  freely-chosen 
representative  of  sixty-two  million  people. 
But  while  for  the  time,  the  distinction  be- 
tween Democrat  and  Republican  has  been 
abandoned,  the  opportunity  of  giving  the  head 
of  the  Government  an  object  lesson,  beneficial 
to  our  interests,  should  not  be  overlooked. 
We  can  display  to  him  a  country,  marvelously 
rich  in  the  bounties  of  nature,  stunted  and 
dwarfed  by  a  selfish  policy  of  the  Nation, 
which  has  rented  the  fertile  fields  of  the  West 
as  feeding  ground  to  Eastern  manufacturers, 
and  has  vetoed  commerce  with  nations  whose 
wealth  the  ocean  would  gladly  float  to  our 
doors. .  .  We  have  in  San  Francisco  a  crushing 
argument  against  a  barbarous  tariff,  a  "horri- 
ble example  "  exhibit  of  what  happens  to  a 
city,  no  matter  how  happily  situated,  when  a 
system  overshadows  its  commerce ;  a  city 
which  stubbornly  refuses  to  grow;  the  finest 
harbor  in  the  world,  without  ships  or  com- 
merce; a  glorious  climate;  a  productive  soil, 
sparsely  settled  by  a  people  taxed  to  death, 
and  fifty  per  cent  of  farms  mortgaged.  Let 
these  matters  be  properly  understood  by  Pres- 
ident Harrison,  for  they  are  vital  to  our 
future. 

 »-♦<  

RECIPKOCITY. 

Reciprocity  is  the  present  fad  of  the  Re- 
publican press.  It  comes  with  the  regularity 
of  meals  in  the  morning  and  evening  dailies, 
and  the  weeklies  serve  it  on  Saturdays  as 
dessert.  On  the  question  the  Chronicle  is 
profound,  letting  loose  economic  atrocities  cal- 
culated to  make  the  bones  of  Adam  Smith 
turn  in  their  grave,  while  the  Call  and  Bulletin 
spill  ink  911  the  subject  with  the  effect  that 
mud  gives  to  water;  and  the  Post  swallows 
the  decoction  as  medicine  for  sore  political 
stomachs.  All  this  goes  to  prove  that  the 
terrific  thumping  of  November  has  been  felt 
through  the  thick  hide  of  the  high  tariff  party. 
It  at  last  realizes  that  the  fool  killer  is  at 
work,'  and'  desires  to  insure  its  life.  Jim 
Blaine,,  weham.piqn  of  tue  backward  and  for- 


ward summersault,  is  the  Moses  in  the  bull- 
rushes,  who  is  to  save  his  conquered  and 
disheartened  people  from  political  destruction, 
and  lead  them  to  the  promised  land  of  fat 
office.  The  road  chosen  is  the  substitution  of 
a  new  folly  for  an  old  one,  and  Mr.  Blaine 
trusts  to  an  established  and  disciplined  in- 
activity of  mind  in  the  rank  and  file  of  the 
party  for  support. 

Reciprocity  may  properly  be  termed  the 
policy  of  the  junkshop  as  opposed  to  that  of 
the  merchant.  It  is  a  bogus  free  trade,  de- 
signed by  advocates  of  a  prohibitory  tariff  and 
enemies  of  commerce  ;  a  mere  subterfuge  to 
protect  our  manufacturers  in  their  monopoly, 
while  humbugging  the  taxpayers  with  an 
imitation  and  pretense  of  reduced  burdens. 
The  trick  is  to  make  a  treaty  with  countries, 
none  of  whose  goods  we  want,  and  which  have 
never  evidenced  a  desire  for  ours,  to  exchange 
products.  We  agree  with  Nova  Zembla  to 
admit  her  cotton  duty  free  if  she  will  open  her 
ports  to  our  ice.  Mr.  Blaine  may  be  right  in 
thinking  that  this  sharp  practice  will  impose 
on  the  public  ;  but  The  Wave  is  of  the  opinion 
that  he  is  very  much  in  error. 

Martin  Kelly,  Esq.,  one  of  the  proprie- 
tors of  the  local  department  of  the  Republican 
party,  has  ordered  the  superintendent  of  the 
House  of  Correction  to  resign,  to  make  room 
for  that  sweet  creature,  J.  H.  Mahoney,  one  of 
the  exotics  of  the  late  odoriferous  Legisla- 
ture, and  unless  the  said  superintendent  of 
the  House  of  Correction  discovers  another 
boss  to  espouse  his  cause,  he  is  politically 
dead,  as  the  boss  who  created  him  will  with- 
draw the  soul  from  his  body.  It  is  the  proud 
boast  of  the  Republicans,  that  while  the  Demo- 
cratic party  is  cursed  with  one  boss,  they  are 
independent,  because  they  have  four.  This 
is  like  the  horse  which  imagined  he  was  exer- 
cising choice  and  preference,  because  two 
men  fought  to  decide  who  should  ride  first. 

*  *  * 

One  Dr.  Noble  has  sued  Jesse  Bartlett 
Davis  for  $10,000,  in  satisfaction  of  damages 
to  his  reputation.  What  proportion  the 
injured  part  bears  to  the  whole,  whether 
more  valuable  than  the  remaining  portion, 
or  how  much  he  would  have  taken  for 
the  entire  reputation  before  it  was  bruised 
by  the  ruthless,  unfeeling  Davis,  are  facts 
not  stated  in  the  complaint. 

*  * 

The  Czar  has  banished  a  Grand  Duke 
because  he  failed  to  marry  a  title  requiring 
four  footmen  to  carry  it.  If  His  Majesty 
develops  further  this  extremely  American 
trait,  he  will  be  eligible  to  membership  in 
New  York's  400. 

*  *  * 

How  does  it  happen  that  President  Harrison 
is  to  escape  the  Chamber  of  Commerce?  Is 
it  possible  that  he  is  to  visit  San  Francisco 
and  not  be  made  wise  on  the  affairs  of  the 
Nation  ?     Has  not  the    Chamber  for.  years 


waited  for  an  opportunity  to  instruct  some- 
body how  to  run  the  country? 

*  *  * 

The  magnificent  ovation  which  has  met 
the  President  on  his  journey  through  the 
South,  should  be  a  lesson  to  the  Force  bill 
cranks,  who  waved  the  bloody  shirt  to  pieces 
in  Reed's  Congress. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


"There's  a  woman  whose  hair  turned  white  in  a 
single  hour." 

"Dear  me!    Dear  me!    What  did  it?  Fright?" 
"No;   the  hair-dresser." 

"I  see  that  President  Harrison  will  be  presented 
with  the  freedom  of  San  Francisco.  What  does  that 
mean  ?  " 

"  Oh,  that  he  can  ride  on  the  cable  car  dummies  for 
five  cents." 

"Well,  is  that  all?" 

"I  guess  so.  But  he  won't  be  expected  to  tip  the 
waiters." 

"  What  a  great  thing  it  is  to  be  President." 


This  from  New  York  Truth,  seems  very  much  lite 
the  echo  of  remarks  I  have  heard  before:  "  California 
is  at  present  the  Mecca  of  the  rich.  New  Yorkers 
spend  their  millions  everywhere  but  at  home." 


She— Have  you  noticed  the  coolness  between  the 
kings  abroad  lately  ? 

He  (thinking  of  the  last  poker  game) — Yes;  they're 
unsociable  as  milestones.  I  never  see  two  of  them  to- 
gether.— Munscy's  Weekly. 

Bowman — "Do  you  know  Jack  Cashleigh,  Miss 
Newman  ?    He  is  a  great  catch  they  say." 

Miss  Newman — "A  great  catch — does  he  play  with 
the  League  or  the  Brotherhood?" — Yeno-winc's  News. 

Jones — I  hear  you  had  a  dog-show  in  your  town 
last  week.    How  did  it  go  off? 

Adams — Splendidly.    It  was  a  howling  success. — 

Kate  Field's  Washington. 


Sanso — I  read  in  the  papers  to-day  about  a  curious 
will  case. 

Rodd — What  was  curious  about  it  ? 

Sanso — The  lawvers  failed  to  break  it. — Munscy's 
Weekly. 


A  BALLADE  OF  BLAZES. 

My  love  is  a  lady  fair- 
List  to  this  song  of  her  praises: 
Here's  to  thy  radiant  eyes, 
As  bright  as  are  noonday  skies; 
Deep  in  their  depths  deep  love  lies, 
Love  that  is  young  and  unwise. 
Kntwined  in  her  golden  hair 
I'm  trapped  in  its  silken  mazes. 

My  love  is  a  lady  fair — 
List  to  this  song  of  her  praises: 
A  glass  to  thy  lazy  lips, 
lasting  love's  sweets  with  slo?v  sips, 
Lips  that  ean  curl  into  whips. 
Whips  that  can  sting  with  sharp  quips. 
Blind  in  the  sheen  of  her  hair, 
Mad  with  the  sweet  heat  that  crazes. 

My  love  is  a  lady  fair — 

List  to  this  song  of  her  praises: 
A  pledge  to  thy  'wondrous  grace 
Unveiled  in  its  lucent  lace  '. 
I  drink  to  thy  fairy  face, — 
And  here's  to  a  last  embrace. 
A  song  of  her  beauty  rare 
Under  the  spell  of  her  gazes. 

l'envoi. 
My  love!    Ah,  my  lady  fair  ! 

List  to  this  song  of  thy  praises 
Aflame  in  thy  love-light  glare 
-  -  My  song  with  love  ablaze  is  !    •  " 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


"KAJANKA,"  at  the  bush. 

The  virile  imagination  of  the  spectacle-pro- 
ducing dramatist  is  taking  a  rest.  It  incu- 
bates no  more;  and  I  am  not  surprised.  With 
an  invention  at  work  in  Kansas  that  turns  out, 
at  two  cents  a  dozen,  better  eggs  than  the  regu- 
lar hen  of  commerce  can  do,  I  do  not  wonder 
that  the  people  who  got  up  grand  spectacular 
entertainments  have  gone  out  of  the  business. 
To  say  anything  new  of  "  Kajanka,"  which 
with  all  its  sins  has  filled  the  Bush  Street 
Theatre  every  night  of  the  past  week,  is  a 
task  that  only  the  foolhardy  writer  would  un- 
dertake. I  do  not  commit  myself  to  the  offense 
or  flattery  when  I  say  that  it  is  infinitely  bet- 
ter than  the  last  spectacle  that  was  seen  at 
the  Bush,  nor  will  the  clever  mummers  in 
"Kajanka"  accuse  me  of  adulation  when  I 
say  they  are  superior  in  every  way  to  the 
people  who  assisted  in  "  The  Water  Nymph." 
The  Miller  brothers  allege  themselves  the  au- 
thors, utterers,  and  sponsors  of  "Kajanka." 
No  one  speaks.  I  thought  not.  Messieurs, 
your  claim  is  not  disputed. 

Even  were  this  spectacle  worse  than  it  is, 
or  worse  than  is  possible,  the  specialties  and 
features  would  make  it  a  success.  The  skirt- 
dancing  alone  would  bring  a  large  crowd. 
One  would  think  that  the  public  taste  would 
tire  of  this  form  of  Terpsichorean  endeavor,  but 
it  does  not.  It  is  rapacious  for  the  skirt- 
dance  as  is  the  Legislature  of  Minnesota  for 
an  opportunity  of  making  a  fool  of  itself. 
The  man  who  has  not  seen  a  half  dozen  wil- 
lowy, supple,  graceful  girls  do  the  skirt-dance 
has  not  tasted  all  the  joys  of  living.  

"master  and  man." 

Excellence  in  the  construction  of  melodramas 
has  become  largely  a  matter  of  condensation. 
The  author  who  can  crowd  the  most  startling 
incidents  into  a  single  scene  or  act  takes  lead- 
ing rank.  His  dialogue  need  give  him  no 
trouble;  the  comedy  parts  he  can  scamp; 
everything  is  forgiven  if  the  bad  man's  bad- 
ness is  sufficiently  villainous  and  hero's  virtue 
adequately  seraphic.  At  the  New  Powell 
Street  Theatre  there  is  on  a  play  called"  Master 
and  Man,"  which  I  verily  believe  exhausts 
the  Penal  Code.  Everything  imaginable  is 
in  it  but  mayhem.  The  ten  commandments 
are  desecrated  five  minutes  after  the  curtain 
rise;  the  seven  deadly  sins  are  exhausted  in 
the  earliest  stages  of  the  first  act.  Not  con- 
tent with  one  villain,  the  author  works  on  the 
Code  with  a  brace  of  as  complete  scoundrels 
as  ever  appeared  in  melodrama,  and  how  they 
do  make  the  moral  law  fly. 

The  company  that  Thall  &  Ellinghouse  have 
gathered  is  good.  I  might  suggest,  though, 
the  advisability  of  selecting  another  leading 
lady  who  can  more  completely  realize  the  or- 
dinary conception  of  the  village  beauty.  It's 
too  great  a  strain  on  the  imagination  to  see 
Mr.  Hanley,  Mr.  Carden,  and  Mr.  Russell  in 
his  fine  frock  coat  and  striped  pants,  paying 

such  devoted  attention  to  Miss  ,  who  is 

neither  young  nor  distractingly  beautiful,  and 
who  is  further  handicapped  with  short,  short 
hair.  In  these  realistic  days  the  "  Her  "  whom 
the  villain  still  pursues  should  have  personal 
characteristics  that  would  explain  his  infatua- 
tion. In  the  ordinary  walks  of  life  the  fascin- 
ating criminal  has  feminine  hearts  much  his 
own  way,  and  is  generally  gifted  with  uner- 
ring taste  in  selecting  the  finest  physical 
frames.  Why,  on  the  boards,  should  he  be 
compelled  to  keep  offering  his  love,  life  and 
the  magnificent  possessions  he  has  grand  lar- 
cenyed  from  the  hero's  papa,  before  the  shrine 
of  a  female  he  would  not  even  mash  if  he  met 


on  Kearny  street.  But  in  the  mimic  world, 
things  go  largely  by  contraries. 

Only  one  suggestion  would  I  presume  to 
make.  It  would  add  another  thrill  and  would 
form  a  magnificent  tableau  to  have  Mr.  Carden 
kill  Mr.  Russell  in  the  last  act,  or  for  that 
matter,  the  murdering  might  be  reversed,  as  I 
confess  it  would  afford  me  more  satisfaction  to 
see  Mr.  Russell  ornamenting  a  gallows  than 
Mr.  Carden,  who  has  a  finer  roll  on  his  "  rs  " 
than  his  high-toned  partner  in  crime.  

"  BERNHARDT." 

Bernhardt  had  a  tremendous  audience  at 
Grand  Opera  House  last  night,  when  she 
opened  her  brief  engagement.  She  won  new 
honors  in  "  La  Tosca."  Without  doubt  she 
is  the  greatest  actress  on  the  stage.  Her 
greatness,  it  may  be  interesting  to  know,  was 
not  attained  without  a  struggle.  Graduating 
at  the  age  of  eighteen  from  the  Paris  Conser- 
vatoire, she  was  entitled  to  make  her  debut  at 
the  Francaise.  It  was  a  miserable  failure,  as 
was  also  her  appearance  at  the  Gymnase. 
Then  Sara  turned  in  and  worked  with  dogged 
perserverance.  Five  years  spent  at  a  second- 
class  theatre  gave  her  the  opportunity  of  ac- 
quiring a  complete  knowledge  of  her  art,  and 
after  two  years  more,  in  1869,  her  Zanette  in 
Coppee's  "  Passant,"  gave  her  a  Parisian  cele- 
brity. She  was  then  twenty-five  years  of  age. 
Two  years  later  she  made  her  re-entrance  at  the 
Comedie  Francaise,  when  she  rose  rapidly  to 
a  leading  position.  To-day  she  stands  with- 
out a  pere  in  a  France  or  any  other  country. 
It  is  not  remarkable,  then,  that  her  appear- 
ance in  the  United  States,  this  year,  for  what 
is  unquestionably  the  last  time,  should  excite 
more  interest  throughout  the  world  of  art 
enthusiasts  than  any  other  event  of  the  de- 
cade. It  is  impossible  to  write  of  her  perform- 
ance this  week;  extended  notice  will  be  re- 
served for  the  next  issue.  

"Amina,"  a  very  bright  and  pretty  Persian 
operetta,  was  produced,  for  the  first  time  in 
this  city,  at  the  Tivoli,  Thursday  night.  The 
new  work  is  by  Messrs.  Brunswick  and  Wink, 
two  Philadelphia  gentlemen,  and  gives  evi- 
dence of  ability.  The  lyrics  are  catchy,  but 
some  of  them  show  a  similarity  to  Gilbert; 
the  music  is  tuneful  and  pretty,  though  not 
strikingly  original.  Messrs.  -Ricketts,  Pear- 
son, MacCollin  and  Bronson  divided  the 
honors  of  the  piece  between  them.  The  cos- 
tumes were  all  new  and  beautiful  and  the 
opera  was  mounted  in  the  Tivoli's  usual 
splendor.  

Roland  Reed  made  the  California  the  most 
popular  playhouse  in  the  city  in  the  past  two 
weeks.  His  production  of  "The  Woman 
Hater"  was  most  enjoyable,  and  was  seen  by 
many.  On  Monday  "Shenandoah,"  Bronson 
Howard's  wonderfully  strong  comedy-drama, 
will  be  presented.  This  play,  which  has  been 
seen  here  before,  is  the  best  American  drama 
to  date;  it  is  a  grand  lesson  in  patriotism;  a 
stirring  recital  of  happenings  in  the  civil  war. 
It  will  have  a  successful  run  at  the  California. 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 


THREE  SELECT  CONCERTS 

Monday  Evening,  May  4       Thursday  Evening;,  May  7 
Matinee  Saturday,  May  9,  at  2:30  P.  M. 

IVIEflDEIiSSOHH  QUINTETTE  CLUB 

Of  Boston 

 AND  

mflRlE  BARflflRD  PPlma  Donna  Soprano 

Reserved  Seats,  $1.00.         Admission,  50c. 
Matinee,  60e<  no  reierved-seats 
Seat§  on  Sale  on  and  .after  May   1st  at  Sherman  & 
.    .  Clay's  Music  Store. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Hayman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alkrkd  Bouvikr,  Manager 

MONDAY,    APRIL  27th. 

Fourth  Week,  That  Charming  Idyl 

THE  COUNTY  FAIR 


With  its  Rural  Accessories, 
THE  HUSKING  BEE  IX  THE  BARN. 

THE  RACE,  UNEXCELLED  IN  REALISM. 

NOTICE— To-night  and  during  the  President's  visit,  the  curtain 
will  not  be  raised  until  9  p.  M.,  enabling  patrons  to  witness  the  per- 
formance in  its  entirety,  as  *ell  as  the  out-door  festivities. 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al.  Hayman,  ....  Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Mr.  Harry  Mann,        ......  Manager 

MONDAY,   APRIL  27th 

Engagement  Limited  to  Two  Weeks 
BROrlSOrl     HOUIARD'S     GREAT     ULi  fl  R  PLiAY 


The    Best   American    Play  Ever  Written 

Seats  Now  on  Sale. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Kreling  Bros.,       ...        Proprietors  and  Manager* 

Saturday  Evening,  April  25th, 

And  nntil  further  notice. 

First  Time  of  the  Latest  Burlesque  Comic  Opera 

#   AMINA  * 


By     BRUNSWICK     and  WINK 


POPULAR  PRICKS      -      -       -      25  and  50  Cts 

GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE-SPECIAL 

Under  the  direction  of  MR.  AL.  HAYMAN. 

Mr.  Hayman  has  the  honor  to  announce  the  appearance  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House  fur  six  nights  only  and  two  matinees 

Commencing  Friday  Evening,  April  24th 

of1  m:m:e.  sarah 

BERNHARDT 

Under  the  direction  of  Henry  E.  Abbey  and  Maurice  Gran. 

REPERTOIRE: 

La  Tosca— Friday,  April  24th;  Saturday  Matinee,  April  25th;  Sat- 
urday Evening,  April  25th. 
Jeanne  D'Arc — Sunday  Evening,  April  26th,  Only/Time. 
Sardou's  Cleopatra— Monday,  April  27th;  Tursday  Evening,' 
Wednesday  Matinee  and  Wednesday  Eve- 
PRICliS— Orchestra,  Orchestra  Circle  and  Dress  Circle  (reserved!  $?  00;  Family 
Circle  reserved  $2.00:  Gallery  $1  00;  Proscenium  lloxes  $20  and  $25;  Mezzanine 
Boxes  $12  and  $15. 

Sale  of  Seats  now  Progressing  at  the  Box  Office  of 
the  Baldwin  Theatre. 

POWELL-STREET  THEATRE. 

Schwartz  Bros.,         .....  Proprietors 

Under  the  Management  of 

Mark  Thall  and  Alf  Ellinghonse 

To-Night  and  Every  Night  Matinee  Saturday 

 A  SUCCESS  FROM  START  TO  FINISH  OF  

PETTITT    &    SIMMS'  MELODRAMA 

OlASTEfi    AND  fiQflfl 

Interpreted  by  Thall  &  Ellinohouse  Dramatic  Company 

Prices  to  Suit  All— A  Reserved  Seat  26c,  A  Reserved  Seat  50c,  A 
Reserved  Scat  75e, 

Box  Office  open  daily  from  1)  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

NEXT   In  active  preparation,  r-nD  f"Ti  OCII 

™ Dion  Boucicaulfs    J-'U LUUOM. 


"THE   HISTORIC   NOTE  BOOK" 

By  Rev.  E.  Cobham  Brewkr 
And  all  the  latest  publication". 

rOR  SALE  BT 

WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

Importer  of  Neva  and  Rare  Books, 
Under  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco. 
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MUSIC. 

SUNDAY  AFTERNOON  MUSICALE. 

A  discriminating  audience  gathered  at 
Stein  way  Hall  for  the  chamber  concert.  The 
programme,  also  an  excellent  one,  had  the 
interesting  name  of  Dvorak,  the  Sclav  com- 
poser, for  a  quintette  for  piano  and  strings, 
Op.  Sr.  Little  of  this  composer's  music  has 
been  heard  here,  and  to  judge  from  this  quin- 
tette and  other  numbers  already  known,  a 
great  deal  of  musical  wealth  is  accessible  to 
us.  In  four  movements,  somewhat  flexible 
in  form,  the  quintette  sustains  the  highest 
interest  throughout,  and  often  rises  to  electri- 
cal effects.  The  melody,  of  which  there  is 
much  that  is  absolutely  pure,  is  of  the  kind 
common  only  to  the  best  masters, |new,  but  at 
the  same  time  strangely  familiar,  akin  more, 
perhaps,  to  the  "  Woodland  Song"  of  Weber 
than  the  older  classicists.  The  national  color, 
though  not  absent,  is  not  as  noticeable  as 
might  be  expected.  The  first  two  movements, 
allegro  and  andante,  are  the  most  happily 
conceived,  but  the  scherzo  and  finale  appeal  to 
an  audience  unmistakably.  The  scherzo  was 
redemanded  and  repeated.  The  performance 
showed  much  spirit,  but  insufficient  rehearsal, 
the  andante  particularly  showing  playing  of 
ragged  edges.  Miss  Ada  Weigel's  talent  is 
hardly  robust  enough  for  such  a  heavy  work. 
This  pianiste  improves  constantly.  Hex  solo 
numbers,  Chopin's  F  Sharp  "Nocturne"  and 
Billow's  "Carnival  of  Milan,"  exhibited  her 
talent  in  a  favorable  light.  The  idiosyn- 
cracies  of  the  Chopin  rubato  are  always  de- 
batable of  all  pianists,  only  one  has  mastered  it. 
Miss  Weigel  had  the  commendable  tact  to 
waive  an  encore. 

Mendelssohn's  String  Quartette  Op.  No. 
2,  is  the  acme  of  the  spirited  amiability  and 
unimpeachable  smoothness  of  the  genius  of 
"Elijah,"  the  overtures  "Hebrides"  and 
"Ruy  Bias"  and  not  the  Songs  Without 
Words.  The  Hermann  Brandt  Quartette  gave 
a  finished  performance  of  unusual  steadiness 
and  effective  finesse.  Miss  Loleta  Levet  sang 
an  original  but  unmelodious  Serenade  by 
Saint  Saens.  and  a  graceful  simple  song,  "A 
Summer  Love  Dream,"  by  Cowen.  The 
young  lady  has  a  powerful  voice  of  uneven 
timbre,  ranging  through  the  contralto  register. 
The  upper  tones  are  produced  with  very  little 
color  and  the  lower  are  correspondingly  dark. 
Finish  and  complete  artistic  effect  will  come 
with  experience.  The  lady  has  an  agreeable 
personality  and  sings  with  sufficient  confi- 
dence. 


the  "Children's  Home"  displayed  the  same 
sort  of  ability. 

Mr.  Chas.  A.  E-  Harriss  played  organ  solos 
with  considerable  skill  and  acts  as  an  effect- 
ive accompanist  to  the  chorister.  Miss 
Florence  Ketcher  chose  "d'Romauca"  by 
Ries,  and  Wieniawski's  "Legende"  as  her 
solos,  and  proved  herself  a  clever  young  lady 
with  a  genuine  talent  for  violin  playing.  A 
good  tone,  nice  intonation  and  quiet  and  firm 
attitude  towards  the  audience,  promise  well 
for  the  future.  Mr.  Martinez  accompanied 
tamely-  Mr.  J.  C-  Hughes  sang  "Honor  and 
Arms"  and  the  eternal  "Infelice"  with  his 
usual  success  and  his  usual  unusual  manner- 
isms. A  second  announcement,  such  as  the 
Rev.  Mr.  John  Gray  made,  would  be  warranted 
to  kill  the  success  of  any  vocalist  i?istanter. 


THK  SAUVLET  CONCERT. 

Irving  Hall  was  not  well  filled  for  the  con- 
cert given  by  Mr.  Sauvlet.  His  programme 
was  long  and  contained  the  names  of  Signor 
Guille,  Miss  Florence  Jacquay,  Madame 
Guille  and  other  well-known  vocalists.  The 
performance  took  place  on  the  same  evening 
as  the  initial  appearance  of  Master  Williams, 
and  it  was  possible  only  to  hear  the  conclusion 
of  the  programme.  Mr.  Sauvlet's  playing  of 
two  bravura  pieces  of  his  own  composition  was 
brilliant  and  full  of  rhythm  and  accent.  His 
standard  is  musicianly  and  era'nently  capable 
and  his  technique,  though  not  precisely  modern 
is  powerful  and  fluent.  His  tone  is  short  and 
the  style  generally  is  common-sense  and  prac- 
tical rather  than  artistic  or  sentimental. 
Signor  Guille's  -singing  was  as  usual,  except 
that  in  a  sparsely  filled  hall  the  power  of  his 
organ  becomes  musical  after  the  fashion  of  a 
steam  piano,  especially  on  those  high  tones 
which  audiences  admire  so  much.  The  sing- 
ing of  the  Rigoletto  quartette  was  a  revelation 
in  lung  power,  with  the  exception  of  the  bari- 
tone who  held  a  discreet  peace. 


THE  LONDON  CHORISTER- 

Boy  sopranos,  like  white  sparrows,  come 
to  us  but  seldom,  and  their  advent  is  some- 
thing of  a  wonder.  Master  Frederick  Wil- 
liams is  more  or  less  of  a  prodigy.  His  voice 
is  a  pure  soprano  of  exceeding  range.  The 
simplicity  with  the  ease  of  his  singing  is 
evenly  balanced.  Everything  that  good  train- 
ing can  do  is  well  exemplified.  No  singer 
ever  heard  here  possessed  a  superior  muscular 
power  inbreathing,  most  of  our  adult  singers 
could  take  a  lesson  from  him,  and  the  tones 
are  placed  with  an  almost  uniform  correctness. 
Good  intonation,  this  faultless  breathing,  and 
a  childlike  simplicity  are  the  best  things 
about  his  singing.  The  quality  of  the  voice 
is  a  trifle  steely;  there  is  a  limited  vibration  of 
overtones.  Artistically,  the  singing  is  alto- 
gether childish,  and  in  this  respect  different 
to  the  precocity  of  the  Chicago  phenomenon, 
heard  here  last  season.  The  execution  of  the 
colortura  of  the  in  "With  Verdure  Clad"  was 
very  clever,  and  in  sustaining  the  b  flat  there 
was  no  noticeable  effort.    "Robin  Adair"  and 


LOS  BANDURRISTAS. 

An  excellent  house  greeted  the  Baudurria 
Club  at  the  Odd  Fellow's  Hall.  The  orchestra 
consisting  of  seven  Bandurrias  led  by  Jose 
Sancho,  four  guitars,  a  violin  and  Dr.  A.  T. 
Regensburger's  'cello,  makes  quaint  music, 
piquant  and  eminently  rhythmic.  The  nuances 
are  worked  up  with  much  care  and  the 
ensemble  effects  are  managed  with  well  drilled 
cleverness.  The  feat  of  memorizing  so  many 
numbers,  simple  though  they  be,  is  no  small 
one,  and  attests  the  ability  of  the  orchestra. 
A  waltz,  "  El  Turia,"  and  the  Spanish  Caprice 
"  Moraima,"  were  the  most  characteristic  and 
carefully  finished  performances.  Encores 
were  numerous.  Mrs.  Mary  Wiman  Williams 
assisted  the  club.  Her  pure  warm  voice  is  of 
the  rarest  quality.  Very  few  voices  are  so 
naturally  even  from  upper  to  lower  registers. 
Sympathy,  texture  and  a  true  pitch  are  com- 
bined, and  the  arching  of  tone  is  quite  uncom- 
mon. The  shading  is  artistically  managed 
and  there  is  a  generous  truth  of  expression 
only  too  seldom  heard.  A  grand  aria  from 
"lone,  "the  Angels' Serenade  and  a  ballad  sung 
with  extreme  grace  and  arch  articulation,  were 
the  numbers  given  by  this  winsome  singer. 
Dr.  Regensburger  played  a  waltz  by  Popper 
and  the  Traumerei  in  good  taste  and  with 
artistic  expression,  and  responded  with  a 
daintily  played  barcarolle. 


By  special  request  the  "  Scandinavian  Concert 
Club,"  Mrs.  Mathilde  Wismer,  vocalist;  Miss  Madga 


Bugges,  pianist;  Mr.  Hother  Wismer,  violinist;  and 
Mr.  F.  G.  Hartwig,  'cellist;  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
C.  M.  Waage,  will  repeat  the  lecture  and  concert 
"An  afternoon  with  Niels  Wilhelem  Gade, "  which 
they  gave  at  the  Century  Club  with  great  success  last 
Wednesday.  The  performance  will  take  place  at 
Steinway  Hall  on  Wednesday  evening,  May  6. 
Tickets,  $i,  including  reserved  seats,  can  be  had  at 
the  Matthias  Gray  Co.,  206  and  208  Post  street. 


The  new  songs  "If  Yon  Were  Mine  "  and  "Ean- 
danderin,"  published  by  H.  J.  Schonacker,  of 
Indianapolis,  Iud.,  'are  destined  to  become  the  two 
popular  songs  of  the  day.  These  songs  have  been 
sung  every  where  with  marked  success.  They  can 
be  had  for  either  soprano,  tenor,  or  contralto. 


Grand  Open  flip  Concerts 


BLAIR'S  PARK 


 ON  LINE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSIC 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

Louis  N.  Kitzau's  Orchestra  of  Soloists 

EVERY  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

KITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OP  SOLOISTS. 

OIHee  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clays,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Ktamy. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  thebist  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco, 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  briyht  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritziu,  Musical  Director.  Richard  h.  Yanke,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  20fl  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 

Great  Success!      Great  Success! 
Pronounced  by  Connolsseuis,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  tbe 
memberb  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldine  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Ni,ht  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

('articular  attention  given  to  Balls,  Private  Parties,  Reception!, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions,  with  any  number 
of  men. 

tST  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post  8t.,  or 
my  residence,  823J  Eddy  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectully,      R.  L.  YANKE. 


Jfoal?  Brapdt 
• 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  Sc  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts..  8,  W. 


A  NEW  SONG 

For  Soprano,  Tenor  or  Contralto. 
IF  YOU  WEKE  MINE,  50c. 

Destined"  to  become  popular.    The  words  are  from  the  "  Loedoe 
World."     For  Pianoforte  or  Pipe  Organ. 

FANDANDERIN.  7Sc. 
A  characteristic  Mining  Story  from  "All  The  Year  Round." 


For  Sale  at  all  Music  Stores.    Published  by 

8.  <J.  SCHOnacfceR,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 
Should  your  Music  Dealer  not  have  these  compositions,  send  to  the 
Publisher  who  will  be  pleased  to  supply  you. 


THE   WAV  E  • 


1.3 


SECRET   OF  MACARGER'S 
GULCH. 


BY  AMBROSE  BIEKCE. 


Northwestwardly  from  Mammon  Hill,  about  nine 
miles  as  the  crow  flies,  is  Macarger's  Gulch.  It  is 
not  much  of  a  gulch — a  mere  depression  between  two 
wooded  ridges  of  inconsiderable  height.  From  its 
mouth  up  to  its  head — for  gulches,  like  rivers,  have 
an  anatomy  of  their  own — the  distance  does  not  ex- 
ceed two  miles,  and  the  width  at  bottom  is  at  only 
one  place  more  than  a  dozen  yards;  for  most  of  the 
distance  on  either  side  of  the  little  brook  which 
drains  it  in  winter,  and  goes  dry  in  the  early  spring, 
there  is  no  level  ground  at  all;  the  steep  slopes  of  the 
hills  covered  with  an  almost  impenetrable  growth  of 
mauzauita  and  chemisal,  are  divided  by  nothing  but  the 
width  of  the  watercourse.  No  one  but  an  occasional  en- 
terprising hunter  of  the  vicinity  ever  goes  into  Macar- 
ger's Gulch,  and  it  is  unknown  even  by  name,  five 
miles  away.  Within  that  distance  in  any  direction 
are  far  more  conspicuous  topographical  features  with- 
out names,  and  one  might  try  a  loug  time  in  vain  to 
ascertain  by  local  inquiry  the  origin  of  the  name  of 
this  one. 

About  midway  between  the  head  and  the  mouth  of 
Macarger's  Gulch,  the  hill  on  the  right  as  you  ascend 
is  cloven  by  another  gulch,  a  short,  dry  one,  and  at 
the  junction  of  the  two  is  a  level  space  of  two  or  three 
acres,  and  there,  a  few  years  ago,  stood  an  old  board 
house  containing  one  small  room.  How  the  compo- 
nent parts  of  the  house,  few  and  simple  as  they  were, 
had  been  assembled  at  that  almost  inaccessible  point 
is  a  problem,  in  the  solution  of  which  there  would  be 
greater  satisfaction  than  advantage;  possibly,  the 
creek  bed  is  a  reformed  road.  It  is  certain  that  the 
gulch  was  at  one  time  pretty  throroughly  prospected 
by  miners,  who  must  have  had  some  means  of  getting 
in  with  at  least  pack  animals  carrying  tools  and  sup- 
plies; their  profits,  apparently,  were  not  such  as 
would  have  justified  any  considerable  outlay  to  con- 
nect Macarger's  Gulch  with  any  centre  of  civilization 
enjoying  the  distinction  of  a  sawmill.  The  house, 
however,  was  there,  most  of  it.  It  lacked  a  door  and 
a  window-frame,  and  the  chimney  of  mud  aud  stones 
had  fallen  into  an  unlovely  heap,  overgrown  with 
rank  weeds.  Such  humble  furniture  as  there  may 
once  have  been,  aud  much  of  the  lower  weather- 
boarding,  had  served  as  fSel  in  the  camp-fires  of 
hunters;  as  had  also,  probably,  the  curbing  of  an  old 
well,  which  at  the  time  that  I  write  of,  existed  in  the 
form  of  a  rather  wide  but  not  very  deep  depression 
near  by. 

One  afternoon  in  the  summer  of  1874,  I  passed  up 
Macarger's  Gulch  from  the  narrow  valley  into  which 
it  opens,  by  following  the  dry  bed  of  the  brook.  I 
was  quail-shooting  aud  had  made  a  bag  of  about  a 
dozen  birds  by  the  time  I  had  reached  the  house  des- 
cribed, of  whose  existence  I  was  until  then,  unaware. 
After  rather  carelessly  inspecting  the  ruin,  I  resumed 
my  sport,  and  having  tolerably  good  success,  pro- 
longed it  until  nearly  sunset,  when  it  occurred  to  me 
that  I  was  a  long  way  from  any  human  habitation-- 
too  far  to  reach  one  before  nightfall.  But  in  my 
game-bag  was  food,  and  the  old  house  would  afford 
shelter,  if  shelter  were  needed  on  a  warm  and  dewless 
night  in  the  foothills  of  the  Sieira  Nevada,  where 
one  may  sleep  in  comfort  on  the  pine  needles,  with- 
out covering.  1  am  fond  of  solitude  and  love  the 
night,  so  my  resolution  to  "  camp  out"  was  soon 
taken,  and  by  the  time  that  it  was  dark  I  had  made 
my  bed  of  boughs  and  grasses  in  a  corner  of  the  room 
and  was  roasting  a  quail  at  a  fire  which  I  had  kindled 
on  the  hearth.  The  smoke  escaped  out  of  the  ruined 
chimney,  the  light  illuminated  the  room  with  a 
kindly  glow,  and  as  I  ate  my  simple  meal  of  plain 
bird  and  drank  the  remains  of  a  bottle  of  red  wine 
which  had  served  me  all  the  afternoon  in  place  of 
the  water  which  the  region  did  not  afford,  I  ex- 
perienced a  sense  of  comfort  which  better  fare  and 
accommodations  do  not  always  give.  Nevertheless, 
there  was  something  lacking.  I  had  the  sense  of 
comfort,  but  not  that  of  security.  I  detected  myself 
staring  more  frequently  at  the  open  doorway  and 
blank  window  than  I  could  find  warrant  for  doing. 
Outside  these  apertures  all  was  bleak,  and  I  was 
unable  to  repress  a  certain  feeling  of  apprehension  as 
my  fancy  pictured  the  outer  world  and  filled  it  with 
uncanny  existences,  natural  and  supernatural — chief 
among  which,  in  their  respective  classes,  were  the 
grizzly  bear,  which  I  knew  was  occasionaly  still  seen 
in  that  region,  and  the  ghost,  which  I  had  reason  to 
think  was  not.  Unfortunately,  our  feelings  do  not  al- 
ways respect  the  law  of  probabilities,  and  to  me  that 
evening,  the  possible  and  the  impossible  were  equally 
disquieting.  Everyone  who  has  had  experience  in 
the  matter  must  have  observed  that  one  confronts  the 
actual  aud  imaginary  perils  of  the  night  with  far  less 
apprehension  in  the  open  air  than  in  a  house  with  au 


open  doorway.  I  felt  this  keenly  as  I  lay  on  my 
leafy  couch  in  a  corner  of  the  room  next  to  the 
chinmey  and  permitted  my  fire  to  die  out.  So  strong 
became  my  sense  of  the  presence  of  something  malign 
and  menacing  in  the  place,  that  I  found  myself  al- 
most unable  to  withdraw  my  eyes  from  the  opening, 
as  in  the  deepening  darkness  it  became  more  aud 
more  indistinct.  And  when  the  last  little  flame 
flickered  and  went  out  I  grasped  the  shotgun  which 
I  had  laid  at  my  side  aud  actually  turned  the  muzzle 
in  the  direction  of  the  now  invisible  entrance,  my 
thumb  on  one  of  the  hammers,  ready  to  cock  the 
piece,  my  breath  suspended,  my  muscles  rigid  and 
tense.  A  moment  later  1  laid  down  the  weapon  with 
a  sense  of  shame  aud  mortification.  What  did  I  fear, 
and  why? — I  to  whom  the  night  had  been 

"A  more  familiar  face 
Than  that  of  man" — 

I  in  whom  that  element  of  hereditary  superstition, 
from  which  none  of  us  is  altogether  free,  had  but 
given  to  solitude  and  darkness  and  silence  a  more 
alluring  charm  and  interest.  I  was  unable  to  com- 
prehend my  folly,  and  losing  in  the  conjecture  the 
thing  conjectured  of,  I  lell  asleep.  And,  sleeping,  I 
dreamed.  I  was  in  a  great  city  in  a  foreign  land — 
a  city  whose  people  were  of  my  own  race,  with  minor 
differences  of  speech  and  costume;  yet  precisely  what 
these  were  I  could  not  say;  my  sense  of  them  was 
indistinct.  The  city  was  dominated  by  a  great  castle 
upon  an  over-looking  height,  whose  name  I  knew, 
but  could  not  speak.  I  walked  through  many  streets, 
some  broad  aud  straight  with  high  modern  buildings, 
some  narrow,  gloomy  and  tortuous,  between  the  ga- 
bles of  quaint  old  houses  whose  overhanging  stories, 
elaborately  ornamented  with  carvings  in  wood  and 
stone,  almost  met  above  my  head.  I  sought  some 
one  whom  I  had  never  seen,  yet  knew  that  I  should 
recognize  when  found.  My  quest  was  not  aimless  and 
fortuitous;  it  had  a  definite  method.  J  turned  from 
one  street  into  another  without  hesitation  and  treaded 
a  maze  of  intricate  passages,  devoid  of  the  fear  of 
losing  my  way. 

At  last  I  stopped  before  a  low  door  in  a  plain  stone 
house  which  might  have  been  the  dwelling  of  an  arti- 
san of  the  better  sort,  aud  without  announcing  myself, 
entered.  The  room,  rather  sparely  furnished,  and 
lighted  by  a  single  window  with  small  diamond- 
shaped  panes,  had  but  two  occupants,  a  man  and  a 
woman.  They  took  no  notice  of  my  intrusion,  a  cir- 
cumstance which,  in  the  manner  of  dreams,  appeared 
entirely  natural.  They  were  not  conversing;  they 
sat  apart  unoccupied  and  sullen. 

The  woman  was  3'oung  aud  rather  stout,  with  fine 
large  eyes  aud  a  certain  grave  beauty;  my  memory 
of  her  expression  is  exceedingly  vivid,  but  in  dreams 
one  does  not  observe  the  details  of  faces.  About  her 
shoulders  was  a  plaid  shawl.  The  man  was  older, 
dark,  with  an  evil  face  made  more  forbidding  by  a 
long  scar  extending  from  near  the  left  temple  diag- 
onally downward  into  the  black  moustache;  though 
in  my  dreams  it  seemed  rather  to  haunt  the  face  as  a 
thing  apart — I  can  express  it  no  otherwise— than  to 
belong  to  it.  The  moment  that  I  had  foinid  the  man 
and  woman  I  knew  them  to  be  man  and  wife.  What 
followed,  I  remember  indistinctly;  it  was  confused 
and  inconsistent — made  so,  I  think,  by  gleams  of 
consciousness.  It  was  as  if  two  pictutes,  the  scene  of 
my  dream,  aud  my  actual  surroundings,  had  been 
blended,  one  over-lying  the  other,  until  the  former, 
gradually  fading,  disappeared,  and  I  was  broad  awake 
in  the  deserted  cabin,  entirely  and  tranquilly  con- 
scious of  my  situation.  My  foolish  fear  was  gone  and, 
opening  my  eyes,  I  saw  that  my  fire,  not  altogether 
burnt  out,  had  revived  by  the  falling  of  a  stick  and 
was  again  lighting  the  room.  I  had  probably  slept 
but  a  few  minutes,  but  my  commonplace  dream  had 
somehow  so  strongely  impressed  me,  that  I  was  no 
longer  drowsy,  and  after  a  little  while  rose,  pushed 
the  embers  of  my  fire  together,  lit  my  pipe,  and  pro- 
ceeded in  a  rather  ludicrously  methodical  way  to 
meditate  upon  my  vision.  It  would  have  puzzled  me 
then  to  say  in  what  respect  it  was  worth  attention.  In 
the  first  moment  of  serious  thought  that  I  gave  to  the 
matter,  I  recognized  the  city  of  my  dream  as  Edin- 
burgh, where  I  had  ne\er  been;  so  if 
the  dream  was  a  memory,  it  was  a  memory 
of  pictures.  The  recognition  somehow  deeply 
impressed  me;  it  was  as  if  something  in  my  mind  in- 
sisted rebelliously  against  will  and  reason  on  the  im 
portance  of  all  this.  And  that  faculty,  whatever  it 
was,  asserted  alsoacontrol  of  myspeech.  "Surely," 
I  said  aloud,  quite  involuntarily,  "  the  MacGregors 
must  have  come  here  from  Edinburgh." 

At  the  moment,  neither  the  substance  of  this  re- 
mark nor  the  fact  of  my  making  it,  surprised  me  in 
the  least;  it  seemed  entirely  natural  that  I  should 
know  the  name  of  my  dream-folk  aud  something  of 
their  history.  But  the  absurdity  of  it  all  soon  dawned 
upon  me;  I  laughed  audibly,  knocked  the  ashes  from 
my  pipe,  and  again  stretched  myself  upon  my  bed  of 
boughs  and  grass,  where  I  lay  staring  abseutedly  into 
my  failing  fire,  with  no  further  thought  of  either  my 
dream  or  my  surroundings.  Suddenly  the  single  re- 
maining flame  crouched  for  a  moment,  then,  spring- 


ing upward,  lifted  itself  clear  of  its  embers  and  ex- 
pired in  air.    The  darkness  seemed  absolute. 

At  that  instant — almost  it  seemed  before  the  gleam 
of  the  blaze  had  faded  from  my  eyes — there  was  a  dull, 
dead  sound,  as  of  some  heavy  body  falling  upon  the 
floor,  which  shook  beneath  me  as  I  lay.  I  sprang  to 
a  sitting  posture  and  groped  at  my  side  for  my  gun; 
my  notion  was  that  some  wild  beast  had  leaped  in 
through  the  open  window.  While  the  flimsy  struc- 
ture was  still  shaking  from  the  impact,  I  heard  the 
sound  of  blows,  the  scuffling  of  feet  upon  the  floor, 
and  then  it  seemed  to  come  from  almost  within  reach 
of  my  hand — the  sharp  shrieking  of  a  woman  in  mor- 
tal agony.  So  horrible  a  cry  I  had  never  heard  nor 
conceived;  it  utterly  unnerved  me;  I  was  conscious 
for  a  moment  of  nothing  but  my  own  terror!  Fortu- 
nately my  hand  now  found  the  weapon  of  which  it 
was  in  search,  aud  the  familiar  touch  somewhat  re- 
stored me.  I  leaped  to  my  feet,  straining  my  eyes 
to  pierce  the  darkness.  The  violent  sounds  had 
ceased,  but  more  terrible  than  these,  I  heard, 
at  what  seemed  long  intervals,  a  faint  inter- 
mittent gasping  of  some  living  thing  at  the  point 
of  death! 

As  my  eyes  grew  accustomed  to  the  dim  light  of  the 
coals  in  the  fire-place,  I  saw  first  the  shapes  of  the  door 
and  window,  looking  blacker  than  the  black  of  the 
walls.  Next,  the  distinction  between  wall  aud  floor  be- 
came discernable,  and  at  last  I  was  sensible  to  the  form 
and  full  expanse  of  the  latter  from  end  to  end  and 
side  to  side.  Nothing  was  visible  and  the  silence  was 
unbroken! 

With  a  hand  that  shook  a  little,  the  other  still 
grasping  my  gun,  I  restored  my  fire  and  made  a  criti- 
cal examination  of  the  place.  There  was  now  here  any 
sign  that  the  cabin  had  been  entered.  My 
own  tracts  were  visible  in  the  dust  covering  the 
floor,  but  there  were  no  others.  I  relit  my  pipe,  pro- 
vided fresh  fuel  by  ripping  a  thin  board  or  two  from 
the  inside  of  the  house — I  did  not  care  to  go  into  the 
darkness  out-of-doors — and  passed  the  rest  of  the 
night  smoking  aud  thinking,  and  feeding  my  fire- 
not  for  a  hundred  added  years  of  life  would  I  have 
permitted  that  little  flame  to  expire  again. 

Some  years  afterward,  I  met  in  Sacra- 
mento a  man  named  Morgan,  to  whom  I  had  a 
note  of  introduction  from  a  friend  in  San 
Francisco.  Dining  with  him  one  evening  at  his 
home,  I  observed  various  "  trophies  "  upon  the  wall, 
indicating  that  he  was  fond  of  shooting.  It  turned 
out  that  he  was,  and  in  relating  some  of  his  feats  he 
mentioned  having  been  in  the  region  of  my  own  ad- 
venture. 

"  Mr.  Morgan,"  I  asked,  abruptly,  "do  you  know  a 
place  up  there  called  Macarger's  Gulch  ?  " 

"  I  have  good  reason  to,"  he  replied;  "it  was  I  who 
gave  to  the  newspapers,  last  year,  the  accounts  of  the 
fiuding  of  the  skeleton  there." 

I  had  not  heard  of  it;  the  accounts  had  been  pub- 
lished, it  appeared,  while  I  was  absent  in  the  East. 

"By  the  way,"  said  Morgan,  "the  name  of  the 
gulch  is  a  corruption;  it  should  have  been  called 
'MacGregor's. '  My  dear,"  he  added,  speaking  to  his 
wife,  "  Mr.  Elderson  has  upset  his  wine." 

That  was  hardly  accurate — I  had  simply  dropped  it, 
glass  and  all,  from  my  lips. 

"There  was  an  old  shanty  once  in  the  gulch," 
Morgan  resumed  when  the  ruin  wrought  by  my 
awkwardness  had  been  repaired,  "but  just  previously 
to  my  visit  it  had  been  blown  down,  or  rather  blown 
away,  for  its  debris  was  scattered  all  about,  the  very 
floor  being  patted,  plank  from  plank.  Between  two 
of  the  sleepers  still  in  position,  I  and  my  companion 
observed  the  remnant  of  au  old  plaid  shawl,  aud  ex- 
amining it,  found  that  it  was  wrapped  about  the 
shoulders  of  a  female  body,  of  which  but  little *  re- 
mained 1  eside  the  bones,  partly  covered  with  frag- 
ment of  clothing,  and  brown  dry  skin — but  we  will 
spare  Mrs.  Morgan,''  he  added,  with  a  smile.  The 
lady  had  indeed  exhibited  signs  of  disgust  rather  than 
svmpathy. 

"  It  is  necessary  to  say,  however,"  he  went  on,  "  that 
the  skull  was  fractured  in  several  places  as  by  blows 
of  some  blunt  instrument;  and  that  instrument  itself — 
a  pick-handle,  still  stained  with  blood — lay  under  the 
boards  near  by. 

Mr.  Morgan  turned  to  his  wife.  "Pardon  me,  my 
dear,"  he  said  with  affected  solemnity,  "for  mention- 
ing these  disagreeable  particulars,  the  natural  though 
regrettable  incidents  of  a  conjugal  quarrel  resulting, 
doubtless,  from  the  wife's  insubordination." 

"  I  ought  to  be  able  to  overlook  it,"  the  lady  re- 
plied, with  composure;  "you  have  so  many  times 
asked  me  to  in  those  very  words." 

I  thought  he  seemed  rather  glad  to  go  on  with  his 
story.  "  From  these  and  other  circumstances,"  he 
said,  "the  coroner's  jury  found  that  the  deceased, 
Jane  MacGregor,  came  to  her  death  from  blows  in- 
flicted by  some  person  to  the  jury  unknown;  but  it 
was  added  that  the  evidence  pointed  strongly  to  her 
husband,  Thomas  MacGregor,  as  the  guilty  person. 
But  Thomas  MacGregor  has  never  been  found  nor 
heard  of.  It  was  learned  that  the  couple  came  from 
I  Edinburgh,  but  no — my  dear,  do  you  not  observe 
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that  Mr.  Elderson's  bone-plate  has  ^water,  is  wet  ?  ' 

I  had  deposited  a  chickeu-bone  in 'my  finger-bowl. 

'•  In  a  little  cupboard  was  found  a  photograph  of 
MacGregor,  but  it  did  not  lead  to  his  capture." 

"  Will  you  let  me  see  it  ?  "  I  said. 

The  picture  showed  a  dark  man  with  an  evil  face 
mils  more  forbid  ling  by  a  long  scar  extending  from 
near  the  left  temple  diagonally  downward  into  the 
black  moustache.  , 

"By  the  way,  Mr.  Elderson,"  said  my  affable  host, 
"may  I  know  why  you  asked  about  'Macarger's 
Gulch'?" 

"I  lost  a  mule  near  there  once,"  I  replied,  "and 
the  mischance  has— has  quite — upset  me." 

"  My  dear,"  said  Mr.  Morgan,  with  the  mechanical 
intonation  of  an  interpreter  translating,  "the  loss  of 
Mr.  Elderson's  mule  has  peppered  his  coffee." 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  Oaklanders  will  turn  out  en  masse  this  after- 
noon to  witness  what  promises  to  be  one  of  the  most 
interesting  matches  that  has  yet  been  played  on  the 
Lakeside  Club  grounds.  On  this  occasion  Joe  Tobin 
will  endeavor  to  wrest  the  club  championship  from 
Chas.  Hubbard.  An  elegant  belt  with  an  engraved 
silver  clasp  is  the  trophy,  and  this  will  become  the 
absolute  property  of  the  player  winning  it  five,  not 
necessarily  consecutive,  times. 

Hubbard  has  already  placed  two  victories  to  his 
credit,  and  judging  from  the  manner  in  which  he  has 
been  practicing  of  late,  he  is  evidently  bent  on  retain- 
ing the  championship  in  to  day's  match. 

Tobin's  friends  are  confident  that  he  will  defeat 
Hubbard,  while  Tobin,  himself,  is  also  of  the  same 
opinion.  In  the  tournament  on  Saturday  last  the 
latt;r  won  the  all-comers  rather  easily,  with  the  ex. 
ception  of  the  match  with  P.  A.  Driscoll,  a  compara- 
tively new  player,  who  showed  exceptionally  good 
form  for  such  a  young  racquet  wielder.  Driscoll  will 
surely  make  his  mark  in  the  annual  championship 
games  of  July  4. 

The  Olympic  Club  have  decided  on  Saturday  next 
as  the  opening  day  of  the  new  tennis  courts.  A  class 
tournament  has  been  arranged  for  that  day,  and  the 
best  players  from  the  different  local  clubs  will  take 
part,  and  if  possible,  some  of  the  Southern  California 
cracks  may  be- induced  to  enter. 

Joe  Daily,  the  California  Club's  court-keeper,  will 
play  an  exhibition  game  with  the  winner  of  this 
tournament. 

In  the  gentlemen's  doubles  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Tenuis  Club's  regular  monthly  tournament,  the  finals 
were  won  by  Cochran  and  Bumiller  who  beatChalfaut 
and  Flint,  6-4;  6  3;  6  3. 

The  ladies'  singles  were  won  by  Miss  Tufts.  Miss 
Forrester  and  Mr.  Manning  won  the  mixed  doubles 
by  default. 

The  members  of  ths  Olympic  Club  are  anxiously 
awaiting  the  arrival  of  Runyan,  the  Southern  Cali- 
fornia crack,  who  is  expected  every  day. 

After  unavoidable  delays  a  programme  for  the 
opening  of  the  new  Lawn  Tennis  Courts  of  the 
Olympic  Club,  has  been  definitely  decided  upon  for 
May  2,  at  two  o'clock. 

Arrangements  are  being  perfected  for  an  invitation 
tournament;  each  of  the  different  tennis  clubs  has  been 
invited  to  enter  players  to  compete  in  the  first, 
second  and  third  class.  First  and  second  prizes 
are  to  be  awarded,  and  a  committee  formed  from  the 
various  clubs,  will  arrange  the  classing  of  the  con- 
testants. Entries  should  be  addressed  to  the  Tennis 
Committee  of  the  Olympic  Club,  on  or  before  noon  of 
April  29,  at  which  time  they  close.  On  account  of  the 
character  of  the  opening  and  the  fact  that  it  is  an  in- 
vitation tournament,  it  is  expected  that  entries  will 
be  officially  made  by  the  officers  of  the  different  clubs. 

The  Tennis  Committee  of  the  Olympic  Club,  com- 
prising Messrs.  A.  J.  Treat,  Chairman,  Joseph  Tobin, 
Andrew  Carrigan,  Clare  Boyd,  and  Dr.  Hibbard,  are 
anxious  to  make  this  opening  so  successful  that  in 
future  the  athletic  community  of  this  Coast  will  take 
more  interest  in  the  fascinating  and  worthy  game  of 
lawn  tennis.  By  contributing  to  the  success  of  this 
opening,  the  different  tennis  clubs  have  it  in  their 
power  to  help  themselves,  for  except  those  actually 
interested  in  the  game,  very  few,  even  of  those  ac- 
tively interested  in  all  other  forms  of  athletic  sports, 
are  aware  that  to  play  an  expert  game  requires  physi- 
cal form  equal  to  that  in  which  a  runner  must  put 
himself  before  he  can  enter  for  a  hard  race.  The 
nerves  must  be  in  condition,  the  muscles  must  be 
quick  and  flexible,  and  the  vitality  so  built  up  by 
constant  exercise  that  the  system  can  stand  the  hard 
strain  of  a  close  contest. 

The  Scorer. 


plain  Velvet  Carpets 

This  is  the  very  latest  of  all  Carpetings.  All 
the  newest  and  most  delicate  colors  now  in  Stock,  also 
Elegant  Borders  in  all  widths  to  match. 

JOS.  FREDERICKS  8t  CO., 

649   and   651    Market  Street 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  declares  the  war  is 
over:  "The  Southern  people,  this  week,  are  gloriously 
demonstrating  their  patriotism.  The  trip  of  the  Presi- 
dent is  most  opportune.  The  South  to-day  is  burning 
for  an  opportunity  to  prove  its  loyalty." 

The  Inter  Ocean  says:  "  The  difference  between  the 
50,000  Americans  found  in  Italy  and  the  500,000 
Italians  found  in  the  United  States  is  that  the  former 
are  rich  and  go  there  to  spend,  and  the  latter  are 
poor,  and  come  here  to  accumulate." 

Poor  Oregon!  "The  editor  of  Better  Times  will 
leave  to-day  on  a  short  trip  to  Southern  Oregon,  in- 
tending to  be  absent  about  five  days." 

The  Sau  Bernardino  Courier  says:  "Italy  is  all  for 
peace.  Had  America  cowered  before  her,  Italy  would 
have  been  all  for  bluff." 

Here's  sarcasm  from  the  Central  Californian:  "The 
Argonaut  says  it  is  in  sympathy  with  the  Farmers' 
Alliance.  The  necessity  for  sympathy  is  now  in- 
creased." 

The  Inter  Ocean  has  this  advice  stereotyped,  and 
offers  it  every  spring:  "  Don't  be  in  hurry  to  discard 
winter  flannels  because  the  sun  shines  a  little  warm. 
People  should  exercise  more  than  usual  care  this 
year  in  regard  to  dress  and  sanitation." 

New  York  Truth  has  a  good  suggestion:  "If  we  are 
to  have  a  law  against  the  indiscriminate  practice  of 
hypnotism)  should  it  not  also  be  extended  into  political 
circles,  and  prohibit  the  practice  of  '  personal  mag- 
netism '  for  campaign  purposes?" 

A  man  who  had  two  daughters  called  one  Kate  and 
the  other  Dupli-cate.—  Chicago  Figaro. 

"  Is  the  tattooed  man  a  great  man,  papa?"  asked 
Willie. 

"  Not  necessarily,"  replied  his  father.    "  Why  ?  " 
"  I  supposed  he  must  be  to  have  so  many  decora- 
tions conferred  on  him." — Munscy's  Weekly. 


BEAUTIFUL  BELVEDERE. 


The  most  popular  resort  in  California  this  year  will 
probably  be  Belvedere.  Lots  in  this  charming  suburb, 
which  lies  at  the  very  door  of  San  Francisco,  are  sell- 
idg  with  a  rapidity  seldom  equalled  in  the  history  of 
real  estate  in  this  city.  The  cause  of  this  is  not  hard 
to  find.  Belvedere  is  unrivalled  as  the  location  for  a 
country  house,  and  the  wealthy  classes,  somewhat 
tired  of  going  many  miles  from  the  city  to  lose  all 
the  comforts  of  home,  are  buying  and  building  on 
the  peninsula. 

Before  the  summer  months,  with  their  cold  winds 
and  clouds  of  blinding  dust  drive  the  400  from  the 
city,  there  will  be  many  splendid  residences  erected 
in  Belvedere.  The  beautiful  and  graceful  in  archi- 
tecture will  be  exhausted  in  the  construction  of  cot- 
tages; stately  houses  in  modern  style  will  be  built; 
old-fashioned  manor  houses,  and  all  the  fashions  in 
architecture  will  be  seen  there.  A  list  of  the  ad- 
vantages of  this  beautiful  suburb  as  a  summer  resort 
would  exhaust  the  language.  The  scenery  is  un- 
equalled; there  are  no  fogs  or  cold  winds;  the  water  is 
of  a  tempting  temperature;  boating  is  made  safe  and 
pleasant. 

Tevis  &  Fisher,  at  14  Post  street,  are  offering  the 
lots  for  sale  at  prices  surprisingly  low.  Already 
many  of  the  best  people  in  the  city  have  bought,  and 
many  houses  are  now  in  course  of  construction. 


SEVENTH  SATURDAY  POP. 

The  best  audience  of  the  season  attended 
the  concert  at  Irving  Hall,  on  Saturday  after- 
noon, attracted  principally  by  the  finely  con- 
trasted programme.  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine, 
and  Miss  Amy  Gell,  joined  in  playing  the 
Haydn-like  trio,  in  B  flat,  of  Beethoven,  and 
Mrs.  Carr  replaced  the  pianiste  in  Gade's 
"Novelletten  Trio,"  Op.  29.  The  first  was  a 
happy  performance  generally;  the  gaiety  and 
lightness  (for  Beethoven)  of  the  work  do  not 
make  severe  demands  upon  either  technique  or 
motion.  Miss  Amy  Gell  made  an  agreeable 
impression  as  a  pianiste,  having  a  light  touch, 
taste,  and  a  smooth  and  easy  use  of  hand  and 
arm.  Gade's  fanciful,  delicately  toned  style 
is  charmingly  pictured  in  his  "Novelletten;" 
the  serene  classicality  of  his  imagination  im- 
presses itself  upon  all  his  works  alike.  The  per- 
formance was  not  without  blemishes.  Mrs.  Carr 
has  done  better  work.  Mr.  Beel  and  Mrs.  Carr 
repeated  their  performance  of  the  "Kreutzer 
Sonata;"  there  is  nothing  new  to  be  said  of 
it,  both  can  do  better.  Mr.  Donald  de  V. 
Graham  sang  to  quite  as  much  approval  as  on 
his  first  appearance.  He  was  not  in  good 
voice,  and  though  the  merits  of  taste  and  train- 
ing were  as  fully  apparent,  the  best  numbers 
were  not  as  effectively  given;  however,  he 
succeeded  in  the  difficult  task  of  investing 
with  interest  a  tuneless  ballad,  "  Unless." 


"  BEHIND  A  MASK." 

Candor  will  not  permit  me  to  say  that 
Louise  Battles-Cooper's  latest,  "  Behind  a 
Mask,"  is  a  strong  book  ;  it  would  not  be  the 
truth  to  say  that  it  is  a  readable  work,  and 
acquaintance  with  the  writer  forbids  me  say- 
ing it  is  a  trashy  affair,  not  worth  looking  at. 
Under  these  circumstances,  a  discussion 
of  it  is  somewhat  disagreeable.  If  this  were 
the  fair  writer's  first  sin,  I  would  urge  her  to 
wash  away  the  inky  stains  from  her  fingers, 
give  herself  up  to  the  enjoyment  of  society 
and  thank  heaven  from  the  bottom  of  her 
heart  that  she  had  purged  herself  for  ever  of 
the  desire  to  contribute  to  the  illiterature 
of  America.  But  to  a  woman,  the  writing 
habit  is  a  terrible  disease,  and  I  fear  I  could 
pen  no  prescription  that  would  eradicate  it. 
This  is  one  of  the  concluding  sentences: 

Then  slowly  but  surely,  he  rises  to  his  feet,  nearer 
yet  near  their  lips  come  together ;  and  then — Ah, 
God!    It  is  soul  to  soul,  and  heart  to  heart. 

[Laird  &  Lee  are  the  publishers  ;  the  book 
is  on  sale  at  all  the  news-stauds.] 


J.  Frank  Burrill,  late  manager  of  the  Tivoli 
Opera  House,  will  be  given  a  benefit  at  the 
Alcazar  Theatre  on  May  7,  when  Oliver 
Byron,  will  produce  his  popular  melodrama 
"Across  the  Continent."  Mr.  Burrill  is  a 
most  efficient  operatic  manager. 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


There  is  little  stirring  in  the  insurance 
world.  For  the  noueejrumorsjeease  from  troub- 
ling and  the  gossips  are  at  rest.  Whatever  is 
going  on  under  the  rose,  there  are  no  outward 
manifestations  of  more  consolidations.  But  I 
presume  this  is  only  for  a  time.  Everyone 
seems  impressed  with  the  belief  that  some- 
thing is  about  to  happen  among  the  surviving 
locals,  and  I  cannot  imagine  their  directors  or 
officials  being  so  utterly  heartless  as  to  dis- 
appoint public  expectation.  In  fact  I  ques- 
tion if  they  can  afford  to  do  so.  In  these 
days  of  huge  underwriting  corporations,  nec- 
essarily the  small  concerns  must  go  to  the 
wall.  They  cannot  hope  to  grapple  with 
companies  that  think  nothing  of  writing  fif- 
teen or  twenty-five  thousand  dollar  risks, 
whose  reinsurance  facilities  are  so  perfect  that 
they  can  accept  business  of  any  amount. 

This  is  where  the  shoe  pinches.  Small  gen- 
eral agencies  may  employ  good  solicitors,  but 
they  cannot  handle  quarter  the  risks  these 
men  bring  in.  A  big  concern,  however, 
simply  absorbs  everything  offered,  and  with 
its  own  facilities  in  the  old  country  for  plac- 
ing what  it  does  not  care  to  handle,  is  in  a 
position  to  do  so,  and  yet  observe  correct  un- 
derwriting principles.  There's  the  Commer- 
cial-Union, for  instance,  a  very  strong  com- 
pany as  everyone  knows.  Three  times  during 
the  last  eighteen  months  it  has  increased  its 
lines.  With  the  other  big  British  corporations 
circumstances  are  the  same.  It  seems  remark-' 
able  that  patriotic  motives  do  not  enter  into 
the  placing  of  risks.  The  locals  offer  excellent 
facilities  for  insurance,  yet  the  foreign  com- 
panies do  the  bulk  of  the  business.  Of  course 
this  state  of  affairs  will  not  be  permitted  to 
continue.  The  end  will  be  that  the  aliens 
will  be  severely  legislated  against,  and  so 
crippled  by  restrictions  that  the  advantage 
will  revert  where  it  legitimately  belongs. 
*  *  * 

James  A.  Silvey,  Vice-President  of  the 
German-American  Insurance  Company,  and  a 
director  of  the  New  York  Plate  Glass  Insur- 
ance Company,  is  in  town.  Mr.  Silvey  is  not 
impressive  looking,  but  is  an  eminently  com- 
petent underwriter.  He  placed  the  agency  of 
the  Plate  Glass  Company  with  Conrad  & 
Maxwell,  where  its  interests  will  be  well 
taken  care  of. 

The  German-American  is  in  Tom  Grant's 
agency  with  the  North  British.  The  Assis- 
tant U.  S.  Manager  of  the  latter  concern,  Mr. 
Francis,  is  also  in  town,  taking  a  look  over 
the  field.  The  Superintendent  of  Agencies  of 
the  London  and  Lancashire  is  in  town  too,  so 
there  is  a  plethora  of  hightoned  underwriting 
talent  on  the  Coast  at  present.    By  the  way, 


California  is  a  mighty  agreeable  place  to  visit 
in  the  early  spring. 

The  committee  on  the  readjustment  of  ad- 
juster's charges  reported  at  the  Association 
meeting  Tuesday  evening.  In  effect,  the 
abolition  of  central  points  is  recommended. 
This  means  that  a  "special  "  directed  to  any 
point  will  receive  per  diem  and  expenses  from 
the  locality  where  he  received  his  commission 
until  he  returns.  Fare  to  and  from  this  city 
or  Los  Angeles  will  not  be  permitted  any 
longer.  A  copy  of  the  report  will  be  sent  to 
each  member  and  at  the  next  meeting  a  final 
decision  will  be  arrived  at.  Every  one  seems 
to  consider  the  report  satisfactory  but  Colonel 
C  Mason  Kinne  who  is  fighting  the  innova- 
tion very  vigorously  and  at  considerable 
length. 

*  *  * 

The  death  of  C.  P.  Farnfield  removes  from 
the  underwriting  field  a  man  who  has  occu- 
pied many  prominent  positions.  Prior  to  his 
recent  severe  illness  he  was  secretary  and  then 
vice-president  of  the  defunct  Anglo-Nevada 
insurance  company.  He  had  many  friends 
whose  sincere  regard  he  enjoyed  and  to  whom 
his  death  will  be  a  sad  blow.  It  occurred  at 
Indio,  down  on  the  desert  where  he  had  gone 
under  the  belief  that  the  air  of  that  region 
might  possibly  prove  beneficial  to  his  health. 

Local. 

WITHOUT—YET  WITH. 

I  stand  beneath  the  tree  where  once  we  stood, 
•  We  two,  together,  sheltering  from  the  rain; 

The  flowers  are  growing,  and  from  out  the  wood 
,  Comes  the  soft  murmur  of  the  dove's  refrain. 

Shall  we  e'er  meet  again  ? 

I  see  the  little  path  where  once  we  strayed, 
The  path  run  wild  beneath  the  grasses'  sway, 

Flecked  by  sweet  sunbeams  playing  through  the  glade; 
The  steps  of  two  passed  over  it  that  day, 

Now  one  has  gone  away. 

The  briar-rose  blushing  flings  its  sweets  around; 

The  bramble,  gadding  o'er  the  woodland  ways, 
Its  tender  offshoots  trails  upon  the  ground. 

Or  with  the  graceful  bracken  gently  plays; 

Alone,  I  stand  to  gaze. 

Yet  not  alone,  for  lingering  by  my  side, 

Thy  spirit  maketh  beauty  seem  more  fair; 
Above  all  doubts,  thy  love  shall  still  abide, 
And  give  me  strength  that  I  may  bravely  bear 

My  daily  weight  of  care. 

M.  C.  Salmon. 


The  San  Diegan  says:  "The  editor  of  a  London 
journal  each  year  receives  an  anonymous  donation  of 
£\ooo  for  the  support  of  his  paper.  The  frequency  of 
agreeable  surprises  of  this  character  is  all  that  makes 
the  position  of  the  American  editor  endurable." 


From  the  Oakland  Times  I  take  the  following:  "  A 
German  young  man,  it  is  said,  does  not  consider  it 
much  of  a  trick  to  kiss  an  American  girl.  It  isn't — 
if  the  girl  is  willing — but  the  German  young  man  had 
better  not  let  her  American  youug  man  catch  him 
trying  it." 


ON  SEEING  A  MOTHER  CARESS 
HER  CHILD. 


If  Time  could  take  back  all  my  years, 
And  give  mechildhood.s  smiles  and  tears, 
Were  I  caress't  by  one  so  fair, 
Think  you  I'd  wink  and  blink  and  stare 
As  that  bless't  cherub  did  to-night  ? 
Who,  then,  could  tell  all  my  delight, 
As  I  would  feel  the  soft  caress 
Of  your  eyes,  filled  with  tenderness, 
And  upward  gaze  on  lips  and  brow, 
As  then  I  could,  but  cannot  now? 
Think  you  it  then  could  be  my  lot 
Near  such  a  face,  and  love  it  not  ? 
San  Rafael.  F.  S.  J. 


REPRESENTING 

JEWESS  MILLER 


AT  HOME 

GOWNS 

From  $25  00  up 

Street  Gowns 

Krom  S.76  00  up, 
INCLUDING  HAT 

To  Complete 
Costume. 


IMFW     FARRIP^S    in  Silk,  Woolen  and  Cotton  f  vt 

INLVV      rnDnibO  SPRING  Hf4D  summER  COttlNS 

NEW  DESIGNS  IN  MILLINERY 


My  designs  are  origi 
especially  adapted  to  the 


lerfect-fittini;  studies  in  the  height  of  fashion,  and 
ddual  wearer.     I  send  sketches  and  samples  and 
.     Under  these  conditions  I  am 
Ulg  orders  from  all  parts  of  the  country,  and  invariably  sjive  satisfaction. 
Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Hook.  "Artistic  Gowning." 


MENTION  THE  WAVE. 


Opaline 


0 


Opaline  will  Remove  Wrinkles. 

Opaline  will  restore  a  complexion  impaired  by 
the  constant  use  of  injurious  substances. 

Opaline  is  a  physiological  skin  food. 

Opaline  is  indorsed  by  the  Stale  Analyist, 
and  the  highest  medical  authority  of  California. 

SEE  LETTERS  IN  CIRCULARS- 

Ladies,  Opaline  will  be  applied  gratuitously 
every  afternoon  at  our  Depot, 

121  POST  STREET,  ROOM  22. 

La  Campagnie  Cosmetique  d'Opale. 
Opaline  Perfection  Powder. 
Opaline  Medicated  Soap. 
Opaline  Freckle  and  Moth  Lotion. 


F.  ft.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 
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THE  WAVE. 


Beautiful  Complexion. 

WOMAN'S  GREATEST   ejH AF^JVl 


Such  can  positively  be  obtained  by  the  use  of  MME.  A.  RUP- 
PERT'S  WORLD  RENOWNED  FACE  BLEACH.  No  matter  of 
how  long  standing.  FRECKLES,  MOTH  PATCHES,  ECZEMA 
may  be,  MME.  RVPPERT'S  FACE  BLEACH  will  remove  it, 
and,  without  injury  to  the  skin.  It  is  guaranteed  perfectly 
harmless,  is  not  a  cosmetic,  and  will  do  just  what  we  claim  for 
it.  Send  4  cents  for  circular.  Goods  sent  to  any  address  on 
receipt  of  price.  One  bottle,  $2:  three  bottles  (usually  required 
to  clean  the  complexion),  $5. 

OlRDAmE  A.  RUPPERT, 

l'arlors  7  and  H.  131  1'osl  Street,  San  Francisco. 


I)KESS>IAKIN(i. 


MISS  R.  ROTH, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jenne.'s  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MISS  H.  M.  RECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  Ea  t.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  wilh  goods  and  trimmings  to  order.  

mrs.  e.  l.  McClelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co. 


MRS.  A.  J.  EASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Rooms  49,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.       Central  Block. 


ATTENTION,  Tailors.  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M. 
SUTLER  &  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market.  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  oz  black  spool  silk.  800  yards  for  50  cents. 

A.  M.  JAMES, 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER, 
131  Post  St.,  rooms  17-18.     Received  highest  award  at  State  and 
Mechanics'  fairs  for  design,  fit  and  finish  of  ladies'  dresses  ;  gentleman 
fini>her  employed,  guaranteeing  perfect  fit  ;  dresses  made  to  order  in 
24  huurs.    Take  elevator 


MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PERFECT-FITTING  SUITS,  $6.00  UP. 
Material  Furnished  if  Desired.  1623  Howard  Street 

At  MRS.  A.  LICHAU'S 

Dressmaking  Parlors 

Fsahionable  suits  made  from  the  plainest  to  the  most  elaborate 
Goods  furnished  if  desired  at  all  prices       733  Geary  St. 

MME.  J.  DRIVON'S 

Corset  Factory 

(Successor  to  Mine.  Baumard))  325  Sutter  Stieet 

Don't  be  mistaken  in  the  number. 

Parisian  Modes 

MME.  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER, 


Rooms  HO-T2I  Phelan  Building 


Third  Floor 


MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post.  Between  Hyde  and  Larkin 

MRS.  J.  E.  HARVEY 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING 
Suits  Made  from  $5.00  up.  1224  Market  Street 


THE  FASHIONS. 

Alas,  the  day!  what  is  the  matter  with  the 
girls?  Why,  oh  why,  will  they  firmly  set 
their  little  California  noddles  to  work,  and 
determine  to  look  just  alike?  It's  a  shame. 
It's  more  than  that — it's  a  burning  shame. 
Those  dreadful  half-length  coats  that  cut  off 
the  figure  are  just  bearable  on  a  tall,  willowy 
woman,  but  when  plump  Miss  Peaches-and- 
Cream  wears  one  she's — well,  it's  slang  and 
very  dreadful — but  it's  what  I  mean,  so  I'll 
say  it  boldly — she's  a  sight!  Besides  that, 
she's  just  about  ten  long  weary  years  behind 
the  day.  People  don't  do  that  way  now. 
No,  they  do  not,  really.  Every  woman  that 
is  a  woman,  and  wants  to  be  in  the  mode,  just 
lies  awake  nights  thinking  wrinkles  into  her 
forehead,  trying  to  conjure  up  some  entirely 
different  way  to  dress — different  from  her 
dearest  friend,  and  entirely,  oh,  entirely  differ- 
ent from  her  dearest  foe.  Sometimes  they 
happen  to  be  the  same  person,  which  simpli- 
fies things. 

*  *  * 

Have  you  noticed  the  delicate  sea-green 
lace  in  Samuels'  the  Lace  House,  windows,  or 
the  shell-pink,  or  the  corn-flower  blue,  ditto? 
It's  lovely. 

Well,  satin  is  coming  in  again.  That's  what 
they  say,  at  least.  The  "they,"  I  mean,  is 
the  mysterious  being  that  begins  with  a  capi- 
tal, a  very  big  capital  T,  and  it  means  more 
than  any  other  pronoun  alive. 

Satin  has  its  virtues,  without  doubt.  It  is 
rich  and  splendid  and  impressive,  but  it  has 
also  a  few  vices  of  its  own.  One  of  these 
vices  is,  that  there  are  such  odious  cheap 
things  called  satin,  and  if  you  get  a  gown  of 
the  real  thing  you  must  make  up  your  mind 
to  be  petrified  by  meeting  your  cook  arrayed 
in  an  exact  imitation  the  very  next  week. 
Then  the  army  of  stout  women  always  insist 
on  wearing  black  satin  and  jet.  Just  as  the 
very  thin  women  persist  in  donning  huge 
checks,  and  it  becomes  a  sort  of  liverv  after  a 
bit. 

*  *  * 

Jet,  by  the  by,  is  coming  in.  Coming  in! 
It's  simply  rushing  in.  Now,  a  word  or  two 
about  this  same  jet.  It  is  bright  and  sparkling, 
there's  no  denying  it,  but  too  much  of  it  is  a 
mistake.  A  very  large  mistake.  One  likes 
to  see  an  Amazon  march  on  the  stage,  but 
one  doesn't  care  to  wear  a  blonde  wig  and 
rouge  de  theatre  in  the  street.    See  the  point  ? 

There  are  some  challies  at  the  White  House 
that  are  blisses.  There  are  new  India  silks 
there,  too,  and  they're  very  good  to  look  at, 
very  good  indeed,  and  they're  better  still  to 
wear. 

They  do  drape  so  beautifully,  and  then 
they're  as  cool  and  comforting  as  a  flash  of 
sea-foam  on  a  dusty  day. 

*  *  * 

Lace  is  the  thing  for  summer,  and  some  of 
the  summer  hats  and  the  summer  parasols  are 
simply  fluffy  towers  of  it.  The  summer  hat, 
by  the  same  whim,  has  taken  to  growing  to 
an  alarming  extent.  It  has  stretched  from  a 
butter  plate  to  a  saucer,  and  from  a  saucer  to 
a  desert  plate  in  the  last  eventful  fourteen 
days.  By  next  week  it  will  be  a  platter.  It's 
pretty,  though;  delightfully  pretty,  and  it's 
cool  and  summer-resorty  looking. 

Mme.  Le  Vanway. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1886. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN   BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


MRS.  M.  L.  KNIGHTON, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  MAKING 
No.  109  Eighth  Street,  near  Mission 
A  perfect  fit  guaranteed  or  goods  replaced.    Country  orders  filled. 


Drifted  Snow  Flour  has  won  much  favor  with  the 
public  in  the  past  few  months.  The  mills  at  Salinas 
turn  out  immense  quantities  of  this  favorite  flour, 
which  is  made  from  the  very  best  quality  of  selected 
wheat. 


For  Sale  in  Every  City  of  the  Union  by  Leading  Groeert 
ana  n  ine  Dealers 

FA        II  A  n  r  □  Sole  Agent  for  the  World 
nnDLn       122  Sansame  Street,  8.  F. 


Spring  Opening 


EflGLESON  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwea  r, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuffs, 

Tom  is  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


MOTT'S= 


Pure  Eastern  Apple  Cider 

Manufactured  by  S.  K    &  J.  C. 
MOTT,  New  York 

COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 


Sole  Ageuts 
Pacific  Coast 


107  FRONT  STREET 


Tennis  SjEcialties*Battiiai  Suits 

For    X  O  f>  X 

TO  BE  FOUXD  AT      *  * 


ORR  &  ATKINS 
123-125  Montgomery  Street         San  Francisco 

Opposite  Occidental  Hotel 


THE 


SpriQ<5  Shapes 

MEUSSDORFFER  &  HUBNER 

8  Koarny  Btroot 
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WENDELL  EASTON 


GEO.  W.  FR1NK 


F.  B.  WILDE 


635^ARKErS\0PP  S*5  Fresco. 


AT  AUCTION 

TUESDAY  /I/5/?//.  25,  755/ 

At  12  O'clock  Noon,  at  Salesroom 

&  :$  h    >i     it  it  1:  r  STREET 


NE  PLUS  ULTRA 


RESIDENCE  liOTS 

PACIFIC  HEIGHTS 


Magnificent  View 


Unequaled  Location 


bOOK  AT  THE  TERMS 
36-36-36 

The  Best  Kesidenee  Lots 

EVER  OFFERED  AT  AUCTION  IN  THIS  CITY 

Western  Addition  Block  578 

Known  as  the  Bibcock  Block,  Fronting 

WASHINGTON,  CLAY,  BAKER 
and   LYON  STREETS. 

The  Choicest  Location  for  a  Home  in  the  City  of 
San  Francisco. 

Streets  all  sewered  and  macadamized.  Elevation 
above  tide  service,  about  270  feet,  making  the  drainage 
from  these  elegant  residence  lots  perfect. 

JACKSON,  CALIFORNIA  STREET  and 
PACIFIC-AVE.  CABLES. 

These  "Ne  Plus  Ultra"  Residence  Lots  are  without 
exception  the  most  favored  and  best  located  for  hand- 
some residences  of  any  ever  presented  at  public  auction 
in  this  city,  and  stand  unrivaled  for  view  and  sur- 
roundings of  any  in  this  city. 

Parties  desirous  of  view,  surroundings,  health, 
cable  accommodations,  etc.,  should  purchase  one  or  more 
of  these  "NE  PLUS  ULTRA"  RESIDENCE  LOTS 
for  a  family  residence,  or  for  a  big  advance  as  a  spec- 
ulation. 

We  have  made  arrangements  with  the  CALIFOR- 
NIA TITLE  INSURANCE  AND  TRUbT  COMPANY 
for  examination  of  abstract  and  a  Policy  of  Insurance 
warranting  the  title  for  the  full  amount  of  the  purchase 
price,  to  be  issued  to  each  purchaser,  for  the  Nominal 
Sum  of  Fifteen  Dollars  Per  Lot. 

EXTRAOWflRY  TERMS: 

One-Fifth  Cash.  One-Fifth  in  1  Year,  One-Fifth 
in  2  Years,  One-Fifth  in  3  Years,  One-Fifth  in  4 
Years;  interest,  7  per  cent  per  annum,  payable  qart- 
erly. 

Do  Not  Fail  to  Examine  this  Favored  Location 

Take  Powell-St.  cable  cars  to  Mason,  transfer  at 
Mason  St.  to  Jackson-St.  Line,  or  take  cable  car  on 
Sacramento  St.  out  Jackson,  get  off  from  both  the  above 
routes  at  Baker  St.,  or  Sutter-St.  Cable,  transfer  at 
Polk  St.  for  Pacific  Ave  ,  get  off  at  Baker  or  Lyon  St.; 
these  choice  residence  lots  two  blocks  South  of  Califor- 
nia-St.  cable;  get  off  at  Baker  St.  and  walk  two  blocks 
North.  Our  large  auction  flag  on  the  premises;  also, 
large  diagrams  and  catalogues. 

EASTON,  ELDR1DGE  &  CO.,  A "ct'"""er^ 

638  market  Street,  S.  p. 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 


Call  money  is  still  being  freely  offered  at 

5  per  cent. 

.Spring  Valley  Water  Works  shares  are 
being  maintained  at  about  95.  The  pro- 
gramme predicted  in  the  last  two  issues 
of  this  journal  is  apparently  being  adhered 
to.  The  dear  public  and  the  simple  stock- 
holders can  rest  assured  that  they  will 
not  be  "in  it"  equitably  when  all  of  the 
10,000  additional  shares  are  marketed. 

Pacific  Gas  Improvement  has  sold  at  81^, 
and  San  Francisco  Gas  has  already  reacted 
upward  and  again  sold  at  64. 

I  look  to  see  Pacific  Gas  Improvement  yet 
go  up  several  points,  and  for  San  Francisco 
Gas  to  hover  about  65. 

The  Bank  of  California  is  obtaining  the 
consent  of  its  shareholders  to  add  a  "  Trust 
Department"  to  its  colossal  business. 

Rumors  are  afloat  that  the  Oceanic  Steam- 
ship Company  will  resume  paying  monthly 
dividends  in  May,  on  dit,  of  75  cents  per  share. 

There  are  several  reasons  why  these  shares 
are  not  likely  to  advance;  besides,  it  is 
rumored  that  a  large  block  of  them  is  in  the 
market  to  be  realized  upon. 

*  *  * 

At  the  meeting  of  the  Presidio  and  Ferries 
Cable  Railroad,  the  other  day,  those  share- 
holders favoring  the  issuance  of  $250,000  of 

6  per  cent  bonds,  did  not  have  the  requisite 
majority  to  carry  their  point.  A  vigorous 
fight  against  the  proposition  was  made  by 
certain  stockholders  in  the  Omnibus  road 
who  happen  also  to  be  directors  in  the  Presidio 
and  Ferries.  At  the  next  meeting,  three 
months  hence,  it  is  safe  to  predict  that  those 
"  for  bonds  "  will  triumph  over  those  "  against 
bonds."  Then  it  will  be  interesting  to  watch 
whether  knaves  or  fools  will  purchase  the 
securities  of  this  non-dividend  paying  concern. 
It  would  not  be  surprising  if  those  who  be- 
come holders  of  the  bonds  should,  before  many 
years,  become  exterminators  of  the  share- 
holders. Investor. 

 •■  • .  

SILENCE  AND  SOLITUDE. 

Gods  of  the  desert!    Ye  are  they 
We  shun  from  childhood's  earliest  breath; 

Our  passing  joys  are  but  your  prey; 
Ye  wait  the  hours  from  birth  to  death. 

Over  soft  lawns  where  blossoms  sleep, 
Under  warm  trees  where  love  was  born, 

I  see  your  haughty  shadows  creep, 
And  wait  to  meet  ye  there  forlorn. 

Afar  on  ancient  sands  ye  rest, 

Carven  in  stone,  where  ancient  thought 

Wrapped  ye  in  terrors — shapes  unblest, 
Dreadful,  by  might  of  ages  wrought. 

But  not  alone  on  Egypt's  shore 

Sleeps  the  great  desert:  everywhere 

Where  gladness  lived  and  lives  no  more, 
There  is  a  desert  of  despair. 

.Strange  messengers!    Your  brows  of  glooui 
Haunt  every  creature  born  of  earth; 

Ye  follow  to  the  darkened  room; 
Ye  watch  the  awful  hour  of  birth. 

Ye  show  the  lovely  wayside  rose, 
Whose  antique  grace  is  born  anew, 

To  eyes  of  grief.    Grief  only  knows 
How  tender  is  the  sunset's  hue. 

Gods  of  the  desert!    By  your  hand 
Through  the  sad  waters  are  we  brought 

Into  a  high  and  peaceful  land 
To  drink  of  fountains  else  unsought. 

— Annie  Fitlds,, 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age. 


A..  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco. 


Maison  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


04  Grant  Ave.  m?  44  Geary  St. 


SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 


TBLBPHONB    NO.  lOSS 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  tiaAisages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


WELCH'S 

California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 

A  Simple  Means  of  All-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  $2.50 

Kor  sale  by  dttiggists. 
Agents  wanted.       Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

ROMAN,    TURKISH.    RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,   MKCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  S20  to  $50  per  week.    A  real  home  for  tho 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted; 

522  to  52S  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZEILE 


1)U.  A.  O.  HA-^LKHURSU"1 
DENTIST, 
330  Ovary  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Office  Hours  :  0  a.  M.  to  6  p.  M. 


i8 


How  to  Travel  to  and  From 


*  CALIFORNIA  * 

bf/  ttif 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 
*  DINING  CARS 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  htj  Ihe 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc,  call  on  or 
address : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 

T.  H.  Goodman, 


Richard  Gray, 

General  T raffic  Manager 


Geneial  Pass  Agent 


jjOfEL  ]VIIRABE£lJ 

Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

8AN  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MME   MARIE  BOREL-SN  YDERS,  Proprietress 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 


LOWEST  PRICES 


1024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  8PENCER 


DIVIDEND  NOTICES. 


UNION  INSURANCE  COMPANY  -San  Francisco, 
April  15,  1801. — At  a  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Direc- 
tors of  the  Onion  Insurance  Company,  held  this 
day,  a  dividend  was  declared,  payable  at  the  office 
of  the  Company  on  and  after  the  17th  inst. 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  Secretary. 


THE    WAV  E 
SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


AT  A  MEETING  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
the  CALIFORNIA  INSURANCE  COMPANY,  held  this 
day,  a  dividend  of  three  per  cent.  (No.  88)  was  declared 
payable  on  and  after  Friday,  April  17th. 

W.  H.  C.  FOWLER,  becretary. 
San  Francisco,  April  15,  1891. 


San  Jose,  April  23.  Dear  Kate: — I  wonder  what  is 
going  to  happen  in  this  town  ?  Surely  a  change  has 
come  over  the  spirit  of  our  dreams,  when  the  Hon.  B. 
D.  Murphy  for  a  moment  contemplated  introducing  a 
real  bona  fide  reformer  into  the  Sainte  Claire  Club. 
I  was  not  surprised  at  the  Hon.  C.  T.  endorsing  such 
a  man,  for  Mr.  Ryland  belongs  to  a  saintly  family,  but 
the  very  idea  of  a  man  like  Barney  trying  to  break  up 
that  institution  is  something  surprising.  Possibly 
his  position  in  the  Directorate  of  the  Asylum  at 
Agnews  has  affected  his  splendid  brain.  The  Club 
has  covered  itself  with  honor.  It  is  one  of  the  best 
and  probably  the  most  exclusive  in  the  State,  and  this 
being  so,  it  is  not  strange  that  the  name  of  the  Hon. 
J.  J.  Owen,  as  it  glared  at  the  members  from  the 
blackboard,  struck  terror  into  every  heart.  No;  he 
isn't  a  member,  for  the  eminent  clubmen  let  Barney 
have  no  peace,  day  or  night,  until  two  weeks  ago  last 
Thursday,  he  gently  went  up,  and  hurriedly  erased 
the  name  that  he  had  so  proudly  traced  there,  scarce 
three  weeks  before. 

The  Hon.  J.  J.  Owen  has  returned  from  a  trip  to 
Oregon,  and  some  of  the  boys  ntdvefy  remarked  that 
the  learned  gentleman  made  that  trip  to  let  the  webs 
grow  on  his  feet,  so  that  in  the  case  his  "Tug  of 
War"  should  be  wrecked  amid  the  high-rolling 
"Waves"  that  he  could  swim  ashore.  Hasn"t  he  a 
high  brow  ? 

By  the  way,  talking  about  the  Doctor,  I  see  the 
Madam  out  driving  frequently  with  the  New  York 
decorator.  Steimers  is  an  elegant  fellow,  but  surely 
he  should  have  some  little  consideration  for  a  hus- 
band's feelings. 

I  hear  that  Ed  and  Georgia  are  about  to  be  re-mar- 
ried in  your  city.  If  this  is  so  it  must  be  another 
case  of  "  fond  wife  clings  closer  when  we  wrong  her 
most."  Please  keep  me  posted  because  I  am  told  that 
he  is  going  into  business  here,  and  if  she  comes  back 
Tom  wants  a  position  as  grocery  clerk. 

I  do  hope  you  can  come  down  to  our  Rustic  Festival, 
as  Mrs.  Smith  has  prevailed  on  me  to  represent  my 
ancient  namesake  in  Miss  Norten's  drama.  I  would 
not  have  consented  for  another  lady  in  town,  but  Mrs 
Smith  is  such  a  lovely  woman  that  I  had  not  the  heart 
to  say  no,  and  she  has  given  me  her  solemn  promise 
not  to  tell  a  living  soul  that  she  has  secured  the  gen- 
uine Sappho  to  faithfully  portray  Greece's  talented, 
but,  like  mvself,  much-abused  and  grossly-slandered 
singer.  Please  don't  give  this  away,  because  the 
ancient  instructors  at  our  State  Institution  would  be 
awfully  jealous.  Most  of  them,  you  know,  grew  up 
with  the  century,  and  it  was  the  morbid  jealousy  of 
some  of  their  number,  it  is  said,  that  drove  my 
Grecian  namesake  to  her  fearful  end.  They  are  earn- 
ing distinction  in  another  field  where  strong  men  and 
flinty-minded  women  only  excel.  Yes,  they  have 
adopted  all  the  fads  and  practiced  all  the  arts  that  are 
ridiculous  in  woman,  and  now  they've  taken  to 
bicycle  riding.  Clothes-pin  fashion,  too;  isn't  the  very- 
idea  most  repulsive  ?  Yet  every  evening  they  may  be 
seen  on  the  Normal  grounds,  and  I  assure  the  grim 
endeavor  displayed  is  worthy  of  better  success  in  a 
higher  cause.  I  went  out  with  the  girls  myself  last 
week,  and  notwithstanding  frequent  falls,  we  are  get- 
ting on  famously.  Miss  Daniels  rides  very  gracefully, 
and  Laura  Bethell  is  almost  ready  to  display  her  skill 
in  the  light  of  day.  Nannie  Gilday  is  too  strong- 
minded  to  fail  in  such  a  small  enterprise  as  bicycle 
riding.  Ruth  Royce  and  myself  are  improving,  but 
find  our  skirts  to  be  very  awkward  and  burdensome. 
We  may  decide  to  adopt  knickerbockers,  even  in 
preference  to  the  divided  Jenness  Miller.  They 
might  make  some  of  the  girls  look  younger.  What 
would  you  advise  ?     Sappho. 

It  is  a  fact  acknowledged  by  the  best  authorities  on 
the  subject,  that  no  hair  or  scalp  can  be  perfectly 
healthy  unless  they  are  thoroughly  clean. 

Therefore,  Shampooing  is  one  of  the  necessities  for 
obtaining  luxuriant  hair. 

Miss  Foley,  of  Room  14,  Letitia  Building,  San 
Jose,  has  a  reputation  for  her  fine  shampooing,  and 
those  who  have  tried  her  dry  shampoo  claim  it  to  be 
delightful.     

A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mine.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades— brunette  and  blonde— each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to 
be  found. 

 »o  * 

Lady  customer— Are  those  stockings  fast  colors? 
Bright  clerk— Yes'm.    The  clocks  on  them  are 
several  hours  ahead  of  time.— Chicago  Herald. 


flemstiteh  kaiuns 

18  pieces  at  45c,    27  pieces  at  50c,   30  pieces  at  60c, 

45  pieces  at  70c. 
These  are  great  value  at  the  price.     Ask  to  see  them 


Also,  25  Dozen 

Ladies  Linen  Lawn  Handkerchiefs 

With  Colored  Hand  Embroider; 

15  doz.  10  different  patterns  at  25c  each.    10  doz.  8 

different  patterns  at  50c  each. 
This  lot  is  well  worth  50c  anil  $1  00.       Don't  [ail  to  inquire  (or  thorn 

78  doz.  LADIES'  HEMSTITCH 

Embroidered  Lawn  Handkerchiefs 

27  different  patterns,  price  20c  each  ;  well  worth  35c. 


We  would  also  invite  your  attention  to  a  handsome  line  ot 

Ladies'  Knitted  Silk  and  Wool  Vests 

In  Cream,  High  Neck,  and  Short  Sleeves,  Low  Neck 

and  No  Sleeves,  High  Neck  and  Long  Sleeves 
13  doz.  at  fi.25  each;  27  doz.  at  Si. 50  each;  10  doz.  at 
$2.00  each. 


SEE  OUR  MOURNING  GOODS  DEPARTMENT 


Mail  Orders  Promptly  Filled. 

Packages  delivered  free  of  charge  in  Oakland,  Alameda  and  Berkeley 

Sullivan.        \  DeVvei) 

(INCORPORATE  l»  * 

947.949  MARKET  ST. 


bs  as  nature  tw,  m, 


Turn  up  your  sleeve,  or  turn  down 
the  neck  ot  jour  dress.  Observe  how 
white  and  clear  the  skin  is.  Nature  made 
the  skin  as  white  find  clear  on  your  ia.:j 
as  that  on  jour  armor  neck.  Neglect, 
exposure  ,  alkaline  water,  and  perhaps  ill^ 
health,  have  caused  the  skin  on  your(ace 
to  become  rough  and  discolored,  and 
otherw  ise  blemished.  If  you  would  have  as  clear  and  pure  and  white 
a  skm  on  your  face  as  on  the  unexposed  parts  o!  your  person,  first 
use  Mrs  Graham's  FACE  BLEACH  until  you  have  removed  all  bleru- 
isheB  and  diBcclorations  from  the  sUin;  then  after  that  is  done,  use  her 
CUCUMBER  AND  ELDER  K LOWER  CREAM  to  protect  it  from 
w  ind  and  sun,  and  to  cleanse  it  and  keep  the  pores  in  active  and 
healthy  condition,  and  you  may  always  have  a  skin  and  complexion 
as  pure  and  clear  and  white  as  J  ou  had  in  baby  days.  You  will  then 
be  (as  regards  complexion)  "as  nature  made  you."  Face  Bleach  is 
H, 60  p  r  bottle.  C.  k  E.  F.  Cream  $1.00  per  bottle.  For  sale  by  al| 
druggists.  MRS.  GERVAISE  GRAHAM,  "Beauty  Doctor"  103  Post 
St.,  San  Francisco,  treats  ladies  for  every  blemish  or  defect  of  face  Or 
figure.    Send  stamp  for  her  little  book  "How  to  be  Beautiful." 


Hotel  Ben  Lomond 

On  the  San  Lorenzo  river,  amidst  the  romantic  scenery 
of  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains,  Hotel  Ben  Lomond 
is  situated;  a  magnificent  hotel  with  every 
modern  convenience  and  elegantly  furn- 
ished; located  in  a  virgin  forest. 

Hunting  and  fishing,  a  huge  swimming  pond,  lawn 
tennis  and  croquet  grounds,  also  a  club  house 
provided  with  billiard  tables  for  ladies. 

The  most  delightful  summer  resort  in  the  State,  on 
the  Boulder  Creek  railroad,  nine  miles  from 
Santa  Cruz. 

Charges  Reasonable 

Post-OfBce,  Telephone.  Express  and  Telegraph 


OPENS  MAY  1st 


Secure  accommodations  at  onct 


;McC0LLUM  &  DOUGLAS,  Props. 


DR.  A.   DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  A.  M.,  2  to_4  and  7  to  8  r.  u,  Sundays 
10  to  11  a.  ii.   Telephone  1211, 


Df^.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 

Office,  6g'/2  S.  First  Street       -       •       SAN  JOSE 

Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
H  Long,  assistant.  Piinlcss  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  unproved 
method.  Best  fillings  ai.d  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  vulunw. 
Opsn  Sundays  from  10  to  12. 


THE  WAV E . 
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The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  GROCERS 


San  Francisco  Office, 


29  STEUART  STREET 


Pacific  Congress  Springs 


LiEUJIS  A.  SAGE 

Proprietor. 

SANTA  CLARA  CO.,  C.U. 

The  water  is  bottled  at  the  Springs  and  widely  disseminated 
throughout  the  coast.  The  hot«:l  is  conducted  upon  a  most  generous 
principle.  The  tabl  i  is  furnished  unsparingly.  Claine  and  trout 
exist  in  abundance.  Stages  connect  <it  Los  GatoS  with  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  Trains,  leaving  San  Francisco  morning;  and  evening.  Through 
tickets  from  either  end  can  be  purchased  for  S2 :25.  Time,  three 
hours  and  a  quarter.  STABLE — Bu-gies,  Carriages  and  Saddle 
Horses  furnished  at  nhort  notice  at  living  rates.  ELEVATION — Ap- 
proximate heights  above  the  sea  level:  Hotel,  7B0  ftet;  Congress 
Springs,  64B  fret;  Hill  back  of  hou-e,  2245  feet.  Hut  or  cold  mineral 
b,.ths  are  connected  with  the  hotel;  price,  25c.  each.  These  baths, 
outside  of  be.ng  the  most  pleasant,  are  remarkably  efficacious  forthe 
cure  of  cutane  tus  diseases  and  rheumatic  afflictions.  The  waters  are 
Tonic,  Purgative,  Diuretic  and  Alterative.  Prices  rate  from  91'2  00  to 
$14.00  per  week  or  S2  50  per  day.  Children  under  ten  > ears  of  age, 
w  ho  occupy  heats  at  the  table  set  apart  for  them,  half  piice.  All 
childien  "ccupying  i-eats  at  the  first  table,  charged  full  price.  Per- 
vantH,  ?10  00  per  week.  Hours  for  meals:  breakfast,  o  to  9;  lunch, 
12:30  to  2;  dinner,  6to7:30  nurses  and  children,  breakfast  at  7  to  H; 
lunch  at  12;  dinner  at  5:30.    All  meals  to  rooms  charged  extia. 

PACIFIC  CONGRESS  WATER  The  Healthiest  in  the  World 


DAISY  WAGON 

Send  for  No.  16  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 
For  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO., 


San  F 


ranoisco 


S.  &  G.  GUMP 

Importers  of  and  Dealers  in 

European  Paintings,  Fine  Art  Novelties 

STATUES,  ETCHINGS  and  ENGRAVINGS 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 

JVIif^rof^s,  Wood  Mantels 

Pedestals,  Etc,  Etc. 


581  and    583    fJQAlRKET  STREET 


Wendell  Easton,         Wm.  C.  Murdoch,  A.  C.  Stkvens, 

President.  Vice-Pres.  4:  GenT  Mgr.  Supt.  of  Agencies 

Anglo-California  Bank  (Ltd.),  Treasurer. 

Olney,  Cijickkrino  ft  Thomas,  Attorneys. 
INCORPORATED   JHN.   26th,  1891 

Pacific  Coast  Savings  Society 

OF  8AN  FRANCISCO 

640  Market  Street 

OPP-  PALACE  HOTEL 

Capital  Stock,     -     -  $50,000,000 

We  Invite  your  attention  to  the  Special  Features  of  our  Society 


SEND  FOK  PROSPECTUS 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

The  Sedgewick-Merritt  wedding  is  a  thing  of  the 
past,  and  Mr.  Merritt  cannot  be  appreciative  enough 
of  the  great  blessing  he  has  found  in  such  a  young 
and  pretty  wife.  The  home  that  he  has  taken  for 
her  is  furnished  most  fittingly. 

The  Matthews  Cry  an  nuptials  passed  off  with  great 
irtat.  A  handsomer  wedding  party  never  knelt  at 
the  altar  of  Father  McSweeney's  church.  We  Oak" 
land  girls  feel  slighted  because  not  one  of  us  was 
invited  to  figure  in  the  bridal  party.  Even  the  best 
man,  Hon.  Jeremiah  Lynch,  was  imported  from  San 
Francisco,  and  the  brides-maids  and  maid  of  honor 
were  the  three  beautiful  Jolliffe  girls,  Minnie's  cousins 
from  across  the  bay.  Minnie  never  looked  lovelier. 
Mr.  Cryan's  gift  was  a  magnificent  set  of  rubies  and 
diamonds,  but  the  old  gent  did  not  present  the  ftioo.ooo 
check;  he  intends  to  wait  and  see  if  the  match  turns 
out  all  it  promises  to  be. 

The  girls  are  so  pleased  with  the  romantic  idea  of 
meeting  one's  fate  in  foreign  climes,  that  many  of 
them  are  going  to  take  trips  somewhere  and  see  if 
they  can  meet  with  similar  good  luck,  but  it  doesn't 
always  work,  girls.  Now,  there  is  Alice,  living  in 
San  Francisco  at  present,  whose  mother  expected  te 
have  her  off  her  hands  six  jears  ago.  She  has  been 
to  Europe  twice,  and  up  the  Nile  as  well,  and  much 

to  the  chagrin  of  Mrs.  O  ,  has  not  yet  bagged  her 

game. 

Eligible  Andy  Stone  left  with  Mr.  Hall  and  his 
party  of  ten  girls  for  the  Sandwich  Islands  Tuesday. 
If  I  had  known  it  soon  enough,  I  would  have  given 
up  trying  to  catch  Harry  Coleman,  as  Andy  has  a 
more  amiable  disposition.  Any  way  one  of  those 
girls  is  sure  to  become  his  Jiancie  while  on  the  trip 
to  the  peaceful  flowery  Isles.  Do  hope  it  will  be 
Floy.  I  am  going  to  the  Free  Clinic  Concert,  to- 
morrow evening,  and  will  tell  you  all  about  it  in  my 
next.  Handsome  Donald  de  V.  Graham  is  coming 
over  to  sing  for  us,  and  won't  the  girls  lose  their  heads 
and  hearts?  Mrs.  F.J.  Moffit  has  been  unceasing  in 
her  efforts  to  make  it  a  success,  and  to  her  are  due 
many  thanks.  Others,  who  have  been  indefatigable 
in  their  work  for  a  worthy  cause,  are  Mrs.  Driscoll,  a 
charming  widow,  with  oceans  of  money;  Mrs.  W.  E. 
Dargie,  our  Spanish  beauty;  popular  Mrs.  Wilbur 
Wilson,  Mrs  Jesse  Wall,  of  Southern  hospitality; 
Mrs.  John  Glascock,  our  authoress;  that  loveliest  of 
all  women,  Mrs.  George  Degolia;  energetic  Mrs. 
Wetherbee,  and  Mrs.  A.  D.  Wilder.  If  I'd  disclose 
my  identity  to  her,  wonder  if  she  wouldn't  present  a 
pass,  so  as  to  get  me  to  leave  town. 

The  greatest  social  event  of  the  season  will  be  May 
i,  when,  for  the  benefit  of  the  Free  Kindergarten,  our 
society  dudes  will  make  their  debuts  on  the  minstrel 
stage.  It  is  quite  amusing  to  hear  these  would-be 
minstrels  say,  "  we  fellows  have  shaved  our 
moustaches  fur  sweet  charity. "  Now,  I  have  been  to 
school  with  all  these  boys— iu  fact,  have  grown  up 
with  them,  and  have  never  yet  been  able  to  see  any 
sign  of  a  hirsute  on  the  upper  lips  of  Shafter  Howard, 
Alec  Rusborough,  Harry  Wards  worth,  Harry  Knowles, 
Paxton  Howard,  George  Wheaton,  James  Archibald, 
Lester  Herrich,  Harry  Haight,  Karl  Howard,  Will 
Penning,  Alphie  Clement,  nor  has  Will  Bond  a 
moustache,  but  it  isn't  because  he  isn't  old  enough — 
his  mouth  is  too  beautiful  to  allow  a  horrid  moustache 
to  cover  it.  It  is  unfortunate  that  Bert  Braytou, 
Harry  Adams  and  Beu  Wyman  have  to  part  with 
theirs,  as  they  have  been  a  long  time  growing  them, 
and  they  say  Ben  curls  his  on  Fedora  crimpers  every 
night.  Willie  and  Alphie  will  not  have  to  disguise 
much,  as  nature  has  already  endowed  them  with  hair 
quite  kinky,  and  one  coat  of  smut  will  transform  the 
olive  tint  on  their  cheeks  into  a  fast  black.  Beu  was 
so  elated  at  his  sister's  success  at  the  private  theatri- 
cals that  he  originated  this  minstrel  performance,  so 
that  he  might  have  a  chance  to  display  his  talent 
before  the  public.  The  Bostonians  called  out  all  the 
400.  Jack  Lathrop's  party  occupied  a  box  and  a 
merry  time  they  had  too,  while  Ruth  Dyer  looked 

enchanting  in  a  red  toque.    Blonde  Bessie  W  was 

supremely  happy  with  that  red-haired  chap  for  her 
escort.  It  surprised  me  to  see  her  make  herself  so 
conspicuous;  she  deliberately  arose  half  a  dozen  times 
and  viewed  the  audience  in  all  directions.    With  all 

Belle  C  's  entertaining  she  failed  to  have  an  escort; 

she  went  alone  and  seemed  to  enjoy  it;  walked  down 
the  aisle  most  independantly,  with  both  hands  in  her 
pockets;  where  was  Phil?"  Louis  Mitchell  looked 
smiling  even  though  Minnie  was  married  the  previous 
evening.  He  had  quite  a  pretty  damsel  with  him. 
Our  capitalist,  I''.  A.  Huntington,  and  his  pretty 
daughter,  Blossom,  were  theie.  -Myron  Whidden 
showed  off  to  better  advantage  than  at  the  Elks 
Carnival.  I  lis  wife  was  with  him  this  time.  Our 
nabobs  are  going  to  entertain  the  President,  and  for 
want  of  a  better  place  have  to  receive  him  in  a  tent, or 
out  of  doors,  as  our  only  large  structure  is  nothing 
more  than  a  barn.  That  the  men  may  be  greatly 
embarressed  is  the  siucere  wish  of  Fkou-Frou. 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Ixtfa  Dr<y, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Brut, 

1  he  highest  grade  of  Chain 
pagne  without  sweetness. 


James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

Ssn  Francisco,  Cen.  Agents.  Pacific  Coas? 


Cream  of  Liilies  and  Almonds 

Is  a  delicate  liquid  cream  for  soften- 
ing and  beautifying  the  skin.  It  is 
healing,  cooling  and  delightfully  re- 
.  freshing,  and  is  superior  to  all  other 
H  preparations  for  cleansing  the  face 
from  Cosmetics,  removing  Tan,  Sun- 
bum  and  the  irritation  caused  by 
exposure  to  the  wind.  It  prevents 
Freckles  and  Wrinkles,  makes  the 
complexion  clear,  and  transforms  a 
coarse,  rough  skin  into  one  of  ex- 
quisite softness  and  beauty. 

PKICK,  per  Hottle,  75c. 

keep   the  bangs  in 


will 
iOc. 


WILD   KOSE   CURLING  FLUID 

curl  for  a  whole  week, 

CARMEL  COSMETIC  CO. 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 
LADY  AGENTS  WANTED. 


230  Taylor  Street 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1806  CALIFORNIA  ST.    A*  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


PROF.   L.  FRIEDR1CH, 

Teacher  of  Violin  anu  Ouitar 

400  deary  Street 


MISS  ELLEN  COCRPEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Post  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist, 
lias  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CAKD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
iu  sculpture  that  I  have  takeu  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Stratlrmore,  on  Ijirkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

K.  SCHMID,  Sculptor. 


SIG.  G.  CIPOLLONl 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Studio,  Kooin  105  St.  Ann's  Building; 
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THE  WAV  E . 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


RUU  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTISED 

Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  I'olishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  17'JO 


ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.   .      San  Francisco 


WIRE  WORKS 

Flower  and  Vine  Trainers  and  Trellises, 

 ETC  .  

WINDOW  GUARDS.  BANK  AND  OFFICE  RAIlING 

Iron  Fencing,  Roof  Cresting 

D.  D.WASS,  141-143  First  Street 
OGGlDEflTAh  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
K  Quiet  Home,         ..o$o«      Centrally  Looe«»«, 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

.  B.  HOOPEK,  M&haqm. 


THE  GREATEST  REMEDY  KNOWN 

EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  fur  I'oi&on  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingredi- 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 
A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chailblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  30  Cents  per  Bottle 

pr.pa»j  by  c  q  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

«03  MONTOOHE KT  ST  ,  near  Clay 

DO  YOU  DANCE?  ' 

If  so,  there  is  but  one  place  where  you  can  purchase 

Patent  Leather  Shoes 

at  reasonable  rates.    It  is  at 
M.  REUBOLD,  3,2  BUSH  STREET 

PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 AND  

SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 

BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY. 

-5.01-403  SanSOme  St..  Sacramento. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

Fresno,  April  23.  Dear  Wave:— My  good  nature 
is  restored  and  I'm  happy  once  more.  The  Club  has  act- 
ually awakened  to  the  fact  that  warm  weather  is  upon 
us, consequently  we  will  endeavor  to  rival  Terpsichore, 
with  the  thermometer  in  the  eighties — never  mind! 
I  am  preparing  for  a  glorious  time,  and  I  could  em- 
brace Lee  for  his  share  in  hastening  the  "  wide  "  event 
of  next  Tuesday  evening.  This  is  to  be  the  closing 
party  of  the  Club  of  '90.  Invitations  have  been  issued 
to  our  400,  and  dressmakers  are  rushed  to  death  with 
the  innumerable  gowns  to  be  finished  for  this  toppy 
event  of  the  season. 

I  couldn't  give  you  an  account  of  the  Bralv  spider- 
web  last  week  as  my  letter  left  here  Tuesday  and  the 
party  came  off  the  following  eve.  It  was  not  a  large 
affair,  their  domicile  is  not  conducive  to  big  gather- 
ings,— still  'twas  [very  pleasant  and  I  enjoyed  myself 
hugely.  Imagine  my  joy  on  finding  Lee  at  the  end 
of  my  string — the  seventh  heaven  was  at  a  discount. 
There  were  quite  a  number  of  pretty  girls  present  and 
Lew,  who  loves  not  wisely  but  too  frequently,  retained 
his  record  in  admirabl  style.  Johnny  C'sjolly  ha!  ha! 
was  missed  by  all;  he  was  in  your  city  at  the  time, 
rolling  'em  high.  We  also  missed  Maude's  singing — 
she  is  also  spending  a  few  weeks  in  your  city,  but  will 
return  for  the  club  party.  Miss  Lou  Hayes  and  her 
handsome  mother  are  guests  at  the  Grand  Central 
now.  I  presume  Lou  will  remain  for  the  ball.  Miss 
Weihe,  of  San  Francisco,  and  Miss  Cory,  of  San  Jose, 
are  visiting  us,  so  with  this  brilliant  bouquet  of  society 
buds  at  their  shrine,  how  can  the  boys  devote  much 
time  to  their  "  back  numbers,"  as  they  call  us  ?  Hate- 
ful things! 

We  had  a  very  jolly  time  at  the  Unity  dance  last 
Friday  eve.  I  wonder  why  the  men  always  go 
into  the  balcony  during  the  singing?  It  did  look  so 
queer,  "quite  like  a  minstrel  first  part,  to  see  Nan, 

Emma,  Mrs.  B  ,  Miss  C  ,  Rose,  Anna,  and  a 

few  others,  form  that  half  circle  in  the  corner,  with 

Will  W          and  McC  as  end  men.    If  some  Le 

Vanway  will  explain  Miss  C's  dress  to  me,  I'll  be 
relieved.  Wonder  if  she  thought  that  it  was  a  fancy 
dress  party. 

Shep  had  Daisy,  the  widow,  and  Tom  under  his 
WlBg;  the  latter  threw  a  half  reproachful,  half 
apologetic  glance  into  Esther's  eyes  as  he  passed  her. 
Wonder  why  ? 

The  richest  joke  of  the  season  is  going  the  rounds 
here  now.  A  charming  young  lady  who  visited  here 
a  short  time  ago  actually  went  home  with  a  demol- 
ished heart,  another  victim  of  Will.  It  seems — 
well — sufficient  is  the  suffering  of  the  girl,  thereof, 
so  no  more  of  it.  I  feel  like  crying  "chestnuts" 
with  Paul  Pry  when  I  hear  of  these  cases;  it's  a  shame, 
I  think,  for  a  man  to  swear  unutterable  things  to  a 
girl,  and  when  he  succeeds  in  winning  her  heart,  de- 
clare to  his  friends  he  had  "  really  no  intentions  of 
that  kind,  you  know,  merely  wanted  to  give  her  a 
jolly  time,"  etc. 

One  of  these  jolly  times  may  end  in  a  spicy  breach 
of  promise  case,  then  where  will  we  be  ?  I  have  even 
heard  of  a  society  chap  who  is  engaged  to  two  that  1 
know  of  ,  one  here,  the  other,  naturally,  is  not.  I'll  bet 
dollars  to  doughnuts  that  neither  one  will  get  him,  no, 
sir!    His  dexterity  will  be  too  much  for  them. 

Handsome  Dick  Dwyer,  of  San  Fraucisco,  is  among 
us  once  more,  merely  for  a  few  days.  My,  what  a 
catch  he  was.  One  could  never  accuse  Lee  of  having 
designs  011  any  girl's  heart;  his  conduct  is  exemplary, 
too  muchly  so  to  suit  many  of  us.  I  have  often  won- 
dered what  style  of  a  woman  would  suit  him.  He 
shows  no  signs  so  far.  I  heard  him  accusing  a  young 
lady  of  my  acquaintance  of  being  Imp.  Now,  Lee,  do 
you  imagine  a  young  lady  engaged  to  be  married, 
would  waste  so  much  space  or  many  tender  thoughts 
on  you?  No,  indeed.  I'll  tell  you  this  much,  I  have 
never  had  a  proposal  of  marriage  from  any  man;  my 
eyes  aren't  blue  or  gray,  and  my  hair  can't  be  called 
blonde,  yet  it  is  light.  I  am  going  to  wear  pink  at  the 
party  Tuesday  evening,  and  I  do  wish  you'd  send 
me  some  pink  orchids  to  wear  on  that  same  gown. 

So  F.  B         is  sharpening  his  battle  axes,  knives, 

etc.,  in  anticipation  of  Imp's  identity  being  made 
public.  Well!  well!  I  would  love  to  whisper  in  Paul 
Pry's  ear  a  word  or  two.  Then  he  would  know  Imp 
immediately,  but  silence,  in  my  case,  is  golden,  be- 
cause the  fun  would  die  out  when  society  knows  the 
writer,  and  when  the  interest  goes  so  does  my  salary, 
so  mum  is  the  word  with  me.  Next  Sunday  our 
soldier  boys  go  into  camp  on  the  river  ten  miles*  from 
here.    Of  course  we  will  all  go  down  to  visit  them, 

especially  when  handsome  H.  J.  A  ,  T   Hart, 

Captains  Muller,  Chisholm,  and  Major  S   Wright 

are  to  be  there.  Phonse  has  gone  to  Santa  Rosa  to 
the  N.  S.  G.  W.  convention  and  I'm  wondering  who 
will  take  Esther  to  the  party!  I  don't  see  how  he  can 
leave  her  for  one  whole  week,  just  imagine! 

Well,  you  can  watch  for  my  next  epistle,  for  it  will 
contain  the  '89  '90  party,  and  that's  considerable. 

Yours,  Imp. 


Haggin  Horse  Sale 

ANNUAL  SPRING  SALE 

Of  200  Head  of  Road,  Harness,  Work 
and  Draft 

HORSES  UND  SHETLAND  PONIES 

From  the  Ranchos  of  J.  B.  HAGGIN,  Esq. 


WILL  TAKE  PLACE  AT 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  on  THURSDAY,  MAY  14,  1891 

Precise  Location  of  Salt:  in  Future  Advertisements. 
Catalogues  now  in  Preparation. 

r^ILtLilP    St    CO.,   Ltive   Stock  Auctioneer's 
23  MONTGOMERY  ST..  BAN  FK A N CISCO 


MRS   DR.    E.   A.  COOK 

Graduated  in  Vienna,  Zurich  and  Heidelberg 

Ladies'  and  Children's  Diseases  a  Specially 

OFFICE  HOURS:  10  to  12,  2  to  5,  and  6  to  8 
ROOMS  29  and  30,     -      -       105  STOCKTON  ST. 

San  Kranelsei),  t'al. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  Loudon.    Established  1836 


CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS   $4  694,983  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,581,953  00 

National  Fir«  Insurance  Company  of  Hartf»>r,i. 

ASSETS    2,443,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DORN1N,  Manaifer.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Maua/er. 
214  Sansome  Street. 


KNABE 


A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


It  is  a  hot  universally  conced- 
ed that  the  K  N  A  BE  sur 
passes  by  far  all  other  instru-  Tp1    JJk  ^3E 

nients  made.  ^b,  ™     ■  * 

JI4INES  BKO'S  PI  ANOS  -  Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 
Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

I  32  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


SCHOlsZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35.  36.  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting.  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 

Clara  S.  Foltz 

Attorney  and  Counselor-at-Law, 

410  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco  California 


T.  R.  CAREW  JAS.  ENGLISH 

CAREW  &  ENGLISH 

Undertakers  and  Embalmers 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

The  Finest  Undertaking  Parlors  in  the  City. 

No.  19  VAN  NESS  AVEN0E,  NEAR  MARKET  STREET 

Telephone  3160.  Ban  Fr»n*i»co. 


AM 

$6,350,000 


INSURANCE 
3** 


FIRE,  MARINE  AND  INLAND. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON,  JOHNH.WiSF, 

Secretary,  President. 

FIRE  ASSOCIATION 

OF  PHILADELPHIA. 


THE  READING 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PENNSYLVANIA. 


GEANITE  STATE 

FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  PORTSMOUTH,  N.  H. 

pro'fSl439  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Safe  Deposit  Building.  San  Francisco. 

CHAS.  A.  LATON 

Pacific  Coast  General  Agent. 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
First  Street,  San  Francisco 

-^PRINTINGS- 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


DRINK 


PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


KEYLESS  ■       ,  . 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  1 11  Slclll tclll (i 0  11 S 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 

Fire  Alarm 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  tin- 
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THE  "WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue  I  take  pleasure  in  present 
ing  to  the  public  an  excellent  portrait  of  Dr. 
Charles  N.  Ellinwood. 

Dr.  Ellinwood  enjoys  a  wide  popularity,  has  a  large 
and  lucrative  practice,  and  is  so  high  in  the  public 
estimation,  that  praise  or  censure  cannot  disturb  him. 


SPLASHES. 


The  Dimond  tea,  last  Friday  afternoon, 
was  a  delightful  function.  Given  in  honor  of 
Miss  Cody  of  Detroit,  Michigan,  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  Eastern  girls  I  have  seen  here, 
it  waslattended  solely  by  the  feminine  half  of 
humanity.  In  the  parlors  the  blinds  were 
drawn  and  the  gas  lit,  and  the  decorations  of 
cut  roses  really  appeared  to  better  advantage 
than  by  daylight.  Some  seventy-five  girls 
were  present  and  were  received  by  Misses 
Eleanor  and  May  Dimond  and  the  Misses 
Irwin.  Miss  May  Dimond  looked  very  hand- 
some in  a  lovely  costume  of  gray  lisse. 

Rather  a  jolly  hop  was  given  at  Angel 
Island  Thursday  afternoon  last.  It  was  really 
an  army  affair  though  a  few  city  girls  came 
over.  Of  course  the  Presidio  was  well  rep- 
resented. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Dr.  Gardner  gave  a  lunch  on  Monday 
last  at  Angel  Island,  in  honor  of  Lieutenant 
and  Mrs.  Frank  Winn.  It  was  quite  an  elab- 
orate affair.  The  guests  were  all  army  people. 
An  abundance  of  beautiful  roses  graced  the 
table. 

In  the  social  way  there  is  little  to  chronicle. 
The  Oxnard-Pinto  wedding  was  celebrated 
at  the  Stetson  residence  on  Tuesday  af- 
ternoon. In  the  bay  window  of  the  library 
in  a  perfect  bower  of  foliage,  the  couple  were 
married,  Father  Cottle  performing  the  cere- 
mony. Benjamin  Oxnard,  a  brother  of  the 
groom,  who  had  come  from  New  Orleans  for 
the  occasiou,  was  best  man.  There  were  no 
bridesmaids,  and  only  the  immediate  family 


and  a  few  relatives  were  present.  The  house 
was  very  handsomely  decorated  with  palms, 
ferns  and  roses.  In  the  dining-room  where 
the  wedding  breakfast  was  served,  there  was  a 
wealth  of  very  beautiful  floral  adornments. 

*  *  * 

E-  M.  Bosqui  and  Miss  Mamie  Woolrich 
were  married  at  St.  Mary's  Cathedral  on  Van 
Ness  avenue  at  noon  on  Thursday  last,  in  the 
presence  of  a  very  large  crowd  of  friends. 
The  Country  Club,  of  which  Mr.  Bosqui  is  a 
prominent  member,  was  adequately  repre- 
sented. It  was  not  an  elaborate  ceremony; 
the  bride  was  attended  at  the  altar  by  her 
sister.  In  her  white  silk  robe  she  looked 
sweetly  pretty.  Robert  Bolton  was  best  man 
and  R.  B.  Woodward  and  W.  S.  Kittle  were 
ushers.  No  reception  followed  the  ceremony, 
but  the  happy  pair  started  for  Southern  Cali- 
fornia and  will  spend  their  honeymoon  at 
Coronado  and  Los  Angeles. 

The  Stanford  reception  to  President  Har- 
rison was  really  the  society  event  of  the  week. 
Everyone  in  the  swim  received  an  invitation 
and  the  members  of  all  the  cliques  and  the  sev- 
eral sets  kindly  shook  the  great  small  man  by 
the  hand.  Nor  did  he  exhibit  any  special 
gratification  at  being  thus  honored.  How 
long  it  took  to  decorate  the  rooms,  I  don't 
know,  but  the  floral  adornments  were  most 
elaborate.  The  hall,  the  big  drawing-room, 
the  art  gallery,  library,  and  especially  the 
Pompeiian  room,  where  the  reception  was  held, 
were  full  of  roses,  cut  flowers  and  palms. 

*  *  * 

Immediately  after  dinner  the  President  and 
Senator  Stanford  retired  to  the  library  for  a 
smoke,  and  later,  the  former  joined  the  ladies. 
His  attention  was  engaged,  however,  by  Miss 
Laura  McDonald,  whose  blonde  beauty  was 
set  off  to  the  best  advantage  by  a  very  pretty 
blue  costume.  With  her  Mr.  Harrison  wan- 
dered off  and  was  engaged  in  apparently  a 
most  agreeable  conversation  when  Senator 
Stanford  bore  down  on  him  and  said  : 

"  Come,  Harrison,  the  guests  are  arriving 
and  you  must  meet  them." 

Judging  by  the  pained  expression  on  the 
presidential  countenance,  the  interruption  was 
not  relished. 

"  Oh,  let  me  have  a  chance,"  he  replied. 
And  he  took  the  chance,  which  was  quite  a 
long  one. 

There  were  many  uniforms  in  the  throng 
whose  gold  lace  and  shining  trappings  re- 
lieved the  sombre  black  of  thecivilianevening 
dress.  By  the  ladies  some  handsome  costumes 
were  displayed,  and  just  before  supper  the 
rooms  presented  a  very  brilliant  appearance. 
During  the  introduction  ceremonial  which 
continued  until  long  past  ten,  Brandt's  orchestra 
discoursed  most  agreeable  music.  Shortly 
before  eleven  the  President  and  Mrs.  Harrison 
led  the  way  to  the  dining-room,  where 
supper  was  set  forth.  Ludwig  was  in  charge 
and  a  delicious  menu  was  served. 

In  managing  the  Presidential  trip  across  the 
Continent,  special  Conductor  Boyd  was  inde- 
fatigble,  leaving;  nothing-  to  his  Hubordinate, 


G.  W.  Eye  (also  a  trusted  trainband  in  the 
Pennsylvania  railroad,  of  long  experience),  at- 
tending to  all  the  responsible  duties  in  his  own 
person.  As  the  great  train  would  come  thun- 
dering in,  Boyd  was  always  on  the  rear  plat- 
form, leaning  far  out  to  signal  the  engineer, 
waving  his  hand  this  way  o'r  that,  according 
to  the  wishes  of  the  President  himself.  For 
instance,  at  the  smaller  stations,  where  the 
President  simply  delivered  short  speeches,  it 
was  a  matter  requiring  the  greatest  refinement 
of  the  conductor's  art  to  land  the  rear  plat- 
form exactly  in  the  centre  of  the  crowd;  but 
Special  Conductor  Boyd  was  the  one  man  who 
could  manage  it  every  time. 

The  President  was  wont  to  complain,  play- 
fully, that  Conductor  Boyd  never  would  let 
him  finish  a  meal,  bnt  must  needs  hustle  him 
out  to  address  the  citizens  of  Red  Dog  or 
Buzzard's  Peak,  and  let  the  pie  get  stone  cold, 
whether  it  were  breakfast  or  dinner.  An 
amusing  incident  occurred,  in  this  connection, 
in  Ventura  county.  The  "  Special  "  had  just 
left  Santa  Paula  with  its  glorious  arch  of 
calla  lilies,  and  the  President  and  his  party 
were  fairly  under  way  with  lunch. 

*  ■)(.  * 

The  great  man  had  managed  to  fasten  his 
napkin  with  the  corners  tied  tightly  at  the 
back  of  his  neck  (a  custom  of  his,  by  the  way) 
and  was  eagerly  waiting  for  a  spoon  to  begin 
his  soup.  Rufus  Estes,  the  faithful  colored 
steward,  had  just  found  one,  when  jn  came 
Conductor  Boyd,  dusty  and  hot  from  his  exer- 
tions. The  President's  face  fell  an  inch. 
"Well!"  he  said,  "what  town  is  it  now  ?  " 
"  I  beg  pardon  for  interrupting  you,  sir," 
answered  Conductor  Boyd,  touching  his  cap, 
"  but  you  see,  sir,  we  are  coming  to  Soticoy 
presently,  and  Mr.  Russell  has  got  the  type- 
written speeches,  sir,  ready  to  hand  to  the 
local  press. " 

"  Dear  me!"  sighed  the  President  wearily, 
"  how  long  have  I  got  to  eat  ?" 

"About  fourteen  minutes,  sir,"  was  the 
reply. 

Whereupon  the  President,  with  a  pained  ex- 
pression, gulped  down  his  soup  and  called  for 
a  bit  of  roast  chicken.  He  got  through  with 
this  at  breakneck  speed,  and  asked  for  some 
macaroni  with  cheese,  his  favorite  dish. 
Here  the  faithful  Rufus  interfered. 
"I  don't  think,  Mistah  President,  that  you 
got  time,  sah,  to  eat  that,  fore  the  train  stops, 
sah.  I  s'pose  you  hear  what  Mistah  Boyd 
said,  sah." 

"Ah,  yes,  to  be  sure!"  sighed  the  Presi- 
dent again,  "to  be  sure!  but,  Rufus,  there 
are  two  minutes  left,  I  guess.  Suppose  you 
make  haste,  and  perhaps  I  can  eat  some  of 
the  macaroni." 

"All  right,  Mistah  President,"  replied  Ru- 
fus, hastening  after  the  dish. 

*  *  * 

1 1  was  brought  and  the  Nation's  Chief 
Magistrate  curled  a  luscious  length  about  his 
fork.  Just  at  that  second  an  overpowering 
odor,  dense,  pungent,  horrible,  filled  the  car. 
The  train  had  run  over  a  pole  cat.  Out  onto  the 
rear  platform  rushed  the  great  man,  napkin 
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and  all.  As  Rufus  gently  disentangled  its  !  more  outrageous  insult  has  rarely  been  offered 
intricacies  from  his  shirt  band,  he  was  heard  J  to  a  State  Executive  than  that.  I  can  only 
to  murmur  in  the  servitor's  ear:  recall  one  affair  that   approaches  it   in  its 

"  I  believe  that  fellow  Boyd  fixed  up  that  |  vulgar,  brutal  lack  of  respect 
smell  so  as  to  get  me  out  here  on  time 


I  refer  to  the  happening  at  the  ball  in 

honor  of  Governor  Markkam's  inauguration. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  that  gentleman 

and  his  staff  slipped  away  to  the  dining-room, 

leaving  the  retiring  Governor  to  be  stared  at 

by  those  who  understood  the  insult  that  had 

been  put  on  him.    R.  W.  Waterman  has  but 

lately  passed  away,  and  to  his  grave,  on  which 

the   grass   has  not  yet  grown,  no  echo  of 

"r  criticisms  lonir  since  said  should  reach.  Be 
party  and  commenced  ins  speecn,  cop.es  of  ^  ■  j  said  f 

winch,  carefully  type-written  had  previously  ;  P  u 

been  prepared  for  representatives  of  the  local  ....    ..  ♦  i.u~^  -f  Za  u; 

i  n      .       ',       .     ,  ,  .    knew  what  the  tear  meant  that  stood  in  hi 

press.    A  fluent  speaker,  he  has  the  lawyer  s  ,       ,         .  . 

f      ,     e       •       ■  j  j/  .i^'eve  when  he  understood  what  Markham  had 

knack  of  saying  in  a  good  many  wo rd     the    -  fc        he  ^         mach  of  a 

current  commonplaces.  Speaking  to  h  s  bet-  j  ^  tQ  refer  ,Q  it  But  he  is  revenged 
ter  ha  ,  he  adopts  a  rough  d,c  ator  al  to  e  -  {r  |n  » 

and  calls  to  her-  'Missis  Arrsn.     Wtote  the  Markham  I  have  little 

party  were   in  the   South   the  lady  of  the  he    ^      ^  d 

made  several  efforts  to  ride  in    J  a"  . '  . .  fr,  ,.f     •  , 

j      snubbed;  the  Governor  of  California,  however, 

was  not  treated  with  the  respect  and  honor 


There  is  the  kind  of  thanks  one  receives  for 
zeal  in  a  presidential  cause. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

President  Benjamin  Harrison  enjoys  a  well- 
earned  personal  unpopularity.  Besides  being 
dogmatic  and  tremendously  consequential,  he 
lacks  manners,  courtesy  and  good  nature. 
Whenever  the  train  stopped  at  a  station,  he 
flounced  out  ahead  of  all  the  ladies  of  his 
and  commenced  his  speech,  copies 


he 


to 


White  House 

the  front  carriage  with  the  great  man, 
husband.    One  time,  catching  her  arm, 
forced  her  back  with  a  rancorous: 

"  You  can't  ride  there." 

He  never  remembered  to  offer  his  arm 
escort  her  back. 

$  $  $ 

Down  South  Mr.  Harrison  bitterly  disap- 
pointed aspiring  reception  committee  men  by 
refusing  them  permission  to  invade  his  train. 
They  might  come  into  the  parlor  car,  but  no 


that  were  his  due. 

*  *  * 

A  noticeable  feature  in  the  decorations,  one 
that  attracted  considerable  notice  and  much 
comment,  was  the  fact  that  few  buildings  of 
corporations  or  firms  were  draped.  If  the 
patriotism  of  the  city  had  expression  in  the 
floating  flags  or  waving  bunting — garlands  of 
parti-colored  cloths  or  streaming  oriflamme — 
then  our  Hebrew  population  have  a  monopoly 
further.  And  he  actuallly  laughed  at  all  their  on  that  sentiment.  I  was  not  a  little  surprised  to 
requests  to  be  allowed  to  hitch  their  car  on  (note  that  the  big  Jewish  business  houses  were 

gay  with 
flags, 


after  his  engine.  The  Los  Angelans  bitterly 
resented  his  dicta  in  this  connection,  but 
there  'was  nothing  to  do  but  obey.  Colonel 
Fred  Crocker  very  kindly  helped  them  by  ex- 
tending the  use  of  his  locomotive. 


the  National  colors,  and  that  nor 
nor  bunting,  nor  streamers  enlivened 
the  dull  gray  or  rusty  red  of  their  mercantile 
rivals.    I  do  not  speak  of  this  now  as  unusual; 
the  feature  is  not  singular  to  the  visit  of  the 
President;  whenever  occasion  offers  the  Jewish 
firms  throw  to  the  breeze  the  gayest  decora- 
The  object  of  the  excursion — a  Second  Term  I  tions. 
— is  never  lost  'sight  of.  Even  Mrs.  Harrison  *  *  * 

bends  to  the  great  necessity,  and  engages  in  ;  Someone  spoke  Qf  the  Van  Ness  avenue 
making  friends  wherever  there's  a  stop.  She  :  inspection  on  Monday  last  as  a  "kid"  review, 
invariably  insists  on  being  introduced  to  the  AU  the  small  boys  and  the  small  girjs  in  t0vvn 


wife  of  the  leading  committeeman  at  each  turned  out  to  see   the  President,  and  the 

stopping  place,  and  then  keeps  her  m  view—  bulk  of  them  were  deeply  grieved  because  he 

never  forgetting  to  invite  her  to  the  White  wQre  an  ordinary  hat.  "  It  was  really  a  magni- 

House.    On  two  separate  occasions  the  presi-  ficent  spectaciei  this  avenue  of  school  children, 

dential  party  were  retiring  from  platforms  from  j  ftm  incline(i  to  regard  it  as  the  feature  of  the 

which  the  great  man  had  been  speaking,  for-  entire  entertainment.    Not  that  there  is  much 


getting   apparently,    the   committee  ladies. 
Then  would  Mrs.  Harrison  break  in  with  : 

"  But  we  are  leaving  that  charming  lady, 
Mrs.  So-and-So.  I  am  so  anxious  to  meet  her 
again  "  remarks  made  in  a  tone  of  voice  that 
Mrs.  So-and  So  cannot  fail  to  hear.  For  the 
rest  of  her  natural  life  she  will  swear  by  dear 
Mrs.  Harrison. 

Governor  Markham  was  subjected   to  a 
series  of  insults  on  Monday  night  that  my 
love  for  State  institutions  will  not  permit  me 
to  pass  unnoticed.   The  Reception  Committee 
showed  gross  incompetency  in  its  manage- 1 
ment  of  the  affair  at  the  Palace.    There  is  j 
but  one  man  in  the  United  States  that  should 
walk  before  the  Governor  of  California  on  J 
California  soil,  and  that  is  the  President  of 
this  Nation.    No  one  would  have  dared  to  ] 
take  precedence  of  Mr.  Pond  had  the  dignity 
of  the  State  rested  on  his  shoulders.  Gover- 
nor  Markham  was  shoved  to  one  side  as  if  he  j 
had  been  an  interloper  in  the  gathering,  in- 
stead of  the  visible   representative   of  our 
State  sovereignty.    And  when  supper  was  an- 
nounced Governor  and  Mrs.  Markham  were 
not  invited   to  sit  with  the  President  !  A 


to  learn  from  such 
rising  generation 


a  turn-out  save  that  the 
is  very  comely.  There 
were  thousands  of  pretty  girls  lining  the 
street,  but  I  saw  few  beauties  at  the  win- 
dows of  the  mansions,  though  at  each  a 
bevy  of  blossoms  in  various  stages  of  growth 
and  decay,  looked  out. 

I  could  not  but  admire  President  Harrison's 
respect  for  the  corners  of  each  block.  En 
route  he  bowed  to  right  and  left,  but  at  the 
corners  he  rose,  stood  in  the  carriage  a  few 
seconds  and  revealed  his  head.  Mr.  Sander- 
son, the  city's  very  effective  Mayor  sat  opposite 
with  a  thin,  small  smile  on  his  face.  The 
carriage  was  new,  the  horses  spirited  animals, 
high  steppers,  coal  black  and  all  that,  but  the 
driver  had  on  the  shabbiest  of  dark  green 
overcoats,  a  survival  of  the  unfittest  garment. 
Behind,  in  a  wagonette,  the  ladies  of  the  ad- 
ministration.assisted  by  President  Alvord  and 
Postmaster  Backus  with  his  imperious  smile, 

rOC*e'  *  * 

Everyone  imagined  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  was 
Mrs.  Russell  Harrison,  who  has  been  so  ex- 


tensively paragraphed  as  the  beauty  of  the 
administration.  Mrs.  Crocker  looked  very 
pretty,  and  all  along  the  avenue  her  face  was 
wreathed  with  smiles.  She  certainly  out- 
shone her  surroundings,  though  saying  so  is 
not  being  especially  complimentary. 

•  %  9 

The  hero  of  the  latest  episode  of  the  presi- 
dential invasion  is  J.  Downey  Harvey,  known 
to  fame  in  several  interesting  connections. 
In  company  with  many  other  eminent  citizens 
Mr.  Harvey  was  on  the  "City  of  Puebla" — that 
is,  he  had  the  honor  of  accompanying  the 
great  and  only  Harrison  all  around  the  bay. 
When  the  steamer  anchored  off  the  Union 
Iron  Works,  a  tug  ran  alongside  to  convey 
the  presidential  party  and  its  intimate  contin- 
gent to  the  stand  erected  for  their  accommoda- 
tion from  which  the  cruiser  was  to  be  launched. 
Just  after  Russell  Harrison,  Mr.  Harvey 
negotiated  the  strictly  guarded  gangway.  An 
officer  stopped  him,  and  asked  his  name. 
A  word  whispered  in  the  functionary's  ear, 
and  J.  Downey  Harvey  inarched  pompously 
on  board  and  took  his  seat  with  the  great  men. 

A  minute  later  Will  Crocker,  Holloway, 
Greer  Harrison  and  some  others  stepped  on 
the  gang-plank.    The  officer  interposed. 
"  What  name  ?"  he  asked. 
"  William  H.  Crocker,"  was  the  reply. 
The  officer  smiled  a  broad,  expansive  grin. 
"  Not  to-day,"  he  said.    "  Mr.  Crocker  has 
just  gone  on  board."    And  he  pointed  to  Mr. 
J.  Downey  Harvey,  who  stood  on  the  deck 
triumphantly    bowing    to  his   friends.  The 
word  that  had  secured  Mr.  Harvey  admission 
was — "  Crocker." 

John  Wanamaker,  the  Four-Hundred  Thou- 
saud  Postmaster,  possesses  an  unctuous  voice 
which  confers  sincerity  on  the  most  pro- 
nounced platitudes.  It  is  round,  clear,  flex- 
ible and  carries  well.  He  affects  the  paternal, 
and  whenever  the  train  stops  and  there  is  a 
chance  to  get  in  deadly  work,  honest  John  is 
never  behind  the  door.  At  Santa  Barbara,  a 
group  of  children,  congregated  round  their 
'  pa  and  ma,'  attracted  his  kindly  attention. 
Approaching,  gently  he  patted,  first  a  little 
girl  on  the  head,  then  a  little  boy. 

Turning  a  pious,  affecting  glance  on  the 
parents  he  said  : 

"  Ah,  your  little  gurl — good  little  gurl. 
Little  boy,  too  (in  tones  of  gentle  surprise). 
Go  to  Sunday-school  ?  Ah,  good  little  boy — 
good  little  gurl,  both  go  to  Sunday-school.  I 
have,  my  dears,  2000  little  boys  and  gurls  in 
Philadelphia." 

And  then  the  dear  old  fellow  went  off  and 
repeated  the  same  performance  with  another 
interesting  family. 


Postmaster-General  Wanamaker,  as  every- 
one knows,  is  an  excessively  pious  man.  He 
shines  at  a  prayer  meeting  and  glows  with  holy 
pleasure  when  presiding  over  a  Sunday  school. 
He  has  an  energetic  way  of  calling  attention 
to  his  extreme  goodness  that  must  flatter  the 
Celestial  powers-that-be.  An  instance  of  his 
unflinching  sanctity  comes  from  Santa  Bar- 
bara. The  party  lunched  at  the  Arlington  at 
a  large  table  in  the  centre  of  the  dining-room. 
The  decorations  were  quite  handsome,  and  on 
each  plate  were  oysters — three  large  juicy 
oysters.    At  Santa  Barbara  bivalves  are  scarce. 

The  party  was  promptly  on  time — all  but 
the  Postmaster,  who  did  not  appear  until  twd 
of  the  oysters  had  been  disposed  of.    He  seateo 
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himself,  glanced  round  quickly,  and  said,  so 
he  could  be  heard  all  over  the  room: 

"  I  think  we  have  forgotten  something." 

Everyone  looked  up.  For  the  second  the 
solitary  oysters  were  secure. 

"We  have  forgotten  something,"  repeated 
the  unctuous  voice. 

A  short  interval  of  silence,  and  then  in  his 
most  sanctimonious  tones  John  Wanamaker 
said  grace. 

It  was  one  of  the  most  affecting  scenes 
of  the  entire  visit. 

*  *  * 

This  saintly  gentleman  is  to  address  that 
excellent  organization  the  "McCoy  Guard" 
— I  beg  its  pardon,  the  Young  Men's  Christian 
Association.  I  had  the  pleasure  of  glancing 
over  the  programme — a  four-page  affair  with 
a  dissertation  in  bad  English  on  good 
Wanamaker.  I  am  grieved  to  say  that  on 
one  page  I  found  mentioned  the  Postmaster's 
name  six  times,  whereas  that  of  the  Creator 
appears  but  once. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  just  prior  to  his  departure 
from  Washington,  Russell  Harrison  paid  the 
$40,000  damages  awarded  Schuyler  Crosbie, 
whom  Mr.  Harrison's  enterprising  Montana 
journal  libeled  so  vulgarly.  Even  for  a  man 
of  Mr.  H's  financial  ability,  the  sum  is  a  large 
one  to  get  together,  but  I  am  told  papa's 
friends,  Steve  Elkins,  millionaire,  John  Wana- 
maker, millionaire,  and  other  wealthy  scions 
of  the  administration,  put  their  large  hands 
into  their  deep  pockets  and  extricated  the 
nice  son  of  his  father  without  any  expense  to 
himself.  By  the  way,  Russell  has  an  interest 
in  the  North  American  Fur  Company,  which 
a  vulgar  rumor  alleges,  he  received  as  a  birth- 
day surprise  from  one  of  the  projectors.  A 
good  son,  such  as  he  is,  is  of  admirable  assis- 
tance to  a  thrifty  hoosierlike  Benjamin  H.  It 
enables  him  to  say  "get  thee  behind  me,"  to 
all  temptations,  and  the  good  Russell  is  al- 
ways in  the  rear. 

I  am  among  the  captious  few  who  imagine 
young  Mr.  Harrison's  manners  might  be  im- 
proved. To  insinuate  even  the  possibility  of 
a  President's  son  forgetting  his  good  behavior 
is,  in  some  people's  eyes,  akin  to  treason,  but 
the  hero-worshiping  period  has  passed.  Here 
is  one  episode  which  I  saw  and  heard  myself. 
It  was  out  at  Sutro  Heights;  the  party  was 
being  photographed.  Congressman  Morrow 
and  W.  D.  English  were  unfortunate  enough 
inadvertently  to  interpose  themselves  between 
the  camera  and  the  person  of  His-father's-son. 
Promptly  he  ordered  Morrow  to 

"  Stand  aside,  I  say." 

And  because  there  was  no  instant  com- 
pliance with  his  mandate,  peremptorily  he 
continued:  "Don't  you  hear  me?  Stand 
aside — we  want  to  get  photographed." 

Senator  and  Mrs.  Stanford  entertained  the 
presidential  party  at  Palo  Alto  in  a  very  pleas- 
ant manner.  After  driving  to  the  University 
and  stock  farm,  the  guests  went  to  the  Sena- 
tor's country  residence,  which  was  beautifully 
decorated  in  their  honor.  The  dining-room 
was  transformed  into  a  bower  of  roses.  Presi- 
dent Harrison  entered  with  Mrs.  Stanford; 
Senator  Stanford  and  Mrs.  Harrison  next,  and 
Mr.  Wanamaker  and  Mrs.  David  Hewes  fol- 
lowed. After  luncheon  the  party  visited  Sen- 
ator Felton's  home. 

*  *  * 

If  George  Schonewald  had  negotitated  with 
General  Greely  or  whoever  celestial  is  pre- 
sumed to  exercise  control  over  the  weather,  he 


could  hardly  have  picked  out  a  more  glorious 
day  for  Monterey  then  was  Thursday.  The 
atmosphere  was  charged  with  sunlight;  not  a 
single  cloud  in  the  sky;  even  the  haze  seemed 
to  have  rolled  off  seaward  in  anticipation  of 
President  Harrison's  coming.  Never  have  the 
lawns  and  gardens  surrounding  Del  Monte, 
looked  lovelier.  The  air  was  perfumed  with 
the  exhalations  of  roses,  stocks,  wallflowers. 
The  parterres  glowed  with  brilliant  colors,  re- 
lieving the  vivid  green  of  the  lawns.  The 
cypresses  seemed  rejuvenated  by  the  in- 
fluences of  the  season,  and  the  whole  land- 
scape was  glorious. 

The  presidential  party  arrived  Wednesday 
evening,  and  had  the  entire  third  floor  of  the 
western  annex  for  their  accommodation. 
The  President's  suite  was  charmingly  furnished 
and  very  handsomely  decorated  with  flowers 
from  the  gardens.  The  idea  of  locating  the 
party  where  they  had  plenty  of  room  to  move 
around  without  being  peeped  at  or  disturbed, 
was  keenly  appreciated.  For  the  first  time 
since  their  arrival  in  California,  they  have  had 
peace  and  rest.  It  was  for  that  the  President 
visited  Del  Monte,  and  he  obtained  it.  The 
programme  for  Thursday  was  very  simple. 
About  eleven  o'clock  the  entire  contingent, 
in  a  series  of  drags  and  big  busses,  were 
driven  through  Pacific  Grove  to  Cypress 
Point. 

Some  time  was  spent  at  the  Seal  Rocks  and 
on  the  Point,  enjoying  the  magnificent  marine 
view,  but  the  main  stop  was  at  the  picnic 
grounds,  which  every  habitue  of  the  Monterey 
peninsula  knows  so  well.  Here  the  party 
arranged  themselves  under  the  trees,  on  the 
long  soft  grass,  and  Manager  Schonewald, 
who  had  determined  to  do  honor  to  the  oc- 
casion, took  off  his  coat  and  began  preparing 
the  lunch.  The  piece  de  resistance  was  broiled 
fowl,  done  with  bacon,  and  the  result  of 
his  labors  proved  that  his  old-time  skill  has 
not  departed.  A  most  delicious  lunch  was 
served,  and  the  President  so  enjoyed  it  that  he 
came  up  to  where  Manager  Schonewald  stood 
in  his  white  apron  and  complimented  him. 
Whereupon  Mr.  Crocker  informed  him  that 
the  manager  of  the  ideal  summer  resort  and 
the  pseudo  chef  were  one. 

In  the  afternoon,  the  entire  party  with  the 
exception  of  the  President  indulged  in  a  swim 
in  the  tanks,  which  all  thoroughly  enjoyed. 

The  event  of  the  day,  however,  was  the 
grand  banquet.  The  presidential  table  was 
spread  in  the  centre  of  the  big  dining-room, 
and  set  out  with  the  snowiest  of  linen,  with 
sparkling  cut  glass  and  shining  silverware. 
Flowers  and  smilax  were  trailed  round  the 
plates  from  the  centre  piece,  a  huge  eagle 
composed  of  the  choicest  blossoms  in  the 
conservatories,  rising  from  a  great  mass  of 
red  and  pink  roses.  The  menu  was  very 
elaborate,  and  was  admirably  cooked  and 
served.  Altogether,  apart  from  the  distinc- 
tion of  being  partaken  of  by  the  President  of 
the  United  States,  it  was  a  culinary  event  by 
itself. 

*  *  * 

lam  quite  at  a  loss  to  understand  why  the 
committee  in  charge  of  the  Presidential  ban- 
quet have  seen  fit  to  exclude  all  California 
wines,  but  those  made  by  M.  M.  Estee,  from 
the  wine  list.  Apart  from  the  singularity  of 
such  an  action,  it  seems  to  savor  of  an  utter 
lack  of  patriotism.  Here  is  a  country  that  pro- 
duces immense  quantities  of  fine  white  wines 
and  clarets,  whose  growers  are  constant  in 


their  efforts  to  induce  Eastern  people  to  con- 
sume their  product.  Yet,  here  in  their  own 
city,  they  are  excluded,  and  French  wines  of 
very  doubtful  origin  served  in  their  stead? 
Everyone  who  knows  aught  about  California 
wines  is  aware  that  the  sauterne  produced  by 
the  Hedgeside  vineyard,  while  a  good  wine  in 
its  way  does  not  compare  with  the  Schrams- 
berg  product,  the  Inglenook,  the  Olivinia, 
the  Wetmore,  sauternes  or  hocks.  So  it 
seems  like  an  exhibition  of  exceedingly 
bad  taste,  or  something  decidedly  worse,  this 
whole  episode. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

Some  of  us  have  fallen  into  a  bad  habit  of 
deriding  certain  brands  of  California  wine, 
laughing  contemptuously  at  claret  and  cham- 
pagne of  local  manufacture.  This  is  a  grave 
error.  Excellent  wine  is  made  here.  Young 
Mr.  Doyle,  at  Menlo  Park,  produces  an  admir- 
able claret.  Capt.  Niebaum's  hock,  sauterne 
and  burger  are  delicious.  Teburccio  Parrott, 
it  is  said,  has  made  the  best  California  claret, 
but  it  is  for  private  circulation  unfortunately. 
An  admirable  brand  of  red  wine  has  been  pro- 
duced in  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains.  Charles 
Mclven  has  a  very  choice  brand  that  only  his 
friends  partake  of.  There  are  others  here 
who  make  excellent  wines  of  which  but  little 
is  heard. 

*  *  * 

The  immortal  hat  that  covers  the  large  head 
of  Benjamin  Harrison  was  tried  on  at  the 
Sutro  Heights  entertainment  by  no  less  a  per- 
sonage than  Harry  Bigelow.  The  fit  was 
perfect.  It  is  a  fair  presumption  that  the 
heads  of  the  great  man  and  of  Mr.  Bigelow  are 
exactly  the  same  size.  Inside  the  hat  band  of 
Mr.  Harrison's  chapeau  appears  the  figure  8 
— Mr.  Bigelow  wears  a  7%.  The  phenome- 
non is  variously  explained.  A  politician,  who 
is  by  no  means  enamored  of  Benjamin, 
tells  me  the  figures  represent  the  actual 
size  of  the  Harrison  head,  and  the  size  he 
imagines  it. 

*  *  * 

No  one  in  the  world  faces  a  camera  more 
reluctantly  than  Benjamin  Harrison.  The 
results  of  his  sittings  are  never  satisfactory, 
inasmuch  as  they  seem  to  accentuate  the  in- 
significance of  his  appearance.  Shortly  alter 
election  Colonel  Marceau,who  owns  a  big  gal- 
lery in  Indianapolis,  called  and  obtained  a 
promise  that  he  would  sit  for  his  photograph. 
He  submitted  to  the  operation,  and  in  the 
space  of  a  very  few  minutes,  some  thirty  neg- 
atives in  a  dozen  different  poses  were  taken, 
and  then  the  great  man  was  made  manifest 
all  over  the  country.  I  believe  the  profits  of 
the  visit  were  in  the  neighborhood  of  $6000. 

*  ■  #  * 

Colonel  Marceau,  besides  being  very  good 
looking,  was  born  with  a  natural  faculty  for 
being  appointed  on  Governors'  staffs.  He 
was  on  Foraker's,  when  that  great  man  made 
his  initial  call  on  Mr.  Harrison,  Republican 
candidate  for  President.  Just  prior  to  election 
he  was  selected  by  Governor  Allen,  of  Indiana, 
as  a  fit  person  for  a  similar  place,  and  in  this 
capacity  assisted  in  congratulating  the  new 
President.  Now  he  is  on  Governor  Mark- 
ham's  staff,  and  in  that  character  paid  his 
respects  to  President  Harrison  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Mr.  Phil  Crimmins,  late  manager  of  the 
Republican  party  at  Sacramento,  has  de- 
parted for  the  East,  accompanied  by  a  son  of 
Supervisor  Carnes,  and  one  or  two  other  boon 
companions.    Mr.  Crimmins  has  not  hereto- 
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fore  been  known  as  a  man  of  much  financial 
standing  in  the  community,  but  it  is  now  said 
that  if  rated  in  Bradstreet's  he  would  be  a  one 
hundred  thousand  dollar  man.  One  year  ago 
to-day  Mr.  Crimmins  had  nothing  except  a 
saloon  and  fixtures  on  Geary  street,  the 
greater  part  of  which  was  unpaid  for.  Now 
he  is  known  to  have  at  least  as  much  as  the 
rating  to  which  he  is  subjected  above.  All 
this  has  been  accumulated  in  less  than  a 
twelvemonth,  and  in  a  manner  that  it  is 
hardly  possible  to  comprehend. 

If  Mr.  Crimmins  had  written  a  great  book, 
or  had  made  a  wonderful  scientific  discovery, 
or  had  invented  something  required  by  the  en- 
tire human  race,  in  its  daily  life,  there  might 
be  no  difficulty  in  ascertaining  by  what  means 
he  had  contrived  in  less  than  a  year  to  ac- 
cumulate as  much  money  as  usually  accrues 
to  other  men  in  a  life  of  toil;  but  Mr.  Crim- 
mins has  done  nothing  of  this  kind.  A  year 
ago  he  was  a  ward  striker,  a  manipulator  of 
primary  ballot  boxes,  a  stuffer  of  political 
clubs,  a  vulgar  saloon  keeper.  To-day  he  is 
rich  and  traveling  in  a  drawing-room  car  to 
the  effete  East. 

*  *  * 

The  partner  of  Mr.  Crimmins  is  an  indi- 
vidual named  Martin  Kelly.  The  public 
first  knew  him  as  the  foreman  of  a  fire  engine 
company  on  Second  street;  then  as  under 
arrest  for  engaging  in  a  half-interest  swindle; 
next  as  a  fire  commissioner;  afterward  as  under 
indictment  by  the  Grand  Jury  for  frauds  com- 
mitted in  the  Street  Department,  and  finally 
as  the  associate  of  Phil  Crimmins.  It  is 
now  said  that  Kelly  has  acquired  a  fortune 
within  the  last  year  also,  and  that  he  will 
soon  take  an  Australian  steamer  and  depart 
for  the  antipodes.  I  have  not  the  pleasure  of 
a  personal  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Kelly,  but 
if  half  the  stories  that  have  been  told  me 
concerning  him  are  true,  I  am  of  the  opinion 
that  it  would  be  a  worthy  stroke  of  enterprise 
on  the  part  of  the  people  of  this  city,  now 
that  he  is  about  to  visit  his  friends  in  a  foreign 
country,  to  pay  him  a  liberal  pension  with  the 
understanding  that  he  would  make  his  visit 
permanent. 

Some  of  the  products  of  the  modern  world 
are  marvelous.  Here  are  two  men,  low, 
illiterate  and  vulgar,  without  talent  or  ac- 
quirements of  any  kind,  who,  from  one  political 
campaign,  emerge  with  a  fortune  each.  The 
fact  merely  shows  that  it  is  more  profitable  to 
make  United  States  Senators  and  manipulate 
Legislatures  than  to  be  honest.  Members 
of  the  last  Senate  and  Assembly,  who  owe 
their  nomination  to  Kelly  and  Crimmins, 
say  that  these  two  politicians  have  divided 
over  $100,000  since  January  1  last,  and  that 
prior  to  that  date  they  made  a  large  sum  of 
money  out  of  the  canvass  in  which  Senator 
Stanford  was  interested. 

*  *  * 

How  much  this  was  can  only  be  estimated. 
It  must  have  been  many  thousands  of  dollars, 
however,  judging  from  the  manner  in  which 
money  was  expended  in  other  quarters  by  the 
Senatorial  campaigners.  How  much  they 
received  for  throwing  their  twenty-four  votes 
in  the  last  Legislature  from  Mr.  I)e  Young  to 
Mr.  Charles  N.  Felton  can,  also,  only  be  esti- 
mated. Their  retainers  say  it  was  a  large 
sum.  However,  it  is  not  at  all  surprising, 
after  all,  that  Kelly  and  Crimmins  should  ac- 
quire $100,000  each  in  one  year.  Christopher 
A.  Buckley,  a  man  through  whose  sightless 
orbs  the  light  of  heaven  has  not  penetrated 


for  a  decade,  worked  the  opposite  party  on  the 
same  lines,  and  made  over  a  million  dollars  in 
less  than  six  years!  Honesty,  where  is 
thy  victory  ? 

*  *  * 

Although  the  California  girl  rarely  makes  a 
profit  in  her  own  country,  she  wears  the 
laurel  as  a  winner  in  the  field  of  adventure 
abroad.  Minnie  Edwards,  who  has  just  been 
united  in  the  holy  bonds  of  matrimony  to  an 
English  Admiral,  chose  Marysville,  that  place 
where  is  seen  the  apotheosis  of  the  barber  and 
dealer  in  hardware,  as  her  birthplace.  In  the 
fullness  of  a  merrily  spent  time  she  accepted 
the  hand  and  fortune  of  Billy  Edwards,  the 
New  York  stock  broker,  who  became  infatu- 
ated with  the  plump  figure  and  black  eyes  of 
the  fair  Californienne.  When  the  fortune 
was  exhausted,  Minnie  became  tired  of  the 
hand,  and  won  much  notoriety  for  herself  in 
Gotham. 

She  caused  the  sensation  of  the  day  and 
earned  a  distinguished  name  by  her  attempt 
to  commit  suicide  by  throwing  herself  from  a 
window  in  the  Studevant  hotel.  The  night 
was  darker  than  the  mind  of  Owen;  not  a 
star  showed  through  the  clouds  as  the  girl 
prepared  to  die.  She  removed  her  jewelry, 
wrote  a  last  message  to  her  relatives,  bade  the 
world  good-bye,  and  jumped  from  the  window. 

*  *  ♦ 

After  that  she  was  known  as  "Tin  Roof 
Minnie."  By  a  special  providence  of  the 
architect,  there  had  been  erected  an  addition 
to  the  hotel,  the  roof  of  which  came  to  within 
a  foot  and  a  half  of  the  window  from  which 
the  fair  felo-de-se  threw  herself.  It  would  be 
a  pleasant  matter  to  analyze  her  feelings  as 
she  struck  the  tin  that  guarded  the  building 
from  the  impertinent  rain  storms  and  other 
atmospheric  influences,  commonly  termed  the 
gnawing  teeth  of  time.  After  her  experience 
in  New  York,  she  permitted  "  Sis  "  Barclay 
and  George  Monroe  to  share  her  affections 
for  a  time.  Then  that  well-known  "  rounder," 
Slidell,  of  New  Orleans,  prevailed  on  her  to 
accompany  him  to  Paris,  where  she  caused  a 
local  sensation  by  her  beauty  and  extrava- 
gance. A  trip  to  Nice  followed,  and  while 
there  "  Tin  Roof  Min."  contested  for  the  grand 
prize  in  the  beauty  show,  and  won.  I  am 
too  patriotic  not  to  rejoice  at  this;  and  I  am 
of  the  opinion  that  Marysville  was  lost  to  all 
sense  of  honor  when  she  refrained  from  throw- 
ing to  the  breeze  the  local  and  National  em- 
blems. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  the  fair  Minnie  was  a  great 
event,  and  the  Admiral  is  to  be  congratulated 
on  the  possession  of  such  a  charming  wife.  I 
will  watch  with  pardonable  curiosity  for  the 
appearance  of  the  next  husband  on  her  matri- 
monial horizon. 

While  speaking  of  this  international  mar- 
riage, I  am  reminded  that  a  very  dear  friend  of 
the  lady,  Ida  Truman,  has  just  awakened  to 
shrieks  of  fury  the  tongues  of  the  scandalized 
American  colony  in  Paris.  Her  only  sin 
was  gaining  admittance  to  a  reception  given 
by  Minister  Whitelaw  Reid,  in  honor  of 
some  State  dignitaries.  Ida  Truman  was  a 
San  Francisco  girl,  of  obscure  origin,  but 
brilliant  attainments.  It  will  be  remembered 
that  she  had  the  distinguished  honor  to  be  Hall 
McAllister's  ward.  As  such,  she  accom- 
panied the  great  lawyer  in  his  trips,  and  was 
always  a  loving  and  affectionate  exponent  of 
all  that  a  ward  should  be,  and  more.  After 
the  death  of  McAllister  she  went  to  Paris, 
and,  like  her  friend,    Minnie,  "committed 


suicide."    She  threw  herself  into  the  Seine, 
but  was  fished  out  by  some  officers. 

*  *  * 

When  she  was  restored  to  solid  ground, 
she  made  a  resolve  to  lead,  if  possible,  a 
happier  life,  and,  filled  with  that  idea,  she 
visited  several  stores,  and  ordered  some  bril- 
liant examples  of  furniture,  pictures,  bric-a- 
brac,  etc.  I  am  told  that  she  stipulated  that 
these  should  be  paid  for  on  the  installment 
plan,  but  as  her  French  was  a  trifle  bad,  the 
dealers  did  not  understand  her.  They  sent  in 
the  bills;  Ida  could  not  pay  them;  she  was,  I 
think,  arrested,  and  disappeared,  bobbing  up 
at  Monte  Carlo.  I  lost  sight  of  her  for  a  time, 
but  heard  of  her  again,  clothed  in  all  the 
severe  respectability  of  the  name,  Mrs.  Ida 
Truman.  And  now  this  horrible  scandal,  the 
talk  of  Paris  just  now,  has  been  raised  be- 
cause the  beautiful  woman  exercised  her 
divine  right  to  purchase  an  invitation  to  the 
reception  and  dinner  of  America's  representa 
tive  to  France. 

£   $  $ 

A  few  days  ago  a  friend  of  mine,  whose 
business  calls  him  frequently  to  the  City 
Hall,  picked  up,  in  one  of  the  corridors,  a 
scrap  of  paper  on  which  was  written  a  strange 
catechism.  He  brought  it  to  me  to  decipher, 
but  I  confess  my  inability  to  make  any  more 
than  a  guess  at  its  meaning.  It  was  written 
in  the  Denver  Tribune  primer  style,  and  I 
transcribe  the  material  portions  of  it  for  the 
amusement  of  The  Wave's  readers. 

*  *  * 

It  ran  thus: 

Q. — Who  is  the  Mayor  of  San  Francisco? 
A. — A  Man. 

Q. — What  is  the  Man's  Name  ? 
A. — Pills-burv.    I  do  not  know  his  First  Name. 
Q. — Why,  How  is  This  ?     I  thought  the  Man's 
Name  was  San  der-son  ? 

A. — Oh,  yes;  there  is  a  Man  Named  San-der-son  in 
the  office  of  the  Mayor,  but  he  was  only  Elected  to 
Draw  the  Salary.    Pills-bury  is  the  Mayor. 
Q.— Who  is  this  Mister  Pills-bury  ? 
A.— He  is  a  Law-yer.    Some  of  his  Friends  allege 
that  he  is  a  Law-yer. 

Q.— But  Tell  Me,  how  do  you  Know  All  This  ? 
How  do  you  Know  that  this  Law  yer  is  Mayor  of 
San  Fran-cis-co? 

A.— Oh,  I  saw  him  Chewing  one  of  Mister  San-der- 
son's  Ears  the  other  day. 

Q.— Indeed  !  Mr.  San-der-sou  must  have  exceed- 
ingly Large  Ears? 

A. — Yes,  his  Ears  are  Very  Large.  Mister  Pills- 
bury  Chews  one  of  them  Every  Day.  They  must  be 
Pretty  Tough,  too,  to  stand  so  much  Chewing.  They 
say  at  the  City  Hall  that  eyery  time  Mister  Pills-bury 
Cliews  the  Largest  one  of  Mr.  San-der-son's  Ears— 
which  is  his  Right  Ear-  he  at  once  goes  into  his  office 
and  signs  some  law  that  has  Passed  the  Hoard  of 
Supervisors,  and  every  time  he  has  his  smallest  Ear 
Chewed  he  goes  right'in  and  Vetoes  something.  I  do 
not  See  Why  the  Mere  Chewing  of  a  Man's  Ear  should 
have  such  a  Surprising  Effect,  do  you  ? 

*  *  * 

The  catechism  proceeded  to  state,  in  the 
same  way. that  the  gentleman  whom  its  author 
was  pleased  to  call  the  mayor  dc  facto,  viz.: 
Mr.  Sanderson,  was  suffering  from  a  virulent 
case  of  what  is  designated  as  the  Big  Head. 
But  it  is  so  well  known  that  such  a  state- 
ment is  a  base  libel  that  I  omit  it  altogether. 
Of  course,  it  is  natural  that  all  men  upon  en- 
tering a  new  and  exalted  office  should  feel  a  lit- 
tle airy  and  dignified,  especially  when  they  are 
taken  from  grocery  stores  and  other  places  un- 
known to  politicians,  but  I  can  conscien- 
tiously deny,  on  my  own  personal  responsibil- 
ity, that  our  worthy  mayor  has  the  Big  Head. 
I  have  closely  examined  him  on  three  occa- 
sions since  this  catechism  was  handed  me. 
and  have  failed  to  discover  any  enlargement  of 
his  cranium.  His  head  is  no  larger  than  it 
has  been  all  along. 

Five  feet  of  musical  dignity  arrayed  in  the 
sprucest  garments  to  be  had  of  Jim  Crow's 
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it  myself,  but  Bird  Cage  beat 
sight,  and  Dick   and  myself 


tailor,  topped  by  shining  tile,  with  black  hair  J  could  explain 
neatly  parted  and  whiskerando  stiffly  waxed,  i  everything  in 

tippeted  sedately  down  from  rooms  on  Sutter  bought  the  ferry  boat  and  everything  on  it  on 
street  some  mornings  since,  and  even  the  side- 
walks breathed  respect  and  admiration.  The  son 
of  a  Market  street  music  dealer  broke  the  charm 
however,  by  demanding,  persuasively,  gently, 


our  way  to  the  city  that  night 

"You  remember  what  became  of  that 
horse  ?  "  asked  Dick  Hammond. 

"Yes,   I  sold  him  to   Colonel  Stuart  M. 


and  firmly,  the  payment  of  a  bill  which  had  [Taylor." 


cried  eloquently  in  the  wilderness  of  non- 
payment for  two  long  years.  Italianesque 


Where  is  he  now  ?  " 
"  Oh,  he  became  a  gentleman's  saddle  horse 


pianist,  composer  and  collector,  fell  into  con-  j  after  the  Colonel  went  to  Europe." 


tentiou  full  of  sunny  southern  warmth  on  one 
side,  and  American  insistence  on  the  other, 
and  the  Sutter  streeters  wondered.  The  col- 
lector kept  on  asking.  Musico  paused,  and 
while  like  Blaudois  his  lip  went  up  and  his 
nose  came  down,  and  repressed  fires  shot 
through  his  pine  nez,  he  said  he'd  settle. 

The  happy  couple  boarded  >  a  car.  The 
genius  refused  to  allow  the  persistent  one  to 
pay  his  own  nickel  and  the  offer  of  cigarettes 
with  equal  hauteur.  Transferring  up  Polk, 
the  pair  alighted  at  Jackson  street,  and  hurry- 
ing the  young  man  along  for  a  few  yards, 
Italy's  maestro  landed  his  prey  in  the  police 
station,  and  gloated  over  charges  of  insolence, 
impertinence  and  other  heinous  crimes.  The 
victim  told  his  own  story,  while  the  leader  of 
festivals  glowered  oppressive  as  the  effect  of 
a  "  Dause  Macabre."  Stepping  up,  the  sar- 
geant  laid  a  heavy  hand  upon  the  shoulder  of 
the  now  raging  musician,  and  turning,  said, 
"  Young  man,  you  may  dun  this  crank  when- 
ever and  wherever  you  think  fit,  and,"  address- 
ing the  ferocious  son  of  harmony,  "as  for 
you,  sir,  if  you  come  trumping  up  any  more 
of  your  fool  stories,  you'll  find  yourself 
behind  the  bars  pretty  quick.  Now,  march!" 
Genius  nvafted  fleetly  forth  pursued  by  the 
guffaws  of  the  assembled  "foorce." 

♦  sfc  sis 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  an  introduction  to 
Colonel  Caleb  Dorsey,  gentleman  horse  raiser 
and  racer,  of  Stanislaus,  the  other  night.  The 
Colonel  was  at  the  Palace,  having  come  to  the 
city  to  witness  the  races  of  the  Blood  Horse 
Association.  He  is  a  tall,  spare  man,  with  a 
million-dollar  contempt  for  "  biled "  linen 
wear,  but  his  magnificent  bank  account  is  re 
fleeted  in  the  shade  of  his  necktie,  which  is  a 
plain  "  red  and  yellar." 
in  a  reminiscent  mood. 


Colonel  Dorsey  was 


*  *  * 


ever  had,"  he  said, 
one  believed  in  him 


"The  worst  horse  I 
"  was  '  a  corker.'  "  No 
but  myself,  and  my  faith  cost  me  a  good  deal 
of  money.  I  called  the  colt  Bird  Cage,  and 
entered  him  for  everything  in  sight.  One 
season  I  took  him  over  to  Oakland,  and  ran 
him  against  all  the  cracks  there.  Bird  Cage 
kept  on  losing,  and  when  the  last  day  of  the 
meet  arrived  he  had  a  feather  up,  and  all  the 
others  were  heavy  with  weight  for  winning. 
I  happened  to  meet  Dick  Hammond,  and  told 
him  that  Bird  Cage  would  win  a  mint  of  money 
for  the  people  who  had  enough  confidence  in 
him  to  bet.  Dick  said  he  was  willing  to  back 
my  judgment,  and  he  borrowed  a  barrel  of 
coin  somewhere,  and  took  it  to  Oakland  in 
small  bags." 

*  *  * 

"There  was  a  big  field,"  continued  the 
Colonel,  gazing  fixedly  at  the  mixologist  be- 
hind the  bar,  "and  Bird  Cage  was  almost  with- 
out friends  at  100  to  I.  Nobody  would  buy, 
and  when  Dick  came  around  with  his  coin, 
the  odds  went  up  to  150  to  1.  Mr.  Hammond 
bought  everything  in  sight,  and  then  went 
away  to  a  distant  part  of  the  course,  where 
he  couldn't   see  the  horses   run.     I  never 


*  *  * 

There  are  more  real  bad  men  in  Lake 
county  than  you  will  find  in  four  melodramas. 
One  is  continually  colliding  with  criminals 
there,  and  after  you  have  listened  to  a  brace 
of  recitals,  wherein  the  penal  code  is  hope- 
lessly slaughtered,  you  cease  to  wonder  at  the 
absence  of  railroads.  Charley  Michelson  tells 
the  following  experience  of  a  recent  visit  to 
Lakeport.  It  was  the  time  of  the  Whitecap 
trial  there  and  numberless  desperados  from 
adjacent  retreats  had  drifted  into  town.  The 
privilege  of  a  tour  with  the  Sheriff  was  ac- 
corded the  Examiner1  s  representative,  and  arm 
in  arm  they  strolled  through  the  main  street. 

"  See  that  fellow  there  ?  "  inquired  the  func- 
tionary, pointing  to  a  hardened  looking  in- 
dividual leaning  negligently  against  a  pillar. 

"Yes,"  replied  Michelson,  regarding  him 
curiously.    "  Who  is  he  ?  " 

"Why,  that's  Indian  Joe — killed  a  man  up 
the  road  a  few  months  ago,"  said  the  sheriff 
in  tones  of  surprise. 

*  *  * 

"Waiting  trial  on  bonds,  I  suppose,"  ob- 
served his  listener. 

"  Oh,  no,"  was  the  reply,  "shot  the  fellow 
in  self-defense, and  the  jury  acquitted  him  with- 
out leaving  the  court  room." 

A  little  further  along  another  carelessly 
dressed,  slouchy  fellow  was  pointed  out. 

"That's  Pete  Smith,  a  dead  game  man. 
Killed  his  partner  and  shot  another  chap  over 
kyards,"  observed  the  sheriff,  tranquilly  puff- 
ing his  cigar. 

"  Yes,"  he  continued,  "  and  there's  Charley 
Webster.  But  you  know  him  ?  No  ?  Why, 
he's  the  man  that  killed  Fred  Johnson  up  in 
Mendocino.  Stabbed  him  with  a  bowie  knife. 
Must  have  seen  it  in  the  papers?"  The 
sheriff  spoke  of  men  whom  not  to  know  was, 
in  Takeport,  to  argue  yourself  unknown. 

Other  desperados  were  encountered  en 
route  to  the  best  bar  in  town.  Over  a  glass  of 
whiskey  Mr.  Michelson  remarked: 

"  Everyone  round  here,  Sheriff,  but  your- 
self, seems  to  have  killed  someone."  He  spoke 
in  approving  tones. 

"Me,"  returned  the  functionary  modestly, 
"  I  got  three  men  meself." 

*  *  * 

Compiling  an  Elite  directory  from  the  audi- 
ence at  "  Cleopatra,"  Monday  evening,  would 
have  been  comparatively  a  simple  matter. 
Everyone  with  pretensions  to  be  anyone  was 
there,  despite  the  Presidential  reception.  A 
finer  and  better  dressed  audience  the  Grand 
Opera  has  never  contained.  In  the  boxes  were 
the  most  prominent  people  in  town,  and  they 
made  an  awe-inspiring  frame  for  the  stage. 
The  characteristic  of  California  femininity — 
good  looks — is  painfully  lacking  in  upper 
tendom.  Indeed,  it  is  putting  the  state  of 
affairs  most  mildly  to  say  that  the  laws  of 
compensation  are  in  full  force.  The  perfor- 
mance concluded  at  12:45  o'clock,  and  gur- 
neys  were  in  tremendous  demand  to  convey 
the  audience  home. 

*  *  * 

No  other  actress  has  had  the  ineffable 
assurance  to  treat  theatre-goers  with  such 


magnificent  lack  of  consideration.    The  cur- 
tain rose  at  8:50.    Between  acts  were  intervals 
I  of  thirty  to  forty-five  minutes.    The  manage- 
|  ment  is  not,  I  presume,  to  be  blamed.  The 
j  divine  Sarah  alone  is  responsible.    A  char- 
|  acteristic  of  this  remarkable  woman  is  her 
!  humanity.     She  is  exacting,  exasperating, 
!  dictatorial,  but  it  is  all  in  a  broad,  free  way. 
Above  everything,  she  is  the  artiste.  She  has 
had  her  amours,  but  has  outgrown  them  all, 
and  behind  is  left  a  tremendous  indifference 
that  is  masked  by  a  frank  kindliness  of  manner. 
It  is  a  peculiarity  of  her  nature  that  she  cares 
as  much  for  her  animals  as  she  does  for  the 
men  she  comes  in  contact  with.    The  asp 
enjoys  as  great  a  share  of  her  heart  as  her 
manager.    With  her  people  she  is  as  friendly 
on  first  acquaintance  as  she  ever  becomes. 

Captain  Carey,  of  the  "  Monowai,"  is  to 
enjoy  the  privilege  of  caring  for  Sarah  Bern- 
hardt during  her  southern  trip.  He  is  a 
typical  commander  of  the  old  school,  an 
Irishman  overflowing  with  cordiality,  good 
nature  and  fun,  by  far  the  most  popular 
captain  in  the  Australian  Colonies.  He  has 
attended  all  the  great  actress's  performances 
during  the  week  and  has  dined  several  times 
with  her.  The  state-room  she  is  to  occupy 
is  situated  on  the  main  deck  and  has  been 
refurnished  for  her  in  costly  style. 

*  *  * 

Billy  Edwards,  retired  pugilist  and  general 
rough  diamond,  now  prominent  in  the  hotel 
business  in  New  York,  witnessed  successive 
performances  by  Sarah  Bernhardt  and  sur- 
prised his  numberless  friends  by  applauding 
invariably  in  the  right  place.  He  knew  as 
little  French  as  he  did  sauerkraut,  which  is 
saying  all  that  is  necessary.  Asked  how  it  was 
done,  Mr.  Edwards  modestly  pointed  to  a 
stout  foreign  gentleman  sitting  four  seats  in 
front,  between  whose  excitement  and  Billy's 
enthusiasm  there  appeared  some  connection. 

"That  is  my  c/ief,"  he  said,  "a  Parisian. 
Whenever  his  head  moves  I  commence  clap- 
ping my  hands,  and  so  I  get  in  first  and  every 
time  straight." 

*  *  * 

A  certain  prominent  matron  who  affects  a 
culture  she  is  far  from  possessing,  had  a  theatre 
party  on  Saturday  evening  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House.  Besides  the  box  in  front  of 
which  she  sat,  she  secured  a  seat  in  the 
orchestra  directly  below  for  her  French  maid. 
She,  too,  led  the  applause,  but  her  eyes  being 
riveted  on  the  audience  instead  of  on  Bern- 
hardt aroused  a  suspicion  that  all  was  not 
right.  Then  a  cynic  discovered  the  maid.  I 
wonder  if  the  matron  had  heard  of  Billy  Ed- 
wards. 

*  *  * 

The  libel  suit  that  was  brought  against 
The  Wave  by  a  San  Jose  weakling  of  the 
press  was  dismissed.  For  a  time  I  was  of  the 
opinion  that  the  contempt  and  disgust  I  felt 
for  the  complainant  was  the  natural  outcome 
of  his  action  in  suing  me,  but  when  I  saw 
that  every  respectable  journal  in  the  State 
that  made  note  of  the  case  took  occasion  to 
sneer  at  the  fellow  and  laugh  at  his  preten- 
sions to  honor,  honesty  or  virtue,  the  conclu- 
sion was  forced  on  me  that  I  had  done  myself 
an  injustice,  and  that  I  merely  shared  the 
opinion  of  those  who  knew  him.  During  the 
weeks  that  elapsed  between  the  date  of  be- 
ginning the  suit  and  the  dismissal,  I  refrained 
from  saying  aught  that  the  man  could  torture 
into  a  discussion  of  the  case;  assured  of  the 
justness  of  the  cause,  with  perfect  confidence 
in  my  attorneys,  and  with  an  abiding  faith  in 
the  honor,  courage  and  integrity  of  Judge 
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Joseph  R.  King,  before  whom  the  case  was 
tried,  I  was  content  to  await  the  result. 


The  City  Hall  of  San  Jose,  where  Judge 
King's  court  room  islocated,  is  as  fine  a  struc- 
ture as  there  is  in  any  interior  town  in  the 
State.  The  architecture  is  severe,  and  there 
is  a  feeling  of  massive  grandeur  about  it  that 
is  impressive.  Of  the  court  room,  I  cannot 
say  too  little;  justice  rarely  sits  in  such  a 
place.  Vic  Shelter,  the  District  Attorney,  a 
clever,  eloquent  gentleman,  and  H.  V.  More- 
house, the  tall,  dark,  voiceful  oratcr  of  the 
Republicans,  prosecuted.  The  Mercury,  gave 
the  unkindest  cut  that  any  paper  has 
ever  given  to  Mr.  H.  V.  Morehouse; 
the  editor  printed  part  of  his  "argument" 
verbatim.  It  was  something  wonderful,  and 
if  I  harbored  anything  against  such  a 
perfect  gentleman,  who  is  justly,  I  trust,  so  j 
proud  of  his  ancient  lineage,  I  would  reprint 
it  here.  He  was,  I  hope,  properly  paid  for  his 
assaults  on  the  defendants;  he  got  his  money 
I  hope,  for  his  diatribe  of  mixed  metaphor  and 
mangled  simile;  I  protest,  I  trust  he  is  not  out 
of  pocket  as  much  as  he  was  out  of  dignity 
by  the  delivery  of  a  speech  as  mixed,  mangled 
and  muddled  as  any  I  have  ever  enjoyed.  Mr. 
H.  V.  Morehouse  threatened  all  kinds  of 
dreadful  things,  which  I  cannot  recall. 

*  *  * 

William  L.  Gill,  one  of  the  best-known 
lawyers  of  Santa  Clara  county,  and  a  promi-  j 
nent  Democrat,  and  Samuel  M.  Shortridge,  of 
whom  it  has  been  said  a  thousand  times, 
"  needs  no  introduction  to  a  San  Franciscan  "  i 
or  Californian  audience,  defended.    Mr.  Gill 
spoke  briefly  and  pertinently  on  the  law  and 
the  evidence,  making  a  clear  and  didactic ; 
argument.    Mr.  Shortridge  was  in  excellent 
humor  and  voice,  and  as  he  turned  the  guns 
of  his  eloquence  on  the  lame  duck  who  held 
the  high  place  of  prosecuting  witness  in  the 
case,  that    gentle   fowl    spread    its   wings  j 
and    flew     from    the    courtroom.     Couu-  j 
sel   called   attention  to    the   fact  that   the  [ 
suit  had  not  been  brought  in  the  interest  i 
of  the  people  of  the  State  of  California.  The 
complainant  had  not  been  libeled;  nor  could 
he  be.   He  had  broken  every  pledge  of  friend- 
ship; had  returned  to  San  Jose  after  giving  | 
his  word,  which  he  had  said,  "  was  as  good  as 
his  bond,"  that  he  would  never  go  back;  he 
had  come  to  the  old  town  filled  with  a  spirit 
of  devilish  hatred  against  all  those  who  had 
succeeded,  and  a  rancorous  anger  against 
those  who  were  dead. 

*  *  * 

The  grave  had  not  been  safe  from  his  black- 
guardly assaults;  the  dead  were  the  victims  of 
his  vituperation.  The  best  and  noblest  citi- 
zens of  San  Jose  had  been  cruelly  libeled  by 
the  witness,  whose  bitter  years  of  failure  had 
made  him  a  hater  of  honesty  and  a  reviler  of 
virtue.  His  family  had  turned  from  him,  and 
his  only  friends  were  the  men  who  used  him 
as  the  tool  to  do  the  work  they  could  not 
do.  He  disgraced  San  Jose  every  day  of  his 
life.  He  spread  broadcast  in  every  issue  of 
his  paper  the  grossest  falsehoods  about  the 
city,  calling  its  best  citizens  thieves  and 
criminals,  and  beating  back  with  all  his 
power  the  flood  of  immigration  that  should 
pour  into  the  beautiful  valley  off  the  Santa 
Clara. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Shortridge  then  referred  to  Owen's 
course  in  trying  the  casein  the  columns  of  his 
paper.  He  had  tried,  by  insinuation,  to 
threaten  and  browbeat  the  Judge;  had  sought 
to  make  public  sentiment  against  the  defend- 


ants, had  attacked  in  the  vilest  manner  the 
attorneys  for  the  defence,  and  had,  as  was  to 
have  been  expected  from  the  man  who  had 
regard  neither  for  the  honor  of  his 
family  nor  for  the  good  name  of  those 
who  had  been  his  friends,  sought  to 
bring  them  into  disrepute.  II  the  people  were 
not  acquainted  with  the  character  of  the 
fellow  who  had  used  the  courts  to  further  his 
own  ends,  Mr.  Shortridge  said,  it  was  about 
time  they  were.  Judge  King  then  gave  his 
decision,  and  I  can  only  regret  that  space 
forbids  my  giving  it  to  the  public.  It  was  a 
clear  statement  of  the  case,  showing  the  Court 
to  be  a  lawyer  of  broad  education  and  enlight- 
ened intelligence.  Of  Mr.  Owen,  more  in  the 
future. 

*  *  * 

Richard  White's  beautiful  poem,  "The 
Midnight  Mass,"  is  a  literary  and  artistic  gem. 
The  illustrations  were  made  by  Jack  Stanton 
before  he  went  to  Paris,  and  are  charming 
bits  of  descriptive  drawing.  "  The  Midnight 
Mass"  is  the  latest  expression  of  Mr.  White's 
poetic  genius. 

*  *  * 

George  Innes  left  for  the  Yosemite  yester- 
day, and  will  remain  there  for  a  week,  filling 
his  sketchbooks  with  studies  to  be  worked 
up  in  his  New  York  studio.  He  will  remain 
a  day  or  two  only  on  his  return  from  the 
valley,  and  will  go  home  by  way  of  Portland. 
He  has  not  quite  decided  to  leave  the  work 
he  has  done  while  here  for  the  Art  Associa- 
tion's spring  exhibition.  Two  large  pictures, 
Monterey  scenes,  and  admirable  examples  of 
the  artist's  best  style,  have  been  completed  in 
Keith's  studio.  It  seems  to  me  that  an  effort 
should  be  made  by  the  directors  to  induce 
Innes  to  exhibit  them.  They  are  the  most 
recent  work  of  the  greatest  American  land- 
scape painter;  the  subjects  are  local,  and  will 
be  readily  recognized  by  those  who  have  been 
to  Del  Monte;  they  possess,  therefore,  an 
interest  for  San  Franciscans  that  few  other 
canvases  will  have,  and  would  contribute  not 
a  little  to  the  success  of  the  exhibition. 

*  *  * 

Douglas  Tilden,the  deaf  and  dumb  sculptor, 
whose  statue,  the  Baseball  Pitcher,  is  now  in 
Golden  Gate  Park,  is  destined  to  fame.  Tif- 
fany has  ordered  miniature  replicas  of  the 
bronze,  and  I  imagine  the  subject  will  prove 
popular.  What  W.  E.  Brown  has  done  in  as- 
sisting the  development  of  this  young  man's 
genius  does  not  appear  to  be  adequately 
appreciated  here.  At  his  own  expense  he 
sent  the  young  fellow  to  Paris,  and  has  paid 
for  him  there  ever  since.  He  furnished  the 
money  for  casting  the  "Pitcher"  in  bronze, 
and  I  believe  intends  helping  the  young  man 
to  execute  another  cast  he  has  in  his  studio. 
It  is  impossible  to  imagine  a  more  enlightened 
use  for  wealth — the  spirit  is  one  uncommonly 
scarce  in  this  community  of  rich  people.  Who 
ever  hears  of  a  talented  painter  or  musician 
being  assisted  to  go  to  Europe  ?  A  Myc^enas 
pose  on  the  part  of  one  or  two  of  our  pluto- 
crats would  be  agreeable,  if  only  as  a  relief. 

*  *  * 

The  spring  exhibition  opens  on  May  7,  and 
I  incline  to  the  belief  that  it  will  be  one  of  the 
best  in  recent  years.  All  the  artists  will  be 
represented,  and  some  notable  canvases  will 
adorn  the  walls.  Keith  will  show  a  number 
of  studies  of  Monterey  scenery,  charming 
pictures  that  are  full  of  the  breath  of  spring. 
An  especially  fine  canvas,  a  country  landscape 
with  sheep  in  the  foreground,  will  be  received 
with  favor. 

*  *  * 

The  jurors  who  will  pass  in  the  pictures 
were  appointed  last  week.   Paintings  must  be 


sent  to  the  Art  Association  not  later  than 
Tuesday.  Tom  Hill  has  forwarded  from  the 
Yosemite  two  large  canvases  of  valley 
scenery,  painted  within  the  past  few  months. 

One  of  the  best  pictures  I  have  seen  that  is 
intended  for  the  exhibition,  is  by  Joullin — a 
flower  piece.  This  artist  is,  in  my  estimation, 
the  most  successful  flower  painter  in  the 
country.  His  present  canvas  is  a  great  bunch 
of  La  France  roses,  in  a  large  vase.  The 
composition  is  quite  artistic,  and  there  is  a 
boldness  and  vigor  in  the  handling  that  were 
not  apparent  in  his  last  work.  In  every  stroke 
of  the  brush  there  is  confidence  expressed.  I 
am  no  admirer  of  flower  pieces,  but  I  cannot 
refrain  from  bestowing  on  this  work  its  meed 
of  praise. 

Carlsen,  will,  I  am  told,  exhibit  some  still 
life  studies.  One  of  his  very  best  examples 
is  at  Morris  &  Kennedy's. 

The  School  of  Design  will  not  re-open  until 
May  1 1  this  year,  a  few  days  later  than  in 
former  seasons. 

*  *  * 

The  water  color  exhibition  at  the  gallery  of 
Morris  &  Kennedy  has  attracted  some  atten- 
tion. There  are  many  well-known  names  in 
the  collection,  and  the  pictures  are  much 
above  the  commercial  variety.  Among  the 
local  men  represented  are  Keith,  Bolognesi, 
Ludovici  and  Fisher,  each  of  whom  has  one 
or  two  excellent  examples.  Morris  & 
Kenned}'  also  show  a  very  fine  canvas  by 
Miss  Chittenden,  roses  and  heliotrope.  The 
composition  is  admirable. 

M.  H.  de  Young  has  been  received  with 
distinguished  courtesy  in  the  East,  and  on 
every  side  has  been  the  recipient  of  favors  and 
compliments.  I  clip  the  following  f*om  the 
New  York  Times  of  last  Friday: 

William  Berri.  proprietor  of  the  Brooklyn  Standard- 
! '11  ifii,  assisted  by  many  of  the  prominent  newspaper- 
men of  his  city,  entertained  M.  H.  de  Young,  of  the 
San  Francisco  Chronicle,  at  a  dinner  at  the  Oxford 
Club  rooms  Wednesday  night.  Plates  were  laid  for 
twenty-four  and  the  table  was  decorated  with  fruits 
and  flowers. 

The  guest  of  the  evening  arrived  under  the  escort 
of  Charles  W.  Price,  W.  R.  Worrall,  and  Henry  W. 
Blair,  the  new  Minister  to  China.  The  dinner  was 
elaborate,  lasting  until  I  o'clock.  Souvenirs  in  com- 
pliment of  Mr.  ,De  Young  were  given  the  guests. 
They  were  golden  shells  full  of  miniature  roses,  and 
inscribed  with  Mr.  De  Young's  name. 

Mr.  Berri  spoke  in  highly  complimentary  terms  of 
the  well-known  journalist,  whom,  he  said,  newspaper 
men  delighted  to  honor,  and  Mr.  De  Young  replied 
in  a  graceful  speech.  Elliott  F.  Shepard,  Murat  Hal- 
stead,  Minister  Blair,  Andrew  McLean,  and  Don  C. 
Seitz  made  brief  addresses  complimentary  to  the  guest 
of  the  evening.  Foster  Coates,  President  of  the  Inter- 
national League  of  Press  JClubs,  made  the  closing 
speech. 

Among  the  guests  were  John  A.  Halton,  M.  E. 
Page,  Bernard  Peters,  H.  L.  Bridgeman,  F.  M. 
Monroe,  G.  A.  Gordon,  William  Cullen  Bryant,  J.  A. 
Sperry,  John  Brockway,  J.  Delmar,  John  A.  McKay, 
M.  F.  Smith,  and  William  Berri. 

*  #  # 

I  noticed  with  much  pleasure,  on  Monday 
evening  at  "Shenandoah's"  opening,  that 
Mrs.  Mann,  the  charming  wife  of  the  Cali- 
fornia's manager,  was  sufficiently  recovered 
to  be  seen  again  in  her  customary  box,  which 
she  invariably  occupies  on  first  nights.  Mrs. 
Mann  has  passed  through  a  trying  illness  of 
many  weeks  duration,  but  shows  only  slight 
traces  of  her  indisposition.  Her  complete 
recovery  is  the  source  of  much  gratification 
to  her  host  of  social  and  professional  friends. 

*  *  * 

Alfred  Wilkie's  benefit,  at  Metropolitan 
Temple  next  Friday  night,  promises  to  be  one 
of  the  most  interesting  concerts  of  the  season. 
The  programme  is  long  and  varied,  and  gives 
the  names  of  some  of  San  Francicso's  best- 
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known  vocalists.  Mr.  Wilkie  has  long  been 
one  of  the  leading  tenors  of  the  coast. 

Mr.  Ludovici  announces  his  third  musical 
Sunday  afternoon  for  to-morrow.  These 
concerts  are  among  the  most  delightful  that 
are  given  in  this  city,  and  the  programme  for 
Sunday  promises  an  excellent  entertainment. 
Among  the  soloists  are  Mme.  Billoni-Zifferer, 
Miss  Belle  Miller  and  .Miss  Alice  Bacon. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

At  Metropolitan  Hall  on  Monday  and 
Thursday  evenings  next,  the  Mendelssohn 
Quintette  Club  of  Boston,  will  be  heard  in 
concert,  in  connection  with  Miss  Marie  Bar- 
nard, a  vocal  product  of  this  city,  who  has 
been  traveling  with  the  club  for  nearly  a  year. 
It  should  be  a  pleasurable  duty  to  giveja  right 
royal  welcome  to  "our own  Marie,"  a  "Native 
Daughter  of  the  Golden  West."  The  club  is 
very  strong  in  its  personnel  this  season.  Isidor 
Schnitzler,  who  is  already  a  favorite  with  our 
musical  people,  is  still  the  first  violinist,  and 
the  veteran,  Thomas  Ryan,  who  has  been 
director  of  the  club  for  forty-one  years,  will 
give  one  of  his  clarinet  solos  as  usual. 

*  *  * 

The  past  week,  save  for  the  presidential 
visit,  was  socially  the  quietest  of  the  season. 
The  giving  of  parties  and  entertainments  has 
ceased,  apparently,  and  the  marrying  and  giv- 
ing in  marriage  has  also  seemingly  come  to 
an  end.  I  hear  of  no  event  this  coming  week, 
save  the  "Bachelor's"  Cotillion  in  Pioneer 
Hall,  Saturday  evening.  That  will  be  a 
very  brilliant  success.  The  array  of  pretty 
girls  there  will  astonish  everyone,  for  in  this 
contingent  are  at  least  a  dozen  beauties,  who 
represent  adequately  the  fabled  loveliness  of 
California  womanhood. 

*  *  * 

Everyone  now  talks  country,  and  the  wise 
are  busy  preparing  to  go  out  of  town.  The 
exodus  will  commence  very  early  on  account 
of  the  brilliant  weather,  which  is  an  eminent 
inducement  to  seek  bucolic  scenes.  I  am  in- 
clined to  believe  that  the  first  contingent  of 
San  Francisco  people  will  commence  the  Del 
Monte  season  towards  the  end  of  May.  When 
the  schools  close  there  will  be  quite  a  gather- 
ing there. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  George  Boyd  and  Miss 
Kittle  is  authoritatively  announced.  Miss 
Kittle  is  the  daughter  of  Mrs.  Kittle,  of 
Pacific  avenue,  and  thus  belongs  to  one  of  the 
most  highly  respected  of  San  Francisco 
families.  Mr.  Boyd  is  a  young  lawyer,  a 
member  of  the  firm  of  Hayne  &  Boyd.  He 
is  on  General  Dickenson's  staff  and  is  really 
one  of  the  handsomest  young  men  in  San 
Francisco.  Miss  Kittle  was  one  of  the  deb- 
utantes of  the  1889  season.  She  is  among 
the  most  popular  members  of  the  younger 
set. 

Another  interesting  engagement  is  that  of 
Alpheus  Bull,  Jr.,  a  son  of  the  deceased 
capitalist,  and  Miss  Daisy  Crowell,  a  sister  of 
M.  A.  Newell,  Marine  Secretary  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Insurance  Co.  Mr.  Bull  is  a  civil  en- 
gineer by  profession.  He  inherited  a  fortune 
by  his  father's  death,  and  is  mainly  occupied 
in  looking  after  his  various  properties. 

*  *  * 

Sam  Davis,  the  editor  and  proprietor  of  the 
Holstein  ranch  and  Carson  City  Appeal,  has 
been  the  guide,  philosopher  and  friend  of  the 
divine  Sarah  during  her  stay  in  San  Francisco. 
She  has  visited  Chinatown  with  him,  has 
"  taken  in  "  the  "  slogging  "  match  at  one  of 
the  all-night  resorts;  has  viewed  the  marine 


display  from  a  seat  beside  Sam  on  a  special 
yacht,  has  Cliff  Housed  and  Sutro  Parked 
with  him,  and  with  him  has  done  everything 
else  that  the  transient  within  our  gates  may 
do.  All  of  this  was  -very  charming  for  the 
great  actress  and  editor,  but  was  not  regarded 
in  that  light  by  a  near  and  intimate  relative, 
by  marriage,  of  Mr.  Davis.  This  friend 
thought  that  the  attentions  shown  by  the 
gentleman  were  too  conspicuous;  but  I  am 
told  a  delightful  note,  a  great  bouquet  of 
flowers,  and  the  use  of  Mme.  Bernhardt's 
private  box  led  Mrs.  Davis  to  believe  that  the 
kindness  Mr.  Davis  showed  the  actress  was 
just  what  could  be  expected  from  one  genius 
to  another. 

*  *  * 

Sara  Bernhardt  was  entertained  at  breakfast  I 
on  Sunday  by  Mrs.  Will  Crocker.  Quite  a 
brilliant  gathering  met  to  greet  the  great 
actress.  The  decorations  consited  of  charm- 
ing combinations  of  hot-house  and  garden 
plants  and  flowers,  and  the  souvenirs  of  the 
event  were  choice  examples  of  artistic  taste. 

*  *  * 

Is  the  Secretary  of  a  company,  who  fails  to 
collect  the  money  due  the  concern  for  ser- 
vices rendered,  criminally  culpable  or  not  ? 
Young  Mr.  Gibbs,  a  son  of  C  V.  S.  Gibbs, 
was  relieved  of  the  Secretaryship  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Dry  Dock  Company  some  months  ago.  ! 
His  successor  has  since  then  been  investigat- 
ing the  books.  The  disclosures  are  of  a  most 
disagreeable  nature,  for  it  is  actually  a  fact 
that  through  Mr.  Gibbs'  management  the  in- 
institution  has  lost  money  Owing  to  his 
neglect  the  books  of  the  Company  are 
burdened  with  debts,  bad  and  otherwise. 
The  shortage  will  be  way  up  in  the  thousands 
— it  is  said  it  will  reach  $75,000. 

*  *  * 

The  new  secretary,  I  understand,  is  busily 
engaged  in  an  effort  to  repair  young  Mr. 
Gibbs'  faults.  He  is  endeavoring  to  col- 
lect old  debts,  some  of  which  have  run  so 
long  that  they  are  outlawed.  Suits  have  been 
instituted,  however,  but  in  many  instances 
the  solitary  reward  of  virtuous  endeavor  will 
be  the  satisfaction  of  trying.  I  suppose  the 
shortage  will,  in  the  course  of  time,  be  re- 
duced, but  in  the  meantime,  the  young  mail's 
friends  have  been  apprised  of  the  state  of  af- 
fairs, and  asked  what  they  intend  to  do 
about  it.  No  charge  of  dishonesty  is  pre- 
ferred against  him,  I  am  glad  to  say,  but 
he  is  most  severely  to  be  criticized  for  his 
total  abandonment  of  the  corporation's  inter- 
ests. 

*  *  * 

The  California  Dry  Dock  Company's  bonds 
are  held  by  several  of  our  most  influential  cor- 
porations. There  are  issued  some  $150,000. 
Neither  bonds  nor  stock  are  listed,  however, 
though  the  value  of  the  latter  is  about  $30  per 
share.    It  cannot  but  feel  the  effect  of  the 


secretary's  negligence.  The  directors  are 
men  of  prominence  and  presumable  business 
intelligence.  How  they  failed  to  supervise 
Mr.  Gibbs'  accounts  is  hard  to  understand. 
The  president  is  Oliver  Eldridge,  whose  name 
is  a  synonym  for  integrity.  I  trust  the  com- 
pany and  Mr.  Gibbs  will  emerge  from  the 
disagreeable  complication  with  more  credit 
than  seems  possible  at  this  writing. 

*  *  * 

What  interesting  reading  the  inside  history 
of  the  combination  between  the  Sugar  Trust 
and  Spreckels  would  make.  The  most  con- 
flicting stories  are  in  circulation,  but  from  all 
I  can  make  out  there  has  been  a  dethrone- 
ment of  the  California  Sugar  King,  and  a  very 
distinct  depreciation  of  his  assets.  The 
outward  and  visible  signs  of  all  this  are  the 
removal  of  the  Oxnards  and  their  outfit  from 
Steele's  offices  to  the  Spreckels  establishment 
on  Market  street,  the  appointment  of  Mr. 
Sprague,  Havermeyer  and  Elder's  man,  as 
manager  of  the  California  Sugar  refinery, 
Spreckels'  man  being  discharged  to  make 
room  for  him;  last  of  all,  the  firmness  of  sugar. 

The  name  of  the  California  has  been 
changed  to  the  Western  Sugar  Refinery. 

*  *  * 

The  American  refinery  has  closed  down, 
and  the  California  is  running  full  capacity  on 
the  raw  material  of  the  new  combination  at  a 
saving  in  cost  to  both.  If  the  concerns  had 
not  come  together,  at  the  present  ruling  rates, 
there  would  have  been  an  enormous  loss  all 
round.  Both  had  contracts  to  take  Hawaiian 
sugar  offered,  and  how  it  piled  in  during  the 
month  just  prior  to  the  removal  of  the  duties, 
every  one  knows.  This  sugar  cost  to  land  over 
three  and  a  half  cents,  with  duty  two  cents, 
making  five  and  a  half  cents.  Suppose  it  were 
now  being  sold  at  three  and  a  half  cents,  the 
aggregate  loss  would  be  colossal.  As  it  is,  the 
six  cent  rate  just  about  covers  the  outlay.  As 
soon  as  the  high-priced  sugar  is  disposed  of, 
there  will  be  a  splendid  profit  for  the  combi- 
nation at  the  six  cent  rate — when  running 
full  capacity,  several  thousand  dollars  daily. 

*  *  * 

The  El  Dorado  refinery  purposes,  I  believe, 
dividing  the  prospective  profits  with  the 
vSugar  Trust.'  E.  L.  G.  Steele  has  organized 
a  company  and  has  arranged  to  erect  a  model 
establishment  at  North  Beach.  His  intention 
is  not  to  fight  the  trust,  but  just  to  share  the 
benefits  of  the  combination.  The  capacity  or 
the  refinery  will  not  be  large  enough  to  make 
crushing  it  worth  while.  The  control  is  com- 
pletely in  his  own  hands  and  is  to  remain  so. 
Mr.  Steele  is  a  man  of  energy  and  brains 
when  he  feels  like  work,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
that  his  venture  will  be  a  success. 

*  *  * 

W.  R.  Hearst  talks  of  going  East  next 
week.  He  proposes  being  absent  several 
months  and  will  probably  return  with  his  new 
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steam  yacht.  He  has  been  attending  to  busi- 
ness very  closely  since  his  father's  death  and 
the  Examiner  is  much  the  better  for  it.  Dur- 
ing the  presidential  visit  this  journal  has  had 
much  excellent  reading  in  it  and  I  have  rarely 
seen  a  better  paper  than  last  Sunday's  edition 
descriptive  of  the  coast,  which  I  believe  Mr. 
Hearst  got  up  himself.  I  am  glad  to  notice 
that  the  erroneous  popular  impression  which 
the  vulgar  attacks  of  the  Call-Bulletin  on  Mr. 
Hearst  gave  rise  to,  is  fast  disappearing.  It 
was  customary  to  describe  this  young  man  as 
singularly  lacking  in  ability  just  when  he  was 
giving  the  completest  proof  of  possessing 
ideas.  The  success  of  the  Examiner,  how- 
ever, is  the  best  evidence  of  his  brains. 

Professor  Trochet,  the  Olympic  Club's 
fencing  expert,  is  preparing  a  very  complete 
book  on  ancient  and  modern  swordsmanship. 
No  one  more  competent  could  possibly  under- 
take the  work.  Mr.  Trochet  is,  so  far  as  the 
foils  and  the  broadsword  are  concerned,  an 
expert.  I  believe  he  is  one  of  the  cleverest 
fencers  in  the  world;  his  method  of  instruc- 
tion is  scientific,  his  especial  endeavor  being 
to  harmonize  the  muscular  development. 

*  *  * 

A  very  handsome  Louisville  belle,  Miss 
Young,  was  at  the  Occidental  this  week.  She 
is  a  daughter  of  the  late  Dr.  Young,  a  very 
prominent  Kentucky  physician,  and  is  visit- 
ing the  Coast  with  her  aunt,  Miss  Quigley. 
She  is  tall,  fair,  with  fine  blue  eyes  and 
golden  hair,  and  is  quite  striking  looking. 
After  leaving  this  city  Miss  Young  and  Miss 
Quigley  are  going  to  Santa  Barbara  and 
Coronado. 

%  ♦ 

An  amateur  operatic  performance,  if  inade- 
quately given,  is  the  dreariest  infliction  hu- 
manity can  be  subjected  to.  Appropriately 
rendered,  then  it  chaseth  away  frowns,  tears 
and  other  manifestations  of  the  grief  of  living. 
To  say  that  the  San  Francisco  Verein  produc- 
tion of  "  Amina"  last  Saturda}-  evening  was 
singularly  destitute  of  merit  would  be  cruel. 
That  it  was  dull,  flat,  unprofitable,  doubtless 
is  true,  but  there  were  redeeming  features  at 
long  intervals.  From  the  musical  point  of  view, 
Mrs.  Adler  Keesing's singing  was  satisfactory; 
that  of  the  other  participants  gruesome.  Mr. 
Dinkelspiel  infused  a  certain  energy  into  a 
rendering  of  topical  songs,  but  the  audience 
callously  refused  to  be  amused,  which,  how- 
ever just,  was  cruel,  for  I  have  occasionally 
heard  worse  singing. 

The  dialogue,  in  spite  of  a  plentiful  garnish- 
ment of  local  allusions,  seemed  to  fall  flat. 
Somehow  or  other,  there  was  a  general  failure 
to  appreciate  the  point  of  a  joke  until  the 
dramatis  personec  furnished  the  key  to  the 
fun  by  their  own  smiles.  The  choruses  were 
not  up  to  the  mark  in  either  good  looks  or 
training,  and  considering  the  town  is  full  of  very 
pretty  girls,  it  seems,  at  least  to  me,  that  the 
management  might  have  secured  a  few  lovely 
faces  to  relieve  "Amina."  Perhaps  the 
general  lack  of  success  will  be  a  lesson  to 
the  directors  to  refrain  from  producing 
amateur  operas  at  this  time  of  year.  One 
occasion  like  the  "Sun  Test"  should  be 
sufficient  for  twelve  months — or  at  least  six. 
It  was  rather  amusing  to  notice  how  well  the 
Calliopean  boys  were  represented  among  the 
participants,  though  it  is  hard  that  the  Verein 
should  have  to  go  outside  for  so  much 
assistance. 


AN  UPRIGHT  JUDGE. 


"  THE  WAVE'S"  LIBEL  SUIT  DISMISSED. 


The  San  Jose  Mercury  prints  a  strong  and 
timely  editorial  on  the  subject  of  the  dis- 
missal of  the  libel  suit.  It  not  only  justifies 
The  Wave,  but  upholds  the  decision  of 
Judge  King  in  an  able  manner.  I  republish 
the  following  from  it: 

Both  the  bar  and  the  rest  of  the  State  will  applaud 
the  decision  of  Justice  King  (in  The  Wavk  case)  as 
sound  in  principle  and  in  law. 

The  law,  while  it  allows  actions  for  criminal  libel 
to  obtain  in  extreme  cases  where  the  outrage  is  ap- 
parent and  the  identity  of  the  injured  citizen  is  un- 
mistakable, frowns  upon  them  in  all  other  cases,  and 
sends  the  complainant  for  his  remedy  to  the  civil 
courts.  There  are  two  reasons  for  this.  The  first  and 
most  important  is  that  the  freedom  of  the  press  is  in- 
volved in  every  action  for  criminal  libel  against  a 
newspaper,  and  if  editors  could  be  dragged  into  the 
criminal  courts  whenever  some  supersensitive  sinner 
was  criticised,  the  liberty  of  the  press  would  be  at  an 
end,  society  would  be  at  the  mercy  of  every  wolf  in 
sheep's  clothing  who  might  see  fit  to  prey  upon  it. 

The  other  reason  why  courts  of  justice  frown  upon 
criminal  libels  and  refuse  to  sustain  suits  like  that  of 
yesterday,  lies  in  the  familiar  principal  that  an  act  to 
be  a  crime  must  be  such  to  a  certainty  beyond  reason- 
able doubt.  But  how  can  a  libel  be  a  crime  beyond 
reasonable  doubt  when  the  complainant  must  resort 
to  innuendo  in  his  pleading  in  order  to  make  out  the 
crime  and  must  explain  that  he  is  the  person  libeled, 
and  that  the  innocent  words  have  a  sinister  significance? 
The  necessity  for  the  explanation  proves  the  absence 
of  the  crime.  The  views  of  Justice  King  and  his 
action  will  meet  with  general  approval  in  this  com- 
munity. 

The  Chronicle  upholds  Judge  King's  de- 
cision in  the  libel  suit : 

The  case  against  The  Wave  was  promptly  dis- 
missed by  Magistrate  King,  of  San  Jose,  on  Saturday 
last, on  the  ground  that  there  was  no  evidence  to  show 
that  the  complainant  had  been  libeled.  The  Justice 
took  an  eminently  sensible  view  of  the  matter  when 
he  virtually  decided  that  a  man  could  not  have  been 
seriously  injured  by  a  jocular  insinuation  which  did 
not  even  contain  his  name. 


ences,  it  would  appear  that  they  are  not  on  intimate 
terms  with  the  power  of  the  press.  It  seems  quite 
ridiculous  that  a  man  who  has  been  constantly  revil- 
ing every  political  opponent  he  has  ever  had,  should, 
when  treated  to  a  bar  or  two  of  his  own  music,  turn 
to  the  courts  and  whine  for  protection.  The  decision 
of  Judge  Joseph  R.  King  in  this  case  was  a  just  one, 
and  Santa  Clara  county  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
having  on  the  bench  a  man  who  is  big  enough  to  rise 
above  prejudice  and  deliver  au  opinion  on  the  law 
and  the  evidence. 

The  Oakland  Times  congratulates  Judge 
King  on  his  action,  giving  him  due  credit  for 
the  possession  of  that  that  everyone  acknowl- 
edges that  he  has. 

"  Colouel  Owen's  libel  suit  against  The  Wave  has 
been  dismissed  because  the  article  alleged  to  be  libel- 
ous did  not  specify  the  name  of  the  plaintiff.  The 
Court,  you  see,  would  not  allow  the  editor  to  put  on 
shoes  that  did  not  fit  him,  however  anxious  he  might 
be  to  wear  them.    The  Court  had  some  sense." 


The  complainant  in  the  libel  suit  still  has 
something  to  strive  for,  judging  from  the 
suggestion  of  the  Oakland  Tribune: 

Probably  Brother  J.  J.  Owen  of  the  San  Jose  Better 
Times  now  feels  that  he  is  entitled  to  the  grand  gold 
medal  at  the  World's  Fool  Exposition.  His  libel  suit 
against  the  publishers  of  The  Wave  was  kicked  out 
of  court. 

The  Santa  Crnz  Sentinel  was  quite  right 
about  the  size  of  the  San  Jose  man's  "bite." 

When  the  San  Jose  Better  Times  sued  The  Wave 
for  libel,  we  suggested  that  it  had  bit  into  a  large  con- 
tract. The  Better  Times  has  been  sued  for  jtio.ooo  for 
libel  and  is  tasting  of  the  food  it  measured  out  to  its 
contemporary  of  the  metropolis. 


The  Examiner  speaks  to  the  point  in  this 
pithy  paragraph: 

The  dismissal  of  the  libel  suit  against  The  Wave 
meets  with  the  approval  of  the  people  of  San  Jose. 
Judge  Joseph  R.  King  showed  himself  above  local 
prejudices  in  his  able  decision. 

The  Post  compliments  Judge  King  on  his 
action  in  dismissing  the  suit: 

The  libel  suit  brought  by  the  editor  of  a  San  Jose 
paper  against  the  proprietors  of  The  Wave  was  dis- 
missed on  Saturday.  When  newspaper  men  have  to 
seek  the  courts  for  assistance  in  settling  their  differ- 


I  am  indebted  to  the  Santa  Cruz  Surf  for 
many  kind  notices,  of  which  the  following  is  a 
sample: 

The  Wave  came  on  Saturday  with  an  absolutely 
perfect  portrait  of  James  D.  Phelan — or,  as  he  is  less 
reverently  but  more  familiarly  known  to  Santa 
Cruzans,  "  Young  Jimmie  " — on  the  title  page.  The 
Wave  is  improving  with  each  issue.  As  a  society 
|  journal  it  has  a  blade  as  keen  as  a  stiletto  for  the 
follies  and  foibles  of  the  anomalous  world  of  the  four 

 ;  but  with  all  its  keenness  it  has  a  tender  penchant 

for  a  pretty  girl,  with  which  the  Stir/  is  in  hearty  sym- 
pathy. There  is  nothing  in  art  or  nature  more  abso- 
lutely fetching  than  a  well-bred,  well-dressed,  well- 
groomed  and  a  pretty  society  girl — an  American  girl — 
and  when  the  lives  and  adventures  of  such  society  girls, 
their  admirers,  their  chaperons  and  their  pecuuious 
papas  are  written  up  by  a  bright  fellow  who  is  himself 
in  the  swim,  it  makes  capital  reading  for  a  leisure 
hour,  and  it's  sure  to  be  read,  too. 

The  Wave,  however,  sharpens  its  stiletto  for  all 
sorts  of  public  follies  and  mistakes,  and  touches,  with 
point  unsheathed,  politics,  religion,  literature  and 
busine'ss. 

Says  the  Surf  to  The  Wave:  "  Let's  keep  dashing." 


A  Lesson  in  Cookery. 

"Open  the  can,  pour  the  contents 
into  a  stew  pan  and  bring  to  boiling 
point,  stirring  the  soup  gently  so  as 
to  prevent  scorching,  then  serve." 

That  is  all;  five  hours'  work  done 
in  five  minutes.  No  cooking,  di-  J, 
luting,  adding  this,  that  or  the 
other,  no  culinary  science  required, 
the  price  within  your  reach  and  your 
choice  of  eighteen  different  varieties. 

"  Exquisite  in  flavor  "  says  Marion  Harland. 
vouches  for  the  quality.  ■  Look  out  for  imitations. 


This 


mi,  Puree  of  Game.  Mulligatawny.  Mock  Turtle.  Ox  Tail. 
Julienne.    Pea.   Printanier.    Mutton  Hi oih.  \  agetebtoi 

by  all  the  grocers. 
A  sample  can  sent  on  receipt  of  the  postage,   14  cents. 


Green  Turtle.  Terrapin,  Chicken,  Oonaom 
Tomato.  Chicken  (Jumbo.  French  Bouillo 
Beef.  Pearl  Tapioca 

For  sale  by  all  the  grocers 


The  Franco- American  Food  Co., 
MAU  SADLER  &  CO.  " 


5  BEAJLH  ST.,  S.  F. 
Sole  Agent*. 
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LIBRARY  OTES. 

In  "  Mont-Oriol  "  Guy  de  Maupassant  uses 
a  larger  canvass  than  in  his  other  novels.  In 
this  book  one  finds  the  characteristics  that 
this  author  is  famed  for — the  distinctness  of 
statement,  the  firmness  of  outline,  the  artistic 
balancing,  and  the  nice  estimation  of  events. 
But  the  power  is  diffused.  Not  one  solitary 
character  stands  out  a  dominant  figure  as  in 
"  Bel- Ami,"  and  "Notre  Coeur."  In  these 
books  the  hero  and  the  heroine  were  endowed 
with  remarkable  traits,  with  extreme  fascina- 
tion, with  that  quality  which,  in  default  of 
another  word,  we  call  interest.  In  "Mont- 
Oriol"  there  is  a  large  group,  but  it  is  com- 
posed of  trivial  personages,  who  would  affect 
us  but  slightly  were  we  to  encounter  them  in 
real  life.  In  this  work  there  is  tragedy  and 
comedy,  the  latter  of  the  cruel  kind,  where 
the  author  has  one  laugh  at  some  frank 
betrayal  of  human  nature  of  self  interest,  the 
rough,  brutal  cynicism  that  one  finds  in  "A 
Piece  of  String." 

The  scene  is  a  mineral  springs  resort  on 
the  Auvergne,  "  Enval  les  bains."  Behind, 
a  ravine  and  Pay  de  Dome,  a  formidable, 
heavy  mountain  covered  with  the  ruins  of  a 
Roman  temple.  Located  amid  romantic 
surroundings  is  the  hotel.  The  main  story 
tells  the  loves  of  Madame  Andermott,  daugh- 
ter of  Marquis  de  Ravenel,  and  wife  of  a 
Jewish  banker  of  great  shrewdness,  and  Paul 
de  Bretigny,  a  curious  character,  who  has 
black  hair,  short  cut  and  erect,  very  round 
eyes,  a  round  yet  strong  head  and  the  shoul- 
ders of  a  Hercules.  He  is  just  recovering 
from  an  affair  with  some  actress  with 
whom  he  has  had  a  grand  passion.  She,  a 
young,  fair-haired  woman,  small,  pale,  pretty, 
and  yet  with  a  fearlessness  of  expression  in 
her  blue  eyes  that  gave  an  attractive  air  of 
firmness  to  her  dainty  little  person.  She 
had  never  learned  what  love  is,  and  M. 
Br6tigny  teaches  her.  The  manner  of  her 
succumbing, the  fierce, intensely  brutal  passion 
of  her  lover  are  depicted  with  that  matchless 
veracity  of  detail  and  the  consistency  for 
which  De  Maupassant  is  famous.  -Then  there 
is  the  re-action,  the  inevitable  diminuendo 
alter  the  fortissimo  of  sentiment  that  cul- 
minates in  the  temporary  but  perfect  absorp- 
tion of  two  human  beings. 

A  counterplot  is  the  establishment  by  An- 
sernott  of  a  new  resort.  The  negotiations 
enable  the  portrayal  of  the  financial  man's 
shrewdness  and  ability,  the  deep  cunning  of 
the  Oriols, •'French  farmers,  and  the  amusing 
disputes  among  the  doctors.  It  is  all  won- 
derfully clear,  dispassionate,  clever,  but  it  is 
not  the  type  of  novel  one  would  care  to  offer 
to  one's  sister.  The  point  of  view  is  too 
disillusionizing,  too  cynical.  [Belford  Com- 
pany, publishers.  For  sale  by  Pierson  & 
Robertson.] 


'   AN  AMERICAN  GIRL  IN  LONDON. 

This  bright,  piquant,  attractive  book  is  in 
the  nature  of  a  retaliation.  It  completely 
turns  the  tables  on  our  English  cousins  and 
describes  their  idiosyncrasies  and  peculiarities 
much  as  we  have  had  our  own  analysed  and 
commented  on  by  visiting  Englishmen.  The 
balance  is  on  our  side,  for  no  British  excoria- 
tion of  our  institutions  and  methods  of  living 
is  half  as  effective  as  this  clever,  charming 
narrative. 

There  is  nothing  coarse,  heavy  or  malicious 
about  the  fun  th.it  Miss  Mamie  Wick  makes 
of  her  English  acquaintances.  There  is  no 
comment,  no  analysis.  The  point  of  view 
— that  of  a  bright,  independent,  saucy,  in- 
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THE  MOST  COJVlPIiETE  flfJD  ELEGANT  SUOhDER  RESORT  IN  CALIFORNIA 


SUPERB  CLIMATE, 


DELIGHTFUL  DRIVES 


FlfTV  MINUTES  FROM  SAX  FRANCISCO. 

NO  FOGS,  BEAUTIFUL  GROUNDS, 

S  nice,  T;  b  e  am!  Appointments  no',  excelled  by  any  lwu-1  In  the  wort  I, 
OTIS  PASSENGER  EUEVBTORS  UJ .    E     ZANDER,  manager 


telligent,  thoroughly  emancipated  Chicago 
girl — is  admirably  maintained  throughout. 

The  eminent  naturalness  of  the  book  strikes 
me;  the  comic  narrative  of  the  encounter  with 
the  Eoudon  aunt,  Mrs.  Porteris,  is  particularly 
well  done;  L,ord  Mafferton,  his  slow,  laborious, 
languid  airs,  his  serious  solemnity,  and  the 
tournament  with  Lady  Bandobust,  who  would 
introduce  Miss  Wick  into  society,  the  visit  to 
Ascot  with  the  Bangley-Coffins,  the  excursion 
to  Oxford,  and  the  luncheon  in  Pemnbroke 
college  with  the  graduates,  the  trip  to 
Aldershot  with  Lieutenant  Pratte,  are  all  so 
clever,  so  delicious,  so  innocent,  that  one  reads 
the  book,  right  through,  as  though  it  had  an 
eloborate  embroglio  and  "a  tremendous 
denouement.  [Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers. 
For  sale  Wm.  Doxey.  | 


BEAUTIFUL  BELVEDERE. 


Among  those  who  admired  the  queenly  beauty  of 
Belvedere,  lying  like  an  opal  in  the  Bay  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, was  President  Harrison.  This  charming  resort 
was  pointed  out  to  him  as  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
places  in  California,  and  he  expressed  the  opinion 
that  he  had  never  looked  on  a  fairer  scene.  Lots  in 
this  charming  suburb,  which  lies  at  the  very  door  of 
San  Francisco,  are  selling  with  a  rapidity  seldom 
equaled  in  the  history  of  real  estate  in  this  city.  The 
cause  of  this  is  not  hard  to  find.  Belvedere  is  un- 
rivaled as  the  location  for  a  country  house,  and  the 
wealthy  classes,  somewhat  tired  of  going  many  miles 
from  the  city  to  lose  all  the  comforts  of  home,  are 
buying  and  building  on  the  peninsula. 

Before  the  summer  months,  with  their  cold  winds 
and  clouds  of  blinding  dust  drive,  the  400  from  the 
city,  there  will  be  mau3'  splendid  residences  erected 
in  Belvedere.  The  beautiful  and  graceful  in  archi- 
tecture will  be  exhausted  in  the  construction  of  cot- 
tages; stately  houses  in  modern  style  will  be  built; 
old  fashioned  manor  houses,  and  all  the  fashions  in 
architecture  will  be  seen  there.  A  list  of  the  ad- 
vantages of  this  beautiful  suburb  as  a  summer  resort 
would  exhaust  the  language.  The  scenery  is  uu- 
equaled;  there  are  no  fogs  or  cold  winds;  the  water 
is  of  a  tempting  temperature;  boating  is  made  safe 
and  pleasant. 

Tevis  &  Fisher,  at  14  Post  street,  are  offering  the 
lots  for  sale  at  prices  surprisingly  low.  Already  many 
of  the  best  people  in  the  city  have  bought,  and  many 
houses  are  now  in  course  of  construction. 


SAUSALITO! 


THE  SAUSALITO  LAND  AND  FERRY  COMPANY  offers  for  Sale, 
111  Subdivisions,  suited  to  all  seekers  of  Suburban  Homes, 

900  ACRES 

OF  ITS  WELL-KNOWN  LANDS  IN  SAUSALITO 

Five  miles  from  San  Francisco,  via  the  fast  ferry 
steamer  San  Rafael,  2.r>  minutes  from  wharf  to  wharf; 
14  Trips  each  day;  20  railroad  trains  daily  pass  over  the 
whole  bay  front  of  three  miles,  with  stations  convenient 
to  different  sections.  Constant  and  plentiful  sup- 
ply of  Spring  Water  for  all  purposes,  furnished 
by  the  company  at  moderate  charges.  Diversified  Seen, 
ery,  unequaled  in  any  locality  around  San  Francisco — 
Hills,  Valley,  Bay  in  Front,  etc.      Yachting',  Boating, 

Fishing:,  Bathing*,  Handsome  Residence  Buildings, 
(■aniens,  Trees,  Flowers.  All  conveniences  for  com- 
fortable and  economical  living.  Butchers,  bakers,  gro- 
cers, laundries,  schools,  churches,  etc. 

The  lands  are  subdivided  into  lots  of  various  shapes 
and  sizes,  conforming  to  the lny  of  the  ground.  Residence 
jots,  50x120,  00x100,  and  various  Villa  Lots,  %  acre, 
1  acre,  and  upwards.  Water  Lots,  25x100,  and  100  feet 
square.  Tide-Laud  Blocks,  210x400.  Tracts  (suscept- 
ble  of  subdivision)  10  to  2~>  acres.  Prices  Reasonable, 
Terms  Liberal.  Maps  and  all  information  at  the  com- 
pany's office:  lu  San  Francisco,  419  California  Street, 
Room  20.  In  Sausalito,  Water  Street,  in  front  of  com- 
pany's wharf. 

AN  AUCTION  SALE  OF  WALDO  POINT  SECTION 

MAY  ifilli, 

ROBERT    GEORGH,  Seecebapy 

I <JF~About  Middle  of  May,  tbere  will  be  a  Sale  of  Waldo  Point 
property,  by  gas  ton,  Kldridge  &  Co. 


[REDERIGKSBURG  BREWERY 
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PUREST  LAGER  BEER 

Ml  ITor  Family  Use 
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PRESIDENT  OR  CANDIDATE? 

The  recent  uproar  over  Mr.  Harrison  must 
increase  the  respect  of  European  nations  for 
the  simplicity  and  independence  of  American 
character.  The  peasantry  of  Russia  and 
Germany,  i f  they  read  our  newspapers,  could 
pick  up  points  in  servility,  and  learn  new 
attitudes  in  groveling  to  display  in  presence 
of  the  Czar  and  Kaiser.  Now  that  the  excite- 
ment and  disturbance  are  over,  and  a  search- 
warrant  is  out  for  our  self-respect,  it  is 
painfully  mortifying  to  learn  that  it  was  not 
the  President  of  the  United  States  whom, 
according  to  such  ideas  as  we  possessed, 
we  honored,  but  Benjamin  Harrison,  candi- 
date for  re-nomination  in  1892,  dead-heading 
his  way  through  the  country  looking  for  dele- 
gates, and  making  a  personal  use  of  a  patriotic 
desire  to  show  respect  to  the  head  of  our  in- 
stitutions. It  seems  as  if  that  were  in  bad 
taste.  It  is  abusing  the  hospitality  and 
generosity  of  the  people  by  giving  their  demon, 
strations  a  false  interpretation.  It  is  taking 
an  unfair  advantage  of  other  candidates  by 
insisting  through  a  subsidized  and  toadying 
press  that  these  honors  are  not  to  the  Presi- 
dent of  this  country, but  to  Benjamin  Harrison. 

California  is  generous  and  impetuous.  ■  Her 
people,  in  their  desire  to  show  the  quality  of 
their  entertainment,  sometimes  go  too  far,  as 
on  this  occasion.  But  everything  was  done 
in  the  belief  that  we  were  receiving  the  head 
of  our  institutions,  the  highest  official  in  the 
land.  In  trying  to  convince  the  public, 
through  his  obedient  journals,  that  these  ex- 
travagant honors  were  to  himself  and  not  to 
his  position,  Benjamin  Harrison,  the  candi- 
date, fitly  rebukes  our  folly.  What  or  who 
was  Harrison  before  his  nomination  for  the 
presidency,  that  we  should  receive  him  as 
Orientals  meet  the  Grand  Turk  ?  What  has 
he  ever  done  previous  to  or  during  his 
incumbency  that  would  tend  to  make  his 
name  with  us  a  household  world  ? 

We  prepared  for  the  President  and  received 
the  Candidate. 

 » % «  

When  San  Jose  appeared  gay  in  flags  and 
banners,  when  the  band  played  National  airs, 
and  all  the  people  rejoiced  this  week,  the 
feeble  and  witless  editor  of  a  moribund  paper 
asked  what  the  demonstrations  of  joy  meant. 
He  was  informed  that  the  citizens  made 
merry  because  The  Wave   had  been  vic- 


THE  WAVE. 


torious  and  because  President  Harrison  was 
coming  to  the  city. 

 +♦<  

HELP  US,  JOHN  WAN  AM  AKER. 

If  John  Wanamaker,  the  man  who  prays  on 
the  housetops,  will  exert  himself  to  hasten  the 
selection  of  our  postoffice  site,  he  will  endear 
himself  to  this  community,  and  be  forgiven 
for  the  publicity  he  gives  his  piety.  The  delay 
in  locating  this  important  institution  his  be- 
come insufferable,  and  savors  strongly  ot 
jobbery.  Were  not  the  majority  of  the 
Commission  above  suspicion,  public  indig- 
nation would  be  more  outspoken.  This  Coast 
is  prone  to  complain  of  Federal  neglect,  of  the 
difficulty  of  obtaining  appropriations  for 
necessary  purposes.  But  if  the  stupid  bung- 
ling in  the  postoffice  matter  does  not  make 
further  demands  more  difficult  to  obtain,  I 
am  in  error. 

*  *  * 

It  is  idle  to  inform  the  public  that  the  sum 
available  will  not  purchase  suitable  land — 
everybody  who  understands  anything  about 
real  estate  knows  better.  Of  course,  we  cannot 
for  the  money  buy  the  Palace  hotel  or  the 
triangular  blocks  on  which  are  the  Chronicle 
and  the  Crocker  buildings;  but  other  loca- 
tions are  quite  as  convenient.  The  city  is 
large,  and  after  the  tariff  is  cut  down  will 
speedily  spread  over  the  entire  peninsula.  It 
will  not  matter  then,  and  in  fact  it  does  not 
matter  now,  whether  the  postoffice  is  several 
blocks  from  Market  street  or  not,  provided  it 
is  down  town.  When  Market  street  property 
is  so  high  that  the  present  appropriation  is 
insufficient,  it  is|proofthat  the  postoffice  is 
not  required  there.  The  people  will  be 
satisfied  with  any  reasonable  choice  in  prefer, 
ence  to  none. 

John  VVanamaker,  if  you  will  prod  the 
Commissioners  with  a  sharp  stick,  we  will 
forget  that  you  are  a  Pharisee. 


VON  MOLTKE. 

The  death  of  General  Von  Moltke  removes 
from  our  times  one  of  the  most  conspicuous  fig- 
ures of  the  century.  The  geography  of  Europe 
and  the  science  of  war,  which  will  feel  the 
effects  of  his  genius  for  all  time,  bear  evi- 
dence to  his  greatness.  He  enriched  history, 
and  with  Bismarck  builded  in  United  Ger- 
many a  monument  that  posterity  will  revere.' 
All  the  great  warriors  of  our  times  have 
passed  away.  Grant,  Sherman  and  Von 
Moltke,  excepting  Osman  Pasha,  whose  bril- 
liant defence  of  Plevna  has  few  equals. 
None  are  living  who  have  commanded  in 
famous  or  important  battles.  Von  Moltke  re- 
duced war  almost  to  an  exact  science,  and  as 
long  as  the  art  of  wholesale  killing  supplies 
the  heroes  of  mankind  will  his  name  rank 
with  the  greatest. 

This  man  Pennoyer,  Governor  of  Oregon, 
must  be  an  American,  and  the  matter  should 
be  investigated  at  once.    In  these  days  of 


effete  monarchies,  a  man  who  refuses  to  make 
dog's  meat  of  himself  on  the  approach  of 
Czars,  Sultans  and  Presidents  should  be  run 
out  of  the  country. 

BIERCE'S  ADVICE. 

Ambrose  Bierce  wrote  the  following  pathetic 

and  beautiful  lines,  which  made  San  Jose 

famous,  and  gave  Owen  a  mind-ache  from 

which,  I  am  told,  he  has  not  yet  recovered. 

Shortly  after  the  publication  ot  the  verses  in  a 

local  paper,  Owen  left  the  Garden  City,  which 

at  once  felt  a  thrill  of  joy: 

Editor  Owen,  of  San  Jose, 

Commonly  known  as  "  Our  friend  J.  J.,'' 

Weary  of  scribbling  for  daily  bread, 

Weary  of  writing  what  nobody  read, 

Fell  asleep  one  day  at  his  desk  and  dreamed 

That  an  angel  stood  before  him  and  beamed 

With  compassionate  eyes  upon  him  there. 

Editor  Owen  is  not  so  fair 

In  feature,  expression,  form  or  limb, 

But  glances  like  that  are  familiar  to  him; 

And  so,  to  arrive  by  the  shortest  route 

At  his  visitor's  will  he  said,  simply:  "  Toot." 

"  Editor  Owen,"  the  angel  said, 
"  Scribble  no  more  for  thy  daily  bread. 
Thine  intellect  staggers  and  falls  and  bleeds, 
Weary  of  writing  what  nobody  reads. 
Eschew  thou  the  quill — in  the  coming  years 
Homili/.e  man  through  his  idle  ears. 
Go  lecture  !  "    "Just  what  I  intended  to  do," 
Said  Owen.    The  aiigel  looked  pained  aud  flew. 

Editor  Owen,  of  San  Jose, 
Commonly  known  as  "  Our  friend  J.  J.," 
Scribbling  no  more  to  supply  his  needs, 
Weary  of  writing  what  nobody  reads, 
Will  pass  of  his  life  each  golden  year 
Speaking  what  nobody  comes  to  hear. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


MacSmith  —  Those  must  be  French  cigars  you're 
smoking  now.  McDraw  ? 
"  How  so  Mac  ?" 

MacSmith — Well,  they  seem  to  be  Burnhard's. 


Macjones- -Where  did  you  dine  to-night? 
MacSmith — At  the  Long-horse. 
"  They  serve  a  good  dinner,  I  suppose  ?'' 
"  Yes,  but  they  charge  fifty  cents." 
"What  of  that  ? 

"  Well,  its  worth  a  dollar  to  eat  it. 


"  Why,  I  thought  Weener  a  real  optimist." 
"  No,  siuce  he  went  into  the  meat  business  he 
makes  the  wurst  of  everything." — Munsey's  Weekly. 

..Esthetic  but  unmarried  youth — [dissertating  on  the 
beauties  of  feminine  apparel)  .--Now,  what  in  your  opin- 
ion is  most  striking  concerning  lovely  woman's  garb. 

Married  but  not  aesthetic. — The  price,  young  man. 

— A'n/e  FielFs  Washington. 


Eastern  man  (to  friend  in  Kansas  cemetery)— What 
a  cheerless  and  uninviting  place  your  burial  ground 
is!    The  location  is  a  dismal  one  and  

.Sepulchral  voice  (from  grave  of  Colonel  McSkinley, 
the  land  ageuti. — Not  a  bit  of  it,  my  friend.  If  you 
occupy  a  grave  in  my  addition  to  this  cemetery  ouce, 
you  will  never  occupy  any  other.—  Manser's  Weekly. 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier,  which  is  an  authority, 
says:  "After  all  Europe  is  afraid  to  fight.  The 
national  armies  are  too  well  matched." 

The  Stockton  M<iil  says:  "  Cleveland  is  the  biggest 
man  in  the  United  States  to-day.  He  cannot  open  his 
mouth  on  any  subject  but  every  little  chickadee  Re- 
publican sheet  in  the  land  is  after  him  with  all  its 
might,  much  as  the  little  chippy  birds  attack  a 
hawk.    He  is  the  Bismarck  of  America." 


An  Italian  organ-grinder  with  an  educated  monkey 
can  make  more  money  in  the  United  States  than  one- 
half  the  leading   merchants  of  Italian  cities. — The 

futer-Ocettn., 


THE    WAV  K 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


BERNHARDT,  THE  ACTRESS. 

With  what  the  inhabitants  of  former  worlds 
compared  the  sun,  I  know  not;  jand  with 
whom  the  present  generation  may  compare 
Bernhardt,  I  know  as  little.  She  stands  so 
high  above  the  other  mummers  of  the  day 
that  critics  see  her  to  be  instructed;  censure 
is  dumb  in  her  stage  presence.  Probably  it  is 
because  of  this  that  we  see  written  so  much 
of  her  private  life,  in  which  I  confess  to  have 
little  interest.  Unable  to  speak  aught  but 
praise  of  her  as  an  actress,  many  prefer  to 
discuss  her  morals,  and  find  there  much  to 
condemn.  One  weak  old  man,  who  has  been 
likened  unto  the  frail  sister  that  stood  tapping 
at  her  window,  uttered  a  vile  tirade  against 
her  before  she  had  reached  the  city.  It  was 
very  vulgar,  and  was  no  more  fit  to  be  taken 
into  the  homes  of  the  people  than  he  said  the 
great  actress  was. 

While  I  regret  that  Bernhardt  has  seen  fit 
to  use  as  the  vehicle  for  the  expression  of  her 
genius,  plays  that  are  meretricious,  scenesthat 
are  not  illumined  by  the  sublime  grandeur  of 
a  virtuous  victory,  I  do  not  believe  that  her 
critics  may  go  "outside  the  record "  in  dis- 
cussing her.  This  actress  does  not  come  hither 
seeking  social  recognition  or  triumphs.  She 
is  not  knocking  on  society's  door,  humbly  or 
haughtily  craving  admission;  she  is  not 
screaming  her  virtues  or  whispering  her  vices 
from  the  house  tops;  she  comes  to  us  neither  as 
a  vestal  nor  a  Magdalen,  but  as  the  greatest 
exponent  of  dramatic  genius  we  have  ever 
seen. 

It  is  not  the  fault  of  this  woman  that  there 
is  in  the  characters  she  represents — however 
baleful  and  obnoxious  the)'  may  be  to  the  old 
gentleman  likened  unto  her  that  stood  tap- 
ping at  the  window — more  dramatic  value 
than  lies  in  the  peaceful  pastimes  of  the  vil- 
lage maiden.  Virtue  is  a  normal  condition; 
we  see  so  much  of  it  every  day,  that  we  are  a 
trifle  weary  of  it — probably.  Vice  of  any 
kind,  but  especially  the  rampant,  gilded,  dra- 
matic, L,a  Tosca  sort,  is  abnormal,  and  the 
mind  longeth  for  strange  things.  We  go  to 
see  Bernhardt  portray  these  characters  which 
the  virile  imaginations  of  great  writers  or^the 
peculiar  circumstances  of  unfamiliar  events 
make  possible.  The  genius  of  Bernhardt 
rarely  makes  the  woman  she  represents  lova- 
ble to  those:  who  see  the  representation;  her 
La  Tosca  is  a  tigress,  her  Cleopatra  a  serpent, 
and  her  Camille  a  cat.  A <=  she  portrays  them, 
we  pity  them  for  their  sufferings,  but  abhor 
them  for  their  deeds.  There  is  little  likeli- 
hood of  any  one  loving  La  Tosca,  however 
warmly  one  may  admire  the  actress  in  whom 
the  character  lives;  at  the  Grand  Opera  House, 
no  one  would  care  to  enter  the  lists  as  a  rival 
to  Antony,  however  highly  one  may  regard 
Bernhardt. 

I  confess  a  feeling  of  great  admiration  for 
the  French  woman;  a  regard  so  high  that  I 
cannot  think  she  has  a  rival  among  all  the 
mummers  whom  I  have  seen.  Being  a  genius, 
she  probably  has  sinned  much,  and  as  she  is 
a  genius,  we  can  forgive  her  much.  I  am  as 
bad  as  those  who  stand  in  the  temple  beating 
their  breasts  and  saying,  "  I  am  holier  than 
thou,"  and,  therefore,  will  [not  cast  the  first 
stone.  


'  SHENANDOAH      AT  THE  CALIFORNIA. 

"Shenandoah"  has  been  called  a  patriotic 
.play.  A  large  measure  of  its  success  is  sup- 
posed to  be  due  to  the  stirring  sentiments  of 
amor  patriar,  which  it  engenders.  If  this 
drama  is  patriotic,  is  its  author  a  follower  of 
the  Lost  Cause  or  of  the  Stars  and  Stripes  ? 


If  he  displays  an  equal  fondness  for  both  sides, 
then  his  work  surely  cannot  be  called  a  patri- 
otic one.  A  moment's  examination  of  the 
plot  of  the  piece  will  suffice  to  show  that, 
with  most  commendable  adroitness,  Mr. 
Howard  has  managed  to  avoid  just  what  he 
has  so  universally  been  credited  with  produc- 
ing— a  patriotic  play.  With  admirable  finesse 
he  has  succeeded  in  presenting  both  of  the 
contestants  in  the  "late  unpleasantness"  in 
such  an  admirable  light  that  the  most  san- 
guinary "Reb"  may  sit  beside  an  equally 
rampant  "Johnny,"  and  both  will  be  equally 
satisfied  with  the  justice  done  his  cause. 
While  Mr.  Howards'  play,  then,  is  quite  the 
reverse  of  patriotic,  it  is,  nevertheless,  a  very 
good  melodrama,  as  melodramas  go.  To  be 
sure,  it  has  many  faults,  and  its  author  com- 
mits many  sins  against  the  canons  of  dramatic 
construction,  but  "  Shenandoah "  is  a  play 
full  of  action  and  replete  with  bright  dialogue 
and  pretty  bits  of  comedy  and  good  charac- 
ter sketching.  All  of  the  members  of  the 
original  cast  have  repeated  the  successes  they 
scored  before.  This  is  notably  the  case  with 
pretty  Nanette  Comstock.  This  little  woman, 
with  her  dainty  ways  and  rare  cleverness, 
makes  her  somewhat  minor  part  stand  out 
from  its  surroundings,  and  is,  in  the  present 
performance,  at  least,  the  hit  of  the  piece. 
There  is  every  evidence  that  "  Shenandoah  " 

will  repeat  its  former  success.  

Hermann,  the  wonderful,  will  open  at  the 
Bush  Street  Theatre  on  Monday  night. 
Aided  by  his  pretty  wife,  the  magician  will 
present  many  new  and  strange  features.  The 
Hermann  combination  holds  an  unique  posi- 
tion on  the  boards  of  the  American  stage. 
There  is  no  entertainment  similar  to  it  in 
the  country,  nor  is  there  any  word  in  the 
English  language  which  can  properly  describe 
it.  It  is  entirely  sui generis.  Hermann,  the 
principal  feature  of  the  combination,  has  de- 
veloped out  of  his  own  inner  consciousness 
what  was  deemed  almost  an  impossibility. 
He  has  created  a  new  departure  in  amusement. 

"The  County  Fair"  will  be  continued  at 
the  Baldwin  for  another  week.  The  Presi- 
dent's visit  has  not  interfered  with  its  drawing 
powers,  and  the  business  at  the  box  office  has 
been  more  than  satisfactory.  On  May  nth, 
"Men  and  Women,"  Belasco  and  De  Mille's 
successful  comedy-drama  will  be  given  for 

the  first  time  in  this  city.  

The  Powell  Street  Theatre  has  won  a  large 
number  of  the  theatrical  patrons  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  intends  holding  them.  "  Master 
and  Man,"  which  has  had  n  good  two  weeks' 
run,  will  be  replaced  Monday  night  by  Dion 

Boucicault's  thrillingplay,  "  Formosa."  

"The  Beggar  Student"  will  be  given  at 
the  Tivoli  Monday  night,  with  an  excellent 
cast  and  some  new  and  costly  setting,  which 
has  been  prepared  especially  for  this  pro- 
duction. "  Gasparone "  is  underlined  for 
early  production,  and  "  Clover,"  a  late  East- 
ern success,  will  be  given  in  the  early  sum- 
mer. 


BALDWIN 

Hayman,  Lessee  aud  Prop. 


THEATRE. 

Alfred  Bouvibb,  Manager 


MONDAY,    MAY  4th. 

Fifth  and  Last  Week  of 


THE  COUNTY  FAIR 


With  its  Rural  Accessories, 
THE  HUSKING  BEE  IN  THE  BARN. 

THE  RACE,  UNEXCELLED  IN  REALISM. 
MONDAY,  MAY  11 11,,^^  R^  WOmEfl 

 Seats  on  Sale  Thursday. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 
Mr.  Al.  Hayman,      ....      Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Mr.  Harry  Mann,  Manager 


Last 
BRONSOfJ 


MONDAY, 

Week 


MAY  4th 

Last  Nights 
GREATEST  TRIUmPH 


HOWARD'S 

SHENANDOAH 


The 


?  WEEK:— 

GEO.  THATCHER'S  MINSTRELS 

World's    Greatest    Minstrel  Organization 

Seats  on  Sale  Thursday. 


TIVOLI 

Krki.ing  Bros., 


OPERA  HOUSE. 

Proprietors  and  Managers 


MONDAY,    MAY  4th 
MILLOCKER'S  ROMANTIC  COMIC  OPERA 

THE  BEGGAR  STUDENT 


NEXT  OPERA. 

OASPAR.OJSTE 

POPULAR  PRICKS 


25  AND  50  CTS 


POWELL-STREET 

Schwartz  Bros.,  ... 


THEATRE. 

Proprietors 


Under  the  Management  ot 

Mark  Thall  and  Alf  Y  Hi 


LAST  PERFORMANCES  OF 


ghouse 

MASTER  AND  MAN 


MONDAY,    MAY  4th 

Dion  Boncicanlt's  Play 

FORMOSA 


A  POWERFUL  STORY  OF  HUMAN  INTEREST 

Prices — 25c  50c  and  75c. 
A  good  Orchestra  Reserved  Seat  for  50c.         Seats  now  selling 


NEW   BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LKAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 

Commencinc 
THK   WORLD'S ' 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 

Friday,  May  8th,  1891       -       -       -       at  8  P. 


TESTIMONIAL  CONCERT  TO 

MR.  ALFRED  WILKIE 


KINDLY  ASSISTKD  HY 

Mine.  Emfia  Tojettl,  Soprano;  Mrs.  Mary  Wiinan  Williams,  Mezzo 
Soprano;  Mrs  Chus.  J.  Dickman,  Contralto:   Mrs.  II.  .1  Stewart, 
Pianist;  J.  II  Ronewald.  Violinist;   R.  A  Lucclicsi;  J.  C.  Hughes, 
Baritone;  Adolf  Lada,  Violoncello;  duo.  H.  Little,  Organist;  R. 
Fletcher  Tllton,  Accompanist;  Mrs.  L.  Larendon  Lazarus;  anil 
THIS  COSMOPOLITAN  Q  V  A  RTETTJBl 
Alfred  Wilkie,  First  Tenor       0,  A  Rowland,  Second  Tenor 
Win.  0.  Stadtfeld,  First  Bass  Wilhelm  Nielson;  Second  Bass 

Tickets,  ujith  Reserved  Saat,  One  Dollar' 

To  be  had  of  Matthias  Gray  Co.,  Sherman,  Clay  k  Co.,  A.  Waldtenfel 

aud  Kohler  ft  Chase. 
Seats  may  be  secured  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co.  on  Thursday  and 
Friday,  May  7th  and  8th. 


Monday,  May  4th 

GREATEST  MAGICIAN 

JHERRJVIANN 

Prince  of  Prestidigitateurs!  King  of  Illusionists!  Emperor  of  Miracles! 
?'°EP  BV  JVljVIE.  HERtfrVI/ciNjM 

Direct  from  his  long  and  triumphant  run  at  his  cozy  theatre 
New  York  City,  where  for  100  nights  his  mysterious  ' 
performances  were  the  talk  of  the  town. 
A  superb  entertainment  Introducing  his  latest  wonder 
"  MTROBEIKA  »» 

The  Puzzling  "FLORINS"  The  Mysterious  "BLACK  ART' 
.'A  Slave  Girl's  Dream"  Abdul  Khan,  The  Oriental  Fakir 

NEW  TRICKS  NEW  DEVICES 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 

THREE  SELECT  CONCERTS 

Monday  Evening,  May  4        Thursday  Evening,  May  7 
.JHatincc  Saturday,  May  9,  at  8:30  I*.  M. 

IVIEHDEIiSSOHN  QUINTETTE  CLUB 

Of  Boston 


fTlARlE  BARNARD  Prima  Donna  Soprano 

Res;rved  Seats,  81.00.         Admission,  60c. 
Matinee,  COe^;  no  reserved  seats 

Seats  on  Sale  on  and  after  May  1st  at  Sherman  & 
Clay's  Music  Stt>re. 
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I  bi  K    WAV  E  . 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  insurance  world  is  again  actively  en- 
gaged) in  whispering.  Vice-President  Silvey, 
of  the  German  American,  has  become  a  per- 
sonage of  prime  importance.  It  appears  the 
company  is  to  retire  from  Tom  Grant's  agency 
to  be  established  on  a  separate  basis  in  an  in- 
dependent office.  This  is  a  very  strong  con- 
cern with  large  assets  and  a  thriving  business, 
but  it  only  writes  $100,000011  the  Coast  when 
it  might  just  as  easily  write  double.  It  is 
overshadowed  by  the  North  British,  that  ab- 
sorbs the  bulk  of  Mr.  Grant's  lines,  and  it  has 
not  that  consideration  here  that  its  standing 
entitles  it  to.  I  am  told  that  during  late  years, 
at  least,  the  German  American  has  not  been  a 
satisfactory  company  to  represent.  For  some 
reason  or  other  the  management  has  been 
very  conservative  about  Coast  business,  cut- 
ting its  lines  right  and  left,  accepting  invari- 
ably about  half  the  risks  offered.  About  a 
year  ago  Mr.  Grant  sent  in  his  resignation, 
declining  to  serve  any  longer.  He  was  per- 
suaded to  withdraw  it,  however,  and  now  Mr- 
Silvey  is  here. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  there  were  some  forty-three  differ- 
ent applications  for  the  Company.  Three- 
fourths  of  the  local  agencies  would  be  delighted 
to  add  it  to  their  menageries,  but  I  am  afraid 
they  will  find  Silvey  rather  a  difficult  man  to 
deal  with.  He  is  determined  to  locate  the  prize 
in  good  hands.  Among  the  possibilities  I 
hear  W.  H.  Lowden's  name  mentioned  most 
frequently.  An  able  and  competent  insurance 
man,  I  have  often  wondered  that  he  has  been 
so  often  passed  over  when  companies  were  go- 
ing round  a-begging.  In  insurance  circles, 
hardly  anyone  enjoys  more  general  esteem. 
He  is  very  scientific  in  his  methods,  speaks 
well  and  with  authority,  controls  considerable 
business,  and  would,  I  imagine,  make  a  suc- 
cessful manager.  Whoever  takes  the  German 
American  will  have  exactly  the  same  fight 
that  George  Grant  has  on  his  hands.  He  will 
have  to  build  the  business  of  tfce  company  up 
anew.  Tom  Grant  proposes  that  the  lines 
now  in  his  office  will  remain  there.  The 
North  British  will  probably  increase  its  lines 
and  re-insure  in  the  old  country  as  the  Com- 
mercial-Union does. 

*  *  * 

I  am  positively  informed  that  the  "  Alli- 
ance "  of  London  is  really  to  enter  the  States 
for  business.  Time  and  again  this  rumor  has 
gone  the  rounds.  For  years  the  company 
has  been  coming  here,  and  has  never  come. 
Now,  however,  I  hear  that  the  management 
is  casting  about  for  an  opening,  and  will 
probably  commence  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

*  *  * 

C  A.  Laton,  the  Palatine's  general  agent, 
has  resigned  his  agency  companies,  the  Fire 


Association  and  the  Heading,  in  favor  of  \V. 
F.  Herrick,  for  many  years  Assistant  Secre- 
tary of  the  Commercial.  Mr.  Herrick  has  a 
great  many  frieuds,  knows  his  business,  and 
would  be  a  competent  man  for  the  agency.  I 
am  told,  however,  there  is  considerable 
competition  for  the  connection,  especially  for 
the  Fire  Association.  This  is  an  especially 
desirable  company  that  has  never  had  as  much 
business  here  as  it  was  entitled  to. 

*  *  * 

Manheim,  Dibbern  &  Co.  have  been  ap- 
pointed resideut  agents  for  the  "  City  of 
London  "  Fire  In  surauce  Co.  The  firm  now 
represents  both  Callingham's  companies  in 
San  Francisco.  As  a  result  of  the  new  con- 
nection, they  propose  increasing  their  lines. 
Besides  the  new  company  and  the  Scottish 
Union,  Manheim,  Dibbern  have  an  admirable 
city  agency, including  the  Phenix  of!  Brooklyn, 
Pennsylvania,  American,  Greenwich  and  In- 
surance Co.  of  State  of  Pennsylvania,  having 
thus  a  very  strong  combination. 

*  *  * 

The  agency  of  Conrad  &  Maxwell  was 
closed  several  days  this  week  on  account  of 
the  death  of  I).  Conrad,  father  of  John  Con- 
rad of  the  finn.  Mr.  Conrad  was  well  known 
down  town,  the  name  of  his  firm,  D.  Conrad 
&  Son,  standing  high  in  business  circles.  He 
retired  some  years  ago,  having  made  a  very 
handsome  lortune.  Local. 


MUSIC. 


I.ORING  CLl'II  S  CONCERT. 


The  usual  well-filled  house  greeted  the 
Loring  Club's  efforts  at  the  Odd  Fellows'  Hall 
on  Wednesday  evening.  The  programme 
rested  entirely  upon  the  Club's  own  talent, 
with  the  assistance  of  an  orchestra  for  interest. 
The  choral  pieces,  unrelieved  by  any  fitly 
contrasting  solos,  fell  heavy  and  a  trifle 
monotonous,  despite  some  fine  numbers.  To 
sustain  interest  in  so  much  choral  singing  for 
an  entire  evening,  would  be  to  demand,  per- 
haps, more  than  the  best  amateur  society  could 
give.  The  selections  from  "  CEedipus  Tyran- 
nus,"  with  orchestral  prelude,  by  John  K. 
Paine,  Arthur  Foote's  setting  of"  Hiawatha's 
Farewell,"  and  Dudley  Buck's  "  Voyage  of 
Columbus,"  and  two  small  numbers  made  up 
the  programme.  Dudley  Buck's  talent  for 
writing  descriptive  music  and  well-balanced 
chorus  and  solo  shines  to  distinct  advantage 
in  the  work  presented  by  the  Club.  His 
treatment  is  always  in  good  taste,  and  the 
ideas  novel,  without  being  wrung  through  the 
mangle  of  the  new-fangled.  James  K.  Paine's 
orchestral  prelude  and  chorus  No.  2  from 
"  CEedipus,"  left  an  impression  of  top-heavy 


ambition,  which  succeeds  in  being  anything 
but  direct.  The  best  work  appears  in  the 
prelude.  "  Hiawatha's  Farewell  "  evidently 
pleased,  and  its  effects  are  generally  timely 
and  musical. 

The  orchestra  was.as  usual, not  an  unmixed 
blessing,  always  emphatically  to  be  heard 
above  the  soloists,  and  coming  short  of  pre- 
cision and  accent  in  not  a  few  striking  effects. 
The  choral  singing  of  the  club  was  much  as 
usual  and  in  some  respects  not  as  effective. 
The  "  Cradle  Song  "  and  "  Dance  of  Gnomes," 
by  MacDowell,  were  the  most  crisp  and  best 
shaded  efforts.  But  the  ludicrous  falsetto 
singing  in  the  former  was  quite  up  to  the 
standard  of  pianissimo  singing  affected  by  the 
Club.  More  robust  and  vigorous  in  tone  was 
the  chorus  work  in  the  healthy  "  Columbus  " 
music.  The  soloists  were  all  known  to  Loring 
Club  audiences,  and  sang  much  in  their  usual 
manner,  and  have  been  heard  so  often  that 
nothing  new  in  their  performance  remains  to 
be  discovered. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 


RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OK  SOLOISTS. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  ft  Clay  s,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  ittention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  bt-st  artists  who  possibly  cad 
be  found  in  San  Franci»co. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
y  ou  want,  we  are  OOnfldcnt  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzm,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yankc,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Slore,  206  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 

Great  Success!      Great  Success! 
Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldiue  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Nlxbt  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

Particular  Attention  given  to  Halls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Wedding!,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions, with  any  number 
of  men. 

tS~  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Cray's  Music  Store,  20T,  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,  82:1*  Eddy  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectiully,      R.  L.  YANKE. 


fJoar;  Brandt 
• 

Having  the  ouly  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
Sau  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  anU  Sutter  Sts..  S,  F. 


F.  Hr.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 


THE  WAV  E . 
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THE  TALE  OF  A  HAT. 


The  Bayleaf  Club  was  a  small,  and  somewhat  select 
establishment  in  the  neighborhood  of  St.  James'.  Its 
chief,  though  not  ostensible,  raison  d'etre  was  gambling; 
but  it  did  not  enjoy  a  specially  bad  reputation,  owing 
to  the  fact  that  most  of  its  frequenters  were  hardened 
punters,  who  kept  their  gains  or  losses  to  themselves, 
and  did  not,  like  the  modern  species  of  pigeon,  cackle 
over  their  own  astuteness  when  they  won,  and  scatter 
broadcast  accusations  of  cheating  when  they  lost.  If, 
in  fact,  you  wanted  a  quiet,  heavy  gamble,  and  a  fair 
run  for  your  money,  the  Bayleaf  was  quite  the  right 
club  to  belong  to,  and  man}'  respectable  gentlemen 
who  would  not  for  worlds  have  been  seen  at  an  ordi- 
nary gambling-hell,  were  in  the  habit  of  punting  at 
the  Bayleaf  until  unhallowed  hours  in  the  morning. 
It  was,  of  course,  a  very  late  establishment;  it  did  not 
open  before  the  afternoon,  suppers  were  served  up  to 
six  a.  M.  and  the  hour  of  closing  was  extremely 
elastic. 

Among  its  members  was  Mr.  John  Barbacau,  M.  P. 
for  Billingsgate,  a  man  of  great  wealth  and  irreproach- 
able reputation.  He  had  made  a  big  fortune  in  the 
city,  and  had  married  a  daughter  of  the  Earl  of 
Portcullis,  a  needy  Irish  peer.  Lady  Julia  was  a 
beauty,  and  a  decidedly  lively  young  woman.  She 
was  poor  and  wanted  money.  Barbacan  was  rich, 
aud  wanted  a  wife  with  a  title.  She  was  somewhat 
under  thirty,  he  a  trifle  over  fifty;  it  was  a  most  suit- 
able marriage,  and  as  they  saw  little  of  each  other, 
and  never  quarreled  in  public,  they  were  looked 
upon  in  society  as  quite  an  attached  couple.  Now 
Lady  Julia  Barbacan  was  an  accommodating  wife; 
she  did  not  mind  in  the  least  what  time  her  husband 
came  home,  or  whether  he  came  home  at  all;  and 
when  he  said  that  he  had  been  detained  at  the  House, 
she  never  made  unpleasant  allusions  to  the  fact  that 
all-night  sittings  were  things  of  the  past.  On  the 
other  hand,  she  expected  quite  as  much  liberty  as 
she  granted.  A  young  and  attractive  woman,  whose 
husband  has  a  taste  for  gambling  and  late  hours,  can 
hardly  be  expected  to  spend  lonely  evenings  without 
the  solace  of  congenial  companionship,  so  the  fact 
that  Lady  Julia  had  many  male  friends,  some  of 
whom  her  husband  barely  knew  by  sight,  was  ac- 
cepted as  a  matter  of  course  by  society.  So  long  as 
Barbacan  did  not  object, and  open  scandal  was  avoided, 
society  was  content  to  shut  its  eyes,  and  glad  enough 
to  receive  Lady  Julia  aud  her  admirers  in  its  salons. 
Captain  the  Hou.  George  Glanders,  younger  brother 
of  the  Earl  of  Spavin,  was  generally  looked  upon  as 
one  of  the  most  favored  of  Lady  Julia's  swains;  he 
was  also  a  member  of  the  Bayleaf,  and  frequently 
gambled  there  with  her  husband;  in  fact,  Barbacan 
rather  liked  him  than  otherwise,  for  he  was  not 
jealous,  and  he  played  whist  and  piquet  much  better 
than  the  captain,  though  at  baccarat  there  was 
little  to  choose  between  them.  Some  people  said 
that  Barbacau  would  not  greatly  object  if  Captain 
Glanders  were  toelopewith  Lady  Julia,  for  the  worthy 
M.  P.  had  long  since  obtained  that  passport  into  so- 
ciety for  which  his  soul  yearned,  and  his  tastes 
were  certainly  not  the  most  domestic  in  the  world. 
But  this  was  merely  malicious  guesswork,  for  Barba- 
can never  let  fall  a  word  which  indicated  the  remotest 
dissatisfaction  with  his  partner  or  her  behavior.  The 
three  people  were,  to  all  appearance,  on  the  best  pos- 
sible terms,  and  they  might  have  remained  so  had  it 
not  been  for  an  unfortunate  contretemps" connected  with 
a  most  harmless  article  of  dress  --a  hat,  to  wit.  It 
came  to  pass  in  this  wise:  The  House  was  sitting, 
and  Mr.  Barbacan  was  detained  there  somewhat  late. 
In  fact,  by  the  time  he  arrived  that  night  at  the 
Bayleaf,  it  was  nearly  half  past  one  o'clock,  aud  the 
worthy  man  feeling  tired  out  with  his  long  spell  of 
legislation,  fell  fast  asleep  in  an  armchair.  Most 
men  would  have  gone  home,  but  Barbacan  had  a 
great  aversion  to  going  to  bed,  and  he  knew  that  if 
any  of  the  gambling  set  came  in  they  would  wake 
him  up.  Presently  Captain  Glanders  arrived,  aud 
proceeded,  without  hesitation,  to  disturb  Mr.  Barba- 
can's  slumbers. 

"Come  and  play  a  game  or  two  of  piquet,"  he  sug- 
gested, when  the  M.  P.  was  sufficiently  awake  to- 
understand  what  was  said  to  him,  "there  will  be  some 
baccarat  presently." 

"Anybody  coming?"  said  Barbacan,  rubbing  his 
eyes. 

"Yes,  most  of  them  will  be  here,  aud  one  or  two  of 
the  French  division — Pontorson,  and  Fourier  and 
Grimaud." 

It  may  be  slated  that  "distinguished  foreigners,'' 
such  as  attaches  of  the  various  Embassies,  and  so 
forth,  were  admitted  to  the  Bayleaf  pro  tern,  as  honor- 
ary members. 

"Don't  like  that  Grimaud,"  remarked  Mr.  Barba- 
can, as  he  shuffled  his  pack. 

"No  more  do  I,"  said  Glanders,  viciously.  "I 
should  like  to  see  him  drop  a  thou,  or  two  at  baccarat. 
He  said  he  could/not  be  here  until  late,  as  he  had  an 
important  engagement — some  woman,  I  suppose. 
He's  always  bragging  about  his  conquests." 

Mr.  Barbacan  was  not  an  observant  man,  so  he 


paid  no  attention  to  his  companion's  vehemence. 
Perhaps,  if  he  had  known  the  cause  of  it  he  might 
have  been  more  interested.  The  truth  was  that 
Grimaud  had  scraped  an  acquaintance  with  Lady 
Julia,  and  had  been  following  it  up  of  late  with  an 
ardor  which  by  no  means  pleased  the  gallant  captain, 
who,  unlike  the  lady's  lawful  partner,  was  furiously 
jealous  of  that  lively  young  woman.  The  mention  of 
Grimaud's  name  recalled  unpleasant  thoughts.  Cap- 
tain Glanders  had  been  to  the  theatre  with  Lady 
Julia  that  very  evening — not  alone,  of  course.  They 
had  supped,  a  select  party  of  four,  at  the  Bonaparte 
Club;  he  had  been  allowed  to  see  her  home,  but  had 
been  dismissed  ten  minutes  after. 

"Why  was  she  in  such  a  desperate  hurry?"  he  re- 
flected. "Said  she  was  tired  out!  Never  knew  a 
woman  less  inclined  to  be  tired  in  my  life.  She  was 
bored;  deuce  take  it,  she  must  have  been  bored! 
Perhaps  she  expected  somebody  else!  Great  Scott! 
perhaps  it  was  that  infernal  Grimaud!"  aud  Captain 
Glanders  swore  audibly. 

"Suppose  I'm  rubiconed?"  he  said  to  his  opponent, 
trying  to  remember  what  he  was  doing. 

"Of  course  you  are,"  said  Mr.  Barbacau;  "if  you 
won't  count  what  you've  got  in  your  hand,  what  do 
you  expect?  I  make  you  97;  you  ought  to  be  III, 
but  you  forgot  your  fourteen  knaves,  and  let  me 
count  three  aces." 

"  Oh,  I  can't  play  piquet  to-night  !  "  said  Glanders, 
impatiently.  "Feel  more  like  baccarat.  Ah!  thank 
goodness,  here  are  some  punters." 

A  band  of  cheerful  night-birds  entered  the  room, 
and  the  real  business  of  the  evening,  or  rather  of  the 
morning,  began.  Grimaud  was  among  them,  and 
every  time  that  Glanders  caught  his  eye,  he  thought 
that  the  Frenchman  was  laughing  at  him;  there  was 
a  triumphant  expression  even  in  the  waxed  ends  of 
his  moustache.  A  brother  attache  made  some  passing 
reference  to  "  bonnes  fortunes,  "and  Grimaud  smirked 
and  simpered  as  only  a  Frenchman  can,  until 
Glanders  grew  mad  with  suppressed  rage.  But  the 
gamble  passed  off  without  au  open  quarrel,  and  they 
separated  about  6  a.  m. 

Captain  Glanders  went  to  bed  and  slept  until  two 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  When  he  awoke  his  man 
was  in  the  room. 

"Just  looked  in  to  see  if  you  was  awake,  sir," said 
the  faithful  Thomas. 

"You  can  see  I  am,  can't  you?"  growled  the 
Captain,  who  had  a  bad  headache.  "Get  me  a  brandy 
and  soda;  it's  that  beastly  fiz  at  the  Bonaparte,"  he 
soliloquized.    "  I'll  write  to  the  Committee." 

Thomas  knew  his  master's  habits,  and  the  drink 
was  speedily  ready. 

"  Please,  sir,"  said  he,  as  he  handed  the  tumbler, 
' '  a  cabman  brought  a  note  for  you,  and  an  opera  hat, 
about  nine  o'clock  this  morning.  Here's  the  note  sir, 
but  I  don't  think  as  the  'at  is  yours,  sir." 

Captain  Glanders  opened  the  missive  and  read: — 

"  Dear  George: — You  must  have  left  your  hat 
here  by  mistake,  last  night,  and  taken  away  one  of 
Mr.  Barbacan's.  What  a  careless  thing  you  are!  I 
might  have  got  into  no  end  of  trotlble.  Of  course,  I 
am  sending  it  back  the  first  thing,  before  B.  is  up; 
luckily  I  happened  to  get  Up  early  and  found  it  in  the 
hall  by  the  merest  chance.  Of  course,  you  must  not 
return  B.'s  hat,  which  you  have  got;  he  will  never 
miss  it. — Yours,  Julia. 

"  250  Park  Lane." 

An  expression  of  blank  amazement  came  over 
Captain  Glanders'  face. 

"Not  my  hat,  you  said?"  he  remarked,  "never 
mind,  it's  some  mistake;  you  can  go,  Thomas;  I'm 
going  to  get  up,  I'll  ring  for  you  presently.  By  the 
way,  let  me  see  that  hat.    Fetch  it  up,  now." 

Captain  Glanders  did  not  get  up  at  once;  he  lay  in 
bed  with  the  note  in  one  hand  aud  the  hat  in  the 
other.  The  latter  article  was  one  of  the  sort  known 
as  Gibus,  aud  inside  were  the  initials,  "  G.  G."  in 
gold  letters,  twined  into  a  fantastic  monogram,  and 
surmounted  by  a  coronet. 

"The  woman  must  be  mad,"  said  Glanders  to 
himself.  "Just  as  if  /  should  stick  a  coronet  inside 
my  hat!  "  And  then  a  thought  struck  him — struck 
him  so  forcibly  that  he  jumped  right  out  of  bed. 
"  G.  G.,"  he  almost  shouted,  "why,  that's  Gaston 
Grimaud,  not  George  Glanders!  The  little  beast  calls 
himself  a  count,  or  something,  aud  all  Frenchmen 
plaster  their  belongings  with  coronets!  Why,  it's  as 
clear  as  daylight — she  wanted  to  get  rid  of  tne,  of 

course  she  (lid,           her!    I'll  make  her  pay  for  this — 

blessed  if  I  don't!  How  precious  neatly  she's  fallen 
into  her  own  trap!  " 

And  the  gallant  Captain  began  walking  up  and  down 
his  bedroom  in  a  great  state  of  excitement,  planning 
schemes  of  revenge.  What  had  really  occurred  on 
the  previous  evening  was  only  too  clear  to  him.  Lady 
Julia  had  dismissed  him  because  she  expected  an  uu- 
tiiu«fy  visit  from  M.  Grimaud;  the  latter  gentleman 
had  left  his  hat  behind  by  mistake,  and  her  ladyship, 
instead  of  forwarding  it  to  its  rightful  owner,  had 
unfortunately  sent  it  to  her  outraged  admirer,  Captain 
Glanders.  There  was  no  room  for  doubt.  "Well," 
reflected  Glanders,  virtuously  indignant,  "I  always 


knew  she  was  au  infernal  flirt,  but  I  never  thought 
she  would  have  gone  quite  so  far — and  with  that  dirty 
little  Frenchman,  too!  " 

Later  in  the  day  Glanders  went  round  to  the  Bay- 
leaf;  he  had  formed  no  final  plan  of  action,  but  he 
was  quite  determined  that  Barbacan  should  be  made 
aware  of  his  wife's  delinquency.  As  luck  would  have 
it,  he  met  M.  Grimaud  in  the  hall;  he  was  talking  to 
the  porter,  and  as  Glanders  passed  with  a  supercilious 
nod,  he  heard  him  say: — 

"Well,  if  any  one  brings  back  an  opera  hat  with 
G.  G.  and  a  coronet  inside  you  will  know  that  it  is 
mine." 

"This  is  capital,"  reflected  the  Captain,  "he 
thinks  that  some  one  took  it  away  by  mistake  from 
the  club;  if  he  only  knew  where  he  left  it  he  would 
not  be  so  keeu  on  making  inquiries,  I  fancy!  " 

But  the  misguided  Frenchman  did  not  stop  there. 
He  presently  entered  the  smoking-room,  where 
several  men,  including  Glanders  and  Barbacan,  were 
refreshing  themselves  with  giu-aud-bitters,  and'such- 
like  trifles,  and  in  answer  to  a  question  as  to  how  he 
felt,  he  promptly  replied: — 

"  Very  well,  but  I  have  lost  my  hat." 

"That's  a  serious  business,"  said  Captain  Glanders 
with  a  sneer;  "  valuable  article,  eh?  " 

"No,"  answered  Grimaud,  innocently,  "  but  it  is 
annoying.  I  do  not  like  to  lose  thiugs.  It  had  my 
initials  a  and  coronet  inside,  too.  I  wonder  who  has 
taken  it." 

"'So  do  I,"  said  the  Captain,  chuckling  to  himself. 
"What  an  ass  the  man  is  to  give  himself  away  like 
that!  " 

He  pondered  over  the  situation,  and  thought  that 
he  saw  his  way  clear.  There  was  no  reason  why  Bar- 
bacan should  not  know  that  he,  Captain  Glanders 
had  dined  with  Lady  Julia— none  whatever.  Bar- 
bacan would  uot  mind,  but  he  certainly  would  strongly 
object  to  his  wife  receiving  visits  from'  Grimaud  at  two 
o'clock  iu  the  morning.  So  he  watched  for  a  chance 
of  seeing  Barbacan  alone,  and  the  opportunity  soon 
presented  itself.  The  M.  P.  seemed  to  be  in  a  partic- 
ularly bad  temper  aud  by  no  means  inclined  to  join  in 
general  conversation. 

"Yon  look  very  solemn,  old  chap,"  said  the  Cap 
tain;  "  what's  wrong?  " 

"  Oh,  nothing  much,"  growled  the  other;  "  I  wish 
this  session  was  over.  I  want  to  go  abroad  for  a  few 
months." 

"  Isn't  Lady  Julia  well?  "  ventured  Glanders. 
"  Oh,  yes,  she's  all  right.    I  shall  not  take  her  with 
me." 

"  Evidently  had  a  row,"  reflected  the  Captain. 

"I  don't  mind  telling  you.  Glanders,"  continued 
Mr.  Barbacan,  "but  I'm  getting  pretty  sick  of  it. 
Lady  Julia  is  a  little  too  much  for  me;  gets  a  new 
adorer  every  week,  and  snaps  her  fingers  in  my  face- 
and  the  last  one  is  that  little  beast,  Grimaud!  " 

The  Captain  with  difficulty  repressed  an  exclama- 
tion of  delight.  What  an  extraordinary  piece  of  luck 
—just  as  he  was  wondering  how  on  earth  he  could 
broach  the  subject! 

"Well,"  he  begau,  in  a  deprecatory  manner,  "I 
should  not  have  mentioned  it  if  you  had  uot  spoken, 
but  a  very  queer  thing  happened  to-day  in  connection 
with  Grimaud." 

"  What  may  that  be?" 

"  You  heard  Grimaud  say  he  had  lost  his  hat?  Well 
this  morning  it  was  sent  round  to  my  rooms  from 
your  house;  our  initials  are  the  same,  you  know  G. 
G.,  only  Grimaud  sports  a  coronet." 

"  I  don't  see  what  that  has  got  to  do  with  Ladv 
Julia  !  " 

"Simply  this.  Last  night  Lady  Julia,  Mrs.  Mont- 
resor,  Langmead,  and  I,  went  to  the  theatre, 
and  had  supper  at  the  Bonaparte  Club.  I  drove 
Lady  Julia  home,  but,  as  it  was  rather  late,  I,  of 
course,  only  stayed  iu  the  house  five  minutes.  This 
morning  I  got  Grimaud's  hat,  and  you  know  that 
Grimaud  did  not  get  to  the  club  till  half-past  three 

"  And  you  think  " 

"I  don't  think  anything;  but  it  certainly  looks  odd," 
said  the  Captain,  warily. 

"  You  left  the  house  about  half-past  one,  Grimaud's 
hat  was  found  there  the  next  morning,  therefore 
Grimaud  must  have  visited  her  ladyship  between  two 
and  half-past  three  !  " 

Mr.  Barbacan  spoke  very  deliberately,  but  he  was 
evidently  boiling-over  with  suppressed  rage. 

•'  Where  is  this  hat  ?  "  he  continued  after  a  pause. 

"  At  my  rooms." 

"  Send  it  round  to  Park  Lane  at  once;  I  am  going 
there  now;  aud  dou'tsay  anything  about  this  till  you 
hear  from  me." 

"  Certainly  not,"  said  Glanders  rising.  "I'll  send 
it  immediately." 

"I  fancy  I've  set  them  all  by  the  ears  now;"  he 
chuckled,  as  he  drove  home.  "  I'll  clear  out  for  a  day 
or  two  to  Brighton  until  Barbacau  has  started  a 
divorce  case.  Serves  her  ladyship  right;  hope  it  will 
be  a  lesson  to  her  !  " 

Captain  Glanders  went  to  Brighton  that  afternoon, 
and  passed  a  day  or  two  pleasantly  enough,  thinking 
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of  the  terrible  row  that  was  going  on  in  London,  of 
the  rage  of  Mr.  Barbacan,  the  terror  of  Lady  Julia, 
and  the  utter  discomfiture  of  M.  Grimaud.  At  the 
end  of  that  period,  however,  he  received  the  follow- 
ing letter  : 

•  •Sir,— I  have  investigated  the  charges  you  made 
against  my  wife  and  M.  Grimaud,  and  find  them  to  be 
utterly  groundless  ('the  devil!'  ejaculated  Captain 
Glanders).  M.  Grimaud  has  conclusively  proved 
that  he  was  not  at  my  house  on  the  occasiou  in  ques- 
tion, and,  on  making  inquiries,  I  find  that  I  myself 
took  M.  Grimaud's  hat  from  the  Bayleaf  Club  in  mis- 
take for  my  own.  My  butler,  who  was  sitting  up 
when  I  returned  home,'  noticed  it  at  the  time,  when 
he  was  locking  the  frontdoor,  but  had  not  the  chance 
of  mentioning  the  fact,  as  Lady  Julia  sent  the  hat  to 
you  before  he  was  up  in  the  morning.  In  further 
proof  of  his  statement,  M.  Grimaud  has  returned  to 
me  my  own  hat,  which  he  found  at  his  hotel  after 
considerable  trouble.  So  much  for  your  insinuations 
against  Lady  Julia's  character.  I  must  now  tell  you 
what  I  think  of  your  own  behavior.  It  is  perfectly 
evident  to  me  that,  for  some  reason  of  your  owu,  you 
chose  to  misrepresent  to  me  a  perfectly  innocent  oc- 
currence, and  as  you  must  have  been  actuated  by 
some  spiteful  motive  which  I  fail  to  comprehend,  1 
beg  to  decline  the  honor  of  your  further  acquaintance, 
both  on  my  own  behalf  and  on  that  of  my  wife,  who 
cordially  agrees  in  my  estimate  of  your  conduct.  M. 
Grimaud.  i  believe,  will  be  very  happy  to  give  you 
any  satisfaction  you  may  require. 

"Yours  faithfully,  John  Barbacan. 

"  250  Park  Lane." 

****** 

The  story  got  wind,  for  M.  Grimaud  was  not  in  the 
habit  of  holding  his  tongue,  and  Captain  Glanders 
soon  found  it  advisable  to  exchauge  into  a  regiment 
in  India. — Lxmdtm  Truth. 


FOLDING  BEDS 


DKESSJIAKINO. 


MISS  R.  ROTH, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Tenne-.s  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 

MISS  H.  M.  RECK, 

FASH  ION  ABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  Eat.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order.  


Our  beds  are  a  comfort  to  lie  in  as  well  as  being, 
a  thing  of  beauty  and  a  joy  forever.  A  child  can 
operate  them  with  the  greatest  ease.  It  is  impossible 
to  get  our  beds  out  of  order. 

JOS.  FREDERICKS  St  CO., 

649   and   651    Market  Street 


THE  FASHIONS. 


MRS.  E.  L.  McCLELLAND, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  81  and  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kosrnv,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co.  


MRS.  A.  I.  EASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Room*  49.  SO       5«  No-  M  Vupon  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance        Central  Block. 


ATTFNTION  Tailors  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids.  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc,  wholesale  and  retail  atM. 
SI-  II  I-'R  &  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market.  Try  our  cele- 
brated i  oz  black  spool  silk.  8oo  yards  for  so  cents. 

A.  M.  JAMES, 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER, 
,!i  Post  St.,  rooms  17-18.     Received  highest  award  at  State  and 
Mechanics'  fairs  for  d-sun,  fit  and  finish  of  ladies'  dresses  ;  gentleman 
fini  her  employed,  guaranteeing  perfect  fit ;  dresses  made  to  order  in 
24  hours.   Take  elevator   


MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH.  PERFECT-FITTING  SUITS,  |6.oo  UP. 
Material  Furnished  if  Desired.   1623  Howard  Street 

At  MRS.  A.  LICHAU'S 

Dressmaking  Parlors 

Fsahiouable  suits  made  from  the  plainest  to  the  most  elaborate 
Goods  furnished  if  desired  at  all  prices       733  Geary  St. 

MME.  J.  DRIVON'S 

Corset  Factory 

(Successor  to  Mme.  Baumard))  325  Sutter  Stieet 

Don't  be  mistaken  in  the  number. 

Parisian  Modes 

MME.  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER, 
Rooms  110-121  Phelan  Building  Third  Floor 

MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post,  Between  Hyde  and  Larkin 


MRS.  J.  E.  HARVEY 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING 
Suits  Made  from  $s.oo  up.   ,224  Market  Street 

MRS.  M.  L.  KNIGHTON, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  MAKING 
No.  109  Eighth  Street,  near  Mission 
A  perfect  fit  guaranteed  or  e°°ds  replaced.    Country  orders  filled. 


There  is  no  use  of  my  trying  to  talk  about 
anything  hut  Bernhardt,  at  least  for  a  dozen 
lines  or  so.  Have  you  seen  her  gowns  ?  The 
queerest  thingabouttho.se  same  gowns  is,  that 
you  never  think  to  notice  them  until  'roused 
by  a  sense  of  duty.  Then  when  you  do  notice 
them  you  can't  tell  what  they're  made  of;  what 
colors  they  are  or  how  they  are  fashioned. 
Your  eyes  are  caught  by  the  long  narrow 
drapery,  and  your  mind  at  once  wanders — 
wanders  hopelessly.  You  think  what  a  de- 
lightfully lithe  creature  she  is. 

There's  a  gleam  of  something  bright  some- 
where on  the  skirt.  Your  mind  wanders 
again.  What  brilliant  eyes  she  has,  thinks 
that  wandering  mind,  and  the  gown  is  lost 
sight  of  once  more. 

Now  isn't  there  a  great  big  object  lesson  in 
all  this  ?  That  divine  Bernhardt  has  not  the 
least  little  bit  of  an  idea  of  attracting  atten- 
tion to  her  gowns.  She  wants  people  to  look 
at  her,  and  they  do. 

That's  because  she's  as  great  an  artist  in 
dress  as  she  is-in  acting. 

She  never  dazzles  you  with  the  glitter  of  her 
jewels.  She  never  appalls  you  with  the 
sumptuous  glory  of  her  raiment.  Never, 
never ! 

Her  clothes  are  so  cunningly  characteristic 
that  they  look  as  much  a  part  of  her,  as  if  she 
were  a  shining  leopard  clothed  in  fascinating 
spots.  When  she's  gowned  in  that  queer 
grayish,  greenish,  yellowish  pink  thing  she 
wears  in  the  first  act  of  "  Cleopatra  "  you  can't 
imagine  her  in  anything  else.  Then  when  she 
drifts  about  in  a  still  more  wondrous  gown  in 
the  next  act  you  can't  think  for  the  life  of  you 
how  she  looked  before. 

My  dear  young  ladv,  take  lessons  from  t1ii> 
great  genius.  Learn  how  to  dress  like  your- 
self, not  like  someone  else.  Learn  to  wear 
clothes  that  look  hke you. 

Another  thing  about  her  dress.  She  never 
lets  one  feature  of  it  outshine  the  other.  You 
can't  say  :  "  What  a  lovely  girdle.  What  a 
magnificent  clasp  ! "  Not  at  all.  You  say: 
"  How  beautiful  she  looks  !"    Understand  ? 

*  *  * 

White  corduroy  is  coming  in.  It's  pretty 
and  it  wears  forever — literally  forever.  It's 
lovely  to  slip  on  when  the  sun  shines  gaily 
but  there's  a  bit  of  a  cool  breeze — one  of  those 
afternoons  when  you  want  to  look  cool .  and 
feel  warm. 

*  *  * 

There  are  some  new  colors.  At  least  there 
are  some  new  names  for  colors.  Here  are  a 
few  of  them:  Angclus,  Psyche,  Charmeuse. 
Don't  they  sound  becoming? 

*  *  * 

A  tall  youngster  looks  like  an  animated 


Maypole  in  these  days  of  ribbons  and  fan- 
dangles. But  ribbons  are  all  the  rage,  and 
child  ren  like  the  gay  colors,  so  let  'em  flutter. 
But  remember  discreetly  that  an  overdressed 
child  is  a  hideous  monstrosity  fit  to  turn  a 
sunn j'  day  into  a  gloomsome  London  fog. 
*  *  * 

Evening  gowns  are  entrancing.  They  are 
using  soft  laces  in  combination  with  bright 
brocaded,  and  the  effect  is  gorgeous.  A 
draped  front  of  beautiful  lace  with  a  white 
and  gold  brocade  en  train  is  striking,  isn't  it? 

Mme.  Le  Vanway. 

FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 

EFFECTUALLY  PREVENTED. 


Mme.  A.  Ruppert's  World- Renowned  Face  Bleach  not 
only  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mine.  Ruppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mme.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  011  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mme  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  ''How  to  be  Beautiful,"  given 
awaylto  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $2  00;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion! $5. 

JIItlE.   A.  RUPPERT 


121  POST  STREET 


PARLORS,  7  niul  8 


LiEtXIlS  A.  SAGE 

Proprietor. 


Paeif  ie  Congress  Springs 

SANTA  CLARA  CO.,  CAL 

The  water  is  bottled  at  the  Springs  and  widely  disseminated 
throughout  the  coast.  The  hotel  is  conducted  upon  a  most  generous 
principle.  The  table  is  furnished  unsparingly.  Game  and  trout 
exist  in  abundance.  Stages  connect  at  I,os  (Jat>s  with  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  Trains,  leaving  San  Francisco  morning  and  evening.  Through 
tickets  from  either  end  can  he  purchased  for  $2:25.  Time,  three 
hours  and  a  quarter.  STABLE— Buggies,  Carriages  and  Saddle 
Horses  furnished  at  short  notice  at  living  rates.  ELEVATION— Ap- 
proximate heights  above  the  sea  1ml:  Hotel,  730  feet;  Congress 
Springs,  845  feet;  Hill  back  of  house,  2245  feet.  Hut  or  cold  mineral 
baths  are  connected  with  the  hotel;  price,  25c.  each.  .These  baths, 
outside  of  being  the  most  pleasant,  are  remarkably  efficacious  for  the 
cure  of  cutaneous  diseases  and  rheumitii:  afflictions.  The  water*  are 
Tonic,  Purgative,  Diuretic  and  Alterative.  Prices  r^te  from  812  00  to 
$14.00  per  w  eek  or  i'2  60  per  day.  Children  under  ten  years  oi  age, 
who  occupy  feats  at  the  table  set  apart  for  them,  half  price.  AH 
children  occupying  peats  at  the  first  table,  charged  full  price.  Ser- 
vants, 110  00  per  week.  Hours  for  meals:  breakfast,  Sto9;  lunch, 
12:30  to  2:  dinner,  6  to  7:30;  nurses  and  children,  breakfast  at  7  to  8; 
lunlh  at  12:  dinner  at  5:30.   All  meals  to  rooms  charged  extra. 

/PACIFIC  CONGRESS  WATER  The  Healthiest  in  the  \VoM 
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Nouveautes  de  France 


LYONS  DRESS  SILKS 

ROUBAIX  WOOLEN  GOODS 

ALSATIAN  PRINTED  COTTONS 
PARIS  CLOTH  JACKETS 

GRENOBLE  KID  GLOVES 

TROYES  AND  NIMES  HOSIERY 


G.   VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  Geary  St.  and  Grant  Ave.,  S.  F. 


STYLISH  SHADES, 

CLEOPATRA  REDS,  Which  have  a  Coppery  Tinge, 
BLUET-BLUET,  A  Rich  Grayish  Blue. 
PEONY  RED,  Stronger  than  Cardinal. 
SPANISH  YELLOW,  The  Intensity  of  Sulphur,  with 

a  Tinge  of  Gray. 
MARJOLAINE,  A  Light  Lilac. 
CHRYSANTHEMUM,  A  Raw  Red. 
DOME  BLUE,  Lighter  than  Turquoise,  with  a  Tinge 

of  Green. 


Sparkling! 

<;ool! 


p^flPfl  SODfl 

s  the  Water  of  the  Elite 


It  makesadelicious Lemonade 
aud  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 


FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  AI  RESIDENCE 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

In   every  Restaurant,  Drug 
Store  and  Saloon  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 
ASK  FOB  IT  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE 
>«♦♦ 

OFFICE  AND  DEPOT 

1 59  New  Montgomery  St. 

San  Francisco 
Tultphont  No.  S82. 


"THE   HISTORIC   NOTE  BOOK" 

By  Ubv.  E.  Cobham  Bbewf.b 
.And  all  the  latest  public il i  n.a. 


FOR  SALE  B? 


WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

Importer  of  New  and  Bare  Books, 
Under  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco. 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 

There  seems  but  little  life  in  anything 
financial  this  week.  Money  continues  to  be 
plentiful  at  5  per  cent.  Hawaiian  Com- 
mercial does  not  seem  specially  benefited  by 
the^Spreckels  Sugar  Trust  combination.  On 
coutrarp,  the  last  quotation  is  12. 

*  *  * 

On  last  Saturday  the  Directors  of  the  Spring 
Valley  Water  Works  opened  the  bids  for  the 
10,000  shares  offered  to  the  public.  Bids  for 
about  1250  shares  were  accepted  at  a  price,  it 
is  said,  of  not  less  than  $93.  Other  bids, 
amounting  to  about  1250  shares  more,  were 
rejected.  By  Wednesday,  however,  an 
apparent  revulsion  of  feeling  occurred,  for  it 
is  current  rumor  that  on  that  day  bids  were 
accepted  for  all  the  remaining  unsold  shares 
Bidders  who  offered  above  93  are  said  to  have 
been  awarded  whatever  they  bid  for,  aud  the 
remaining  shares  were  dealt  out  pro  rata  to 
those  who  bid  not  less  than  93.  Shareholders 
can  for  the  present  rest  easy,  as  the  ghostlike 
10,000  shares  are  now  marketed,  and  the 
shares  will  probably  be  worked  up  and  doled 
out  to  investors  with  the  finesse  of  those  who 
so  well  understand  how  to  manipulate  that 
stock.  As  might  be  expected,  the  street  has  it 
that  the  shares  were  bid  for  several  times  over. 
Now  that  the  floating  debt  has  been  wiped 
out,  probably  within  a  year's  time  the  public 
will  be  invited  to  bid  for  another  block  of  the 
still  issuable  50,000  shares. 

*  *  * 

An  important  addition  'to  the  Local  Secur- 
ity list  was  made  this  week.  It  is  nothing 
less  than  a  new  water-works  system,  known 
as  the  "  Clark  Water  Works."  It  must  not 
be  imagined  that  this  is  any  common  ordinary 
Clark  — it  is  the  suave  and  accomplished 
"Nobby,"  of  justice  court  fame.  The  works 
are  located  at  Mission  and  Thirtieth  streets, 
and  the  assets  are  confined  to  water-rights 
for  the  region,  two  pumps,  some  pipes  and 
a  large  windmill  that  ranks  as  a  land- 
mark of  the  Thirtieth  street  region.  There 
may  be  other  assets  as  well.  Thirty-two  bonds 
of  a  value  of  $1000  each  were  first  listed;  on 
the  following  day  3200  shares  at  $10  were 
listed.  The  trustees  are  S.  G.  Murphy  of  the 
First  National  Bank  and  James  Thompson,  of 
the  Mutual  Savings  Bank.  The  bonds  are 
redeemable  after  five  years,  and  are  payable 
in  191 1,  interest  at  ten  per  cent,  payable  semi- 
annually. All  this  is  very  shrewd  maneuver- 
ing on  "  Nobby's  "  part,  as  he  obtains  a  recog- 
nized security  on  which  he  can  borrow  money. 
Some  of  the  bonds,  I  am  told,  are  for  sale. 

*  *  * 

California  Electric  Light  shares  have  again 
been  sold  at  19.  The  rise,  it  is  said,  is  due  to 
our  George  Roe's  visit  to  the  Edison  people. 
By  his  skillful  maneuvering,  the  people  of 
San  Francisco  will,  it  is  said,  soon  have  the 
benefit  of  a  strong  electric  combination. 

Investor. 


Yeuowine's  News  fits  the  sentence  to  the  occasion: 
"The  Minnesota  anti-tight  law  is  dead.  Another  illus- 
tration of  the  survival  of  the  tightest  fit,"  etc. 


Woman's  inhumanity  to  woman  takes  the  edge  off 
of  man's  love  and  respect  for  her. — New  York  Truth. 
 (-•-«  

The  programme  for  the  concert  by  Ritzau's  Grand 
Orchestra,  at  Blair's  Park,  Piedmont,  to-day  will  be 
as  follows:  "Grand  March  de  Nuit,"  Gottschalk; 
"Home  Song"  (for  cornet),  Moszkowski;  overture, 
"Media,"  Bargiel  ;  serenade,  "Gypsy,"  Nehl  ; 
grand  potpourri  from  "  Stabat  Mater,"  Rossini;  solo 
for  piccolo,  (selected,  Signor  C.  Stanzione),  Stan- 
zione ;  overture,  "Marie  Antoinette,"  Montgomery; 
"  Angels'  Serenade,"  Braga  ;  cornet  solo,  "  Cavatina," 
from  "  Robert  le  Diablo,"  (Herr  Hugo  Schmidt),  Mey- 


erbeer; comic  opera  selections,  from  "Mikado,"  Sul- 
livan; waltz  movement  "Loin  du  Bal "  (for  strings), 
Gillet  ;  galop,  "  Lion's  Awakening,"  Kegel. 


SAM  DAVIS  AND  THE  MILLIONAIRE. 

As  it  is  well-known  Sam  Davis  has  always 
been  a  great  favorite  with  professionals. 
When  Modjeska  was  here  some  years  ago,  it 
will  be  remembered  she  went  up  on  the  Com- 
stock.  There  she  met  Sam,  and  a  friendship 
began  then  that  was  renewed  later,  and  that 
continues  a  warm  yet,  although  the  editor 
and  actress  are  many  miles  apart.  Modjeska 
was  anxious  to  see  the  workings  of  a  mine, 
and  Sam  took  her  through  Con.  Virginia.  At 
that  time  a  gentleman,  who  is  now  frequently 
referred  to  as  a  Montgomery  street  millionaire, 
was  in  the  mine,  and  Sam  took  occasion  to 
introduce  the  actress  to  him  merely  by  the 
name  he  got  by  being  the  son  of  his  father, 
making  no  use  of  the  high  title  that  a  grate- 
ful people  conferred  on  him.  Modjeska,  Sam, 
and  the  millionaire  went  all  through  the 
mine,  and  the  acquaintance  that  the  last- 
named  had  with  the  workings  was  shown  to 
great  advantage.  Three  or  four  hours  were 
spent  in  the  shaft,  and  then  the  actress  became 
tired. 

*  *  * 

She  turned  to  Sam,  and  nodding  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  millionaire,  said,  "  How  much 
shall  we  give  the  guide  ?  " 

Mr.  Davis  smiled.  "Oh,  never  mind,"  said 
he,  "  I'll  pay  him." 

"No,  I  can't  permit  you  to  assume  all  my 
responsibilities,"  said  the  lady,  in  her  fine 
Modjeska  way.  "  I  want  to  pay  him  myself. 
How  much  should  we  give  him?" 

"Well,  I  guess  fifty  cents  will  be  enough," 
said  Sam. 

"  Here,  my  good  man."  The  millionaire 
walked  forward.  "You  have  been  very  kind, 
and  I  want  to  give  you  something  for  your 
services." 

She  held  out  fifty  cents,  and  when  I  say 
that  the  "guide"  was  surprised  and  pained  I 
hardly  express  it.  He  had  no  words;  he 
merely  bowed  and  shook  his  head. 

"  What's  the  matter  with  him  ?  "  whispered 
Modjeska  to  Sam. 

"Oh,  I  guess  he's  hogging,  and  wants  more. 
Give  him  a  dollar." 

The  actress  opened  her  purse  again,  took 
out  another  fifty  cent  piece,  and  offered  the 
coin  to  the  pained  man.  He  looked  at  her 
again,  shook  his  head  and  turned  away.  She 
looked  at  Sam  for  an  explanation. 

"  That's  a  way  some  of  these  mine  owners 
have,"  said  he.  "But  I  believe  that  is  the 
first  time  in  his  life  that  he.  ever  refused 
money." 

Personally,  I  believe  it  was  the  last,  too. 


'I 


\t  6vemruj  Post 

15  tKe  best  • 


r6 


THE  WAV E . 


Trips  To  Europe! 

THE  HAMBURG -AMERICAN 

PACKET  CO. 


■CXPRE8S  SERVICE — The  new  twin-screw  Express  Steam- 
„.  :.  a«j  hbta  ViotoH*,"  "  CuLUMtiiA,"  "  Nurhansia  "  and  "  FUR8T 
„  '  „rK  »  of  10  000  lli.OiiO  tons  and  12,500-16,01)0  hurse-iiower, 
"il  between  NEW  YORK  and  HAMBURG,  touching  at  SOUTH- 

"SSiii  in  SERVICE.— The  other  Mail  Steamers  of  this 
Una  leave  KB W  YORK  direct  for  HAMUUUU.  Return!.*  they 
sail  from  1IA.MBUHU  on  Sundays,  and  touch  at  II A V HE  on  their 
way  to  -NEW  VOKK.     Wednesday's  steamers  sail  direct  for  NEW 

'  HiNDON  _l";i  sengersare  booked  ihrough  to  Loudon  without 
Hvtra  Dharse  I  ondou  is  reached  ircm  Southani|iton  in  about  1*, 
hours  by  special  train  of  the  Hamuuro-Amekican  Packet  Co  The 
i»V>ftiiin  Arrangements  at  Southampton  are  c  onsidered  superior  to 
those  01  any  other  port  in  England,  the  trains  (luting  from  the 

''"r'vKIS0-  Paris  caul  be  reaihed  from  Southampton  either  via 
Iondon  or  via  Havre.    rVssen.ers  going  via  London  have  the 

hoice  of  three  routes,  viz  ,  via  Dover-Calais,  rolkestoiie-Boulogue 
,,r  Newhi\en  Dieppe.  The  first  route  has  the  f  .stest  and  finest 
train  (the  so-called  Club  Train!,  equipped  Witt  parlor  and  dining 
m.  kiii"  the  t.ip  in  7;l4  hours. 
The  time  via  Havre  is  about  12  hours.  The  steamers  of  the 
I  nmlon  .v:  Southwestern  ltailway  leave  the  landing  at  Southampton 
for  Havre  (or  i>.Ve  verm)  every  Monday,  Wednesday  and  Friday 
evening  reaching  Havre  the  following  morning.  During  the 
summer  season  th  re  is  daily  couuect  o.. 

II  i  JlBl'  Mi  -  T  he  time  from  Southampton  10  Hamburg  is 
about  "0  hours.  Passengers  are  landed  at  Cuxhaven  whence 
■Dedal  railroad  trains  take  them  to  Hamburg.  Hamburg  is  one  of 
the  most  important  railroad  Ceii> res,  and  has  fieq.ient  and  direct 
train-  to  all  p  rts  of  the  Continent.    A  fast  express  train  service 

„  ,  of  uie  been  opened  from  Hamburg  to  the  principal  cities  of 
the  inte.ior,  the  time  to  Berlin  having  been  reduced  to  S>4  hours, 

8ATR1  -  4«  egards  safety,  the  twiu-6crew  syBtem,  and  «ith 
It  the  division  of  the  ship  into  two  non-communicating  halves, 
each  equipped  with  a  complete  set  of  machinery,  is  generally  con- 
sidered  to  offer  a  complete  guarantee  a-ainst  all  d  .ngers,  and 
the  public  has  not  been  slow  to  appreciate  this  great  advantage. 

SPEBii  This  line  holds  the  record  for  the  fastest  trips 
hBtweeV  New  York,  Southampton  and  the  Continent.  The  best 
Ume  ac  om  dished  was  G  d  ys  15  hours  from  New  York  to  South, 
arautou  This  is  equal  t..  a  trip  of  5  days  d  hours  from  New  York 
to  (ineenstown,  Southampton  being  about  :i00  miles  ea-t  from 
Queenstowu.  Luring  the  past  yeir  these  steamers  have  maintained 
veg  ,lar  fast  Ex-ress  Service  between  New  York  Southampton 
and  Hamburg,  taking  passengers  to  London  within  7  days,  and  to 
Hamburg  within  »  days,  while  the  actu  d  average  ocean  passage  is 
reduced  to  a  1  ttle  more  than  f.  days. 

Pas  engers  leaving  NYw  Yo  k  on  Thursday  are  landed  in  South- 
.„, ,„!,>!.  of  the  f  lb.win.  Thursday,  lea  -h.l.g  Loin  on  on  the  autre 
5av  thus  hr  nging  them  from  NEW  YORK  to  LONDON  ,n  less  than 
a  week  ,it  has  been  don-  in  (i  days  19  hours,  a  feat  not  equaled  by 
any  other  I  ine).  Thli  -hows  the  wonderful  convenience  which 
'these  st  amen  offer  to  the  traveling  public. 

Vo'll  I  OKI'.-  the  comfort  which  these  steamers  offer  is  un- 
mVall  Ted  Passengers  are  absolutely  reliev.  d  of  all  annoyances 
which  have  hithert,.beencouslde.ed  inseparable  from  a  sea  v,  yage, 
and  are  provided  with  the  same  accommodations  that  can  be 
n'i'ained  in  a  first  class  hotel.  ...  ,  , 

it  v<-i  iflK  —All  baggage  should  be  plain'}-  marked  with 
owner's"  name  and  u  ,me  of  steamer,  also  «  hether  WANTED  dur  ng 
the  vovage  or  N.iT  -  AN|E1>,  and  whe  her  it  is  to  be  landed  at 
l  iitham  ton  or  Hambu  g  Only  hand  bags  can  be  placed  in  the 
state  roaM  .v,d  a  steamer  trunk  not  over  II  inches  high,  which 
will  fi  d  room  under  the  Wf.e.  All  other  pieces  will  go  into  the 
Hold  Tags  or  "  Stateroom  "  and  Labels  for  "  Hold  "  baggage  will 
be  furnished  on  application. 

For  Tickets  ami  Aoeommotl allom  Apply  to 

A.  W.  MYER, 

GENERAL,  AGENT   FOR   THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

401  California  Street,  San  Francisco 


Maison  -:>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 

104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TBI.BPHONB    NO.  lOBS 


THE 


SpriQ<§  Shapes 

Meussdorffer  &  Hubner 

S  Konrny  Street 


DR-  -A..  O.   H  V-I.KIIl*It«M\ 
DKNTI8T, 
335  Geary  Street,  San  Franclnco. 
Office  Hours  :  9  A.  M.  to  6  r.  M. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Dear  Wave:— What  a  week  of  dissipation  this  has 
been  !  It  never  rains  but  it  pours.  Monday  evening 
Captain  Norris  and  his  adorable  wife  entertained 
about  forty  of  their  married  friends  at  their  ranch, 
ten  miles  out  of  town.  The  party  went  in  four-in- 
hands,  and  every  one  pronounced  it  a  most  delightful 
evening. 

To-night,  Thursday,  Mrs.  J.  W.  Ferguson  gives  a 
large  dancing  party — it's  to  be  one  of  the  widest 
events  of  the  season,  so  I'll  take  notes  for  you,  and 
write  a  full  account  in  my  next. 

Miss  Maud  Berry  returned  last  week  in  time  for  the 
party.  Miss  Effie'  Costigan,  of  Oakland,  is  visiting 
Mrs.  Captain  Muller.  Miss  Lou  Hopps,  of  Alameda, 
is  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Hermann  Eggers. 

Now  for  the  party  last  evening.  The  English 
vocabulary  is  insufficient  to  express  my  admiration  for 
the  hall,  dresses,  gentlemen,  and  my  good  time — to 
borrow  from  the  vernaculariof  our  street  Arab,  "  'Twas 
out  o' sight!  See?"  The  little  party  in  the  south- 
east corner  of  the  hall  thought  they  -were  out  o'  sight, 
but  greens  do  not  make  an  inscrutable  place  for  a 
tete-a-tete;  but  these  dainty  couches,  big  chairs,  flowers, 
palms,  etc.,  do  fill  a  person  with  the  most  romantic 
feelings,  and  we  have  to  overlook  the  mingling  of 
brown  and  black,  blonde  and  brown  hair  on  a  red 
plush  background.  Well,  everybody  was  there,  and 
seemed  to  have  the  very  best  time  possible .  Miss 
Lou  Hayes  has  a  magnificent  figure,  but  not  a  pretty 
face.  Maud  looked  very  sweet  indeed;  Miss  Braly 
and  Miss  Cory,  of  San  Jose,  appeared  thoroughly 
happy.  What  a  sweet  lace  the  former  has.  Nan 
came' out  in  a  lavender  silk,  and  looked  very  kissable. 

Miss  Winchell,  Miss   Hallie  S  ,  the  Misses  De 

Witt,  and  Emma  all  looked  their  very  best.    What  a 

handsome  family  the  Sohlkies  are.    Mrs.  E  ,  Mrs. 

P  ,  Miss  Margaret  and  their  handsome  mother  and 

brother  made  a  family  picture  for  an  artist.  Mrs. 
Woodworth,  Mrs.  Muller  and  Miss  Clifford  looked 
equally  as  well  and  interesting. 

Mrs.  Eorsythe  didn't  dance;  she  doesn't  care  for  it, 
and  I  presume  she  is  tired  from  the  nursing  of  that 
big,  elegant  husband  of  hers.  Miss  Effie  Costigan 
was  one  of  the  handsomest  ladies  on  the  floor,  and 
Lee  was  her  escort.  Shep  took  Esther  in  Phonse's 
absence.  I  won  a  pair  of  gloves  on  that ;  Jack  bet 
she  wouldn't  be  there  while  Phonse  was  away,  but  I 

knew  better.    Miss  S  looked  lovely  in  pale  blue 

silk.  Miss  Johnson  and  Miss  Goldstein  were  here 
from  the  south,  and  were  charmingly  attired  in  pale 

green  and  lavender.    Tom  L  took  Miss  Hallie 

S  ,  and  she  looked  ever  so  sweet  in  yellow  silk 

and  tulle;  Tom  treated  everybody  to  candy — fur- 
nished by  the  Club.  George  Cory  was  there  with  his 
pretty  sister;  Teague,  Ashman,  Guard,  DeWitt  G — — , 
Newman,  in  fact,  every  eligible  in  town  was  present  in 
his  best  claw  hammer  and  smile.  The  party  was  a 
fitting  end  to  a  series  of  the  most  delightful  dances 
ever  given  in  Fresno,  and  the  "  89-90  Club  "  in  its  en- 
tirety, deserves  the  highest  praise  for  the  efforts  in 
behalf  of  Society. 

The  newest,  according  to  Bessie  B  ,  is  that  the 

Smiths  are  adventurers  of  the  plebeian  parvenu  stock. 
Well!  well!  what  next?  She  also  implies  that  every 
lady  I  have  championed  in  my  epistles  is  also  an  ad- 
venturess of  the  same  stock  as  the  S  s.    Now,  let 

me  think  of  some  of  whom  I've  said  nice  things. 
There's  Mrs.  Colonel  Forsythe,  Mrs.  Robert  Barton, 
Mrs.  Benjamin  Woodworth,  Mrs.  F.  Berry,  the  Misses 
I)e  Witt,  Miss  Rose  Kennedy,  Miss  Hallie  Smith,  but 
dear  Wave,  if  I  were  to  name  all  the  dear  creatures 
of  whom  I've  said  sweet  things  and  championed  as 
members  of  our  400,  'twould  take  a  whole  page  of 
your  valuable  paper,  so  I'll  use  these  few  as  a  cri- 
terion. 

Now,  presuming,  as  B.  B.  says,  that  these  same  are 
adventurers  what  can  our  society  be  ?  Ye  Gods!  and 
I  have  been  associating  with  common  parvenu  stock 
since  my  debut.  Dear,  dear!  I  am  positively  over- 
whelmed with  the  indiscretion  I  have  committed  in 
doing  this  same. 

But  stop  a  moment !  Let  me  think  what  constitutes 
a  plebeian  adventurer?  Surely  not  people  of  our  best 
families,  perfect  in  education  and  refinement — yet, 
all  these  I  have  named  come  from  most  eminent 
families,  whose  social  position  has  never  been  as- 
sailed. Really,  the  more  I  think  of  it  the  stronger  is 
my  belief  that  if  these  same  people  "and  the  Smiths" 
are  adventurers,  then  their  company  is  so  congenial 
to  me,  that  they  are  the  ones  I  do  want  to  associate 
with,  and  whose  society  I  really  think  / prefer  to  the 
immaculate,  the  highly  educated  (?),  the  paragon  of 
Judges — Bessie  B— —  the  great  and  only  female  God 
on  this  glorious  earth.  Thus  endeth  the  first  lesson; 
the  congregation  will  now  rise  and  recite  those  truth- 
fully suggestive  words,  "Judge  not  that  ye  be  not 

judged, "  after  which  Sister  Bessie  B  will  lead  in 

prayer.  I  would  like  to  tell  you  the  uncomfortable 
position  a  society  man  was  thrown  in  last  week  by 
the  arrival  of  a  charming  young  lady,  but  I'll  defer  it 
to  another  letter.    Yours,  Imp. 


JIoiv  to  Travel  to  and  From 


+  CALIFORNIA  + 


It  if  the 


OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

<f        —DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  by  the 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,   San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray,  T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  T rajfic  Jlfanaeer  General  Pass  Agent 


Cor.  Ellis  ani  Leavenworth  Streets 

XA.IV  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  tms  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MME   MARIE  B0REL-SN Y0ERS,  Proprietress 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STV'LES 


LOWEST  PRICES 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCER 


S.  &  G.  GUMP 

Importers  of  and  Dealers  in 

European  Paintings,  Fine  Art  Novelties, 

STATUES,  ETCHINGS  and  ENGRAVINGS 

manufacturers  of 

jvli^ROF^s,  Wood  Mantels, 

Pedestals,  Bto.,  Etc, 
581  and   583    CQARKET  STREET 
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The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1SS5G. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet, 
elegantly  appointed  restauraut  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


For  Sale  in  Every  City  of  the  Union  />//  Lending  Grocers 
and  Wine  Dealers 

FA        II  A  n  r  n   Sole  Agent  for  ttie  World 
•    M.     nnDUri       122  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


Spring  Opening  ^ 

EAGbESOU  &  GO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosier]/, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Caff's. 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


BE  AS  NATURE  MADE  YOU 


Turn  up  your  sleeve,  or  turn  down 
the  neck  of  your  dress.  Observe  how 
white  and  clear  the  skin  is.  Nature  made 
the  skin  as  white  and  clear  on  j'our  la.-o 
as  that  on  jour  armor  neck.  Neglect, 
exposure  ,  alkaline  water,  and  perhaps  ill- 
health,  have  caused  the  skin  on  your  face 
to  become  rough  and  discolored,  and 
otherwise  blemished.  If  you  would  have  as  clear  and  pure  and  white 
a  skin  on  your  face  an  on  the  unexposed  parts  of  your  person,  first 
use  Mrs  Graham's  PACK  BLEACH  until  you  have  remove  !  all  blem- 
ishes and discolorations  from  the  skin;  then  after  that  is  done,  use  her 
CUCUMBER  AND  ELDER.  FLOWER  CREAM  to  protect  it  from 
wind  and  sun,  and  to  cleanse  it  and  keep  the  pores  in  active  and 
healthy  condition,  and  you  may  always  have  a  skin  and  complexion 
as  pure  and  clear  and  white  as  J  ou  had  in  baby  days.  You  will  then 
be  (as  regards  complexion)  "as  nature  made  you."  Face  Bleach  is 
11.50  p  r  bottle.  C.  4:  E.  F.  Cream  $1.00  ner  bottle.  For  sale  hy  al1 
druggists  MRS.  GERVAISE  GRAHAM,  "Beauty  Doctor"  103  Post 
St.,  San  Francisco,  treats  ladies  fur  every  blemish  or  defect  of  face  or 
figure.    Send  stamp  for  h;r  little  book  "How  to  be  Beautiful." 


Tennis  SDScialties^mL  Batnine  Sails 

For    155!)  1 

TO  BE  FOUND  AT      *  + 


ORR  &  ATKINS 
123-125  Montgomery  Street         San  Francisco 

Opposite  Occidental  Hotel 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  April  28.  Dear  Wave  :  Wasn't  I  the 
luckiest  girl  living  to  be  invited  to  attend  the  Clinic 
concert  with  the  Coleman  party,  and  didn't  we  have 
a  wide  time  !  The  concert  was  a  great  success  finan- 
cially and  socially.  Mrs.  Dargie,  who  had  charge  of 
the  programme,  is  to  be  congratulated,  as  it  was  a 
charming  one,  and  delightfully  short.  Mrs.  Dargie 
had  quite  a  dinner  party  previous  to  the  concert,  as 
well  as  a  little  supper  after,  and  Donald  de  V.  Graham 
was  her  guest  for  the  evening.  Mrs.  F.  J.  Moffit 
looked  regal  in  a  beautiful  gown  and  was  supremely 
happy  at  the  success  of  the  enterprise,  as  she  was 
among  the  first  to  discuss  a  free  clinic  for  Oakland. 
Stylish  Mrs.  Robert  McKillican  occupied  a  box  seat 
with  the  Moffits.  Bessie  Wall  looked  beautiful  in  a 
blue  mousseliue  de  soie.  I  do  wish  she  would  cut  just 
a  little  fringe  of  a  bang,  not  that  she  cannot  wear  her 
hair  back  more  becomingly  than  most  girls,  but  she 
really  would  be  prettier  the  other  way.  Jovial  War- 
ren English  seemed  happy  by  his  wife's  side;  she 
wore  a  jaunty  little  opera  wrap  and  bonnet  to  match. 
Warren  is  going  to  be  grand  marshal  the  day  that  we 
entertain  Ben.  John  and  Bess  Jackson  chaperoned 
Nannie  Prather,  with  Jim  Adams  for  escort.  Why 
does  he  hesitate  surrendering  to  the  fair  one's  charms  ? 
Guess  he  wants  to  be  sure  before  asking  the  question, 
or  has  that  dashing  widow  too  much  attraction  for 
him  ?  Literary  Will  Aitnes  and  lengthy  Will  Rahl 
took  the  Wyinan  girls.  W.  R.  appeared  as  content 
as  though  Floy  were  with  him.  How  fickle  these 
men  are  !  Always  inconstant.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William 
Allender  lent  their  presence  to  the  charitable  scene. 
William  attends  only  the  most  recherche  gatherings, 
and  is  very  careful  that  Lou  shall  have  no  contamina- 
tion with  her  inferiors — his  very  orders  to  the  servants 
are  that  they  shall  never  address  a  word  to  their  mis- 
tress, unless  it  be  on  occasions  of  dire  necessity,  and 
a  poor  little  sewing  woman  was  ordered  to  the  side 
door  to  await  his  wife's  leisure.  How  lovely  it  must 
be  to  have  a  husband  like  that!  It  was  quite  an  over- 
sight that  the  ladies  of  the  clinic  did  not  see  that  all 
the  lady  performers  received  flowers.  Tom  occupie 
a  box  seat  while  Bessie  and  Miss  Trahern  sat  alone  all 
evening.  How  soon  wedded  bliss  becomes  an  old 
story.  Among  others  present  were  the  Whitneys, 
Tom  Prathers,  Knowles,  Dr.  Woolsey,  Glascocks, 
Fred  Strattons,  Wetherbees,  Yules,  Matthews,  Mil- 
lers, Herricks,  Costigans,  Billy  Footes,  Dunnes,  Mur- 
rays,  Griffons,  and  Soules. 

Clarence  Gray  and  Agues  Hamilton  at  last  announce 
their  engagement,  and,  of  course,  you  have  heard 
that  pretty  Fannie  Ore  is  the  fiancee  of  Mr.  Forbes, 
of  San  Francisco,  and  there  is  another  engagement 
sni  le  tapis — you  are  all  acquainted  with  her. 

Deputy  Assessor  Austin  Richards  was  married,  last 
Tuesday  evening,  to  Grace  Camden.  Like  sensible 
people  they  had  no  guests  but  the  immediate  relatives. 
She  is  a  graceful,  accomplished  girl,  while  he  is  a 
genial,  whole-souled  fellow  and  a  great  favorite  with 
all. 

The  C.  O.  G.  Millers  will  pass  the  summer  months 
at  San  Rafael. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  H.  Gaithwaite,  nee  Gussie  Lowell, 
of  organ  fame,  are  going  to  El  Mohada,  Mexico, 
where  he  has  extensive  mining  interests. 

People  who  call  themselves  kind,  are  interesting 
themselves  a  little  too  much  about  the  affairs  of  "  our 
heiress,"  and  "  our  dude."  Now,  how  do  they  knoiv 
that  her  step-mother  did  not  allow  Nellie  to  go  to  the 
Sandwich  Islands,  because  a  certain  fortune  hunting 
was  going?  How  did  Willie  find  out,  only  two 
hours  before,  that  Nellie  could  not  go  if  he  went,  and 
why  did  he  not  go  any  way?  The  poor,  stupid,  blind 
fellow  !  If  he  wasn't  wise  enough  to  play  his  trump 
card  better,  why  didn't  that  far-seeing  mamma  of  his 
come  to  the  rescue  ?  Poor  Nellie  has  been  so  anxious 
to  take  my  advice  and  leave  this  place,  that  she  is 
prostrated  with  grief  at  the  disappointment,  and  Mrs. 
Chabot  has  made  a  fatal  error  in  not  allowing  the  girl 
to  take  her  chances  with  others;  besides,  there  is  noth- 
ing like  opposition  to  make  a  match. 

Every  one  is  anxious  for  this  week's  letter,  as  they 
want  to  know  my  version  of  the  Crowly-Mansfeldt 
episode.  In  any  other  place  such  a  man  as  Dr.  Dennis 
C.  would  be  obliged  to  leave  town,  and  anyone  who 
continued  to  befriend  him  would  win  much  contempt. 
Wonder  if  he  has  thought  of  the  consequences  in  case 
poor  Hugo  should  die  from  the  effect  of  that  cowardly 
attack.  Being  an  unprotected  school  girl,  with  no  one 
to  defend  me,  I  dare  say  no  more,  as  I'm  afraid  of 
this  same  pugilistic  doctor. 

Mrs.  Horatio  P.  Livermore  gave  an  afternoon  recep- 
tion at  her  beautiful  home,  Rockridge,  Saturday. 
Kate  and  I  went,  and  spent  a  great  part  of  the  time 
in  useless  laments  for  the  presence  of  a  few  "  real 
men,"  and  the  dim  lights  of  an  evening  entertain- 
ment. 

Our  "  minstrel  boys  "  insist  that  they  are  going  to 
startle  society  Friday  evening. 

Yours,  Frou-Frou. 


THL  UELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  Extra  Dtty, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vfn  Bt»ut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Cen.  Acrnts,  Pacific  Coast 


Hotel  Ben  Lomond 

On  the  Sau  Lorenzo  river,  amidst  the  romantic  scenery 
of  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains,  Hotel  Ben  Lomond 
is  situated;  a  magnificent  hotel  with  every 
modern  convenience  and  elegantly  furn- 
ished; located  in  a  virgin  forest. 

Hunting  and  fishing,  a  huge  swimming  pond,  lawn 
tennis  and  croquet  grounds,  also  a  club  house 
provided  with  billiard  tables  for  ladies. 

The  most  delightful  summer  resort  in  the  .State,  on 
the  Boulder  Creek  railroad,  nine  miles  from 
Santa  Cruz. 

Charges  Reasonable 

Post-office,  Telephone,  Rxpress  and  Telegraph 
OPENS  MAY  1st         *         Secure  accommodations  at  once 

McCOLLUM  &  DOUGLAS,  Props. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 

PROF.  L.  FRIEDR1CH, 

Teacher  of  Violin  anil  Guitar 

406  (lean/  Strict 


MISS  ELLEN  COURSEN  MR.  JOSEPII  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

Post  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence!  1954  Howard  street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  Interested 
In  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Stratbmnre,  on  I-arkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

K.  SCHl>lii>,  Son Ip tor. 


SIG.   G.  CIPOLLONl 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Studio,  Room  105  St.  Ann's  Building 
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SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  Jose,  May  i— Dear  Kate:— Us  girls  have 
changed  our  minds  about  the  gallantry  of  the  military 
beaux  of  your  great  city,  for  a  more  discourteous  set 
cannot  be  imagined  than  the  epauleted  officers  who 
visited  Company  B  last  week.  Do  you  know  that 
thev  hardly  deigned  to  notice,  much  less  to  dance 
with  us,  and  we  looked  our  prettiest,  too.  I  wish  you 
could  have  seen  Mollie  Chapin— she  was  lovely  in  a 
black  lace  dress,  and  Mabel  looked  very  chic  and 
prettv  in  red,  while  I  was  simply  radiant  in  black  crepe 
with  the  front  of  white  brocaded  silk.  I  know  I  was 
the  prettiest  and  best-dressed  girl  there,  and  I  say  this 
in  the  face  of  the  fact,  that  one  young  man  remarked, 
in  my  hearing,  too,  that  Lillia  YVoodberry  and  Mollie 
Chapin  were  the  only  two  good-looking  girls  in  the 
hall.  Yet,  notwithstanding  all  my  efforts  to  please,  I 
only  got  one  dance,  and  that  with  Sam.  The  city  men 
were  awfully  mean.  Although  the  hop  was  given  in 
their  houor.Jthev  formed  a  little  clique  of  their  own- 
danced  once  or  twice  with  Bay  City  girls,  who  didn't 
look  a  bit  pretty,  and  then  took  French  leave.  They 
went  to  the  big  hotel— walked  there,  too— horrid!  and 
enjoyed  a  soldiers'  (I)  banquet  all  their  own.  None 
of  us  were  in  it  except  Jennie  Hale,  Mamie  Hughes 
and  the  two  Lux  girls.  My,  but  the  belles  are  mad, 
not  particularly  so  at  the  apparently  studied  affront, 
because  we  have  learned  that  General  Dickinson's 
staff  officers,  with  one  or  two  exceptions,  are  noted 
for  disregard  of  conventionalities,  but  our  wrath  is 
spent  against  our  own  soldiery,  who  permit  such  an 
insult  to  go  by  unnoticed  and  unpunished.  Our  own 
gallant  little  Colonel,  to  his  honor,  be  it  said,  pro- 
tested vigorously  against  the  breach  of  courtesy,  and 
refused  to  desert  the  men  he  led  for  so  many  years, 
but  the  present  Captain  seemed  to  stand  in  so  much  awe 
of  a  few  epauleted  people,  that  he  was  absolutely 
dumb.  Oh,  if  our  men  were  as  brave  as  our  women 
are  beautiful  then  we  might  hope  for  some  redress, 
but  no— the  boys  are  getting  even  by  threatening  to 
refuse  the  allowance  of  auy  company  funds  to  pay 
for  the  spread.  How  vulgar !  Some  lovely  girls 
were  present,  and,  actually,  some  new  gowns  were 
worn.  Flora  Bias  looked  very  pretty,  as  she  always 
does,  and  Georgia  Sears  was  tache  sans  tache. 

Our  "Trust"  held  another  meeting  on  Saturday 
evening  last,  hut  instead  of  attending,  as  he  should 
have  done,  the  hoosier  lawyer  wandered  disconsolately 
up  and  down  Santa  Clara  street,  and  Vic  did— well  he 
did  as  he  usually  does  on  Saturday  night.  I  didn't 
see  him  at  church  Sunday,  either.  Let's  see,  there 
was  the  tailor,  the  doctor,  the  good  old  man  struggling 
w.tu  the  storms  of  fate,  and  myself;  but  I  tell  you, 
Kate,  the  meeting  was  a  torrid  one.  The  doctor  and 
the  tailor  want  more  fight,  but  the  sinews  of  war  are 
lacking,  and  the  large  and  rapidly  increasing  families 
of  both  gentlemen  forbid  any  further  foolish  expendi- 
ture.and  then  there's  the  lawyers'  fee  yet  to  be  provided. 
My,  how  we  did  roast  Sam  Shortridge  and  Billy,  and 
the  old  man  attacked  the  Judge  with  pitiless  venom. 
But  Joe  has  been  a  newspaperman  himself,  and  knows 
our  Tiberius  Gracchus  well  he  knows,  too,  that  good 
people  applaud  his  decision,  and  honest  men  admire 
his  courage,  and  will  uphold  his  high  reputation  for 
integrity  and  ability  that  but  one  man  has  dared  to 
question. 

The  small  lawyer  from  the  Hoosier  State  is  quite 
angry  with  me  now,  but  he'll  get  over  it,  and  we  will 
be  just  as  good  friends  as  we  were  in  1SS2,  when  he 
and  papa  were  delegates  to  the  convention  that  nomi- 
nated Governor  Stoneman.  Harry  has  changed,  but 
dear  papa,  never  having  met  Mr.  Stanford,  is  the  same 
good  Southern  Democrat  and  saintly  Sunday-school 
teacher  that  he  was  then. 

I  fear  my  letter  this  week  must  be  made  very  short, 
because  I'm  awfully  tired — went  to  the  Rustic  Festival 
everv  evening,  but  papa  would  not  permit  me  to  char- 
acterize my  ancient  namesake  in  the  drama.  It  was 
funny,  too,  because  just  as  soon  as  it  got  out  that 
Sappho  was  not  going  to  be  Sappho  the  managers 
couldn't  induce  a  single  gentleman  to  act  Phaon, 
although  Miss  Suuol  is  a  lovely  girl  and  made  a 
charming  divinity,  yet  she  was  compelled  to  be  con- 
tent with  Miss  Welch  for  a  lover.  Isn't  it  horrid  ? 
You  ought  to  have  seen  the  Vestals  on  Thursday — 
among  them  were  Bessie  Miller,  Emily  Williams, 
Lillia  and  Mollie.  No,  I  wasn't  one  of  them,  for  with 
all  due  respect  to  Lee  Lash  I  declined  to  pose.  Tom 

told  me  confidentially  that  he  saw  John  Y  ,  Will 

B          and    Dave  F   watching  that   "  Summer 

Moon  "  scene  from  the  prompter's  corner — but  I'll 
tell  you  about  this  and  the  presidential  reception  next 
week. 

Walte*-  Thorne  and  I  have  made  up,  and  are  now 
the  best  of  friends.  Like  all  the  really  bright  and 
talented  boys  he  likes  me  and  promises  to  defend 
Sappho  even  in  the  sacred  precints  of  "  Gossip  Row." 
You  remember,  when  the  Doctor  and  I  had  a  little 
disagreement  he  came  out  like  a  man  over  his  own 
signature,  but  he  is  a  physician  and  can  write  and 
speak  good  old  English — didu't  have  to  hire  an  old 
supei  auuated  one  horse  editor  of  a  spook  paper  to 


talk  back  tome.  I've  liked  him  ever  since,  and  now 
that  Walter  and  I  have  kissed  and  made  up,  who 
knows  what  may  happen. 

Adieu,  Sappho. 


STOCKTON  SOCIETY. 


Stockton,  April  30.  Dear  Wave:— I  feel  that 
you  want  to  know  something  about  Stockton  "  Sa- 
siety  "  this  week,  but  there  is  really  very  little  for  me 
to  tell  yon.  I  could  fill  half  a  column  about  the 
Hale-Inglis  wedding,  but  I  shall  not  do  it  for  a  variety 
of  reasons.  Bob  is  a  very  nice  young  man  and  has  a 
good  position  as  bookkeeper  in  a  lumber  yard,  and 
though  the  bride's  folks  are  wealthy,  and  she  is  a  very 
sweet  girl,  neither  of  them  have  been  out  of  school 
long  enough  to  have  obtained  much  of  a  social  posi- 
tion. Then  there  was  the  Levy  "tea,"  but  I  have 
mentioned  Mrs.  L.  so  often  to  you  I'm  afraid  you  will 
begin  to  think  she  has  made  some  agreement  with  me 
to  keep  you  in  mind  of  her.  She  is  simply  the  most 
wide-awake  personage  in  this  city,  and  is  always  get- 
ting up  something  to  amuse  us.  Nearly  all  Hie  girls 
in  town  were  there.  "Texas  Steer"  was  "on"  that 
night,  and  it  really  seemed  as  if  my  remarks  about 
stags  was  having  some  effect,  for  I  noticed  many  of 
the  confirmed  delinquents  reformed  that  night  and 
took  their  lady  friends.  I  hope  they  will  not  relapse 
again.  But  I  am  getting  ahead  of  my  subject.  Who 
was  at  the  Levy's?  O!  every  one.  She  was  assisted 
by  Mrs.  Dr.  Dunn,  of  Oakland;  Miss  Yoell,  of  San 
Jose,  and  Miss  Bessie  Reid  of  Stockton.  Miss  Yoell 
returned  home  on  Monday.  Do  yon  know,  I  heard 
she  was  Sappho  but  I  don't  believe  it,  for  though  she 
has  been  visiting  Mrs.  Levy  some  little  time  I  notice 
Sappho  has  been  getting  in  her  deadly  work  just  the 
same. 

On  the  twenty-fourth  Miss  Louise  Dohrmann  paid 
off  her  many  social  obligations  by  giving  a  drive 
whist  party  at  her  new  home,  which  was  prettily 
decorated  with  flowers.  The  first  prize  was  won  by 
Miss  Bessie  Reid  and  George  Wolf;  second,  by 
Miss  Lydia  Trahern  and  Arthur  Robinson,  and  booby 
prizes,  Miss  Yoell  and  George  Inglis.  Refreshments 
and  dancingjtook  up  the  time  till  after  1  o'clock,  when 
the  guests  departed. 

I  have  been  given  to  understand  that  Algae  K  

and  Eugene  W  will  be  married  early  in  June,  and 

that  the  happy  couple  will  live  with  his  mother-in- 
law.  The  ceremony  will  probably  take  place  at  her 
house,  as  her  older  sisters  all  had  home  weddings. 

Quite  a  number  of  Stocktonians  went  to  San  Fran- 
cisco to  see  Bernhardt.  Among  them  were  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  L.  W.  Elliott,  Mrs.  Frank  Lane,  Mrs.  J.  Mc- 
Cloud,  Misses  Estelle  and  Bertha  Simpson,  and  Miss 
Ida  Fox.  I  hope  I  will  have  more  to  tell  you  by  next 
time,  but  for  the  present  this  will  have  to  do. 

Adieu,  Nana. 


SAN  JOSE  ENTERPRISE. 

San  Jose  and  Santa  Clara  county  are  attracting  a 
good  deal  of  attention  just  now,  owing  to  the  induce- 
ments offered  investors  in  real  property. 

Eastern  capitalists  and  others  who  are  "  looking 
about"  for  a  location  in  our  beautiful  State  would  do 
well  to  make  note  of  the  fact  that  Mr.  J.  E.  Fisher  is 
the  leading  real  estate  dealer  of  San  Jose.  A  young 
man  full  of  enterprise  and  energy,  a  Californian,  Mr. 
Fisher  has  been  seven  years  in  the  business,  and  success 
has  crowned  all  his  transactions.  He  has  consummated 
some  very  important  "deals"  in  country  property 
and  orchards,  of  which  class  of  property  he  makes  a 
specialty. 

San  Jose  can  boast  of  the  possession  of  one  of  the 
best  dental  surgeons  in  the  State.    Dr.  O.  C.  Jenkins, 

;  a  graduate  of  the  University  of  Michigan,  has  been 
in  the  city  only  two  years,  but  the  success  of  his 
operations  has  secured  to  him  a  lucrative  practice. 

,  As  his  genial  disposition  has  gathered  to  him  a  host 
of  friends. 

The  doctor  is  "well  up"  in  surgery,  and  has 
handled  some  very  difficult  cases  successfully 

The  ladies  of  San  Jose  are  to  be  congratulated  on 
the  possession  of  a  first-class  hairdresser.  Miss  Annie 
!  E.  Foley  is,  without  doubt,  a  past  graduate  in  the  dif- 
ficult art  of  hairdressiug.  A  young  lady  of  pleasing 
appearance,  painstaking  and  judicious  in  the  manage- 
ment of  her  affairs,  Miss  Foley  is  moving  rapidly  to 
the  fore.  Having  gained  her  experience  from  the 
leaders  in  the  art  in  San  Francisco.  Miss  Foley  is 
capable  of  haudling  the  business  in  all  its  iiitricasies. 


"  Excuse  me,  Mrs.  Ellis." 

"Certainly,  Mrs.  Herman.     What  can  I  do  for 

you  ?  ' ' 

"  Will  you  be  kind  euough  to  inform  me  where  you 
have  your  hair  done  up  so  nicely  ?  I  have  been  ad- 
miring it  all  the  afternoon." 

"Well,  Miss  Annie  E.  Foley,  whose  parlors  are  in 


the  Letitia  building,  is  the  artist  who  attends  to 
all  my  work,  and  I  can  assure  you  she  is  better  than 
the  majority  of  Metropolitan  hairdiessers." 


The  Queen  of  Subdivisions 

THE  JOHNSTON  TRACT 

The  Price  within  the  Reach  of  All.   The  Terms,  One- 
Thiril  fash.  Balance  In  Three  Equal 
Yearly  Payments. 

The  motor  road  to  Alum  Rock  will  be  built  and 
these  lots  will  double  in  value. 

Location — This  tract  is  situated  i%  miles  east  of 
San  Jose,  300  feet  north  of  the  world  renowned  Alum 
Rock  Avenue,  on  an  elevation  commanding  a  view  of 
the  entire  valley. 

The  land  is  A  No.  1  and  adapted  to  fruit.  See  this 
and  you  will  be  convinced  that  it  has  no  peer,  See  mo 
for  prices. 

.J.  E.  FISHER 

Land  Loan  and  Insurance  Broker 


441  S.  FIRST  STREET 


Df^.  O.  C.  JENKINS 


Office,  69,4  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
II.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  mipruved 
method.  Best  tillin.'H  ai  d  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  veiums. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  12. 


The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  GROCERS 


San  Francisco  Office, 


29  STEUART  STREET 


Veuve  LCQUOT  Ponsardin. 


Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 


The  Most  Delicious  Chamjijinne  of  the  Age. 


A.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco, 


WELCH'S 


California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Ifay  to  Treat.  Head 
and  Throat  Disi  as 68 


A  Simple  Means  of  Ail-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  i complete*,  ♦,J..riO 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.      Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


THE   WAV  E . 
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RKPBESE.NTING 

JENNESS  MILLER 


A  T  HOME 

GOWNS 

From  $25  00  up 

Street  Gowns 

From  $36  00  up, 
INCLUDING  HAT 

To  Complete 
Costume. 


Nr-\A/     FARRIP^     in  Silk,  Woolen  and  Cotton  f"r 
LVV      rnDnlL>0  SPRING  Af4D  sucncnER  GOCUNS 

NEW  DESIGNS  IN  MILLINERY 

My  designs  are  original,  perfect-fitting  studies  in  the  height  of  fashion,  and 
especially  adapted  to  ihe  individual  wearer.  I  send  sketches  and  samples  and 
guarantee  a  perfect  fit  without  personal  interview  Under  these  conditions  I  am 
receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of  the  country,  and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  ray  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Book,  "Artistic  Gowning.*" 

MENTION  THE  WAVE. 


OPALINE 


Opaline  will  Remove  Wrinkles. 

Opaline  will  restore  a  complexion  impaired  by 
the  constant  use  of  injurious  substances. 

Opaline  is  a  physiological  skin  food. 

Opaline  is  indorsed  by  the  State  Analyist, 
and  the  highest  medical  authority  of  California. 

SEE  LETTERS  IN  CIRCULARS- 

Ladies,  Opaline  will  be  applied  gratuitously 
every  afternoon  at  our  Depot, 

121  POST  STREET,  ROOM  22. 

La  Campagnie  Cosmetique  d'Opale. 
Opaline  Perfection  Powder. 
Opaline  Medicated  Soap. 
Opaline  Freckle  and  Moth  Lotion. 


Hemstitch  Lawns 

1 8  pieces  at  45c,    27  pieces  at  50c,   30  pieces  at  6oc, 

45  pieces  at  70c. 
These  arc  great  value  at  the  price.     Ask  to  see  them 


Also,  25  Dozen 

Ladies  Linen  Lawn  Handkerchiefs 

With  Colored  Band  Embroidery 

15  doz.  10  different  patterns  at  25c  each.    10  doz.  8 

different  patterns  at  50c  each. 
This  lot  is  well  worth  50c  and  J1.00.      Don't  fail  to  inquire  tor  them 

78  doz.  LADIES'  HEMSTITCH 

Embroidered  Lawn  Handkerchiefs 

27  different  patterns,  price  20c  each  ;  well  worth  35c. 


We  would  also  invite  your  attention  to  a  handsome  line  ot 

Ladies'  Knitted  Silk  and  Wool  Vests 

In  Cream,  High  Neck,  and  Short  Sleeves,  Low  Neck 

and  No  Sleeves,  High  Neck  and  Long  Sleeves 
13  doz.  at  $1.25  each;  27  doz.  at  $1.50  each;  10  doz.  at 
$2.00  each. 


SEE  ODR  MOURNING  GOODS  DEPARTMENT 


Mail  Orders  Promptly  Pilled. 

Packages  delivered  free  of  charge  in  Oakland,  Alameda  and  Berkeley 

j&lliVBn,  BuPti^  &  DetoeiJ 

(INCORPORATED)  *• 

947-949  MARKET  ST. 


MAGNIFICENT  SUNNYSIDE. 

The  propensity  to  hope  and  enjoy  is  real  riches' 
But  now  the  question  arises — how  are  real  riches  to  be 
obtained?    In  England  the  answer  would  be  written 
ou  the  threshold  of  the  door  of  life  of  those  who  are 
born  poor:    "  All  hope  abandon  ye  who  enter  here." 
In  France  the  question  would  be  answered — if  by  a 
Parisian,  "At  the  gamiug  table"  (with  ten  chances 
to  one  against  you);  but  coming  to  our  own  free 
country,  it  would  be  answered  by  a  New  Yorker  in 
this  wise  :    "By  years  of  hard  labor  and  conscientious 
work."  But  skipping  across  this  great  continent  from 
the  Atlantic  seaboard  to  the  Pacific,  nine  out  of  ten 
of  our  successful  San  Franciscans  would  unhesitat- 
ingly answer  :    "  Real  riches  may  be  obtained  by  a 
[judicious  investment  in  city  property."    And  now 
J  comes  the  question,   or  rather  the  difference  of 
j  opinion  on  the  question,  of  the  best  location  for  an 
J  investment.    It  is  readily  conceded  by  everyone  that 
improvements  fix  values,  and    so  the  proposition 
I  needs  no  proof  that  the  location  where  there  are  as  yet 
few  but  where  prospects  are  good  for  unlimited  im- 
provements, is  the  best  location  for  investments  and 
profit. 

There  is  a  spot  in  San  Francisco,  as  yet  bare  of  im- 
provements, on  the  line  of  the  Market  street  exten- 
sion, and  in  the  line  of  the  city's  growth,  to  which 
public  attention  is  being  directed — at  once  healthful 
and  sightly,  overlooking  ocean  and  bay,  and,  above 
all,  it  is  good  soil.  This  spot  is  the  most  southerly  of 
that  portion  of  the  San  Miguel  Rancho,  formerly 
owned  by  Leland  Stanford,  and  sold  by  James  P.  Mc- 
Carthy and  E.  Avery  McCarthy  to  the  Sunnyside 
Land  Company,  and  situated  on  a  beautiful  slope  of 
ground  exposed  to  the  sun  all  day  long.  The  name 
is  particulary  adapted  to  the  place.  Sunnyside,  the 
Magnificent,  leads  everything  in  the  real  estate  market 
to-day. 

Sunnyside  is  the  largest  and  most  important  sub- 
division placed  on  the  San  Francisco  market  for 
years.  Low  prices  rule  at  present,  but  cannot  last,  as 
the  demand  is  such  that  the  owners  will  be  forced  to 
advance  prices  before  many  days.  Just  imagine: 
Tweiity-two-huudred  and  fifty  lots  in  the  City  of  San 
Francisco  and  on  extremely  easy  terms;  one-fifth 
cash;  the  balance  in  two  years,  at  seven  per  cent 
interest. 

The  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  passes  the  tract,  and 
the  Sail  Francisco  and  San  Mateo  Railroad  (double 
track  electric  road)  wilr  go  right  through  Sunnyside, 
thus  insuring  rapid  transit  to  all  points  in  the  city. 

Purchasers  will  have  gentlemen  to  deal  with,  who 
are  thoroughly  posted  in  the  real  estate  business. 
The  Vice-President  and  Manager,  M.  W.  Connor, 
has  had  a  wide  experience,  and  has  handled  some  of 
the  finest  tracts  in  the  State. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


This  afternoon  the  courts  of  the  Olympic  Athletic 
Club  will  be  formally  opened  with  a  class  tournament 
the  winner  of  each  class  to  receive  a  prize.  The 
courts  are  in  fairly  good  condition,  and  should  the 
weather  be  at  all  agreeable  the  attendance  of  both 
spectators  and  players  will  no  doubt  be  very  large, 
and  some  very  close  and  exciting  contests  are  ex- 
pected. 

The  Carrigau  brothers,  J.  A.  Code,  A.  J.  Treat  and 
Joe  Tobin  have  entered  from  the  Olympic  Club.  Oak- 
laud  will  be  represented  by  Haight,  Sanborn,  Hub- 
bard, and  possibly  two  or  three  more. 

The  California  Club  will  enter  at  least  four  or  five 
players,  and  will  depend  upon  Charles  Yates  to  cap- 
ture one  of  the  prizes.  W.  H.  Taylor  will  not  take 
part,  as  he  is  in  Monterey  at  present. 

The  final  match,  best  three  out  or  five  sets,  in  the 
Lakeside  Club  tournament,  at  Oakland  last  Saturday, 
between  Joe  Tobin  and  C.  P.  Hubbard,  was  a  very 
close  and  exciting  contest.  Tobin,  in  the  opinion  of 
a  great  many  of  the  spectators,  did  not  play  in  his 
usual  form  at  any  time  during  the  last  set,  which  was 
won  by  Hubbard,  6-2,  after  two  sets  all  had  been  called. 
This  victory  places  the  trophy  in  Hubbard's  posses- 
sion for  the  third  time,  and  with  two  more  victories 
it  becomes  his  personal  property.  The  Lakeside 
Club  will  hold  another  tournament  next  month. 

E.  N.  Bee,  after  an  absence  of  about  one  month, 
from  the  California  Club  courts,  has  again  resumed 
practice,  and  will  endeavor  to  get  in  trim  for  the  an- 
nual games  at  San  Rafael  on  the  Fourth  of  July. 

Interest  in  the  game  has  gradually  died  out  in 
Southern  California. 

If  satisfactory  arrangements  can  be  made, Daily,  the 
professional  player  of  San  Francisco,  will  visit  Santa 
Monica  during  the  summer  and  will  try  to  get  ou  a 


match  with  R.  P.  Carter,  the  Southern  California 
champion. 

The  latest  from  Thomas  Magee  at  Harvard  is  to  the 
effect  that  he  is  playing  an  unusually  strong  game; 
and  although  not  beating  any  of  the  best  men,  he  is 
nevertheless  playing  them  very  close. 

The  Scorer. 

 .  ♦ .  

The  Stockton  Mail  says: 

The  libel  suit  of  J.  J.  Owen,  of  the  San  Jose  Better 
Times,  against  the  publishers  of  the  Wave,  was  dis- 
missed by  Justice  King,  at  San  Jose  last  Saturday. 
King  maintained  that  Owen  was  not  injured  by 
Sappho's  article. 


Cream  of  Lillies  and  Almonds 

Is  a  delicate  liquid  cream  for  soften- 
ing and  beautifying  the  skin.  It  is 
healing,  cooling  and  delightfully  re- 
freshing, and  is  superior  to  all  other 
preparations  for  cleansing  the  face 
from  Cosmetics,  removing  Tan,  Sun- 
burn and  the  irritation  caused  by 
exposure  to  the  wind.  It  prevents 
Freckles  and  Wrinkles,  makes  the 
complexion  clear,  and  transforms  a 
coarse,  rough  skin  into  one  of  ex- 
quisite softness  and  beauty. 

PRICK,  per  Bottle,  75c. 

CURLING    FLUID    will   keep  the  bangs  in 
curl  for  a*  whole  week,  50e. 

CAHMEL  COSMETIC  CO.        230  Taylor  Street 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 
LADY  AGENTS  WANTED. 


WILD  KOSE 


Grand  Open  Air  Concepts 

 AT  

BLAIR'S  PARK 


-ON  LINE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 

 M  USI  C  • 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

Louis  N.  Kitzau's  Orchestra  of  Soloists 

EVERY  SUNDAY  AETERN00N  BY 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  U1DE  OX  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


ARE  YOU  SEEKING 

REST,  QUIET, 


HEALTH,  CLIMATE, 

SCENERY,  DRIVES 
REDWOOD  FOREST  RAMBLES 


TROUT  FISHING 


HUNTING,  CAMPING 

PURE  WATER 

And  all  the  Pleasures  of  Country  Life  and 
Out-Door  Exercise? 

If  so  yon  can  obtain  all  the  above  within  one  hour 
of  San  Francisco  by  rail,  at  less  expense  than  it  costs 
you  to  live  "in  town,"  and  at  same  time  obtain  a  per- 
sonal interest  aud  ownership  in  533  Acres  of  as  fine  a 
Redwood  Grove  as  can  be  found  in  San  Mateo  County. 

For  Particulars  write 

WALTER  R.  WELCH,  ta^ood  City,  Gal. 


DR.  A.   DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  743  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  a.  m.,  2  to  4  aud  7  to  8  p.  m,  Sunday* 
10  to  ILa.  h.   Telephone  1211. 
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THE  WAV  E . 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


AUU  BRANCHES  Op   DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 


DENTIST 


Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  17:20 


ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.   .      San  Francltco 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

KOH  V\.    TURKISH.    Ill  SSIAN-STKAM.  SULPHUR, 
I  i  l  l  TRICi    MECURIAIi,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladles. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
ConneaM  with  the  Bath  irt  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  $60  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
OUUntr>  or  city  sick,  In  the  heart  ul  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
OA-n  Physiiiin.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  52S  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zcilc  Pharmacy 
A, I  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Prop'ietor, 
CARI.  D.  ZEILE 


OGGlDEflTAIi  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
4V  Quiet  Home,         -o^o-      Centrally  Looaw 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

W1C.  B.  HOOPER,  MakaoM 


THE  GREATEST  BUM  EDI  KNOWN 

EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingredi- 
ents.  Its  Application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  tew  .applications 
re.   A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chailblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

pr.par.ti  by  c  c  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.  near  Clay 

DO  YOU  DANCE? 

If  so,  there  is  but  one  place  where  yon  can  purchase 

Patent  Leather  Shoes 

at  reasonable  rates.    It  is  at 
M.  REUBOLD,  3,2  BUSH  STREET 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 AND  

SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

205  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  f,PEC!ALTY- 
-401--3-Q3  Sansome  St., _s»rrain..i,to, 

SAX  FRANCISCO. 


SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 

Sacramento,  April  29 — Dear  Sue: — Having 
returned  to  Sacramento  after  some  months'  absence 
in  "  foreign  lands/'  you  wish  to  know  if  the  city  has 
retrograded,  or  outgrown  provincialism.  Well, 
neither,  and  yet  a  little  of  both;  many  pretty  and 
new  residences  ornament,  and  the  streets  certainly 
are  improved,  still  a  vast  deal  must  be  done  before  we 
can  compare  favorably  with  Eastern  cities  of  the 
same  age,  facilities  being  equal.  We  ought  to  advance 
more  rapidly,  have  more  vim,  aud  point  with  pride  to 
our  parks  and  public  buildings,  but  we  are  rustic  if 
not  rusty;  spiritless,  if  not  almost  inert. 

The  pupils  of  the  Art  School  gave  a  very  creditable 
exhibition  of  amateur  work  a  few  nights  ago.  Some 
Silurians  took  exception  to  the  nude  models  in  the 
gallery,  provoking  much  mirth  from  lovers  of  art. 
"  All  thingsare  pure  to  the  pure  in  heart,"  and  really 
there  wasn't  one  exhibit  that  wasn't  modest.  Con- 
demnation lies  in  the  condemner. 

Once  upon  a  time,  at  a  Loan  Exhibition  in  this  fair 
city,  a  few  over-sensitive  old  women  found  so  much 
to  shock  their  modesty,  that  the  committee,  one  even- 
ing, draped  ridiculously,  the  beautiful  statuary,  make 
ing  their  nudity  far  more  conspicuous  than  when  un- 
disguised. Everybody  wanted  to  see  the  objectionabl 
figures,  but  the  most  absurd  thing  was  draping  a 
mummy,  the  president  of  the  Museum  Association  con- 
sidering the  dried  Alaskan  too  suggestive  for  imma- 
ture artists.  Something  is  lacking  besides  hair  in  his 
dear  old  pate,  and  old  women  are  found  in  pants  as 
well  as  petticoats. 

We  have  had  an  epidemic  the  past  week  which  al- 
most amounted  to  a  scourge.  The  McNeil  Club  gave 
an  entertainment,  and  "  Pinafore "  was  the  victim. 
Never  was  anything  like  it  under  the  sun.  The 
singers  ignored  their  leader,  who  audibly  requested 
them  to  sing  faster  or  slower  as  the  score  demanded. 
The  reproved  answered  equally  audible  "  Mind 
vour  own  business  "  These  little  interpolations  af- 
forded a  pleasing  variety,  but  hardly  reached  the 
standard  of  refined  entertainment.  I  wish  the  Pro- 
fessor would  subdue  his  orchestra  that  we  could  better 
hear  the  singing.  The  chorus  was  good,  but  the  cos- 
tumes were  very  funny.  There  was  an  individuality 
in  some  that  portrayed  the  wearer,  and  the  dancing 
was  funnier  than  the  dresses.  The  representative  of 
a  local  firm  advertised  their  specialty,  but  possibly 
"  our  taste  "  is  biased.  The  Captain  had  outgrown 
his  pants  and  ruffles  would  have  lengthened  them 
somewhat,  aud  when  the  exchange  of  garments  oc- 
curred with  Rackstraw,  "a  hitch  in  the  treaty" 
would  have  been  less  ludicrous.  Little  Buttercup, 
who  has  some  fine  notes  in  her  lower  register,  was 
rather  Amazonian  than  petit,  aud  shortened  skirts 
did  not  disguise  her  height.  But  Irma,  sweet  little 
Irma.  is  so  much  improved  that  her  dreams  may  be 
realized,  but  at  some  very  distant  day.  I  would  sug- 
gest to  Sir  Joseph  that  he  practice,  in  the  seclusion  of 
home,  the  use  of  his  eye-glass;  his  frantic  efforts  to 
find  and  adjust  at  the  proper  moment,  were  de- 
cidedly comical.  However,  as  represented  by  the 
McNeil  Club,  Pinafore  is  a  very  comic  opera.  Among 
the  audience  I  recognized  many  old  friends.  Time 

has  not  been  lenient  to  H  ;  his  head  is  as  smooth 

ami  shiny  as  a  billiard  ball;  the  increased  furrows  on 
his  countenance  corroborate  the  story  of  a  man  much 
henpecked;  the  vigilant  eye  of  his  wife  was  on  him, 
so  intent  lest  he  should  wink  at  some  fair  one,  that 
the  stage  was  not  attractive.    Then  there  was  Charlie 

 ,  a  boy  yet  in  his  teens,  sporting  a  gossamer 

mustache,  a  cane  and  a  maiden  old  enough  to  vote. 
The  Judge  and  his  wife  were  evidently  on  speaking 
terms.  I  say  the  Judge  for  his  vanity  makes  him 
think  there  is  but  one  Judge,  and  he  is  the  man. 

R  was  sandwiched  by  wife  and  mother-in-law  and 

looked  the  martyr.  Easter  bonnets  were  recognizable 
all  over  the  house,  aud  pretty  spring  toilets  every- 
where. The  house  was  not  so  packed  as  to  destroy 
their  effectiveness.  The  first  night  it  was  half-filled, 
but  the  performance  was  execrable.  The  second, 
both  house  and  performance  were  better;  the  third 
night  the  public  attested  their  appreciation  by  staying 
away. 

I  find  society  sort  of  mixed  and  chaotic.  Those  we 
left  as  cream  have  become  skimmed  milk,  and  those 
who  were  ignored  as  nobodies,  have  emerged  into 
society  butterflies,  and  are  sipping  sweets  from  gar- 
dens that  had  heretofore  barred  their  entrance  by  the 
high  fence  of  respectability  and  exclusiveness.  Suc- 
cessful speculation  has  forged  the  golden  key,  and 
lo  !  the  gates  are  ajar,  aud  anyone  can  enter,  without 
certificate  of  moral  character,  aud  none  with  this  key- 
are  questioned  regarding  antecedents.  As  the  city  is 
Cosmopolitan  so  is  "  our  best  society." 


Yours, 


Mrs.  Grundy. 


Drifted  Snow  Flour  has  won  much  favor  with  the 
public  in  the  past  few  months.  The  mills  at  Salinas 
turn  out  immense  quantities  of  this  favorite  flour, 
which  is  made  from  the  very  best  quality  of  selected 
wheat, 


ANNUAL  SPRING  SALE 

 OF  

Road,  Harness,  Work  !  Draft 

HORSES 

MOLES  and  SHETLAND  PONIES 

From  the  Ranchos  of  J  B.  HAGGIN,  Esq 

TO  TAKE  PLACE  ON 

THURSDAY,  MAY  14,  1891 

AT   II   A.    M.    AT  SALES  YARD 

Cor.  Market  St.  and  Van  Ness  Ave. 

SAN  FRANC  ISO  > 


KILLIP  &  CO. ,  LiveStork  Inctioneers 

9t   MO S Til  Oil  KRT  STREET 


MRS   DR.    E.   A.  COOK 

Graduated  in  Vienna.  Zurich  and  Heidelberg 

Ladies'  and  Children's  Diseases  a  Specialty 

OFFICE  HOURS:  io  to  12,  2  to  5,  and  6  to  8 
ROOMS  29  and  30,     -      -       105  STOCKTON  ST. 

San  Francisco,  I'al. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1793. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1891 

CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts  ,  San  Francisco 


The  Lion  Fire  1  nsnran  c  Company  of  London. 

CAPITA  1.  AND  ASSETS    . . .  *4  t;;i4,!m3  00 
Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  ot  London. 

ASSETS  10.581, HI  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS    2,44:!,M7  3:t 

GEO.  D.  DOP.NIN,  Manager.    WJ[.  BEXTOK,  Assistant.  Mana/er. 
•2  1  1  Sananme  street. 


KNABE 


A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO, 


It  is  a  fat  t  universally  c  uiced- 
ed  that  the  PCNABtt  mir 
pBMH  bj  fur  all  other  instru-  W  y>  ■*>'  0\  T^T  f  \  CaS 
>n,  nts  made.  A  sS  -r  P 

II  \INES  HKO'S  PIANOS  Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 
Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

I  32  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  n,  36.  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3  00  worth  for  $2. so. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p  111.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  ILtir  Dyeing 
and  Bleachi'  g  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods."   Take  Elevator. 

MRS.  r>l*.  GUYER 

Medical  *  Electrician 

DISEASES  OF  WOMFX  A  SPECIALTY 

II"  1  s    in  to  12  and  2  to  5. 

Sll   HYDE   STREET,  SHN  FRHNCISCO 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Hankers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Bunday» . 


DAISY  WAGON 

Send  for  No.  10  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 
For  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO., 

San  Francisco 


Wendell  Eahton,  Wm.  C.  Murdoch,  A.  C.  Stevens, 

President.  Vice-Pres.  &  Gen'l  Mgr.         Supt.  of  Agencies 

Anglo-California  Bask  (Ltd.),  Treasurer. 

Olset,  Ciiickeriso  &  Thomas,  Attorneys. 

INCORPORATED   <JHN.   26th,  1891 

Pacific  Coast  Savings  Society 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

640  Market  Street 

OPP-  PALACE  HOTEL 

Capital  Stock,     -     -  $50,000,000 


We  hiuite  your  attention  to  the  Special  Features  of  our  Society 


SEND   VOK  PROSPECTUS 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  Bookbinders 
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Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
— — *  23 
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First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING 

BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


DRINK 


iCOBONA.m 

W  PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


KEYLESS  •       .  . 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  I  ilSta!! tail 60  U S 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 


Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

remises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem ate  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Go, 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


THE  LARGEST 


Insurance  Co.  west  of  New  York  State 


INSURANCE 


COMPANY 


D.  J.  STAPLES, 
WM.  J.  DUTTON,  Vice-President 
B.  FAYMONVILLE,  Secretary 


President 
GEO.  H.  TYSON,  Ass't  Secretary 
J.  B.  LEVISON,  Marine  Secretary 


HOME  office: 

Company's  Building,  401-405  California  St,  S.  F. 


E.  F.  SPENCE,  Pres.  D.  E.  MILES,  Sec. 

Insure  Your  P^opef^ty  ^gainst 
boss  BY  flf^E 

 WITH  THE  

ponton  California 

In^uraqce  [So. 

MAIN  OFFICE: 

423  California  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

The  Reputation  of  this  Company  for  the  Prompt 
Payment  and  Equitable  Adjustment 
of  Losses  is  Unexcelled. 


Highland  Evaporated 

^ CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure,  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  'J 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  lost  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  FfanGiSQO,  Cal. 
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Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBAPEB 
DUCKS  from  ,'iO  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  tod  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Faciflc  Coast  Sole  Agents 


G.  M.  POSTIGLIONE 

(  Successors  to  I.  E1SENBERG  ) 
107  Sutter  St.,  under  "The  Lick  "      San  Fraiioisoo 
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"  THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT"  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue,  I  take  pleasure  in  present- 
ing an  excellent  portrait  of  Mrs.  Will  Crocker. 

To  say  of  this  charming  leader  of  the  local  400  any- 
thing new  in  a  complimentary  way  is  quite  impos- 
sible, and  lack  of  space  forbids  the  publication  of 
even  an  epitome  of  the  pretty  things  that  have  been 
said  of  her. 


SPLASHES. 


My  announcement,  in  last  week's  issue,  of 
the  charming  manner  in  which  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker  had  entertained  Mme  Sarah  Bern- 
hardt at  breakfast,  has  caused  much  discus- 
sion. The  humble  opinion  of  "  The  Witness  " 
has  been  asked  regarding  the  propriety  of 
showing  the  great  actress  any  private  hospi- 
tality. I  firmly  believe  that  no  more  notable 
or  fit  person  has  been  received,  entertained, 
or  feted  in  any  house  in  San  Francisco  this 
year  than  Madame  Bernhardt.  And  when  I 
say  that,  I  do  not  forget  that  we  have  had 
Mr.  Harrison  with  us,  or  that  Mr.  Stanley  and 
his  wife  were  here.  Nor  do  I  forget  the  hun- 
dred and  one  nonentities  whom  we  have  made 
welcome  within  the  past  twelve  months. 
Which  of  you  would  have  entertained  Ben- 
jamin Harrison,  lawyer,  of  Indianapolis?  John 
Wanamaker,  dry  goods  dealer,  of  Philadelphia? 
Jeremiah  Rusk,  farmer,  of  Wisconsin?  And 
yet,  because  the  accident  of  politics  puts  these 
men  before  the  public  eye  for  the  moment,  we 
go  wild  with  excitement  over  them,  and 
crowd  each  other  from  the  sidewalks  that  we 
may  stand  for  an  instant  in  the  glorious  sun- 
shine of  their  glance. 

*  *  * 

But  while  we  tumble  over  each  other  in  our 
anxiety  to  show  honor  to  the  creatures  of 
combinations  of  circumstances,  the  propriety 
of  entertaining  the  greatest  dramatic  genius 
in  the  world  is  questioned.  However,  the 
full  propriety  of  it  is  settled;  to  receive 
Madame  Bernhardt  is  good  form;  none  of  us 
will  lose  either  dignity  or  respect  by  enter- 
taining her  in  the  future.  Mrs.  Will  Crocker, 


one  of  the  leaders  of  society  here,  has  taken  the 
actress  by  the  hand,  has  honored  her  as  a 
guest.  Mrs.  Crocker  is  in  possession  of  all 
the  facts  or  stories  connected  with  the  actress; 
she  is  thoroughly  conversant  with  everything 
that  has  been  said  or  written  about  her,  and 
the  hostess  at  this  memorable  breakfast  is  as 
much  entitled  to  our  admiration  for  her 
good  sense  as  is  the  guest  for  her  genius. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Will  Crocker,  in  doing  what  no  one 
has  done  before  in  San  Francisco — but  for 
which  there  is  the  highest  precedent  in  other 
cities — has  not  dared  society  here;  she  is  not 
in  the  position  of  one  who  flings  a  challenge 
in  the  teeth  of  the  people.  I  am  inclined  to 
the  belief  that  Mrs.  Crocker's  entertainment 
to  Madame  Bernhardt  was  the  result  of  con- 
siderable thought,  and  the  beginning  of  a  plan 
that  will  do  much  toward  changing  the  com- 
plexion of  society,  as  it  exists  at  present,  in 
this  city.  There  is  no  use  trying  to  deny  the 
fact  that  San  Francisco's  society  is  the  dullest 
in  the  country.  Its  entertainments  are  din- 
ners, balls  and  receptions;  its  relaxations  are 
sleeping  and  eating  ;  when  it  desires  to  do 
anything  out  of  the  common  it  calls  in  the 
members  of  the  other  cuts,  even  to  the  third 
and  fourth  degree.  Society  has  looked  on 
nothing  good  that  has  originated  with  itself 
in  some  time,  and  I  can  count  on  the  fingers 
of  one  hand  the  men  in  society  who  can  do 
anything  that  their  valets  cannot  beat  them  at. 

*  *  * 

The  society  of  San  Francisco  is  made  up  of 
the  aristocracy  of  wealth.  If  you  point  out  to 
me  the  girl  or  man  "  in  the  swim"  without 
money,  you  will  simply  furnish  proof  of  this. 
Those  who  are  in  society  without  money  were 
rich  in  the  halcyon  days  before 'the  stock  market 
dropped  out  of  sight.  They  hold  their  old 
positions  by  a  big  strain;  if  they  are  sensitive, 
they  are  gradually  drifting  away.  We  have, 
of  course,  some  army  men;  say,  five  per  cent. 
They  get  into  society  here  because  they  dance 
well,  do  nothing,  and  say  little.  They  are 
presumed  respectable  because  their  shoulders 
are  adorned  with  epaulets;  and  are  respectable 
outside  of  the  badge. 

The  aristocracy  of  brains  and  beauty  has 
not  made  .its  appearance  in  San  Francisco  yet, 
but  I  believe  the  entertainment  in  honor  of 
Madame  Bernhardt  will  lay  the  foundation  for 
it.  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  is  young,  bright,  clever, 
and  interesting.  She  has  set  about  entertain- 
ing people  of  her  own  kind;  not  those  who 
have  an  acquired  interest  that  comes  laden 
with  the  traditions  of  Forty-nine,  or  that  is 
the  result  of  a  large  bank  account,  but  the 
people  who  are  intrinsically  interesting,  be- 
cause of  something  they  have  done  or  can  do. 
I  do  not  suppose,  however,  that  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker  will  make  her  salon  a  foundling's 
home  for  genius;  she  will  use  her  judgment 
in  her  invitation  list,  and  will  not,  as  some  of 
our  distinguished  leaders  have  done,  ask  men 
to  her  receptions  because  they  are  geniuses  in 
eccentricities  and  wear  tweed  suits  when  good 
form  called  for  evening  attire.  Looking  at 
San  Francisco  Society  dispassionately,  and 
viewing  the  people  who  gather  together  in  its 


name  to  entertain  themselves  and  each  other, 
I  am  quite  of  the  opinion  that  Mrs.  Crocker 
is  to  be  commended  for  her  good  sense  in  re- 
ceiving Madame  Bernhardt.  When  that  ac- 
tress returns  in  September  I  think  there  will 
be  a  number  of  entertainments,  of  which  she 
is  the  central  figure,  to  write  about. 

*  *  * 

The  new  directors  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club 
are  confronted  with  most  satisfactory  finan- 
cial prospects  for  the  coming  year.  Their 
predecessors  turn  over  $8000  in  cash, 
profit  for  the  past  twelve  months,  besides  hav- 
ing improved  the  library  and  added  more  fur- 
niture. President  McKee  purposes  making 
further  improvements,  and  has  under  consid- 
eration a  proposition  to  light  the  rooms  with 
electricity.  Under  its  present  financial  condi- 
tions it  would  be  comparatively  easy  for  the 
Club  to  set  about  erecting  its  own  building, 
which,  I  presume,  it  will  do  sooner  or  later. 

:1c  ;fc  ?fc 

Some  years  ago  a  broker  named  Keene,  in 
the  presence  of  the  late  James  C.  Flood,  ven- 
tured to  make  light  of  the  Comstock  mines, 
saying,  among  other  things,  that  the  Consoli- 
dated Virginia's  glory  was  of  the  past.  This 
drew  from  the  old  capitalist  the  assertion  that 
the  property  in  question  would  pay  dividends 
after  his  death.  The  present  excitement  in 
the  stock  market  is  due  to  the  discovery,  in 
an  unexplored  section  of  the  great  mine,  of  a 
new  body  of  ore.  Its  dimensions  and  value 
only  the  insiders  know,  but  the  indications 
are  promising  enough  to  warrant  the  present 
price  of  the  stock. 

*  *  * 

Some  three  months  ago  John  Mackay  told 
an  old  mining  friend  of  his  to  purchase  Con. 
Virginia.  Taking  the  hint,  the  old  fellow  in- 
vested $2,000.  He  continues  to  hold  on,  and 
so  far  is  ahead  some  $20,000.  Young  Mr. 
Flood,  acting  presumably  for  John  Mackay  as 
well  as  for  himself,  has  bought  and  continues 
buying.  Others  believed  to  be  on  the  inside 
are  following  his  example.  The  presumption 
is,  therefore,  that  present  prices  are  not  specu- 
lative, but  represent  actual  values. 

*  *  * 

It  is  also  said  that  young  Flood,  who 
possesses  far  more  capacity  than  he  is  ordi- 
narily credited  with,  is  pushing  the  stock  up 
simply  for  the  purpose  of  proving  his  ability — 
of  showing  that  he  has  inherited  something 
from  his  parent  besides  mere  money.  There 
are  characteristics  about  the  present  deal  that 
are  distinctly  reminiscent  of  past  deals.  His 
motive  may  be  to  recoup  the  family  losses  in 
the  wheat  tumble,  to  restore  the  family  mil- 
lions to  their  pristine  dimensions.  All  this 
may  be,  but  it  does  not  account  for  Mr.  Flood 
holding  on,  as  he  has  done,  or  explain  away 
the  ore  developments  in  the  mine  itself. 

*  *  * 

So  far  the  big  winning  has  been  made  by 
Flood  and  Mackay.  On  paper,  their  earnings 
must  be  prodigious,  but  if  they  were  to  at- 
tempt to  sell,  the  market  would  break.  Many 
people  round  town  have  made  hundreds  to 
thousands  of  dollars,  but  there  has  not  been 
any  general  confidence  this  time  in  the  deal, 
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and  but  little  plunging.  A  syndicate,  includ- 
ing Colonel  William  J.  Sunderland,  a  rich 
mining  man,  Spring,  the  stock  reporter  of  the 
Daily  Report,  and  some  others,  bought  some 
seven  thousand  shares  which  they  have  dis- 
posed of  at  various  figures.  They  are  ahead 
some  $50,000 — or,  at  least,  they  divided  that 
sum  as  the  profits  of  the  deal. 

Should  this  deal  succeed,  James  L.  Flood 
will  assume  leading  rank  among  the  younger 
millionaires.  Of  them,  C-  F.  Crocker  alone 
has  exhibited  unusual  capacity.  The  others 
are  not  distinguished  now,  whatever  the 
future  may  do  for  them.  So  far,  Mr.  Flood 
has  made  no  mistakes.  His  work,  though 
silent,  has  been  none  the  less  effective.  He  has 
given  nothing  away,  but  has  worked  legiti- 
mately. In  his  control  the  Flood  millions  are 
now  vested,  and  their  extent,  in  spite  of  the 
depredations  of  the  wheat  deal,  is  still  con- 
siderable. It  is  admirably  invested,  too. 
There  is  the  Santa  Margarita  rancho,  of  40,000 
acres,  in  Southern  California,  the  estate  that 
Don  Juan  Foster  selected  when  he  had  the 
whole  State  to  pick  from.  This  property  is 
admirably  watered  and  is  used  for  grazing. 
On  it  are  many  thousand  head  of  sheep  and 
cattle. 

*  *  * 

During  the  periods  of  drought  in  Arizona, 
this  property  is  especially  valuable.  Sheep 
bought  at  low  rates  are  transplanted  half  dead 
to  the  Santa  Margarita,  and  on  the  abundant 
feed  of  its  rich  valleys  and  slopes,  soon  wax 
fat  and  sleek.  His  interests  on  the  Comstock 
in  mines,  and  mills,  and  reduction  works  rep- 
resent millions.  The  Nevada  block  belongs 
to  Mackay  and  Flood.  There  is  the  huge 
Flood  building  on  Market  street;  opposite  is 
the  handsome  gore  lot  purchased  from  Mrs. 
Hopkins- Searls.  A  recent  purchase  is  a  block 
on  Fourth  street,  adjoining  the  Mackay  prop- 
erty fronting  on  Market  street. 

*  *  * 

A  valuable  asset  is  a  block  of  1500  acres 
at  Baden  station  on  the  Coast  division.  There 
are  also  the  grain  warehouses  at  Port  Costa, 
where  the  wheat  is  stored,  in  which  Mackay  ! 
is  interested. 

*  ♦  # 

Society  has  fed  well  this  week.  Big  dinners 
were  en  regie,  the  menus  in  each  instance  be- 
ing ornate  and  highly  elegant.  President 
Phelan,  of  the  Bohemian  Club,  celebrated  his 
success  by  giving  a  select  party  of  friends  a  j 
dinner  in  the  red-room,  on  Tuesday  evening. 
The  table  was  very  gorgeous,  wax  candle 
illuminations,  quantities  of  flowers,  and  all 
that.  Menu  cards  ornate.  Music  by  the 
Macaroni  band.  Afterwards  Joseph  Red- 
ding played,  Miss  Goad  and  Miss  Hager  sang, 
and  general  conversation.  On  Wednesday 
evening  Mrs.  Fair  gave  a  dinner  in  honor  of 
Mrs.  Everett  Ball,  of  Washington.  Decora- 
lions  elaborate,  the  plats  sumptuous,  as 
might  be  expected.  The  Hungarian  orchestra 
furnished  delicious  music.  The  solids  dis- 
posed of,  Donald  de  Vigne  Graham  and  George 
Hall  sang,  Miss  Hager  and  Miss  O'Connor 
rendered  vocal  selections,  and  Joe  Redding 
played. 

%  % 

Mrs.  Peter  Donahue  gave  a  dinner  on  Wed- 
nesday evening  at  her  residence,  on  Bryant 
street.  The  Goads  give  a  dinner  next  week 
to  Rev.  Dr.  Piatt  who  is  visiting  here. 

I  presume  this  form  ofe  ntertainment,  being 
thus  influentially  inaugurated,  will  be  emi- 
nently popular  during  the  month.  Otherwise 
little  in  a  social  way  goeth  on.    There  are 


numberless  people  still  in  town,  for  the  ex- 
odus to  the  country  has  not  yet  commenced. 
The  tea  habit  is  in  its  decline,  no  one  ever 
dreams  of  the  possibility  of  another  dance. 
It  is  thus  dinners  or  nothing.  I  trust  it  will 
not  be  the  latter. 

*  *  * 

People  are  preparing  for  summer.  Over  at 
San  Rafael  the  cottage-owners  are  decorat- 
ing their  properties  and  figuring  on  the 
amount  of  rent  it  will  be  possible  to  hire  them 
out  at.  Gardens  are  undergoing  renovation, 
and  lawns  are  being  smoothed  down.  The 
hotel  will  enjoy  all  its  former  popularity.  It 
already  begins  to  fill  up,  and  applications  for 
rooms  are  pouring  in.  One  cannot  expect  a 
crowd  much  before  June  1st,  but  by  the  mid- 
dle of  the  present  month  the  piazzas  will  be 
very  gay.  Already  the  bowling  alley  is  in 
operation.  The  Friedlanders  have  com- 
menced to  practice  and  Miss  Bessie  Bowie 
already  exhibits  her  old  form. 

*  *  * 

The  tennis  courts  still  await  players,  but 
not  for  long.  Teddy  Schmieden  is  looked  to 
arrive  during  the  month,  and  intends,  I 
believe,  going  in  for  hard  practice.  Kverett 
N.  Bee  and  several  other  experts  will  shortly 
take  up  their  residence  at  the  hotel,  and  there 
will  then  be  all  the  tennis  desirable.  Baron  Von 
Schroeder  has  his  teams  over  from  the  city, 
and  his  handsome  turnout  is  to  be  seen  on  the 
Fairfax  or  Ross  Valley  road  ever)'  afternoon. 
Edward  M.  Greenway  has  taken  rooms  for 
the  season.  The  Fred  Tallants  are  to  arrive 
shortly.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  O.  Reis  and  the 
Brooks  girls,  Mrs.  John  Boggs,  Mrs.  Peter 
Donahue,  Mrs.  Eleanor  Martin  are  among  the 
anticipated  guests. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  E.  B.  Coleman  has  decided  to  make 
the  hotel  her  summer  home  instead  of  the 
Vendome.  Mrs.  Mervyn  Donahue  is  occupying 
her  San  Rafael  residence,  and  Miss  Marguerite 
Wallace  will  probably  pass  part  of  the  season 
with  her  sister.  Manager  Brennan,  who  has 
succeeded  W.  E.  Zander  in  the  executive 
department  of  the  Rafael,  is  a  very  competent 
hotel  man,  who  has  already  made  himself 
quite  popular  with  the  guests.  As  soon  as  the 
season  may  be  said  to  have  opened  there  will 
be  music  several  days  a  week,  the  same  as 
last  year. 

*  *  * 

Down  at  Del  Monte  the  roses  are  all  in 
bloom  and  the  air  is  fragrant  with  the  breath 
of  flowers.  The  season  is  to  open  far  earlier 
than  was  expected.  The  first  contingent  has 
already  arrived,  and  the  coming  of  the  next 
is  at  hand.  Indications  are  for  a  most  pros- 
perous season.  The  list  of  those  who  have 
engaged  rooms  is  long,  and  comprises  some  of 
the  best  known  names  of  those  "in  the 
swim."  After  the  departure  of  the  presiden- 
tial party,  a  number  of  well-known  society 
people  remained  over  until  Monday.  The 
Friday  evening  train  brought  down  the  Tev- 
ises  and  Hagers,  Joe  Tobin,  Karl  Kellogg  and 
I  several  others.  Mrs.  Hugh  Tevis  is  down  for 
the  season;  she  finds  the  climate  of  Monterey 
agrees  with  her  better  than  that  of  the  city. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Lloyd  Tevis  has  booked  rooms  for  the 
season.  So  have  Mrs.  Hager,  the  Heads, 
Blandings,  Crockers,  Fairs.  Applications 
have  been  received  from  many  prominent  peo- 
ple in  the  interior,  so  a  most  representative 
gathering  from  all  parts  of  the  State  will 
be  at  the  ideal  resort. 


On  Saturday  last  Mrs.  Head  gave  a 
day  picnic  over  at  Cypress  Point.    Her  party 
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set  out  from  the  hotel  in  the  morning  in  four- 
horse  drags,  and  passed  a  most  delightful  day 
watching  the  inrolling  breakers,  and  wander- 
ing through  the  pine  woods.  On  Friday  a 
party,  consisting  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  S. 
Douty  and  Mr.  and  Miss  Schonewold  pic- 
nicked near  the  Point,  making  an  inspection 
tour  round  the  big  reservoir,  en  route.  The 
usual  Saturday  evening  hop  brought  the 
week's  festivities  to  a  close. 

*  *  * 

Surf  bathing  has  not  begun  to  any  extent 
yet.  Some  of  the  visitors  dared  the  waves 
last  Friday,  but  their  pleasure  was  trammeled 
by  the  state  of  the  tide,  there  not  being 
enough  water  to  permit  of  diving  from  the 
pier.  The  bath-houses  are  resorted  to  about 
eleven  o'clock,  and  from  that  hour  until  lunch 
time,  swimmers  are  numerous. 

*  *  * 

As  I  announced  some  time  ago,  the  mar- 
riage of  Miss  Antonia  Fenencia  Bandmann  to 
John  Percy  Rothwell  will  take  place  on  next 
Wednesday  evening,  at  Grace  Church.  A  re- 
ception will  follow  at  the  residence  of  the 
bride's  mother,  Mrs.  Julius  Bandmann,  514 
Lombard  street.  The  maid  of  honor  will  be 
Miss  Julia  Man.  Leonhard  Howe  will  be  best 
man,  and  the  gentlemen  who  will  act  as  ushers 
are  Robert  Woodward,  Montgomery  Godby, 
Harry  Walter  and  William  Gage. 

sfc  2fi  5f: 

Irving  M.  Scott  will  give  a  reception  in 
honor  of  George  Innes  on  next  Thursday 
evening.  The  guests  will  gather  at  the  beau- 
tiful home  of  Mr.  Scott,  507  Harrison  street, 
from  8  to  10.  Mr.  Innes  is  at  present  in  the 
Vosemite,  and  the  reception  will  be  given  him 
when  he  returns,  and  just  before  his  depart- 
ure for  Xew  Vork. 

Mrs.  Robert  Dickson  has  left  the  city  for 
her  country  home,  Braemar,  near  San  Jose, 
where  she  will  spend  the  summer  months. 

*  *  * 

Whether  the  organization  of  the  "Bachelors" 
is  to  be  maintained  or  not,  the  fact  remains 
that  the  cotillion  on  Tuesday  evening  last, 
next  to  the  Bal  Poudre,  was  the  most  brilliant 
affair  of  the  season.  In  one  respect  it  far 
excelled  that  delightful  function — in  the  num- 
ber of  pretty  girls  present.  This  city  has  a 
national  reputation  for  its  wealth  of  feminine 
loveliness,  but  never,  in  one  hall,  have  I  seen 
such  an  array  of  beauties.  It  was  really  a 
remarkable  showing,  far  more  interesting, 
more  charming  than  anything  President  Har-_ 
rison  saw  during  his  visit.  Some  one  spoke 
of  it  as  a  "dream  of  fair  women,"  but  there 
was  no  illusion  about  the  loveliness. 

*  *  * 

To  select  belles  would  be  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. I  would  prefer  to  say  whose  I  con- 
sidered the  homeliest  face  in  the  ballroom.  In 
fact,  plainness  was  at  a  premium.  The  cos- 
tumes too,  were  very  rich.  Some  chef  d' 
oeuvres  of  the  modiste's  art  were  displayed. 
Otherwise,  the  dance  was  thoroughly  enjoy- 
able. The  canvased  floor  was  admirable 
for  dancing  on,  the  decorations  were  perfect 
in  their  artistic  arrangement.  Amid  the 
palms  and  tree  ferns  adorning  the  stage  and 
the  gallery,  gleamed  red,  green  and  yellow 
lanterns,  whose  effect,  when  the  gas  was 
lowered  and  the  dancers  bathed  in  changing 
hues  of  the  calcium  light,  was  almost  en- 
chanting. 

*  ^  * 

Samson  E.  Tucker  led  the  cotillion  with 
Miss  Fanny  Thompson.     Jack  Featherston 
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made  a  most  competent  assistant.  Some  fine 
figures  were  danced,  and  considering  every- 
thing, they  went  very  smoothly.  Perhaps  it 
would  have  been  better  for  the  Club  to  have 
inaugurated  its  career  with  a  dancing  party, 
but  the  cotillion  had  the  merit  of  variety 
which  is  always  charming. 

There  is  no  question  that  the  "  Bachelors  " 
should  permanently  organize.  In  this  city 
there  is  plenty  of  room  for  two  dancing  clubs. 
Besides,  young  men  who  are  not  mainly  dis- 
tinguished as  the  sons  of  their  fathers  should 
be  afforded  some  opportunity  of  going  into 
society.  For  the  most  part,  the  new  club  is 
composed  of  bright,  active,  young  business 
men,  who  have  themselves  to  thank  for  such 
prominence  as  they  enjoy.  They  are  eligible 
for  membership  in  any  set.  Their  capacity  to 
give  a  successful  entertainment,  the  ball  last 
Tuesday  evening  completely  demonstrated. 

*  *  * 

A  dark,  gloomy  rumor  about  the  Concordia 
Club  is  in  circulation.  I  am  told  it  will  not 
be  ready  for  occupancy  before  the  end  of  July. 
The  New  City  Hall  is  not  in  it  with  this  tor- 
toise-like institution. 

*  *  * 

Jewish  society  has  gone  in  heavily  for 
quietude  lately.  Apparently  it  has  eschewed 
all  sorts  and  conditions  of  party  giving,  din 
ners,  teas,  receptions.  An  occasional  theatre 
party  is  the  solitary  form  of  dissipation  in 
dulged.  There  has  recently  been  formed 
however,  for  mutual  entertainment,  a  club  of 
young  married  people.  The  members  enter- 
tain each  other  at  their  residences,  every  Sun- 
day, the  stipulation  being,  in  each  case,  that 
some  especial  amusement  be  made  a  feature. 
This  has  already  given  rise  to  some  very  jolly 
times.  Last  Sunday  it  was  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
George  Kohn's  turn  to  provide  the  amuse- 
ment. They  hired  a  steam  tug  and  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Club  enjoyed  a  trip  round  the  bay. 
It  proved  a  most  agreeable  outing.  On  board 
a  sumptuous  lunch  was  partaken  of. 

The  affair  broke  up  about  two  o'clock .  The 
supper  was  in  Ludwig's  best  style,  and  was 
accompanied  by  Veuve  Cliquot  and  Dry 
Monopole-  After  the  cotillion  some  seven 
waltzes  and  polkas  were  danced,  Ballenberg's 
music  being  especially  good.  The  committee 
is  certainly  to  be  congratulated  on  its  success. 

*  *  * 

There  was  an  informal  "jinks"  last  Satur- 
day evening  at  the  Bohemian  Club,  in  honor 
of  the  presidential  party.  Russell  Harrison 
and  other  members  of  the  contingent  were 
present,  and  an.  exceedidgly  jolly  time  was 
had.  Some  of  the  guests  left  as  early  as  four 
o'clock  Sunday  morning — others  later.  Among 
those  present  were  the  newspaper  representa- 
tives who  have  accompanied  the  President's 
party  from  Washington. 

A  tea,  in  honor  of  Miss  Lee,  was  given  by 
Mrs.  Vanderlyn  Stowe  at  her  residence  on 
Larkin  street,  Thursday  afternoon.  She  was 
assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss  Nellie  Stowe  and 
Miss  Lord.  The  parlors  were  adorned  with 
roses  and  cut  flowers.  Delicious  refreshments 
were  served.  Some  one  hundred  and  fifty 
guests  called,  the  majority  being  army  and 
nauy  people.  *  *  * 

The  spring  exhibition  of  the  Art  Associa- 
tion was  opened  with  a  reception,  at  which 
there  was  a  big  representation  of  the  local  400 
on  Thursday  night.  It  was  a  crush,  some- 
thing rarely  seen  on  occasions  of  this  kind  in 
San  Francisco.    The  exhibition  is  better  this  i 


year  than  it  has  been  for  some  time.  Among 
the  men  whose  works  are  on  the  walls  are  the 
two  best  landscapists  in  America,  the 
best  still  life  painter,  probably  the  best 
figure  painter,  and  one  of  the  best  flower 
painters.  In  the  matter  of  accepting  the  work 
of  some  of  the  other  artists,  the  jury  gave 
more  evidence  of  kindly  spirit  than  judicious 
taste. 

*  *  * 

Inuess,  Keith,  Mathews,  Carlsen,  Joullin, 
Yelland,  Peters,  Hill  and  others,  whose  works 
adorn  the  walls,  would  make  a  successful  dis- 
play anywhere,  but  it  would  take  only  a  few 
more  bad  canvases  to  thoroughly  damn  the 
present  exhibition.  Oflnness'  Monterey  scene 
I  have  spoken  before;  it  has  the  place  of 
honor.  Keith  holds  in  the  estimation  of  San 
Franciscan  art  lovers  a  very  high  place. 
There  are  in  the  pictures  he  shows  some  ex- 
amples of  radically  different  styles.  In  one 
he  reached  an  eminent  place,  and  in  the  other 
there  is  evidence  of  a  new  view  of  nature. 

*  *  * 

Carlsen's  work  will  never  please  the  public 
until  some  prophet  arises  and  declares  him 
the  greatest  still-life  painter  in  America. 
Then  the  public  will  arise  and  say:  "  I  told 
you  so."  In  the  meantime  his  work  finds 
small  favor  with  the  majority,  and  the  man 
who  cries  in  the  wilderness  has  few  hearers. 
No  better  examples -of  still  life  have  ever  been 
seen  in  the  exhibition  before. 
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Of  Mathews'  works  I  am  a  great  admirer 
There  is  a  directness  and  vigor  and  confidence 
expressed  in  it  that  reflect  the  condition  of 
the  artist's  mind.  His  canvases  are  excellent, 
probably,  with  the  exception  of  the  portrait  of 
a  young  lady,  which  is  raw  and  undecided. 

*  *  * 

Of  Mr.  Narjot's  picture,  that  has  been  ex- 
hibited before,  little  more  need  be  said  than 
has  already  appeared  in  a  local  paper,  to  the 
effect  that  it  is  a  "  female  figure  of  Andro 
meda."  This,  of  course,  is  preferable  to  say 
ing  that  it  is  a  nude,  as  I  am  quite  sure  the 
gentle  art  critic  of  my  morning  contemporary 
never  could  have  arrived  at  a  decision  regard- 
ing Andromeda's  sex  had  the  exhibition  been 
held  under  Minnesota  rules. 

*  *  * 

Joullin' s  La  France  roses  is  a  good  canvas, 
to  which  one  is  attracted  by  the  excellence  of 
composition  and  harmony  of  tones.  Gifford 
is  still  in  the  Holy  Land,  building  cities  to 
which  there  is  no  perspective,  and  painting 
skies  that  are  as  solid  as  the  walls  of  a  safe. 
Henry  Alexander  paints  interiors  as  if  he 
were  engaged  on  crewel  work.  There  is 
much  paint  and  little  art  used.  Lee  Lash  has 
a  dismal  canvas  that  is  strong  enough  to 
cause  the  beholder  to  wish  it  removed. 
%  -jf. 

M.  H.  de  Young  returned  from  the  East  a 
couple  of  days  ago,  tired,  but  happy  after  his 
successful  fight  for  the  nomination  of  Walter 
S.  Maxwell  as  head  of  the  Horticultural 
Bureau  of  the  World's  Columbian  Exposition. 
The  California  editor  had  a  big  battle  on  his 
hands.  The  entire  East  was  arrayed  against 
the  Golden  State,  and  we  were  divided  against 
ourselves.  When  Mr.  De  Young  made  his 
appearance  at  the  Union  League  Club  on 
Thursday,  he  was  given  an  ovation,  and  an 
informal  noon  reception  was  held.  Nearly 
all  the  prominent  members  were  present  at 
luncheon,  and  among  them  were  Walter 
Maxwell's  brother-in-law,  and  A.  T.  Hatch, 
the  latter  the  champion  of  General  Chipman. 

The  presence  of  these  gentlemen  was  'a 


trifle  embarrassing,  and  the  situation  wa  s  not 
at  all  improved  when  Mr.  De  Young  was 
asked  to  explain  why  he  had  not  stood  by 
General  Chipman.  Mr.  Hatch  spoke  of  the 
General's  great  ability,  and  Mr.  De  Young 
went  further,  and  said  Chipman  was  his 
friend,  a  man  whom  he  admired.  He  had 
advocated  the  nomination  of  General  Chip- 
man,  but  it  was  impossible  to  get  the  position 
for  any  Californian  if  California  was  not 
united  on  the  man.  Colonel  Forsyth,  who 
had  nominated  Walter  Maxwell  and  had 
made  his  fight,  had  asked  Mr.  De  Young  to 
have  a  conference  on  the  matter,  in  the 
course  of  which  the  necessity  of  dropping  one 
candidate  and  combining  on  another  was 
made  apparent.  Mr.  De  Young  was  in  a 
peculiar  position;  Colonel-  Forsyth  was 
Chairman  of  the  horticultural  interests,  and  . 
the  former  had  insisted  on  his  demanding  the 
head  of  the  department  for  California. 

*  *  * 

In  all  their  work  for  the  World's  Fair  and 
for  California,  De  Young  and  Forsyth  had 
stood  together,  and  the  latter  had  deferred  to 
the  editor's  judgment  in  a  good  many  things. 
Mr.  De  Young  thought  it  was  time  for  him  to 
give  way,  and  although  reluctant  to  drop  Gen- 
eral Chipman,  he  had  to  do  it  in  the  interest 
of  the  State,  which  rose  above  the  interest  of 
the  individual. 

*  *  * 

The  fight  was  an  unusual  one;  the  entire 
East  was  combined  against  California.  Arti- 
cles were  sent  to  the  Chicago  papers,  wires 
were  pulled  for  a  dozen  different  candidates, 
and  the  life  of  Director- General  Davis  was 
made  miserable.  The  fact  that  some  Cali- 
foruians  were  opposed  to  Maxwell  made  Com- 
missioner De  Young's  fight  harder,  and  he 
had  to  battle  against  big  odds.  Now  that 
the  appointment  has  been  made  and  confirmed 
by  the  general  board,  it  is  not  likely  that  the 
local  board  will  have  enough  votes  to  repudi- 
ate the  action  of  the  director-general  and  the 
superior  body. 

*  *  * 

Jack  Follansbee  left  on  Thursday  last  for 
the  Hearst  ranch  in  Mexico.  With  excellent 
reason  he  does  not  regard  the  journey  as  a 
pleasure.  There  is  a  matter  of  two  hundred 
miles  traveling  after  leaving  the  railroad,  and 
this  over  the  roughest  country.  The  ranch — 
it  is  really  a  principality,  648,000  acres  in  ex- 
tent, and  was  the  favorite  hunting-ground  of  the 
Apaches  in  the  days  gone  by.  Game  is  most 
abundant.  There  are  plenty  of  bears,  quanti- 
ties of  deer  and  all  the  fishing  the  most  ardent 
disciple  of  Walton  could  desire.  What  a 
place  it  would  be  for  the  Country  Club. 
The  estate  is  in  places  very  thickly  wooded 
and  well  watered.  The  scenery  is  especially 
beautiful. 

*  *  * 

The  ranch  is  now  used  for  grazing,  but  is 
capable  of  the  most  varied  cultivation.  Be- 
fore his  death,  Senator  Hearst  sent  down 
some  fine  thoroughbred  stock  which  thrives 
admirably.  As  an  experiment,  Mr.  Follans- 
bee is  trying  to  raise  polo  ponies  by  blending 
Mexican  with  thoroughbreds.  The  former 
stock  is  small,  sturdy,  sure-footed,  and  the 
mixture  should  produce  a  type  that  New  York 
experts  would  be  glad  to  get  hold  of. 


*  *  * 

No  man,  during  the  last  twelve  months, 
has  come  to  the  front  so  rapidly  as  Irwin  C. 
Stump.  As  cashier  of  the  firm  of  Haggin  & 
Hearst,  he  attained  no  small  degree  of  promi- 
nence, but  he  was  little  before  the  public 
until  some  Republican  had  an  inspiration,  and 
suggested  he  had  the  executive  ability  requi- 
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site  to  conduct  a  campaign.  He  was  ap- 
pointed Chairman  of  the  State  Central  Com- 
mittee and  won  the  fight  for  Stanford  and 
Markham.  It  has  been  said  that,  given  the 
sinews  of  war  that  Mr.  Stump  was  provided 
with,  anyone  else  could  have  done  the  same, 
but  that  is  something  to  be  proved.  How- 
ever, he  made  no  mistakes,  and,  as  the  penalty 
of  his  prominence,  he  was  selected  by  Gov- 
ernor Markham  to  look  after  affairs  at  San 
Quentin — that  is,  he  was  made  a  prison 
director. 

*  *  * 

Fortune  follows  him,  however,  for  on  the 
death  of  Senator  Hearst,  he  was  asked  by  the 
widow  to  take  complete  control  of  the  dead 
miner's  accumulations.  Perhaps  he  knew 
as  much  about  them  as  did  their  owner.  He 
resigned  his  position  with  Haggin,  and  is  now 
under  agreement  for  five  years  to  devote  his 
services  to  Mrs.  Hearst  in  return  for  the  ex- 
tensive salary  of  $2000  per  month — $24,000 
per  annum.  Thus,  Mr.  Stump  immediately 
becomes  one  of  the  highest  salaried  men  in 
San  Francisco.  I  wonder  will  his  good  for- 
tune affect  that  habit  of  his  of  never  speaking 
before  thinking.  In  his  prosperity  he  can 
afford  to  be  less  conservative.  Mr.  Stump 
is  a  man  of  unique  capacity,  and  is  only  at  the 
beginning  or  his  career. 

A  clerk  of  the  Laguna  Survey  Commission, 
which  is  engaged  in  opening  and  laying  out 
nine  streets  through  lands  which  were  never 
set  apart  by  the  Van  jNess  Ordinance,  owing 
to  the  failure  of  the  Pueblo  title,  told  me  that 
R.  W.  Burr,  the  aged  millionaire,  had  just 
been  in  his  office  grumbling  over  the  proposed 
opening,  and  threatening  litigation  unless 
placated.  "  He  is  over  eighty  years  old,"  he 
added,  "and  his  son,  a  fine-looking  man  of 
nearly  sixty,  was  with  him." 

Among  the  streets  to  be  opened  by  this 
commission  is  Van  Ness  avenue,  from  its 
present  termination  northerly  to  the  bay. 
Upon  the  hill,  and  included  within  the  Laguna 
Survey,  Mr. Burr  owns  half  a  million  dollars 
worth  of  land.  When  the  streets  are  opened 
this  property  will  be  doubled,  perhaps  trebled 
in  value.  He  insists  on  being  paid  for  the 
land  necessary  to  lay  out  the  streets  a  suf- 
ficient sum  to  pay  for  the  grading,  paving  and 
sewering.  He  will  go  to  law,  and  stop  the 
improvement  unless  he  has  his  way. 

*  *  * 

"  Why,"  he  said,  his  face  lighting  up  with 
new  life,  "  that  land  will  yet  make  me  rich." 

I  verily  believe  the  old  gentleman  thinks 
so.  Indeed,  I  am  strongly  of  the  opinion  that 
he  still  regards  himself  as  a  poor  and  strug- 
gling youth.  Twelve  years  ago  Mr.  Burr  was 
President  of  the  Clay  Street  Bank.  He  was 
even  then  a  white  haired  old  man,  but,  as 
now,  an  exceedingly  lively  and  energetic  one. 
Under  his  ministrations  the  Clay  Street  Bank 
became  one  of  the  solid  institutions  of  the 
town.  Many  of  the  other  savings.banks  were 
known  to  dip  into  stocks,  which  then  went 
up  and  down  at  regular  intervals,  but  Burr's 
bank,  as  it  was  called,  never  became  an  ob- 
ject of  suspicion.  That  was  before  the  West- 
ern Savings,  Masonic  and  Odd  Fellows'  de- 
positories exploded,  and  before  President 
Malic,  of  the  French  Bank,  shot  himself  one 
bright  morning  in  his  office,  because  he  had 
gambled  away  a  quarter  of  a  million  of  the 
depositors'  money. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

George  M.  Pinney  was  then  a  great  power 
in  the  town.    Curious  thing!    I  met  him  only 


at  the  end  of  a  "deal"  in  Ophir  1  hag  since  been  impossible  to  induce 
Virginia,   by  means  of  which  the 


last  week  on  Market  street.  Twelve  years 
ago  he  was  a  handsome,  curly-haired  fellow, 
admired  and  petted  by  all  his  friends;  the 
reputed  possessor  of  a  quarter  of  a  million; 
last  week  I  saw  only  a  white-haired,  old  man. 
Alas,  what  havoc  twelve  short  years  make 
with  curh',  raven  locks! 

Pinney  was  a  clerk  in  the  Navy  Pay  office, 
and  received  a  salary  $125  a  month.  He 
owned  a  newspaper  in  Oakland,  a  spanking 
team  of  bays,  a  yacht,  and  lived  in  a  beautiful 
residence  on  San  Pablo  avenue.  When  Mrs. 
Pinney  drove  out  in  Oakland  with  George's 
bays,  people  wondered  how  they  could  live  so 
high  on  $125  a  month. 

One  fine  day  the  explanation  crime.  Pinney 
left  on  a  ship  for  Valparaiso,  owing  upward 
of  half  a  million  dollars.    He  undertook  his 
excursion  at  the  end  of  a  "  deal 
and  Con. 

late  Flood  and  O'Brien  and  William  Sharon 
milked  the  town.  Pinney  was  merely  one  of 
the  victims. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  an  investigation  followed.  It 
was  found,  among  other  things,  that  Mr. 
Burr  had  lent  Pinney  $250,000  on  forged  Navy- 
Pay  certificates,  which  were  scarcely  worth 
the  paper  they  were  written  upon.  One  bright 
spring  morning  the  Bank  Commissioners  called 
on  Mr.  Burr  and  asked  to  see  his  books. 
They  disliked  to  shut  up  such  an  old  and 
heretofore  stable  a  bank  as  his,  but  the  law 
was  inexorable.  Mr.  Burr  exhibited  his  books 
with  a  grim  smile.  It  was  found  that  he  had 
charged  the  Navy  Pay  certificates  to  profit  and 
loss,  and  turned  a  quarter  of  a  million  in  real 
estate  over  to  repair  the  assets  of  the  bank. 
The  Commissioners  gave  Mr.  Burr  a  clean  bill 
of  health,  and  incidentally  complimented  him 
on  his  able  management  of  the  affairs  of  the 
bank. 

*  *  * 

It  is  funny  now,  after  possessing  for  twelve 
years  resources  and  a  nerve  like  this,  that  he 
should  think  his  Laguna  Survey  holdings  will 
yet  make  him  rich.  I  will  bet  a  silk  hat  that 
he  has  a  million  dollars  worth  of  real  estate 
outside  the  boundaries  of  that  district. 

Another  remarkable  instance  of  the  effect 
the  climate  of  California  has  on  temperate, 
money-getting  men,  is  found  in  Jesse  D.  Carr, 
the  ancient  millionaire  of  Monterey.  Carr  is 
long  past  four  score,  but  is  still  as  energetic  in 
pursuing  the  almighty  dollar  as  when  he 
whacked  bulls  on  the  plains  in  '49.  He  attends 
the  meetings  of  the  State  Agiicultural  Society 
with  unfailing  regularity,  and  jumps  around 
the  State  looking  after  his  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  acres  of  land  and  numberless  bands  of 
sheep  and  cattle  with  all  the  energy  of  youth. 
But  if  anybody  labors  under  the  delusion  that 
Mr.  Carr  thinks  he  is  ever  going  to  accumu- 
late money  enough,  let  him  try  to  borrow  a 
twenty-dollar  piece  from  the  old  gentleman. 
He  will  soon  conclude  that  that  is  a  difficult 
operation,  at  least. 

Mr.  Carr  is  very  fond  of  horses  and  delights 


job  quietly  covered  Carr's  money  wherever 
it  appeared,  and.  then,  at  the  last  moment, 
proceeded  to  the  stable  of  the  supposed  win- 
ner and  gave  him  a  measure  of  cracked  barley 
and  a  bucket  of  water.  This  is  what  is  called 
"dosing."  No  horse-ever  won  a  race  with  a 
feed  of  barley  and  a  pail  of  water  uuderneath 
his  cinch  strap. 

The  race  came  off,  and  the  horse  on  which 
Mr.  Carr  had  wagered  his  money  was  disgrace- 
fully beaten.  I  do  not  vouch  for  the  truth  of 
this  story,  but  I  am  told  that  the  old  man 
shouted  murder  so  loud  that  it  broke  up  the 
fair.  One  of  the  promoters  of  this  wicked 
job  said  his  cries  were  plainly  heard  by  a  party 
of  tourists  on  Mount  Shasta,  but  this  I  am 
inclined  to  disbelieve.    The  story  goes  that  it 

the  old 

gentleman  to  wager  a  cent  on  "  sure  things." 


The  social  relations  of  the  Mayor  and  his 
Board  of  Supervisors  are  said  to  be  quite 
strained  since  the  departure  of  President  Har- 
rison. A  political  gossiper  states  that  the 
.Supervisors  adjourned  over  for  a  week  during 
the  President's  visit,  believing  that  they  were 
an  integral  portion  of  the  municipal  govern- 
ment and  would  be  permitted  to  assist  the 
other  local  celebrities  in  making  themselves 
conspicuous  in  the  general  toadying  sure  to 
take  place.  But  Mayor  Sanderson  uncere- 
moniously squatted  on  their  ambitions.  He 
ignored  them  from  the  beginning.  Supervisor 
Jackson  was  the  only  member  who  obtained 
any  notoriety  at  all  in  connection  with  the 
Harrison  furor,  and  he  only  got  in  because  he 
happened  to  be  connected  with  the  Pacific 
Coast  Steamship  Company. 

Now,  it  happens  that  the  Supervisors  are  all 
politicians,  and  just  as  anxious  to  become 
notorious  as  the  Mayor.  As  things  fell  out, 
Sanderson,  General  Barnes,  Mr.  Morrow  and 
Colonel  John  P.  Jackson  were  the  only  per- 
sons who  succeeded  in  getting  their  names  con- 
stantly in  the  papers.  Barnes  is  not  a  candidate 
for  anything;  Morrow  was  already  solid  with 
the  President;  Jackson  was  never  out  of  office 
but  fifteen  minutes  in  his  life,  and  that  was 
while  he  was  moving  from  one  to  the  other; 
and,  therefore,  the  Supervisors  think  Sander- 
son boomed  himself  entirely  at  their  expense. 
Hence  the  relations  of  the  two  heads  of  the 
municipal  machine  are  strained.  In  fact,  in 
their  snubbed  and  humiliated  state  the  Super- 
visors believe  they  will  be  justified  soon  in 
clipping  the  Mayor's  wings.  We  may,  con- 
sequently, soon  expect  to  see  trouble  at  the 
City  Hall. 

*  *  * 

This,  however,  is  not  the  first  time  that  the 
social  relations  of  the  people's  rulers  have 
moulded  the  policy  of  the  government. 
Andrew  Jackson  dismissed  nearly  every  mem- 
|  ber  of  his  Cabinet,  because  the  wives  of  the 
ministers  would  not  recognize  Mrs.  Jackson. 
If  all  Mayor  Sanderson's  pet  schemes  are 
knocked  in  the  head,  if  his  vetoes  are  steadily 
ignored,  and  if,  at  the  conclusion  of  his  term 


to  gamble  on  the  race  track.    He  rarely  in-  of  office,  his  scalp  is  discovered  dangling  at 
clulges,  however,  unless  he  has  what  the  sport-  the  belt  of  some  stalwart  Supervisor,  the 
ing  men  call  a  "  sure  thing."    Some  years  ago  reason  will  be  found  to  date  back  to  the  late 
a  number  of  the  boys  at  the  Monterey  County  exhibition  of  Harrisonia. 
Fair,  knowing  Mr.  Carr's  peculiarity,  let  him 
into  a  "  sure  thing  "  race  they  had  arranged 
for  one  of  the  field  days  down  there.  The 
old  gentleman  was  induced  to  bet  heavily. 
This  means  that  he  purchased  about  $200 
worth  of  pools  and  made  a  side  bet  of  $50 
on  the  horse  that  was  programmed  to  win. 
Trje  wicked  young  men  who  had  put  up  the 


*  *  * 

Among  the  echoes  that  reach  me  of  the 
President's  trip  is  one  of  Mayor  Sanderson's 
reply  to  Supervisor  Burling  that  clamors  for 
hearing.  Everybody  knows  how  well  his 
Honor  carries  off  the  laurel  on  all  occasions 
where  the  city's  dignity  is  concerned;  his 
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speeches  are  marvelous  in  their  soporific  in- 
fluences; his  official  acts  are  wonderfully  near 
the  right  when  we  remember  the  light  the  old 
gentleman  has.  Of  course,  the  Mayor  was 
one  of  the  biggest  men  on  the  steamer  "City 
of  Puebla,"  that  took  the  presidential  party 
around  the  bay,  and  he  guarded  the  city's 
guest  from  the  approach  of  plebeians  with  a 
careful  vigilance  that  nothing  could  overcome. 
Among  those  anxious  to  meet  Mr.  Harrison 
was  Supervisor  Burling,  who  believed  that 
his  position,  as  one  of  the  city  fathers,  con- 
ferred on  him  the  right  to  meet  the  Nation's 
Father.    He  approached  the  Mayor. 

"Say,  Sanderson,"  he  said.  "  I  wish  you'd 
present  me  to  Mr.  Harrison." 

His  Honor  gasped  and  clutched  the  lee  rail 
for  support.    "  What's  that  ?  "  he  asked. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Burling  thought  seasickness  had  over- 
come the  Mayor,  and  repeated  his  request. 
"  I  wish  you'd  present  me  to  the  President." 

Mayor  Sanderson  looked  at  the  Supervisor. 
In  the  words  of  the  "sporty  "  class  he  "sized 
him  up." 

"Burling,"  he  said  at  last,  "it  is  a  big 
thing  to  be  presented  to  the  President  of  the 
United  States;  all  the  great  men  in  the  State 
have  met  him,  but  I  don't  believe  your  official 
or  social  position  warrants  the  honor." 

Mr.  Sanderson  left  the  Supervisor  to  chew 
the  cud  of  that  remark,  and  the  taste  was  so 
bitter  that  Mr.  Burling  was  taken  ill  at  once. 
He  was  escorted  to  a  cabin,  which  happened 
to  be  the  one  set  aside  for  the  President. 
While  the  outraged  Supervisor  lay  on  the 
lounge,  Mr.  Harrison  came  in,  and  after  hav- 
ing been  introduced  to  the  great  man,  and 
having  his  condition  inquired  into  by  him, 
Mr.  Burling  took  himself  off,  and  walked. 

Into  the  best  regulated  families  dissensions 
creep.  In  the  most  admirably  managed  insti- 
tutions there  are  differences  of  opinion.  Even 
the  Woman's  Exchange,  hitherto  the  especial 
boarding  place  of  white  winged  peace,  is 
threatened.  The  rift  within  this  especial  lute 
is  a  dispute  over  the  selling  of  flowers.  The 
institution  disposes  of,  every  day,  more  cut 
flowers  than  any  florist  in  town.  Perhaps 
they  lack  the  beauty  of  professionally  grown 
blossoms,  but  they  are  gathered  and  cultivated 
by  poor  gentlewomen,  who  manage  thus  to  make 
both  ends  meet.  I  don't  imagine  that  a  single 
gardener  envies  the  Exchange  its  success,  be- 
cause of  the  good  it  does. 

*  *  * 

Quite  recently,  among'  the  plebeian  buds 
and  blossoms  that  have  garnished  the  tables 
in  the  Exchange,  there  appeared  aristocratic 
looking  bouquets  of  choice  flowers — flowers 
suggestive  of  elegant  surroundings  and  elabo- 
rate cultivation.  They  hailed  from  San 
Mateo,  from  the  gardens  of  Mrs.  Henry  Bar- 
roilhet.  Naturally,  beside  their  magnificance, 
the  wild  flowers  seemed  insignificant  and  the 
buds  reared  in  humble  back  plots,  drooped 
their  diminished  heads.  Snapped  up  eagerly 
were  these  San  Mateo  beauties,  and  at  the  end 
of  the  day -several  rows  of  bouquets  left  on 
the  stands,  attested  the  favor  the  interlopers 
had  enjoyed.  This  was  the  case  day  after  day, 
until  there  arose  a  general  murmur  of  com- 
plaint from  those  whose  income  had  been 
diminished. 

*  #  * 

Inquiry  developed  the  fact  that  Mrs.  Bar- 
roilhet  maintains  a  corps  of  competent  gar- 
deners, that  her  flowers  have  hitherto  been  sold 
to  professional  florists.  Then  it  began  to  be 
asked,  "  Is  she  eligible  under  the  rules  as  a 
contributor  to  the  Exchange?    Is  it  fair  that 


amateur  gardeners  should  be  compelled  to 
compete  with  professionals?"  On  the  Board 
Mrs.  Barroilhet  has  a  number  of  very  warm 
friends  who  support  her  claim.  Against  her 
the  majority  is  arrayed,  and  it  looks  as  though 
there  would  be  an  interesting  embroglio  be- 
fore harmony  is  restored. 

My  London  correspondent  informs  me  that 
the  Jersey  Lily  will  soon  transplant  herself  to 
American  soil,  and  that  the  Britishers  are  glad 
of  it.  They  would  rather  part  with  the  Langtry 
than  with  the  queen,  or,  rather,  I  should  say 
that  portion  of  Victoria  that  appears  on  the 
English  shilling.  Mrs.  Langtry's  crusade 
against  the  pockets  of  St.  James  and  St.  Giles 
has  been  an  exceedingly  unsuccessful  one  this 
season.  Although  she  has  the  reputation  of 
being  an  exceedingly  clever  business  woman 
— witness  her  real  estate  speculations  in  this 
country — she  has  been  unfortunate  in  her 
choice  of  plays.  Two  dire  failures  have  been 
produced  by  her  in  quick  succession.  She 
could  not  fill  the  pit  with  "  Lady  Baeter,"  and 
the  receipts  from  "Linda  Gray"  scarcely 
paid  the  gas  man.  The  latter  play  has  not 
been  seen  here,  but  as  it  has  been  "  tried  on  the 
dog,"  i.  e.,  the  English,  I  have  every  reason 
to  believe  it  will  be  produced  in  this  country. 

*  *  * 

Some  time  ago  I  pointed  out  the  fact  that 
the  public  in  America  had  no  means  of  know- 
ing, except  by  private  advices,  how  an  actor, 
or  singer  or  play  "went"  in  Europe.  The 
correspondents,  of  course,  are  well-disposed 
towards  Americans  and  American  productions, 
and  they  are  inclined  to  put  big  exclamation 
points  after  their  accounts  of  the  success  of  a 
native  in  London,  Paris  or  Berlin.  Witness 
the  columns  of  adulative  adjectives  written 
about  "Maid  Marion,"  recently  played  here 
under  the  name  of  "Robin  Hood."  I  held 
up  my  hands  in  amazed  delight  when  I  read 
of  the  tremendous  success!  crowded  houses! 
favorable  notices!  and  all  that  kind  of  thing 
that  was  written  of  the  opera.  Well,  the  fact 
is,  that  "  Maid  Marion  "  was  almost  a  failure. 
The  house  took  in  $15,000  in  two  months! 
That  is  where  the  exclamation  comes  in. 

London  has  turned  away  from  Henry  Irv- 
ing's  latest  production,  "  Ravenswood."  The 
public,  be  it  understood,  has  not  been  turned 
away  from  its  idol,  but  has  simply  left  him  to 
play  to  empty  seats.  The  people  over  there 
can  stand  a  great  deal  from  the  man  they  love, 
but  they  will  not  permit  the  actor  with  the 
airy,  fairy  limbs  to  assume  a  role  in  which 
there  is  needed  robustness  of  frame  and  a  size 
of  leg  that  Mr.  Irving  may  never  aspire  to 
without  the  divine  aid  of  plumpers. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Miss  Katheriue  Foote,  the 
lovely  and  talented  daughter  of  the  ex-Con- 
gressman from  Mississippi,  will  appear  on  the 
London  stage  in  the  near  future.  Miss  Foote 
was  well  known  in  Washington  society,  where 
.die  indulged  in  amateur  theatricals  to  some 
extent.  She  was  believed  to  have  dramatic 
talent,  and,  if  I  am  not  in  error,  was  sent  to 
London  to  get  over  a  bad  attack  of  stage 
fever.  In  London  she  became  quite  a  favor- 
ite, and  I  am  informed  that  the  royal  beauty- 
worshiper  was  pleased  to  commend  her.  It 
has  not  been  decided  what  play  Miss  Foote 
will  appear  in,  but  I  suppose  it  will  be  some- 
thing of  the  high  comedy  order. 

Kindly  accept  my  word  for  it  that  Mary 
Anderson  will  return  to  the  stage  before  long. 


I  have  been  assured  that  she  contemplated 
returning  to  the  board  for  the  past  six  months, 
and  on  the  best  authority  I  can  announce 
that  before  the  end  of  June  she  will  give  a 
matinee  in  London.  The  twaddle  that  has 
been  written  about  this  woman  is  nauseating. 
The  correspondents  have  had  her  "  about  to 
do "  all  kinds  of  absurd  things,  and  lately 
have  been  kind  enough  to  save  her  the  trials 
of  maternity! 

*  *  * 

So  General  Turnbull  is  in  trouble,  all  ow- 
ing to  his  frankness.  In  these  degenerate 
days  one  requires  a  backing  of  millions  to  ex- 
ercise this  presumed  virtue.  Mr.  Turnbull, 
it  appears,  owns  land  in  Tulare,  through  which 
it  was  proposed  to  cut  a  canal — that  is,  a  reg- 
ularly organized  canal  company  entertained 
ideas  of  this  character.  In  making  up  their 
minds  the  General  sought  to  assist  them.  He 
approached  one  of  the  directors,  and  made  him 
a  business  offer  something  after  this  style: 
"  If  you  will  buy  this  land  at  my  price  I  will 
express  $2000  in  gold  coin  to  your  wife." 
Whether  the  director  happened  to  be  honest 
in  fact,  or  whether  he  had  not  been  offered 
enough,  I  am  unable  to  decide,  but  he  went 
to  the  Tulare  Grand  Jury  and  lodged  a  com- 
plaint against  the  General,  who  was  forthwith 
indicted. 

Subsequently  Mr.  Turnbull  went  East,  but 
on  his  return  was  arrested,  and,  I  believe, 
held  to  answer.  This  little  disagreeable  epi- 
sode is  given  as  the  reason  why  General  Turn- 
bull  has  not  made  an  appearance  in  the  Ex- 
change during  the  present  flurry. 

A  certain  local  journal,  remarkable  for  the 
success  with  which  it  defies  natural  laws,  is 
provided  with  proof-readers  and  editors  more 
noted  for  their  stupid  sobriety  than  adequate 
ability.  Good  work  they  refuse  to  appreciate; 
cast-iron  dullness  they  accept  as  characteristic. 
On  the  staff  is  a  sporting  editor,  who,  when 
young,  was  noted  for  his  energy;  finding 
there  was  no  recognition  of  his  exertions,  he 
began  to  relax  his  efforts.  The  other  evening, 
at  the  California  Athletic  Club,  a  group  of" 
sporting  "gents"  began  chaffing  the  erstwhile 
brilliant  writer  on  the  dullness  of  his  depart- 
ment. He  admitted  the  impeachment,  but 
pleaded  in  extenuation  that  he  had  no  incen- 
tive to  brightness. 

SfS   .3fC  5(C 

"  The  other  day,"  he  said,  "  I  wrote  a  para- 
graph— 

"  Young  salmon  are  beginning  to  run. 
"  It  passed  through  the  city  editor's  hands 
and  was  set  up.  The  managing  editor  found 
the  item,"  he  continued,  "and  asked  himself, 
'  Who  ever  heard  of  young  salmon  running? 
This  fellow  thinks  he's  writing  horse  stuff,' 
he  soliloquized. 

"And  this,"  continued  the  sporting  editor, 
"  is  how  the  item  appeared: 

"  Young  salmon  are  now  beginning  to  swim." 
This  explanation   the  party  unanimously 
agreed  to  regard  as  adequate. 

The  Bohemian  Club  is  now  running  its  own 
dining-room,  and  while  the  members  are  com- 
menting on  the  improved  service,  the  secretary 
is  kept  busy  figuring  the  loss.  From  January 
1  to  March  31,  the  balance  of  expenditure 
against  revenue  was  $1126;  against  this, 
however,  may  be  placed  the  net  gain  from  the 
wine  and  pool  rooms,  $2429.  This  may  all 
be  changed  during  the  year,  however,  and  the 
loss  become  profit.  In  the  Pacific-Union  the 
net  loss  in  the  restaurant  for  the  past  year, 
was  $18,000,  but  the  net  gain,  from  the  sale 
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of  wines,  etc.,  reduced  this  to  $2000 — an  item 
this  big  club  can  stand.  A  club  must  expect 
to  lose  on  its  restaurant,  and  the  members 
prefer  that  it  should  be  so,  as  they  are  thus 
enabled  to  enjoy  fine  dinners  at  small  outlay. 
The  Bohemian,  it  is  interesting  to  learn,  has 
a  total  income  of  $45,497.;  it  pays  a  little  over 
$10,000  for  its  rooms,  and  nearly  $1 1,000  in 
salaries  From  dues  alone  $29,836  is  received. 
It  has  total  assets  of  $70,117,  including  the 
library,  valued  at  $20,000. 

*  *  * 

The  sparring  contest  at  the  California  Club 
on  May  21  will  be  the  biggest  fistic  event  in 
the  history  of  this  sport-loving  city.  Peter 
Jackson,  whose  star  of  victory  has  shone  with 
ever-growing  radiance  since  his  bout  with 
Farnham,  has  not  yet  recovered  from  the  effect 
of  his  accident;  his  ankle  is  still  twice  its 
natural  size,  but  he  is  at  work,  and  will  surely 
be  in  the  ring  on  the  night  of  the  battle,  if 
nothing  else  occurs.  Jim  Corbett  is  in  excel- 
lent trim,  and  will  fight  for  his  life.  I  have 
seen  both  men  fight,  and  am  of  the  opinion 
that  Jackson  should  win.  But  they  are  more 
evenly  matched  than  some  people  will  permit 
themselves  to  believe.  Few  men  have  warmer 
admirers  than  Peter  Jackson.  In  all  his  con-  J 
tests  he  has  acted  in  such  a  fair,  sportsmanlike 
way  1  that  even  those  who  had  laid  wagers 
against  his  science  and  skill,  were  won  to  his 
side.  I  have  seen  him  in  all  his  fights  here,  j 
and  a  "  squarer "  man  never  stepped  in  the 
ring.  But  my  admiration  for  Peter  does  not 
blind  me  to  the  fact  that  he  will  meet  an  ex-  1 
cellent  fighter,  a  bigger-muscled,  younger 
man.  Jim  Corbett  is  an  opponent  that  no  man 
can  afford  to  despise. 

Corbett  and  Jackson  are  the  same  size  in 
height,  six  feet  and  a  fraction  of  an  inch; 
in  biceps  and  leg  the  former  has  some- 
thing the  better  of  it.  Jackson  is  about 
nine  pounds  heavier,  but  Corbett  carries 
less  age,  and  five  years  to  a  prize  fighter 
is  a  life- time.  In  science,  the  men  are 
evenly  matched,  and  were  the  enumeration  of1 
their  qualities  to  stop  here,  the  fight  would  be 
anybody's.  But  Jackson  has  more  advan- 
tages. In  the  first  place  he  has  had  a  wonder- 
ful ring  experience;  he  has  fought  nearly  all  < 
the  big  men  in  the  three  great  centres  of  ring 
contests;  he  has  battled  under  all  conditions, 
and  knows  all  the  tricks  of  his  trade.  He 
never  loses  his  head;  and  his  anger  never 
shakes  his  nerve.  Corbett  has  had  one  fight 
with  a  man  who  is  now  practically  out  of  it, 
He  showed  grit  and  stamina  in  that;  he  won 
that  fight  nobly,  and  gave  an  exhibition  of 
endurance  and  fortitude  not  often  seen.  But 
he  has  not,  to  any  marked  degree,  got  the 
prize-fighter's  best  weapon,  coolness.  Jack- 
son will  go  into  the  ring  with  the  confidence 
that  a  long  line  of  victories  has  given  him; 
Corbett  will  be  buoyed  with  the  hope  that 
animates  us  at  the  bright  end  of  our  careers; 
and  I  think  confidence  will  win,  as  all  the 
other  qualities  are  about  equal. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  pity  that  the  sporting  editors  of  some 
of  the  daily  papers  know  so  little  of  the  game 
of  tennis.  Unless  coached  by  some  kind 
friend,  their  descriptions  are  rather  vague,  if 
not  absolutely  incorrect.  But  this  is  not  to 
be  wondered  at  when  it  is  considered  how 
little  the  public  knows  of  the  game.  Even 
those  who  lake  great  interest  in  all  out- 
door sports  consider  tennis  as  a  ladies' 
game,  or  as  a  pastime  for  those  whom  they 
class  as  dudes.  To  play  an  expert  game  of 
tennis  requires  so  much  practice,  that  so  far 
only  those  with  easy  hours  have  taken  it  up, 


and  as  the  majority  of  these  gentlemen  are  of 
the  well-dressed  class,  many  are  inclined  to 
look  upon  their  sport  as  effeminate  and  un- 
worthy of  an  athlete.  From  its  large  mem- 
bership, the  Olympic  club  should  produce 
many  players,  and  when  it  is  found  that  some 
of  its  best  athletes,  even  after  two  or  three 
years'  practice,  are  no  match  for  some  wiry 
fellow  like  champion  Will  Taylor,  the  pre- 
vailing opinion  that  tennis  is  not  truly  athletic 
will  undergo  a  change,  and  the  public  will 
flock  to  the  tennis  courts  as  at  present  its 
crowd  the  baseball  grounds. 

*  *  * 

The  most  fashionable  thing  in  New  York 
just  now  in  the  way  of  musicales  is  an  after- 
noon devoted  to  the  music  and  song  of  the 
current  month — not  a  '  long,  tedious  pro- 
gramme, but  a  light  series  of  agreeable  num- 
bers. Miss  Nora  Council,  who  has  just  re- 
turned from  the  metropolis  after  two  years' 
study,  will  give  one  of  these  May  afternoons 
at  the  Century  Club's  rooms,  when  she  will 
sing  May  songs,  new  to  us,  and  which  she 
has  studied  with  the  composers.  Miss  Con- 
nell  will  be  remembered  as  one  of  our  best 
sopranos,  and  her  studies  with  celebrities  like 
Reinholdt,  Herrmann,  Bruno  Oscar  Klein,  and 
Tubbs,  the  Shakespearite,  among  others,  have 
born  excellent  fruit.  The  affair  promises  very 
much  interest.  The  clever  singer  is  a 
special  favorite  of  Mrs.  C  P.  Huntington, 
herself  a  good  critic  of  the  voice,  and  a  num- 
ber of  other  ladies  of  taste  are  interested  in 
what  promises  to  be  an  interesting  affair. 

*  *  * 

Carefully  fostered  by  those  who  are  ignorant 
of  the  facts,  and  spread  abroad  by  those  who 
are  making  capital  against  an  opponent,  the 
idea  that  President  Harrison  was  guided, 
controlled  and  manipulated  by  the  Southern 
Pacific  Railroad  has  many  adherents.  One  or 
two  of  the  city  papers,  and  not  a  few  of  the 
interior  journals,  are  quite  well  satisfied  that 
Mr.  Harrison  came  to  the  Coast  as  the  guest 
of  the  railroad,  and  continued  under  the  direc- 
tion of  its  officers  as  long  as  he  was  in  Cali- 
fornia. Of  course,  that  is  nonsense,  and  I 
suppose  that  that  is  the  reason  why  the  San  J 
Francisco  and  interior  papers  give  it  to  their 
readers.  Whenever  a  man  has  a  desire  to  j 
believe  anything,  you  have  got  to  convince 
him  beyond  any  unreasonable  doubt  that  he 
is  wrong,  betore  he  will  admit  it.  I  suppose, 
and  believe,  that  the  railroad  had  as  little  to 
do  with  bringing  Mr.  Harrison  to  the  Coast 
as  I  had,  and  beyond  the  fact  that  some  of  its 
officers,  as  private  individuals,  showed  him 
the  same  courtesies  that  other  citizens  were 
delighted  to  extend,  the  Southern  Pacific  had 
nothing  to  do  with  his  reception.  I  believe 
that  this  course  was  adopted  at  the  request  of 
President  Huntington. 

Of  course,  the  reception  committee  met  Mr. 
Harrison  in  a  private  car  of  the  Southern 
Pacific,  but  it  must  be  remembered  that  Colonel 
Fred  Crocker  was  invited  to  co-operate  in  re- 
ceiving the  President  in  a  manner  fitting  his 
high  office.  It  will,  I  hope,  be  remembered 
that  the  collections  for  the  various  forms  of  en- 
tertainment were  not  great;  and  if  the  reception 
committee  had  paid  for  a  special  car,  in  which 
to  meet  the  State's  guest,  at  El  Paso,  the 
treasury  would  have  been  depleted.  How 
many  officers  of  the  road  accompanied  Mr. 
Harrison  on  his  trip  about  the  bay  ?  How 
many  were  at  the  banquet?  How  many  stood 
by  him  at  his  receptions?  I  think  the  num- 
ber was  one,  and  that  was  Colonel  Crocker, 
who  was  present  because  of  his  position  on 
the  committee.    Why  wasn't  W.   H.- Mills. 


the  Southern  Pacific's  oratorical  genius,  who 
could  have  won  Mr.  Harrison  to  any  plan  he 
wanted  inside  of  five  minutes,  with  the  Presi 
dent?  Why  wasn't  Mr.  Mills,  who  makes  as 
clever  an  oration  as  any  man  in  the  State,  at 
the  banquet?  Simply  because  Mr.  Huntington 
thought  the  railroad  should  keep  away,  and 
because  Mr.  Mills  was  entirely  of  that  opinion. 
I  know  that  Mr.  Mills  was  invited  everywhere 
while  the  President  was  here,  but  he  was 
long-headed  enough  to  see  how  his  presence 
was.  likely  to  be  unfavorably  commented  upon. 

*  *  * 

Everybody  knows  that  Mr.  Harrison  spent 
too  much  time  in  San  Francisco.  How  long 
was  he  here?  Something  over  a  week, 
wasn't  it?  And  he  spent  two  hours  in  Sac- 
ramento. Well,  the  people  of  the  State 
Capital  will  remember  that.  The  State  was 
ignored  by  Mr.  Harrison,  and  the  Southern 
Pacific  had  no  more  to  do  with  tint  than  I 
had.  All  the  interior  towns  that  were  left 
out  are  thinking  deeply,  and  the  Second  Term 
is  not  nearly  as  robust  an  object  as  it  was  two 
weeks  ago. 

*  *  * 

At  the  reception  given  recently  in  honor  of 
the  President,  by  the  Union  League  Club, 
many  pretty  faces  were  seen.  Among  them 
was  one  that  attracted  considerable  attention 
and  was  much  admired.  Miss  Xolan  never 
looked  better  than  on  this  occasion,  being  at- 
tired in  the  sweetest  of  pale  blue  gowns,  with 
her  hair  dressed  in  the  old  style,  low  at  the 
neck  and  plaited.    She  was  indeed  a  picture. 

There  was  a  humorous  side  to  the  story  of 
the  rebel  flag  that  floated  over  the  Grand 
Opera  House  on  one  of  the  days  in  which  Mr. 
Harrison  was  here.  I  do  not  pretend  to  say 
that  it  was  not  an  accident  that  unfurled  the 
stars  and  bars  to  the  breeze,  nor  will  I  seek 
to  determine  what  sort  of  idiocy,  whether 
natural  or  acquired,  animated  the  man  who  is 
responsible  for  the  affair.  But  it  seems  strange 
that  the  flag  that  led  the  gray  against  the  blue 
was  not  recognized,  and  ordered  taken  down 
sooner  than  it  was.  Of  course,  the  fact  that 
flags  were  flying  everywhere,  that  the  national 
colors  denoted  Federal  buildings,  saloons  and 
State  and  County  temples  of  justice,  made  it  a 
trifle  hard  on  the  observer  to  tell  one  from 
another.  The  emblem,  however,  was  removed 
as  soon  as  its  character  was  discovered,  and  I 
am  glad  to  have  the  opportunity  of  saying 
that  there  were  one  or  two  ex-soldiers  in  San 
Francisco  who  got  near  enough  the  confed- 
erate flag  during  the  war  to  recognize  it  many 
vears  later. 

*  *  * 

President  Harrison's  demeanor  in  Oakland 
amply  justifies  The  Wave's  strictures.  All 
pretensions  to  amiability  he  abandoned,  and 
exhibited  publicly  his  private  characteristics. 
The  University  of  California,  the  assembled 
professors  and  the  students  gathered  in  mili- 
tary array,  he  flouted.  His  bad  temper  he 
manifested  on  the  ride  from  Berkeley  to  Oak- 
land. Like  the  traditional  sore-headed  bear 
he  glowered,  and  frowned,  and  muttered  be- 
neath his  breath  just  as  though  he  were  not 
President,  but  some  commonplace,  perky, 
important  Sacramento  legislator,  who  had 
only  received  two  thousand  dollars  where 
four  thousand  were  due. 

*  *  * 

His  bad  temper  was  aggravated  by  the  little 
episode  that  occurred  at  the  Deaf  and 
Dumb  Institute  in  Berkeley.  The  inmates 
were  drawn  up  outside  to  receive  the  great 
man  who  arose  in  his  carriage  to  speak.  He 
discharged  the  customary  commonplaces,  but 
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was  alarmed  to  notice  that  he  was  not  being 
appreciated. 

"  Why  don't  they  applaud?"  he  asked  of 
ex- Mayor  Glascock. 

"  Because,"  was  the  answer,  "  they  are 
both  deaf  and  mute." 


Peter  Pumyea,  who  drove  the  small  great 
man  from  Oakland  to  the  Pier,  says  that  the 
President's  insistance  on  the  reduction  of  the 
team  did  not  give  color  to  the  reputation  for 
unadulterated  courage  he  possesses.  On  the 
contrary. 

"  Take  off  those  leaders,  or  I'll  get  out  and 
walk,"  he  snarled,  and  Mr.  Pumyea  obeyed 
per  force.  This  from  a  hero  of  the  late  un- 
pleasantness is  rather  startling  altogether. 

His  departure  was  a  tremendous  relief  to 
everyone.  After  all  the  glories  of  the  recep- 
tion, after  the  oceans  of  gush  that  the  dailies 
indulged  in,  after  Mayor  Sanderson  had  ex- 
hibited how  capacious  his  incapacity  was  in 
spite  of  son  George,  everyone  had  a  sneaking 
idea  that  too  much  had  been  done.  Our 
loyalty  was  excessively  proved.  The  thanks 
for  half  as  much  would  have  been  equally 
profuse.  There  is  never  any  necessity  for  as 
big  a  city  as  this  to  go  into  such  ecstasies 
over  a  mere  successful  politician,  such  as  this 
Xr.  Harrison.  However,  the  lesson  will 
not  be  lost.  The  next  Chief  Magistrate  who 
comes  along  will  be  very  differently  welcomed. 

The  solitary  relic  of  the  presidential  party 
left  at  the  Palace  was  John  Wanamaker's  Bible. 
It  was  found  immediately  after  his  departure, 
but  since  then  the  good  man  has  had  to  buy 
another.  Does  it  not  seem  remarkable  that 
this  perambulating  saint  should  have  left  be- 
hind so  important  a  portion  of  his  equipment? 
'Twould  not  have  surprised  anyone  if  he  went 
off  without  his  coat  or  umbrella,  or  even  his 
shoes,  but  his  Bible!  It  appears  almost  in- 
credible. A  delicate  illustration  of  the  flower- 
like modesty  of  St.  John  was  afforded  on  Sun- 
day evening  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  meeting. 
The  exuberantly  sanctimonious  McCoy  loosed 
his  oleaginousness  and  revealed  that  a  chari- 
table gentleman  had  presented  $20,000  to  be 
devoted  to  establishing  a  branch  of  the  Asso- 
ciation quarters  for  street  railroad  employees. 

*  *  * 

When  Wanamaker  rose  to  eloquence,  he 
coyly  informed  his  hearers  tiiat  he  desired  to 
put  them  right  on  a  report  current  about  his 
own  philanthropy.  It  was  not  $150,000  he 
had  given  to  the  Philadelphia  Association, 
but  $100,000.  The  good,  old  dear;  of  course, 
the  entire  audience  arose  and  applauded  the 
magnificent  beneficence,  of  which  they  were 
so  modestly  reminded. 

*  *  * 

The  identity  of  the  kindly-disposed  pluto- 
crat, who  has  presented  the  amiable  McCoy 
with  $20,000,  has  not  been  revealed.  I  have 
excellent  reason  to  believe,  however,  that  R. 
F.  Morrow  is  the  donor.  He  is  a  large  stock- 
holder in  the  Sutter  street  railroad,  and  has 
ever  taken  an  interest  in  the  moral  and  physi- 
cal welfare  of  conductors  and  gripmen.  Mr. 
Morrow  conceals  under  a  rough  exterior  a 
heart  of  almost  womanly  tenderdness.  Tak- 
ing a  fancy,  some  years  ago  to  a  young  man 
named  Northey,  he  has  interested  himself  in 
his  behalf,  and  has  actually  reduced  his  for- 
tune that  this  nice  young  fellow  and  his  father 
might  buy  real  estate.  Often  to  conceal  his 
generous  impulses,  he  has  been  known  to 
exhibit  an  almost  ^savage  vindictiveness,  a 


brutal  disregard  of  others'  interests  or 
feelings.    Dear,  old  Bob. 

*  *  * 

I  fancy  Secretary  McCoy,  who,  of  course, 
knows  as  little  of  this  latent  philanthropy 
as  the  rest  of  the  world,  must  have 
been  astonished  when  Bob  waited  on  him 
with  the  $20,000  check.  He  may  have 
heard  that  in  the  recent  rise  Mr.  Morrow  had 
been  more  or  less  cinched.  Information  on 
stock-gambling,  however  alien  it  may  ap- 
pear to  the  religious  character,  is  by  no  means 
uncommon  in  clerical  circles.  So  it  may  hap- 
pen that  the  Christi.in  Association  functionary 
had  been  told  by  some  of  his  friends  that  of 
the  Morrow  millions  less  that  the  half  of  one 
remains.  The  rest  has  gone  in  philanthropy.  1 
That,  at  least,  is  what  I  hear. 

*  *  * 

The  Union  League  Club,  not  satisfied  with  I 
entertaining  GovernorMarkham  and  his  staff, 
tendered  a  brilliant  reception,  on  Saturday 
evening  last,  to  President  Harrison  and  his  [ 
party.  It  was  really  a  gorgeous  affair — 
elaborate  decorations,  good  music,  cham- 
pagne punch — and  a  magnificent  assem- 
blage of  very  pretty  girls.  But  the  great 
man  had  not  recovered  his  good  temper. 
Persistently  he  refused  to  do  aught  asked  of 
him.  Planting  himself  in  an  arm-chair,  he 
was  deaf  to  requests  that  he  circulate  among 
the  guests.  It  was  only  when  Samuel  M. 
Shortridge,  in  one  of  his  clever  speeches,  pre- 
sented him  with  a  golden  invitation  card  that 
he  permitted  himself  to  thaw. 

Then  he  made  a  brief  talk  on  the  usual 
lines.  In  the  meantime  the  numerous  guests 
did  not  permit  their  enjoyment  to  be  marred 
by  the  presidential  inertness.  Dancing  was 
inaugurated,  and  soon  the  floor  of  the  ballroom 
presented  an  animated  appearance.  Scores 
of  lovely  girls  were  present,  and  at  least  one 
member  of  the  party  showed  himself  alive  to 
their  charms.  This  was  Mr.  Russell  Harrison, 
who  carefully  selected  the  very  prettiest  girl 
in  the  room,  a  charming  blonde,  dressed  in 
pale  blue,  and  honored  her  with  three  dances. 
How  many  more  he  might  have  had  if  Mrs. 
Harrison  had  not  summoned  him  to  her  side,  I 
cannot  say. 

Quite  a  brilliant  array  was  gathered  in  the 
clubhouse.  The  governor's  staff  in  their 
ornate  uniforms,  General  Dickinson's  staff  in 
full  dress,  gilded  trappings,  the  regulars  also 
displaying  much  gold,  mingling  with  the 
rich  costumes  of  the  ladies,  made  a  splendid 
scene.  Among  the  very  pretty  girls  present 
I  noticed  Miss  Helen  Walker,  Miss  Cole,  Miss 
Maud  Morrow,  Miss  Castle.  There  were 
three  or  four  others  whose  names  I  did  not 
learn. 

Mrs.   Ada  Clark  deserves  a  great  deal  of 


credit  for  the  splendid  exhibition  her  pupils 
gave  at  the  May  Day  reception  at  the 
Pavilion.  The  dances  were  all  very  prettily 
executed,  and  showed  a  great  deal  of  care  in 
preparation.  A  feature  of  the  reception  was 
the  presentation  of  a  floral  offering,  by  two 
little  tots  of  four  and  five  years,  which  the 
President  received  very  graciously. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  as  though  the  lordly  Shatter  and 
his  noble  band  would  have  to  hie  themselves 
Vancouverwards.  The  fiat  has  not  yet  gone 
forth,  but  its  arrival  from  the  Secretary  of 
War  is  hourly  anticipated.  Some  five  years 
this  gallant  array  has  made  its  home  on  the 
Coast,  and  now  it  will  be  sad  to  part.  Colonel 
Shafter  made  a  vigorous  effort  to  be  appointed 
perpetual  seneschal  of  Angel  island,  but  his 
"  pull  "  with  the  Secretary  was  not  powerful 
enough.  I  believe  General  Miles  was  induced 
to  assist  in  retaining  the  gallant  personage 
here,  but  even  his  potent  influence  failed. 
There  are  many  charming  people  in  the  First 
whose  loss  will  be  sincerely  felt,  but  another 
regiment  will  succeeed  it  and  will  bring  an 
aggregation  of  new  men  along — a  consumma- 
tion devoutly  to  be  wished. 

*  *  * 

I  wonder  if  there  is  much  chance  of  Colonel 
Shafter  being  appointed  to  the  vacant  Briga- 
dier-generalship. The  competition  for  the 
post  is  about  as  fierce  as  it  can  be,  and  I  am 
told  the  prize  will  be  awarded  in  the  East. 
Our  colonel  has  striven  ardently,  but  a  home 
"pull"  is  much  more  effective  than  one 
used  at  a  distance  of  three  thousand  miles.  It 
is  a  question  whether  Shafter  enjoys  that 
burning  popularity  or  has  done  aught  to 
deserve  such  signal  distinction  as  this  pro- 
motion would  mean. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  Strother  has  departed  on  his 
Piute  mission.  He  is  headed  for  Fort  Bid- 
well  under  orders  to  organize  an  Indian  com- 
pany. The  government  purposes  enlisting 
some  2000  savages,  and  desires  a  few  Piutes  in 
order  that  the  Coast  may  not  feel  itself  dis- 
criminated against.  The  idea  is  to  civilize 
them;  as  the  Indian,  however  clever  as  a  scout, 
is  but  an  indifferent  fighter  along  our  lines, 
Lieutenant  Strother  has  no  easy  task 
before  him.  To  induce  a  gathering  of  ease- 
loving  Piutish  gentleman  to  abandon  their 
squaws  and  their  life  of  luxurious  ease  for 
the  uncertain  pleasures  of  barrack  life  in  the 
far  west  is  hard.  After  the  Pine  Ridge  diffi- 
culty, Strother  marched  with  an  Indian  troop 
right  across  into  Montana,  and  he  speaks  of 
the  experience  as  the  reverse  of  agreeable. 
*  *  * 

Will  Barnes  is  rapidly  becoming  something 
more  than  the  son  of  his  father.  His  ad- 
ministration of  the  District  Attorney's  office  i» 
decidedly  business-like,  and  has  won  him 
golden  opinions  from  counsel  of  various  de- 
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grees  of  eminence.  The  elevation  has  not 
made  him  a  bit  conceited,  while  his  best 
friends  are  surprised  at  the  tact  and  ability 
he  exhibits.  In  court,  his  courtesy  to 
witnesses  and  to  opposing  counsel  really  calls 
for  remark.  It  is  a  complete  reversal  of  the 
former  traditions  of  the  office.  As  Mr. 
Barnes  is  a  young  man  it  is  agreeable  to  be 
able  to  speak  thus  well  of  him.  If  he  only 
continues  as  he  has  begun,  his  success  is 
assured. 

I  believe  there  are  several  big  trials  in  pros- 
pect, but,  at  present,  the  solitary  cause  eelebre 
in  the  courts  is  the  Bell  case.  Defending  the 
footpad  was  no  easy  task,  because  the  evidence 
against  him  was  almost  conclusive.  It  was 
so  clear  cut  and  direct  that  rebuttal  was  out  of 
the  question.  The  prisoner  seemed  to  give 
himself  but  little  trouble  over  his  dark  pros- 
pects, and  laughed  and  joked  as  if  nothing 
worse  than  a  week  in  the  House  of  Correction 
awaited  him.  To  District  Attorney  Barnes  he 
said,  the  other  day: 

"  I'm  going  out  on  bail  in  a  few  months." 

"You  are,  are  you?"  said  Barnes,  smiling 
in  a  rather  negative  way. 

"  Oh,  yes!"  responded  Bell,  positively;  "on 
a  bail  rope." 

Rather  a  curious  subject  to  joke  on. 

*  '%  Sf» 

A  very  jolly  performance  of  "Trial  By 
Jury "  was  given  in  Mauzy's  Hall,  on  Sat- 
urday evening  last,  by  some  members  of 
Madame  Peixotto's  singing-class  at  the 
Women's  Industrial  Union.  Miss  Mamie 
Taylor  was  Angelena,  Miss  Alice  Ryan 
enacted  Edwin,  Miss  Josie  Peixotto  made  an 
admirable  usher,  Clara  Kalisher  was  a  most 
judicial  judge  in  a  most  appropriate  makeup, 
and  Miss  Hermione  Rev,  as  the  barrister, 
looked  very  pretty  and  sang  sweetly.  I 
understand  Madame  Peixotto  purposes  going 
East. 

*  *  * 

From  a  journalistic  point  of  view,  the  new 
divorce  law  which  has  just  gone  into  effect  is 
a  distinct  improvement  on  its  predecessors. 
For  years  it  has  been  the  custom  of  promi- 
nent people,  who  desired  a  legal  separation 
without  clamor,  to  obtain  it  from  some  coun- 
try justice.  In  |Martinez,  Redwood  City,  or 
Vacaville,  there  is  no  danger  of  reportorial 
obtrusiveness,  and  family  linen  may  be  washed 
without  the  world  being  any  the  wiser.  But 
now,  however,  the  secrecy  is  only  obtainable 
after  a  charter's  isolation,  for  the  new  law 
renders  a  residence  of  three  months  in  a 
county,  and  one  year  in  the  State,  as  essential 
conditions  of  an  application  for  divorce. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  this  rule  will 
put  an  end  to  a  number  of  very  well  laid 
plans.  I  am  afraid,  also,  it  will  discourage 
the  temporary  residence  here  of  prominent 
Eastern  society  ladies,  who  have  regarded  the 
slope  as  the  haven  of  the  matrimonially 
harassed.  Fancy  having  to  live  three  whole 
months  in  Solano  county  before  invoking 
the  judicial  powers  that  be  at  Vacaville.  It 
would  be  deadly.  Mrs.  Yznaga,  the  brilliant 
New  Yorker,  whose  hymeneal  bonds  were 
dissolved  at  Martinez,  spent  fully  two  weary 
days  in  Contra  Costa  county.  How  she  would 
have  hated  to  spend  ninety.  The  most  agree 
able  plan  under  the  new  regime  would  be  to 
sojourn  the  necessary  number  of  hours  at  Del 
Monte,  and  then  apply  for  dissolution  at 
Salinas.  The  town  is  sufficiently  out  of  the 
world  for  the  purpose,  and  Monterey  is  a  most 
agreeable  place  to  reside. 

*  *  * 

The  Loring  Club's  banquet  at  the  New 


California,  Monday  evening  last,  was  an 
enjoyable  affair.  Conductor  Loring  presided 
and  led  the  various  "  test  "  songs  with  accus- 
tomed eclat.  The  menu  was  good,  as  the 
appetites  were,  and  real  good  fellowship  pre- 
vailed. Mr.  Fortescue  was  master  of  cere- 
monies, and  introduced  the  soloists  to  the  club. 
Mr.  Dickman  and  Tommy  Tennant  rendered 
some  dialect  songs  capitally.  Mr.  Murison 
exhibited  practical  talent  in  a  parody  on  Hia- 
watha, entitled  "The  Great  Norwater." 
Altogether,  everyone  had  a  very  jolly  time. 
♦  ♦  ♦ 

Here  is  a  San  Jose  law  story  from  the  ex- 
tensive repertoire  of  W.  L,.  Gill:  A  young 
lawyer,  a  friend  of  his,  not  noted  for  intel- 
ligence, succeeded  in  having  a  client  ac- 
quitted of  murder.  Meeting  him  a  few  days 
afterward,  Gill  was  quite  warm  in  congratula- 
tions. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  young  lawyer,  mopping 
his  brow,  "  I  got  him  off,  but  it  was  a  narrow 
escape." 

"  A  narrow  escape,  how  ?  "  inquired  Gill. 

"  Ah,  the  tightest  squeeze  you  ever  saw. 
You  know  I  examined  the  witnesses  and 
made  the  argument  myself,  the  plea,  self- 
defense.  The  jury  was  out  two  whole  days. 
Finally  the  judge  called  them  before  him  and 
asked  what  the  trouble  was. 

"  '  Only  one  thing,  your  Honor,'  replied 
the  foreman.  '  Was  the  prisoner's  attorney 
retained  by  him  or  appointed  by  the  court  ? ' 

"  '  No,  gentlemen;  the  prisoner  is  a  man  of 
means,'  said  the  judge,  '  and  hired  his  own 
attorney.'  " 

"  I  could  not  see  what  bearing  the  question 
had  on  the  evidence,"  continued  Mr.  Gill's 
young  friend,  "but  ten  minutes  later  in  filed 
the  jury,  and  what  do  you  think  the  verdict 
was  ?  " 

"  What?"  asked  Gill. 

"  Why — not  guilty,  on  the  ground  of  in- 
sanity." 

Barclay  Henley  tells  a  good  story  on  a  gen- 
tleman who  now  occupies  a  high  seat  on  the 
bench  at  Santa  Rosa.  At  the  date  on  which 
the  tale  begins  and  ends,  the  distinguished 
jurist  had  the  chair  of  police  court  justice, 
but  his  dignity  now  is  no  greater  than  it  was 
then,  and  his  capacity  for  doing  the  right 
thing  has  not  improved.  Mr.  Henley  was 
prosecuting  a  suit  for  damages,  and  made  an 


impassioned  speech  which  visibly  affected  the 
Judge.  Counsel  for  the  defendant  then  had 
his  winnings,  and  he,  too,  made  a  strong 
impression  on  the  court. 

"Your  Honor,  we  do  not  deny,"  said  the 
attorney,  "that  the  evidence  is  against  us. 
But  this  is  a  case  in  which  the  efforts  of  my 
client  to  avert  the  catastrophe  (the  defend- 
ant's cow  had  broken  into  the  plaintiff's  gar- 
den patch)  were  powerless  against  the 
machinations  of  events.  We  would,  there- 
fore,- your  Honor,  ask  that  you  assess  us 
only  in  nominal  damages." 

"  Yes,  yes,"  said  the  court,  "  nominal  dam- 
ages are  about  right,"  and  he  rolled  nominal 
damages  in  his  mouth  as  if  he  had  been  test- 
ing a  new  brand  of  hard  cider. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Henley  arose  and  begged  his  honor  to 
remember  all  the  "circumstances  of  this 
famous  case;  one,  sir,  that  the  Supreme 
Court  may  have  to  rule  upon.  I  hope  your 
Honor  will  see  the  mental  suffering  that  we  have 
been  caused  by  the  defendant's  actions,  and 
put  another  estimate  on  them  than  may  be 
contained  in  nominal  damages." 

"  Yes,  yes,"  the  Court  bartended  to  say; 
"  nominal  damages  is  the  proper  thing  in  this 
suit.  I  will  assess  the  defendant  nominal 
damages  but  plenty  of  them,  gentlemen,  plenty 
of  them." 

Such  is  our  delightful  system,  that  I  expect 
to  see  Old  Nominal  Damages  elevated  to  the 
.Supreme  Bench  some  day. 

*  *  * 

The  younger  generation,  in  the  matrimonial 
way  has,  this  season  of  1891,  covered  itself 
with  glory.  Hymen  has  so  depleted  the  mem- 
bership of  the  younger  set  that  single  men 
are  at  a  premium.  The  manner  in  which  the 
young  persoiTs  who,  this  time  last  year,  were 
called  "  boys,"  "kids,"  and  other  con- 
temptuous epithets,  have  done  their  duty,  is  a 
marvel.  They  have  surprised  everyone,  in- 
cluding themselves  and  each  other.  I  don't 
imagine  there  is  any  particular  sorrow  among 
the  survivors  that  the  end  has  come,  because 
they  retire  after  a  most  devastating  year. 
They  have  had,  naturally,  to  come  up  in  every 
instance  with  a  present. 


cleanly 
a  feast. 


5  Hours  or  5  Minutes? 

Vou  need  live  hours,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  trouble  to  make  a 
soup  which,  when  served,  is  often  a 
failure. 

Five  minutes  only  are  required 
to  heat  a  can  of  our  soups  made  by 
French  Chefs  of  world-wide  reputa- 
tion, who  make  it  their  business. 
Our   soups   are   carefully  and 
prepared,    and  cause  a  dinner  to  begin  like 


Green  Turtle.  Terrapin  Chicken.  Consomme.  Puree  of  Game.  Mulligatan nv.  Hook  Turtle, 
Ox-Tail.  Tomato.  Chicken  (.umbo.  French  Bouillon,  Julienne.  Pea,  Printanier,  Mutton  Brolh, 
Vegetable,  Beef,  Pearl  Tapioca. 

First-class  grocers  keep  them,  but  look  out  for  imitations. 
None  genuine  without  the  above  trade-mark  on  the  label. 
A  sample  can  sent  on  receipt  of  the  price  of  postage.  14  cents. 
Packed  in  quart,  pint  and  'i  pt.  cans,  and -In  IJj  pint  glass  jars. 

The  Franco- American  Food  Co., 

West  Broadway  and  Franklin  St.,  New  York  City. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


'  HER  PLAYTHINGS,  MEN. 

"  Her  Playthings,  Men  "  enjoys  the  distinc- 
tion of  supreme  idiocy.  It  reveals  an  incapacity 
on  the  part  of  the  authoress,  Miss  Mabel  E- 
Cahill,  that  is  abnormal.  To  stigmatize  it  as 
the  worst  novel  of  several  years  would  argue 
too  complete  an  acquaintance  with  the 
literature  of  the  illiterate;  however,  if  it  is 
not,  it  ought  to  be.  The  basis  of  "  Her 
Playthings  "  is  a  melodrama  of  gory  fervor,  in- 
volving in  the  opening  chapters  the  son  of  a 
proud  Earl — Rutland  Borradale,  and  the 
lovely  heiress,  Lady  Adelaide  Heathmore,  of 
Cumberwold  Abbey.  "  We  might  have 
seen,"  says  Miss  Cahill,  "  galloping  over  the 
springy  turf  two  proud  crested  animals,  the 
one  bestridden  by  a  young  man  of  some 
twenty-two  summers,  the  other,  riderless,  but 
bearing  upon  his  glossy  shoulders  the  trap- 
pings for  a  lady's  use.  This  and  much  more 
yet  could  we  have  seen  as  onward  dashed," 
etc.  He  continues  to  dash  onward,  and  as  he 
dashes  the  writer  reflects  thus,  and  I  think 
the  sentence  is  a  gem  that  demands  transcrib- 
ing.   All  this  in  the  first  chapter,  mind: 

Blind  mortal,  who  cannot  pierce  the  impenetrable 
stretches  of  futurity,  could  you  but  understand  that 
in  the  note  you  hold  there  is  contained  a  message 
pregnant  for  you  with  subtlest  poison  such  as  in  the 
unknown  to-morrow  will  blight  your  manhood's 
sweetest  hours,  leaving  you  naught  but  ashes  and  dead 
sea  fruit  behind,  your  cheek  would  blanch,  but  from 
a  different  motive  to  that  which  prompted  it,  but  a 
moment  ago,  to  grow  more  deadly  white  than  the 
clouds  above  you. 

A  horse  race,  then  riding  through  the  pine 
woods  a  steer  chases  the  twain  and  gores  the 
horse  of  Rutland  Borradale.  At  that  moment 
the  proud  Earl  of  Darcliffe's  soldierly  form 
"with  blanched  cheek  and  flaming  eye"  ap- 
pears.   And  so  on. 

To  catalogue  the  delicious  idiocy  of  the 
succeeding  chapters,  their  wondrous  heroines, 
their  fearful  heroes,  would  require  a  page  in 
small  type.    Here  is  a  gem  : 

"Once  again  I  am  in  the  old  woods  at  Rorenstowe, 
with  Lenore  by  my  side;  unhappy,  beautiful  Lenore, 
with  the  genius  kindled  eyes  and  broad  snowy  brow 
that  intellect  has  so  plainly  stamped  as  all  its  own. 
In  family  we  are  fourteen— seven  young  lords  and 
seven  young  ladies." 

It  seems  incredible  there  should  be  a  market 
for  such  ineffable  drivel  as  this  book  contains, 
yet  it  is  issued  by  Worthington  &  Co.,  in  lith- 
ographed binding  with  photogravure  illustra- 
tions in  exactly  the  same  style  as  Lafeadio 
Hearn's  translation  of  Gautier's  "Cleo- 
patra's Nights." 


"  VAMPIRES. 

The  May  issue  of  Lippincott 's  Magazi?ie  is  a 
Mrs.  Van  Rensselaer-Cruger  number.  It  con- 
tains her  novelette,  "  Vampires,"  "A  Success- 
ful Woman" — Mrs.  Cruger — written  by  Mrs. 
M.  E.  W.  Sherwood,  "  The  Moujik,"  by  Mrs. 
Cruger,  and  some  letters  to  the  authoress  of 
a  "Diplomat's  Diary,"  Mrs.  Cruger.  This 
interesting  society  person  contributes  or  is 
contributed  about  to  the  extent  of  forty-five 
pages — over  one-third  of  the  entire  magazine. 
This  method  of  exploiting  a  commonplace 
talent  grows  very  wearisome.  If  it  were 
Rudyard  Kipling,  Bret  Harte,  or  some  per- 
sonage in  literature  whose  manners  and  merits 
were  thus  set  forth,  one  could  forgive  the  it- 
eration. To  the  fact  that  she  is  an  oasis  in 
the  Sahara  of  New  York  society,  is  due  the 
Van  Rensselaer-Cruger  vogue.  In  a  "  Diplo- 
mat's Diary "  there  was  nothing  of  literary 
value;  its  fascination  consisted  in  a  certain 
shoddy  sheen  it  had. 

Those  "in  the  swim"  read  it  out  of 
curiosity;    the     herd    bought     the  book 
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because  of  its  gilded  associations  the 
critics  hailed  it  as  a  novel  of  le  hig  lif  by  one 
who  knew  all  about  it.  Causes  less  ponder- 
ous than  these  have  contributed  to  even  greater 
literary  successes  than  Mrs.  Cruger's. 

In  "Vampires"  the  lady  deserts  the  field 
which  the  world  had  regarded  as  exclusively 
her  own,  and  enters  the  lower  region  of  board- 
ing house  life  in  New  York.  Sketchy  and 
but  half  digested,  the  story  is  yet  partly  re- 
deemed by  a  certain  strength  of  style,  a  dash, 
an  aptness  of  expression  that  are  the  service- 
able weapons  in  Mrs.  Cruger's  literary  armory. 
In  the  flow  of  the  narrative  one  loses  sight  of 
the  artistic  imperfections  in  the  stiucture,  the 
inconsistency  and  vapidity  of  the  character 
studies,  and  the  lurid  vulgarity  of  the  society 
element  "lugged  in"  obviously  for  the 
benefit  of  the  herd  and  the  justification  of  the 
authoress,  who,  in  spite  of  her  invasion  of  the 
art  world,  is  yet  under  McAllister's  wing. 

The  dramatis  perso?ice  are  introduced  seated 
round  the  dinner  table  of  the  boarding  house. 
"  I,  "  the  narrator,  is  of  the  400;  the  rest  are 
clerks,  commercial  travelers,  and  people  of 
limited  income.  After  recovering  from  the 
surprise  of  discovering  a  person  of  blue 
blood  and  wealthy  relations  in  a  cheap 
establishment,  the  reader  is  initiated  into 
the  mysteries  of  Mr.  Paton's  love  affair. 
Mr.  Paton  sits  opposite  "I"  at  the  table — the 
first  sentence  in  the  novel  informs  us — has 
red,  curly  hair,  and  is  known  as  red-top  by 
Clara,  the  baby  of  the  house.  He  has  con- 
ceived a  grand  passion  for  Miss  Olivia 
Spooner,  an  invalid,  who  wears  masses  of 
lifeless  yellow  hair  piled  on  her  head,  has 
pretty,  delicate  features,  and  a  mouth  small, 
thin-lipped,  disfigured  by  an  expression  of  fret- 
fulness.  It  is  an  infatuation  that  involves 
remarkable  sacrifices.  He  devotes  his  life  to 
the  querulous  creature  and  her  harpy  mother, 
whose  vampire  character  consists  in  accepting 
the  magnificent  sacrifices  of  poor  Paton,  who 
actually  wears  out  his  life  in  their  service. 
Three  times  they  are  introduced,  he  gradually 
becoming  thinner  and  paler;   she  recovering 


health  and  strength,  until  finally  she  is  a 
handsome  blonde,  with  hair  that  nature  or 
art  had  burnished  into  gold.  Her  clearly-cut 
face  and  luminous  eyes  were  beaming  with 
vivacity  and  life,  and  the  dazzling  fairness  of 
her  skin,  with  the  bloom  of  health.  He  is 
then  on  his  death  bed,  grown  old,  emaciated, 
listless.  He  dies.  The  presumption  is  that 
the  Vampire  widow  consoles  herself.  [For 
sale  by  Pearson  &  Robertson,  Post  street.] 
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San  Francisco,  May  9,  1891. 


HISTORY  REPEATING  ITSELF. 

Venezuela  has  followed  the  example 
Brazil,  and  concluded  a  reciprocity 


of 

and  concluded  a  reciprocity  treaty 
with  the  United  States,  by  which  Venezuelan 
products  are  to  be  admitted  free  into  this 
country,  and  American  flour,  provisions  and 
manufactures  admitted  free  into  Venezuela. 
The  Spanish  reciprocity  treaty,   under  the 
provisions  of  which  American  flour  is  to  have 
the  entry  of  Cuban  ports  on  payment  of  a 
mere  revenue  duty,  will  go  into  effect  as  soon 
as  it  is  ratified.     It  is  assured  that  other 
Spanish-American    nations   will   follow   the  I 
example,  so  that  when  the  Senate  meets  in 
December,  the  State  department  may  be  able 
to  lay  before  it  treaties  establishing  free  trade  ! 
throughout  the  Americas  south  of  the  Canadian  j 
line.    The  new  regime  is  called  reciprocity — 
a  term  which  Colonel  Monison  aptly  defined 
as  Free  Trade  in  Spots.    The  earliest  reciproc- 
ity   treaties— the   one   between   the  United 
States  in  Canada,  and  the  Zollverein  in  Ger- 
many— established  free  trade  in  certain  speci- 
fied articles  between  the  nations  that  were 
parties  to  the  treaty.    There  they  stopped. 
The  present  reciprocity  treaties  are  expected 
to   embrace  every   nation,  or  nearly  every 
nation,  in  this  hemisphere,  and  to  cover  every 
leading  article  which  they  exchange  with  the 
United  States.    Thus  the  conclusion  of  the 
treaties  practically  places  the  Americas  under 
a  regime  of  absolute  free  trade,  removes  the 
barriers  which  now  impede  foreign  commerce,  J 
and  compels  the  Spanish-American  States  to 
raise  the  revenue  necessary  for  the  support  of  that  doctrine, 
their  government   by   direct   taxation.  It 
realizes  what  the  French  mean  when  they 
speak  of  libre  cchange. 

That  the  reform  will  rest  there  is  hardly  to 
be  expected.  In  France  the  short  wheat  crop 
has  led  to  general  protests  against  the  heavy 
duties  on  food  imposed  in  the  interest  of  the 
farmers.  It  is  evident  that  a  re-action  against 
protection  duties  is  impending,  and  it  is  pos. 
sibl'e  that  it  may  run  as  far  in  the  direction  of 


appears  to  be  reasonably  assured  before  Mr. 
Harrison's  term  expires,  an  extension  of  the 
system  to  Europe  is  within  the  possibilities  of 
the  early  future.  Should  anything  of  the 
kind  occur,  we  should  witness  the  remarkable 
anomaly  of  the  establishment  of  free  trade  by 
a  party  that  is  devoted  to  protection. 

*  *  * 

That,  however,  would  be  no  novelty.  The 
British  corn  laws  were  repealed  by  a  party 
which  had  spent  its  life  in  defending  them. 
It  was  not  the  English  freetraders,  under  the 
lead  of  Cobden  and  Bright,  who  overthrew 
protection  in  England;  it  was  the  protection- 
ists under  the  lead  of  Robert  Peel  and  Glad- 
stone. So  it  may  turn  out  in  this  country 
that  the  party  which  carried  the  country  in 
1888  on  the  dishonest  cry  that  a  revenue  tariff 
meant  low  wages,  has  reached  a  point  where  it 
can  only  hope  to  retain  power  by  proclaiming 
the  true  faith,  that  duties  have  nothing  to  do 
with  wages,  and  that  government  interference 
with  trade  is  always  bad. 

There  are  many  reasons  for  believing  that 
Mr.  Blaine  has  long  been  a  freetrader,  and  that 
he  has  professed  protection  from  motives  of 
policy.  So  long  as  he  was  satisfied  that  the 
masses  remained  ignorant,  he  was  willing  to 
trade  upon  their  ignorance.  So  long  as  they 
believed  that  taxation  was  a  source  of  pros- 
perity, he  was  ready  to  make  the  most  of  the 
belief.  So  long  as  workmen  were  deluded  by 
the  idea  that  high  duties  and  high  wages  went 
hand  in  hand,  he  was  the  man  to  turn  the  de- 
lusion to  account.  But  in  the  campaign  of 
1888,  he  saw  enough  to  convince  him  that 
light  was  breaking  on  the  popular  mind,  that 
the  masses  had  learnt  the  rudiments  of  politi- 
cal economy,  and  that  no  battle  could  ever 
again  be  fought  under  the  flag  of  protection 
with  hopes  of  success.  From  the  hour  he  ac- 
cepted the  post  of  Secretary  of  State  in  Harri- 
son's cabinet,  he  has  never  uttered  a  word  on 
behalf  of  protection,  and  he  has  let  drop  many 
a  word  which  staggered  stolid  adherents  of 
His  views  on  the  McKinley 
tariff  were  not  hidden  in  official  circumlocu- 
tion. Neither  Mr.  Cleveland  nor  Mr.  Carlisle 
were  more  emphatic  in  condemning  that 
measure  than  he. 

*  *  * 


have  been  talking  and  theorizing,  I 
acted,  and  the  result  is  before  you." 


have 


THE  FLAG  AND  THE  SEAL. 

The  Bering  sea  difficulty  continues  fruit- 
ful in  diplomatic  absurdity,  and  at  times 
threatens  exposures  that  will  be  a  National 
disgrace.  It  is  not  unlikely  that  before  the 
year  closes  the  Harrison  administration  will 
curse  the  poachers  because  the  seals  were  not 
long  since  exterminated  and  removed  from  the 
Bering  sea,  and  from  the  sea  of  politics,  on 
which  Harrison  and  Blaine  have  found  such 
trouble  in  guiding  the  ship  of  State.  The 
sum  total  of  the  diplomatic  operations  of  the 
"greatest  living  statesman,"  supported  by  the 
man  who  "upholds  our  flag  with  firmness, 
dignity,  and  honor,"  seems  to  be  that  a  seal, 
which  once  feeds  on  American  soil,  becomes 
for  all  time  an  American  citizen,  and  is  at 
liberty  to  hoist  the  Stars  and  Stripes,  claim 
the  benefit  of  the  flag,  and  sail  into  foreign 
waters  with  impunity. 

*  *  * 

Nor  can  his  life  even  in  foreign  seas  be 
taken  without  due  process  of  American  law, 
which  process,  by  the  way,  is  extermination 
at  the  hands  of  a  company  in  which  Russell 
Harrison  owns  stock.  The  American  citizen- 
seal  carries  no  papers  to  distinguish  him  from 
his  unprotected  brethren  of  the  deep,  and 
when  visiting  other  shores  it  is  difficult  to  rec- 
ognize him  ;  but  he  is  an  American,  never- 
theless, and  can  only  be  injured  at  the  peril 
of  war.  This  statement  of  the  case  was  not 
prepared  by  Mark  Twain,  nor  is  it  a  paper 
found  among  the  manuscripts  of  the  late 
Artemus  Ward,  but  is  a  correct  statement  of 
the  American  position  on  the  seal  question, 
as,  in  the  exercise  of  such  diplomatic  intelli- 
gence as  God  has  given  them,  it  is  advanced 
by  President  Harrison  and  James  G.  Blaine. 


His  consummate  strategy  and  his  matchless 
adroitness  are  revealed  by  the  present  situa- 
tion of  affairs.  Mr.  Harrison  is  perambulating 
the  country,  twittering  and  chirping  after  his 
wont  about  the  blessings  of  protection;  party 
newspapers  continue  to  assure  their  readers 


free  trade  as  the  policy  of  the  government  for  that  Republicans  can  lift  themselves  up  by 
the  past  ten  years  has  run  in  the  direction  of  their  waist  bands;  and  meanwhile,  Mr.  Blaine, 
protection.  If  it  should,  a  reciprocity  treaty  without  saying  a  word,  or  provoking  a  contro- 
with  France,  by  which  that  country  agreed  to  versy,  is  quietly  establishing  free  trade 
admit  our  food  free  in  exchange  for  the  repeal  throughout  the  hemisphere,  and  preparing  for 
of  our  duties  on  French  goods,  would  be  a  its  adoption  by  the  commercial  world.  When 
natural  event;  and  this  would  involve  similar  his  work  is  done,  he  can  turn  to  the  markets 
treaties  with  Germany,  Austria,  Italy,  and  which  he  has  opened  for  the  American  pro- 
Spain.  Nor  would  it  be  possible  to  leave  ducer,  and  to  the  other  markets  in  which  his 
Great  Britain  out  of  the  list  of  reciprocating ,  policy  will  enable  our  manufacturers  to  corn- 
countries,  pete  with  the  manufacturers  of  Europe,  and 
Thus,  while  free  trade  in  this  hemisphere  say  justly:  "  This  is  my  work.    While  others 


The  worshipers  of  the  "  greatest  living 
Statesman"  must  be  sorehearted  at  the  way 
he  is  snubbed  and  crushed  by  the  head  of  the 
administration,  and  it  speaks  little  for  his 
pride  and  force  of  character  that  he  submits 
to  the  humiliation.  It  banishes  the  glamor 
from  his  reputation  to  swallow  such  represen- 
tation of  his  acts  and  intentions  as  Harrison, 
Jr.,  sees  fit  to  make  of  them  in  his  New  York 
court  circular.  Any  reasonably  popular  act 
of  the  Secretary's  is  at  once  claimed  for  Harri- 
son, and  is  thus  indorsed  over  to  the  Presi- 
dent's political  account,  while  the  Secretary's 
many  blunders  are  allowed  to  stand  in  his 
own  name.  In  this  way  the  presidential 
possibilities  of  James  G.  Blaine  are  rapidly 
being  reduced  to  pulp.  And  who  cares, 
when  he  is  willing  to  peddle  politics  for  a 
hoosier  ? 

*  *  * 

Many  of  us  rejoice  that  Harrison  has  gone. 
His  visit  was  too  long.  The  human  anatomy 
can  go  on  all  fours  for  two  days,  but  when 
required  to  hold  that  position  for  a  week  it 
becomes  injurious.  Some  of  you  will  not  be 
able  to  stand  erect  for  a  month. 


THE  WAVE- 


THE  MUMMERS. 


FORMOSA,"  AT  THE  POWELL  STREET. 


While  changes  have  been  made  from  time 
to  time  in  the  many  characters  that  strut  the 
mimic  stage,  it  seems  not  a  little  strange  that 
the  villain  of  to-day  is  much  the  same  as  was 
the  villain  of  yesterday.  I  see  no  improve- 
ment in  him  at  all;  indeed,  he  doesn't  appear 
to  get  worse,  even.  He  is  always  the  same, 
the  villain  in  "  Formosa,"  at  the  Powell 
Street  Theatre  is,  in  his  own  weak  way,  a 
reproduction  of  Richard  III,  and  the  bad  men 
between  Dion  Boucicault  and  Shakespeare 
differ  so  little  in  the  general  resemblance,  that 
there  is  no  mistaking  the  breed. 

I  must  confess  to  having  a  "sneaking  lik- 
ing "  for  the  villain;  the  feeling  is  inexplicable 
to  myself,  but  I  watch  the  luck  of  the  bad  man 
from  the  moment  that  the  lovely  heroine  says, 
"  Unhand  me.  villain,"  until  the  instant  when 
Inspector  Smith,  of  Bow  street,  slips  the  gyves 
on  his  wrists,  with  more  interest  than  I  do 
the  fortunes  of  the  hero,  who,  early  in  life, 
goes  to  Sunday  school,  and  later  has  his 
reward  in  becoming  the  husband  of  the 
leading  lady.  Villains  do  not  have  half  the 
chance  they  should.  If  they  forget  themselves 
and  seek  to  do  a  good  act,  their  intentions 
are  misconstrued,  and  they  are  held  up  to 
public  scorn.  Let  a  villain  kill  a  man  in  the 
first  act;  what  happens  ?  Why  the  ghost  of 
that  miserable  chap  rises  up  at  all  sorts  of 
inopportune  moments,  and  unnerves  the 
murderer  to  such  an  extent  that  when  his  hand 
is  raised  to  relieve  the  spectators  of  another 
stage  encumbrance,  it  is  paralyzed,  and  the 
bore  goes  unscathed.  But  if  the  hero  "does 
his  man  "  in  the  first  act,  what  is  the  result  ? 
The  man  simply  doesn't  die,  but  returns  to  the 
stage  long  enough  to  say  that  "  this  poor 
che-ild  nursed  me  back  to  life,  and  to  her  I 
owe  all."  Every  plot  that  the  villain  makes 
goes  wrong;  his  best  plans,  laid  with  the 
cunning  and  shrewdness  of  a  Machiavelli,  are 
upset  by  some  idiot  of  .a  soubrette,  or  are 
foiled  by  a  detective  who  couldn't,  in  real  life, 
catch  a  case  of  small-pox.  Look  at  the 
villain  in  "  Formosa  " — what  a  hard,  unfeeling 
world  he  has  got  into.  If  the  girl  whom  he 
loved  had  reciprocated  his  affections,  he  might 
have  become  a  good  man,  doing  his  robbing 
by  means  of  a  land  syndicate,  or  killing 
people  as  a  respected  and  reputable  physician 


There  is  a  good  deal  of  humanity  in 
"Formosa,"  and  the  company  at  the  Powell 
Street  Theatre  have  entertained  large  audi- 
ences during  the  week  with  it.  The  story  is 
cleverly  told  and  some  excellent  sketch  work 
is  done  by  the  mummers. 

Thall  &  Ellinghouse  have  gathered  an  ex- 
cellent cast  for  the  play,  and  everyone  seems 
to  be  working  conscientiously  for  the  success 
of  the  piece.  Lawrence  Hanley  is  quite  clever, 
and  his  characterization  of  Tom  Burroughs  is 
enjoyable.  Young  Bates  does  fairly  well  as 
the  Earl  of  Eden,  J.  W.  Herbert  is  good  as 
Sam  Boker,  and  Lilian  Andrews  makes  a 
capital  Formosa.  The  play  goes  on  next 
week.  The  Sunday  matinee  at  this  house 
should  be  popular.  

HERRMANN  AT  THE  BUSH. 

Herrmann  has  no  peers  in  his  chosen  line; 
he  is  without  rival  in  the  realm  of  mystery. 
Half  a  dozen  men  have  started  up  in  different 
parts  of  the  world  to  present,  for  the  edifica- 
tion of  the  public,  the  tricks  that  Herrmann 
has  practiced  for  some  years,  but  they  have 


been  failures.  This  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
one  man  of  mystery  is  all  the  public  can  stand : 
the  programme  that  Herrmann  presents  has 
about  it  something  of  a  too  monotonous 
character,  and  after  the  mind  has  recovered 
from  the  shocks  occasioned  by  seeing  rabbits, 
ducks,  dolls,  etc.,  drawn  from  places  where 
rabbits,  ducks  and  dolls  should  not  be,  what- 
ever follows  is  accepted  as  a  matter  of  course, 
and  the  people  have  little  curiosity  to  know 
"  how  it's  done." 

The  audiences  at  the  Bush  street  theatre 
have  been  large  and  enthusiastic,  and  have 
been  mystified  and  delighted  by  Herrmann's 
wonderful  dexterity.  There  are  many  new 
features  in  the  programme,  and  those  that 
have  been  seen  before  are  not  old  enough  to  be 
familiar.  The  next  attraction  at  the  Bush  is 
Vernona  Jarbeau,  supported  by  her  own  com- 
pany, and  following  her  comes  John  L-  Sulli- 
van in  "Honest  Hearts  and  Willing  Hands.'' 

"THE  BEGGAR  STUDENT." 

Delighted  audiences  have  filled  the  Tivoli 
during  the  past  week,  where  Millocker's 
pretty  opera,  "  The  Beggar  SLudent,"  is  given 
in  an  excellent  manner.  The  acting  of  all  the 
principals  and  the  singing  of  most  of  them  is 
good,  though  it  must  be  said  that  the  duet 
between  Messrs.  Urban  and  Bronson  is 
decidedly  unharmonious.  Miss  Fanny  Hall 
played  Bronislana  with  charming  naivete; 
her  solo  in  the  last  act  was  quaint  and  pret 
tily  done.  As  an  eccentric  comedian  Tom 
Ricketts  is  a  success;  his  work  as  the  jailer 
showed  some  rare  qualities.  Mr.  MacCollin 
was  a  funny  general  and  Madame  Galliard  a 
lively  princess.  But  if  I  were  stage  manager 
instead  of  Mr.  Urban,  the  chorus  members 
would  not  stand  together  like  a  herd  of  cattle 
on  an  arid  desert,  looking  in  vain  for  water 
A  little  life  and  more  naturalness  on  the  part 
of  the  chorus  would  add  greatly  to  the  pro 
duction.  "  Gasparoue  "  will  follow,  This 
opera  will  be  produced  under  the  direction  of 
John  E-  Nash.-  

Frohman's  celebrated  stock  company  will 
open  the  regular  season  at  the  Baldwin  on 
Monday  night,  in  the   New  York  success 
"  Men  and  Women."    This  play  has  had  e 
wonderful  run,  and  is  said  to  be  the  strongest 
and  best  of  Milleand  Belasco'smany  works.  It 
will,  no  doubt,  be  interpreted  here  in  a  masterly 
manner  by  Mr.  Frohman's  company,  which 
has  been  unanimously  declared  the  most  pow 
erful  organization  of  its  kind  now  in  this 
country.  This  is  the  first  visit  of  the  attraction 
to  San  Francisco,  and  it  will  be  greeted  by 
crowded  houses,  as  the  advance  sale  has  as 
sumed  unusually  large  proportions.  The  com- 
pany is  made  up  of  well-known  names,  in 
eluding  several  players  who  have  already  shone 
as  stars.  Among  the  better  known  members  may 
be  mentioned  Frederic  De  Belleville,  William 
Norris,  M.  A.  Kennedy,  Frank  Mordaunt, 
Leslie  Allen,  R.  A.  Roberts,  Orrin  Johnson, 
Misses  Sydney   Armstrong,    Odette  Tyler, 
Maude   Adams,   Annie    Adams   and  Kate 
Massi.  

The  success  of  "  Shenandoah  "  at  the  Cali- 
fornia verified  my  prediction.  The  house  was 
filled  at  every  presentation,  and  the  play  was 
one  of  the  big  productions  of  the  season.  On 
Monday  night,  George  Thatcher's  minstrels 
will  open.  This,  I  believe,  is  the  largest  and 
best  minstrel  organization  traveling.  It  has 
won  enconiums  in  every  city  in  the  country. 
The  list  of  fun-makers  includes  many  names 
of  well-known  entertainers,  and  there  is  a 
large  number  of  new  men,  who  are  said  to  be 
as  good  as  those  whose  places  they  have 
taken.  The  engagement  cannot  fail  to  be  a 
success  "I 
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MUSIC. 


THIRD  MUSICAL,  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON. 


A  good  programme,  almost  entirely  classic, 
was  given  at  the  Steinway  Hall  on  Sunday 
afternoon,  to  a  numerous  and  intent  audi- 
ence. Two  quartettes,  one  for  strings,  and 
the  other  for  piano  and  strings,  were  the 
central  interest  of  the  concert.  Mozart's  F 
Major  and  Brahm's  A  Major,  Op.  26,  make  as 
strong  a  contrast  as  it  is  possible  to  find.  The 
seemingly  simple  art  of  the  composer  of  the 
"  Requiem  "  and  the  immense  emotion  of  the 
writer  of  the  "German  Requiem"  were  equally 
exampled  111  these  works.  The  pure  form  of 
the  Mozart  quartette  where  the  limited  emotion 
is  choice,  exquisite  and  reserved,  contrasts 
strikingly  with  the  deep  intensity  of  feeling 
Brahms  is  so  great  a  painter  of.  Being  the 
first  and  last  numbers  their  effect  was  well 
balanced.  Mozart's  gem-like  phrases  cut  clear 
and  elegant  as  the  most  highly  finished 
precious  stone,  send  foith  the  rays  of  feeling 
with  an  infallible  certainty,  never  missing  the 
intended  effect.  Simple,  but  true  to  nature  as 
the  running  of  water  to  the  lower  levels. 
The  same  parch  realism  of  thought,  diction, 
feeling,  which  makes  Browning's  longer  com- 
positions and  Meredith's  novels  such  hard 
reading,  crops  out  in  Brahms'.  The  wine  of 
the  older  classics  turns  to  brandy  under  this 
treatment;  everything  is  strong  and  almost  as 
sombre  as  strong.  This  is  no  melodramatic 
fury,  but  the  unaffected  conviction  of  a  great 
mind,  which  expresses  anything  and  every- 
thing, as  do  those  other  two.  Of  the  fine 
movements  of  this  piano  quartette  of  Brahms, 
the  Poco  Adagio  is  perhaps  the  finest.  The 
spirit  of  primeval  virility,strong  upon  the  whole 
work,  is  here  at  a  sustained  pitch,  which 
leaves  an  impression  moving  and  powerful. 
The  playing  of  the  Mozart  number  left  some 
things  Mozartrau  to  be  desired,  especially  in 
the  cantabile  passages.  Of  the  Brahms  quar- 
tette Miss  Alice  Bacon's  playing  of  the  diffi- 
cult piano  score  was  the  best  work;  a  just  and 
fine  method  and  intelligence,  accent  and  re- 
serve, uncommon  in  our  pianists,  were  all 
gratifying. 

"One  word  is  too  often  profaned,"  and  so 
is  one  composer.  Poor  Chopin,  who  died  the 
recipient  of  English  bounty  because  he  could 
no  longer  teach,  and  the  public  and  profession 
would  not  play  his  music,  would  die  as  many 
deaths  if  he  could  attend  the  concerts  with 
the  eternal,  inevitable  Chopin's  numbers,  all 
played  very  much  alike.  Miss  Belle  Miller 
has  a  fairly  educated  hand,  a  dull  tone  and  a 
style  quite  unsuited  to  Chopin,  particularly 
the  Op.  Ballade.  She  should  appear  better 
in  other  work.  Madame  Billoni-Zifferer  sang 
the  Jewel  scene  from  "  Faust,"  a  French  and 
a  charming  ballad  by  Raff.    Her  voice  has 


lost  its  bloom  and  her  singing  is  attended 
with  many  difficulties. 


MENDELSSOHN  QUINTETTE  CI.UB. 

Monday's  concert  given  by  the  Mendelssohn 
Quintette  was  not  largely  attended.  This 
band  of  players  is  chary  of  playing  pieces 
from  the  gentlest  "painters  and  the  best." 
The  programme  was  neither  new  nor  attrac- 
tive. The  quintette  work,  an  Allegro  Vivace 
by  Mayseder  and  a  quintette  in  D  Op.  9  by 
Gernsheim,  failed  to  emerge  into  dignity. 
The  Mayseder  movement  was  bombastic 
music,  covering  the  largest  space  with  the 
fewest  ideas,  and  all  for  violin  solo;  the 
Gernsheim  quintette  was  not  distinguished  or 
finely  written;  a  tuneful  Allegretto  was  its  best 
portion.  The  playing  did  not  exceed  the 
standard  we  have  been  accustomed  to  by  our 
own  chamber  players. 

The  Mendelssohn  Quintette  is  not  what  it 
was  in  any  respect,  and  this  season's  work  is 
a  disappointment.  Mr.  Paul  Jennison,  the 
'cello  soloist,  appeared  with  Servais'  Fantasie 
on  "  La  Fille  du  Regiment,"  a  composition 
running  over  with  technical  blue  lights  and 
firecrackers  enough  to  illumine  many  a  popu- 
lous place.  He  is  a  well-educated  performer, 
whose  feats  of  skill  are  all  done  with  care  and 
whose  artistic  insight  is  rather  above  the 
average.  He  makes  more  'cello  than  human 
vocal  tone  and  is  strictly  instrumental  in  his 
phrasing.  The  encore  was  given  with  a  very 
much  more  interesting  shading. 

Flute  solos  are  inevitably  tiresome;  perhaps, 
that  is  why  some  players  describe  them  on 
programmes  as  "  Bohm  solo,"  and  introducing 
the  refinements  of  gloves  and  such  like  graces. 
Mr.  Paul  Henneberg  introduced  a  piece  of  the 
usual  rampaginous  type — scales,  trills  and 
footings  of  most  luxurious  kind,  a  "Carnivale 
Russe."  So  much  talent  is  rarely  met  with, 
the  clear  finish  and  perfect  freedom  from  over 
breath  was  infinitely  better  than  anything 
Radcliffe,  the  modiste,  with  his  tasteful  adver- 
tisements of  "  scales  at  the  rate  of  a  hundred 
miles  a  minute"  could  do.  Mr.  Isidore 
Schuitzler  plays  with  more  freedom  than  when 
last  here.  His  technique  is  so  good  and  his 
talent  so  well  developed,  that  it  is  remarkable 
to  hear  so  many  thin,  cackling  tones  in  the 
high  positions.  Ernest's  "Othello"  fantasie 
loomed  up  once  more  and  was  received  ec- 
thusiastically. 

Mr.  Ryan,  whose  agreeable  personality  has 
won  a  strong  hold  on  the  public,  played  with 
no  dimiunition  of  vigor  or  talent,  a  composi- 
tion of  his  own.  Miss  Marie  Barnard  met 
with  a  hearty  greeting,  and  her  reappearance 
was  a  popular  success.  Her  voice  has  grown 
in  volume,  and  her  improvement  as  to  confi- 
dence and  ease  is  proportionate.  The  same 
misany  of  tone  qualities  and  affections  peculiar 
to  singers  who  prize  the  deep  tones  were  evi- 
dently Miss  Barnard's  selection,  with  the  ex- 


ception of  a  midshipmitry  encore  ballad  was, 
perhaps,  the  best  choice  exhibited  in  the  pro- 
gramme. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OF  SOLOISTS. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  ft  Clays,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  lv  st  artists  who  possibly  caD 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yanke,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 

Great  Success!      Great  Success! 
Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldine  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Ni^ht  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

Particular  attintion  given  to  Balls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions, with  any  number 
of  men. 

t&'  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  20C  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,  823$  Eddv  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectfully,      R.  L.  YANKE. 


ffoaf?  Brandt 
• 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  anil  Sutter  Stc. 
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Grand  Open  flip  Concerts 

BIiAIfrS  PARK 

 ON  LINE  OF  

New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSIC 

EVEKY  SATURDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

Louis  N.  Ritzau's  Orchestra  of  Soloists 

EVEEY  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  OX  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


F  i/lf.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MA  MET  ST. 


THE  WAVE. 
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THE  FUNERAL  DAY. 


'"Your  friend  is  very  brave,  Monsieur," 
said  the  journalist,  to  the  bearer  of  the  chal- 
lenge. 

"He  is  a  faithful  son." 


"Ah,  sons   are  more    faithful  than  their 
mothers,"  nowadays  and  M.  Solier,  editor  of!  The  provincial  husband,  who  had,  by  Provi 


provincial  type.  The  young  actress  had  only 
one  thing  to  give  the  young  journalist;  and 
that  was  all  he  asked.  Their  relations  created 
no  talk;  the  husband  was  discreetly  silent;  and 
Solier  was  of  immense  value  to  his  mistress. 
Her  rise  was  sudden — unparalleled.  Europe 
was  soon  a  general  clacque,  and  American 
audiences  fought  for  a  chance  to  hear  her. 


the  Journal,  shrugged  his  shoulders.  "He 
will  accept  no  apology  ?" 

"Monsieur  will  accept  no  apology.  He  has 
been  grossly  insulted  by  your  reference  to  his 
mother,  and  if  you  escape  his  fire,  I  shall  beg 
you  to  grant  me  the  opportunity  of  avenging 
the  slight  on  the  name  of  his  dead  father.  He 
demands  satisfaction  at  once." 

"Yes  ;  ladies  first,"  sneered  M.  Solier, 
whose  article  on  the  sudden  death  of  M.  Franc 
Riuel  had  brought  to  him  his  thirtieth  chal- 
lenge. "Your  friend,"  he  continued,  "prob- 
ably desires  to  attend  the  funeral  of  his  father? 
Is  it  not  so  ?" 

"Assuredly,  Monsieur." 
'-'  Then,  we  must  postpone  the  duel  until 
after  that  event." 

M.  Merat  winced,  understanding  what  the 


deuce  and  education,  been  made  for  a  lackey, 
shared  in  her  triumphs,  and  received  the  smiles 
and  sneers  of  the  great   men  who  honored 
I  his  wife. 

Whenever  the  actress  returned  to  Paris 
Solier  was  among  the  first  to  greet  her;  but 
their  old  relations  were  not  resumed;  she  never 
'forgave  him  his  marriage;  and  he  was  pos- 
I  sessed  of  enough  respect  not  to  share  in  what 
I  the  world  could  enjoy  if  the  world  had  the 
I  key.    M.  Solier  was  a  good  deal  of  gentleman. 

The  husband  was  dead,  and  probably 
because  Solier  had  injured  him  long  ago,  he 
i  could  not  refrain  from  calling  attention  to  his 
I  low  origin,  his  life  of  a  parasite,  and  his 
equivocal  position  in  the  household  of  the 
actress.  The  challenges  followed  at  once, 
and  M.  Solier  stirred  up  the  fire  of  logs  as  he 


he  entered.  Madame  Riuel  ran  to  him,  joy  in 
her  eyes  and  a  smile  on  her  face. 

"Ah,  my  dear  M.  Solier,"  she  cried,  "how 
good  of  you  to  come.  Oh,  the  sorrow  I  have 
borne;"  and  she  was  at  once  convulsed  with 
sobs.  "  But,  come,"  and  she  was  smiling 
again.  She  took  his  arm,  and  led  him  toward 
her  boudoir.  "We  are  much  older  now, 
Alphonse,"  she  said.  But  the  journalist 
thought  she  was  still  in  the  second-class 
theatre  of  twenty  years  ago.  As  they  entered 
Michel  Riuel  arose  to  his  feet. 

"  Know  each  other,"  she  said,  and  there 
was  something  natural  in  her  flush  and  man- 
ner as  she  took  her  son's  hand.  "Michel, 
this  is  your  father.    Alphonse,  I  swear  it." 

H.  H 


journalist's  words  meant.  Four  out  of  the  j  mused  on  the  coming  duel, 
thirty  men  whom  Solier  had  honored  with  an 
appointment  had  walked  from  the  field  un- 
assisted ;  the  journalist's  pistol  had  missed 
fire  twice  ;  once  he  had  refused  to  shoot,  and 
once  he  had  shot  in  the  air.  It  was  said  of 
him  that  he  was  the  physician's  friend,  and  it 
was  the  boast  of  a  certain  funeral  director  011 
the  Rue  de  Mark  that  he  was  "undertaker  to 
M.  Solier's  acquaintances,"  a  grim  joke,  that 
had  won  for  the  valet  of  the  grave  some  local 
reputation. 

"The  funeral  will  be  held  at  noon,"  said  M. 
Merat. 

"Which  one,  Monsieur?" 
Merat  clenched  his  fist,  and  when  he  re- 
moved his  cigarette,  he  spat  out  the  end  of  it, 
which  he  had  bitten  off.    "The  funeral  of  M. 
Riuel,"  he  said,  at  last. 

"I  shall  attend — to  congratulate  madame. 
After  that,  the  meeting  with  madame's  son — 
at  what  hour  ?    Make  it  this  afternoon." 

o'clock,   behind  the  Chateau 


God  sometimes  was 
young  man's  bullet 


"At  three 
Traise?" 

"  Excellent, 
weeks  ago  M. 


Monsieur,  excellent.  Two 
Ferez  followed  me  thither  in  a 
cab,  and  the  same  afternoon  preceded  me  back 
inahearse.    Excellent,  Monsieur,  excellent." 

"God  is  sometimes  with  the  right,  Mon- 
sieur." 

"Always,  Monsieur,"  and  Solier  bowed. 
His  quick  tongue  had  brought  him  to  the 
field  as  often  as  his  sharp  pen,  and  Paris 
would  have  conferred  much  honor  on  the  man 
whose  bullet  would  pierce  and  paralyze  the 
the  brain  that  directed  them. 

Merat  bowed  and  withdrew,  and  Solier 
drew  his  chair  toward  the  fire.  The  morning 
was  damp  and  chilly;  the  raw  atmosphere  de- 
pressed the  mind  as  it  did,  the  barometer. 

He  had  no  liking  for  this  duel,  and  shivered 
when  he  thought  of  it.  The  contraction  and 
expansion  of  the  muscles  expressed  no  fear, 
however;  and  yet,  the  cold  has  made  more 
cowards  than  fear.  He  had  a  strange  regard 
for  the  young  man  who  had  challenged  him. 
For  years  he  had  watched  his  growth  and  had 
been  of  much  service  to  him,  although  the 
boy  had  never  known  to  what  influences  he 
was  indebted  for  the  easy  road  that  he  traveled. 

When  Mine.  Riuel  began,  in  a  small,  second- 
class  theatre,  the  career  that  had  made  her 
tile  foremost  actress  in  the  world,  Solier  had 
helped  her.  He  had  noticed  her  in  his  jour- 
nal, had  spoken  of  her  to  his  friends,  had 
gained  her  favorable  criticisms  everywhere. 
She  was  poor,  and  her  husband  was  of  the  low, 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 

EFFECTUALLY  PREVENTED. 


He  had  no  taste  for  it; 
with  the  right,  and  the 

might  be  aimed  by  Providence.  That  would 
be  a  triumph  of  justice;  yes.  But  justice  had 
stood  so  often  behind  outraged  husbands  and 
sons  in  the  past,  that  M.  Solier  had  begun 
to  think  that  it  weakened  the  arm  of  the 
cause  in  which  it  was  enrolled.  His  opponent 
was  only  nineteen.  He  had  had  one  duel,  and 
had  left  his  man  dead  on  Austrian  soil.  Solier 
drew  nearer  the  fire,  and  recalled  the  events  of 
that  affair  to  his  mind,  as  he  had  witnessed 
them.  He  had  spoken  to  young  Michel  Riuel 
a  few  minutes  before  the  fight.  ' '  Let  your  arm 
hang  until  you  get  the  signal  to  aim,"  hesaid, 
"then  raise  your  pistol  from  your  opponent's 
feet  to  his  breast,  and  fire."  The  boy  had 
done  so,  and  the  adversary  was  shot  through 
a  rose  in  the  lapel  of  his  coat,  the  bullet  pierc 
ing  his  heart.  Solier  closed  his  eyes  as  the 
scene  came  back  to  him.  He  saw  himself  in 
the  position  of  Michel's  opponent;  whisper- 
ing to  the  latter  was  M.  Merat,  and  the  boy 
nodded  and  smiled  as  he  had  done  when 
Solier  spoke  to  him. 

The  seconds  asked,  "  Are  you  ready  ?  " 

The  he  heard  "  One  !  Two!"  

Crack  ! 

The  journalist's  head  fell  forward,  and  he 
moaned  as  if  in  deadly  agony.  "Through 
the  heart,"  he  groaned,  and  feebly  put  up  his 
hand  to  stop  the  blood. 

A  spark  had  exploded  in  the  grate. 

Solier  went  back  to  his  desk,  and  began  to 
write  his  biography,  speaking  of  himself  in 
the  past  tense.  "  M.  Alphonse  Solier,"  he 
concluded,  "had  reached  forty-five  years. 
At  that  age  he  had  learned  never  to  say  of 
women  what  he  thought  of  them;  and  never 
to  think  of  men  what  he  said  of  them.  He 
had  no  loves  that  did  him  honor;  but  loved 
all  better  than  himself." 

When  he  finished,  the  hour  for  the  funeral 
had  passed,  but  he  started  hurriedly  for  the 
home  of  Madame  Riuel.  The  eccentricity  of 
that  woman  and  her  love  for  dramatic  dis- 
play were  shown  here.  The  building  was 
draped  with  sombre  hangings;  from  the  roof 
in  heavy,  waving,  shivering  folds,  the 
black  badge  of  sorrow  reached  the  ground; 
the  windows  were  almost  concealed  behind 
the  festoons  of  funeral  cloths;  the  entrance  to 
the  grand  house  was  dark  and  gloomy  with 
its  portieres  that  rustled  in  the  wind. 

"This  is  a  mausoleum,"  thought  Solier,  as 


Mine.  A.  Ruppert's  Worl'l- Renowned  Face  Bleach  not 
only  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mme.  Ruppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mine.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mme  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  '  How  to  be  Beautiful,"  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  oflice  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents.  . 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $2.00;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

MME.   A.  RUPPERT 

POST  STREET 
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PARLORS,  7  and  8 


LiEUJIS  fl.  SflGE 

Proprietor. 


Pacific  Congress  Springs 

SANTA  CLARA  CO.,  CAT,. 

The  water  is  bottled  at  the  Springs  and  widely  riisFcminated 
throughout  the  coast.  The  hotel  is  conducted  upon  a  most  generous 
principle.  The  tabU  is  furnished  unsparingly.  Game  and  trout 
exist,  in  abundance.  Stages  connect  »t  Los  (iat  .s  with  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  Trains,  leaving  Hun  PranciBCO  morning  and  evening.  Through 
tickets  from  either  end  can  be  purchased  for$,>;25.  Time,  three 
hours  and  a  quarter,  STABLE— Bungles,  Carriages  mid  Saddle 
Horses  furnished  at  Bhort  notice  at  living  rates'.  KLEVATION— Ap- 
proximate heights  above  the  sea  level:  Hotel,  TM  feet;  Congress 
Springs,  84fi  feel ;  Hill  hack  of  home,  W45  feet.  Hut  or  cold  mineral 
baths  are  connected  with  the  hotel;  price,  afic.  each.  These  baths, 
outside  of  being  the  most  pleasant,  are  remarkably  efflcaOlOUS  for  the 
cure  of  cutaneous  diseuses  and  rheumatic  afflictions.  The  wafers  ate 
Tonic,  Purgative,  Diuretic  and  Alterative.  Prices  rate  from  812.00  to 
#14.00  per  »eek  or  82.60  per  day .  Children  under  ten  \  ears  of  age, 
who  occupy  feats  at  the  table  set  apart  for  them,  bail  price.  All 
children  occupying' seats  at  the  first  table,  charged  full  price.  Ser- 
vants, 810  00  per  week,  limns  for  meals:  breakfast,  0  to  9;  lunch, 
12:90  to  2;  dinner,  (i  to  7::io,  nurses  and  children ,  breakfast  at  7  to  8; 
lunch  at  12;  dinner  at  5:30.    All  meals  to  rooms  charged  extra. 

PACIFIC  CONGRESS  WATER  The  Healthiest  in  the  World 


THE 


Sprit7<§  Shapes 


MEUSSDORFFER  &  HUBNER 


0  Koarny  Btroot 


THE  WAVE. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

The  sensation  of  the  week,  from  the  underwriting 
point  of  view,  was  the  selection  of  George  Tyson  as 
General  Agent  of  the  German  American.  To  say  the 
appointment  was  a  surprise  but  feebiy  expresses  the 
astonishment  of  "  the  street."  Among  the  candidates 
were  a  few  of  the  best  known  underwriters  on  the 
coast.  Low  den  and  Sexton  both  were  applicants. 
Alfred  Stillman,  I..  B.  Edwards'  and  a  dozen  more 
would  cheerfully  have  undertaken  it,  but  Vice-Presi- 
dent Silvey  passed  over  all  those  older  men  and  chose 
the  assistant  secretary  of  the  Fireman "s  Fund,  dis- 
tinctlv  a  young  man.  Mr.  Tyson,  I  believe,  is  thor 
oughly  competent;  he  is,  moreover,  a  worker,  is  am- 
bitious, clear-headed  and  earnest.  He  will  devote  his 
best  energies  to  building  up  the  company's  business, 
and  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  he  will  make  a  record. 
He  has  been  educated  in  the  best  office  in  town,  has 
been  on  the  road,  and  knows  the  most  approved 
methods  of  obtaining  business. 

I  regard  his  selection  as  a  compliment  to  the  young 
meu  in  the  underwriting  profession.  After  all,  a 
company  requires  in  a  manager  not  so  much  a  fine, 
large  reputation  and  a  mature  ability  at  writing  papers 
for  the  underwriters'  association,  as  energy,  devotion 
and  vitality.  This  has  hitherto  been  a  city  of  old 
men.  Old  meu  yon  find  everywhere,  and  no  enter- 
prise. Let  us  have  young  men  and  a  little  progress. 
One  reason  of  the  magnificent  success  of  the  Fire- 
man's Fund  is  that  it  is  a  young  man's  company. 
President  I).  J.  Staples  is  a  veteran,  it  is  true,  but 
his  lieutenants,  W.  J.  Dutton  and  Bernard  Faymon- 
ville,  are  in  their  prime. 

Mr.  Tyson  has  secured  premises  at  435  California 
street.  His  brother,  one  of  the  Fireman's  Fund 
specials,  goes  with  him.  He  has  also  engaged  J.  D. 
Heron,  of  the  Compact. 

The  destination  of  the  Fire  Association,  Reading, 
and  Granite  States,  C.  A.  Laton's  companies,  which 
he  resigned  on  assuming  the  general  agency  of  the 
Palatine,  has  not  yet  transpired.  It  is  said  a  Texan 
man  is  to  come  here  to  take  charge  and  it  is  also 
freely  alleged  that  \V.  F.  Herrick  will  "nave  them. 
Mr.  Laton  says  he  can  throw  no  light  on  the  question 
until  the  arrival  of  a  Fire  Association  representative, 
who  will  settle  the  controversy  by  selecting  someone. 
On  the  street  it  is  charged  that  Mr.  Laton  exhibited 
considerable  generalship  in  devoting  his  energies 
solely  to  the  Palatine.  Sooner  or  later,  if  he  had 
retained  the  combination,  there  would  have  been  a 
wrangle,  and  now  the  possibility  is  avoided.  The 
new  company's  equipment  has  not  yet  come  to  hand, 
but  in  the  meantime  Commercial  policies  are  being 
issued,  stamped  "Palatine'"  across  the  face.  Mr. 
Laton  announces  his  intention  of  retaining  the  ser- 
vices of  Messrs.  Gunneson,  Hughes,  Manning  and 
Fennell,  as  special  agents. 


A  clever  piece  of  work  was  performed  by  Kd  Farns- 
worth,  of  Geo.  Easton  &  Co.'s  agency,  in  detecting 
a  swindle  on  the  part  of  J.  Southworth,  of  Toveler  City 
Mills,  Utah.  Mr.  Southworth  loaded  up  with  insur- 
ance— $10,000  in  Easton's  Company,  and  $5,000  else- 
where. His  mill  burned  down,  and  he  attempted  to 
collect  more  than  he  ought.  A  single  question  set 
Mr.  Farnsworth  on  the  track.  He  discovered  the 
state  of  affairs  just  after  making  an  adjustment,  and 
promptly  refused  to  pay  the  money.  For  the  success- 
ful execution  of  a  clever  villainy  a  select  quality  ol 
silence  is  very  desirable. 

*  -J(. 

Peter  Outcalt,  of  the  "Columbia"  of  Oregon,  is  in 
town.  He  is  making  this  Company  a  success.  Manag- 
ing Director  Anderson,  of  the  Norwich  Union,  is  pay- 
ing E.  W.  Carpenter  a  visit.  He  is  a  very  reverend- 
looking  old  gentleman,  who  has  been  a  lifetime  with 
this  Company. 

My  attention  is  again  directed  to  the  usefulness  of 
the  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  system.  A  blaze  in  the 
California  Furniture  Company's  premises  was  promptly 
brought  to  the  notice  of  the  Fire  Department  by  the 
use  of  one  of  these  little  instruments.  They  should 
be  in  every  residence  and  in  every  office  in  town. 

Another  excellent  device  is  a  fire-proof  shingle 
which  Captain  Bingham  is  exploiting.  It  is  favorably 
spoken  of  by  experts  who  have  examined  it  and 
should  prove  a  most  effective  agent  in  preventing  the 
spread  of  a  fire.  Its  general  use  would  relieve  one  of 
the  fear  of  a  passing  spark  setting  one's  roof  ablaze, 
as  is  often  the  case  in  the  summer  months. 

Local. 


portieres,  Curtains  and  Draperies 

Our  stock  at  present  is  very  large,  both  in  Low, 
Medium  and  Fine  Goods.  We  cheerfully  estimate  and 
furnish  designs  for  all  classes  of  drapery  work. 

JOS.   FREDERICKS  &  CO., 

<349   and   t>51    Market  Street 
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The  People  s  Home  Savings  Bank. 


That  reliable  institution,  the  People's  Home  Sav- 
ings Bank,  has  made  for  itself  an  enviable  reputation, 
and  at  present  leads  all  institutions  of  a  similar  char- 
acter in  enterprise.  It  is  the  pioneer  in  the  introduc- 
tion of  simple  and  taking  saving  schemes,  to  induce 
the  impecunious  to  "put  away"  something  for  a 
rainy  day. 

Probablv  the  best  thing  that  has  been  introduced 
in  this  country  by  any  savings  institution  is  the  five- 
cent  coupon  or  stamp.  The  stamp  is  bound  to  become 
very  popular  with  children,  and  with  others  whose 
circumstances  will  not  allow  them  to  deposit  large 
amounts.  The  scheme  originated  in  Germany,  where 
the  results  were  deemed  so  beneficial  that  the  govern- 
ment was  induced  to  extend  a  |helping  hand  in  the 
way  of  favorable  legislation  to  assist  in  developing 
the  good  work. 

On  application,  the  People's  Home  Savings  Bank 
will  furnish  a  book  containing  a  number  of  spaced 
pages;  each  page  has  twenty  squares,  in  which  must  be 
posted  a  five-cent  stamp.  When  the  twenty  spaces 
are  filled,  the  book  is  taken  to  the  bank,  where  the 
leaf  is  torn  out,  and  a  regular  savings  account  is 
opened.  The  plan  recommends  itself  to  all,  and,  as 
as  a  means  of  inculcating  saving  habits,  of  economy, 
in  the  life  of  the  youth,  it  has  no  equal.  The  system 
has  been  favorably  mentioned  in  Consular  reports 
from  the  countries  where  the  plan  has  been  adopted. 

The  managers  of  the  People's  Home  Savings  Bank 
are  gratified  with  the  residts  so  far.  The)'  have 
already  issued  over  5000  books,  and  the  sales  of 
stamps  have  exceeded  $10,000. 

Next  in  importance  to  the  stamp  is  the  small  sav- 
ings bank,  an  elaborate  affair  at  once  ornamental  and 
safe.  It  is  of  solid  brass — nickel-plated,  and  is  a  very 
prettv  ornament.  The  idea  commends  itself  to  the 
poor'man  who  would  be  backward  in  going  to  a  bank 
to  deposit  fifty  cents.  Now  he  can  deposit  his  small 
savings  in  the  small  bank,  and  when  filled  he  can 
take  it  to  the  People's  Home  Savings  Bank  (where  the 
key  is  retained).  There  it  is  opened  and  the  amount 
is  placed  to  his  credit  in  the  regular  savings  depart- 
ment, when  it  commences  to  draw  interest.  Any  one 
who  is  desirous  of  possessing  one  of  the  savings  banks 
can  secure  it  by  making  application  in  the  regular 
way  at  the  People's  Home  Savings  Bank. 

The  safe  deposit  vaults  of  this  institution  are  the 
finest  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Money  has  been  judi- 
ciously expended  to  produce  results  which  are  a  sur- 
prise to  the  beholder. 

Safety  is  assured;  fire  cannot  destroy,  nor  can  a 
burglar  enter  the  ponderous  safes  of  the  People's 
Home.  Four  successive  layers  of  five-ply  welded 
Chrome  and  Bessrner  steel  form  the  walls  of  these  de- 
positories. They  rest  on  an  independent  foundation, 
and  are  enclosed  in  a  brick  wall  three  feet  in  thick- 
ness. Even  if  the  entire  building  should  burn  down 
the  safes  would  remain  intact. 

In  the  box  department  everything  is  regulated  with 
the  utmost  precision.  There  is  no  possibility  of  a  mis- 
take being  made,  nor  can  a  box  be  opened  without 
the  aid  of  a  master  key.  This  necessitates  the  pres- 
ence of  oue  of  the  officers  of  the  bank,  a«  they  alone 


possess  the  necessary  keys.  A  box  for  the  safe-keep- 
ing of  valuables  is  within  the  reach  of  all,  the  yearly- 
rental  is  so  small.  You  can  secure  a  safe  for  four  dol- 
lars a  year  and  upwards,  a  very  small  consideration 
when  you  are  sure  that  your  valuable  papers,  jewelry, 
etc. ,  are  perfectly  secure. 

In  the  basement  are  great  vaults  for  the  storage  of 
large  packages  of  plate  and  other  bulky  valuables. 
The  safes  are  Hall's  Improved  and  of  the  latest 
patents.  The  doors  are  ponderous  affairs,  each  weigh- 
ing over  three  tons.  When  closed  they  are  (by  a  new 
mechanical  invention),  lifted  entirely  clear  of  the 
hinges,  and  placed  on  grooves,  thus  forming  a  solid 
portion  of  the  safe  frontage. 

With  an  eye  to  the  comfort  of  their  patrons  the 
People's  Home  Management  have  taken  a  new  de- 
parture. Beautiful  anterooms,  elegantly  furnished, 
are  at  the  service  of  customers.  No  expense  has  been 
spared  in  furnishing  these  apartments.  The  ideas  of 
Mr.  Frank  McDonald  have  been  carried  out  by  artists 
in  their  different  lines,  and  the  results  must  be  grati- 
fying to  the  gentleman  whose  fertile  brain  matured 
such  excellent  plans. 

The  ladies'  toilet-rooms  in  the  front  basement  are 
works  of  art,  and  are  furnished  with  all  that  is 
necessary  to  make  them  a  convenience  and  a  comfort. 

The  Savings'  department  makes  a  prosperous 
showing.  It  has  increased  its  deposits  in  the  past 
year  over  $8co,ooo,  and  is  constantly  improving.  This 
shows  that  the  gentlemen  in  charge  have  the  confi- 
deuce  of  the  public.  All  loans  are  thoroughly  inves- 
tigated by  a  competent  board;  therefore,  no  risks  are 
taken,  only  twenty-live  per  cent  to  thirty  per  cent  of 
the  actual  value  of  security  is  advanced.  Colonel  B. 
O.  Carr,  the  urbane  and  careful  secretary  and  man- 
ager, assures  us  that  the  board  has  rejected  loans, 
which  he,  personally,  would  accept. 

If  any  guaranty  was  required  of  the  perfect  safety 
and  stability  of  the  People's  Home  Savings'  Bank,  it 
would  be  found  in  the  names  of  the  officers  and 
directors,  who  have  the  confidence  of  the  people 
generally,  and  financiers  of  this  city  and  State.  Here 
is  the  list:  President  and  director,' Columbus  Water- 
house;  vice-president  and  director,  Isaac  Upham; 
treasurer.  Pacific  Bank;  manager  and  secretary,  B.  O. 
Carr;  assistant  secretary,  A.  L."  Gutterson;  other 
directors,  F.  D.  Stadtmuller,  D.  S.  Dorn,  F.  V.  Mc- 
Donald, R.  H.  McDonald,  Jr.,  Jos.  Winterburn;  other 
executive  assistants,  Dorn  &  Dorn,  attorneys;  E.  V. 
Robbins,  surveyor. 

The  Sausalito  Land  and  Ferry  Co.  is  offering  for 
sale  900  acres  of  choice  land  in  Sausalito,  suitable  for 
suburban  homes.  This  laud  has  already  attracted 
much  attention  among  those  who  are  looking  for 
sites  for  country  residences.  Sausalito  needs  no 
praise,  it  has  always  been  recognized  as  one  of  Cali- 
fornia's favored  soots. 
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SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 


Sacramento,  May  6,  1891.  Dear  Sue  :  — 
The  medical  convention  was  a  success  and  the 
crusaders  against  quackery  were  royally  enter- 
tained, each  hostess  vying  with  the  one  pre- 
ceding, and  each  outdid  the  other.  The 
Cluness  reception  was  lovely,  superb  in  wealth 
of  decoration  of  ferns,  seeds,  roses  and  trail- 
ing vines  The  toilets  generally  were  rich 
and  tasty,  but  the  reception  at  the  Art  Gallery 
was  a  "  stunner."  There  were  bodies  terres- 
trial and  celestial.  Thu  bodies  celestial  were 
in  full  undress,  and  though  wings  have  not 
yet  sprouted,  the  place  where  they  will  be, 
was  visible. 

St.  Paul's  has  lost  its  bachelor  rector,  who 
preached  a  farewell  sermon  last  Sunday.  The 
church  was  filled  with  Episcopalians  and  dis- 
senters, but  they  were  disappointed  in  the  ser- 
mon. Nothing  new:  no  sarcasm,  no  abuse,  no 
recital  of  wrongs;  only  the  same  old  sermon 
with  a  different  text. 

There  is  a  scandal  in  the  air,  but  awaits  de- 
velopment. The  "descendant  of  one  of  the 
few  remaining  Knickerbocker  families,"  this 
unit  of  the  genuine  400,  will  do  better  in  his 
real  estate  business  which  he  has  managed 
successfully  since  he  came  to  the  Occident; 
and  though  his  congregation  appreciate  his 
efforts  in  obtaining  magnificent  windows, 
they  cry  God  speed. 

The  "Frederic  Williams'  concert"  was  really 
an  organ  recital  by  Harriss.  Mr.  Colin  sang 
pleasingly  as  he  always  does.  Perhaps  it  was 
a  mistake  having  maturer  voices  in  contrast, 
but  they  helped  fill  the  programme.  From 
the  criticism  of  the  Record- 1  rnion,  one  would 
think  Master  Williams  had  left  the  angelic 
choir  to  visit  earth;  however,  this  flattery  is 
pardonable  from  one  who  doesn't  know  the 
difference  between  "  In  Verdure  Clad,"  and 
Mendelssohn's  "  Hear  My  Prayer,"  which, 
though  on  the  programme,  was  not  rendered, 
nor  the  exchange  announced. 

I  did  hear  somothing  very  funny  the  other 
day.  A  young  man  well  known  in  "  our  best 
society,"  for  some  months  had  been  devoted 
to  a  holy  virgin,  who  evidently  reciprocated 
his  affectionate  regard.  They  were  conspicu- 
ous at  the  theatre,  concerts,  and  on  the  boule- 
vard; an  engagement  was  certain,  thought 
the  public.  The  youth  went  to  San  Fran- 
cisco to  see  the  President,  and  while  there, 
learned,  that  during  his  brief  absence,  this 
heartless  coquette  had  embraced  the  matrimo 
nial  noose,  and  was  no  longer  a  maid,  but  a 
wife!  The  forsaken  would-be  Benedict  mourns 
aloud,  "  Oh,  my  ducats!  my  ducats!"  which 
he  had  lavished  on  the  fair,  but  false.  No  cards. 
Please  omit  flowers. 

Of  course  the  event  of  the  week,  and  I  may 
say  of  the  entire  season,  was  the  reception 
given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  McCreary  on 
the  silver  anniversary  of  their  wedding.  Their 
gracious  hospitality  has  rendered  them  most 
popular,  and  it  is  needless  to  say  the  letters 
"  R.  S.  V.  P."  on  the  invitations  were 
superfluous. 

The  daintiest  and  prettiest  bud  of  the  even- 
ing was  Miss  Blanche  Twitchell,  whose  debut 
it  was,  and  when  she  entered  the  room  the 
stoutest  male  heart  fell  captive  to  her  charms 
She  certainly  is  a  beauty,  and  the  prettiest 
girl  I  have  seen  since  Miss  Pink  Cosby  de- 
serted us.  Among  the  young  ladies  conspicu- 
ous for  beauty  were  May  Blakeney,  Leila 
Carroll,  Maye  Carroll  and  Laura  Clarke.  Of 
cpurse,  among  the  married  ladies  Mrs.  Hum- 
bert still  held  her  sway,  and  pretty  Mrs.  Jack 
Wright  was  disposed  to  contest  it.  Among 
the  visions  from  abroad  I  noticed  Miss  Beth 
Sperry  of  Stockton  (what  a  wild,  gypsy  beauty 


'A  Wonderland  not 
to  be  found  elsewhere 
on  the  globe.  "  A 
health  and  pleasure 
resort  not  excelled  for 
beauty,  comfort,  and 
the  variety  and  quali- 
ties of  its  mineral  wat- 
ers. Acknowledged  to 
be  the  Grandest, 
Cheapest,  and  Most 
Beneficial  T  rip  in 
America.  Uaths  free 
to  guests  furnishing 
their  own  bathing 
suits. 

Rorjnd  Trip  Ticket 

flrJD 

One  Week 

AT  THE 

GEYSERS 

Only  $23.50 


is  hers,  bidding  fair  to  rival  her  charming  sis- 
ter, Mrs.  Will  Crocker).  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Mountford  and  Russell  Wilson,  the  Carolans, 
Mrs.  Holbrook,  Mrs.  Easton,  Miss  Susie  Rus- 
sell, Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  Gallatin,  and  Mrs. 
C.  O.  Alexander. 

A  spicy  bit  of  gossip  is  wafted  on  the 
breeze,  and  the  whole  city  tingles  with  sup- 
pressed excitement  and  expectation.  The 
wife  of  a  prominent  merchant  and  a  promi- 
nent photographer  are  the  dramatis  pcrsonce, 
both  trembling  lest  the  vengeance  of  an  out- 
raged husband  falls  upon  their  heads.  And 
his  wife,  a  much  married  female,  who  has  had 
a  trinity  of  husbands,  and  whose  fine  figure 
graced  the  halls  of  our  400,  has  left  him  to 
bear  the  blow  expected  from  an  irate  and 
wronged  man.  Her  last  venture  matrimoni- 
ally distanced  the  other  two  in  brevity  of 
existence,  and  the  recently  made  husband, 
the  gay  Lothario,  grieves  for  a  lost  Pleiad. 
Her  trousseau  is  yet  fashionable,  and  the  owner 
has  skipped  to  "fresh  fields  and  pastures 
new."  Mrs.  Grundy. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


he  latter  fought  hard,  and  made  many  fine  rallies. 
Breck  then  met  G.  Hoffman,  whom  he  defeated  by 
!  6-3,  6-2. 

Collier,  whose  game  has  improved  considerably 
since  the  championship  tournament  of  last  year,  de- 
feated Comstock  handily  by  6-1,  6-4,  thus  turning  the 
tables  on  his  opponent,  who,  last  year,  defeated  him. 
Treat,  of  the  Olympic,  defeated  Cullen,  unattached, 
by  6-2,  6-2,  and  then  succumbed  to  Stewart  by  5-6,  6-3, 
6-2.  Should  Tobin,  of  the  Olympic,  meet  Hubbard, 
of  the  Lakeside,  to-day,  some  fine  tennis  will  be 
seen,  as  Tobin  is  anxious  to  avenge  the  result  of  the 
Lakeside  tournament.  There  will  also  be  very  good 
games  in  the  second-class  sets,  as  some  of  the  players 
are  evenly  matched,  thus  making  the  result  doubtful. 

The  Taylor  boys  returned  from  Monterey  this  week, 
but  W.  H.  Taylor  will  not  play  in  this  tournament. 

Ed.  Schmieden  has  returned  from  the  South,  where 
he  met  Runyan,  the  crack  tennis  player.  Runyan 
left  the  South  with  the  evident  intention  of  visiting 
San  Francisco,  but  he  has  not  as  yet  been  seen  in  this 
locality. 

The  tennis  players  of  the  Olympic  Club  are  think- 
ing of  forming  a  tenuis  annex  to  that  organization. 

R.  P.  Carter  will  not  be  seen  in  the  championship 
games,  on  July  4,  at  San  Rafael.  It  is  the  intention  of 
the  Southern  California  champion  to  leave  for  England 
shortly.  Arnold  will,  no  doubt,  take  his  place  as 
champion,  considering  that  he  can  defeat  almost 
every  one  outside  of  Carter. 

The  winner  of  the  first  class  in  to-day's  contest  will 
play  an  exhibition  match  with  Joe  Daily,  the  court- 
keeper  of  the  California  Tennis  Club. 

The  Scorer. 


ARE  YOU  SEEKING 


REST,  QUIET, 


HEALTH,  CLIMATE, 

SCENERY,  DRIVES 
REDWOOD  FOREST  RAMBLES 


The  tournament  of  the  Olympic  Club,  the  first  ever 
given  by  that  organization,  was  begun  on  Saturday 
last,  but,  owing  to  the  threatening  aspect  of  the 
weather,  the  attendance  of  spectators  was  very  small. 
A  large  number  of  entries  had  been  received,  and  the 
courts  were  occupied  by  a  great  many  players.  The 
Olympic  Club  had  entered  Joe  Tobin,  A  Carrigan,  L. 
Carrigan,  A.  J.  Treat,  Nickerson,  O'Sullivan,  J. 
Hooper. 

The  Lakeside  Club  was  r.- presented  by  Haight 
brothers,  Hubbard,  Breck,  Stewart,  Cullen,  Driscoll 
and  Neil  brothers. 

The  California  Club  put  forward  A.  Taylor,  Gray, 
W.  B.  Collier,  Code,  Harron,  O.  Hoffman,  S.  Hoff- 
man, Magee  and  Yates. 

Bates,  Marks,  and  B.  Hoffman   represented  East 
Oakland,    and  for  the  Alameda  Club    Haslett  was  I 
present. 

The  courts  were  in  good  condition,  and  the  Olympic 
Club  can  soon  boast  of  the  finest  courts  in  California, 
outside  of  the  San  Rafael  grounds. 

Following  is  a  description  of  last  Saturday's  games: 
Ogden  Hoffman  defeated  Driscoll,  of  the  Lakeside 
Club,  by  a  score  of  6-1,  6-2.  The  players  were  left- 
handed,  and  Hoffman  remarked  that  it  was  the  first 
time  he  had  ever  met  a  "  south  paw  "  in  a  tourna- 
ment. This  was  the  only  set  of  the  first  class.  Dris- 
coll was  evidently  outclassed,  his  showing  with  Tobin 
in  the  Lakeside  tournament,  in  which  the  latter  is 
said  to  have  favored  him,  did  not  warrant  him  being 
in  the  front  rank. 

In  the  third  class  Nickerson,  of  the  Olympic,  de- 
feated O'Sullivan,  of  the  same  club,  by  6-0,  6-2  S. 
Neil,  who  showed  great  improvement  in  his  game 
since  the  San  Ralael  tournament,  met  A.  Carrigan, 
whom  he  defeated  by  6-1,  6-3.  In  the  third  class 
Stewart  defeated  Boyd  by  3-6,  6-2,6-2.  Boyd's  cut] 
stroke   was   outmatched  '  by  the   free-arm    work   of  -.wr  M* 

Stewart.  Breck,  who*  game  has  improved  offlate,  WALTER  WEIlCH,  ReduiOOfJ  City,  Gal. 
succeeded  in  vanquisl  ing  Haslett  by  6-3,  6-4.  though  *>•     ™**»w^,    >  j.  


TROUT  FISHING 

HUNTING,  CAMPING 

PURE  WATER 


And  all  the  Pleasures  of  Country  Life  and 
Out-Door  Exercise? 

If  so  you  can  obtain  all  the  above  within  one  hour 
sf  Sun  Francisco  by  rail,  at  less  expense  than  it  costs 
0011  to  live  "in  town,"  and  at  same  time  obtain  a  per- 
sonal interest  and  ownership  in  538  Acres  of  as  tinea 
Redwood  Grove  as  can  be  found  in  San  Mateo  County. 

For  Particulars  write 


1 6 


BUI  'HKSK.VNMi 


IENNESS  MILLER 


AT  HOME 

GOWNS 

From  Sa6  00  up 

Street  Gowns 

Krom  $35  00  up, 
INCLUDING  HAT 

To  Complete 
Costume. 


NEW  FABRICS 


in  Silk,  Woolen  and  Cotton  for 

SPRING  APD  SUmrtlER  COCUNS 


NEW  DESIGNS  IN  MILLINERY 

My  <lc--iyn>  arc  "riuiii.il,  per  feet -fitting  studies  in  the  height  of  fashion,  ami 
CZpcaiMj adapted  to  the  individual  wearer.  I  send  sketches  and  samples  and 
guarantee  a  pet  feet  fit  without  personal  interview.  Under  these  conditions  1  am 
re-  elving  order-*  from  all  parts  of  the  country,  and  invariably  (jive  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  I-ashion  Book,  "Artistic  Gowning." 


MENTION  THE  WAVE. 


DKESSIIAKIXG. 


MISS  K.  ROTH, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jennets  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MISS  H.  M.  RECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  Ea*t.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order. 

mrs.  e.  l.  McClelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No.  87  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co. 


MRS.  A.  J.  KASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Rooms  49,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.      Central  Block. 


ATTENTION,  Tailors.  Dressmakers,  anil  Families:  All  kinds 
of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons. 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc  ,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M. 
SHII.KK  ti  CO.,  Stockton  street,  near  Market.  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  oz.  black  spool  silk,  800  yards  for  50  cents. 


A.  M.  JAMES, 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER, 
tji  Post  St.,  rooms  17-18.     Received  highest  award  at  State  and 
Mechanics'  fairs  for  d-si^n,  tit  and  finish  of  ladies'  dresses  ;  gentleman 
finisher  employed,  guaranteeing  periect  fit ;  dresses  made  to  order  in 
74  hours.   Take  elevator 


MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PlvRFECT-FITTING  SUITS,  $6.00  UP. 
Material  I-'urnished  if  Desired.  1623  Howard  Street 

At  MRS.  A.  LICHAU'S 

Dressmaking  Parlors 

Fashionable  suits  made  from  the  plainest  to  the  most  elaborate 
Goods  furnished  if  desired  at  all  prices       733  Geary  St. 

MME.  J.  DRIVON'S 

Corset  Factory 

(Successor  to  Mine.  Baumardl)  325  Sutter  Stteet 

Dou't  be  mistaken  in  the  number. 

Parisian  Modes 

MMK.  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER, 
Rooms  mq-121  Phelan  Building  Third  Floor 


MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post.  Between  Hyde  and  Larkin 

MRS.  J.  K.  HARVEY 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING 
Suits  Made  from  J5.00  up.  1224  Market  Street 


MRS.  M.  L.  KNIGHTON, 

FASHIONABLE  DRF.SS  MAKING 
No.  109  Eighth  Street,  near  Mission 
A  perfect  fit  guaranteed  or  goods  replaced.    Country  orders  tilled. 


THE  FASHIONS. 


There's  something  new  in.  Something  fear- 
fully and  wonderfully  new.  It's  plastic 
ornamentation.  The  little  I  have  seen  of  it 
is  very  artistic,  and  speaks  volumes  in  its 
praise.  When  you  want  a  new  gown  that 
will  astonish  the  neighbors,  just' get  one  plas- 
tic appliqucd,  just  as  you'd  get  your  drawing- 
room  wall  plastic  appliqued.  You  will  find 
it's  charming. 

There's  a  woman  lecturing  on  love,  and 
life,  and  death,  and  a  few  such  simple  little 
subjects,  who  wears  these  sort  of  things,  and 
they  do  say  she's  stunning.  But  then,  she's 
a  pretty  woman,  which  makes  a  difference. 
She  has  her  gowns  decorated  from  these  plas- 
tic models  to  suit  her  subject.  For  example, 
when  she  speaks  of  love,  her  gown  is  aglow 
with  Hymen's  torches,  and  interesting  things 
like  that.  I  wonder  what  kind  of  a  gown  she 
wears  when  she  talks  of  divorces  ?  You  will 
hear  more,  anon,  about  this.  Picturesque 
idea,  isn't  it?  Gives  such  a  scope  to  a  fervid 
imagination. 

*  *  * 

Panniers  are  in.  Only  creeping,  though. 
I  don't  think  they'll  be  able  to  walk  much 
before  the  leaves  begin  to  fall.  They're  not 
bad  for  a  very  tall,  very  slight  figure.  Not 
half  bad.  Bat  they're  ugly  unless  the  wearer 
is  tall  and  slight. 

The  Medici  collar  has  seen  its  best  days. 
It's  a  pity,  too,  for  of  all  fashions  fit  for  this 
San  Francisco  climate,  that  was  the  best. 
The  wind  couldn't  blow  it  away  from  your 
throat,  and  the  fog  couldn't  creep  in  to  your 
neck  when  you  wore  a  Medici.  But  such  are 
the  griefs  of  women.  Just  as  a  good  sensible 
idea  takes  possession  of  us,  fashion  stamps 
her  tyrannical  loot  and  says,  "adieu." 

Bracelets  are  the  thing  nowadays.  Lots  of 
bracelets,  not  loose  bangles,  but  good,  tight, 
hand-cuffy  looking  bands  that  don't  make  a 
large  hand  look  smaller  by  any  means.  How- 
ever, what's  the  use  of  modes  if  they  are  not 
to  be  followed?  If  I  had  large,  bright  pink 
hands  and  square  wrists,  though,  I  would 
think  a  good  long  think  before  I  would  draw 
attention  to  them  in  any  such  thoughtless 
way  as  that. 

Full  purses  are  always  in  style,  but  they 
must  be  big  walletish  affairs  now. 

*  *  * 

It  is  almost  time  for  the  summer  crop  of 
weddings,  isn't  it?  The  bridesmaids'  gowns 
and  the  maids  of  honors'  gowns  are  growing 
as  fast  as  they  can.  Some  of  them  will  be 
ripe  soon,  and  I'll  tell  you  all  about  them  next 
week. 

Mme.  Lk  Vanway. 


Maison  -:-  Riclie 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

ncandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


Fur  Sale  in  Every  City  of  the  Union  by  Leadiny  Grocer* 
and  Wine  Dealers 

FA        I  I  A   DTD   Sole  Agent  for  the  World 
M.     nnDlln       I22  Sansome  Street,  8.  F. 


Spring  Opening 


EAGhESON  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Neyliyee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuffs, 

Tennis  Sas/tes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


11  AS  UTUU  Ml  M 


Turn  up  your  sleeve,  or  turn  down 
the  neck  of  jour  dress.  Observe  how- 
white  and  clear  the  skin  is.  Nature  ruadc 
the  skin  as  white  and  clear  on  your  ia.v 
as  that  on  your  armor  neck.  Neglect, 
exposure ,  alkaline  water,  and  perhaps  ill- 
health,  have  caused  the  skin  on  your  face 
to  become  rough  and  discolored,  and 
otherwise  blemished.  If  you  would  have  as  clear  and  pure  and  white 
a  skin  on  your  face  as  on  the  unexposed  parts  of  your  person,  flrrt 
use  Mrs  Oraham's  FACK  BLEACH  until  you  have  removed  all  blenr 
ishts  and  discoloration*  from  the  skin;  then  after  that  is  done,  use  her 
CUCUMBER  AND  ELDER  FLOWER  CREAM  to  protect  it  from 
wind  and  huh,  end  to  cleanse  it  and  keep  the  pore*  in  active  and 
healthy  condition,  and  you  may  always  have  a  Bkin  and  complexion 
as  pure  and  clear  and  white  as  j  ou  had  in  baby  days.  You  will  then 
he  (as  regards  complexion)  "as  nature  made  you."  Face  Bleach  is 
#1.60  p  r  bottle.  C.  &  E.  F.  Cream  $1.00  iter  liottle.  For  sale  hy  »1| 
druggist*.  MRS.  GERVAISE  C.KAHAM,  "Beauty  Doctor"  103  Post 
St.,  San  Francisco,  treats  ladies  for  every  blemish  or  defect  of  face  or 
figure.    Semi  stamp  for  her  little  book  "How  to  be  Beautiful." 


104  Grant  Ave.  *5l°  44  Geary  St. 

Tennis  ujucialis^-BatliiHg;  Salts 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    1STO.  lOBfc* 


DR.    \ .  O.  HAKLKHUR8T, 

DENTIST, 
335  Geary  Street,  Sau  Francisco. 
Office  Hours  :  V  a.  m.  to  5  P.  M. 


yr  ox-  x  e  o x 

TO  BE  FOUND  AT      +  * 


ORR  &  ATKINS 

123-125  Montgomery  Street         San  Francisco 

Opposite  Occidental  Hotel 


THE    WAV  K 
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The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  GROCERS 

San  Francisco  Office, 

29  STEUART  STREET 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


PROF.  L.  FR1EDR1CH, 

Teacher  of  Violin  anil  Guitar 

40G  Geary  Street 


MISS  ELLEN  CODRSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Post  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD-I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  I-arkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

K.  SCHMID,  Sculptor. 


SIG.  G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Studio.  Room  105  St.  Ann's  Building 


OAKLAND  SOCIETY. 

Dear  Wave:— The  society  minstrels  were  a  grand 
success.    I  went   with  papa,    and  wore  my  white- 
flowered  heliotrope,  with  black  jacket  and  hat,  and 
heard  several  remark,  "  What  a  superb  form  that  girl 
has,  but  she  don't  resemble  her  father."   Jim  Archi- 
bald and  Pax  Howard  wielded  the  bones  like  old- 
timers.    Bert  Wadsworth,  with  his  brother's  assist- 
ance, did  some  fine  Hindoo  jugglery.    If  he  is  ever 
1  at  a  loss  for  a  profession,  he  need  not  hesitate,  as  he 
has  a  fortune  in  his  hands,  even  though  he  was  a  long 
time  putting  that  handkerchief  in  the  trunk.    It  was 
quite  touching  when  he  produced  the  bouquet  from  a 
gentleman's  hat,  and  threw  it  to  Bessy  Wheaton,  who 
1  was  in  a  box.  Lester  Herrick's  tights  were  most  becom- 
ing, but  his  soup's  looked  as  if  the  sawdust  had  been  left 
out.    It  was  too  bad  for  Lester  to  cover  those  lovely 
I  tights  with  Ben  Wyman's  high-water  checked  trou- 
[  sers.    To  whom  did  they  belong  anyway  ?  Wonder 
!  what  Lester  drank?    I  am  going  to  give  him  a  few 
lessons  in  smoking.     I  do  hope  that  Harry  Wads- 

|  worth  and  Ben  W  will  wear  those  natty  gray  suits, 

with  black  stripes  and  red  facing,  at  Santa  Cruz. 
I  They  were  amply  rewarded  for  the  endless  practice 
that  they  put  on  that  song  and  dance,  "Don't  We  Step 
It  Lightly?"    It  is  whispered  that  the  Alice  street 
[  musicians,  George  McBride,  Paxtou  Howard,  Louis 
'  Haight,  Shatter  and  Karl  Howard,  C.  O'Sullivan, 
Harry  Haight  and  Sam  Breck,  borrowed  their  cos- 
tumes from  Sam's  female  relatives,  but  / don't  believe 
it.    The  decided  sensation  of  the  evening  was  the  song 
and  dance,  "What  Are  The  Wild  Waves  Saying  ?"  by 
Harry  Adams  and  Bert  Brayton     Harry  made  the 
cutest  roly-poly  boy,  while  Bert  was  simply  an  irre- 
sistible girl,  in  a  short,  red  dress,  with  striped  hose  to 
match,  and  everyone  was  curious  to  know  where  he 
obtained  those  voluminous  pantalets;  but  he  was  real 
discreet,  and  didn't  even  hint  that  he  borrowed  them 
from  Frou-Frou.    I  was  disappointed  because  he  didn't 
I  kick  over  Harry's  head,  so  as  to  show  the  pretty  tucks 
and  lace  ruffles!  Athearn  Folder  ran  down  the  aisle  and 
presented  Bert  with  a  cabbage.    Was  that  for  love  of 
Bert  or  to  advertise  Athearn?    The  large  calla  lily 
that  looked  so  much  like  Bert,  was  from  Miss  Bailey. 
Had  I  known  that  happy  Alex  Rosborough  was  going 
to  sing,  "I  Haven't  For  A  Long  Time  Now,"  and 
make  all  those  personal  remarks,  I  never  would  have 
i  gone.    When  he  spoke  about  the  Wave  and  Frou- 
Frou,  I  almost  fainted,  as  I  thought  surely  he  would 
point  at  me,  and  say  "There  she  is  !  "    After  all,  he 
is  a  dear  fellow,  and  must  have  a  compliment,  even  if 
1  he  did  have  to  hint  for  it.    There  was  more  animation 
I  in  his  song  than  anything  produced  that  night,  unless 
J  the  imaginary  bottle  materialized  behind  the  scenes. 

Billy  F  's  lips  looked  dry  and  parched  when  that 

was  mentioned.      Bert  has  presented  me  with  his 
I  white  garters,  but  they  are  a  trifle  small.  Alphie 
tooted  a  little  tin  horn  (you  know  they  are  a  musical 
family)! 

Ben  Wyman  should  be  complimented  that,  since 
shaving  his  mustache,  he  is  taken  for  Clere  Dam,  for 
he  is  one  of  our  few  handsome  men,  you  know.  Karl 
Howard,  Lester  Herrkk,  Harry  Haight,  Neal 
O'Sullivan,  Bert  Brayton,  Alex  Rosborough,  Harry 
Adams  and  Ben  Wyman  immortalized  themselves. 

Bob  Miller,  with  the  handsome  Greek  profile,  made 
a  "toppy  "  doorkeeper,  and  every  one  is  happv  that 
our  Adonis,  Billy  Bond,  refrained  from  putting  smut 
on  his  face,  he  made  a  charming  ticket-seller.  There 
was  an  immense  Livermore  sandwich  in  attendance, 
which  reminded  me  of  the  time  that  beautiful  Nellie 
played  Viola  for  charity,  and  lost  her  cotton  plump- 
ness. I  always  laugh  aloud  when  I  think  of  it,  Bessie 
Harris  and  Andrew,  her  fiancee,  were  there,  and  they 
are  just  as  happy  as  two  turtle  doves.  Every  one  in 
the  swim  was  there  in  fact,  but  space  forbids  mention- 
ing names,  as  there  are  too  many,  and  I  would  not 
slight  any  one  for  worlds.  The  boys  cleared  $8oo  net 
|  for  the  Kindergarten,  and  have  been  invited  to  go  to 
San  Jose.    Miss  Goodall's  toy  banjos  were  lovely. 

Mrs.  Wheaton,  looked  awfully  sweet,  and,  in  a 
"Box,"  with  a  bevy  of  young  ladies,  she  was  as 
youthful  as  any  of  them.  Her  eyes  were  in  the  direc- 
tion of  her  "  Brick,"  who  was  a  character  in  black 
face  and  red  wig. 

Mrs.  L.  L.  Bromwell  looked  as  if  she  thoroughly 
enjoyed  the  show,  and  Miss  Tonic,  her  daughter,  ap- 
peared better  than  I  have  seen  her  for  some  time. 

Haven't  I  been  preaching  that  if  we  girls  ever 
marry  it  will  not  be  to  Oakland  men  ?  Margeret 
Nelson  is  engaged  to  Mr.  McMahou  of  Bartlett 
Springs,  and  womanly  Susie  Bennett  is  betrothed  to 
I  a  San  Francisco  lawyer,  whose  name  I  have  forgotten. 
Jenneatte  Jacks  was  married  on  Tuesday  to  Allen 
Balch  of  Seattle.  It  is  strange  how  girls  change. 
Now,  Jennie,  in  her  youthful  days,  went  in  for 
woman's  rights,  and  all  such  things  as  that.  At  one 
time  she  studied  at  a  New  York  Medical  College  and 
had  high  hopes  of  having  M.  D.  attached  to  her 
name,  and  yet — she  married  a  dude. 

About  the  President  -but,  no,  words  would  burn  the 
paper.  Yours,  Frou-Frou. 


Nouveautes  de  France 

LYONS  DRESS  SILKS 

ROUBAIX  WOOLEN  GOODS 

ALSATIAN  PRINTED  COTTONS 
PARIS  CLOTH  JACKETS 

GRENOBLE  KID  GLOVES 

TROYES  AND  NIMES  HOSIERY 

G.   VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  Geary  St.  and  Grant  Ave.,  S.  F. 

STYLISH  SHADES, 

CLEOPATRA  REDS,  Which  have  a  Coppery  Tinge, 
BLUET-BLUET,  A  Rich  Grayish  Blue. 
PEONY  RED,  Stronger  than  Cardinal. 
SPANISH  YELLOW,  The  Intensity  of  Sulphur,  with 

a  Tinge  of  Gray. 
MARJOLAINE,  A  Light  Lilac. 
CHRYSANTHEMUM,  A  Raw  Red. 
DOME;  BLUE,  Lighter  than  Turquoise,  with  a  Tinge 

of  Green. 


SflUSAMTOI 

THE  SAUSAL1TO  LAND  AND  FKRRY  COMPANY  offers  for  Sale, 
in  Subdivisions,  suited  to  all  seekers  of  Suburban  Homes, 

900  ACRES 

OF  ITS  WELL-KNOWN  LANDS  IN  SAUSALITO 

Five  miles  from  Sun  Francisco,  via  the  fast  ferry 
steamer  San  Rafael,  25  minutes  from  wharf  to  wharf i 
14  Trips  each  day;  20  railroad  trains  daily  pass  over  the 
whole  bay  front  of  three  miles,  with  stations  convenient 
to  different  sections.  Constant  and  plentiful  sup- 
ply of  Spring  Water  for  all  purposes,  furnished 
by  the  company  at  moderate  charges.  Diversified  Seen, 
ery,  unequaled  in  any  locality  around  San  Francisco — 
Hills,  Valley,  Bay  in  Front,  etc.      Yachting,  Boating, 

Fishing,  Bathing,  Handsome  Residence  Buildings, 
(jtardens,  Trees,  Flowers.  All  conveniences  for  com- 
fortable and  economical  living.  Butchers,  bakers,  gro- 
cers, laundries,  schools,  churches,  etc. 

The  lands  are  subdivided  into  lots  of  various  shapes 
and  sizes,  conforming  to  the  lay  of  the  ground.  Residence 
lots,  50x120,  60x100,  and  various  Villa  Lots,  %  acre, 
1  acre,  and  upwards.  Water  Lots,  25x100,  and  100  feet 
square.  Tide-Laud  Blocks,  210x1011.  Tracts  (suseept- 
ble  of  subdivision)  10  to  25  acres.  Prices  Reasonable, 
Tonus  LIbor&l.  Maps  and  all  information  at  the  com- 
pany's office:  In  San  Francisco,  419  California  Street, 
Room  2(5.  In  Sausalito,  Water  Street,  in  front  of  com- 
pany's wharf. 

AN  AUCTION  SALE  OF  WALDO  POINT  SECTION 

MAY  ifttll, 

ROBERT    GEORGH,  Secretary 

About  Middle  of  M:iy,  there  will  be  a  Sale  of  Waldo  Fo 
property,  by  Kaston,  Eldridge  &  Co. 


[8 


THfc    WAV  E  • 


The  Queen  of  Subdivisions 

THE  JOHNSTON  TRACT 

Ijvf  LOT'S  TO  iSt/lf  PTjRejl£SEIS!5 

The  Price  within  tin-  Reach  of  AIL  Tin-  Terms,  One- 
Third  cash,  Balance  in  Three  Equal 
Yearly  Payments. 

The  motor  road  to  Alum  Rock  will  be  built  and 
these  lots  will  double  in  value. 

Location — This  tract  is  situated  1 3  4  miles  east  of 
San  Jose,  300  feet  north  of  the  world  renowned  Alum 
Rock  Avenue,  on  an  elevation  commanding  a  view  of 
the  entire  valley. 

The  land  is  A  No.  1  and  adapted  to  fruit.  See  this 
and  you  will  be  convinced  that  it  has  no  peer,  See  me 
for  prices. 

.1.  E.  FISHEIl 


Land  Loan  anil  insurance  Broker 


44*  S.  FIRST  STREET 


Df^.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 


Office,  69,4  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


(iraduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
II.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  improved 
method.  Hest  fillings  aid  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velnms. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  14. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label.  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age 


A.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco. 

WELCH'S 

California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  IFaj  to  Treat  Head 
ami  Throat  Diseases 

A  Simple  Means  of  All-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 
Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  $2.50 

Por  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.      Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


"Jr;e  proposal" 

A  Hem  Oil  Painting  by  IVIoro  of  Florence 


S.  &  G.  GUMP, 


581  and  583  market  St. 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


better  he  off  with  the  old  love  before  he  commenced 
with  the  new.    I  agree  with  her,  don't  you? 
_     ,.._rrTT       ,  „  The  Art  Institute  Ball,  Thursday,  was  a  flat  failure; 

San  Jose,  May  8:— Well,  Kate  dear,  the  President  we>re  Ilot  educated  yet  to  that  standard,  and  then 
has  come  and  gone.  His  Highness  had  very  little  re.  most  of  us  are  getting  ready  to  go  away.  I'm  going 
gard  for  our  feelings.  You  know  we  were  dving  to  to  Europe.  No,  not  right  away,  but  just  as  soon  as 
entertain  him-that  is  a  few  of  us  were-and  we  felt  vye  can  get  the  right  crowd  picked  out    The  Judge  and 

Grace  will  probably  chaperon  nie.    \ou  know,  Grace 


sure  that  we  had  only  to  send  the  head  of  our  com- 
mittee to  your  great  city  to  tell  Mr.  Harrison  this,  and 
that  he  would  cancel  all  other  engagements.  Of 
course,  I  know  thirty  minutes  is  the  utmost  limit  for  a 


is  one  of  our  sweetest  and  most  charming  vocalists,  and 
will  pursue  her  musical  studies  under  old  world  masters 
while  I — well,  I  suppose  I'll  have  to  flirt  with  her 

father.    Mrs.  H  wanted  to  go,  but  while  few  of 

our  party  draw  even  the  color  line,  it  was  insisted 


fashionable  call,  but  he  had  heard  so  much  about  us  that  the  line  must  be  drawn  at  O'Shannessy  and 
from  Charles  Felton  and  Tom  CI  nine  that  we  were  [  O'Keefe.  They're  alwavs  together,  and  if  one  crowd 
sure  he'd  give  us  a  day  or  two.    But,  dear  me,  the  went,  the  other  must. 

oftener  our  chief  committeeman  went  to  the  city  to  j  Mrs.  Murphy  was  elected  president  of  the  Gossip 
urge  our  claim  the  less  tune  we  got,  until  finally,  after  Society  on  Wednesday  last,  as  I  told  you  she'd  be. 
the  last  visit,  the  time  spent  with  us  dwindled  down  j  "  Sappho's  "  mother  has  run  the  institution  for  a 
to  about  forty  minutes.  Some  envious  people  have  whole  year,  and  we  really  deserve  the  name  that  peo- 
said  that  the  President  gauged  our  lovely  city  by  the  j  p]e  have  given  us,  for  absolutely  it  has  been  nothing 

calibre  of  the  man  sent  to  represent  us,  and  this  grew  j  but  gossip,  gossip,  gossip.    Mrs.  M         I  know  will 

smaller  at  each  succeeding  visit.  I  know  that  this  is  put  a  stop  to  this,  and  under  her  magic  guidance  I 
not  the  case,  because  Sammy  told  me  so,  and  he  j  feel  assured  that  we  will  regain  our  lost  reputation 
knows  if  anybody  does.    Still,  we're  sorry  that  some-  ;  for  true,  Christian  charity 

body  else  did  nt  lake  the  matter  in  hand.  If  we  had  ,  You  know,  I  suppose,  that  poor  old  Owen  is  losing 
only  sent  Barney  Murphy,  J.  N.  Henry,  DeWitt  Tis-  ;  money  in  his  unfortunate  newspaper  venture  ?  Yes, 
dale  or  f .  Ellard  Beans  to  meet  the  Nation's  head,  |  the  capital  is  being  drawn  on  everv  week,  and  I  am 
then  indeed  our  citizens  would  have  received  proper  |  told  that  the  aged  man  is  about  to  turn  the  sheet  into 
recognition.  The  whole  alfair  was  so  elegantly  man-  an  evening  journal.  The  sun  of  Betel  Times  has  been 
aged,  though,  that  we  forgot  our  indignation,  and  re-  :  past  its  zenith  for  a  long  while,  and  now  that  he  will 
lapsed  into  a  broad  grin  when  we  think  of  the  way  j  try  it  as  an  evening  paper,  I  think  it  will  set  alto- 
some  of  our  citizens  were  fooled.  Sam  Rucker  was  gether.  Charley  Shortridge  will  be  left  without  a 
in  it,  I  can  tell  you,  and  so  was  Lormg  Nesmith  and  rival  then.  What  a  terrible  scorching  that  was  that 
Mr.  Henry,  and  you  may  rest  assured  that  neither  Charlev  gave  Owen  in  the  Board  of  Supervisors.  The 
Charley  Shortridge  nor  Ward  Wright  got  left,  but  \  poor  old  man  made  a  shameful  confession  when  Short- 
some  of  the  pioneers  received  a  very  chilly  shoulder,  ridge  charged  him  with  past  misdeeds.  Really,  he  is 
I  was  glad  to  see  Mr.  Ryland  resent  the  studied  snub,  sunk  very  low. 

and  retire  with  dignity  and  with  honor.  But  I  for-  The  efforts  that  old  Owen  is  making  to  wriggle  out 
get,  you  know  nothing  of  the  details  of  this.    Well,   0f  has  libel  suit  are  truly  beautiful,  but,  like  beautiful 

you  see,  Mr.  R  being  a  bank  president,  wealthy  thoughts,  they  possess  little  of  the  utilitarian.  I'm 

of  course,  influential  and  an  honored  citizen,  was  told  his  poor  old  paper  is  losing  money.  The  people 
asked  to  take  a  foremost  place  upon  the  principal  are  laughing  at  him.  Knowing  him  as  they  do, 
committee.  Mr.  Ryland,  besides  being  a  man  of  thev  can't  help  it;  the  idea  of  his  setting  himself  up 
wealth,  is  a  courteous,  gallant  gentleman  of  the  old  as  the  champion  of  morals  or  virtue  brings  a  sneer  to 
school,  a  lawyer  of  brilliant  attainments,  a  man  often  the  face  of  every  person  who  knows  him.  What  San 
honored  by  a  grateful  constituency  in  the  political  jose  has  been  guiltv  of  that  he  should  believe  him- 
arena,  and  we  all  supposed  his  place  ill  the  procession   self  the  best  man  in  it,  I  don't  know.    We  must  be 

orst. 

_  give  a  concert  at  San 

ordered,  Mr.  Ryland  into  the  rear  carriage,  and  j  JOSe,  on  the  1 6th,  Saturdav  evening.  The  club  has  a 
placed  beside  him  two  obscure  individuals  from  ;  strong  membership,  four  guitars,  eight  bandurrias, 
Alviso  or  Milpitas.    Imagine  such  a  position  for  a  two  violins  and  a  'cello.    Their  playing  is  verv  fin- 


would  be  near  the  head.  Imagine  our  surprise  and  1  deep  in  sin,  if  he  is  as  good  as  the  very  w< 
disgust  when  the  skillful  (?)  manager  ordered,  yes.  I     The  Bandurria  Club  will  irive  a  cone 


man  who  represented  the  State  of  California  in  that 
great  convention  which  gave  to  us  Grover  Cleveland 
as  President  of  the  United  States.  This  crowning  in- 
dignity has  been  bitterly  criticised,  and  that  Mr.  Mr.  Lesley  Martin 
Ryland  keenly  felt  the  insult  is  evidenced  by  the  fact  ' 
that  upon  observing  the  situation  he  Stopped  the  car- 
riage, got  out  and  walked. 

We  have  no  new  scandal  to  discuss  now,  so  this  is 
the  only  topic  about  the  resorts  and  clubs,  and  so 
severe  have  been  the  criticisms  that  the  young  man 
who  was  delegated  to  perform  this  ignoble  service  has 
kept  very  much  in  the  shade  since.  When  Tom 
called  at  his  office,  in  the  court  house,  the  information 
was  volunteered  that  he  had  gone  to  find 


ished  and  has  been  praised  by  the  best  critics  for 
delicate  shading  and  crisp  rhythm.  Besides  playing 
quaint  romantic  music,  the  club  has  the  assistance  of 
pianist,  and  Dr.  A.  T.  Regens- 
burger,  'cellist  and  vocalist.  Jose  Sancho  leads,  Hal- 
lock  Wright,  De  Witt  Treat,  Geo.  J.  Wellington, 
Paxton  Wright  and  Jos.  Haskins  are  amongst  the 
best  of  the  well-known  players. 

Yours,  Sappho. 


B  .    The  idea  of  that  souvenir  too — "  His  Excel 

lency  " — must  have  emanated  from  the  same  school- 
boy brain.  A  few  of  the  promoters  were  idiotic 
enough  to  have  their  names  engraved  upon  the  silver, 
This  has  also  developed  some  illfeeliug  among  envi- 
ous citizens  who  may,  perhaps,  not  be  aware  that 
each  name  represented  the  largest  size  gold  piece — 
the  price  of  the  honor.  Thus  Columbia  mocks  her  God- 
dess and  glories  in  her  shame.  They  tell  me,  though, 
that  even  the  ladies  who  decorated  the  hotel  were 
asked  to  contribute  to  the  fund,  lessening  to  that  ex- 
tent the  financial  burden  upon  their  distinguished 
brothers.  The  best  joke,  however,  is  upon  the  gentle- 
man who  had  to  hold  the  horses  while  Harry  and 
Barney  and  Sam  extended  the  city's  freedom,  and 
Benny  christened  the  colt.  To  this  latter  ceremony, 
it  is  needless  to  add,  our  committee  was  not  invited  — 
didn't  think  enough  of  them  to  ask  them  to  a  horse's 
baptism.  Did  you  ever?  Sam  wanted  I'red  Tennant 
to  array  himself  in  coachman's  livery  on  the  memora- 
ble occasion,  but  P'red  evinced  a  lamentable  lack  of 
patriotic  spirit  by  promising  to  see  the  President  and 
all  his  cabinet  in  the  lower  regions  before  he'd  make 
such  a  blanked  fool  of  himself.  The  four  black 
chargers  were  handled  beautifully,  but  there  was  no 
livery  there.  The  Hoosier  citizens  assembled  on  the 
Alameda  and  cheered  for  Sam  as  the  carriage  passed — ' 
it  must  have  been  for  Sam,  because  this  was  nearly  the 
end  of  the  ride,  and  they  couldn't  see  the  President. 
You  see  Sam's  head  obscured  the  view,  it  had  swelled 
immeuslev  during  the  drive,  and  really  nothing  else 
was  visible.  But  I  won't  be  hard  on  the  boys,  they've 
suffered  enough  already. 

I  hear  that  Clement  T  h;.s  been  trying  to  get 

up  a  flirtation  with  another  of  our  lovely  ladies,  but 
dangerous  as  he  is  to  feminine  hearts,  this  time  he  is 
unsuccessful.  I  know  this,  because  she  remarked,  as 
she  handed  him  the  beautiful  flo".ers,  that  he  had 


In  these  days  of  low  head-dressing  an  abundance 
of  hair  is  necessary,  and  those  whom  nature  has  not 
Senator  j  provided  for  in  this  respect  can  be  sure  of  making  up 


the  deficiency  by  calling  on  Miss  Foley,  who  is  sure 
to  know  just  what  they  need,  and  as  she  does  all  her 
work  to  order,  can  supply  each  customer  according  to 
her  wants;  besides  which  they  can  be  assured  that 
what  they  purchase  of  her  is  of  the  best  quality. 
Room  14,  Letitia  Block,  San  Jose. 


\t  6V€mn9  "post 


DR.  A.   DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  Sta. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  a.  h.,  3  to  4  and  7  to  8  T.  Sundays 


10  to  11  x.  li.   Telephone  1211. 
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Hemstiteh  Lawns 

18  pieces  at  45c,    27  pieces  at  50c,   30  pieces  at  60c, 
45  pieces  at  70c. 

These  are  great  value  at  the  price.     Ask  to  see  them 


Also,  25  Dozen 

Ladies  Linen  Lawn  Handkerchiefs 

With  Colored  Hand  Embroidery 
15  doz.  10  different  patterns  at  25c  each.    10  doz.  8 

different  patterns  at  50c  each. 
Tois  1  it  i<  Well  worth  50c  and  $1.00.       Don't  fail  to  inquire  for  them 

78  doz.  LADIES'  HEMSTITCH 

Embroidered  Lawn  Handkerchiefs 

27  different  patterns,  price  20c  each  ;  well  worth  35c. 


We  would  also  invite  your  attention  to  a  handsome  line  of 

Ladies'  Knitted  Silk  and  Wool  Vests 

In  Cream,  High  Neck,  and  Short  Sleeves,  Low  Neck 

and  No  Sleeves,  High  Neck  and  Long  Sleeves 
13  doz.  at  fi.25  each;  27  doz.  at  $1.50  each;  10  doz.  at 
#2.00  each. 


SEE  OUR  MOURNING  GOODS  DEPARTMENT 


Mail  Orders  Promptly  Filled. 

Packages  delivered  free  of  charge  in  Oakland,  Alameda  and  Berkeley 

gullivan.        \  DetoeiJ 

(INCORPORATED) 

947-949  MARKET  ST. 
Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

f!A.N  FRANCISCO 

Thi s  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MME.  MARIE  BOREL-SN YOERS,  Proprietress 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 


LOWEST  PRICKS 


SOUTHERN  SPICES. 

Los  Angeles,  May  6 — Dear  Wave: — For  mouths 
I  have  looked,  and  looked  in  vain,  for  some  of  those 
"  .Southern  Spices  "  which  once  added  high  flavor  to 
Los  Augeles  society,  and  gave  them  somethiug  out  of 
the  usual  routine  to  talk  about.  I  understand  your 
correspondent  has  traveled  eastward.  This  I  regret 
very  much,  for  that  he  or  she  was  a  success  goes 
without  saying.  The  truths  told  were  numerous,  and 
hit  most  forcibly.  As  I  don't  want  our  society  entirely 
neglected  (for  some  folks  might  feel  bad  about  it),  I 
will  contribute  my  little  mite. 

Well,  we  had  the  President,  and  entertained  him  in 
very  good  style.  Los  Angeles  can  do  same  things  in  a 
most  unique  manner,  and  although  Santa  Barbara 
tried  to  outdo  us,  I  don't  think  she  succeeded.  Noth- 
ing more  stupid  in  the  way  of  entertaining  could  have 
been  offered  than  that  Spanish  dance.  Although 
some  of  the  ladies  were  beautiful  pictures,  many  of 
them  were  chromos;  but  the  floral  procession  made 
up  for  other  defects — nothing  more  beautiful  or  effec- 
tive could  have  been  done. 

We  have  had  a  howling  sensation  here.  This  has 
been  going  on  for  some  time,  but  little  has  been  said 
of  it. 

What  a  hot  bed  of  gossip  the  California  Club  is 
getting  to  be;  too  bad  men  of  families  can't  restrain 
their  tongues  a  little  bit.  If  I  wanted  to  be  mean,  I 
could  mention  the  names  of  several  whom  I  heard, 
the  other  night,  discussing  at  random  affairs  that 
should  have  been  kept  quiet. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Clara  Carran  and  Mr. 
Robert  Widney  has  been  .announced.  I  wonder  why 
such  a  fuss  was  made  when  The  Wave  gave  it  to  the 
public  last  year.  There  is  another  engagement  which 
will  startle  the  social  world  in  the  near  future. 

It  is  astonishing  how  little  admiration  some  people 
can  stand.  The  pretty  doctor's  wife,  for  instance, 
seems  quite  affected  by  the  adulation  of  two  succes- 
sive seasons.  I  wonder  if  she  will  follow  the  example 
of  Miss  Maud  Rowan  and  take  to  the  stage  ?  I  hope 
not.  By  the  way,  I  understand  Miss  Rowan  is  mak- 
ing a  pronounced  success.  She  should  give  her 
old  admirers  in  Los  Angeles  an  opportunity  of  con- 
gratulating her. 

The  Native  Sons  gave  a  very  pleasant  affair  last 
week.  The  native  daughters  seemed  missing  on  this 
night,  replaced  by  the  adopted  daughters.  An 
amateur  performance  of  the  "Snow  Queen"  was 
given  in  gorgeous  splendor  and  with  excellent  success 
at  the  Grand  Opera  House,  last  Wednesday,  under  the 
able  management  of  Professor  and  Mrs.  Ludlam. 

A  new  musical  club  has  been  recently  started.  I 
understand  the  young  lady  who  tried  to  rule  the 
"Ellis"  and  failed,  and  who  subsequently  organized 
the  "St.  Cecilia"  is  the  promoter  of  the  new  affair. 
She  seems  to  like  to  boss  things. 

Mrs.  Governor  Stonemau  gave  a  high  tea  on  Sat- 
urday afternoon,  at  her  residence  on  Grand  avenue, 
and  Mrs.  Godfrey  Holterhoff,  Jr.,  gave  a  charming 
reception  to  her  many  friends  on  Wednesday  after- 
noon. It  was  a  most  recherche  affair,  but  then,  Mrs. 
Holterhoff  is  such  a  delightful  little  lady.  So  Walter 
Maxwell  is  going  to  Chicago  officially.  It  is  reported 
here  that  Walter  is  in  doubt  whether  he  or  the  State 
should  be  congratulated;  people  who  know  him  best 
are  not  troubled  that  way— they  haven't  any  doubt  at 
all.  Yours,  timidly,  BlllEE  Taylor. 


JULIi  VALLEY  I  EASTWOOD 

MARIN  COUNTY. 

45   Minutes   From  City. 
COMMUTATION  TICKETS  $3  TO  $4  A  MONTH 
Six  Boats  and  Trains  Daily 

PERFECT  SEWERAGE        MOUNTAIN  WATER 
GOO  I)  ROADS 

The  Tamalpais  Land  and  Water  Company,  owning  the 
Throckmorton  Ranch,  having  sold  to  about  200  buyers,  land 
ill  parcels  to  suit,  have  other  similar  desirable  land  to  sell  to 
buyers  who  wish  for  homes  near  the  city,  in  a  situation  that 
cannot  be  surpassed  for  beauty,  shelter  and  desirable  climate. 
The  company  has  already  built  about  twenty  miles  of  road 
and  must  build  many  more  in  the  development  of  the  ranch 
of  14,000  acres.  Land  is  selling  at  Mill  Valley  and  East- 
land at  about  one-half  the  prices  charged  in  Berkeley,  while 
it  is  ten  minutes  nearer  to  the  city  in  point  of  time.  Last 
year  about  fifty  families  lived  and  kept  house  in  tents  on  the 
lots  they  bought.  Thirty- five  new  houses  have  been  or  are 
now  being  built.  The  buyers  are  most  desirable  neighbors. 
No  picnickers  are  allowed  on  the  land  and  no  liquor  saloons. 

The  Directors  of  the  company  are  Joseph  (I.  Eastland, 
Lovell  White,  Thomas  Magee,  H.  C.  Campbell  and 
M.  Jones. 

Land'  sold  on  easy  terms.  Apply  at  the  office  of  the 
company,  415  Montgomery  Street,  or  at  the  office  at  the 
town  of  Eastland  in  Mill  Valley. 


024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCER 


TIKE  jLXTtNGlflSHEH. 

W.T.Y.SCHENCK,  Agent, 

222  &  224  Market  St.  San  Franc.isco.Cal. 

LAUNDRY  +  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Hand  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  1  to  4  v.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants, 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvalc,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
and  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 
or  to  _ 
Ui.    £T1.    RANK.   Traffia  mgr.,  Col,  tjy. 

1003^   BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


BEAUTIFUL  BELVEDERE. 

Among  those  who  admired  the  queenly  beauty  of 
Belvedere,  lying  like  an  opal  in  the  Bay  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, was  President  Harrison.  This  charming  resort 
was  pointed  out  to  him  as  oue  of  the  most  beautiful 
places  in  California,  and  he  expressed  the  opinion 
that  he  had  never  looked  on  a  fairer  scene.  Lots  in 
this  charming  suburb,  which  lies  at  the  very  door  of 
San  Francisco,  are  selling  with  a  rapidity  seldom 
equaled  in  the  history  of  real  estate  in  this  city.  The 
cause  of  this  is  not  hard  to  find.  Belvedere  is  un- 
rivaled as  the  location  for  a  country  house,  and  the 
wealthy  classes,  somewhat  tired  of  going  many  miles 
from  the  city  to  lose  all  the  comforts  of  home,  are 
buying  and  building  on  the  peninsula. 

Belore  the  summer  months,  with  their  cold  winds 
and  clouds  of  blinding  dust  drive,  the  400  from  the 
city,  there  will  be  many  splendid  residences  erected 
in  Belvedere.    The  beautiful  and  graceful  in  archi 
tecture  will  be  exhausted  in  the  construction  of  cot 
tildes;  stately  houses  in  modern  style  will  be  built 
old  fashioned  manor  houses,  and  all  the  fashions  in 
architecture  will  be  seen  there.    A  list  of  the  ad 
vantages  of  this  beautiful  suburb  as  a  summer  resort 
would  exhaust  the  language.    The  scenery  is  un 
equaled;  there  are  no  fogs  or  cold  winds;  the  water 
is  of  a  tempting  temperature;  boating  is  made  safe 
and  pleasant. 

Tevis  &  Fisher,  at  14  Post  street,  are  offering  the 
lots  for  sale  at  prices  surprisingly  low.  Already  many 
of  the  best  people  in  the  city  have  bought,  and  many 
houses  are  now  in  course  of  construction. 


Opaline 


Opaline  will  Remove  Wrinkles. 
Opaline  will  restore  a  complexion  impaired  by 
the  constant  use  of  injurious  substances. 
Opaline  is  a  physiological  skin  food. 
Opaline  is  indorsed  by  the  State  Analyist, 
and  the  highest  medical  authority  of  California. 

SEE  LETTERS  IN  CIRCULARS. 

Ladies,  Opaline  will  be  applied  gratuitously 
every  afternoon  at  our  Depot, 

121  POST  STREET,  ROOM  22. 


La  Campagnie  Cosmetique  d'Opale. 
Opaline  Perfection  Powder. 
Opaline  Medicated  Soap. 
Opaline  Freckle  and  Moth  Lotion. 


LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

325'-2  GEARY  ST.,  bet.  Powell  and  Mason 

RELIABLE  TOILET  ARTICLES  — Only  place  where 
Ladies  can  get  the  Pure  Cerate  Preparations.  Our  Rose  and 
Almond  Cerate  is  pronounced  by  the  Ladies  to  be  the  finest 
preparation  made. 

LA  VERITE  TOILET  HATH.  — Excels  anything  ever 
used  for  the  complexion,  by  the  Steaming  Process.  It  removes 
all  imperfections  and  beautifies  without  the  use  of  poisonous 
cosnieiics. 

Hairdrcssing  and  Manicure  departments  for  ladies  and 
children. 

We  most  respectfully  solicit  a  trial. 

•  EXCURSIONS  IN  ART  AND  LETTERS." 

By  W.  W.  SlOBY. 
And  sill  the  latest  publications. 

FOR  SALE  BY 

WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

Importer  of  New  and  Bare  Books, 
Under  Palace  Hotel,  San  Francisco. 


GEORGE  MEREDITH'S 

NEW  NOVEL 

"  One  of  Our  Conquerors " 

Price,     -  $1.50 


I" OK  SALE  BV 

PIERSON   &  ROBERTSON 


120  Post  Street 
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THE    WAV  E  • 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


ALL  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 


DENTIST 


Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

WEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  17U0 


ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nerthwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.   -     San  Francisco 

DR.  ZEILE'S 

KOMAN,    TUKKISH.    BUSSIAN-STFAM.    SI  I.PHUR, 
i  i  i  <  i  i:  i  <  .   >l]  <  I  i;  I  A  I  .  in  sin  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
Dished  rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  ?iiO  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeilc  Pharmacy 
Ail  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  I>.  ZEILE 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
eV  Quiet  Home,         -o$o~      Centrally  Looated. 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WJVt.  JB.  HOOPER,  Makaqbb. 


THE  GREATEST  R  KM  ED  If  KNOWN 

EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poivjn  Oak.   Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingredi 
cuts.   Hi  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  application* 
■  ai  ire.  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chailblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

prepay  by  q  q  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  i*  Apothecary 

«03  MONTGOMKK V  ST,  near  (  lay 

DO  YOU  DANCE? 

If  so,  there  is  but  one  place  -uherc  you  can  purchase 

Patent  Leather  Shoes 

at  reasonable  rates.    It  is  at 
M.  RE U BOLD,  s,2  BCSH  STREET 

PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 and  

SAFE  DEPOSIT 

Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,   San  Francisco 

BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  In 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 

4-01-403  SanSOme  St.,  '•»<■■  S-.cran.ento. 

SAN    FRANCISCO.  * 


Frksno,  May  7 — Dear  Wave: — I  thought  last 
week  I  could  write  you  a  long  letter  on  the  Ferguson 
reception,  but  the  scene  in  that  hospitable  mansion 
011  that  evening  absolutely  "beggars  description," 
and  to  attempt  it  after  the  local  paper's  efforts  would 
be  "  painting  the  lily."  Fully  two  hundred  guests 
were  present,  and  in  that  number  not  one  disparaging 
voice.  Surely  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ferguson  felt  compen- 
sated for  all  their  labor  when  they  heard  the  encomi- 
ums heaped  upon  them  by  the  delighted  recipients  of 
their  favor.  I  can  only  pronounce  it  one  of  the  most 
(  magnificent  society  events  ever  given  here,  and,  to 
I  use  Jack's  expression,  "  a  howling  success. ' '  The  danc- 
1  ing  hall  is  fully  as  large  as  the  Hughes  Hall,  where 
I  the  'So-'go  parties  have  been  held,  and  with  exquisite 
decorations,  a  perfectly  canvased  floor,  and  lovelv 
orchestra,  dancing  was  made  an  ideal  pleasure.  A 
delicions  supper,  served  at  one  o'clock,  filled  our  cup 
of  content  full  to  the  brim.  'T was  two  thirty  when 
the  last  departing  guest  said  good  bye  after  a  night  of 
unalloyed  pleasure. 

Mrs.  Ferguson  and  Miss'Rose  Kennedy  received  their 
guests  in  their  cordial  way.  The  latter  is  a  charming 
hostess.  She  were  pale  blue  silk  and  tulle.  Mrs. 
Ferguson,  black  silk  and  lace.  I  can't  name  one- 
half  of  that  assemblage,  sufficient  to  say,  all  our  so- 
ciety people  were  present.  Many  of  the  young  ladies 
wore  the  same  gowns  as  at  the  club  dance  Tuesday 
evening;  to  this  there  were  a  few  exceptions. 

Mrs.  John  D  Gray  was  there,  and  she  is  really 

handsome  enough  for  Lee's  mother.  Lee  went  alone; 
he  was  so  dilatory  in  securing  his  young  lady  that  she 
became  offended  and  went  with  other  friends.  I 
guess  Lee  knew  that  his  folks  were  going  in  ihe  family 
carriage,  so  he  would  have  had  to  hire  one.  I  heard 
that  a  charming  young  lady  caught  a  severe  cold  be- 
cause she  was  compelled  to  ride  to  the  'Sg-'cfO  in  Lee's 
open  carriage.  I  would  send  him  the  doctor's  bill 
were  I  in  her  shoes. 

I  think  Will  Shep  deserves  the  fate  awaiting  him, 
viz.:  being  called  out  for  pistols  and  coffee  for  two, 
to-morrow  morning,  and  Hionse  needn't  worry  that 
Shep  can  break  Esther's  heart,  as  he  did  her  friend's. 
I  No,  sir !  It's  diamond  cut  diamond  there,  only  it 
was  so  mean  of  him  to  exclude  all  other  men  during 
P  ho  rise's  absence,  and  at  the  Ferguson  reception  he 
was  her  shadow.  I  think  I'll  send  Jack  out  of  town, 
and  see  if  Shep  will  be  as  devoted  to  me. 

Fred  didn't  attend  the  reception.  Do  you  know, 
dear  Wave  he  has  been  engaged  all  this  time  to  still 
a  third  girl  that  I  knew  nothing  of,  and  she  came  to 
town  last  week  and  is  capturing  hearts  right  and  left. 

After  considerable  persuasion,  the  gallant  Major  is 
again  entering  into  our  festivities — guess  he  couldn't 
withstand  the  stately  Margaret.    I  wonder  if  cold, 

dignified  Mr.  I'  appreciated  Rose  in  her  new  role, 

eh  ?  She  is  just  as  sweet  and  lovelier  than  her  name- 
sake, and  I  do  wish  that  would  be  a  match.  Louie 
simply  beamed  on  us  Saturday  evening,  and  the  cause 
of  all  "this  satisfaction  was  the  appearance  of  his  name 
six  times  in  one  letter  and  once  in  another.  Well, 
Louie  is  a  very  nice  fellow  and  worth  writing  about. 

Jack  says  that  two  of  our  society  men  are  "after 
me  "  in  great  shape.  Well,  I  hope  one  or  the  other 
catches  me — I'm  still  in  the  matrimonial  market,  and 
will  go  to  the  highest  bidder. 

Paul  P's  head  wasn't  worth  much  last  Sunday. 
Lewis,  alias  "Pet,"  thought  he  detected  a  covert 
insinuation  in  his  letter,  and  the  Southern  gentleman, 
"  by  Gawd,  sir,"  was  going  to  wipe  Madera  clean  with 
Paul  Pry's  body.  But  his  friends  assured  him  that 
"  concentrated  meanness  "  couldn't  be  applied  to  him, 
so  he  dropped  the  matter.    Paul  can  breathe  now. 

I  think  the  Bonner  girls  arrived  Saturday  and  some 
of  the  Kisen  party  are  herj,  so  Lee  and  the  rest  of  the 
fickle  set  will  soon  haunt  the  wine  cellars.  Heaven 
knows,  they  have  been  haunting  the  latter  ion  a  small 
scale  for  several  mouths). 

The  "  /  teen  yon"  set,  as  Jack  calls  them,  seem  to 
be  having  quite  a  jolly  time  among  themselves.  The 
"  I  done  it"  crowd  entertained  the  former  set  the  other 
evening.  Jack  went  with  the  boys,  and  he  has  been 
a  grammatical  wreck  ever  since.  Were  I  in  their 
place,  I  would  deny  myself  a  few  gowns,  etc.,  and 
spend  the  cash  on  a  private  tutor. 

Jack  wishes  to  write  the  next  letter,  so  boys — stand 
from  under!  Imp. 


MNUSL  SPRING  SH.LE 


Road,  Harness,  Work  |  Draft 

HORSES 

MOLES  and  SHETLAND  PONIES 

From  the  Ranchos  of  J.  B.  HAGGIN.  Esq. 

TO  TAKE  PLACE  ON 

THURSDAY,  MAY  14,  1891 


AT   II    A.    M.   AT  SALES  YARD 


Cor.  Market  St.  and  Van  Ness  Ave. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


KILL/ 1*  d'  CO..    Lire  Stork  Auctioneers 
99  UOltTGOMBRT  8TMBBT 


MRS   DR.    E.   A.  COOK 

Graduated  in  Vienna,  Zurich  and  Heidelberg 

Ladies'  and  Children's  Diseases  a  Specialty 

OFFICE  HOURS:  10  to  «,  i  to  5,  and  6  to  8 
ROOMS  29  and  30,     .-      -       105  STOCKTON  ST. 

San  Francisco,  C'al. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter,  \1'V. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  18M 

CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sarrainentoand  Montgomery  Sis  ,  San  Francisco 


The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS   M.«94,!W3  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  ot  London. 

ASSETS  10,r>81,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   ^,443,937  33 

GEO.  D.  D0P.NIN,  Manager.    W.M.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Mana.-er. 
214  Sansome  Street. 
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PIANOS 

OS- Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 

r&co.  l32spA?fL?,ioRoEET 


pa<*ses  by  far  all  other  instru- 
ments made. 

HA  INKS  BKOVS  PIANOS- Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 
Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  (lone  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  ami  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


IVIF18S.  r>l*.  GUYER 

Medical  ■>  Electrician 

DISEASES  OF  WOMEN   A  SPECIALTY 

Horns-- 10  to  18 and  9  to  5. 

511  HYDE  STREET,  SON  FRHNCISCO 


The  praise  won  by  Mine.  Rachel's  "  Enamel 
Bloom  "  from  the  ladies  of  the  "  four  hundred  "  shows 
how  popular  this  face  powder  has  become.  It  is  per- 
fectly harmless,  as  it  is  not  a  cosmetic,  merely  a 
preparation  for  the  skin  to  prevent  it  from  being 
harmed  by  exposure.  In  this  direction  it  has  no 
equal.    No  druggist  is  without  it. 


Miss  Phoebe  Couzens  cannot  properly  be  termed  an 
Amazon.  The  Amazon's  mouth  is  only  120  miles 
wide.  —  Oakland  Times. 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bankers'  Clab 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


DAISY  WAGON 

Send  for  No.  l(i  Illustrated  Catalogue,  j ust  out. 

For  Prices  ami  Full  Particulars,  address 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO., 


San  F 


ranciaco 


Wendell  Easton,  Wm.  C.  Murdoch,  A.  C.  Stevens, 

President.  Vice-Pres.  k  Gen'l  Mgr.  Supt.  of  Agencies 

Anglo-California  Bank  (Ltd.1,  Treasurer. 

Olnev,  Chicksrikg  &  Thomas,  Attorneys. 

INCORPORATED  UflN.    26th,  1891 

Pacific  Coast  Savings  Society 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

640  Market  Street 

OPP>  PALACE  HOTEL 

Capital  Stock,     -      -  $50,000,000 

We  Umite  your  attention  to  the  Special  Features  of  our  Society 


SEND   FOR  PROSPECTUS 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 

 — 52  5o—  

First  Street,  San  Francisco 

-^PRINTINGS- 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


DRINK 


PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


KEYLESS  ■       .  . 

aux.  fire  alarm  box.  I  iistantaneo us 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 

Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  t ho 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  l>y  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem are  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


Id  oaacof  flr.  br.ak  th«|lw 


iliary  Fire  Alarm  Co. 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


THE  LARGEST 


Insurance  Co.  west  of  New  York  State 


INSURANCE 


COMPANY 


D.  J.  STAPLES, 
WM.  J.  DUTTON,  Vice-President 
B.  FAYMONVILLE,  Secretary 


President 
GEO.  H.  TYSON,  Ass't  Secretary 
J.  B.  LEVISON,  Marine  Secretary 


HOME  OPPICK 

Company's  Building,  401-405  California  St.,  S.  F. 


E.  F.  SPENCE,  Pres. 


D.  E.  MILES,  Sec. 


Insure  Your  f  roperty  /tgainst 

bOSS   BY  flRE 


WITH  THK 


j&ulton  California 

Inguraqce  Co, 

MAIN  OFFICE: 

423  California  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

The  Reputation  of  this  Company  for  the  Prompt 
Payment  and  Equitable  Adjustment 
of  Losses  is  Unexcelled. 


Highland  Evaporated 


CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  I)rujjgi»ts 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 


San  Fnanci3<30,  Cel. 


v  I  SAN  f  RANCISCO.CAIJ^ 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  'nAn'^^u^ 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCK8  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monuments]  iinil  Imparls]  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  (iRANT  k  CO.,  »'"<  *"•  <        *«•'«•  a^.hk 


G.  M.  POSTIGLIONE 


New  Winter 
Style. 


(  Successors  to  I.  KISKNBKRO  ) 

^/T^en^arpt:  Jailor 


New  Winter 
Styles 


107  Sutter  St.,  under  "The  Lick"       San  Friuioisoo 


The  Pacific  Mutual  Life  Ins.  Co.  °f 


California 


I5:II_1c3^-^.^n^,  <tc  beaver 

Ceneral  Agents  Office,  418  CALIFORNIA  STREET 


Those  arc  the  best  husband*  and  father- 

who  prove  their  devotion  hy  actions  which 

continue  to  Meat*  even  after  death. 


Sunny  Side 


THE 


MAGNIFICENT 

Now  on  Sale  and  Selling  Fast 


SUNNY  SIDE  LAND  COMPANY 

M.  W.  CONNOR,  Vi.  r-I'i.  -.  himI  Gen'J  fUgr. 

Offices  with  James  P.  &  B.  Avery  McCarthy 

64:6  MARKET  ST.  646 
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WI^ITEF^ 

RESORT 
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"THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  ALBUM." 

Miss  Kuhne  Beveridge  is  the  grand  daughter  of  Ex- 
Goveruor  Beveridge  of  Illinois.  She  is  a  young  lady 
of  great  beauty  and  talent,  and  an  aspirant  for  his- 
trionic honors.  Already  she  has  made  her  appearance 
in  minor  parts  and  expects,  I  am  told,  to  become 
famous  under  the  tutelage  of  Daly.  During  the 
winter  Miss  Beveridge  has  gone  a  good  deal  into 
society,  and  has  attracted  a  great  deal  of  attention  by 
the  picturesqueuess  of  her  appearance.  The  half  tone 
is  from  an  excellent  photograph  by  Marceau. 


SPLASHES. 


Society  stands  undecided  in  the  matter  of 
Mrs.  Will  Crocker's  entertainment  to  Madame 
Bernhardt;  it  is  not  quite  sure  which  to  accept 
for  its  guidance — a  nod  or  a  wink.  To 
society — as  to  an  afflicted  animal  that  did 
its  noblest  work  in  beaiing  the  weight  of  a 
truism — one  sign  is  as  good  as  another;  and 
in  settling  the  question  of  whether  the  hostess 
at  the  memorable  breakfast  was  right  in  her 
innovation,  or  had  made  a  mistake,  the  wink 
will  be  as  efficacious  as  the  nod. 

*  *  * 

I  am  still  of  the  opinion,  for  reasons  set 
forth  last  week,  that  Mrs.  Will  Crocker's 
entertainment  to  Madame  Bernhardt  was 
quite  within  the  lines  of  good  taste.  Those 
who  have  seen  fit  to  disagree  with  the  hostess 
of  the  occasion  should  remember  that  that 
lady  is  mistress  of  her  own  house;  that  that 
house  is  not  a  place  of  public  resort;  that  she 
compels  the  attendance  of  none  there;  and 
that  if  any  have  ever  received  an  invitation  to 
a  function  within  its  walls  and  did  not  desire 
to  attend,  "regrets"  always  furnished  a 
means  of  escape.  And  if  in  the  future  any 
should  be  asked  to  a  party,  reception,  or 
breakfast,  they  will  not  forget,  I  hope,  that 
that  loophole  is  still  open.  At  the  same  time, 
I  am'  of  the  opinion  that  if  Mrs.  Will  Crocker 
sent  out  cards  for  an  entertainment  to-day, 
the  "regrets"  would  be  exceedingly  few,  and 
I  would  have  an  opportunity  of  proving  that 
what  may  be  condemned  in  the  privacy  of 


the  boudoir  may  be  publicly  condoned  in 
the  salon. 

In  this  connection,  too,  it  may  be  well  to 
remember  that  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  is  the  very 
best  judge  of  her  own  actions.  By  a  clever 
process  of  reasoning,  we  have  all  accustomed 
ourselves  to  believing  implicitly  that  what  we 
do  ourselves  is  right,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that 
this  lady  has  arrived  at  the  same  conclusion. 
I  am  not  sure  that  she  sets  herself  up  as  a 
judge  of  others,  or  that  she  insists  on  forcing 
people  to  do  as  she  may  do;  nor  would  I  ven- 
ture to  say  that  she  has  ever  favored  some  of 
her  more  rabid  critics  with  more  than  a  formal 
bow  or  a  cold  stare;  and  a  cold  stare  or  a 
formal  bow  will  make  more  enemies  than  the 
sharpest  tongue. 

*  *  * 

I  have  no  desire  to  favor  Society  with  either 
sneers  or  curses.  The  "  best"  Society  of  San 
Francisco  is  just  as  good  as  any  "  best  "  soci- 
ety that  any  esteemed  contemporary  may  have 
crawled  out  of  in  the  East.  It  has  not,  as  far 
as  I  am  able  to  judge,  sought  the  Argo- 
naut's good  will  or  feared  its  displeasure. 
Society  here  has  moved  along  in  its  own  way, 
without  saying  "By  your  leave"  to  the  ex- 
ceedingly respectable  gentleman  who  is  popu- 
larly supposed  to  edit  that  weekly  reprint. 
With  an  indifference  that  seemed  studied,  so 
natural  was  it,  Society  has  enjoyed  itself 
with  its  own  pleasures,  and  has  not  begged 
the  favor  of  editorial  advice  from  the  sage  of 
Dupout  street.  The  "  best  "  Society  may  not 
be  just  what  the  sage  would  have  it,  but  it  is 
probably  good  enough  to  enjoy  immunity 
from  his  blackguardly  attacks.  From  the 
high  moral  position  on  which  Mr.  Pixley  looks 
on  the  wickedness  of  the  "  best  "  Society,  I 
suppose  he  sees  many  disgusting  spectacles; 
numerous  sights  that  cause  his  moral  nose  to 
turn  up,  frequent  violations  of  the  Mosaic  law 
that  fill  him  with  horror;  and  I  suppose,  too, 
that  being  without  sin,  he  may  cast  the  first 
stone  at  the  ' '  best  "  or  any  other  cut  of 
Society. 

Mr.  Pixley  is  a  very  old  man,  and  probably 
he  believes  that  an  inability  to  sin  in  the 
present  is  redemption  tor  misdeeds  of  the 
past;  possibly  he  may  think  that  the  memory 
of  those  about  him  is  governed  by  his  own 
wishes  in  having  them  forget;  or  he  may  hold 
the  opinion  that  the  greatest  sinner  is  the  best 
man  to  scourge  his  fellows;  or  he  may  think 
that  the  dust  he  raises  as  he  flails  Madame 
Bernhardt  will  blind  to  his  sins  the  eyes  of 
the  observer.  Of  these  things  I  am  not  sure; 
but  something  I  know:  If  the  person  and  his 
or  her  ability  were  segregate,  and  if  genius 
and  sin  were  rewarded  or  punished  according 
to  its  deserving,  the  brow  of  the  Bernhardt 
would  be  crowned  with  the  laurel,  and  on  her 
shoulders  the  rod  would  lightly  fall,  while  the 
head  of  Pixley  would  be  covered  only  by  his 
unhonored  gray  hairs,  and  his  back  would 
shrink  from  the  knout  in  the  universal  hand- 

*  *  * 

During  the  last  campaign,  it  will  be  remem- 
bered, the  Democrats  unearthed  a  letter 
written  by  Mr.  Markham  in  which  he  congrat- 


ulated a  former  partner  in  the  mining  business 
on  having  got  rid  of  what  he  called  the  "dam 
Irish,"  and  on  having  employed  Chinese  in 
their  places  to  work  the  property.  The  letter 
will  go  down  to  his  history  as  the  "Old  Pard" 
letter,  Markham  having  used  that  familiar 
and  affectionate  term  in  addressing  his  friend. 
When  the  letter  was  published,  it  will  also  be 
remembered,  the  Republican  State  Committee 
declared  it  to  be  a  forgery,  and  offered  $1000 
for  the  production  of  the  original.  Markham 
himself  neither  denied  nor  admitted  the 
authenticity  of  the  epistle. 

Russ  Wilson  was  then,  as  he  is  yet,  chair- 
man of  the  Democratic  State  Central  Com- 
mittee. Being  hard  up  for  party  funds,  he 
thought  to  earn  Chairman  Stump's  $1000,  and 
in  a  few  days  produced  the  original  letter. 
Mr.  Stump  declined  to  pay  the  money  until 
Markham  had  been  consulted.  The  letter  was 
therefore  sent  by  a  trusted  messenger  to  Los 
Angeles,  where  the  Republican  candidate  was 
then  "  orating."  On  the  day  preceding  the 
election  he  arrived  there,  but  was  unable  to 
obtain  an  interview  with  the  Pasadena  states- 
man until  the  next  morning.  Of  course,  the 
time  had  now  passed  when  the  letter  could 
have  been  used  for  campaign  material,  but 
even  then  the  Republican  candidate  declined 
to  say  whether  or  not  he  had  written  the 
epistle.  He  finally  admitted  that  it  looked 
like  his  handwriting,  but  he  did  not  remem- 
ber having  written  the  words  "  dam  Irish." 

*  *  * 

I  have  related  this  story  for  the  purpose  of 
adding  what  may  appear  to  be  a  joke,  but 
which  is  a  most  serious  matter.  In  obtaining 
the  letter  it  appears  the  Democratic  committee 
incurred  some  expense,  and  it  does  not  pro- 
pose to  permit  Mr.  Stump  and  his  fellow 
committeemen  to  get  away  with  their  manifest 
"bluff."  Mr.  Wilson  has  prepared  the 
papers,  and  in  a  short  time  will  file  a  suit  in 
the  Superior  Court  against  the  Republican 
State  Committee  to  recover  the  $1000  offered 
for  the  production  of  the  "Old  Pard"  letter. 
Governor  Markham  will  be  made  a  party  to 
the  action,  and  will,  when  it  conies  to  trial, 
be  placed  on  the  stand  and  required  to  answer 
categorically  whether  or  not  he  wrote  it, 
This  suit  will  furnish  amusing  material  for 
the  newspapers  when  it  comes  on  for  trial,  as 
it  certainly  will,  unless  Chairman  Wilson 
recants  his  oft-repeated  declarations.  The 
most  interesting  portion  of  it  will  be  Governor 
Markham's  answers  under  oath  when  com- 
pared with  his  evasions  of  the  campaign. 
There  is  nothing  intrinsically  bad  about  hav- 
ing written  the  "Old  Pard"  letter.  The 
tremendously  immoral  phase  of  the  business, on 
the  part  of  the  State  Committee  and  the 
gubernatorial  c  andidate,  was  in  lying  about  it. 

*  *  * 

To  say  of  a  San  Franciscan  who  has  neither 
been  a  school  director  nor  a  supervisor  that  he 
is  honest  is  an  effective  way  of  exhibiting 
ignorance.  If  he  emerges  from  either  with 
reputation  untarnished  then  he  will  have  no 
difficulty  in  obtaining  admittance  where  the 
test  is  less  crucial — to  heaven.    Time  and 
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again  have  I  witnessed  the  election  of  men 
apparently  good,  pure  and  veracious,  and 
calmly  imagined  the  city  was  on  the  eve  of 
being  governed  wisely.  Alas,  four  weeks 
after  election  they  exhibit  all  the  tendencies, 
and  every  characteristic  that  made  their  pre- 
decessors odious.  Reform  movements  con- 
ceived in  a  fit  of  righteous  publication,  indig- 
nation at  current  corruption,  resulting  in  the 
selection  of  prominent  citizens  of  stainless  re- 
pute, have  taught  the  same  lesson — not  "praise 
a  fair  day  at  night  " — but  "  accuse  no  man  of 
honesty  who  has  not  been  a  supervisor." 

*  *  * 

Take  the  present  Board  of  Education,  for 
instance.  There  is  John  I.  Sabin,  President 
thereof — a  rich  man,  head  of  several  large  cor- 
porations— he  is  directly  charged  with  being 
"  boss  "of  the  Board,  with  being  a  wire-pulling 
manipulator,  engaged  in  working  everything 
for  his  own  ends,  an  iniquitous  schemer, 
whose  inspirations  are  derived  from  Phil 
Crimmins,  who  even  listens  to  the  mandates 
of  'Martin  Kelly.  And  yet  it  is  doubtful  if 
John  I.  Sabin  has  done  aught  to  deserve  a 
tithe  of  this  denunciation.  One  thing  objec- 
tionable there  is,  I  must  admit — he  actually 
wears  gloves. 

*  *  * 

Director  Hyde,  too,  a  very  intelligent  gen- 
tleman, is  accused  of  being  wax  in  President 
Sabin' s  hands.  He  lacks  stability;  has  no 
will  of  his  own,  and,  cardinal  sin,  is  obedient. 
Director  Pennington  being  old,  deaf  and  de- 
cidedly stupid,  votes  according  to  the  orders 
of  the  man  who  has  spoken  to  him  last.  On 
Sabin's  side  are  Brooks,  Dutton,  Ames.  Mr. 
Culver  is  "  on  the  fence  "  and  with  inclina- 
tions towards  Sabin.  This  is  the  interesting 
condition  of  affairs,  and  I  am  given  to  under- 
stand that  there  is  less  certainty  about  the 
combination  than  about  any  single  board  of 
past  years.  Of  the  two  previous  ones.  Stone 
was  autocrat.  Of  its  predecessor  Dr.  Deane 
was  dictator.  The  present  opposition  is  being 
led  by  Colonel  Harney,  whom  his  friends  say 
is  a  very  good  man,  but  who  is  also  accused 
by  those  who  differ  with  him  of  unique 
maladroitness. 

$  s£  $ 

The  high  lights  and  dark  shadows  of  the 
Board,  the  O'Connor  case  has  developed.  Mr. 
O'Connor,  in  his  capacity  as  principal  of  the 
Valencia  Grammar  School,  severely  flogged  a 
youth  named  Kinsman.  How  many  wales 
the  boy  brought  to  school  with  him  and  how 
many  he  sustained  from  O'Connor,  is  difficult 
to  decide.  It  seems,  however,  that  about 
three  weeks  before  the  infliction  that  has  so 
injured  him,  O'Connor  beat  a  son  of  Frank 
Dalton  of  the  Produce  Exchange"  This 
youngster,  not  afflicted  with  saintly  lean- 
ings, for  some  trivial  offense  was  thrown 
on  the  floor  and  castigated  in  a  painful 
fashion.  To  prevent  publicity,  Mr.  Dalton 
did  not  bring  charges  against  O'Connor,  but 
when  the  Kinsman  case  came  up  he  proceeded 
to  engage  in  the  hostilities,  and  having  been 
chairman  of  the  last  board,  he  by  no  means 
lacks  influence  in  this. 


Principal  O'Connor  has  been  exonerated, 
and  I  am  glad  of  it.  He  is  an  excellent 
teacher,  and  though  by  no  means  a  refined,  is 
a  highly  educated  man.  The  Kinsman 
episode  will  be  a  lesson  to  him,  for  his  manner 
with  boys  lacks  that  union  of  gentleness  and 
firmness  that  modern  ideas  of  scholastic  dis- 
cipline demand.  Still,  the  department  could 
ill-afford  to  lose  his  services,  for  capable  teach- 
ers are  by  no  means  in  the  majority.  In  the 
future,  I  am  sure  that  nothing  will  occur  to 


bring  his  name  into  unworthy  prominence. 
Mrs.  Kinsman  showed  herself  throughout  the 
investigation,  not  only  a  dangerous,  but  a  de- 
cidedly designing  woman.  At  her,  the  tor- 
rent of  public  indignation  over  the  treatment 
of  her  boy  should  have  been  directed,  and  not 
at  Mr.  O'Connor. 

*  *  * 

Society  has  been  little  more  than  a  name 
this  week.  Nothing  has  occurred  worth  not- 
ing. In  the  future  there  is  little  to  trouble 
the  memory.  Everyone  is  preparing,  in  some 
way  or  other,  for  summer,  and  there  is  a 
gradual  exodus  from  the  city.  On  Monday 
evening  the  opening  performance  of  "Men 
and  Women  "  drew  many  to  the  Baldwin.  I 
noticed  a  dozen  theatre  parties  of  fashionable 
people.  On  Wednesday  Mrs.  Oelrichs  gave  a 
picnic  at  the  park  to  a  number  of  her  girl 
friends.  It  proved  a  very  pleasant  affair. 
On  Thursday  evening  there  was  a  dinner  and 
reception  at  the  A.  E.  Heads',  on  Taylor 
street.  Music  and  conversation  were  the 
staples  of  entertainment.  The  Ferrars  played 
and  Mr.  Williamson  and  several  others  sang. 

The  Bandmann-Rothwell  wedding,  on 
Wednesday  night,  was  the  notable  event  of 
the  week.  Grace  Church  was  crowded  with 
the  friends  and  acquaintances  of  the  bride  and 
groom.  In  a  bower  of  roses  and  immediately 
under  a  large  arch  of  calla  lilies  and  smilax, 
the  young  couple  were  made  man  and  wife, 
Dr.  Foute  performing  the  ceremony.  Grace 
Church  has  seen  few  fairer  brides  than  Mrs. 
John  Percy  Rothwell,  and  a  hum  of  admira- 
tion arose  from  the  people  as  she  walked  up 
the  aisle  by  the  side  of  her  handsome  husband. 
A  reception  at  the  residence  of  the  bride's 
mother,  Mrs.  Julius  Bandmann,  514  Lombard 
street,  followed,  and  the  house  was  crowded. 
After  the  bride  and  groom  had  been  congratu- 
lated, Mrs.  Rothwell  led  in  the  dance,  which 
was  continued  until  supper  was  served.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Rothwell  were  toasted  in  bumpers 
of  champagne,  and  left  for  the  California 
Hotel  amid  showers  of  rice.  On  Thursday 
morning  they  went  to  Del  Monte,  where  they 
will  remain  for  two  weeks,  after  which  they 
will  take  up  their  residence  at  the  California. 
The  presents  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rothwell  received 
were  numerous  and  costly,  and  few  young 
people  have  undertaken  the  voyage  of  life 
together  under  more  favorable  auspices,  or 
with  better  omens  for  success  than  they. 

*  *  * 

Rumor  has  it  that  another  California  heiress 
has  succumbed  to  the  fascinations  of  a  visiting 
foreigner.  As  there  has  yet  been  no  definite 
announcement,  I  will  merely  say  that  the 
names  of  a  very  popular  society  girl  who 
lives  not  a  thousand  miles  from  the  corner  of 
Taylor  and  California  streets,  and  the  scion 
of  a  very  good  Irish  family,  with  some  reputa- 
tion as  a  traveler,  are  pretty  generally 
coupled.  Though  not  a  beauty,  she  is  very 
charming,  popular  and  rich.  He  is  a  young, 
bright,  and  interesting  talker,  who  has  many 
interesting  stories  of  adventure,  not  only  in 
the  wilds  of  Africa,  but  in  American  society. 
The  gossips  allege  that  mamma  is  set  on  the 
match,  but  that  papa  prefers  his  daughter 
should  marry  an  American.  The  party  spent 
some  time  at  Monterey  recently,  and  it  is 
said  an  understanding  was  arrived  at  under 
the  cypresses.  There  is  the  rumor  for  what  it 
is  worth. 

Mrs.  Bob  Hastings  is  expected  from  New 
York,  where  she  has  been  for  three  months 


past.  She,  too,  is  to  go  to  the  Rafael.  Mrs. 
Donahue  and  Mrs.  Eleanor  Martin,  who  have 
been  stopping  with  Mrs.  Mervyn  Donahue, 
have  also  gone  to  the  Hotel.  There  is  a  good 
deal  of  disappointment  over  the  absence  of 
Captain  Griffith  this  year.  Especially  in  an 
equestrian  way  he  kept  things  moving,  though 
I  believe  accident  insurance  rates  got  rather 
high  on  that  account. 


Charles  Fay  is  in  town  for  a  few  weeks. 
He  spent  some  time  in  Santa  Barbara  and 
Southern  California,  and  is  going  to  the  Hotel 
Rafael  for  the  mouths  of  May  and  June.  His 
latest  letters  from  Harry  Simpkins  are 
dated  Florence.  He  is  not  impressed  with  the 
Italian  landscape  and  desires  to  return  to 
California  where  there  is  more  fun  to  be  had. 
Mr.  Fay  expects  to  join  the  Simpkins  family 
in  England  very  soon.  An  interesting  rumor 
about  Elwood  Crocker,  who  also  was  in  the 
gay  set  at  Del  Monte  last  July  and  a  member 
of  the  "Good  Work"  Club,  is  that  he  is 
engaged  to  an  Elmira  beauty.  Her  name 
rumor  sayeth  not. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Sawyer  have  decided  to  leave 
the  Coast  for  good.  New  York  is  to  be  their 
future  home,  for  it  is  only  by  departing  from 
California  that  the  Doctor  can  really  escape 
practice,  and  he  desires  to  do  so.  Some 
ninety-two  cases  of  valuable  Japanese 
curiosities  have  already  been  forwarded  to 
their  new  home,  and  there  are  others  to  follow. 
Dr.  Sawyer  can  well  afford  to  retire.  He  is 
very  wealthy.  For  years  past  he  has  been 
in  receipt  of  an  income  of  between  twenty 
and  thirty  thousand  per  annum.  His  in- 
vestments, too,  have  turned  out  very  well. 

Walter  Dean  is  still  in  New  York,  as 
debonair  as  ever,  enjoying  himself  to  the  top 
of  his  bent.  He  goes  out  a  great  deal,  and  is 
becoming  quite  well  known  in  club  society 
circles.  He  does  not  even  talk  of  returning 
to  the  Coast,  so  I  presume  it  will  be  some 
time  ere  he  spends  another  season  at  Monterey. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Ball  has  gone  East  to  attend  to  some 
land  business  at  Washington.    She  expects 
to   return   about   September  and  will  then 
commence  housekeeping  for  the  season.  She 
I  purposes  residing  in  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

San  Rafael  commences  to  be  very  gay. 
The  season  has  really  opened  at  last.  Every 
day  there  are  fresh  accessions  to  the  popula- 
tion; the  crowd  on  the  morning  boat  grows 

i  ever  larger,  and  no  doubt  exists  that  the 
coming  season  will  be  a  most  prosperous  one. 
At  the  Hotel  Rafael  the  corridors  are  reminis- 
cent of  last  year,  though  the  .season  is 
apparently  to  commence  earlier.  After  the 
dullness  of  winter  it  is  pleasant  to  see  this 
beautiful  caravansary  become  again  the 
abiding  place  of  society.  The  register  re- 
sembles several  pages  out  of  the  Blue  Book, 
and  every  twenty-four  hours  more  names  are 

1  added. 

On  Saturday  and  Sunday  last  the  Rafael 
was  especially  gay.  There  was  music  in  the 
dining-room  during  dinner,  and  concert 
selections  throughout  the  evening.  The 
bowling  alleys  were  kept  active,  among  the 
principal  players  being  the  Friedlanders,  the 
Millers,  Baron  Von  Schroder,  Miss  Violet 
Whitney  and  Wardie  McAllister.  Miss  Bessie 
Bowie   distinguished   herself  by   making  a 
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score  of  39  at  cocked-hat.  Among  the  vis- 
itors was  Mrs.  Phoebe  Hearst,  who  remained 
until  Monday  morning.  Mrs.  H.  M.  A. 
Miller  gave  a  dinner  in  the  private  dining- 
room  the  same  night.  It  proved  very  enjoy- 
able, an  exquisite  menu  being  provided. 

*  *  * 

Though  the  roads  are  in  excellent  condition, 
but  little  driving  is  yet  indulged  in.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Bowers  have  a  neat  little  turn-out  of  the 
buckboard  variety,  in  which  they  drive  round. 
Baron  Von  Schroeder  has  his  carriages  and 
horses,  and  drives  every  day.  The  Schmeidells 
arrive  soon  and  will  bring  over  their  equipages. 
Ed  Schmeideil  will  have  his  buckboard,  and 
Charley  Fay,  who  has  just  returned  from  the 
East,  expects  to  assist  him  in  keeping  it 
going.  There  seems  to  be  an  agreeable  dis- 
position toward  entertaining.  On  Saturday 
evening  Miss  Clement  and  Miss  Violet  Whit- 
ney were  among  the  residents.  Mrs.  Bunker 
was  Mrs.  Dr.  Bowie's  guest.  Miss  Jessie 
Newlands,  was  there  too. 

Considerable  comment  has  been  caused  by 
the  announcement  that  the  engagement  of 
pretty  Miss  Sherwood  to  the  rich  young  Eng- 
lishman, W.  H.  Rice  Cooke,  has  been  broken. 
It  only  existed  for  a  few  weeks,  but  Miss 
Sherwood  had  received  the  congratulations  of 
many  society  people,  and  it  was  considered  an 
affair  of  some  importance.  It  is  some  time 
since  the  couple  met,  and  much  to  Mr.  Cooke's 
disappointment  he  returned  to  England  with- 
out the  promise  of  the  lady's  hand.  He, 
however,  did  not  let  the  acquaintance  perish, 
and  the  upshot  of  a  long  correspondence  was 
permission  to  come  back  to  San  Francisco  and 
pleaded  his  cause  in  person.  Then  the  en- 
gagement was  made  public.  Mr.  Cooke 
returns  shortly  to  London,  where  his  people 
were,  I  believe,  in  the  stationery  and  publish- 
ing business.  He  is  quite  rich,  and  not  more 
than  thirty-four  years  old. 

Mrs.  Phelan  and  Miss  Mollie  Phelan  and 
George  Duval  left  for  the  East  this  week  to 
attend  Mr.  Duval's  marriage,  which  is  shortly 
to  be  celebrated  in  New  York.  James  D. 
Phelan  will  join  his  family  later  on.  They 
will  return  to  the  Coast  about  September. 
During  their  absence  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank 
Sullivan  will  occupy  Phelan  Park  at  Santa 
Cruz. 

The  Polyclinic  benefit  on  the  23d  inst. 
promises  to  be  an  uncommonly  gorgeous 
event.  Adolph  Sutro  has  tendered  the  use  of 
his  gardens  for  the  day,  and  from  early  morn 
'till  dewy  eve  there  will  be  music,  feasting, 
gymnastics  and  other  forms  of  entertain- 
ment. The  festivities  commence  with  a  per- 
formance by  Olympic  Club  athletic  experts. 
Luncheon  comes  next,  with  terrapin  cooked 
by  a  delegation  of  Bohemian  Club  men.  I 
thought  Welsh  rarebit  was  the  specialty  there. 
After  that  extracts  from  Girofle-Girofla,  by 
the  talented  aggregation  of  amarteurs  whose 
fame,  since  the  Grand  Opera  House  perfor- 
mance, has  been  so  great.  The  Angel  Island 
band  discourses  music  throughout  the  live- 
long day. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E-  W.  Goggin  have  left  their 
residence,  191 3  Van  Ness  avenue,  and  moved 
to  Shamrock  Lodge,  Belvedere,  for  the  sum- 
mer season. 

Mr.  M.  H.  de  Young  and  the  members  of 
the  committee  are  hard  at  work  on  the  prepara- 
tions, and  if  it  is  not  a  magnificent  success  I 
shall  be   sadly  surprised.    If  there  is  one 


especially  admirable  charity  in  town  it  is  the 
Polyclinic,  and  it  behooves  everyone  who  is 
anyone  to  assist  in  keeping  it  going.  When 
charity  and  pleasure  can  be  combined  under 
conditions  so  favorable,  there  ceases  to  be  any 
excuse  for  anyone's  parsimony  or  laziness. 

*  *  * 

The  Century  Club  had  a  concert  Wednesday 
afternoon,  arranged  by  Mrs.  John  Vance 
Cheney.  There  was  a  full  attendance  of 
members,  and  they  certainly  had  the  pleasure 
of  listening  to  some  excellent  music.  Nathan 
Landsberger  on  the  violin,  the  Ursomandos 
on  the  piano,  and  several  of  Francis  Stewart's 
cleverest  pupils  contributed  to  the  entertain- 
ment. 

*  *  * 

So  Mrs.  Ethel  Davis-Kohler  is  again  a 
bride — this  time  a  Bostonian,  Edward  C. 
Hodges  being  the  lucky  man.  He  is  in 
society  in  the  Hub;  his  position  I  do  not 
know.  I  believe  he  met  Mrs.  Kohler  last 
year,  when  she  was  visiting  in  the  East.  She 
spent  the  winter  on  the  Coast,  and  about  three 
weeks  ago,  left  for  Boston  accompanied  by  her 
brother  and  sister.  Mrs.  Kohler  is  a  daughter 
of  the  late  capitalist,  the  head  of  the  firm  of 
Davis  &  Cowell,  and  is  a  niece  of  Horace 
Davis.  She  is  very  wealthy  in  her  own  right, 
the  Davis  estate  being  a  very  large  one.  Her 
brother  is  married  to  one  of  the  Kohlers;  and 
she  to  Hans  Kohler.  They  were  divorced 
some  two  years  ago,  she  having  custody  of  the 
two  children.  Mrs.  Hodges  is  a  very  hand- 
some woman  of  fine  physique,  somewhat  in- 
clined to  embonpoint. 

%  * 

Quite  a  large  party  of  city  people  attended 
the  hop  at  the  Presidio  last  Wednesday 
evening.  It  was  really  a  farewell  to  the 
Cavalry  companies,  that  start  for  the  Yosemite 
valley  this  week.  There  were  plenty  of  part- 
ners, and  every  one  seemed  to  have  a  good 
time. 

*  *  * 

A  party  of  San  Franciscans  left  yesterday 
for  Del  Monte.  It  included  Fred  Sharon, 
Henry  Janin,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  O.  Reis, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clarence  Carey,  of  New 
York,  who  have  been  visiting"  the  Coast. 
Mr.  Carey  is  a  member  of  the  firm  of  Brown 
Bros.,  the  well  known  New  York  bankers. 
The  usual  Saturday  evening  hop  promises  to 
be  quite  lively  to-night. 

Amateur  photography  is  again  to  the  fore, 
this  time  in  the  Association's  rooms  in  the 
Flood  building.  The  Haseltine  collection  of 
survivals  of  the  unfittest,  and  the  Spring  Ex- 
hibition of  the  Art  Association  precluded  the 
use  of  the  Pine  street  gallery.  However, 
with  the  space  at  disposal  an  excellent  display 
has  been  made.  This  year  the  ladies  have 
carried  off  the  honors.  Miss  Palache,  Miss 
Burke  and  Mrs.  Le  Count  having  signed 
some  of  the  finest  pictures  on  view.  But  the 
high  lights  of  past  exhibitions  are  absent. 
Not  a  single  print  from  Treat,  Tasheira  or 
Lowden,  surely  the  cleverest  artists  in  the 
association  Treat,  in  particular,  whose  ex- 
quisite landscapes  represented  the  very  per- 
fection of  photographic  art.    They  are  missed. 

It  is  rather  fortunate  for  the  Association 
that  ladies  were  admitted.  Mrs.  Le  Count's 
exhibit  deserves  special  mention. 

*  *  * 

In  artistic  landscapes,  Woods  leads.  There 
is  always  a  charm  about  his  selections  of  sub- 
jects. Palashe  exhibits  some  clever  land- 
scape work.  The  genre  studies  of  Miss  Burke 
are  especially  deserving  of  praise.  Major 
Huer  has  some  amusing  freak  photographs. 


Just  how  he  obtained  some  of  them  is  a 
mystery.  Knight  White  shows  some  in- 
teresting portrait  studies  printed  in  carbon, 
which  of  all  processes  gives  the  best  results. 
Dr.  Goddard  is  foremost  in  the  presentation 
of  humorous  studies,  his  "  Lambo  "  being  a 
most  amusing  study. 

Who  was  responsible  for  the  floral  decora- 
tions at  John  F.  Swift's  funeral,  in  Trinity 
Church,  last  Sunday  ?  I  do  not  forget  the 
occasion  that  brought  them  there,  nor  may  I 
be  charged  with  levity  when  I  say  that  they 
appeared  to  be  the  forgotten  offering  at  some 
wedding  festivity.  No  effort  was  made  to  add 
to  the  solemnity  of  the  occasion  by  sombre 
floral  display;  the  white  canvas  that  guarded 
the  carpet  within  the  chancel  rail  might  have 
been  there  for  a  marriage.  Certainly,  death 
is  robbed  of  part  of  its  terrors  by  such  means. 
The  cost  of  decorating  was,  I  believe,  $150. 
John  F.  Swift  was  a  very  bright  man;  he  had 
great  ability,  and  citizens  and  soldiers 
gathered  in  numbers  to  pay  him  the  last 
honors.  *  *  * 

General  Turnbull  tells  me  he  was  the  vic- 
tim of  the  justice  of  a  country  grand  jury, 
that  the  indictment  found  against  him  in 
Tulare  county  was  the  sly  move  of  some 
innocent  bucolics  to  explain  away  a  suspicious 
transaction  they  had  been  engaged  in.  The 
case  was  heard  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the 
county,  and  promptly  dismissed.  It  is  one 
thing  to  indict  a  man,  quite  another  to  con- 
vict him,  and  General  Turnbull  appears  to 
have  been  given  a  great  deal  of  trouble  over 
nothing.  The  jury  is  perhaps  excusable  on 
the  ground  of  mental  obscurity,  inasmuch  as 
it  was  the  same  body  that  indicted  the  Wells, 
Fargo  messenger  for  murder. 

*.  *  * 

San  Francisco,  as  a  musical  city*  has  not 
sufficient  honor  or  fame  to  offer  the  best 
native  talent  to  remain  here.  As  soon  as 
those  who  possess  the  higher  gifts  are  known 
and  appreciated,  they  receive  such  tempting 
offers  that  they  are  easily  led  to  leave  us. 
This  is  particularly  the  case  with  our  solo 
singers,  and  the  last  to  leave  us  was  Mrs. 
Carrie  Milzner- Hamilton,  who  went  yesterday 
by  the  overland,  to  join  the  "  Bostonians  "  as 
their  prima  donna  soprano.  The  position  is 
such  an  exceptionally  fine  one  that  there  can 
only  be  congratulations  to  offer  this  talented 
singer,  but  our  local  concert  halls  and  churches 
will  not  easily  replace  the  rich,  warm  voice 
and  magnetic  personality,  and  her  departure 
is  a  distinct  loss  to  the  musical  world.  How- 
ever, as  Mrs.  Milzner-Hamilton  will  assuredly 
win  a  leading  place  in  the  list  of  prima  donne, 
the  city  will  have  the  credit  of  having  pro- 
duced her.  It  is  rarely  that  a  singer  can  cover 
such  a  wide  gamut  of  expression  from  the 
heights  of  the  dramatic  impassioned  to  the 
pleasant  places  of  espieglerie  and  humor,  and 
this,  and  the  sympathetic  bonhomie  of  the 
lady,  will  meet  with  instant  recognition.  Mrs. 
Hamilton  will  be  regretted  not  only  by  the 
musical  world,  but  by  a  very  large  number  of 
personal  friends,  won  by  her  natural  gaiety 
and  sprightliness.    #  *  * 

There  is  a  misunderstanding  between  Gov- 
ernor Markham  and  the  late  "managers  "  of  the 
State  campaign  made  in  his  behalf,  which 
threatens  to  put  the  entire  Republican  party 
at  loggerheads.  Perhaps  it  will  soon  be 
settled,  for,  after  all,  it  is  a  trivial  matter  to 
people  who  are  not  in  politics,  and  it  does  not 
seem  possible  that  men  who  have  reached 
years  of  discretion  will  permit  such  a  thing  to 
disrupt  their  social  relations,  to  say  nothing 
of  their  political.    It  seems  that  the  nomina- 
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tion  and  election  of  Governor  Markham  in-  of  the  Examiner.  Will,  it  seems,  had  ob- 
volved  a  bargaiu  by  which  he  agreed  to  tained  permission  to  assist  at  the  target  prac- 
abdicate  his  position  of  patronage-dispenser  in  tice.  When  the  dispatch  arrived  consigning  the 
favor ofa coterie oP'inanagers" who  handled  the  cruiser  on  her  important  chase  after  the 
"sack"  in  this  city.  These  "  managers  "  all  j  "  Itata,"  he  was  ordered  to  go  hence.  Mr- 
belonged  to  the  State  Committee.  Some  of  Murphy  is  a  very  warm  friend  of  Captain  Remy 
them  were  friends  of  Congressman  Morrow  with  whom  he  had  dined  on  Friday  evening, 
before  the  meeting  of  the  State  Convention, but  Both  had  comfortable  cabins  and  were  sound 
they  unhesitatingly  sold  him  out  on  the  basis  asleep  at  4:30  in  the  morning,  when  they  were 
of  a  better  bargain  with  Markham.  In  politely  told  to  go  ashore.  There  was  uoth- 
politics,  it  may  be  stated  to  be  the  rule  that  Lug  for  it  but  instant  compliance,  and  both  got 
"  Every  man  has  his  price."  It  usually  makes  1  into  a  Whitehall  and  were  rowed  ashore  just  as 
little  difference  who  is  the  vendee,  so  long  as  !  the  dull,  cold  dawn  began  its  waterlineal  strug- 


thc  price  is  forthcoming. 

#  *  * 

The  bargain  which  resulted  in  the  selection 
of  Markham  by  the  State  Convention,  and 


gle  with  the  fog 

*  *  * 

The  "Charleston"  is  quite  amply  provided 
with  fighters  of  experience,  who,  if  it  should 


his  election  by  the  people,  contemplated  the  come  to  a  brush  with  the  "Esmeralda,"  would 
distribution  of  the  executive  patronage — or,  »t  have  an  opportunity  of  displaying  some  of  their 
least,  the  major  portion  of  it — in  accordance  old-time  ferocity.  Captain  Remy,  for  instance, 
with  a  "slate."  Mr.  Bassett  was  to  become  distinguished  himselfin  several  naval  engage- 
Harbor  Commissioner:  Mr.  Sam  Thornton,  ments  during  the  war.  He  was  in  China 
Port  Warden;  Mr.  Hale,  Warden  at  San  when  hostilities  broke  out,  but  on  hastening 
Quentin;  Mr.  Brown,  Registrar,  and  certain  home  was  sent  to  the  gulf  squadron,  and  later 
persons  Pilot  Commissioners.  Gavernor  Mark-  on  was  given  charge  of  a  small  cruiser, 
ham  kept  his  contract  until  he  reached  the  While  bearing  dispatches  his  ship  was  chased 
latter  office.  For  some  unexplained  reason  by  two  rebel  cruisers,  and  a  fierce  fight  off 
the  "slate"  candidates  were  objectionable  to  Mobile   resulted  when    they  came    up  with 


him,  and  he  refused  to  appoint  them. 

The  "managers"  protested,  and  Mr.  Dan 
Barns  was  sent  for.  To  him  the  Governor 
repeated  his  refusal.  There  was  some  warm 
talk,  which  concluded  by  Burns  saying: 
"Well,  Henry,  that  isn't  the  contract,  and 
unless  you  keep  your  agreement  we  shall 
quit."  But  Markham  was  stubborn,  and 
would  not  yield.  Hence  the  coolness  that 
has  suddenly  sprung  up  between  Mr.  Burns, 
Mr.  Stump  and  other  "leaders"  and  Mr. 
Markham.  Everybody  connected  with  the 
State  CorAmittee,  even  to  Jake  Steppacher,  is 
aghast  at  the  Governor's  show  (if  obstinacy. 
Unless  something  can  be  done  to  patch  up  a 


her.  He  did  not  surrender  until  his  vessel 
was  sinking,  and  then  one  of  his  adversaries 
was  disabled.  He  was  in  prison  one  and  a 
half  years,  and  that  is  why  his  grade  is  Cap- 
tain instead  of  Commodore.  He  lost  rank 
through  his  misfortune. 

*T»  *T" 

Lieutenant-Commander  Todd,  the  execu- 
tive officer,  fought  during  the  last  three  years 
of  the  war,  and  was  engaged  in  the  Mississippi 
and  other  important  operations.  He  is  a  great 
stickler  for  naval  etiquette  and  is  really  one  of 
the  martinets  of  the  service.  The  slightest 
infringement  of  discipline  worries  him,  and  he 
is  by  no  means  slow  to  reprove.  He  is  a 
capable  officer,  and  at  bottom  a  very  good 


truce  it  is  not  improbable  that  the  Pasadena  feriow  T)r.  Woods,  the  medical  inspector 
man,  having  declared  his  independence,  will 
"fly  clear  of  the  coop"  altogether.  If  he 
does  so,  the  Republican  party  cannot  fail  to 
feel  the  shock  from  Siskiyou  to  San  Diego, 
from  the  Sierras  to  the  sea. 


*  *  * 


was  right  through  the  war,  and  has  seen  plenty 
of  service. 

*  *  * 

A  prospect  exists  that  the  "Itata"  and  the 
"Esmeralda"  may  run  down  to  Acapulco  and 
seize  the  Pacific  Mail  Company's  stores  of 


But  speaking  of  this  matter  reminds  me  of,  coal  there.  That  is  the  real  danger  of  the 
the  curious  manner  in  which  the  "  managers"  episode.  Should  the  Chilean  cruiser  attempt 
were  compelled  to  take  care  of  Lawyer  George  I  this,  serious  trouble  must  ensue.  If  the 
A.  Knight.  Mr.  Knight  stumped  the  State  !  "Charleston"  were  then  in  the  neighborhood, 
with  His  Excellency,  and  it  is  supposed  that  there  would,  of  necessity,  be  a  fight, 
the  silver  tones  of  his  great  voice  lured  many 

votes  to  the  ticket.    In  the  shuffle  which  pre-  *  *  * 

ceded  the  making  of  the  gubernatorial  slate,      The  Roseleaf  Social,  Outing  Duck-shooting 
however,  George's  name,  by  some  oversight,  club,  has  suffered  somewhat  of  a  collapse 
was  left  off.    After  the  election,  when  George  since  the  defeat  of  its  chief,    Daniel  O'Con- 
discovered   this,    he   set  up  a  howl  which  nt\\i  for  the  presidency  of  the  Bohemians, 
threatened  to  disturb  the  peace  of  the  party  there  have  been  no  gatherings.    Even  the 
within     the     district   previously    described.  ;  Jimmy  Gibbs  crowd  has  not  come  together 
What  did  the  "managers"  do?    Amend  the  with  its  old-time  cordiality,  and  a  few  mem 
slate,  or  go  down  in  their  pockets  and  con-  ■  bers  have  actually  gone  to  work.    In  fact,  s 
tribute  a    fund    for    George's   maintenance  horrible  rumor  goeth  the  rounds  that  a  few  of 
until  the  next  campaign?    Not  they.    They  the  boys  are,   what   is  vulgarly  known  as 
quietly  drew  a  bill  creating  an  office  for  him,   "busted"    It  is  a  matter  of  notoriety  that 
and  passed  it  through  the  Legislature.    Gover-  all  spent  more  or  less  money  on  the  contest, 
nor  M  u-kham  was  consulted,   signed  the  bill,  Theodore  Payne,  since  the  event,  has  spent 
and  soon  after  appointed  George  to  the  berth.  most  of  his  time  in  the  country.    Dan  O'Con- 
The  position  is  a  sincecure,  but  yields $3000  a  Uell  has  been  attending  strictly  to  business, 
year.    It  is  attorney  for  the  State  Board  of  Charley  Peters  and  Joullin  have  painted  a  few 
Health.    I  must  say,  however,  that,  under  all  pictures.    I  believe  the  call  is  out  for  a  re- 
the  circumstances,  George  draws  the  salary  uuiou  in  the  sloop-of-war  next  Sunday, 
quite  graccfullv- 

#  #  *  *  *  * 

The  sensational  exit  from  the  bay  of  the  Some  weeks  ago  I  hazarded  a  few  criticisms 
"  Charleston"  on  Saturday  morning  was  noth-  of  the  Coggswell  trustees,  and  stated  that  the 
ing  to  the  melodramatic  departure  from  the  philanthropic  ex-dentist  and  his  wife  were  not 
"Charleston"  of  Banker  Murphy, and  Will  Hart  i  satisfied  at  the  management  of  their  proper- 


ties. I  believe  the  eminent  doctor  accuses 
his  erstwhile  friends  of  all  sorts  and  condi- 
tions of  misdemeanors.  Just  what  medium 
of  veracity  there  may  be  in  his  allegations,  I 
don't  know,  but  I  am  told  the  resignations  of 
Trustees  Stone  and  Bishop  have  been  de- 
manded, and  will  shortly  be  forthcoming. 
They  are  to  be  replaced  by  persons  more  of 
the  Coggswell  way  of  thinking.  Then  Mrs. 
Arnold,  vice-principal  of  the  college, appointed, 
as  the  prospects  declares,  "  for  life,"  has 
resigned.  Her  salary  being  something  in  the 
nature  of  $200  per  month,  most  excellent 
reasons  must  have  been  adduced  to  induce 
her  retirement. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  she  received  jome  $8000  in  ex- 
change for  her  resignation — not  from  the 
Trust,  but  from  some  of  the  trustees.  Why 
they  should  take  so  philanthropic  an  interest 
in  her  future  is,  as  Rudyard  Kipling  would  say, 
another  story.  She,  I  believe,  inspired  Dr. 
Coggswell's  generosity,  and  originally  handled 
the  property  of  the  Trust.  The  difficulty  was 
all  about  two  leases  for  certain  lands  which 
the  railroad  company  occupies.  Between  the 
one  she  made  and  that  which  the  trustees 
agreed  to,  there  was  a  difference  of  some 
$96,000.  It  was  not  in  favor  of  the  concern,  this 
latter  contract,  and  it  was  during  Mrs  Arnold's 
absence  in  Europe  that  it  was  executed. 
Some  question  arose  over  the  difference  in 
terms,  and  the  matter  became  rumor — only  a 
trifle  more  direct  in  application  and  more 
emphatic  in  accusation  than  I  have  put  it. 

S§C  •£ 

If  one  were  to  believe  all  that  is  written  of 
the  Hawaiian  Island  in  the  daily  papers  one 
would  suppose  that  the  people  of  that  King- 
dom were  in  a  state  of  protracted  revolt. 
After  the  arrival  of  every  steamer  from 
Honolulu  my  enterprising  contemporaries  put 
the  sensation  editors  to  work,  and  there  is 
quickly  evolved  a  revolution  beside  which 
the  insurrections  among  our  southerly 
neighbors  is  a  friendly  set-to  with  eight-ounce 
gloves.  The  latest  story  that  reaches  the 
public  is  to  the  effect  that  Her  Hawaiian 
Majesty,  tired  of  the  influence  that  Americans 
have  in  the  islands,  has  determined  to 
cast  off  the  yoke,  at  the  expense  even  of 
bloodshed,  and  substitute  therefor  the 
collar  of  the  British.  I  am  assured  by  a 
gentleman  who  has  recently  arrived  from 
Honolulu,  that  this,  like  the  numerous  other 
stories  that  have  been  published  about  the 
Peaceful  Isles,  is  without  any  foundation  in 
fact.  In  the  estimation  of  the  Queen,  the 
Americans  have  a  high  place,  and  her  regard 
for  them  is  as  warm  as  was  that  of  her  royal 
and  lamented  brother.  I  venture  to  say  that 
she  is  disposed  to  live  on  the  same  friendly 
terms  with  the  people  of  this  country  as  was 
Kalakaua. 

*  *  *  -~ 
The  Queen  is  possessed  of  considerable 
executive  ability.  She  is  liberal,  broadminded 
and  has  a  thorough  world  education.  She  is 
fully  aware  of  the  immense  advantages  the 
Islands  derive  from  the  reciprocal  relations 
existing  between  America  and  Hawaii,  and 
any  reports  to  the  effect  that  she  is  anxious  to 
disturb  the  friendly  feeling  are  untrue.  Of 
course,  she  has  a  warm  admiration  for  the 
British.  At  their  hands  she  has  received 
many  courtesies.  Indeed,  when  she  was  in 
Great  Britain  at  Victoria's  jubilee,  she  was 
a  favored  guest  of  that  sovereign.  But  she 
is  quite  well  aware  that  no  treaty  she  can 
make  with  Great  Britain  will  be  as  advanta- 
geous for  her  people  as  the  one  she  has  with 
the  United  States.  There  is  not  the  slightest 
reason  to  believe  that  there  will  be  any  ex- 
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trenie  political  change  in  the  Islands  for  some 
time.  The  Queen  is  surrounded  by  a  wise 
and  conservative  ministry,  who  are,  on  ques- 
tions of  international  policy,  in  complete 
accord  with  the  sovereign. 

*  *  * 

In  the  stories  that  have  appeared  regarding 
affairs  in  the  Islands,  the  Queen's  private  life 
has  been  discussed,  and  in  a  manner  to  cause 
her  friends  much  pain,  and  draw  from  those 
full}-  aware  of  all  the  facts  in  her  history 
remonstrances  and  denials  of  a  vehement 
character.  There  is  no  truth  in  much  that 
has  been  written  of  her.  Her  life  has  been 
blameless;  she  reigns  with  a  dignity  that  not 
all  the  rulers  of  the  old  world  have;  she  has 
been  wise  and  courageous  in  the  choice  of  her 
advisers,  and  will  suffer  little  in  the  estimation 
of  these  who  know  her  by  the  stories  that 
have  been  told  of  her  loose  habits.  There  is 
such  a  strong  light  beating  about  a  throne, 
that  the  occupant  must  be  strong  in  her  virtue 
and  grand  in  her  nobility,  if  she  would 
escape  criticism.  The  Queen  of  Hawaii  need 
not  fear  the  truth. 

Major  John  A.  Darling,  U.  S.  A.,  for  so 
many  years  stationed  at  Fort  Mason,  is  now 
at  Scranton,  Penn.,  enlisting  men  for  the  bat- 
teries at  New  York.  I  believe  he  has  written 
some  very  pretty  songs  recently  under  his  old 
noi)i  de plume,  Gustave  Mignon,  though  noth- 
ing that  has  enjoyed  the  popularity  of 
"Recompense."  Major  Darling  maintains 
his  penchant  for  theatrical  people,  and  is  still 
among  the  most  regular  of  first-nighters. 

Clay  Greene,  the  dramatist  of  melodramatic 
prominence,  has  had  his  reputation  actually 
extended  to  England.  In  the  middle  of 
March  Mr.  Greene  received  a  letter  from  the 
manager  of  the  Theatre  Royal,  in  Hull,  ask- 
ing him  to  write  a  good  stirring  play  for  pro- 
duction during  Easter  week.  He  immediately 
took  passage  on  the  "  Etruria "  for  South- 
hampton, and  on  the  way  over  wrote  the 
drama  which  was  given  on  Easter  Monday  to 
an  overflowing  house.  Mr.  Greene  remained 
only  a  week  in  England,  received  a  substantial 
check,  and  is  now  back  again  in  New  York.  I 
have  not  heard  how  the  plot  of  this  latest 
contribution  of  his  muse  runs,  but  I  am  told 
it  is  sufficiently  lurid  to  suit  the  most  pro- 
nounced tastes.  Despite  the  fact  that  it  was 
composed  on  the  Atlantic,  there  is  an  utter 
absence  of  all  fishy  flavor. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  De  Young  has  been  asked  to  contribute 
an  article  on  the  World's  Fair  to  the  North 
American  Review,  and  for  the  first  time  we 
will  be  able  to  get  the  condensed  views  of 
California's  Commissioner  on  this  subject. 
In  an  article  of  say  4000  or  5000  words  the  editor 
of  the  Chronicle  should  be  able  to  tell  us  just 
what  we  want  to  know  of  that  gigantic  un- 
dertaking. I  am  of  the  opinion  that  no  one  can 
give  the  information  that  we  are  looking  for  in 
a  more  concise  way  than  Mr.  De  Young.  We 
have  seen  hundreds  of  articles  written  on  the 
subject,  but  not  one  of  them  contained  the 
knowledge  wanted.  What  has  been  done, 
what  is  doing,  and  what  is  yet  to  be  done, 
the  scope,  purposes  and  plans,  comparisons 
with  other  exhibitions — these  are  the  subjects 
on  which  definite  and  authoritative  .informa- 
tion is  wanted. 

-•  *  *  * 

Mr.  De  Young  has,  in  my  opinion,  been 
misrepresented  in  some  quarters,  in  his  posi- 
tion regarding  California's  display.  As  he 
says,  to  put  all  of  the  products  of  California 


in  one  building,  apart  from  the  general  exhi- 
bition hall,  would  be  equivalent  to  burying  it. 

I  suppose  I  have  just  as  much  State  love  as 
the  next  man,  but  this  does  not  prevent  me 
from  saying  that  if  California's  exhibit  were 
placed  in  a  hall  of  its  own,  it  would  bear 
the  same  relation  to  the  whole  that  a  bucket 
of  water  does  to  the  Pacific.  All  the  world 
will  be  represented,  and  it  is  only  by  putting 
the  products  of  the  Golden  State  beside  those  of 
other  States  and  nations  that  they  will  be  seen 
at  all.  It  is  only  by  comparison  that  relative 
values  are  determined,  and  California  need 
have  no  fear  in  entering  into  competition  with 
any  State  or  country.  Of  course,  there  will 
be  a  club  house,  a  distinct  space  set  apart 
for  this  State,  and  Mr.  De  Young  has  a  scheme 
in  connection  with  it  that  will  advertise  the 
products  of  California  in  every  land  between 
the  poles. 

*  *  # 

Does  anyone  know  Miss  Anderson  who  is 
about  to  marry  and  pay  the  debts  of  the  Hon- 
orable Ronald  Fulke,  son  of  Lord  Greville  ? 
My  London  correspondent  writes  of  her  that 
she  is  a  handsome  girl,  of  uncertain  years, 
with  a  true  American  ambition  to  shine  in 
London  society.  Her  parentage  is  somewhat 
indefinite,  and  I  am  told  that  little  stress  is 
laid  either  on  the  place  or  time  of  her  birth. 
She  is,  however,  very  wealthy,  and  her  re- 
lations will  pay  all  the  debts  of  her  fiance,  and 
furthermore,  will  bestow  on  him  an  annuity 
°f  ;£  10,000.  There  is  generosity  of  a  bright 
American  type!  The  bridegroom  is  a  gay 
swaggerer,  member  of  all  the  big  clubs,  and 
sufficiently  unknown  to  have  no  unholy 
scandals  written  of  him.  His  respected  mama, 
Lady  Greville,  is  a  regular  contributor  to 
Edmund  Yates'  World,  being,  I  believe,  the 
only  rival  the  clever  writer,  Lady  Jeuue,  has  in 
the  titled  set. 

*  *  * 

Another  transatlantic  engagement  has 
caused  a  wide  flutter  in  the  St.  James  set. 
Ethel  Forbes  Leith  will  be  married  to  Captain 
Rosden  Byrne,  aide-de-camp  and  intimate  of 
His  Highness,  the  Duke  of  Connaught.  The 
Leighs  lived  in  Cincinnati,  I  believe,  and 
were  engaged  in  some  hand-soiling  trade  there 
for  a  while.  Their  profound  indifference  to 
the  delights  of  society  had  just  a  suspicion  of 
sour  grapes,  as  in  the  columns  of  my  contem- 
poraries of  Cincinnati,  I  rarely  noticed  the 
Leighs  had  been  present  at  any  wide  functions. 
But  by  the  death  of  some  relatives  in 
Scotland  the  family  found  itself  in  possession 
of  large  and  valuable  estates,  on  which  is  a 
castle  and  many  acres  of  fine  moorland.  The 
rapidity  with  which  the  Leighs  sold  out  the 
Cincinnati  business  was  surprising,  and  the 
unanimity  with  which  they  say  nothing  of 
their  experience  in  trade  there  has  aroused 
admiration.  They  went  to  London,  and  were 
warmly  received.  The  Queen  is  quite  well 
satisfied,  and  has  been  pleased  to  notice 
Captain  Byrne.  The  wedding,  which  will  be 
one  of  the  "  smartest  "  of  the  season,  will  take 
place  at  St.  George's,  Hanover  Square,  and 
there  will  be  many  royalties  among  the  guests. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Mackay's  beautiful  new  mansion  in 
Carlton  House  Terrace  is  attracting  attention 
even  among  the  palaces  in  that  aristocratic 
quarter  of  London.  I  am  glad  to  be  able  to 
announce  positively  that  her  portrait,  by 
Meissonier,  was  not  destroyed  by  the  wife  of 
the  California  millionaire.  Although  Mrs. 
Mackay  was  not  thoroughly  satisfied  with  the 
work  of  the  artist,  she  prized  it  too  highly  to 
put  it  in  the  fire,  the  place  to  which  she  was 
popularly  supposed  to  have  consigned  it. 
The  portrait  was  placed  carefully  away,  and 


has  been  restored  to  view  now  that  Meissonier 
has  taken  his  place  among  the  dead  immor- 
tals. It  has  been  richly  framed,  has  a  choice 
place  of  its  own  in  her  elegant  house,  and  the 
London  society  papers  have  given  it  much 
complimentary  notice. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Blackwell,  nic  Ruth  Holliday,  has  re- 
turned to  town,  and  by  her  old  friends  is  voted 
prettier  and  more  fascinating  than  ever.  Her 
mourning  wardrobe  is  a  revelation  in  the  pos- 
sibilities of  sombre  tones,  and  certainly  illus- 
trates how  much  can  be  done  with  crepe.  One 
street  costume,  in  particular,  I  have  heard 
commented  on  as  eminently  exquisite.  Among 
connoisseurs  of  matters  matrimonial,  Mrs. 
Blackwell,  I  believe,  is  regarded  as  the  most 
eligible  partic  on  the  Coast,  just  at  present. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Flood  and  Miss  Jennie  Flood  are  liv- 
ing at  Meulo  Park.  The  hall  door  of  their 
mansion  on  California  street  is  boarded  over, 
and,  in  looking  dismally  deserted,  it  vies 
with  the  Hopkins'  castle.  Miss  Flood,  since 
her  father's  death,  has  not  enjoyed  even  moder- 
ately good  health.  She  was  a  very  devoted 
daughter,  and  does  not  yet  seem  lo  be  able  to 
console  herself. 

*  *  * 

A.  E.  Head,  the  well-known  capitalist,  has 
a  reputation  as  an  expert  pistol  shot.  He  ac- 
quired the  knack  of  pulling  his  gun  and  firing 
straight  in  the  gay  clays  of  old,  and  has  not 
lost  it  yet.  At  least,  I  am  told  that  in  a  recent 
little  controversy  on  the  subject  of  expert 
pistol  shooting,  at  his  ranch  near  Deming,  Mr. 
Head  gave  some  examples  of  his  skill  and 
held  his  own  with  half  a  hundred  vaqueros, 
reputed  among  the  best  shots  in  the  territory. 

*  *  * 

In  all  the  lore  of  the.  plains,  including  ex- 
pert shooting,  throwing  the  lasso,  knife  fight- 
ing, no  one  in  town  is  more  expert  than 
Ohnimus,  who  has  charge  of  Woodward's  Gar- 
dens. He  is  not  a  man  of  impressive  physique, 
though  strongly  built,  but  his  quickness  is  phe- 
nomenal. What  he  cannot  do  with  the  lasso  is 
hardly  worth  trying.  In  his  hands  it  is  a 
weapon  of  offense  and  defense.  He  was  ex- 
hibiting his  skill  for  Allen  Kelly  and  Charles 
Michelsen  one  day,  and  after  performing  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  feats  on  the  animals,  a 
discussion  arose  regarding  lassos  versus  pistols. 
Then  Ohnimus  asked  one  of  them  to  draw  on 
him  as  though  intending  to  fire.  Michelsen 
quickly  drew  a  revolver  from  his  pocket  and 
pointed  it.  Like  a  flash  the  loop  fell  over  his 
arm,  and,  before  he  could  move  a  muscle,  he 
was  powerless. 

*  *  * 

He  is  no  less  expert  with  a  knife.  The  use 
of  a  bowie,  the  various  guards  to  be  used,  the 
methods  of  attack,  he  has  at  his  fingers'  tips. 
He  can  throw  a  knife  at  a  given  object  with 
absolute  certainty  of  aim.  In  fact,  many  of 
the  jugglers  who  used  to  amuse  audiences  in 
the  gardens'  palmy  days  found  they  could  learn 
from  him.  All  their  tricks  he  has  mastered. 
It  is  a  lesson  to  witness  the  lightning-like 
rapidity  with  which  he  can  draw  a  knife. 

*  *  * 

That  the  practice  of  carrying  knives  around 
is  falling  into  disuse  is  rather  a  relief.  Still, 
some  of  the  dear  old  pioneers,  some  of  the 
reckless  old  miners  from  Nevada  now  turned 
stockjobbers,  etc.,  keep  up  their  old  habits. 
I  was  shown  the  other  day  a  formidable  look- 
ing weapon  that, apart  from  its  intrinsic  value, 
was  interesting  because  it  had  belonged  to 
Davjd  >S.  Terry.  It  was  long,  of  line  steel, 
sharp  as  a  razor  on  the  cutting  side,  tapering 
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with  a  keen  double  edge  at  the  point.  Habitu- 
ally, the  judge  wore  two  buttons  of  his  vest 
unfastened,  and  there  he  carried  this  playful 
little  toy.  At  other  times  it  was  fastened 
under  his  armpit.  This  type  of  knife  was 
sold  by  Mike  Price  for  $50.  The  steel  was 
admirably  tempered.  Indeed,  it  was  possible 
to  cut  through  a  bar  of  wood  without  turning 
the  edge. 

*  *  * 

Not  a  little  anxiety  was  felt  for  the  safety 
of  the  steamer  "Acapulco,"  which  was  five 
days  overdue  from  that  port.  It  was  believed 
that  some  accident  had  happened,  and  fear 
was  expressed  that  she  would  never  round 
the  heads.  Her  appearance  in  the  harbor  was 
greeted  with  joy,  and  steps  were  at  once  taken 
to  learn  the  cause  of  the  delay.  The  captain 
was  in  a  wordy  frame  of  mind,  and  readily 
explained  the  reasons  why  he  did  not  make 
his  usual  good  time.  He  had  had  the  misfor- 
tune to  be  in  Mexican  waters  during  holy  week, 
when  the  pious  laborer  puts  away  all  thoughts 
or  work,  and  gives  himself  up  entirely  to 
astronomical  observations  through  the  bottom 
of  a  glass.  He  could  not  get  a  man  to  assist 
in  unloading  his  ship,  and  day  after  day  was 
spent  in  watching  the  gentle  Mexican  enjoy 
the  delights  of  intoxication,  which,  because 
of  the  fasting,  was  the  only  pleasure  left 
him. 

*  *  * 

This  reminds  me  of  the  story  of  the  Irish 
man  whose  impoverished  condition  led  him  to 
supply  his  larder  and  cellar  from  the  posses- 
sions of  one  who  was  better  provided  with 
the  good  things  of  this  life.  Pat  succeeded  in 
stealing  a  small  pig  and  a  large  bottle  of 
whisky,  but  only  after  maneuvering  that 
occupied  his  time  from  Saturday  morning 
until  the  following  Thursday  night.  Next  day 
a  friend  called,  and  found  him  in  the  early 
stages  of  a  "jag."  He  bitterly  wailed  his 
lot,  telling  how  hunger,  with  sharp  and  cruel 
tooth,  was  gnawing  at  his  vitals. 

"  But  there's  a  pig  hanging  to  the  rafters. 
Why  don't  you  cook  him  and  eat  him  ?" 

"Sor,"  said  the  hungry  man,  virtuous  in- 
dignation expressed  in  every  syllable,  "  Oi 
may  be  hungry,  an'  I  may  not  be  all  that  Oi 
shudd  be,  but,  bejabers,  it  will  never  be  said 
that  I  ate  mate  av  a  Friday."  And  the  relig- 
ious enthusiast  turned  for  consolation  to  the 
black  bottle. 

The  return  of  Mr.  Phil  Crimmins,  one  of 
the  bosses  of  the  local  Republican  party,  on 
Saturday  last,  caused  quite  a  flutter  in  legis- 
lative circles.  Up  to  Wednesday,  an  observant 
politician  told  me,  he  had  seen  on  the  streets 
no  less  than  twenty  of  the  late  boodlers,  not 
one  of  whom  has  ventured  out  of  his  partic- 
ular locality  since  Crimmins  departed.  I  asked 
him  what  this  gathering  of  the  Solons  signi- 
fied, and  he  said:  "  When  Phil  went  away 
the  legislators  who  have  as  yet  received  no 
portion  of  their  promised  gains,  made  a  com- 
bined descent  on  Martin  Kelly.  Martin  in- 
timated that  Phil  had  gone  East  to  get  a  large 
sum  of  money  promised  on  the  Senatorial 
election,  by,  it  was  hinted,  some  Eastern  cap- 
italists interested  in  that  affair,  and  that  when 
he  returned  there  would  be  a  settlement. 
This  was  passed  around  among  the  boys,  and 
hence,  when  Phil  returned,  they  naturally 
had  a  round  up.  Many  members  from  the 
country  came  down  for  their  dividend.  That 
explains  the  presence  of  such  a  large  number 
of  hayseed  legislators  on  the  street  this  week. 

*  *  * 

I  understand,  however,  that  when  Crim- 
mins was  informed  that  Kelly  had  told  the 
boodlers  to  await  his  return,  he  coolly«said 
Martin  had  been  "joshing."    The  thing  that 


puzzles  me  is  this:  How  do  Kelly  and  Crim- 
mins expect  to  make  another  campaign  in 
this  city  with  the  charges  of  bad  faith  now 
hanging  over  them  ?  The  element  that 
alleges  Kelly  and  Crimmins  contracted  at 
the  last  session  of  the  Legislature  to  pay  a 
certain  sum  for  its  votes,  and  that  charges 
the  money  is  still  in  their  pockets,  is  the  very 
element  that  controls  the  local  affairs  of  this 
town.  No  boodler,  no  matter  how  insignifi- 
cant, will  consent  to  follow  a  boss  who 
pockets  all  the  profits.  It  is  bad  enough  to 
follow  one  who  knocks  down  fifty  per  cent, 
but  a  boss  who  takes  everything,  and  indulges 
in  an  expensive  Eastern  trip  before  the  very 
eyes  of  his  dupes,  is  certain  to  be  unpopular. 

*  *  * 

While  speaking  of  this  I  am  reminded 
of  a  story  I  heard  on  Arthur  McEwen,  who 
is  engaged  in  preaching  newspaper  etiquette 
from  the  pulpit  of  a  long  experience.  He  is 
now  in  a  position  to  write  and  do  as  he  pleases, 
but  if  my  memory  serves  me,  he  has  done  at 
times  what  he  severely  condemns  in  others. 
But  he  hates  |shams,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that 
the  high  elevation  of  his  mental  nose,  when 
writing  of  the  press,  is  due  to  the  fact  the 
grind-stone  of  necessity,  as  it  rolled  around  in 
the  past,  turned  the  member  up.  He  was 
sent  to  interview  a  lot  of  money-grabbers,  who 
were  on  their  way  to  San  Francisco  from  the 
East,  and  met  them  just  about  the  State  line. 
At  first  they  were  inclined  to  treat  the  news- 
paperman with  considerable  coolness,  but  Mr. 
McEwen's  charming  manners  and  unequaled 
conversational  powers  caused  them  to  thaw 
out,  and  they  ordered  the  steward  to  fetch 
luncheon.  A  very  tempting  table  was  laid, 
and  the  number  of  bottles  promised  an  enjoy- 
able repast. 

When  everything  was  ready,  one  of  the 
rich  gentlemen  turned  to  the  newspaperman 
and  said: 

"  Mr.  McEwen,  will  you  kindly  take  the 
seat  beside  Mr.  Mills  ?  " 

Mr.  McEwen  looked  at  him  for  a  few 
seconds.  "Pardon  me,"  he  said;  "pardon 
me,  sir,  my  duty  compelled  me  to  interview 
you,  but  I  do  not  have  to  associate  with  you.'1 

Rather  a  unique  expedition  has  been  under- 
taken by  Harry  and  Charles  Mitchell,  two 
young  men  well  known  in  architectural  cir- 
cles here.  They  have  decided  to  go  to  Peru 
on  horseback,  and  on  Monday  last,  equipped 
with  blankets,  revolvers  and  a  canteen  each, 
they  headed  south.  On  the  way  they  pur- 
pose sketching,  and  will  write  their  adven- 
tures for  one  of  the  illustrated  papers.  The 
Mitchells  were  esteemed  among  the  cleverest 
draughtsmen  in  the  city.  They  hail  from 
New  Zealand,  the  eldest  being  in  Pissis  & 
Moore's  office,  and  Charles  Mitchell  with  Polk 
&  Gamble.  Mr.  White,  the  third  member  of 
the  party,  was  also  employed  by  the  latter 
firm.  They  purpose  making  as  many  pictures 
as  possible,  en  route  and  will  live  in  a  Spartan 
manner,  sleeping  on  the  ground  and  eating  at 
wayside  taverns  on  the  products  of  the  coun- 
tries they  pass  through. 

*  *  * 

Again  there  is  trouble  in  the  Call  office.  The 
editorial-room  monotony  was  relieved  this 
week  by  four  dismissals,  and  the  scissors'  arm 
of  the  exchange  editress  is  becoming  muscular 
because  of  the  demands  the  depleted  force 
causes  to  be  made  on  her  department.  A 
weekly  paper,  the  Pacific  Sporting  ATews,  was 
started  here  a  few  days  ago  with  two  clever 
Call  men  as  editors,  and  an  ex-Call  man  as 
business  manager.  Unlike  other  journals  of 
the  same  class,  it  furnished  bright  news  and 


good  news,  well  handled  by  men  who  knew 
what  they  wrote  of,  and,  I  am  told,  it  has 
already  become  popular.  However,  the  fact 
that  his  telegraph  and  baseball  editors  were 
engaged  in  a  nefarious  scheme  to  steal  from 
him  the  time  he  considered  his  very  own, 
reached  the  capacious  ear  of  Eoring  Picker- 
ing. The  culprits  were  dragged  before 
I  him,  and  in  his  most  awful  voice  he  demanded 
to  know  Why  ? 

$  $  •£ 

They  explained  that  their  duties  in  the 
Call  office  were  being  satisfactorily  performed, 
but  as  these  consumed  only  a  portion  of  the 
day,  no  reason  existed  why  they  should  not 
make  additions  to  the  limited  stipends  they 
received  for  their  services.  In  his  harsh,  em- 
phatic way  the  Clay-street  Raven  proceeded 
to  show  his  erring  scribes  that  he  regarded 
himself  as  owning  them  body  and  soul  every 
minute  of  the  twenty-four  hours;  that  when 
they  were  not  working  he  expected  them  to 
repose,  so,  on  returning  to  their  tasks,  they 
might  be  the  better  fitted  to  cope  with  them, 
j  Formally  they  refused  to  abandon  their  enter- 
prise, whereupon  he  pronounced  the  ban  of 
ex-communication,  and  they  retired  Pickering- 
less.  Now,  Messrs.  Corey  and  Carroll  will 
attend  to  their  own  paper,  which,  I  hope,  will 
succeed. 

*  *  * 

A  third  reporter  had  the  infamous  audacity 
to  organize  a  company  for  the  purpose  of  con- 
I  ducting  a  marine  journal,  Sea  and  Shore. 
This  was  E.  G.  Wade,  and  he  has  been  on  the 
Call  in  charge  of  the  Waterfront  for  years  and 
years.  No  sooner  had  this  development  of 
enterprise  come  to  the  knowledge  of  the 
Raven  than  he  again  became  indignant,  and 
promptly  dismissed  the  impertinent  scribe  who 
dared  think  of  drawing  income  from  two 
sources.  The  fourth  man  was  "  fired  "  on  gen- 
eral principles,  and  now  there  are  vacancies  for 
newspaper  men,  who  cannot  obtain  work  else- 
where, on  the  Call. 

To  depict  in  plain  English,  without  descend- 
ing to  vituperative  terms,  the  character  of 
Eoring  Pickering  is  almost  impossible,  I 
have  never  heard  him  accused  of  possessing  a 
redeeming  quality.  Snaky,  sneaky,  and  un- 
utterably mean,  he  hates  his  friends  with  the 
deadly  ardor  of  a  jealous  nature.  His  other 
enemies  comprise  the  world  at  large,  espe- 
cially his  competitors,  and  all  individuals  who 
appear  either  successful  or  happy.  He  knows 
of  no  noble  motives;  for  him  there  is  a  "job  "  in 
everything.  Altogether,  he  is  a  man  with 
the  vital  principle,  I  won't  say  soul,  of  an 
asp.  In  comparison  with  him  that  notable 
journalistic  free-booter,  Frank  M.  Pixley,  is 
an  archangel. 

s|s  afc  «§s 

The  Jackson -Corbett  fight  is  a  much  more 
engrossing  subject  of  conversation  than  the 
"Charleston-Itata"  affair.  The  California  Club 
is  taking  every  precaution  that  will  make  the 
contest  a  fair  and  even  one.  Peter  is  quite 
able  to  work,  and  is  training  with  the  assi- 
duity and  care  that  have  won  him  many  bat- 
tles before.  He  is  entirely  satisfied  that  he 
will  enter  the  ring  in  a  fit  condition,  and  no 
one  need  fear  that  the  fight  will  be  one-sided. 
He  weighs  197  pounds,  and  it  is  all  bone  and 
muscle.  Jim  is  building  up  muscle  at  an 
astonishing  rate,  and  will  surprise  even  his 
admirers  when  he  strips  on  the  21st.  He  pulls 
down  the  scales  now  at  185  pounds,  but 
expects  to  go  into  the  ring  carrying  188. 

I  suppose  there  is  something  like  $5000 
upon  the  fight.  A  good  deal  of  it  was  $100 
to  $80  money,  with  Jackson  on  the  big  end. 
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But  bets  are  even  now,  and  when  any  opinion 
is  expressed  on  the  street,  the  man  who  has 
it  usually  has  an  immediate  chance  to  back  it. 
Just  before  the  contest,  odds  will  go  on  Jack- 
son again,  but  they  wtll  not  be  great.  A 
poolroom  has  been  opened  to  accommodate 
those  gentlemen  who  can't  find  takers  on  the 
outside. 

*  *  * 

The  Loring  Club  is  up  in  arms  because  of 
the  publication  in  this  journal  of  its  banquet 
controversy.  The  report  of  the  committee 
selecting  the  Bohemian  Club  rooms  for  the 
annual  "blow  out"  was  rejected,  and  I  ven- 
tured to  give  details  of  the  lively  discussion 
that  ensued.  The  result — everyone  is  accus- 
ing someone  else  of  having  given  the  thing 
away,  and  at  the  meeting  the  other  evening  a 
resolution  was  passed  severely  censuring  the 
member  or  members  who  had  so  basely  be- 
trayed the  Club's  secret  proceedings.  As  the 
Loring  is  only  a  singing,  not  a  social  institu- 
tion, as  it  does  not  go  in  for  clubrooms,  insig- 
nias,  passwords,  or  pass  keys,  I  fail  to  see 
that  any  great  offense  is  committed  by  reveal- 
ing such  interesting  little  squabbles. 

*  *  * 

The  general  public  is  always  interested  in 
club  fights,  and  why  the  Lorings  should 
attempt  to  put  an  embargo  on  this  class  of 
news,  I  am  unable  to  understand.  Probably 
I  will  continue  obtaining  information  about 
this  valuable  musical  organization;  because 
my  informant  has  been  impersonally  de- 
nounced, that  is  no  reason  why  I  should  desist. 

*  *  * 

The  situation  of  Alaskan  affairs  seems 
quite  the  reverse  of  happy  just  now.  Some 
one  has  stirred  up  what  looks  suspiciously  like 
a  hornet's  nest,  and  no  one  would  be  sur- 
prised if  startling  revelations  were  to  result. 
The  North  American  Fur  Company  is  not  ex- 
hibiting that  satisfaction  with  its  bargain  with 
which  it  hailed  the  awarding  of  the  contract, 
and  the  assumption  of  a  few  well-informed 
outsiders  that  the  expenditures  have  been  well 
on  the  wrong  side  of  the  receipts,  does  not 
seem  presumptuous.  A  New  York  journal  has 
been  engaged  on  the  Alaskan  difficulty,  and 
has  had  President  Liebes,  Vice-President 
Tevis,  Superintendent  Tingle,  and  various 
other  high  lights  of  the  company  interviewed. 

The  interesting  question  arises — is  Stephen 
B.  Elkins  a  stockholder  in  the  corporation? 
President  Liebes  declares  positively  he  is  not. 
Mr.  Tevis,  I  believe,  does  not  deny  that  he  is. 
That  the  North  American  company  has  influ- 
ence of  the  strongest  kind,  with  the  adminis- 
tration, is  well  known.  The  presumption 
that  it  was  derived  through  "  Steve  "  Elkins, 
manager  of  the  "Jingo  Jim  Jugglers "  was 
generally  held.  People  have  even  gone  so  far 
as  to  allege  that  the  Hon.  Russell  Harrison, 
the  President's  son,  actually  held  stock  in  the 
concern.  Superintendent  Tingle,  in  a  recent 
interview,  told  a  correspondent  that  the  cause 
of  the  small  catch  last  season  was  the  un- 
warrantable closing  of  the  killing  three  weeks 
before  the  usual  time.  He  stated  further  that 
had  he  but  been  able  to  notify  the  officers 
here,  the  order  of  the  Treasury  agent  would 
promptly  have  been  rescinded:  Through 
"Steve"  Elkins,  I  presume,  who,  being  a 
warm  friend  of  D.  O.  Mills,  takes  a  fraternal 
interest  in  his  doings  and  dealings,  it  is  im- 
portant to  learn  that  Treasury  Agent  Goff, 
who  was  responsible  for  the  closure  order,  has 
been  discharged. 

That  any  of  the  local  journals  will  publish 
the  facts  of  this  matter  is  quite  out  of  the 
question.    The  North  American  Fur  Com- 


pany has  far  too  much  influence  in  this  city 
to  permit  the  occurrence  of  any  such  contra- 
temps  as  that.  Appearances  are  promising 
for  a  National  scandal,  I  should  judge. 

Walter  Newhall  tells  the  following  experi- 
ence at  Coronado.  Among  the  guests  there 
were  several  scions  of  the  Roos  family, 
Madame,  Achille,  and  a  troupe  of  little  Rooses 
whose  garb  revealed  possibilities  in  boys  cos- 
tuming that  the  uninitiated  do  not  dream  of. 
One  sunny  morning  Master  Adolph,  Jr., 
emerged  to  view  clad  in  a  harmonious  mela?ige 
of  tweed  and  velvet  that  compelled  Mr.  New- 
hall's  admiration  to  speaking  pitch.  He  ap- 
proached the  fond  parent: 

"  By  Jove,  if  that's  not  the  prettiest  thing  in 
boy's  clothes  I've  ever  seen,"  he  said  with 
emphasis. 

"  Oui,  very  fine,"  was  the  answer.  "  Ve 
haf  dem  in  stock  " 

Alfred  Wilkie's  concert  took  place  last 
week  too  late  for  detailed  criticism;  it  was  an 
eminently  successful  affair,  and  drew  a  large 
audience.  Despite  the  nonappearance  of  the 
popular  singers  Mrs.  Mary  Wiman  Williams 
and  J.  C.  Hughes,  the  programme  was  still 
sufficiently  long.  Mr.  Wilkie  was  in  good 
voice  and  gave  the  public  of  his  best,  and 
he  has  done  so  much  good  work  that  it  needs 
no  praise.  Among  the  best  things  on  the 
programme  was  the  singing  of  the  Cosmopoli- 
tan Quartette,  all  of  them  capable  soloists. 

I  am  in  receipt  of  an  interesting  letter  from 
John  A.  Stanton,  in  which  there  is  consider- 
able interesting  information  about  the  rival 
salons,  and  the  manner  in  which  American 
artists  have  been  ignored  in  Paris  this  year. 
The  juries  of  the  Champs  Elysees  and 
Champs  Mars,  have  been  unusually  severe,  and 
amateurish  works  will  not  be  on  the  walls 
of  either  exhibition.  The  new  salon,  at  the 
head  of  which  De  Chavannes  stands,  will 
be  purged  of  all  cheap  work.  Out  of  2070 
pictures  received  243  were  accepted.  Many 
of  the  painters  who  had  been  "  rejected"  by 
the  old  salon,  rushed  to  the  new,  and  were 
treated  just  as  badly  there.  X^arolus  Duran 
was  chief  juror,  and  through  him  a  new  rule 
was  established.  The  jury  was  not  permitted 
to  see  the  signatures,  and  the  paintings  were 
accepted  or  rejected  on  their  merits.  Several 
men  who  received  honorable  mention  last 
year,  were  rejected. 

If  this  manner  of  judging  is  adhered  to,  one 
of  the  greatest  abuses  in  the  art  life  of  Paris 
will  be  eliminated.  As  is  well  known,  many 
students,  Americans  and  others,  have  en- 
tered studios  with  the  certainty  that  their 
works  would  be  accepted.  The  studio  king, 
Joullin,  had  immense  influence  with  the 
juries  in  the  past,  and  the  paintings  of  his 


students  were  accepted  and  hung  with- 
out regard  to  merit.  This  is  changed  now, 
and  admission  to  the  salon  will  not  depend 
on  the  influence  of  the  teacher,  but  on 
the  ability  of  the  applicant.  A  higher  stand- 
ard of  excellence  will  be  the  result,  and  good 
painters  will  not  knock  on  the  doors  of  the 
salons  in  vain. 

*  *  * 

Of  the  San  Franciscans  in  Paris,  Mr.  Stan- 
ton has  a  few  interesting  words.  Pissis  is  do- 
ing well  at  the  academy;  Pape  is  in  Egypt, 
working  on  a  great  composition  that  he  is 
sure  will  turn  out  well,  "The  Four  Kings," 
the  Sun,  the  Lion,  the  Sphinx,  and  Napoleon; 
Pixotto  will  return  to  America  in  a  few 
months;  Rose  is  doing  excellently  well;  Tilden 
is  winning  fame,  and  will  soon  show  some- 
thing as  good  as  his  "  Ball  Player." 

The  attendance  at  the  exhibition  of  the 
Art  Association  has  been  very  large.  The 
collection  is  one  of  the  best  ever  seen  here  by 
local  talent.  San  Franciscans  have  never 
been  backward  in  patronizing  the  Art  Asso- 
ciation, but  this  year  there  is  more  than 
double  interest  taken  in  the  exhibit. 

*  *  * 

The  reception  given  in  honor  of  George 
Inness,  by  Irving  M.  Scott  on  Thursday  night, 
was  quite  a  wide  affair,  notable  as  much  for 
the  attendance  of  artistic  people  as  for  the 
presence  of  the  society  element.  There  was  a 
satisfactory  crush,  and  Mr.  Inness  was  quite 
overwhelmed  by  the  kind  things  said  of  and 
to  him.  Mr.  Scott  is  an  art  connoisseur,  and 
his  good  taste  in  pictures  has  excellent  evidence 
in  the  strong  canvases  that  adorn  the  walls 
of  his  charming  residence.  Some  of  the  best 
American  and  foreign  painters  are  represented, 
and  Mr.  Inness  spoke  enthusiastically  of  many 
of  them.  The  artist  left  for  the  East  yester- 
day, but  will,  he  informs  me,  return  to  the 
Coast  next  winter,  and  will  make  a  longer  stay. 

•P     'If  T 

Now  that  he  has  gone  I  am  inclined  to 
think  that  not  enough  attention  was  shown 
him.  It  would  have  been  the  proper  thing 
for  the  Art  Association  to  have  given  him  a 
reception.  Mr.  Inness  is  the  greatest  land- 
scape painter  in  the  country,  a  man  before 
whom  the  Eastern  artists  stand  uncovered. 
He  comes  to  this  city,  and  outside  a  few 
informal  gatherings  and  the  reception  at  the 
Irving  M.  Scott's,  he  receives  few  courtesies. 
Those  who  regard  themselves  as  the  artistic 
set  complain  every  day  of  their  petulant  lives 
that  the  god  whom  they  serve  is  not  wor- 
shiped by  the  mob;  that  no  offerings  are 
placed  on  the  altar,  and  that  before  it  no 
incense  is  burned.  Exactly  so!  Where  is 
the  altar,  and  why  is  it  not  uncovered  when 
one  of  the  priests  of  the  faith  comes  hither  ? 
Where  were  they  that  keep  the  lamps  alight, 
that  they  saw  not  this  high  priest  ?  Why 
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did  Inness  come  and  go,  receiving  only  the 
notice  that  a  few  humble  admirers  of  his 
genius  and  the  art  that  he  represents  could 
give  him  ? 

*  *  * 

Golden  Gate  Park  has  lost  its  gruesome 
repute  as  the  favorite  jumping-off  place  for 
Suicides.  Actually  it  has  become  possible  to 
wander  through  the  thickets  without  stumb- 
ling against  a  departed  victim  of  misfortune 
or  jealousy.  Indeed,  it  is  months  since  the 
morgue  wagon  has  had  a  trip  on  the  speed 
track.  This  is  all  owing  to  Major  Hammond's 
efforts.  He  has  become  an  expert  on  suicidal 
symptoms.  Correspondence  with  custodians 
of  parks  in  the  East  has  put  in  his  way  an 
amount  of  information  which  he  has  applied 
to  the  preservation  of  the  population  as  best 
he  knows  how.  The  philosophy  of  Jelo  de 
seism  teaches  that  much  brooding  over  troub- 
les presages  the  direful  act.  The  seeker  of  a 
short  cut  to  eternity  calculates  the  chances  for 
some  time  ere  he  takes  the  last  step. 

*  *  * 

The  Park  police  is  under  strict  orders  to 
keep  an  eye  on  the  movements  of  any  one  who 
exhibits  an  inclination  to  brood.  If,  for  in- 
stance^ poetical-looking  personage,  with  long 
hair  and  a  troubled  visage,  were  seen  haunt- 
ing the  groves,  even  if  it  were  with  the  most 
innocent  intent,  he  would  be  shadowed  per- 
sistently and  not  a  chance  given  him  of 
taking  a  trip  celestial  or  elsewhere-  Persons 
caught  on  the  eve  of  executing  themselves 
are  treated  with  a  rough  vehemence  that 
quickly  banishes  the  memory  of  past  misfor- 
tunes, and  superinduces  a  lively  feeling  of 
physical  discomfort  and  restores  the  mental 
balance  instanter. 

A  few  weeks  ago  Park  Policeman  Thomp- 
son watched  a  gentlemanly  young  personage 
who,  for  several  days,  haunted  a  single  seat 
not  far  from  the  main  avenue.  Evidently  suf- 
ering  from  some  serious  heart  trouble,  his 
appearance  was  lackadaisical  in  the  extreme. 
One  day  he  disappeared  from  view  in  a  neigh- 
boring clump  of  trees,  whereupon  Thompson  in- 
stituted a  search.  He  found  the  sorrowful  youth 
engaged  testing  the  efficacy  of  a  branch  for 
suicidal  purposes.  He  was  swinging  gently 
on  it,  and  out  of  his  pocket  dangled  a  length 
of  rope.  Taking  a  most  unsentimental  view 
of  the  case,  the  policeman  jumped  vigorously 
on  the  young  man,  inflicted  chastisement  to 
which  O'Connor's  treatment  of  young  Kins- 
man was  child's  play,  and  finally  dragged 
him  into  the  open  road  and  sent  him  home. 
*  *  * 

In  this  connection  "  Dick  "  Hammond  tells 
rather  a  good  story  on  himself.  He  invari- 
ably drives  out  to  the  Park  every  afternoon 
and  delights  taking  a  friend  with  him.  Just 
before  starting,  the  other  day,  he  ran  into  the 
Bohemian  Club  and  saw  there,  moping  in  a 
corner,  young  Soandso  looking  dismal,  woe- 
begone, just  as  though  he  were  on  the  verge 
of  la  grippe.  Genially,  Dick  took  his  arm 
and  insisted  positively  that  he  required  a 
breath  of  the  ocean  to  restore  his  customary 
good  health.  Young  Soandso  demurred,  but 
he  would  not  be  denied.  They  started  out, 
and  on  reaching  the  confines  of  the  Park, 
Hammond,  to  put  his  companion  in  good 
humor,  commenced  telling  him  suicide  stories. 
He  gave  them  a  humorous  turn  and  pointed 
out  the  localities  that  different  individuals 
selected. 

*  *  * 

It  was  all  eminently  entertaining,  but  the 
jolly  raconteur  could  not  grasp  the  reason  why 
Soandso  instead  of  laughing,  kept  getting 
more  and  more  moody  as  his  recital  continued. 


Finally  they  reached  the  club.  The  same 
evening  at  dinner  Hammond  noticed  Soandso 
moping  in  a  corner  and  pointing  him  out  to  a 
group  of  friends  asked  : 

"What  is  the  matter  with  that  fellow? 
I  took  him  out  to  the  Park  to-day,  told  him 
all  sorts  of  good  stories  and  he  never  cracked 
a  smile." 

"I  should  think  not,"  answers  one  of  the 
group  addressed.  "  He  got  a  telegram  from 
New  York  yesterday  that  his  brother  had 
blown  his  brains  out  in  Central  Park,  New 
York." 

Round  Monterey  there's  a  story  being  told 
about  the  drive  two  distinguished  anglers 
took  to  find  certain  springs  whereat  a  de- 
signing countryman  informed  them  liquid 
refreshments  were  to  be  had.  .Starting  from 
Del  Monte  in  the  early  morning  to  fish  the 
Carmel  river,  they  found,  on  inspecting  their 
capacious  lunch  basket,  that  only  enough 
claret  was  on  hand  to  quench  a  solitary  thirst, 
and  that  of  a  cold  day.  The  sun  blazed  down, 
and  about  noon  both  were  almost  dry  enough 
to  drink  water.  Driving  along,  the  eye  of  the 
thirstier  of  the  two  was  caught  by  the  legend 
on  a  wayside  signboard— "  Tassajara  .Springs. " 

A  passing  hayseed  was  accosted  and  in- 
formed them  that  delightful  baths  and  ele- 
gant juleps  were  to  be  had  at  Tassajara. 
"  You  are  on  the  right  road,"  he  kindly  told 
them,  and  they  drove  on,  and  on,  and  on. 
Visions  of  a  dip  in  cool  water  and  the  seduc- 
tive julep  kept  them  persistently  at  it.  After 
they  had  covered  about  ten  miles  they  came 
to  a  place  where  three  highways  forked. 
They  waited  for  the  hayseed,  who  was  not 
very  far  behind.  He  obligingly  pointed  out 
the  way.  Suddenly  one  of  the  anglers  be- 
thought himself  to  ask: 

"  How  far  is  Tassajara  from  here  ?  " 

"Just  about  forty  miles,"  was  the  rustic's 
answer.  Sadly  and  sorrowfully  they  drove 
back.  The  story  is  told  by  the  hayseed,  and 
from  his  description  I  imagine  the  anglers  in 
question  were  Gus  and  Will  Taylor,  who 
started  out  on  an  excursion  on  that  day. 


THE  SACRAMENTO  VALLEY. 


C.  P.  Huntington  writes  interesting  letters. 
The  following,  of  the  Sacramento  valley, 
written  a  few  days  ago,  will  be  read  with 
interest: 

After  leaving  San  Francisco  I  went  up  the  Sacra- 
mento valley,  on  the  west  side  of  the  river  to  Knights' 
landing.  At  this  point  we  crossed  the  river  and  went 
thence  to  Marysville,  and  thence  to  Oroville.  I  was 
delighted  with  the  evidences  of  fertility  seen  on  every 
hand,  and  from  what  I  saw  about  Oroville,  I  am  satis- 
fied that  that  locality  will  be  one  of  the  finest  orange 
districts  in  this  State.  I  ascertained  from  the  testi- 
mony of  orange-growers  that  the  citrus  crops  ripen  in 
that  vicinity  much  earlier  than  in  the  south,  a  very- 
decided  advantage  in  the  markets  of  the  world;  also, 
that  the  soil  is  exceedingly  well  adapted  to  cultivation 
of  oranges  and  lemons,  and  there  is  practically  no 
limit  to  the  water  which  flows  out  of  the  mountains 
at  that  point,  which  might  be  economically  devoted 
to  purposes  of  irrigation/  Between  Marysville  and 
Oroville  the  country  is  fairly  settled  most  of  the  way, 
but  throughout  the  region  of  the  Sacramento  valley 
northward  on  the  east  side,  including  some  localities 
in  the  vicinity  of  Lincoln,  Marysville,  and  many 
places  north  of  Marysville,  the  land  is  owned  by  too 
few  persons.  From  Sacramento  to  Stockton  the 
farms  are  large,  and  from  Stockton  to  Merced  there 
are  but  few  settlers.  With  all  the  advantages  of  cli- 
mate, fertility  of  soil  and  the  vast  possibilities  of 
development  which  await  the  labor  of  intelligent 
cultivators,  it  seems  a  great  pity  that  such  a  country 
should  not  be  densely  settled.  The  whole  region 
under  consideration  is  capable  of  supporting  a  hun- 
dred land-owners,  where  there  is  now  one;  and  if  it 
were  understood  at  the  East,  particularly  in  such  dis 
tricts  as  the  Dakotas  and  North  Minnesota,  where 
the  climate  is  inhospitable  for  the  greater  part  of  the 
year,  that  land  like  this  could  be  obtained  at  reason- 
able prices,  it  would  be  but  a  short  time  before  we 
should  see  in  the  places  in  California  I  have  men- 
tioned, not  great  wheat  fields  with  scarcely  a  habita- 
tion in  sight,  not  habitations  with  no  trees  around 
them,  but  the  view  of  these  places  would  be  one  of 
pleasing  cultivation,  beautiful  homes  and  a  country 
life  more  attractive  than  is  possible  in  any  other 
country.  What  is  wanted  is  hundreds  of  thrifty 
homes  in  the  midst  of  cultivated  gardens  and  orchards, 
and  this  should  be  here  where  the  gardens  and  orchards 
are  capable  of  producing  all  varieties  of  fruit  and 
market  produce.  California  needs  population  on 
these  large  unoccupied  stretches  of  fertile  land,  and 
it  cannot  be  that  the  world  is  sufficiently  advertised 
concerning  her  resources,  or  greater  populations 
would  now  occupy  her  territory.  I  believe  that  a 
healthy  and  rapid  immigration  to  California  from  the 
classes  which  would  be  most  welcome  could  be  in- 
duced by  work  of  this  kind  done  continuously  and 
earnestly,  and  such  work  should  be  persisted  in.  It 
is  a  work  which  should  appeal  to  the  patriotic  pride  of 
every  citizen  of  California,  because  its  results  will  re- 
bound to  the  material  prosperity  of  the  whole  State 
and  of  every  interest  in  it. 


A  Lesson  in  Cookery. 

"Open  the  can,  pour  the  contents 
into  a  stew  pan  and  bring  to  boiling 
point,  stirring  the  soup  gently  so  as 
to  prevent  scorching,  then  serve." 

That  is  all;  five  hours'  w-ork  done 
in  five  minutes.  No  cooking,  di-  " 
luting,  adding  this,  that  or  the 
other,  no  culinary  science  required, 
the  price  within  your  reach  and  your 
choice  of  eighteen  different  varieties. 

"Exquisite  in  flavor"  says  Marion  Harland.  This 
vouches  for  the  quality.    Look  out  for  imitations. 

Green  Turtle.  Terrapin.  Chicken.  Consomme,  Puree  of  Game.  Mulligatawny.  Mock  Turtle.  Ox  Tail- 
Tomato.  Chicken  Gumbo.  French  Bouilh.n.  Julienne.  Pea.  Pnntnnier.  Mutton  Broth.  Vegetable- 
Beef.  Pearl  Tapioca  , 

For  sale  by  all  the  grocers. 
A  sample  ran  sent  on  receipt  of  the  postage,   14  cents. 

The  Franco- American  Food  Co., 
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A  SAPPHO  OF  GREEN  SPRINGS. 


To  write  a  just  estimate  of  Bret  Harte's 
new  books,  for  a  Pacific  Coaster,  is  well  nigh 
impossible.  One  is  ever  instituting  a  compari- 
son between  the  fiction  and  actual  facts,  and  in 
doing  so,  the  distinctive  quality  of  his  art  is 
lost  sight  of.  Essentially  a  story-teller,  he  is 
writing  romance  in  an  age  of  realism.  Save 
for  their  fascinating  interest,  for  the  quality 
that  induces  the  reader  to  follow  page  after  page 
of  apparently  trivial  incident,  without  skip- 
ping, there  is  no  value  to  his  later  works. 
He  has  exhausted  the  vein;  his  pictures  of 
old  time  life  and  manners  are  out  of  perspec- 
tion;  his  touch  is  at  outs  with  old  time  reali- 
ties. In  the  days  gone  by,  the  world  learned 
of  California  through  his  magic  pages,  learned 
of  her  gold  mines,  of  her  boundless  resources, 
the  rough  charity  and  boundless  sincerity  of 
her  men,  of  the  romantic  beauty  and  unique 
personality  of  her  women.  Then  we  greeted 
him  as  the  inspired  poet  of  our  section. 
What  he  depicted  existed.  But  now  it  is  all 
different.  Here  is  a  modern  community  abso- 
lutely devoid  of  romance,  with  warehouses 
and  waterworks,  churches  and  prisons.  For 
the  strange  things  that  occurred  out  here  a  gen- 
eration ago,  it  is  not  fair  we  should  be  held 
responsible.  Like  converted  rakes  we  are 
anxious  to  forget  the  past,  and,  living  virtuous 
and  commonplace  lives,  it  is  really  objection- 
able having  these  pre-reaper-and-binder  days 
perpetually  brought  up  before  us. 

If  Bret  Harte  would  only  return  here  and 
write  of  our  huge  vineyards  and  magnificent 
resources,  our  plethoric  watermelons,  and  our 
colossal  fruit  yield,  he  would  again  become 
an  institution.  As  long  as  he  persists  invent- 
ing mere  yarns,  moving  the  same  set  of 
puppets  on  exactly  the  lines  we  are  all  so 
familiar  with,  then  he  is  an  irritation,  and 
ought  to  be  legislated  against — or  better  still — 
excommunicated. 

This  is  apropos  of  "A  Sappho  of  Green 
Springs  and  Other  Stories."  In  all  of  them 
there  is  the  same  old  charm — the  romance 
that  late  Anglo-Saxon  fiction  is  so  destitute 
of.  Trivial  in  plot,  barren  of  novel  incident, 
they  have  yet  a  quality  of  naturalness,  an  ex- 
temporaneous freedom  that  is  individual,  that 
covereth  a  multitude  of  sins,  omission  or  com- 
mission. Perhaps  the  best  is  "The  Chate- 
laine of  Burnt  Ridge."  I  seriously  object  to 
Mr.  Harte  grafting  huge  earthquakes  on  the 
State,  as  he  has  done  in  "  Through  the  Santa 
Clara  Wheat."  [Published  by  Houghton 
Mifflin  &  Co.    For  sale  Pierson  &  Robertson.] 
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"one  of  our  conquerors." 

A  new  book  by  George  Meridith  is  a  liter- 
ary event  of  the  first  magnitude.  The  fore- 
most of  living  English  writers,  he  is  in  prose 
what  Browning  was  in  poetry.  It  behooves 
the  cultured  to  read  him  for  of  the  constella- 
tion of  geniuses  whose  works  have  enriched 
Anglo  Saxon  literature  this  century,  he  is  the 
last.  To  review  "One  of  Our  Conquerors" 
in  a  paragraph  is  an  impertinence.  One 
might  as  well  attempt  to  Kodak  the  Amazon. 
It  is  a  study  in  modern  English  life  by  a  man 
of  the  most  profound  insight.  It  is  loaded 
down  with  thought,  observation;  it  is  full  of 
epigrams,  and  aphorisms.  For  whoever 
will  give  it  the  time,  and  thought,  here  is  an 
intellectual  banquet.  To  attempt  its  con- 
sumption at  one  sitting  would  be  too  much 
for  the  strongest  literary  digestion. 

This  book  falls  under  the  class  "novel" 


for  lack  of  a  better  term.  It  has  a  plot,  but 
that  is  its  slightest  part.  Mr.  Meredith  is 
obscure  and  complex.  Simplicity  he  eschews 
as  pertaining  to  the  "  Tale,"  which  he  thinks 
"  leaves  the  man's  mind  at  home  while  he 
performs  the  deeds  befitting  him."  Of  him- 
self he  says:  "An  ill-fortuned  minstrel,  who 
has,  by  fateful  diiection,  been  brought  to  see 
with  distinctness,  that  man  is  not  as  much 
comprised  in  external  features  as  the  monkey, 
will  be  devoted  to  the  task  of  the  fuller  por- 
traiture." That  is  the  key  to  his  method, 
Here  is  a  bit  of  Meredithish  description: 

These  Orientals  should  have  seen  them  with  Victor 
Radnor  among  them,  fronting-  t\*e  smoky  splendors  of 
the  sunset.  In  April,  the  month  of  piled  and  hurried 
clouds,  it  is  a  Rape  of  the  Sabines  overhead  from  all 
quarters,  either  one  of  the  winds  brawling  larcenous; 
and  London  smoking  royally  to  the  open  skies, 
builds  images  of  a  dusty  epic  fray  for  the  possession 
of  the  portly  dames.  There  is  immensity,  swinging 
motion,  collision,  dusky  richness  of  coloring  to  the 
sight  and  to  the  mind  idea 

Here  is  a  scene  from  London  Bridge: 

The  scene,  however,  had  a  sharp  sparkle  of  attract- 
iveness at  the  instant.  Down  went  the  twirling  hori- 
zontal pillars  of  a  strong  tide  from  the  archts  of  the 
bridge,  breaking  to  wild  water  at  a  remove,  and  a  red- 
dish, northern  check  of  curdling,  piping  K;ist,  at 
shrill  puffs  between  the  Tower  and  the  Customs  House, 
encountered  it  to  whip  and  ridge  the  flood  against 
discending  tug  and  long  tail  of  stern-ajirk  empty 
barges;  with  a  steamer  slowly  nosing  round  off  the 
wharf  craws,  preparing  to  swirl  the  screws;  and  half 
bottom  upward  boats  dancing  harpooner  beside  their 
whale;  along  an  avenue  not  fabulously  golden  of  the 
deputy  masts  of  all  nations,  a  wintrv  woodland  every 
ray  aloft  curling  to  volume;  and  here  the  bouts  and 
mounds  of  steam  and  rolls  of  brown  smoke  there,  vari- 
ously undulated,  curved  to  vanish;  cold  blue  sky 
ashift  with  the  whirl  and  dash  of  a  wiry  Tartar  cavalry 
of  cloud  overhead,  surely  a  scene  pretending  to 
sublimity. 

This,  I  think,  is  taking  English  a  little  loo 
far.  One  may  well  ask  what  it  all  means. 
Such  a  jumble  of  words  may  give  the  required 
effect  from  the  impressionist  standpoint,  but 
methods  eminently  satisfactory  in  landscape 
painting  are  quite  out  of  place  in  literature. 
One  may  concede  the  Meredith  genius,  but 
'tis  a  pity  he  could  not  be  induced  to  write 
less  vaguely.    If  Carlyle  had  written  Brown- 


ing in  prose  the  result  would  have  been  more 
lucid  and  easier  reading  than  much  of  "One 
of  Conquerors."  [Roberts  Brothers,  Boston. 
For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey.] 
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HOW  ENGLISH  RAILROADS  ARE  RUN. 

The  general  report  of  the  British  Board  of 
Trade  on  the  working  of  the  railroads  in 
England  during  the  year  1889,  presents 
statistics  which  are  cnrions  when  compared 
with  the  returns  of  our  roads.  The  total  rail- 
road mileage  of  England  at  the  close  of  the 
year  was  14,034  miles,  which  falls  short  of  the 
combined  mileage  of  our  Southern  Pacific 
system  and  Union  Pacific  system  by  312  miles. 
The'Union  Pacific  is  now  operating  a  mileage  ot 
8075  miles,  the  Southern  Pacific  a  mileage  of 
6271  miles,  in  all,  14,34'''  miles— more  miles 
of  railroad  than  are  used  in  all  England. 

But  as  the  English  roads  traverse  a  country 
which  is  peopled  in  the  proportion  of  290  to 
the  square  mile,  while  our  roads  west  of  the 
Missouri  run  through  a  country  which  con- 
tains less  than  ten  inhabitants  to  the  square 
mile,  the  total  gross  earnings  of  the  14,346 
miles  of  American  railroad  last  year  were  only 
$93, 003,000  in  round  numbers,  something  over 
$48,000,000  for  the  6271  miles  of  the  South- 
ern Pacific,  and  something  over  $44,000,000 
for  the  8075  miles  of  the  Union  Pacific;  while 
the  total  gross  earnings  of  the  14,034  miles  of 
English  railroad  in  the  year  under  review 
amounted  to  the  enormous  sum  of  $328,573,- 
750.  The  English  lines  take  in  more  than 
three  times  as  much  in  proportion  to  mileage 
as  the  American  Pacific  lines.  The  South- 
ern Pacific,  by  dint  of  close  management, 
manages  to  collect  something  like  $^500  a 
mile;  the  Union  Pacific  does  not  quite  reach 
$6000  a  mile;  while  the  average  gross  receipts 
per  mile  of  English  railroads  foot  up  $23,400  a 
mile. 

*  *  * 

The  difference  is  mainly  due  to  the  denser 
population  of  the  country  through  which  the 
English  roads  run,  and  the  large  local  business 
which  it  affords.  But  the  English  lines  not 
only  do  more  business  than  the  American 
lines;  they  get  better  paid  for  what  they  do. 
According  to  the  April  report  of  the  Southern 
Pacific,  the  average  rate  collected  from  last 
year's  passengers  on  that  system  was  2.150 
cts.  perhnile;  in  England  the  average  rate 
paid  by  railroad  passengers,  including  those 
who  traveled  by  parliamentary  train  at  the 
rate  of  a  penny  a  mile,  was  2.33  cts.  An 
eighth  of  a  cent  is  not  much,  but  when  it  is 
multiplied  by  millions  of  miles,  and  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  of  passengers,  it  amounts 
to  a  round  sum.  As  to  freight,  the  average 
rate'paid  last  year  to  the  Southern  Pacific  for 
moving  a  ton  a  mile  was  1.671  cts.  The 
Board  of  Trade  tables  give  no  return  of  the 
average  rate  of  freight  on  the  English  roads, 


but  E  15  Dorsey,  of  the  Great  Western — the 
greatest  road  in  England — has  stated  that  it 
will  average  2  cts.  per  short  ton  of  2000 
pounds  per  mile.  Thus  the  English  roads 
not  only  do  a  fir  larger  business  than  our 
Pacific  roads,  but  they  get  for  passengers  18 
cts.  more  per  mile,  and  for  treight  37  cts- 
more  per  mile  for  moving  a  short  ton  than 
our  roads  d )  for  moving  a  long  ton. 

*  *  * 

The  difference  shows  when  we  come  to 
strike  income  balances.  The  Southern  Pa- 
cific earned  last  year  something  like  two  per 
cent:  the  Union  Pacific  fell  short  of  carrying 
its  fixed  charges  by  $275,000.  The  English 
roads  011  an  investment  of  $3,615,000,000, 
earned  net  $155,000,000,  which  was  applicable 
to  dividends  and  interest  on  debentures.  In 
fact,  the  lowest  dividend  paid  was  3.%  per 
cent;  seven  companies  paid  four  and  over, 
three  paid  six  and  over,  four  paid  seven  and 
over,  and  one  paid  eight.  The  usual  calcula- 
tion in  England  is  that  money  invested  in 
railroads  should  pay  four  per  cent;  if  it  pays 
less,  mismanagement  is  assumed. 

Cheap  transportation  is  so  ingrained  in  our 
system  thai  it  is  only  by  comparison  that  we 
realize  to  what  a  fine  point  the  thing  has  been 
brought.  It  was  only  after  a  long  struggle 
that  Parliament  compelled  the  English  rail- 
road companies  to  carry  third-class  passengers 
on  at  least  one  train  a  day  each  way  at  the 
rate  of  a  penny,  or  two  cents  a  mile,  and  it 
was  long  a  question  whether  this  train  paid 
expenses,  or  was  a  burden  on  the  other  busi- 
ness of  the  company.  Here,  on  the  transcon- 
tinental lines,  a  rate  very  closely  approximat- 
ing to  two  cents  a  mile  is  in  use  for  all  classes. 
The  distance  from  San  Francisco  to  New 
York  via  Omaha  and  Chicago  does  not  vary 
much  from  3600  miles.  At  two  cents  a  mile 
this  would  require  a  payment  of  $72;  first- 
class  passengers  are  now  carried  that  journey 
for  about  S80.  The  distance  from  London  to 
Brindisi  does  not  vary  much  from  the  distance 
between  San  Francisco  and  Chicago;  the  former 
journey  costs  $84,  the  latter  $60.  It  costs  $10 
to  travel  first-class  from  Liverpool  to  London 
— say  200  miles;  for  half  the  distance,  from 
San  Francisco  to  Sacramento,  the  fare  is  $3. 
We  seem  to  have  got  things  down  to  a  point 
at  which  the  business  of  transportation  hardly 
seems  to  be  conducted  on  what  the  English 
regard  as  business  principles. 


But  a  short  time  since  the  American  press 
shouted  for  joy  because  a  conspiracy  of  place- 
hunters  banished  Dom  Pedro  of  Brazil,  on 
the  ground  that  he  was  too  enlightened  and 
advocated  advancement.  With  his  departure 
went  the  only  civilized  government  in  South 
America.  The  barbarous  brutalities  in  Chili, 
which,  by  contrast,  make  Turkish  atrocities 
appear  the  acme  of  tenderness  will,  sooner  or 
later,  be  repeated  in  Brazil,  and  the  ideal  state 
of  affairs,  according  to  the  newspaper  notion, 
will  be  reached. 

*  * 

There  is  every  reason  to  believe  that  Mr. 
Pixley  wrote  his  insulting  and  blackguardly 


editorial  on  "best"  society  last  week  while 
suffering  from  one  of  his  permanent  aberra- 
tions of  the  mind. 


REMOVE  THE  OBSTRUCTIONISTS. 

The  speeches  made  recently  by  Joseph  D. 
Redding  and  Frank  McCoppin,  before  the 
Real  Estate  Exchange,  indicate  a  determina- 
tion, on  the  part  of  a  class  of  citizens,  to  make 
San  Francisco  a  city,  to  make  it  cleanly  and 
attractive,  and  capable  of  sustaining  a  higher 
kind  of  human  life  than  the  bulk  of  that  now 
resident  here.  The  hope  is  that  with  the 
embellishment  and  improvement  of  the  town 
the  numerous  undesirable  inhabitants  fre- 
quently termed  "  Prominent  Citizens,"  will 
take  offense,  and,  departing,  make  room  for 
civilized  beings  from  other  places.  Experi- 
ence has  shown  the  futility  of  personal  at- 
tack on  the  people  who  prevent  the  progress 
and  development  of  San  Francisco.  They 
are  too  numerous,  wealthy,  and  powerful  for 
direct  assault,  and  act  the  dog  in  the  manger 
with  impudent  comfort.  But  the  new  move- 
ment is  headed  by  vigorous  iconoclasts;  men 
ready  to  pull  down  the  images  before  which 
backward  San  Francisco  has  worshiped  for 
twenty  years,  dirty  streets,  pestilence-breed- 
ing sewers,  and  general  dilapidation.  The 
progressionists  and  sanitarians  reason  that  by 
removing  these  evils,  the  obstructionist  resi- 
dent will  be  made  unhappy.  His  surround- 
ings will  be  uncongenial,  and  he  will  disap- 
pear. That  this  opinion  is  correct  is  proved 
by  the  bitterness  with  which  this  class  resents 
the  demand  for  improvement  as  an  attack  on 
themselves.  When  we  complain  of  ruin  and 
filth  they  think  we  are  personal,  and  when 
we  demand  that  San  Francisco  be  made 
modern,  they  fight  for  their  lives.  We  wage 
perpetual  warfare  on  the  Chinese  and  China- 
town, but  the  class  of  whites  who  would 
make  this  peninsula  uninhabitable,  save  for 
their  own  kind,  are  seldom  molested.  Let 
the  speeches  be  followed  by  deeds. 


Colonel  Perrie  Kkwkn  has  employed  his 
leisure  in  preparing  a  treatise  on  "  How  to 
Train  the  Militia  to  March  Three  Blocks  With- 
out Breaking  For  a  Saloon." 

N.  B.  The  plan  is  to  find  three  blocks 
without  a  saloon. 

*  * 

Despite  the  violent  and  grotesque  efforts 
of  the  juvenile  Emperor  to  extinguish  him, 
the  colossal  Bismarck  still  overshadows  the 
nation  his  genius  created.  We,  of  this  age, 
should  scan  that  figure  closely.  It  is  one  the 
like  of  which  this  generation  may  never  again 
see,  for  History  allows  several  centuries  to 
elapse  between  such  men. 

*  * 

It  will  not  be  hard  to  dicover  why  the 
"  Itata  "  escaped  from  San  Diego  harbor, 
when  it  is  remembered  that  there  was  a  detec- 
tive on  board. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"MEN  AND  WOMEN"  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 

The  dramatic  critic  has  some  very  peculiar 
ideas  about  the  position  he  occupies  toward 
the  stage  and  the  public.  He  is  loaded  down 
with  the  belief  that  if  he  doesn't  discover 
something  bad  or  inartistic  about  a  play,  his 
readers  will  think  he  is  lacking  in  perception, 
and  that  he  is  "  prey  "  to  the  dictation  of  the 
business  office.  I  notice  that  the  gentlemen 
who  have  charge  of  affairs  histrionic  on  some  of 
the  leading  newspapers  maintain  a  lofty  moral 
and  intellectual  position  when  writing  of  the 
drama,  and  by  continual  "scoring  "  of  plays 
earn  for  themselves  the  reputation  of  being 
exceedingly  high-minded  and  pure.  They 
have  learned  the  less  on  that  kind  words  never 
travel  farther  than  to  the  person  or  thing 
spoken  of;  while  harsh  phrases  echo  around 
the  world.  A  man  may  spend  the  greater 
part  of  his  life  pouring  intellectual  attar  of 
roses  on  his  friends,  and  nobody  will  know  of 
him  outside  of  his  small  circle;  but  if  he 
should  change  the  compound  and  use  smelling 
salts,  there  will  be  heard  a  sneeze  that  will 
make  him  famous. 

There  have  been  many  opinions  written  of 
that  delightful  play  "  Men  and  Women,"  that 
has  charmed  large  audiences  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  this  week.  If  any  of  the  exceedingly 
critical  gentlemen  who  have  seen  fit  to  rake  it 
for  flaws  will  write  anything  nearly  as  good,  I 
will  put  him  in  the  way  of  making  a  large 
sum  of  money,  and  probabiy  Messrs.  Hayman 
and  Frohman  would  do  something  for  him, 
too.  The  piece  is  not  without  faults;  there 
are  glaring  tricks  in  it  that  are  calculated  to 
arouse  some  hostility  in  the  artistic  mind; 
there  is,  too,  a  mixing  up  of  characters  that  is 
a  trifle  annoying  to  the  spectator,  but  as  a 
whole,  "  Men  and  Women  "  is  a  strong,  evenly 
balanced  drama,  full  of  human  feeling,  and 
instinct  with  nature.  1  have  rarely  seen  a 
better  company.  What  surprises  one  is  that 
the  mummers  do  not  appear  to  act;  there  is 
no  staginess  in  their  movements  or  speech. 
In  this  regard  I  except  Mr.  Mordaunt,  whose 
methods  I  am  not  at  all  enamored.  He  is 
always  a  player,  and  seeins  to  be  unable  to 
forget  that  he  is  on  the  stage.  But  Mr.  Mor- 
daunt has  so  many  very  warm  admirers,  and 
has  received  so  much  applause,  that  my  stated 
estimate  of  his  ability  will  not  be  likely  to 
induce  him  to  alter  his  methods.  Mr.  De 
Belleville  acts  con  amotc,  and  has  carefully 
eliminated  any  feeling  of  staginess  that  may 
have  been  in  his  part.  Of  Mr.  Morris'  inter- 
pretation of  the  character  of  William  Prescott 
I  could  not  say  too  much.  I  run  not  quite 
sure  whether  Mr.  Morris  has  improved  since 
he  was  here  last,  or  whether  his  part  suits  him 
better  than  some  in  which  I  have  seen  him, 
but  the  ability  he  displays  in  the  piece  justi- 
fies what  was  predicted  of  him.  Mr.  Roberts 
does  excellently  well,  and  Mr.  Kennedy  is 
really  charming.  Mr.  Johnson  is  capable  and 
painstaking.  Of  the  ladies,  Miss  Armstrong  is 
the  most  satisfactory.  The  cast  is  so  good 
that  I  should  name  each  person  in  it. 

De  Mille  and  Belasco  have  written  a  play 
without  a  hero,  or  a  wronged  husband.  Play- 
goers should  rise  up  and  call  them  blessed. 
"  Men  and  Women  "  should  crowd  the  Bald- 
win during  its  entire  stay.  

THE  MINSTRELS  AT  THE  CALIFORNIA.  . 

The  English  language  is  under  many  obli- 
gations to  the  gentle  minstrel,  and  the  debt 
is  now  so  great  that  I  fear  it  will  never  be 


THK    WAY  E  ■ 


paid.  From  the  day  when  the  first,  greatest, 
and  most  gigantic  aggregation  of  merriment- 
producers  and  dyspepsia  dispellers  went  hur- 
tling through  the  country  until  the  present 
time,  they  have  saved  from  oblivion  the 
superlative  adjective  and  the  ten-syllabled 
style  of  self-laudation.  Not  only  have  they 
rescued  these  words  from  the  doom  that  is 
overtaking  Mr.  Harrison,  but  they  have 
added  to  and  enriched  the  language  with 
many  new  and  ornamental  words.  Who  has 
not  gazed  with  rapt  admiration  at  the  gay 
posters  on  which  the  modest  minstrel  has  writ 
of  his  own  greatness  and  his  rivals  weakness  ? 
Who  has  not  read  with  delight  of  the  Colossal 
Collection  and  Aggregation  of  Mastodonic 
Merrymakers  and  the  Grand  Gyrations  of 
the  Universal  Assembly  of  Eccentric 
Wonders  ?  I  confess  to  a  feeling  of  gratitude 
to  the  minstrel  who  regards  no  man  as  his 
equal,  and  who  is  willing  to  go  to  the  length  of 
murdering  the  language  to  prove  it. 

One  will  be  excused  for  a  feeling  of  doubt 
when  one  sees  a  minstrel  show  in  town  that 
does  not  advertise  its  coming  with  the  use  of 
those  beautiful  bouquets  of  words  that  have 
done  so  much  to  charm  the  mental  nostrils  of 
admirers  of  dead  wall  illiterature.  George 
Thatcher's  troupe  comes  quietly  to  the  Cali- 
fornia Theatre,  and  out  of  curiosity  to  see 
minstrels  that  do  not  exhaust  the  giant  vo- 
cabulary a  big  crowd  gathers.  The  enter- 
tainment is  excellent,  the  features  and 
specialties  are  interpreted  and  represented  by 
artists,  and  the  people  are  delighted.  But 
there  is  something  missing.  We  cannot 
forget  those  large  words  that  are  half  the 
show. 

Thatcher's  Minstrels  do  not  differ  widely 
from  others  that  I  have  seen.  There  is  less 
burnt  cork  on  the  stage,  and  a  praiseworthy 
effort  has  been  made  to  cull  from  the  gardens 
of  the  joke-makers  the  latest  and  freshest 
flowers.  There  is  a  something  new  on  the 
programme — variety,  rope  walking,  etc.,  that 
made  quite  a  hit.  The  minstrels  will  continue 
for  another  week.  

Professor  Herrmann's  second  week  at  the 
Bush  has  been  fully  as  successful  as  his  first, 
and  the  great  magician  has  charmed  and  mys- 
tified hundreds  of  people  with  his  superior 
knowledge  of  the  black  art.  "Monday  night 
Vernona  Jarbeau  will  open  in  her  farce  comedy, 
"Starlight."  She  will  be  assisted  by  a  good 
company,  and  from  the  reports  of  the  advance 
agent,  I  learn  that  the  songs  and  specialties 
are  all  new  and  interesting.— — 

The  new  opera  at  the  Tivoli  next  week 
will  be  "  Gasparone  "  which  is  spoken  of  in 
glowing  terms  by  those  who  have  seen  the 
rehearsals.  The  music  is  characteristic  of 
the  composer,  Millocker.  The  book  is  bright 
and  interesting  and  is  based  on  a  substantial 
plot.  Francis  Galliard  will  make  his  re-ap- 
pearance in  a  prominent  part,  and  the  re- 
mainder of  the  Tivoli's  excellent  company 
will  be  seen  to  advantage.  The  performance 
will  be  under  John  E-  Nash's  personal  direc- 
tion. 


The  praise  won  by  Mine.  Rachel's  "  Kiiamel 
Bloom  "  from  the  ladies  of  the  "  four  hundred  "  shows 
how  popular  this  face  powder  has  become.  It  is  per- 
fectly harmless,  as  it  is  not  a  cosmetic,  merely  a 
preparation  for  the  skin  to  prevent  it  from  beiiifj 
harmed  by  exposure.  In  this  direction  it  has  no 
equal.    No  druggist  is  without  it. 


FREDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 
PUREST  LACER  BEER 
For  Familv  Use 
Teiephon..  liso.        Office,  403  Market  Street. 
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BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Hayman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alfred  BOUVIBB,  Manager 

MONDAY,  MAY  18th.  SECOND  WEEK. 

Saturday  Matinee  Only 

CHARGES    FROHmflN's  comPA^Y 

OF    NEW    YORK  CITY 

In  DeMille  &  Belasco's  Latest  Success 

MEN  and  WOMEN 

B.v  the  Authors  of 
"The  Wife,"  "The  Charity  Ball,"  "Lord  Chumley." 

AS  GIVEN  FOR  250  NIGHTS  IN  NEW  YORK  CITY 
NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 
Mr  Al.  Hayman,      ....      Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Mk.  Harry  Mann,  Manager 

fMonday,  may  18th.  Dast  (Xleek. 

SAN   FRANCISCO  CAPTURF.D  BY 

GEO.  +  THATCHER'S ~  +  JVUHSTREltS 


Entire  Change  of  Bill  for  the  Last  Week 

Only  Request  Numbers  Repeated. 

Next  Week,      -      MR.  BARNES  Op  NEW  YORK 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Kreling  Bros.,        ...        Proprietors  and  Managers 

VI  ON  DAY,    MAY  18th 
fTiilloeker's    Romantic    Comie  Opera 

IN    THREE  ACTS 

GASPARONE 


Next  Opera,  THE  RHT  CHARMER 


POPULAR  PRICKS.  25  AND  50  Cts 


NEW   BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 

Ijast  3Srig-2a.t!s  Last  TNTiglxts 

HERRMA1T1T 

In  His  Wonderful  Entertainment  Including 

Strobeika  -  and  -  the  -  Vanishing  -  Lady 

Monday,    May    1  Stli-FOR  ONE  week  ONLY 

VERNONA  -:-  JARBEAU 

SKATS  NOW  ON  SALE. 


Jlltf  ■■■■  K^OZlRtlO^. 

THE  ANNUAL  EXHIBITION  of  the  works  of  resi- 
dent artists  including  Geo.  Innts'  painting  of  the 

"  MONTEREY  OAKS" 

And  150  examples  by  local  artists,  is  now  open  daily,  at 
the  rooms  of  the  association,  430  Pine  St.,  Admission  25c. 


"Jtye  proposal" 

A  Neai  Oil  Painting  by  More  of  Florence 


S.  &  G.  GUMP, 

581  and  583  market  St. 


THE  WAV  E . 


MUSIC. 

EIGHTH  SATURDAY  POPULAR  CONCERT. 

The  close  of  the  concert  season  will  soon 
be  complete.  The  last  of  the  present  series 
of  Saturday  Popular  Concerts  took  place  on 
Saturday  evening.  Judging  by  the  num- 
bers and  enthusiasm  of  the  audience,  these 
concerts  have  made  more  than  a  passing  im- 
pression upon  the  concert-going  public.  The 
management  announce  a  continuance  of  the 
series  next  season,  commencing  August  29. 
So  much  that  is  good  has  been  faithfully 
given  that  it  is  safe  to  repose  in  confidence 
that  the  work  for  the  future  will  be  equally 
careful  and  well  chosen.  The  intention  is  to 
extend  the  programmes  in  several  directions  in 
favor  of  octettes,  septettes  and  sextettes,  as 
well  as  the  introduction  of  new  musicians, 
instrumentalists  as  well  as  vocalists.  This 
plan  should  succeed.  The  expense  of  orches- 
tral concerts  is  all  too  great  for  the  support 
accorded  them,  but  it  is  not  so  with  the 
chamber  concerts,  and  if  the  same  good  taste 
and  judgment  prevail,  these  Saturday  con- 
certs should  become  a  permanence,  which  will 
ultimately  benefit  the  cause  of  good  music  in 
no  small  way. 

A  viola  solo  is  evidently  not  an  unnecessary 
novelty  on  our  programmes;  the  veiled  quality 
of  tone  peculiar  to  the  instrument  may 
become  expressive  and  of  unstrained  import 
in  the  hands  of  a  capable  and  sympathetic 
player.  Mr.  Bernat  Jaulus  makes  good  use  of 
his  instrument.  His  tone  is  sufficiently  free 
and  wide  and  he  shades  with  taste;  his  phras- 
ing wants  relief.  Joachim's  "  Hebrew  Mel- 
ody gives  free  play  for  extreme  subtleties  of 
tone  values,  and  is  itself  melodious  and  deeply- 
laid  music.  The  coquetries  of  the  other  viola 
number  were  common  and  elephantine.  The 
"  Prelude  and  Fugue,"  in  G  Minor,  for 
violin  solo,  played  by  Mr.  Beel,  was  at  once  a 
clever  performance  and  a  fine  specimen  of 
Bach.  The  conversational  Prelude  is  as 
happy  and  sedate  as  it  is  human,  and  the 
accompanying  Fugue  follows  serene  and  full 
of  meaning.  The  playing  was  the  most 
confident  and  direct  Mr.  Beel  has  been  heard 
to  give  during  the  whole  series  of  these  con- 
certs. The  immense  difficulties  of  phrasing 
were  surmounted  with  facility  and  simple 
force,  only  a  slight  indecision  in  these  multi- 
plex interweaving  of  voices  was  noticeable. 
For  the  double  encore  demanded,  the  violinist 
gave  "  Walther's  Prize  Song,"  and  a  dainty 
number,  with  equal  aplomb  and  effect. 

Mr.  Osgood  Putnam  chose  Schumann's 
",Two  Grenadiers,"  and  Maude  Valerie 
White's  poetic  setting  of  "  Absent  Yet  Pres- 
ent." This  vocalist  has  more  emotion  than 
any  three  of  our  local  singers  put  together. 
It  is  both  the  talent  and  the  defect  of  this 
singing.    It  throws  the  tone  column  out  of 


pitch  and  induces  short,  spasmodic  breathing. 
The  voice  is  of  a  moving  quality,  without 
being  lyric,  and  its  range  is  fair,  though  falling 
out  somewhat  in  the  lower  register.  The 
upper  and  medium  are  the  most  resonant 
registers  of  this  voice.  The  singer  enunciates 
with  the  crisp  care  which  goes  with  the  talent 
for  emotional  singing.  He  sang  encores  with 
quite  as  much  enthusiasm.  Schumann's 
Piano  Quartette,  a  work  full  of  genius,  origi- 
nality, mystery  and  the  melodious  force  of  the 
composer,  was  given  con  an/ore  by  Mrs.  Carr, 
Messrs.  Beel,  Heine  and  Jaulus,  and  was  a 
fitting  conclusion  to  an  interesting  and  effective 
concert. 


Carrie  Bowes  will  some  day  repay  the  inter- 
est taken  in  her  by  returning  to  San  Fran- 
cisco a  good  and  finished  artist. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 


CARRIE  BOWES  CONCERT. 

The  farewell  benefit  concert  given  at  Stein- 
way  Hall  on  Tuesday  evening,  drew  a 
crowded  house.  The  object  being  so  good  it 
was  to  be  hoped  that  an  acceptable  sum  would 
be  realized  from  the  performance,  though  full 
houses  in  connection  with  concerts  have  an 
unmannerly  trick  of  meaning  a  fruitful  crop 
of  "  dead  heads."  In  this  instance,  however, 
it  is  to  be  trusted  that  the  influx  of"com- 
plimentaries  "  was  at  a  minimum.  The  little 
girl  has  real  ability,  and  the  advantages  of 
training  in  a  city  where  there  is  a  genuine 
musical  culture  and  an  atmosphere  of  inspira- 
tion will,  undoubtedly,  develop  the  artistic 
faculty  of  which  she  is  possessed.  Genius 
may  be  absolved  from  the  best  early  training, 
it  will  float  itself,  but  talent  has  the  need  of 
the  most  careful  launching.  Nowadays  such 
universality  is  expected  of  the  pianist,  that  it 
is  only  with  the  widest  culture  and  the 
severest  training  that  even  the  most  gifted 
arrive  at  the  inexorable  standard.  Of  the 
many  that  are  called  in  the  armies  of  pianists 
before  the  public,  few  are  chosen  as  real  in- 
terpreters of  the  best  works,  and  unless  there 
is  a  distinct  bias  at  a  very  early  age  toward 
the  finest  distinctions  in  piano  playing,  it  is 
hopeless  to  expect  great  results  at  any  subse- 
quent stage.  Carrie  Bowes'  talent  does  not 
lie  in  a  phenomenal  command  of  the  keyboard, 
though  she  evidently  possesses  a  facility  for  it, 
but  in  a  remarkable  sense  of  tone  and  dynamics 
which,  when  highly  cultivated,  are  the  true 
claims  of  a  pianist  to  recognition.  A  universal 
technique  may  be  studied,  but  these  two 
qualities  only  come  by  nature,  and  that  rarely. 

Since  making  her  debut, some  months  since, 
the  little  girl  has  made  an  advance,  and  her 
playing  is  more  firm  and  free.  The  fingering 
remains  a  trifle  heavy  and  thick  for  such  small 
hands.  The  melody  of  the  Schubert  B  flat 
impromptu,  was  given  with  much  vocal 
phrasing,  and  portions  of  the  Grieg  Sonata 
evidenced  the  same  feeling.  The  best 
quality  of  this  child's  playing  at  this  stage  is 
its  judgment  and  repose.  Technical  cer- 
tainty is  not  to  be  expected,  but  the  signs  are 
all  in  favor  of  its  being  perfectly  realized,  and 


ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OK  SOLOISTS. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clay  s,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  tailed  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  bi  st  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

I.ouis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  director.  Richard  L.  Y  alike,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  ri    ir        engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post. 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 


Great  Success! 


Great  Success! 


Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
memberb  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldine  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Ni^ht  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

I  articular  attention  given  to  Balls,  Private  PartieB,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  TeaB,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions, with  any  number 
of  men. 

tS~  Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  MM  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,  82:tJ  Eddy  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectfully,      R.  L.  YANKE. 


[foal?  Brandt 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  bts.. 


S,  F. 


Grand  Open  flip  Concepts 


-AT- 


BLAIR'S  PARK 

 ON  LINE  OF  

New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSIC 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

Louis  N.  Ritzau 's  Orchestra  of  Soloists 

EVERY  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


F.  Vt.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 
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AN  EXCITING  ECLIPSE. 


With  most  men  ill  comfortable  circumstances  the 
period  of  life  most  enjoyed  is  middle  age.  They  then 
nave  the  cynicism  ot  old  age  without  its  infirmities, 
and  the  appetite  of  youth  without  its  passion.  The 
dreams  ot  early  manhood — so  fruitful  in  disappoint- 
ment and  sorrow— are  gone  from  them  forever,  while 
they  retain  a  sound  digestion.  They  are  still  fully 
able  to  appreciate  good  dinners,  old  wines,  and  fine 
cigars,  while  they  realize  the  sublime  truth,  denied 
to  young  men,  that  the  paramount  object  in  life  is  not 
to  take  care  of  the  world,  but  to  take  care  of  oneself. 

What  Mr.  Mutton's  position  was  before  he  went 
out  to  Australia  he  never  told,  and  nobody  ever  dis- 
covered; from  both  of  which  circumstances  it  is 
probable  it  was  not  exalted.  And  whether  he  went 
out  to  Australia,  or  was  sent  out,  as  many  better  men 
have  been,  was  never  made  quite  clear.  But,  at  any 
rate,  he  arrived  there  before  the  "gold  rush,"  and 
when  that  rush  took  place,  he,  like  every  other  per- 
son already  in  Australia,  profited  greatly  by  it.  The 
money  he  made  he  did  not  waste  in  prospecting  for 
gold,  as  most  of  his  fellows  did,  but  judiciously 
invested  it  in  a  sheep  run.  From  year  to  year  his 
run  increased  ill  size,  and  his  sheep  in  number,  until 
he  developed  into  a  millionaire.  Then,  though  over 
fifty,  he  returned  to  England,  ambitious  to  conquer 
new  worlds.  As  he  told  his  colonial  friends  before 
leaving,  he  came  to  Australia  resolved  before  he  died 
to  drive  in  his  carriage,  and  he  did  it;  and  now  he 
was  going  to  England,  resolved  before  he  died  to  sit 
in  the  House  of  Lords,  and,  by  Moses,  he  would  do  it! 

Soon  after  his  arrival  he  bought  the  Raven  Estate 
in  Doltshire  at  about  twice  its  market  value.  Then  he 
subscribed  heavily  to  the  finances  of  the  Conservative 
party,  which  showed  its  gratitude  to  him  by  nominat- 
ing him  as  its  candidate  for  Baronsboro'  at  the  next 
election.  At  the  previous  election  the  Liberal  majority 
had  been  exactly  three  to  one.  Then  he  looked  about 
him  for  a  wife.  He  was  soon  suited.  The  venerable 
and  impecunious  Lord  De  Cellar  had  a  daughter;  she 
was  about  all  he  had  to  dispose  of.  Mr.  Mutton  ad- 
vanced a  heavy  loan  to  his  lordship  on  the  security  of 
an  already  over-mortgaged  estate;  then  proposed  to 
the  Hon.  Alice  De  Cellar,  and  was  accepted.  Whether 
the  young  lady  accepted  him  of  her  own  free  will,  or 
in  obedience  to  orders  from  her  father,  Mr.  Mutton 
did  not  know  nor  care.  It  was  her  hand,  not  her  hreat, 
that  he  wanted. 

He  relied  on  Lord  De  Cellar  being  able  and  willing 
to  iutroduce  him  into  the  good  society  with  which  he 
was  so  anxious  to  mingle.  He  was  considerably  stag- 
gered on  discovering  that  that  was  exactly  what  Lord 
De  Cellar  could  not  do.  His  lordship  was  not  very 
widely  received  himself  in  the  best  society.  The  best 
society  is  not  over  particular  about  a  nobleman's 
character,  provided  he  is  rich;  but  Lord  De  Cellar  was 
poor,  and,  added  to  that,  was  the  unfortunate  pos- 
sessor of  a  reputation  which  nothing  but  an  extremely 
wealthy  man  could  afford  to  support;  and  so  the  best 
society  treated  him  with  a  kind  of  coldness — that  is, 
in  issuing  its  invitations,  it  ignored  his  existence. 

This  discovery,  as  has  been  said,  considerably  stag- 
gered Mr.  Mutton.  He  felt  for  a  moment  inclined  to 
throw  up  the  whole  thing,  and  return  to  Australia  and 
sheep-farming.  But  a  little  reflection  brought  back 
his  courage.  He  saw  his  mistakes  and  misfortunes 
had  all  been  due  to  too  great  haste  and  too  little 
knowledge.  If  he  had  consulted  his  solicitor  he 
would  have  learnt  much  about  Lord  De  Cellar's  posi- 
tion—morally, socially,  and  financially.  To  succeed, 
he  must  wait.  To  reach  the  top,  he  must  begin  at 
the  bottom. 

He  inaugurated  his  new  policy  by  striking  up  a 
friendship  with  the  Vicar  of  Braxby.  the  Rev.  George 
Tracy,  and  his  curate,  the  Rev.  John  Jocelyn.  The 
former  was  the  son-in-law  of  Squire  Cherry,  a  man 
not  very  wealthy,  but  connected  by  blood  or  marriage 
with  half  the  best  families  in  England.  Through  the 
vicar's  acquaintance  he  made  the  squire's.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Cherry  took  quite  a  fancy  to  Mrs.  Mutton,  and 
soon  became  frequent  visitors  at  Raven  House.  Mr. 
Mutton  felt  with  satisfaction  that  this  first  instalment 
of  fashionable  patronage,  though  small,  was  secure. 

A  more  frequent  visitor,  however,  than  the  squire 
or  his  wife,  or  the  vicar,  was  the  curate.  The  Rev. 
John  Jocelyn  was  a  pleasant  little  fellow,  with  ugly 
features  and  nice  manners.  He  was  very  fond  of  talk- 
ing, and  he  talked  well.  Johnny  Jocelyn,  as  he  was 
commonly  called,  liked  good  eating  and  drinking. 
That  possibly  was  one  reason  he  came  so  often  to 
Raven  House.  Another  probably  was  that  he  had 
long  been  in  love  with  a  cousin  of  Mrs.  Mutton's. 
At  any  rate,  whatever  the  attraction  may  have  been, 
it  is  certain  he  came  almost  every  day,  and  stayed  as 
long,  as  his  duties  or  the  occasion  permitted.  Mr. 
Mutton  did  not  encourage  his  visits;  Mrs.  Mutton  did. 

Mrs.  Mutton,  like  all  the  rest  of  her  sex,  had  a  strong 
partiality  for  the  lively,  talkative  Johnny.  His  jokes, 
his  news,  and  his  general  gaiety  helped  much  to  pass 
the  time,  which  often  hung  rather  heavily  on  her 
hands.    She  had  little  company  or  occupation  to  en- 


gage her.  Mr.  Mutton  was  irritable,  middle-aged 
and  ill-mannered.  Her  education  was  limited,  her 
tastes  were  neither  literary  nor  musical,  and  she  had 
no  children.  It  was  scarcely  wonderful,  then,  that 
she  took  pleasure  in  the  laughing,  chattering  curate's 
society. 

Mr.  Mutton,  however,  regarded  him  and  his  visits 
with  disfavor,  for  various  reasons.  The  first,  at  least 
in  the  time  of  its  origin,  was  because  of  his  contempt 
for  the  curate's  position.  He  objected,  as  he  said,  "  to 
having  a  beggarly  curate  always  hanging  about  his 
house."  But  the  great  cause  of  his  objection  to 
Jocelyu's  visits  was  jealousy.  He  thought  he  was 
much  too  intimate  and  friendly  with  Mrs.  Mutton. 
He  knew  that  that  lady  did  not  regard  her  lord  and 
master  with  absolute  reverence  and  devotion,  and  this 
made  him  suspicious  of  every  man  toward  whom 
she  showed  any  kindly  feeling. 

He  had  hinted  to  Mrs.  Mutton  more  than  once  that 
she  should  not  encourage  the  curate's  visits;  but  she 
paid  the  hints  110  attentiou.  That  lady  had  a  will  of 
her  own,  and  was  determined  not  to  give  up  at  a 
mere  word  the  person  who  helped  more  than  anyone 
else  to  make  life  at  Raven  House  tolerable  for  her. 
Mr.  Mutton  frowned  and  gloomed  at  the  curate  every 
time  he  met  him  about  his  house;  but  the  Rev.  Johnny 
only  lauged  the  heartier  and  joked  the  more.  The 
young  mail's  good  temper  and  recklessness  exasper 
ated  the  squatter;  anger  or  sullenness  he  could  have 
borne  more  easily.  Actually,  he  began  positively  to 
hate  him. 

Though  boiling  over  with  jealousy,  and  occupied 
much  in  watching  the  movements  of  his  wife  and  the 
curate,  Mr.  Mutton  had  still  energy  left  for  prosecut- 
ing his  pursuit  of  good  company.  He  had  contrived 
to  make  quite  intimate  his  acquaintance  with  the 
Cherrys,  and  through  them  had  come  to  know  not  a 
few  of  the  county  gentry.  He  felt  with  pleasure  that 
he  was  progressing,  and  that  if  nothing  happennd  to 
spoil  his  game,  before  very  long  he  would  be  in  a 
very  good  set.  It  was  this  consideration  that  induced 
him  to  bear  with  the  curate's  visits.  If  he  forbade 
him  the  house,  he  feared  that  a  scandal  might  arise 
which  would  blight  his  hopeful  prospects. 

One  morning  a  delightful  surprise  was  in  store  for 
him.  On  coming  down  to  breakfast  he  found  an  invi- 
tation from  the  Cherrys,  for  himself  and  Mrs.  Mutton, 
to  meet  the  Marquis  of  Doltshire  at  dinner.  When  he 
read  the  bewitching  missive  he  registered  a  solemn 
oath  in  his  mental  chancery  that  before  that  dinner 
was  over  he  would  find  some  excuse  or  other  for 
bringing  the  noble  Marquis  to  Raven  House. 

When  the  memorable  night  arrived,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Mutton  drove  over  to  Squire  Cherry's.  On  entering 
the  library,  where  the  Squire  and  Mrs.  Cherry  were 
receiving  the  guests,  the  squatter  gazed  eagerly 
round  the  room  for  the  Marquis  of  Doltshire.  He 
could  see  nobody  who  resembled  his  conception  of 
him— the  only  men  present  with  an  aristocratic  look 
were  the  host  and  the  Vicar  of  Braxby .  Was  it  pos- 
sible that  Lord  Doltshire  had  not  come  ?  The  very 
thought  sent  a  shiver  through  Mr.  Mutton's  frame. 
Just  then  Lord  De  Cellar,  who  was  one  of  the  com- 
pany, beckoned  to  Mr.  Mutton  to  come  to  him.  His 
lordship  was  talking  to  a  .little  man  with  rather 
coarse  features.  As  Mr.  Mutton  approached  them  he 
looked  very  carefully  at  Lord  De  Cellar's  companion, 
and,  as  he  did  so,  it  occurred  to  him  that  he  was  very 
like  the  Rev.  John  Jocelyn;  he  had  very  similar 
features,  was  of  the  same  height,  and  of  much  the 
same  build. 

"  Can  he  be  Jocelyu's  father  ?"  Mr.  Mutton  asked 
himself,  as  he  went  across  the  room.  "  If  he  is  I  don't 
want  to  know  him." 

"  Lord  Doltshire, "  said  Lord  De  Cellar,  when  Mr. 
Mutton  came  up,  "let  me  introduce  you.  My  son-in- 
law,  Mr.  Mutton,  Lord  Doltshire." 

Mr.  Mutton  was  amazed;  he  never  imagined  that  the 
commonplace  little  gentleman  was  the  noble  Marquis. 
He,  however,  at  once  bowed  most  obsequiously  to 
him,  and  entered  into  an  animated  conversation. 
When  tjiey  went  into  dinner  he  was  greatly  pleased 
to  find  that  he  was  placed  directly  opposite  to  Lord 
Doltshire. 

During  the  dinner  his  lordship  talked  little,  and 
what  he  said  was  usually  to  the  hostess,  beside  whom 
he  sat.  But  after  the  ladies  retired,  and  after  the  wine 
had  circulated  a  little  freely— as  it  always  did  at  Squire 
Cherry's — he  became  more  affable  and  less  reserved. 
Then  Mr.  Mutton  saw  his  chance,  and  plunged  eagerly 
into  conversation  with  his  lordship. 

For  some  time  the  squatter  saw  nothing  in  the  con- 
versation which  would  form  a  convenient  pretext  for 
asking  the  Marquis  to  Raven  House,  but  he  had  not  to 
wait  very  long.  The  subject  of  the  approaching 
eclipse  of  the  moon  was  mentioned,  and  his  lordship 
drew  the  company's  attention  to  the  strange  fact  that, 
though  he  was  nearly  seventy  years  of  age,  he  had 
never  witnessed  such  a  phenomenon. 

"  It's  never  to  late  to  mend,  my  lord,"  said  Mr. 
Mutton.    "  Why  not  see  this  one  ?" 

"I  should  rather  like  to  do  so,"  answered  the 
Marquis. 

"Should  you,    my  lord?"    queried  Mr.  Mutton 


'Well,  there's  no  place  in  England  you  could  see  it 
better  from  than  my  lawn.  There's  a  clean  view  of 
the  sky  from  horizon  to  horizon,  and  if  the  moon's  in 
the  heavens  at  all,  by  Jupiter,  you'll  see  her." 

Indeed  !"  said  his  lordship,  a  little  surprised  at 
Mr.  Mutton's  energy. 

Yes,  my  lord;  it's  a  fact.  Now,  what  do  you  say 
if  you  all — Marquis,  Squire  and  all  the  rest — run  over 
and  dine  with  me  011  Saturday  night,  and  come  out 
afterward  on  the  lawn  and  see  the  affair  ?" 

"  I  should  be  very  pleased,  I'm  sure,"  said'the  Mar- 
quis, who  by  this  time  was  extremely  affable. 

"  Thank  you,  my  lord,"  answered  Mr.  Mutton,  de- 
lightedly. "  Remember,  it's  a  bargain.  And  all  the 
rest  of  the  company  come — won't  you,  Squire  Cherry? 
— and  I'll  give  you  as  good  a  dinner  and  show  you  as 
fine  an  eclipse  as  heart  could  desire. 

The  company  were  all  very  complacent  just  at  that 
moment,  so  in  a  few  seconds  everything  was  settled. 
Exactly  the  same  persons  were  to  go  to  Raven  House 
on  Saturday  night  as  were  then  at  .Squire  Cherry's. 
The  ladies  were  asked  when  the  gentlemen  went  to 
the  drawing-room.  Mr.  Mutton  noticed  with  ecstasy 
that  the  company  included  a  Marquis,  a  Viscount — 
Lord  De  Cellar— two  Baronets,  and  four  landed  gentle- 
men. 

It  included,  however,  he  was  vexed  to  think,  the 
Rev.  Johnny  Jocelyn.  He  did  not  desire  that  young 
gentleman's  presence  at  his  table;  but  as  he  was  of 
the  company,  of  course  he  must  be  included  in  the 
iuvitation.  This  was  the  bitter  pill  in  the  delightful 
potion. 

It  was  still  a  week  or  more  till  the  night  of  the 
eclipse,  and  this  interval  Mr.  Mutton  occupied  in 
preparations  for  the  dinner.  His  fertile  mind  sug- 
gested many  devices  for  improving  the  appearance  of 
his  house  and  enhancing  the  enjoyment  of  his  guests, 
and  everything  that  occurred  to  him  he  carried  out, 
quite  regardless  of  what  it  might  cost.  If  the  Queen 
had  been  coming  to  dine  with  him,  he  could  not  have 
made  more  elaborate  preparations. 

WTiile  thus  occupied,  his  mind  was  full  of  jealousy 
about  his  wife  and  the  curate.  After  the  dinner  the 
company  were  to  go  to  the  lawn  to  witness  the  eclipse. 
As  soon  as  the  eclipse  became  total  there  would  be 
nearly  complete  darkness,  he  understood,  and  his 
wife  would  probably  be  out  there  in  the  company  of 
the  Rev.  John  Jocelyn.  The  thought  was  maddening 
to  him. 

As  he  revolved  the  matter  in  his  mind,  a  queer  de- 
vice occurred  to  him.  The  house  was  full  of  working- 
men.  Why  not  use  some  of  them  to  put  up  secretly  a 
powerful  electric  lamp  at  a  little  window  which  was 
in  the  roof  of  the  house?  Then,  as  soon  as  the 
eclipse  was  total,  and  the  company — including  Mrs. 
Mutton  and  the  curate  -were  behaving  according  to 
their  inclinations,  he  could  have  the  light  suddenly 
turned  on.  If  anything  wrong  were  taking  place  it 
would  be  at  once  discovered;  if  everything  were  right, 
the  unexpected  illumination  would  be  taken  as  a  good 
joke. 

He  resolved  to  put  the  device  at  once  into  execu- 
tion. He  had  the  lamp  arranged  secretly  with  accu- 
mulators to  supply  a  brilliant  li^ht.  Then  he  told  his 
butler,  old  MacSerry,  of  the  plot,  and  instructed  him 
to  turn  on  the  light  at  a  signal  he  should  give.  Old 
MacSerry  was  a  reliable  servant.  He  had  been  for 
many  years  butler  to  Lord  De  Cellar.  Mr.  Mutton 
had  got  him  at  the  same  time  as  he  obtained  his  wife, 
lis  lordship  parting  with  them  both  for  the  same 
reason— that  he  could  keep  them  no  longer. 

The  eclipse  night  arrived,  and  the  guests  with  it. 
All  the  ladies  and  gentlemen,  without  exception,  who 
ere  at  Squire  Cherry's  were  present.  And  they 
seemed  to  enjoy  themselves  very  much.  It  was  only 
reasonable  that  they  should,  for  Mr.  Mutton  had  gone 
to  incredible  expense  to  make  their  dinner  good  and 
the  evening  pleasant. 

After  the  ladies  retired,  drinking  began  in  earnest. 
It  always  was  in  earnest  wherever  Lord  De  Celler  and 
Squire  Cherry  were.  The  Marquis  of  Dultshire,  too, 
was  fond  of  his  bottle,  especially  when  the  bottle  con- 
tained fine  port.  Mr.  Mutton,  having  heard  of  this 
weakness  of  his,  had  gone  especially  to  town  to  pro- 
cure some  of  the  best  thirty-four  in  existence,  which 
liquor  the  Marquis?  showed  his  good  taste  by  appreci- 
ating greatly  and  consuming  excessively. 

When  the  gentlemen  joined  the  ladies  they  were 
mostly  in  a  jovial,  not  to  sav  elevated,  condition. 
Lord  Doltshire  was  positively  lively.  He  had  been  a 
gay  dog  in  his  time,  and  now  his  youth  was  renewed 
like  the  eagle's,  and  he  was  very  pressing  in  his  atten- 
tion to  the  ladies.  Out  of  courtesy  to  his  host,  most 
probably,  Mrs.  Mutton  was  the  lady  who  received  the 
greatest  share  of  his  favor. 

It  was  now  nearly  half-past  nine,  and  therefore  time 
to  go  to  the  lawn  to  watch  the  eclipse.  Seats  for  the 
company  had  been  prepared,  and  costly  furs  were  cast 
upon  the  grass  to  preserve  the  ladies'  feet  from  the 
damp.  There  was  much  11111  filing  in  heavy  overcoats 
and  wraps,  and  then,  just  as  the  eclipse  was  beginning, 
they  all  came  out  upon  the  lawn. 

While  the  others  were  staring  at  the  darkening 
I  moon,  Mr.  Mutton  was  wandering  about  in  a  state  of 


intense  excitement.  He  had  drunk  a  good  deal  of 
port  at  dinner,  and  it  had  affected  his  brain  a  little. 
Then  his  anxiety  as  to  what  would  be  the  result  of  his 
plot  added  to  his  restlessness.  As  the  moon  gradu- 
ally disappeared  he  became  more  and  more  excited, 
until  he  almost  lost  his  self-command. 

At  length  the  moon  entirely  disappeared,  and  Mr. 
Mutton,  after  allowing  a  sufficient  time  to  elapse  to 
give  the  company  an  opportunity  of  appreciating  the 
fact  that  they  were  in  darkness,  gave  the  signal.  In 
a  moment  the  light  burst  forth  in  dazxling  brilliancy. 
He  glanced  around,  a  little  dazed,  and,  to  his  horror, 
what  did  he  see  but  his  wife  sitting  close  beside  the 
curate,  who  was  grasping  her  by  the  arm  !  He  had 
barely  time  to  notice  this  when  the  light  suddenly 
went  out. 

Almost  mad  with  fury,  Mr.  Mutton  dashed  to  the 
seat,  and,  before  the  cnrate,  confused  by  the  sudden 
light  and  darkness,  could  rise  from  it,  he  had  seized 
him  by  the  throat  and  flung  him  to  the  ground. 

"You  scoundrel!"  yelled  Mr.  Mutton,  as  he  held 
him  to  the  earth,  "  for  a  farthing  I  would  wring  your 
wretched  neck  ! " 

"  For  goodness'  sake  !"  gasped  the  fallen  man,  "let 
me  go  !    You're  killing  me  !" 

"  Oh,  Dick,  Dick,"  screamed  Mrs.  Mutton,  "  do  let 
him  go;  the  poor,  old  dear  meant  no  harm;  he  only 
caught  my  arm  because  he  was  startled  !  " 

"  Oh,  the  poor  old  dear  didn't  mean  any  harm, 
didn't  he?  answered  Mr.  Mutton;  "  I'll  teach  him  to 
squeeze  my  wife's  arm.  Turn  on  the  light  there  ! 
Why  the  deuce  did  you  let  it  out  ?  Turn  it  on,  I  say," 
he  shouted,  "and  "let  everybody  see  this  wretched 
curate." 

The  light  was  turned  on.  In  au  instant  Mr.  Mut- 
ton sprang  to  his  feet  in  confusion  and  dismay.  Then 
he  leant  forward  and  helped  the  fallen  man  up.  He 
did  so  in  a  deferential  and  apologetic  manner,  for  the 
individual  he  had  so  grossly  assaulted  was  no  other 
than  the  Marquis  of  Doltshire  ! 

"  I've  made  a  mistake,"  said  Mr.  Mutton,  iu  con- 
fusion; "I'll  swear  I  saw  Jocelyn  with  his  arm  round 
my  wife's.    Where  is  he?    Where's  Jocelyn  ?" 

"  Here  I  am,"  cried  Jocelyn  from  the  roof  of  the 
house.    "  Do  you  want  the  light  turned  out  again?" 

The  Marquis  of  Doltshire  was  helped  into  the 
house.  There  everybody  saw  that  his  nose  was  bleed- 
ing, and  that  one  of  his  eyes  was  black.  The  curate 
came  down  from  the  roof  and  met  him  in  the  library. 
He  was  surprised  and  shocked  at  the  result  of  his 
joke. 

"  I'm  very  sorry,  my  lord,"  he  said  to  the  Marquis. 
"I  only  intended  an  innocent  joke.  Mr.  Mutton  is 
most  unwarrantably  jealous  of  me,  you  know,  and  I 
wanted  to  give  him  a  little  surprise.  You  were  with 
Mrs.  Mutton,  and,  being  something  like  nie  in  appear- 
ance, I  thought  if  I  turned  out  the  light  before  he  had 
time  for  a  careful  inspection  he  would  be  mistaken 
and  make  a  fool  of  himself,  but  I  didn't  really  antici- 
pate anything  like  this." 

"Never  mind;  never  mind,  ray  boy,"  answered 
Lord  Doltshire,  cheerily.  "This"  is  the  first  total 
eclipse  of  the  moon  I  have  seen,  and  I'm  blessed  if  it 
won't  be  the  last." 

"  Total  eclipse  of  the  moon, you  call  it?"  replied  the 
curate  with  a  laugh.  "I  call  "it  the  total  eclipse  of 
M  lit  ton. ' ' — London  Truth. 
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LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  tournament  of  the  Olympic  Club,  which  has 
so  far  been  a  great  success,  will  be  concluded  this 
afternoon,  when  the  following  matches  will  be  de- 
cided :  In  the  first  class  Sanborn,  of  the  Lakeside 
Club,  will  play  Bates  of  the  East  Oakland  Club;  the 
winner  of  this  match  will  try  conclusions  with  Joe 
Tobin,  of  the  Olympic  Club.  The  match  between  H. 
Haight  and  Charles  Hubbard,  both  of  the  Lakeside 
Club,  will  decide  who  is  to  play  the  winner  of  the 
Tobin  Sanborn-Breck  match  for  the  first  prize. 

The  final  match  of  the  second  class  will  be  decided 
between  L.  Carrigan,  Olympic  Club,  and  S.  Breck, 
Lakeside  Club;  these  players  are  very  evenly  matched, 
and  a  close  contest  is  expected.  Sammy  Neel,  the 
Oakland  youngster,  has  thus  far  shown  wonderful 
form,  and  his  match  with  Cook  of  Oakland,  will,  no 
doubt,  prove  close  and  exciting,  and  will  decide  who 
is  the  winner  of  the  third  class. 

The  Oakland  players  have  thus  far  carried  every- 
thing before  them,  and  the  only  hopes  of  the  players 
on  this  side  of  the  bay  lie  in  Tobin  and  Carrigan,  of 
the  first  and  second  classes  respectively.  The  first 
and  second  prizes  of  the  third  class  goes  to  Oakland. 

The  California  Club  players  will  have  to  hustle  on 
the  Fourth  of  July  if  they  intend  to  win  anything  in 
the  championship  games,  as  the  Oakland  players  are 
certainly  showing  the  best  form  of  late.  Joe  Tobin 
will,  from  present  indications,  meet  Hubbard  in  the 
finals  this  afternoon.  The  Olympic  Club's  representa- 
tive has  improved  his  game  considerably  since  his 
last  match  with  the  Oakland  champion  at  the  Lake- 
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side  Club,  and  will  make  a  strong  bid  for  first  place 
should  he  meet  the  latter. 

Tobin  played  a  wonderful  uphill  game  on  Saturday- 
last,  winning  a  set  from  Gray  when  the  score  stood 
five  love  and  40-15  in  the  latter's  favor. 

The  match  between  Yates  and  Hubbard  was  with 
out  exception  the  cleverest  piece  of  tennis  seen  on  the 
coast  for  many  years.  Yates  played  a  woudertully 
clever  game  from  the  back  line  and  was  beaten  only 
after  the  hardest  kind  of  a  struggle  by  Hubbard,  who 
was  undoubtedly  at  his  best,  and  whose  volleying  and 
driving  was  terrific.  By  defeating  Yates,  Hubbard  is 
considered  as  a  most  likely  candidate  for  the  all- 
comers on  the  Fourth  of  July. 

The  tennis  committee  have  decided  to  call  the  exhi- 
bition match  between  Daily  and  the  winner  of  the 
first-class  for  one  week  from  to-morrow,  as  it  is 
thought  that  the  winner  of  to-day's  match  will  not  be 
rested  enough  to  play  to-morrow. 

The  gentlemen  who  are  to  play  to-day  are  requested 
to  be  promptly  on  time,  so  that  everything  can  be 
played  off  quickly  to  give  the  winner  of  the  first- 
class  a  chance  to  refresh  themselves  before  playing 
off  the  final.  A  court  will  be  reserved  for  the  final 
match,  so  that  neither  player  will  be  at  a  disadvan- 
tage as  Yates  was  in  last  Saturday's  match,  owing  to 
the  slippery  condition  of  his  end  of  the  court. 

A  prominent  player  of  San  Francisco  has  received 
a  letter  from  H.  A.  Dilson,  of  Boston,  iu  which  he 
states  that  V.  G.  Hall  will  certainly  take  part  in  the 
annual  championship  singles  on  the  Fourth  of  July  at 
San  Rafael.  This  is  encouraging  news  for  the  Pacific 
Coast  players  who  are  anxious  to  compare  their  play- 
ing and  styles  with  that  of  their  more  experienced 
Eastern  opponents.  He  may  also  stay  over  for  the 
doubles  in  September. 

The  East  Oakland  will  soon  offer  an  elegant 
silver  cup  for  competition.  This  club  will  also  make 
a  strong  bid  for  the  Alameda  county  singles,  which 
they  are  anxious  to  have  decided  on  their  grounds. 

The  Alameda  Club  will  hold  a  tournament  on  its 
grounds  during  this  month  to  decide  the  double  cham- 
pionship of  their  organization. 

The  annual  tournament  for  the  Southern  California 
Lawn  Tennis  championship  will  take  place  in  August, 
and  the  different  clubs  are  already  getting  things  in 
shape. 

The  championship  of  the  United  States  in  doubles 
will  be  decided,  as  last  year,by  an  Eastern  champion- 
ship at  Staten  Island,  and  a  Western  championship 
in  Chicago;  the  winners  to  play  at  Newport  in 
conjunction  with  the  National  championship  in  singles. 

Thk  Scorkr. 

BEAUTIFUL  BELVEDERE. 


is  of  a  tempting  temperature;  boating  is  made  safe 
and  pleasant. 

Tevis  &  Fisher,  at  14  Post  street,  are  offering  the 
lots  for  sale  at  prices  surprisingly  low.  Already  mauy 
of  the  best  people  in  the  city  have  bought,  and  many 
houses  are  now  in  course  of  construction. 
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Among  those  who  admired  the  queenly  beauty  of 
Belvedere,  lying  like  an  opal  in  the  Bay  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, was  President  Harrison.  This  charming  resort 
was  pointed  out  to  him  as  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
places  in  California,  and  he  expressed  the  opinion 
that  he  had  never  looked  on  a  fairer  scene.  Lots  in 
this  charming  suburb,  which  lies  at  the  very  door  of 
San  Francisco,  are  selling  with  a  rapidity  seldom 
equaled  in  the  history  of  real  estate  in  this  city.  The 
cause  of  this  is  not  hard  to  find.  Belvedere  is  un- 
rivaled as  the  location  for  a  country  house,  and  the 
wealthy  classes,  somewhat  tired  of  going  many  miles 
from  the  city  to  lose  all  the  comforts  of  home,  are 
buying  and  building  on  the  peninsula. 

Before  the  summer  months,  with  their  cold-  winds 
and  clouds  of  blinding  dust  drive,  the  400  from  the 
city,  there  will  be  man}'  splendid  residences  erected 
in  Belvedere.  The  beautiful  and  graceful  iu  archi- 
tecture will  be  exhausted  in  the  construction  of  cot- 
tages; stately  houses  in  modern  style  will  be  built; 
old-fashioned  manor  houses,  and  all  the  fashions  in 
architecture  will  be  seen  there.  A  list  of  the  ad- 
vantages of  this  beautiful  suburb  as  a  summer-  resort 
would  exhaust  the  language.  The  scenery  is  un- 
equaled;  there  are  no  fogs  or  cold  winds;  the  water 
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FINANCIAL  NOTES. 


people  cease  not  to  pour  forth  their  lamentations  and 
execrations  over  the  monumental  fiasco  familiarly 
referred  to  as  '  the  President's  reception  in  Oakland.'  " 


Money  continues  easy,  but  stocks  and  bonds 
do  not  appear  to  move.  In  financial  circles 
there  is  apparently  utter  stagnation.  Rumors 
are  as  rife  but  less  interesting  than  usual. 
The  old,  old  story  about  the  Cliff  and  Ferries 
Railroad  commencing  to  pay  dividends  is 
again  being  circulated,  but  finds  even  less  cred- 
ence than  of  yore.  Perhaps  it  may  actually 
come  to  pass  this  time,  but  who  can  say? 

*  *  * 

The  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States 
has  rendered  a  decision  in  favor  of  the 
Dupont-street  bond-holders,  and  the  result  is 
that  these  securities  are  now  175  asked.  I 
believe  that  Phelan,  Herd,  Barron,  Crockers, 
and  other  capitalists  and  estates  interested, 
have  taken  the  necessary  precautions,  and  will 
have  coupons  to  meet  the  call  for  back  taxes. 

*  *  * 

The  Omnibus  Cable  Railway  paid  a  dividend 
of  40  cents  on  Friday  last.  The  consequence  of 
this  increase  in  the  dividend  rate  the  stock 
has  felt — 75  is  now  bid  for  the  shares.  It 
may  go  up  even  higher.  If  Cliff  and  Ferries 
actually  does  pay  a  dividend,  street  railway 
stocks  will  take  on  a  more  active  tendency 
than  they  have  had  for  months. 

*  *  * 

Hawaiian  Commercial  shares  are  now  down 
to  Syi  bid.  All  three  of  the  Spreckels 
specialities,  Hutchinson,  Oceanic  Steamship, 
and  Hawaiian  Commercial  seem  more  dead 
than  alive.  All  are  gradually  sinking  in 
value  and  one  may  well  ask  is — the  end  yet  ? 
On  dit  that  these  corporations  have  about 
$300,000  on  hand.  If  this  is  so,  how  comes 
it  the  stockholders  are  having  none  of  it  doled 
out  to  them  ?  They  have  waited  long  enough 
and  their  present  attitude  of  complacent  resig- 
nation argues  more  for  their  patience  than  for 
their  confidence.  In  the  meantime,  I  wonder 
who  can  it  be  that  is  having  the  benefit  of  so 
much  cheap  money. 

Powder  shares  seem  all  to  show  a  slight 
improvement,  but  whether  due  to  a  hopeful 
future  or  the  result  of  manipulation,  is  diffi- 
cult to  make  out. 

*  *  * 

Various  interesting  rumors  about  Cal. 
Electric  Light  are  going  the  rounds.  I  am 
told  the  arrangement  with  the  Edison  Co.,  of 
which  I  wrote  some  weeks  ago,  has  been  con- 
summated and  that  there  are  good  prospects 
for  prosperity.  There  was  a  deficit  of  $90,000 
some  months  ago,  but  I  have  heard  nothing 
about  it  lately.  I  presume  the  directors  must 
have  made  some  kind  of  a  satisfactory  dis- 
position of  it  as  there  was  no  stoppage  of  divi- 
dends. 

*  *  * 

A  sale  of  $50,000  worth  of  Spring  Valley 
fours  took  place  this  week.  The  price  89 — 
rather  a  falling  off  from  the  rate  at  which  the 
big  parcel  was  marketed  some  time  ago. 

Investor. 

 .  •  -4  

Talking  about  an  unpopular  visitor,  the  Oakland 
Tribune  says:  "The  woolly  aphis  wears  a  sardonic 
grin  when  he  reads  in  the  morning  paper  that  a 
Placerville  orchardist  was  killed  by  the  explosion  of 
his  own  squirt-gun.  It  all  depends  upon  the  point  of 
view." 


The  Stockton  Mail  has  this  on  the  balmy  East: 
"  The  balmy  East  has  been  getting  in  some  more  of 
its' deadly  balm.  Snow  and  ice  were  reported  yester- 
day in  a  number  of  the  States;  this  011  the  fifth  of 
May.    The  East  is  a  nice  country — to  leave." 

The  Santa  Cruz  Surf,  speaking  of  a  matter  of  much 
interest  to  Oakland,  says:  "The  Oakland  press  and 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  comment  excited  by  the  Secretary  Silvey's  dis- 
position of  the  German-American  has  about  subsided. 
Insurance  circles  are  now  engaged  discussing  the 
Coast  Review's  attack  on  Manager  Lander's  agency. 
This  erudite  journal  accuses  Special  Agent  Matthews 
of  this  combination,  of  offering  excessive  commissions 
to  country  locals  and  it  hazards  an  interrogation  as 
to  why  it  should  be  necessary  for  so  powerful  a  team 
as  this  to  descend  to  such  practices.  Among  strong 
English  companies,  the  Guardian  and  the  Sun  rank 
very  high,  and  it  should  be  easy,  all  other  things  being 
equal,  to  obtain  any  amount  of  business  for  them. 
Mr.  Lander  is  not  a  member  of  the  Executive  Com- 
mittee of  the  compact,  and  I  am  told  is  not  seriously 
concerning  himself  whether  "  school  keeps  or  not." 
It  will  not  do  to  practice  crushing  tactics  with  so 
strong  a  combine,  so,  I  presume,  a  season  of  diplomacy 
is  in  store  for  us. 

The  motive  of  the  Coast  Review's  attack  I  would  not 
care  even  to  suggest.  As  Editor  Edwards  is  very  care- 
ful to  ascribe  only  virtuous  obedience  to  large  adver- 
tisers, the  presumption  is  safe  that  Manager  Lander 
is  not  doing  the  right  thing.  The  Guardian  is  one  of 
the  English  companies  that  eschews  display  type  in 
insurance  journals,  and  it  rarely  happens  that,  from 
the  news  point  of  view,  such  concerns  are  properly 
handled. 

*  *  * 

Some  lurid  rumors  about  possible  changes  in 
the  Norwich  Union  agency  were  in  circulation  these 
last  few  days.  This  is  owing  to  the  presence  in  town 
of  Mr.  Anderson,  manager  of  the  company's  Liver- 
pool department,  of  whom  I  spoke  last  week.  Mr. 
Anderson  is  here  purely  for  fun.  Twice  before  has  he 
visited  the  East,  and  this  time  he  takes  in  the  West. 
He  is  a  large  shareholder  in  the  company  and  has 
had  his  present  place  forty  years,  succeeding  his 
father  and  expecting  to  have  his  son  succeed  him. 
The  idea  of  making  a  change  of  agency  here  has  not 
entered  his  head.  As  Mr.  Carpenter  is  actually  one 
of  the  most  capable  and  successful  underwriters  on 
the  Coast,  action  looking  to  a  transfer  would  be 
suicidal. 

George  Tyson  is  fitting  up  his  office  at  435  California 
street.  He  has  purchased  the  furniture  and  fittings 
of  the  Anglo  Nevada  and  expects  to  be  in  shape  for 
pushing  the  German-American  within  a  very  few 
weeks.  Henry  G.Halsey  has  been  appointed  "  special  " 
in  place  of  Robert  Tyson,  who  has  gone  to  the  Ger- 
man-American,and  Harry  Mendell  lias  been  promoted 
to  the  vacancy  in  the  city  department  caused  by  Mr. 
Halsey's  transfer. 

*  *  * 

Manager  Lato  11  has  yet  heard  nothing  about  the 
future  disposition  of  his  companies.  He  has  expected 
the  arrival  of  a  representative  of  the  Fire  Association 
for  the  last  two  weeks,  but  no  one  has  yet  showed  up. 
I  presume  the  matter  will  soon  be  decided. 

Local. 

 »■♦-»  

EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


OPAMJIE 

Opaline  will  Remone  Wrinkles. 

Opaline  will  Remove  Blackheads. 

Opaline  will  restore  a  complexion 
unpaired  by  tie  constant  use 
of  injurious  substances. 


OFFICE  OF  STATE  ANALYST. 

Berkeley.  Mnrch  ij,  1891. 
I  have  examined  a  sample  of  Opaline 
manufactured  by  "La  Compazine  Cos- 
inetume  d'Opale,"  and  find  it  free  from 
injurious  minerals  or  other  substances 
injurious  to  the  skin. 

W.  B  RISING,  State  Analyst. 
Opaline  Moth  ami  Freckle  Lotion.    We  will  pay  Five 
Hundred  Dollars  ($500. 00)  for  any  case  we  cannot  cure. 

Opaline  Medicated  Soap.  Used  once  you  will  use  no 
other;  its  effect  is  marvelous— all  skin  blemishes  and  pimples 
cured  at  once. 

Ladies!  Do  not  go  for  your  Summer's  Outing  until  you 
have  visited 

La  Cngap  Cosmetip  d'Opale  Depot 

ROOmS  16  and  17  121  POST  ST. 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists. 
OPALINE  APPLIED  GRATIS.  ■  


ARE  YOU  SEEKING 

REST,  QUIET, 


HEALTH,  CLIMATE, 

SCENERY,  DRIVES 
REDWOOD  FOREST  RAMBLES 


TROUT  FISHING 


The  following  is  from  the  Stockton  Mail:  "Por- 
tugal has  backed  squarely  out  of  her  position  relative 
to  Great  Britain's  interests  in  Africa.  Not  that 
Portugal  was  afraid  of  the  Mistress  of  the  Seas,  you 
know,  but  she — she — well,  she  just  thought  she  would 
back,  that  is  all.  The  Portuguese  are  a  very  discreet 
people;  they  will  never  get  in  the  way  of  a  locomo- 
tive." 

The  New  York  World  says:  "It  cost  the  Italian 
government  $937.50  to  receive  Blaine's  esteemed  favor 
of  the  15th  inst.  A  couple  more  notes  from  Mr.  Blaine 
and  the  Italian  Government  will  not  have  a  financial 
leg  to  stand  on — if  it  has  one  now." 


Talking  about  baseball,  the  Oakland  Tribune  says: 
Before  the  flags  are  taken  down  and  the  moths  get 
into  the  sashes  of  the  army  of  aides,  wouldn't  it  be 
well  to  give  the  Oakland  baseball  team  a  reception 
and  escort  them — out  of  town  ? 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  remarks:  "Jack  the 
Ripper,  or  his  ghost,  has  at  last  landed  in  New  York, 
according  to  all  accounts.  Now  let  our  American 
detective  show  what  he  is  made  of." 


Carter  Harrison  is  going  to  Europe.  So  that's  what 
they  keep  those  big  standing  armies  for,  eh  ? — Oakland 
Times. 


HUNTING,  CAMPING 

PURE  WATER 

And  all  the  Pleasures  of  Country  Life  and 
Out-Door  Exercise? 

If  so  you  can  obtain  all  the  above  within  one  hour 
of  San  Francisco  by  rail,  at  less  expense  than  it  costs 
you  to  live  "in  town,"  and  at  same  time  obtain  a  per- 
sonal iuterest  and  ownership  in  533  Acres  of  as  fine  a 
Redwood  Grove  as  can  be  found  in  San  Mateo  County. 

For  Particulars  write 

WALTER  %  WELCH,  todmood  City,  Cal. 


W.  \V.  CRAIG 


G.  \V.  MANNING 


Mission  Carpet  Beating  and  Storage  Co. 

2211,  2213  and  2215,  MISSION  STREET. 

Carpet  Cleaning  a  Specialty.     Furniture  Stored;  Carpets 
Cut,  Sewed  and  Laid;  Bordering  and  Refitting; 
Upholstering  and  Mattress  Making. 
Satisfaction  GUARANTEED, 


GEORGE  MEREDITH'S 

NEW  NOVEL 

"  One  of  Our  Conquerors  99 


Price, 


^  1.50 


FOR.  SALE  BY 
P1ERSON   &  KOHICKTSON 


120  Post  Street 


DR.  A.   DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  a.  m.,  2  to  4  and  7  to  H  p.  Sundays 
10  to  11  a.m.   Telephone  1211. 


NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS— Anything 
you  want  from  a  birth  notice  to  a  sermon. 
We  read  every  newspaper  on  the  Pacific 
Coast.  The  Clemens  News  Agency,  Box 
2329,  San  Francisco. 
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KKI'IIKSKNTIXO 

JENNESS  MILLER 


AT  HOME 

GOWNS 

From  J25  00  up 

Street  Gowns 

From  S35  00  up, 
INCLUDING  HAT 

To  Complete 
Costume. 

MF\A/     f-ARRIPQ    in  Silk,  Woolen  and  Cotton  for 
IMlVV     rnDnlL/O         spring  RfiD  summER  goluns 

NEW  DESIGNS  IN  MILLINERY 

My  lie  I  fan  I  are  original,  perfect -fitting  studies  in  the  height  of  fashi.ni,  and 
especially  adapted  to  the  individual  wearer.  1  scml  sketches  ami  samples  and 
guarantee  a  perfect  fit  without  personal  interview.  Under  these  conditions  I  am 
receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of  the  country,  and  Invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  iny  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Hook,  "Artistic  Gowning." 

MENTION  THE  WAVE. 


THE  FASHIONS. 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 


DRESSMAKING. 


IfISS  R.  ROTH, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 
.  Jennets  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MISS  H.  M.  KECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  Ea-t.) 
No.  73s  Post  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order. 

MRS.  E.  l.  McClelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co. 


MRS.  A.  J.  EASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Rooms  49,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.       Centra*  Block. 

ATTENTION,  Tailors.  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons. 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc  ,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M. 
6EILER  St  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  oz  black  spool  silk,  Soo  yards  for  50  cents. 

MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PERFKCT-FITTING  SUITS,  $6.00  UP. 
Material  Furnished  if  Desired.  1623  Howard  Street 

At  MRS.  A.  LICHAU'S 

Dressmaking  Parlors 

Fsahionable  suits  made  from  the  plainest  to  the  most  elaborate 
Goods  furnished  if  desired  at  all  prices       733  Geary  St. 

MME.  J.  DRIVON'S 

Corset  Factory 

(Successor  to  Mint,  Baumard))  325  Sutter  Stieet 

Don't  be  mistaken  in  the  number. 

Parisian  Modes 

MME.  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER, 
Rooms  110-121  Phelan  Building  Third  Floor 


MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post,  Between  Hyde  and  Larkin 

MRS.  J.  E.  HARVEY 

fashionable:  drf:ssmaking 


Suits  Made  from  $5.00  up. 


1224  Market  Street 


MRS.  M.  L.  KNIGHTON, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  MAKING 
No.  log  Eighth  Street,  near  Mission 
A  perfect  fit  guaranteed  or  goods  replaced.    Country  orders  filled. 


r>n.   \ . 


O.  II  a.^lkhurst, 

DENTIST, 


33S  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Office  Hours :  9  a.  m.  to  6  P.  M. 


The  marguerite  bridesmaid  is  qui;e  the 
prettiest  thing  of  the  season.  She  must  be 
gowned  in  white,  of  course — pure  soft,  snow 
white;  is  there  anything  sweeter  in  the 
world?  And  her  gown  must  be  of  a  soft  silk 
so  fine  that  there  isn't  a  suspicion  of  a  rustle 
about  it.  It  must  be  made  just  precisely  like 
dear  little  Grelchen's  gray  gown  in  the  opera, 
and  the  hair  must  be  worn  in  girlish  braids. 
A  quaint  little  net  of  pearls  and  silver  is 
pretty  on  that  hair,  a  close  becoming  mediae- 
val net,  I  mean,  and  then  there's  a  great 
bunch  of  wide-eyed  marguerites  to  carry. 
A  girl  that  doesn't  look  tempting  enough  to 
eat,  when  she's  a  marguerite  bridesmaid, 
ought  to  get  her  to  a  nunnery  without  an 
hour's  delay. 

*  *  * 

The  snow-drop  maid  of  honor  is  a  dear  de- 
light, too.  Her  gown  can  be  of  very  delicate 
green,  just  the  tender  green  of  a  new  leaf,  or 
it  can  be  white.  But  it  must  be  fine  and  soft, 
and  clinging,  and  there  must  be  a  fine  girdle 
of  snow-drops,  not  a  wide  belt — fate  forfend! 
Just  a  dainty  line  of  the  blossoms,  and  then 
any  girl  with  nice  black  hair  knows  how  to 
make  herself  look  perfectly  infatuating  with  a 
little  crown  of  white  flowers. 

*  *  * 

Since  Cleopatra  came,  flowers  are  the 
thing  for  the  hair.  That  is,  when  one's  j 
gown  is  nice  and  picturesque.  The  Cleo- 
patra  style  of  gown  is  beautiful,  but  it  does 
not  do  for  brides  or  their  attendants.  Why 
not?  Oh,  well — because.  Simply  because — 
bridesmaids  should  look  as  if  they  had  never 
heard  of  the  old  serpent  of  the  Nile.  Never 
heard  the  faintest  whispers  of  her. 

*  *  * 

Wide  lace  collars  are  very  popular — very 
becoming,  too.  Youngsters  and  grown-ups 
can  "  borry  "  each  other  now,  with  perfect 
success. 

*  ♦ 

White  stockings  are  dawning  upon  a  re-, 
luctant  populace.  They  are.  There's  no  use 
trying  to  deny  it.  They're  of  silk  and  em- 
brqidered.  Always  something  suggestive  of | 
the  lanky  down-cast-country-school  girl  about 
them  though,  isn't  there?  Or  of  a  flunky, 
who  brings  on  the  letters  in  a  comic  opera. 

*  *  * 

Parasols  are  decorated  with  knots  of  my 
lady's  favorite  flower.  Right  on  to  the  very 
top  if  you  please,  and  on  to  the  handle  too,  be 
it  known.  Flowers  can  never  be  in  bad  taste 
any  more  than  water  and  air.  That's  one 
thing  about  natural  things.  They  do  wear 
well.    Complexions,  for  example. 

*  *  * 

There  are  some  of  the  prettiest  traveling 
cloaks  that  were  ever  invented.  Long  grace- 
ful things,  light  as  feathers,  and  as  shakable 
as  a  naughty  child.  Never  wrinkle,  never 
tear,  never  hold  dust.  They  are  of  thin 
surahs,  pongees  and  etc.  Most  of  'em  are 
black  and  they  are  very  smart  brightened  with 
a  bit  of  gay  color. 

*  *  * 

"  Button,  button,  who's  got  the  button?" 
Everyone,  everyone  in  the  wide,  wide  world, 
and  they' re  all  on  the  same  gown.  Everyone 
is  sprinkled  with  them.  They  are  moderate 
in  size,  just  now,  but  harken  to  the  voice  of 
the  prophet.  They'll  be  saucers  soon.  Then 
they'll  disappear,  see  if  they  don't. 

Mme.  Le  Vanway. 


KEFBCTVA  ItV  I'll  EVEN  TJSO. 


Mine.  A.  Ruppert's  World -Renowned  Face  Bleach  not 
only  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  anil  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mme.  Ruppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mme.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mme  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  ''How  to  be  Beautiful,"  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $2  00;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

MME.   A.  RVPFERT 


131   TOST  STREUT 


PAKLOHS,   .  and  8 


ELUIS  A.  SAGE 

Proprietor. 


Pacific  Congress  Springs  u 

SANTA  CLARA  CO.,  CAL. 

The  water  is  bottled  at  the  Springs  and  widely  disseminated 
throughout  the  roast.  The  hotel  is  conducted  upon  a  most  gei  erous 
principle.  Tne  taM  •  is  furnished  unsparingly.  Uame  and  trout 
exist  in  abundance.  Stages  connect  it  Los  Gat  •«  with  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  Trains,  leaving  San  Francis  CO  morningand  evening.  Through 
tickets  from  either  end  can  he  purchased  for  $2:25-  Time,  three 
hours  ami  a  quarter.  STABLE— Buggies,  carriages  and  Saddle 
Horses  furnished  at  short  notice  at  living  rates.  FXEVATION— Ap- 
proximate heights  above  the  sea  level:  Hotel,  730  feet;  Congress 
Springs,  845  feet;  Hill  back  of  hou»e,  2245  feet.  Hut  or  cold  mineral 
baths 'are  connected  with  the  hotel;  price,  25c.  each.  These  baths, 
outside  of  be  ng  the  most  pleasant,  are  remarkably  efficacious  for  the 
cure  of  cutatie  us  diseases  and  rheumatic  afflictions.  The  wafers  are 
Tonic,  Pur.ativc,  Diuretic  and  Alterative.  Prues  r^tc  from  $12  00  to 
114.00  per  week  or  (ISO  par  day.  Children  under  ten  years  of  age, 
who  occupy  feats  at  M  e  table  -et  apart  for  tl.em,  half  price.  All 
ehildien  ccupymg  feats  »t  the  first  tah'e,  charged  full  price.  Ser- 
vants, *10  00  pei  week.  Honrs  for  meals:  breakfast,  0  to  9;  lunch, 
12:30  to  2:  dinner,  0  to  7:30  nurses  and  children,  breakfast  at  7  to  8; 
lunch  at  12;  dmi.er  at  5:30.    All  meals  to  ro.  ms  charged  extra. 

PACIFIC  CONGRESS  WATER  The  Healthiest  in  the  World 


For  Sate  in  Every  City  of  the  Union  by  Leadiny  (irocera 
•  lift  tf'ine  Dealers 


F.  A. 


I    I  *  DCP   Sole  ASent  for  the  World 
nnDLn       122  Sansome  Street,  8. 


THE" 


Sprii7<£  Shapes 


Meussdorffer  &  Hubner 


8  Kearny  Btroot 


THE  WAV  K . 


<7 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  Extra  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


The  Vin  Brut, 


The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 


James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  C£n.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


The  Demand  for 


DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
fOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  GROCERS 


San  Francisco  Office, 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


29  STEUART  STREET 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley.  • 

MISS  ELLEN  COUR8EN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

330  l  ost  Street 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
70S  Sutter  St. 

MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 

MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terras  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
In  sculpture  that  I  nave  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkln  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 


Fresno,  May  14.— Dear  Wave: — "Imp"  is  out  of 
town,  and  1  have  been  deputized  to  act  for  her.  I 
have  so  much  to  tell  you  I  hardly  know  where  to 
begin.  Well,  last  week,  Nan  celebrated  her  eighteenth 
birthday  by  inviting  her  friends  to  their  ranch;  we 
had  a  very  jolly  time,  and  Nan  really  looks  eighteen, 
even  if  it  was  a  misprint  in  the  papers.  She  is  an 
awfully  sweet  girl,  and  deserving  of  her  popularity. 
Mirs  Essen's  sixteenth  birthday  was  noticed  in  a  very 
pleasant  manner,  also  at  their  vineyard.  Gentlemen 
predominated,  and  we  enjoyed  the  dinner  hugely. 
"Imp"  sent  me  word  of  a  picnic  party  Sunday  ami 
three  afternoon  teas  in  town,  but  they  pale  into  utter 
insignificance  before  other  news  I  have  for  you,  so 
I'll  not  write  of  them. 

Lew  C  -won  the  suit,  aud,  dear  Wave,  the  hack- 
men  absolutely  rushed  at  him  for  their  pay  when  the 
verdict  was  given  in  his  favor.  Mike  and  two  other 
hackmen  have  offered  to  sell  me  their  bill  against 
several  of  our  society  boys  for  one-half.  I  guess  they 
think  there  are  small  hopes  of  ever  receiving  their 

Pay- 

There  is  a  reception  coming  off  next  week  to  which 
all  the  male  portion  of  our  society  is  invited.  One 
young  lady  of  my  acquaintance  received  a  card,  and 
right  in  my  face  tore  it  in  halves,  and  put  her  dainty 
foot  ou  it.  Well,  there's  no  accounting  for  tastes,  is 
there?  Champagne  and  a  lovely  supper  are  evidently 
not  drawing  cards,  where  she  is  concerned. 

Well,  the  morning  journal  gave  us  a  severe  fright 
Friday,  by  saying  that  a  spicy  scandal  was  about  to 
be  sprung  on  the  public,  aud  I  have  been  .trying  to 
find  out  who  it  is.   Goodness  knows,  there  are  enough 

to  choose  from.    L  says  it's  the  married  couple 

and  the  other  married  man.  I  thought  it  was  the 
other  married  couple  and  the  bills,  champagne  sup- 
pers, aud  military  officer,  but  "Imp"  says  it's  the 
hotel  clerk  and  his  mauy  matrimonial  ventures.  I 
have  heard  a  delicious  bit  of  gossip  lately;  it  seems 

M  has  accused  E  of  writing  "  Imp's  "  letters, 

but  she  was  unwise  enough  to  say  that  E  wasn't 

brilliant  enough  to  write  them  alone,  and  that  a 
young  gentleman  in  our  400    helped  her.  Now, 

whether  E  's  family  took  offense  at  the  accusation 

or  at  the  lack  of  brains,  we  can't  understand,  but,  at 

any  rate,  M          has  received  a  warm  scoring  from 

E  's  friends,  aud  E          said  she  considers  the 

source      R   has  also  been   accused,    but  she 

doesu't  mind  it  at  all. 

There  are  whisperings  in  the  air  of  tar  and  feathers, 
horse  whips,  ostracism,  etc.,  and  all  on  account  of 
man's  infidelity.  A  society  man  here  is  in  deep  hot 
water  and  disgrace,  and  he  deserves  all  he  will  get,  if 
all  I  hear  is  true.  A  man  who  is  so  lost  to  all  sense 
of  honor  and  decency  as  to  write  a  sweet  young  lady 
a  most  unmerited  and  insulting  letter, because  a  second 
young  woman  wishes  him  to,  is  a  fit  subject  for  the 
worst  treatment  man  ever  received. 

The  men  of  the  present  day  are  too  light  in  their 
regard  for  young  ladies'  characters,  and  a  few  here  in 
Fresno  deserve  the  treatment  that  is  promised  this 
scoundrel  who  is  the  talk  of  society  at  present. 

We  have  the  Unity  dance  Tuesday  evening,  and  the 
boys  will  all  be  there. 

"Imp"  is  mistaken  in  Chinking  Shep  is  in  the 
habit  of  breaking  hearts  (like  some  of  his  associates). 
He  says  he  would  rather  anything  had  happened  than 
that  the  young  lady  should  have  been  subjected  to 
such  publicity.  Mollie  is  the  only  girl  Shep  ever 
proposed  to,  aud  he  can  prove  it;  that's  the  way  I 
like  to  hear  a  man  talk.  I  have  seen  Miss  M.  C— — , 
and  I  can  say  she  will  be  a  great  addition  to  society 

here,  as  Mrs.  W.  S         and  f,  for  one,  will  welcome 

her  with  open  arms. 

Louie  is  crazy  to  write  you  a  letter,  but  "Imp" 
won't  allow  it  as  Louie  wants  to  give  Lee  away  on  a 
little  racket,  aud  "  Imp"  thinks  too  much  of  Lee,  to 
much  to  allow  anything  of  that  kind. 

"Imp"  will  probably  return  this  week  in  time  for 
the  next  letter,  and  as  she  is  visitiug  with  several 
society  ladies,  her  next  epistle  will  probably  be  a 
revelation.  Yours,  Jack. 


R.  SCUMID,  Sculptor. 


SIG.  G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Studio,  Room  105  St.  Ami's  Building 


Vlaison ,:'  Riclie 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    IRANC1SCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
Style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO.  1089 


Nouveautes  de  France 

LYONS  DRESS  SILKS 

ROUBAIX  WOOLEN  GOODS 

ALSATIAN  PRINTED  COTTONS 
PARIS  CLOTH  JACKETS 

GRENOBLE  KID  GLOVES 

TROYES  AND  NIMES  HOSIERY 


G.  VERD1ER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  Geary  St.  and  Grant  Ave.,  S.  P. 


STYLISH  SHADES, 

CLEOPATRA  REDS,  Which  have  a  Coppery  Tinge, 
BLUET-BLUET,  A  Rich  Grayish  Blue. 
PEONY  RED,  Stronger  than  Cardinal. 
SPANISH  YELLOW,  The  Intensity  of  Sulphur,  with 

a  Tinge  of  Gray. 
MARJOLAINE,  A  Light  Lilac. 
CHRYSANTHEMUM,  A  Raw  Red. 
DOME  BLUE,  Lighter  than  Turquoise,  with  a  Tinge 

of  Green. 


SRUSALiITOI 


THE  SAUSAL1T0  LAND  AND  FERRY  COMPANY  offers  for  Sale, 
in  Subdivisions,  suited  to  all  seekers  of  Suburban  Homes, 

900  ACRES 

OF  ITS  WELL-KNOWN  LANDS  IN  SAUSALITO 

Five  miles  from  Sun  Francisco,  via  the  fast  ferry 
steamer  San  RAFAEL,  25  minutes  from  wharf  to  •wharf-, 
14  Trips  each  day;  20  railroad  trains  daily  pass  over  the 
whole  bay  front  of  three  miles,  with  stations  convenient 
to  different  sections.  Constant  aud  plentiful  sup- 
ply of  Spring  Water  for  all  purposes,  furnished 
by  the  company  at  moderate  charges.  Diversified  Seen, 
ery,  unequaled  in  any  locality  around  San  Francisco — 
Hills,  Valley,  Bay  in  Front,  etc.  Yachting',  Boating', 
Fishing1,  Bathing,  Handsome  Residence  Buildings, 
Gardens,  Trees,  Flowers.  All  conveniences  for  com- 
fortable and  economical  living.  Butchers,  bakers,  gro- 
cers, laundries,  schools,  churches,  etc. 

The  lands  are  subdivided  into  lots  of  various  shapes 
and  sizes,  conforming  to  the  lay  of  the  ground.  Residence 
jots,  50x120,  60x100,  and  various  Villa  Lots,  %  acre, 
1  acre,  and  upwards.  Water  Lots,  25xl(10,  and  100  feet 
square.  Tide-Laud  Blocks,  240x400.  Tracts  (suscept- 
ble  of  subdivision)  10  to  25  acres.  1'rice.s  Reasonable, 
Terms  Liberal.  Maps  and  all  information  at  the  com- 
pany's office:  In  Sau  Francisco,  419  California  Street, 
Room  26.  In  Sausalito,  Water  Street,  in  front  of  com- 
pany's wharf. 

AN  AUCTION  SALE  OF  WALDO  POINT  SECTION 

M  IV  23d, 

ROBERT    OEORGH,  Secfetai-y 


IS 


THE    WAV  K  • 


The  Queen  of  Subdivisions 

THE  JOHNSTON  TRACT 

Itf  LOT?  fO  gtJltf  PlIl^^EI^ 

Tli<-  Price  within  tlx-  Reach  of  AM,   Tli<>  Terms,  One- 
Third  Cash,  Balance  In  Three  Kqual 
Yearly  Payments. 

The  motor  road  to  Alum  Rock  will  be  built  and 
these  lots  will  double  in  value. 

Location— This  tract  is  situated  I3*  miles  east  of 
San  Jose,  300  feet  north  of  the  world  renowned  Alum 
Rock  Avenue,  on  an  elevation  commanding  a  view  of 
the  entire  valley. 

The  laud  is  A  No.  1  and  adapted  to  fruit.  See  this 
and  you  will  be  convinced  that  it  has  no  peer,  See  me 
for  prices. 

.J.  E.  FISHER 


Land  Loan  and  Insurance  Broker 


S.  FIRST  STREET 


Dfx..  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 


Office,  (x)'A  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


Graduate  of  HlchlgU  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
H  I-oriL',  assistant.  Piinless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  improved 
method.  Bast  Bllinm  ai  d  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velums. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  12. 


LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

325'j  GEARY  ST.,  bet.  Powell  and  Mason 


RELIABLE  TOILET  AKTICLKS. — Only  place  where 
Ladies  can  get  the  Pare  Cerate  Preparations.  Our  Rose  and 
Almond  Cerate  is  pronounced  by  the  Ladies  to  be  the  finest 
preparation  made. 

LA  VERITE  TIHI.KT  IJ.VTH.— Excels  anything  ever 
used  for  the  complexion,  by  the  Steaming  Process.  It  removes 
all  imperfections  and  beautifies  without  the  use  of  poisonous 
cosmetics. 

Hairdrcssing  and  Manicure  departments  for  ladies  and 
children. 

We  most  respectfully  solicit  a  trial. 


Hon*  to  Travel  i»  <nt<l  From 


*  CALIFORNIA  * 

l.y  f/.e 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

4  DINING  CARS- 


Attachetl  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 
or  by  t/tv 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 

or  hy  the 

SHASTA  ROUTE 


Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,    San  Francisco,  Cal. 

T.  H.  Goodman, 


Richard  Gray, 

Genera!  Traffic  Manager 


General  Pass  Agent 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 

San  Jose,  May  15. — Dear  Kate: — You  are  my 
best  and  dearest  friend,  and  to  you  alone  1  come  when 
beset  by  doubts  or  difficulties.  This  week,  dear,  I'm 
in  deep  trouble,  a  simple  matter  too,  and  yet,  our 
whole  social  system  depends  upon  your  attitude.  Our 
400  are  at  war,  not  with  each  other,  but  because  of 
the  intimation  that  the  Doctor  and  a  few  other  ineli- 
gibles  were  of  us.  Now,  tell  me,  Kate,  what,  in  your 
opinion,  makes  one  eligible  to  our  sacred  ranks?  Is 
it  gold,  do  vou  think  ?  I  know  that  wealth  and  power 
have  their  worshipers,  that  there  is  no  fortune  with- 
out its  court.  This  is  illustrated  every  day.  It  would 
make  you  tired  to  watch  our  Second  street  friend. 

She  gravitates  between  the  Friants  and  the  O'K  's 

as  innocently  as  though  she  loved  them  for  their  vir- 
tues alone.    Mrs.  B.  D          soon  found  her  out,  and 

since  Mary's  marriage  Billy  rarely  goes  there  in  time 
for  dinner — to  take  her  home.  She's  dying  to  get  the 
Spencers  and  Spences  to  invite  her  to  their  houses, 
but  they  also  draw  the  line  that  I  have  already  indi- 
cated. This,  however,  is  only  an  isolated  case.  It  is 
only  too  true  that,  as  we  become  rich,  those  who  hope 
to  constitute  .Society  bow  to  us,  burn  incense  before 
the  shrine  of  wealth,  but,  I  am  satisfied  that  coin  cuts 
no  figure  here.  Why,  only  last  Sunday  a  leading 
journalist  enunciated  this  as  a  self-evident  truth. 
That's  why  I  feel  so  sure  because  the  gentleman  I 
refer  to,  besides  being  a  journalist,  is  a  famous  lec- 
turer, a  great  reformer,  a  wouderfnl  discoverer,  an 
editor  who  says  he  has  never  felt  the  persuading 
power  of  "boodle,"  a  man  sans  peur  et  sans  repncht, 
and  it  is  his  idea  of  the  400  that  is  now  agitating  us. 
You  see,  Kate,  he  told  us  that  though  poor  as  a 
church  mouse,  and  "  spotlessly  pure  in  reputation," 
he  has  already  taken  high  rank  in  the  "charmed  and 
charming  circle.''  Why,  he  says  he  and  his  wife 
were  invited  to  the  Pott's  donation  party,  and  that 
they  were  admitted  as  guests  to  "the  Select  Cotillion 
Club  parties  "  at  the  big  hotel.  Of  course,  he  infers 
that  this  gave  him  entree  into  the  most  exclusive 
homes  of  this  proud  city.  Some  of  us  doubt  this, 
because  it  has  been  cruelly  asserted  that  none  of  the 
elite  were  at  the  "Donation,"  and  that  neither  the 
medical  man  or  his  wife  are  "  in  it."  Did  I  ever  tell 
you  about  this  same  select  cotillion  party  ?  Well,  the 
forty  youngsters  who  subscribed  a  big  twenty  each, 
and  imagined  that  they  could  give  four  swell  parties 
at  the  great  hotel,  invite  two  hundred  and  fifty  guests 
to  each,  have  Ballenberg's  band,  the  most  elaborate 
decorations,  and  the  most  sumptuous  menu — all  for 
that  amount,  w-ere  badly  fooled.  The  donations 
could  not  begin  to  pay  the  expenses,  and  Manager 
Snell,  filled  with  pity  for  the  poor  boys,  gave  the 
biggest  end  of  the  supper.  This  is  strictly  confiden 
tial,  mind. 

About  being  in  our  set,  though.  It  seems  strange 
that  I  did  not  notice  the  gentleman  or  his  talented 
wife  at  the  Murphy  dinner  party,  the  Bean's  "  at' 
home,"  the  Pierce  lunch,  the  Spence  dinner,  or  at  the 
Spencers  on  Tuesday  evenings.  I  have  no  doubt  that 
they  were  among  those  present,  but  is  it  not  strange 
that  I  could  have  overlooked  them  ?  And  Mattie  has 
such  a  magnificent  white  silk  en  train*  all  decorated 
with  ostrich  tips,  too.  I  do  wonder  how  that  could 
have  escaped  my  notice,  because  Henry  Alvord,  Dr 
McDongal  and  Dr.  Miller  say  that  "Sappho''  sees 
everything.  I  have  not  heard  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James 
A.  Clayton,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ballou  or  Mr.  and  Mrs 
Uriah  Wood  giving  a  dinner  in  honor  of  the  great 
fighting  editor.  I  hear,  though,  that  he  actually 
seut  regrets  to  that  recherche  little  dinner  that  Charles 
M.  Shortridge  gave  three  weeks  ago,  when  two  jour 
nalists  from  your  city  were  guests.  The  Rylands 
have  not  entertained  him,  nor  was  he  at  the  Wheelock 
party,  but  Heinlens  may  have  extended  their  hospi- 
tality, if  so,  I  think  Louie  Montgomery  would  have 
told  me,  but  Heinlens  do  not  belong  to  "our  set 
anyway,  too  Oriental.  I  know  that  the  distinguished 
gentleman  has  not  been  entertained  at  the  hospitable 
home  of  the  Lions,  nor  have  the  clergymen  of  the 
city  extended  any  social  favors;  they  haven't  even 
asked  him  to  address  the  Sabbath  school,  or  deliver 
his  celebrated  "Oregonian  lecture  "  at  their  Sunday 
evening  meetings.  Now  Kate,  candidly  speaking 
these,  with  Captain  Baker's  family,  constitute  the 
majority  of  our  400.  Of  course,  there  are  a  few 
others  who  only  entertain  the  highly  intellectual  and 
deeply  religious  members  of  our  circle.  Oh,  no;  the 
great  discoverer  can't  claim  entree  there,  as  his  theo 
ies  are  too  advanced  for  us. 

If  any  man  in  any  town  ever  earned  the  contempt 
of  his  neighbors,  that  mau  is  J.  J.  Owen.  You  know 
how  he  attacked  me,  dear  Kate,  because  I  said  some 
thing  about  a  venerable  journalist.  There  is  nothing 
venerable,  or  noble,  or  good»about  him;  he  is  without 
honor  or  integrity;  the  lowest  in  disgrace  and  dis- 
repute are  not  poor  enough  to  do  him  reverence.  Out 
of  the  past  his  sins  have  arisen  to  confound  him.  The 
miserable  wretch  has  broken  every  pledge  of  honor  he 


has  ever  given;  when  prating  of  boodlers  and  rob- 
bers he  was  known  as  the  worst  of  them.  As  he  is  so 
careful  of  his  pure  reputation,  why  doesn't  he  have 
Charley  Shortridge  arrested  for  libel  ?  Charley 
charged  him  with  robbing  the  taxpayers;  with  divid- 
ing the  plunder  with  a  friend;  with  conspiring  to 
keep  up  the  price  of  the  public  printing  for  the  pur- 
pose of  draining  the  treasury  of  Santa  Clara  county. 
If  he  is  a  venerable  man,  why  does  he  let  these  blots 
remain  against  his  good  name  ?  The  Board  of  Trade 
reiterated  what  The  Wave  said  of  him:  That  he  was 
menace  to  society  and  a  detriment  to  San  lose. 
Owen  will  learn  that  I  am  »till  in  the  aty,  pricking  the 
bubbles  of  self-conceit,  and  unmasking  villains. 

The  fishes  have  given  back  Sam  Rucker's  hat,  but 
the  Mayor  is  still  swearing  at  the  awkward  mis- 
chance. I  won't  give  you  the  details  of  this  yet,  but, 
if  you  want  to  see  Sam  blush  just  ask  him  about  it. 

I  hear  that  the  Arguellos  are  really  going  to  give  a 
party.  Wonder  who  they'll  invite  outside  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Pierce,  the  O'Bannons,  and  Fields?  I  do  hope 
they  will  ask  me,  for  I  am  dying  to  find  out  how 
and  who  they  entertain. 

Good  news  at  last — Minnie  Foley  is  going^  to  be 
married.  Hope  she  will  have  as  big  a  wedding  as 
Hattie — Oh,  her's  was  grand;  everybody  invited, 
everybody  went,  and  nearly  everybody  got — I  mean 
was  happy.  I  heard  some  of  the  most  spiteful  of  our 
aucient  maidens  talking  about  it  the  other  day,  and 
wondering  if  the  Doctor  proposed  in  the  same  man- 
ner and  under  the  same  influence  as  Dave.  I  am  glad 
Minnie  is  going  to  be  married,  for  she  is  pretty, 
piquant  and  stylish — has  the  loveliest  neck  and 
shoulders — she  used  to  look  divine  in  that  decollete 
lace  gown;  so  very  decollete,  too.  Maud  Secord  can 
no  longer  be  giddy,  for  she  is  about  to  leave  us  too, 
and  in  the  near  future  Arthur  Field  and  Sadie  Rich- 
ards, Lizzie  Lux  and  Fred  Pott  will  form  partnerships 
and  journey  down  Life's  hillside  together.  Don't  be 
alarmed;  there's  a  few  of  us  left.  Tom  declares  that 
he  heard  Jennie  Hale,  Mamie  Hughes,  and  Georgia 
Ryder  advocating  a  tax  on  bachelors.  Why  don't  the 
men  propose?  There  are  nine  old  maids  on  Second 
street  between  San  Fernando  and  San  Antonio,  who 
speak  French  beautifully;  two  on  McKendry  street, 
quite  literary;  three  in  a  big  residence  on  Market;  one 
on  St.  John  street,  with  a  rich  papa  do  . vn  South;  two 
on  Santa  Clara  near  Fifth,  whose  dear  mamma  knows 
everything  on  the  earth,  in  the  heavens  above  and  in 
the  waters  beneath;  eight  on  Guadalupe  street;  just 
think,  on  one  block,  too;  three  wealthy  but  not  hand- 
some maidens  out  on  Washington  street;  two  on 
Sunol;  a  baker's  dozen  on  Gossip  Row;  two  on  Stock- 
ton avenue  besides  sweet  Sappho,  and  we  are  all  con- 
stantly moaning  and  sighing  for  some  one  to  love. 

I  should  think  the  Morrison  girls  would  be  afraid 
to  live  in  that  old  house.  I  hear  they  are  going  to 
have  it  consecrated.  Dear  me,  it  will  take  any  amount 
of  benedictions  to  sancitify  those  apartments.  If 
those  old  walls  could  only  talk  what  strange,  weird, 
romantic  stories  they  would  tell. 

We  are  to  have  the  Bandurria  Club's  concert  on 
Saturday  the  23d,  and  not  as  it  transpires  on  the  16th. 
Lombardero  and  Sancho  who  were  both  with  the 
original  Spanish  students,  are  billed  for  solos,  and 
Dr.  Regeusburger  will  be  the  vocalist.  The  concert 
takes  place  at  the  Germania  Hall.  Sappho. 


In  these  days  of  low  head-dressing  an  abundance 
of  hair  is  necessary,  and  those  whom  nature  has  not 
provided  for  in  this  respect  can  be  sure  of  making  up 
the  deficiency  by  calling  on  Miss  Foley,  who  is  sure 
to  know  just  what  they  need,  and  as  she  does  all  her 
work  to  order,  can  supply  each  customer  accordiug  to 
her  wants;  besides  which  they  can  be  assured  that 
what  they  purchase  of  her  is  of  the  best  quality. 
Room  14,  Letitia  Block,  San  Jose. 


THE    WAV  E 


*9 


Trips  To  Europe! 

THE  HAIWBURG-APKICflJi 

PACKET  CO. 


SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 


EXPRESS  SERVICE — The  new  twin-screw  Express  Steam- 
ers, "  Auji  sta- Victoria,"  "  Columbia,"  "  Xormassu  "  and  "  Fuhst 
B..--MAI1CK,"  of  10,000-li!.0(0  tons  and  12,fiOO-16,000  horse-i  ower, 
sail  between  NEW  YORK  and  HAMBURG,  touching  at  SOUTH- 
AMPTON. 

REGULAR  SKKV1CK.— The  other  Mail  Steamers  of  this 
Line  leave  NEW  YORK  direct  for  HAMI1URG.  Returning  they 
sail  frcin  HAMBURG  on  Sundays,  and  touch  at  I1AVKE  ou  their 
way  to  NEW  YORK.  Wednesday's  steame:s  sail  direct  for  NEW 
VORK. 

LONDON. — Pa  sengersare  booki  d  through  to  London  without 
extra  charge.  London  is  reached  trcm  Southampton  in  about  1% 
hours  by  special  train  of  the  H  amiiimg-American  Packet  Co.  The 
landing  arrangements  at  Southampton  are  considered  superior  to 
those  ot  any  other  port  in  England,  the  trains  starting  from  the 
docks  direct. 

PARIS. — Paris  can  be  reached  from  Southampton  either  via 
London  or  via  Havre.  Passen.ers  going  via  London  have  the 
rhoice  of  three  routes,  viz.,  via  Dover-Calais,  Folkestone-B  .ulogue 
or  Newhaven-Dieppe.  The  first  route  has  the  fastest  and  finest 
train  (the  so  oalled  Club  Train),  equi.  ped  with  parlor  and  dining 
cars,  making  the  tiip  in  7%  hours. 

The  time  via  Havre  is  about  12  hours.  The  steamers  of  the 
London  t  Sjuthwestern  Railway  leave  the  landing  at  Southampton 
for  Havre  (or  vice  versa)  every  Monday,  Wednesday  and  Friday 
evening,  reaching  Havre  the  following  morning.  During  the 
summer  season  th-re  is  daily  connect;on. 

HAMBURG. —  The  time  from  Southampton  to  Hamburg  is 
about  20  hours.  Passengers  are  landed  at  Cuxhaven.  whence 
special  railroad  trains  take  them  to  Hamburg.  Hamburg  is  one  of 
the  most  important  railroad  centres,  and  has  frequent  and  direct 
trains  to  all  parts  of  the  Continent.  A  fast  express  train  service 
has  of  late  been  opened  from  Hamburg  to  the  principal  cities  of 
the  interior,  the  time  to  Berlin  having  been  reduced  to  3%|  hours, 
etc. 

SAFETY.— As  'egards  safety,  the  twin-screw  system,  and  with 
it  the  division  of  the  ship  into  two  non-communicating  halves, 
each  equipped  with  a  complete  set  of  machinery,  is  generally  con- 
sidered to  offer  a  complete  guarantee  against  all  dingers,  and 
the  public  has  not  been  slow  to  appreciate  this  great  advantage. 

SFEEH. — This  line  holds  the  record  for  the  fastest  trips 
between  New  York,  Southampton  and  the  Continent.  The  best 
time  accomplished  was  6  days  15  hours  from  New  York  to  South- 
ampton. This  is  equal  to  a  trip  of  5  days  J3  huurs  from  New  York 
to  Queenstown,  Southampton  being  about  :?0u  miles  ea-t  from 
Queenstown.  During  the  past  year  these  steamers  have  maintained 
aregular  fast  Express  Service  between  New  York,  Southampton 
and  Hamburg,  taking  passengers  to  London  within  7  days,  and  to 
Hamburg  within  8  days,  while  the  actual  average  ocean  passage  is 
reduced  to  a  little  more  than  6  days. 

Passengers  leaving  New  Yo  k  on  Thursday  are  landed  in  South- 
ampton on  the  following  Thursday,  reach  ng  London  on  the  san~e 
day,  thus  bringing  them  from  NEW  YORK  to  LONDON  in  less  thaD 
a  week  (it  has  been  done  in  G  days  19  hours,  a  feat  not  equaled  by 
any  other  Line).  This  shows  the  wonderful  convenience  which 
these  steamers  offer  to  the  traveling  public. 

COMFORT.— The  comfort  which  these  steamers  offer  is  un- 
paralleled. Passengers  are  absolutely  relieved  of  all  annoyances 
which  have  hitherto  been  considered  inseparable  from  a  sea  voyage, 
and  are  provided  with  the  same  accommodations  that  can  be 
obtained  In  a  first  class  hotel. 

BAGGAGE.-- All  baggage  should  be  plainly  marked  with 
owner's  name  and  name  of  steamer,  also  whether  WANTED  during 
the  voyage  or  NOT  WANTED,  and  whether  it  is  to  be  landed  at 
Southampton  or  Hamburg.  Only  hand  bags  can  be  placed  in  the 
staterooms,  and  a  steamer  trunk  not  over  1'2  inches  high,  which 
will  find  room  under  the  sofas.  All  other  pieces  will  go  into  the 
Hold.  Tags  for  "  Stateroom  "  and  Labels  for  "  Hold  "  baggage  will 
be  furnished  on  application. 

For  Tickets  and  Accommodations  Apply  to 

A.  W.  MYER, 

G-ENERAL  AGENT  FOR  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 
401  California  Street,  San  Francisco 

GRAND  AUCTION 

 OF  

Turkish  Rugs  §  Embroideries 

IMPORTED  BY 


m.  b.  miBRAU 

His  Secoml  Superior  Collection  will  be  Sold   at  Auction 
Every  Day  Next  Week  at 

412  PINE  STREET  NEVADA  BLOCK 

This  will  be  his  Last  Sale. 

WM.  BUTTERFIELD  &  CO.,  Auctioneers. 


Sacramento,  May  14.— Dear  Sue: — Every  youug 
man  who  has  received  the  mitten  within  the  past 
month,  imagines  he  is  the  individual  referred  to  in 
the  last  issue  of  The  Wave,  and  is  ludicrously  enough 
attempting  to  pass  it  off  as  a  good  joke.  The  arrow 
was  not  sent  at  random,  but  it  seems  as  if  a  legion 
weie  hit,  and  the  truth  can't  be  hid  in  a  well;  the 
story  is  genuine — fast  colors  and  won't  fade.  And  now 
Sacramento  is  on  tip-toe  to  find  out  who  is  the  erring 
one  mentioned  in  the  last  paragraph  of  my  letter. 
"Time  will  tell."  The  offense  is  rank,  and  will  take 
the  largest  sized  bottle  of  triple  extract  to  eradicate 
the  odor. 

The  ladies  of  the  Art  Museum  Association  gave  a 
May  day  picnic  at  East  Park.  The  families  of  Abra- 
ham, Isaac,  and  Jacob  were  there  in  full  force — patri- 
archs, wives,  and  olive  branches.  It  looked  like  the 
resurrection  of  one  of  the  lost  tribes  of  Israel.  A 
failure  financially,  but  a  pleasant  pastime  for  juve- 
niles. 

The  latest  sensation  is  the  "  fleeing  from  the  wrath 
to  come  "  of  the  head  of  one  of  our  Business  Colleges, 
leaving  numerous  and  sundry  debts,  and  thirty  or 
forty  pupils,  who  have  already  paid  their  seventy- 
five  dollars  per  annum,  according  to  contract.  This 
ci  devaut  director  of  the  matrimonial  bureau  bubble, 
which  so  recently  burst,  gave  a  free  exhibition  of  his 
destructive  powers,  as  the  schoolroom  furniture  bears 
witness,  and  he  has  forgotteh  to  leave  us  his  present 
address. 

The  city  has  been  suffering  from  two  raids:  The 
big  beetles,  which  are  annoying,  but  harmless;  and 
the  garroters  who  are  annoying  and  not  harmless. 
There  is  scarcely  a  night  but  "  some  one  is  knocked 
down  and  robbed."    (See  local  note  in  daily  papers.) 

I  do  believe  those  rascally  Republican  legislators 
have  returned;  although  we  thought  we  had  paid  them 
their  extortionate  demands  and  sent  them  home  with 
plethoric  pockets;  but  some  foolish  editor  circulated 
the  report  that  our  Treasury  was  being  repleted  by  a 
large  amount  from  our  geuerous-nothiug-mean-about- 
us-Governmeut  at  Washington,  and  these  degenerate 
sons  have  "come  down  like  wolves  on  the  fold,"  for 
these  last  law  makers  and  breakers  have  all  the  char- 
acteristics of  genuine  robbers;  thsy  must  be  the  guilty 
garroters,  who,  failing  to  get  a  hold  on  the  public 
thorax,  are  liable  to  attack  individuals.  There  have 
been  few  happenings  in  the  social  world  worth  record- 
ing. Mrs.  Grundy. 

THE  CHURCH  OF  THE  DEVIL. 


I  went  to  the  Church  of  the  Devil  to-day; 

The  doors  were  wide  open,  the  pews  were  all  free, 
An  usher,  with  bows,  quickly  showed  me  the  way 

To  a  seat  well  in  front  where  I  failed  not  to  see 
That  the  alto  and  tenor  were  "  sister  "  and  "  brother." 

And  the  sexton  and  parson  spoke  well  of  each  other. 

Beside  me  a  beggar  was  munching  a  crust; 

Behind  me  a  wide-awake  millionaire  sat; 
A  lady  in  front  said:  "You'll  pardon,  I  trust, 

My  offense  in  obstructing  your  view  with  my  hat.  " 
And  before  my  slow  tongue  a  reply  could  command. 

Her  head  was  uncovered,  her  hat  in  her  hand. 

The  sermon  was  all  about  living  at  ease; 

It  scouted  dull  care  and  for  pleasure  pronounced; 
Man's  mission  and  life  work  was  simply  to  please 

And  duty  and  conscience  were  better  renounced. 
Though  I  couldn't  agree  with  quite  all  that  was  said, 

Who  follows  that  path  will  be  pleasantly  led. 

A  collection  was  taken,  and  gold  fell  as  fast 
As  showers  iu  April  or  seed  corn  in  May; 

The  confession  of  faith  was  then  quickly  recast, 

And  they  praised  their  old  parson  and  doubled  his 
pay. 

In  theory  bad,  but  in  practice  right  level, 
There's  much  to  admire  in  this  Church  of  the  Devil. 

— New  York  Herald. 


A  WORD  TO  HIS  HONOR. 

The  following,  written  by  one  of  the 
leading  Republicans  of  this  city,  will  be  read 
with  interest  by  those  who  desire  to  see  San 
Francisco  grow  out  of  the  country  town  stage: 

Editor  Wave  :— The  way  our  Mayor  "  froze  "  to 
the  presidential  party  was  bad  enough,  and  caused 
comment  everywhere,  but  when  he  "roped  in  "  ou 
every  possible  occasion  all  the  balance  of  the  Sander- 
son family,  "  and  their  uncles,  and  their  cousins  and 
their  aunts"  it  became  nauseating  to  the  better 
classes  of  San  Francisco— one  thing  more  and  a  hint 
to  our  worthy  Mayor.  He,  as  the  representative  of 
the  great  and  wealthy  City  of  San  Francisco,  is  sup- 
posed to  fill  that  office  with  dignity,  but  if  the  editor 
of  The  Wave  will  take  a  walk  down  Market  street 
most  any  day  and  pass  the  grocery  house  of  which 


our  Mayor  is  a  partner,  he  will,  if  he  watches  a  little 
while,  see  the  chief  executive  of  this  great  city  nail- 
ing up  boxes  of  groceries,  digging  out  a  cask  of 
prunes,  or  running  a  hand  truck  filled  with  kits  of 
mackerel,  boxes  of  soap,  etc.,  to  the  dray  in  the 
street  for  shipment. 

Now,  I  submit  while  there  is  nothing  dishonorable 
in  this,  that  the  people  of  this  city,  especially  the 
better  classes,  do  not  deem  it  necessary  or  becoiniug 
iu  the  Mayor  to  make  a  porter  of  himself.  He  was 
not  elected  for  that  purpose,  but  if  he  prefers  doing  it 
he  should  resign  his  high  office,  and  not  humiliate 
that  large  body  of  gentlemen,  of  merchants,  and  of 
bankers  who  are  citizens  and  who  take  pride  in  the 
honor  and  the  dignity  of  San  Francisco. 

Merchant. 

 ►•-<  

At  the  art  rooms  of  S.  G.  Gump,  may  be  seen  some 
very  fine  paintings  by  foreign  and  local  artists.  "  The 
Proposal  "  is  one  of  the  best  specimens  iu  oil  ever 
seen  here. 


Numsou — Every  man  is  a  fool  occasionally,  you 
know. 

Bronson — I  suppose  you  noticed  that  during  one 
of  your  lucid  intervals. — San  Jo^;:n. 

 ►  ♦■-«  

Rudini,  you  had  better  be  prudini,  or  you  will  find 
yourself  in  thetureeui. — Nav  York  Truth. 


"There'll  be  the  devil  to  pay  for  this,"  cried  the 
irate  hotel-keeper,  as  the  college  boys  smashed  one  of 
his  mirrors. 

"Well,  give  us  your  bill,  '  returned  the  finely  sar- 
castic roysterers. — A/u  user's  Weekly. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  lb5(i. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  ofteis 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


We  Offer  You  and   Place  on  Sale 

moNDAY  moRruNG 

And  will  continue  until  all  are  sold,  an  unprecedented  bargain  in 
the  shape  of 

SEVENTY-FIVE  DOZEN,  900 

Silk  and  Lisle,  and  Lisle  Thread 

Ladies'  Knitted  Ribbed  Tests 

IN  ALL  SIZES. 

Finished  and  mith  Silk  Tape  Draining  Strings 

IN  THE  I'OLhOWING  SHADES: 
Cardinal,  Blue,  Pink,  Ecru,  Cream,  Nile,  Heliotrope, 
Gold,  Chadrou,  Fast  Black. 

WITH  SHORT  SLEEVES  and  NO  SLEEVES 

This  lot  is  valued  at  75c  ,  $1  and  |3,  and  our  price  is 

•    25  CENTS  PER  GARMENT 

Come  Early  and  talce  your  choice 


SEE  OUR  MOURNING  GOODS  DEPARTMENT 


Mail  Order*  Promptly  Filled. 

Packages  delivered  free  of  charge  to  any  Express  town  in  this  State. 

^ullivan.  Mi\$  \  Detoeif 

(INCORPORATED) 

947-949  MARKET  ST. 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


flUU  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 

Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NE  IF  CHE  ONIi  'JLE  B  ULLD1N  Q 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

t^iiccn  Insurance  Company 

Of  Lirerpod.  Batabllahed  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1TJ0 


ROUT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.  -     San  FranclKO 

DR,  ZEILE'S 

BOMAN,    TURKISH,    BDS8IAN-8TEAM,    M  l.l'lll  ll, 
EI.KCTRIC,   MKCUK1AL,  or  any  other  'Kind 
•  if  Medicated  Hnth. 
Single  room  for  each  balher.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  Is  alu  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
ni-hcd  rooms,  lates  from  $20  to  SSu  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
ountry  or  city  sick,  In  the  heart  ul  the  city.    Patrons  can  haw  their 
wn  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supe'Uision  of  the  Proprietor, 
»  CARL  D.  ZEILE 

OGGIOEJITAIi  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
#V  Quiet  Home,         -o^o-      Centrally  LoeaMtf, 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manaqbb. 


THE  G  It  E  A  TEST  It  KM  El)  Y  KNOWN 

EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  ami  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.   Perfectly  free  fr„rn  any  poisonous  mjrredi 
ems.    Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 

produce  a  cure,  a  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chailblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Kotf.Ie 

prepared  by  c  c  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

«0:»  MONTGOMEKV  ST,  near  Clay 


DO  YOU  DANCE? 

If  so,  there  is  but  one  place  inhere  yon  can  purchase 

Patent  Leather  Shoes 

at  reasonable  rates.    It  is  at 
M.  RE  U BOLD,  3,2  BUSH  SJRBEJ 

BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 

401-403  SanSOme  St.,  <»r.  Sacramento. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


EXTINGUISHER. 

.Y.SCHENCK",  Agent, 

Marks!  St  San  Francisco.Cal. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Our  classical  400  are  rapidly  leaving  town.  Anita 
Whitney  is  visiting  in  San  Jose.  Before  leaving  town 
she  confidetl  to  me  that  she  was  going  to  try  and  inake 
an  impression  on  Sappho,  so  that  something  pretty 
would  be  said  about  her  in  Sappho's  song.  News  comes 
from  the  Islands  that  the  girls  are  having  a  rapid  time. 
Can  you  imagine  such  a  thing  about  those  girls?  They 
didn't  breathe  a  word  as  to  Andy's  future. 

Mrs.  Chabot  has  at  last  taken  my  advice  about 
Nellie.  They  left  for  Santa  Barbara  yesterday,  taking 
stately  Alice  Grimes  with  them.  They  are  such  at- 
tractive girls  that  all  the  men  will  be  kneeling  at  their 

shrines,  and  won't  poor  Mrs.  C          be  on  pins  and 

needles,  as  every  time  a  man  looks  at  Nellie,  Mrs. 
C  imagines  it  is  for  her  money,  which  is  exceed- 
ingly foolish,  as  hadn't  she  a  sou  in  her  pocket,  men 
would  always  find  her  charming,  with  her  coy  little 
manner,  pretty  blushes,  and  enchanting  singing.  By 
the  way,  what  is  this  little  whisper  we  hear  about 

Harry  II  ?    Can  it  be  true,  after  all  these  years? 

Lucky  girl,  but  to  me  it  seems  incredible. 

On  the  31st,  an  immense  party  of  ourswells  will  take 
their  departure  for  Santa  Barbara.  Among  the  num- 
ber are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  Miller,  Miss  Miller,  Annie 
and  Paul,  Mrs.  Moor,  Mrs.  Kuowles  and  daughters, 
Mrs.  Dwight,  Bessy  Wheatou,  Edith  Latham,  and 
Ella  Goodall.  Now,  can  you  imagine  a  more  ill- 
assorted  party?  All  charming  people,  but  so  dread- 
fully uncongenial.  There  are  those  gay  little  birds  of 
society,  Bessie  and  Klla,  who  live  only  for  to-day  and 

a  flirtation,  while  Miss  M  ,  well  I  don't  believe  she 

would  understand  a  man  if  he  attempted  to  indulge 
in  anything  flirtatious.  On  dit  that  Bertha's  relatives 
are  sending  her,  because  they  have  faint  hopes  that 
the  trip  may  annul  the  engagement  which  exists  be- 
tween her  and  a  certain  youth,  who  is  not  endowed 
with  much  of  this  world's  goods,  even  though  his 
great  great-grand-father's  cousin's  wife's  husband  was 
married  in  the  Navy.  At  first  that  did  seem  quite  an 
item,  but  ancestry  does  not  fill  so  important  a  role, 
now-a-days,  as  a  well-filled  pocket  book,  which  re- 
minds me  that  Judge  Lawton  sailed  for  China  last 
week.    He  is  in  search  of  health. 

My  gay  friends,  Senator  Moffit  and  wife  are  visiting 
Seattle,  and  I  miss  them  ever  so  much,  as  I  often 
dine  with  them  and  have  pleasant  evenings  at  cards, 
music,  etc.  They  have  a  delightful  way  of  making 
one  feel  perfectly  at  home. 

Laura  Requa,  who  has  been  engaged  for  years  to 
Colonel  Isaac  de  Russy,  U.  S.  N.,  will  be  married  on 
the  19th,  and  the  happy  couple  will  depart  on  the 
same  day  for  Sachett's  Harbor,  where  the  Colonel  is 
to  be  stationed. 

Every  week  Maud  Wyman  develops  some  new 
talent  and  the  men  are  getting  afraid  of  her.  This 
week  she  figures  as  a  poetess. 

The  Madison  street  Tennis  Club  gave  an  informal 
dance  last  Friday  evening,  and,  since  I  had  not  in- 
dulged in  the  Terpsichorean  art  for  such  a  weary  time, 
thought  it  a  good  chance  to  practice  up,  so  went  and 
danced  the  tight  fantastic  with  Will  Fine  (what  an 
audacious  flirt  he  is),  also  took  a  turn  in  the  waltz 
with  dreamy  Shirley  Baker  and  Louis  Masten,  with 
the  glorious  Spanish  eyes.  (The  Mastens  have  moved 
to  San  Francisco  and  it  will  be  quite  a  loss  to  us,  as 
they  were  exceedingly  hospitable.)  There  were 
numerous  pretty  girls  at  the  party,  but  many  of  their 
mothers  make  mistakes  in  allowing  them  to  make 
their  debuts  so  young.  In  a  year  or  two  everything 
will  be  most  monotonous  to  them.  A  few  more 
months  in  school  would  not  hurt  Cora  Harvey,  Ber- 
tha Crouch,  Florence  Selby,  Nina  Mauvais,  Blix 
Kenna  nor  Mabel  Briggs. 

The  Athenians,  good  boys,  are  going  to  give  a 
"Ladies'  Chirps''  Friday  evening,  and  I'm  going 
with  papa,  as  Billy  Bond,  the  only  one  that  might 
have  invited  me,  has  wo/  come  to  my  rescue.  Hand- 
some, black-eyed  Gus  is  going  to  take  Amy,  and  our 
minstrel  boys  w  ill  add  their  songs  and  dances  to  the 
evening's  amusement,  while  Warren  English,  Billy 
Foote,  George  Degolia  and  Major  Tompkins  will 
relate  their  "might-have-been"  encounter  with 
Benny.  You  shall  hear  all  about  it  in  my  next. 
Minnie  received  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Coghill  yesterday. 
She  says  that  she  and  Mrs.  Stanley  are  having  a  gay 
time  at  the  Vendome.  Came  near  forgetting  to  men- 
tion that  I'm  going  to  take  flying  trips  to  our  num- 
erous resorts,  so  as  to  tell  what  our  different  society 
people  are  doing.  Frou-Froii. 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  POpulftr  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Hand  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  P.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants, 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Heauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Pruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
and  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 
or  to 

LU.    m.  Traffio  mgr.,  Cal,  Ry 

X003M  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


MRS   DR.    E.   A.  COOK 

Graduated  in  Vienna.  Zurich  and  Heidelberg 

Ladies'  and  Children's  Diseases  a  Specialty 

OFFICE!  HOURS:  10  to  12,  2  to  5,  and  6  to  8 

ROOMS  29  and  30,     -      -       105  STOCKTON  ST. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Koyal  Charter,  17W. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  1836 


GEORGE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS  *4  «94,983  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,581,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   ^,443,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DOJUTIX,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Ass  stant  Mana/er. 
214  Sausutne  Street. 


KNABE 

PIANOS 

OS  -  Prcf< 

A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


ft    It  is  a  hot  universally  conced- 
j  that  the  KNABB  sur 

passes  hy  far  all  other  instru- 
ments made. 

HAINES  BKO'S  PIANOS  -  Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 

Prima  Douna,  Adeline  Patti. 

I  32  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRKSSKKS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35.  36.  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting.  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  clone  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleachii  g  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Klevator. 


MIfS.  DR.  (iUYEK 

Medical  *  Electrician 

DISEASES  OF  W0MF\    \  SPECIALTY 

Hoi  RS-10  to  12  and  i  to  o. 

511   HYDE   STREET,  SUN  FRANCISCO 

MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

  OYSTERS 

t  lored  on  Sundays. 


Cor.  Ellis  ani  Leavenworth  Streets 

B"|lANCI8CO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  hus  just  been  opener). 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MIME   MARIE  B0REL-SN  YOERS,  Proprietress 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICES 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  Hl'IvNCKR 


DAISY  WAGON 

Send  for  No.  Hi  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  out. 
For  Prices  ami  Full  Particulars,  address 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO., 

San  Francisco 


Wendell  Easton,  Wsi.  C.  Murdoch,  A.  C.  Stevens, 

President.  Vicc-Pres.  &  Gen'l  Mgr.         Supt.  of  Agencies 

Anglo-California  Bank  (Ltd.),  Treasurer. 

Olsev,  Chickerino  &  Thomas,  Attorneys. 

INCORPORATED  URN-   26th,  1891 

Pacific  Coast  Savings  Society 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

640  market  Street 

OPP.  PALACE  HOTEL 

Capital  Stock,     -      -  $50,000,000 


We  Invite  your  attention  to  the  Special  Features  of  our  Society 


SEND  FOK  PROSPECTUS 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  Bookbinders 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
•'  £  23  £  -~ 
First  Street,  San  Francisco 

^PRINTINGS- 


BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


DRINK 


PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


KEYLESS  ,       ,  . 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  I  fl  Stailt &X\  60  US 

SIZE  4.X6  IN. 


Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  t ho 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem ate  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insuiance. 


To  oueof  fir.  hr..k  thogltlfl 
Add   pull  I*-  - 
do<m  for 
from  tb«  itnet  box 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co, 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


r 

'PS ' 


Fb "est  FAM  ILY  <fe^s~| 

5PERHY  8<  CO.  ■•  STOCKTON  CAL.  i 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  134  CALIFORNIA  ST 


3E  AS  Uim  MADE  TOU 


Turn  up  your  sleeve,  or  turn  down 
i  lie  neck  of  \  out  dress.  Observe  bow 
white  and  clear  the  skin  is.  Natuie  made 
the  skin  as  white  and  clear  on  your  face 
as  that  on  jour  armor  neck.  Npylect, 
exposure  ,  alkaline  water,  and  perhaps  ill- 


f,  '!'■'■/  tt.1i  \ 

f'i^f^^^J^^Z.     health,  have  caused  the  skin  on  your  face 
f  r  to   become   rough   and  discolored,  and 

otherwise  blemished.  If  you  would  have  as  clear  and  pure  and  white 
a  skm  on  your  face  as  on  the  unexposed  parts  of  your  person  firet 
use  Mrs  Graham's  FACE  BLEACH  until  you  have  removed  all  blem- 
ishes and  disoclorations  from  the  skin ;  then  after  that  is  done,  use  her 
CUCUMBER  AND  ELDER  FLOWER  CREAM  to  protect  it  from 
w  ind  and  sun,  and  to  cleanse  it  and  keep  the  pores  in  active  and 
healthy  condition,  and  you  may  always  have  a  skin  and  complexion 
a.s  pure  and  clear  and  white  as  you  bad  in  baby  days.  You  will  then 
be  (as  regards  complexion)  "as  nature  made  y  on.''  Face  Bleach  is 
$1.50  per  bottle.  C.  &  E.  F.  Cream  $1.00  per  bottle.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists.  MRS.  GERVAISE  GRAHAM,  "Beauty  Doctor"  103  Post 
St.,  San  Francisco,  treats  ladies  for  every  blemish  or  defect  of  face  or 
figure.   Send  stamp  for  her  little  book  "How  tube  Beautiful." 


Highland  Evaporated 


CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  anil  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

aud  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absol u  lely  Stc  ril ized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  Ffaneisec  Cal. 


■'A  Wondei  laud  not 
to  be  found  elsewhere 
on  the  globe.  "  A 
health  and  pleasure 
resort  not  excelled  for 
beauty,  comfort,  and 
the  variety  and  quali- 
ties of  its  mineral  wat- 
ers. Acknowledged  to 
be  the  Grandest, 
Cheapest,  and  Most 
Beneficial  '1*  rip  i  n 
America.  Baths  free 
to  guests  furnishing 
their  own  bathing 
suits. 

Round  Trip  Ticket 

AND 

One  Week 

AT  THE 

GEYSERS 
Only  $23.50 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-inch;  in  all  numbers;  Med- 
ium, Soft  and  Hard 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBA  PER 
DUCKS  from  HO  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  •>••««•  <  "■'-'  s<>>«- 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 

Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 


A   FIJI. I.   LINE  OF 

fynty         dollar,  Cfuffe 

AM)  UNDERWEAR 

The  Finest  Goods  in  San  Francisco 


25  Kearny  St. 


Sunny  Side 


T 


THE 


MAGNIFICENT 


Now  on  Sale  and  Seillng  Fast 


SUNNY  SIDE  LAND  COMPANY 

M.  W.  CONNOR)  Vlce-Pres,  an. I  Qen'l  >l«r. 

Offices  with  James  P.  &  E.  Avery  McCarthy 

646  MAB.K.ET  ST.  646 


AMERICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJVIMER 

AND 

WIJMTER 

RESORT 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


TJHE   MOST   ELEGAJMT  SEASIDE 
ESTABLISH  MEJMT  IJSI 
THE  WORbE) 


\ 


CEO.  5<$jH0flEU/fHND 


__el|ib  Una  XfrlW"1* 


THE 
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10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco,  Cat,. 


Annual  Subscription,  In  Advance,  $4 
Single  Copy,  10  Cents. 

Advertising  Rates  made  known  on  Application. 


Business  Office,  331  Montgomery  Street 

Rooms  22  and.  23 
To  which  address  all  communications  should  be  directed. 
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COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  May  23,  1891. 


"THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  ALBUM." 

Young  Mr.  Flood  must  be  included  in  the  list  of 
men  who  are  not  merely  sons  of  their  fathers.  He  is 
a  prominent  factor  in  financial  affairs  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. In  handling  the  immense  fortune  and  interests 
that  he  controls,  even  his  enemies  have  been  forced 
to  admit  he  has  exhibited  not  merely  shrewdness  and 
ability,  but.  a  rare  degree  of  strength  of  mind  and 
capacity.  A  young  man  yet,  he  is  developing  rapidly 
and  we  are  only  commencing  now  to  hear  from  him. 


SPLASHES. 


That  estimable  and  unpretentious  scion  of 
Mexican  nobility,  Senor  E.  J-  de  Santa 
Marina — aristocratic  patronymic — is  no  longer 
a  member  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club.  He  has 
resigned,  and,  strange  to  say,  the  ink  on  his 
letter  of  resignation  was  not  dry  before  it  had 
been  very  politely  accepted.  E-  J.  de  Santa 
Marina  "has  no  especial  contempt  for  the 
Pacific-Union  Club.  On  the  contrary,  he 
rather  approves  of  it  than  otherwise,  and  has 
deigned,  since  his  return  from  Europe,  to 
spend  much  of  his  aristocratic  time  there — 
which,  of  course,  was  exceedingly  condescend- 
ing on  his  part.  The  incident  that  brought 
about  the  acceptance  of  the  resignation  was  a 
trifling  difficulty  over  a  beefsteak. 

*  *  * 

In  there  for  breakfast,  a  few  mornings  ago, 
he  called  for  beefsteak.  A  very  succulent 
tenderloin,  garnished  in  the  highest  style  of  the 
divine  art,  was  brought  him.  In  his  grandi- 
ose way,  he  tried  it  with  his  fork  and  ordered 
it  off.  M.  Ic  chef  undertook  to  cook  steak  No. 
2,  so  it  would  please  the  Mexican  aristocrat, and 
it  emerged  from  the  grill  everything  that  beef- 
steak, under  the  most  favorable  imaginable  cir- 
cumstances, should  be.  Again  the  patrician 
nose  of  E.  J.  de  Santa  Marina  elevated  itself. 
He  smiled  a  cynical,  supercilious  smile  and 
arose  from  the  table,  declaring  the  food  was 
not  fit  for  a  dog.  The  steward  actually  was 
rash  enough  to  present  a  check  for  the  uncon- 
sumed  beefsteaks.  The  aristocrat  majestically 
declined  to  sign.    An  argument  followed. 

*  *  * 

Enraged  at  the  presumption  of  this  steward, 
Mr.  E-  J.  de  Santa  Marina  stalked  into  the 


office  and  indited — he  never  writes — his  resig- 
nation in  terms  "  full  of  rage  and  grief,"  like 
Boadicea,  in  the  poem.  Strange  as  it  may 
seem,  there  was  a  total  absence  of  the  despair 
that  the  aristocrat  anticipated  as  the  result  of 
his  magnificent  indignation.  No  one  even 
asked  him  to  withdraw  it.  The  directors 
convened  the  same  evening  and  very  promptly 
decided  to  meet  the  bluff;  they  accepted  the 
resignation,  and  now  Mr.  E.  J.  de  Santa 
Marina  is  secretly  sorrowful  that  he  was  so 
rash. 

Mr.  de  Santa  Marina  is  one  of  our  well-to- 
do  personages.  His  fortune  was  acquired  in 
the  big  stock  deal,  and  his  magnificent  esti- 
mation of  his  own  prowess,  lineage  and 
importance  came  to  him  about  the  same 
period.  Like  other  eminent  personages  I 
have  met,  Marina  put  his  money  into  real 
estate,  and  is  now  the  owner  of  some  choice 
lots  on  lower  Market  street,  which  I  believe 
bring  him  in  a  very  acceptable  income.  He 
spends  but  little  of  his  exceptionally  valuable 
time  in  San  Francisco,  but  is  content  to  enjoy 
le  hig  lif  in  Paree,  where  he  is  a  great  Cali- 
fornian  millionaire. 

*  *  * 

I  believe  there  is  an  impression  current 
that  the  portraits  published  in  The  Wave 
are  paid  for.  This  is  an  error.  Not  a  cent 
has  been  asked  for  a  single  one  of  them.  Th  e 
motive  for  their  publication  is  to  present  the 
public  with  pictures  of  men  or  women  who 
amount  to  something.  No  city  in  America  is 
more  lavishly  provided  with  erstwhile  promi- 
nent citizens — personages  who  are  still  in  the 
public  eye  because  they  have  been,  than  this 
same  San  Francisco.  There  is  required  a 
complete  readjustment  of  our  local  Walballa, 
substitution  of  new  men  for  played-out 
reputations.  No  aged  features  or  old-time 
characteristics  are  now  needed,  and  my  policy 
will  be  to  furnish  photographs  of  the  present 
generation,  of  people  who  are  now,  not  who 
were  prominent. 

Over  at  San  Rafael  there  is  movement  to 
Society.  One  actually  hears  of  dinners,  re- 
ceptions, teas — events  that  have  ceased  on 
this  side  of  the  bay.  However,  it  is  good 
there  is  gaiety  somewhere,  and  Marin  county 
at  this  time  of  year  has  naturally  the  call. 
Among  the  happenings  ot  last  week  was  a 
dinner  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Carter  P. 
Pomeroy  on  Thursday.  On  Saturday  Mrs. 
George  M.  Pinckard  gave  a  tea  at  which  there 
was  a  gathering  of  San  Rafaelites  from  as  far 
West  as  Ross  Valley.  Mrs.  Pinckard  is  quite 
a  clever  hostess,  and  her  entertainments  are 
always  agreeable. 

*  *  * 


The  San  Rafael  tennis  season  was  auspic- 
iously inaugurated  last  Sunday.  A  delegation 
of  skilled  players  including  the  Taylors, 
Vernon  Gray,  Yates,  Bee,  Ward  McAllister, 
and  Fred  Sharon  held  the '  hotel  courts  all 
day.  This  is  but  the  commencement.  Daily 
practice  will  now  be  indulged  in,  and  I  under- 
stand quite  a  number  of  ladies  intend  plying 
the  racquet  during  the  coming  month.  The 
San  Rafael  Club  proper  has  not  yet  exhibited 


much  activity,  but  when  its  members  com- 
mence, they  work  enthusiastically. 

#  *  # 

The  season  at  Hotel  Rafael  bids  fair  to  rival 
last  year.  How  popular  this  resort  was  in 
June  and  July  of  1890,  everyone  remembers. 
This  year  several  of  the  older  families  are 
absent  but  their  places  are  taken  by  younger 
people.  Thus  it  happens  there's  more  bustle 
and  animation  than  of  yore.  The  prospects  for 
riding,  coaching,  picnic,  bowling  are  enliven- 
ing and  satisfactory.  Bowling  seems  to  pre- 
serve all  its  popularity.  There  are  tournaments 
every  evening,  in  which  the  Friedlanders, 
Miss  Bowie,  Ed.  Greenway  and  Wardie  Mc- 
Allister are  participants.  The  alleys  have 
been  planed  and  more  skill  is  now  required  for 
scoring  at  "  cocked  hat." 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Donahue  and  Mrs.  Martin  are  installed 
at  the  hotel  and  they  have  had  the  Graham 
girls  as  their  guests.  Miss  Florence  Reed 
has  been  spending  the  week  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Bowers.  Miss  Marguerite  Wallace 
spent  the  early  part  of  the  week  at  the  resi- 
dence of  Mrs.  Mervyn  Donahue. 

*  *  * 

Del  Monte  will  commence  to  be  gay  about 
June  1.  On  the  29th  inst.  a  large  party  of 
well-known  people  leave  for  the  ideal  resort, 
and  then  remain  there  for  the  season.  Among 
them  are  the  Hagers,  the  Fairs  and  Mrs. 
Oelrichs.  Mrs.  Parrott,  the  De  Guignes  and 
the  Brugidres  are  also  to  spend  a  portion  of 
the  season  there.  The  Tubbs  family  is  now 
in  New  York  on  the  way  home,  and  will,  of 
course,  be  among  Manager  Schonewald's 
guests.  I  believe  Mr.  Tubbs,  Sr.,  returns  to 
California  with  the  conviction  strengthened 
by  experience  at  all  the  prominent  resorts  in 
Europe,  that  there  is  but  one  Del  Monte,  and 
that  is  the  ideal  summer  hotel. 

*  *  * 

On  Tuesday  afternoon  Miss  Maude  Younger 
gave  a  tea  in  honor  of  Miss  Vanderpool,  of 
New  York,  who  is  visiting  Mrs.  J.  Sanders 
Reed.  There  were  about  fifty  girls  present. 
Refreshments  were  served  at  small  tables  in 
the  ballroom,  and  the  whole  affair  passed  off 
most  agreeably.  Mrs.  Younger  played  several 
selections  on  the  piano;  she  was  assisted  in 
receiving  by  Mrs.  J.  Downey  Harvey,  Miss 
Nellie  Stowe  and  Miss  Maude  Younger. 

*  *  * 


A  very  pleasant  affair  was  the  picnic  given 
by  Miss  Brush  to  a  number  of  young  ladies  on 
Wednesday.  The  party  spent  the  day  at 
Belvedere,  where  a  delightful  repast  was  en- 
joyed in  a  luncheon  room  charmingly  adorned 
by  nature.  Miss  Brush  had  as  her  guests 
Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs,  the  Misses  O'Connor, 
Miss  Belle  Smith,  Miss  Nellie  Jolifle,  and  Miss 
Houghton. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clans  Spreckels  and  Miss 
Spreckels  have  gone  to  Europe  for  a  tour  that 
will  occupy  six  months  of  the  present  year. 
Although  pleasure  is  the  chief  motive  of  the 
trip,  the  sugar  king  will  give  some  time  to 
business,  and  will  visit  the  beet  sugar  centres 
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of  Germany,  where  the  industry  has  reached 
the  highest  state  of  perfection.  Mr. 
Spreckels  added  considerably  to  his  millions 
by  the  late  deal.  He  took  immense  chances 
to  win  or  lose,  and  the  wheel  turned  in  his 
direction.  Had  prices  been  cut,  the  loss 
would  have  been  great;  but  the  figures  were 
kept  up,  and  the  supply  he  had  in  hand  would 
have  made  an  enormous  fortune  for  the  ordi- 
nary man.  Mr.  Spreckels  has  the  American 
right  to  the  German  made  sugar,  and  that 
item  alone  is  a  large  one  in  his  income.  I 
hardly  think  that  the  sugar  king  knows  the 
amount  of  money  he  possesses,  but  it  is  some- 
where between  ten  millions  and  fifteen  millions. 
The  money  that  he  borrowed  some  time  ago 
was  cheaper  than  his  own,  I  am  told,  and  by 
no  means  argued  financial  stringency  in  his 


Johnson  organized  among  his  own  and  the 
friends  of  the  candidate  a  syndicate  to  purchase 
the  Alta.  Field  was  being  attacked  by  the  Ex- 
aminer—-the  new  journal  would  reply  to  its 
inimical  animadversions.  Associating  with 
himself  J.  C.  Maynard,  T.  B.  Bishop  and 
some  others,  the  journal  was  bought;  Leland 
Stanford  was  induced  to  forego  a  claim  to  a 
$40,000  mortgage  which  the  inventory  of  the 
McCrellish  estate  showed  he  held  on  the 
property.  Walter  Turnbull  was  associated 
with  the  undertaking  as  business  manager, 
and  then  thev  started. 


a  little  of  his  way,  has  taken  the  bit  between 
his  teeth,  determined  to  prove  himself  a  man. 
When  young  Mackay  exhibits  his  ability  as 
the  young  Goulds  have,  as  the  young  Ar- 
mours have,  it  will  then  be  time  to  write  him 
up.  I  do  hope  his  father  will  remember  that 
the  devices  of  a  press  agent,  however  excel- 
lent for  keeping  before  the  public  actors  or 
actresses,  are  entirely  out  of  place  for  boom- 
ing a  son.  Apart  from  the  foolishness  of  such 
a  proceeding,  it  is  vulgar.    It  is  also  costly. 


account. 


#  #  * 


Among  other  San  Franciscans  who  will 
leave  for  Europe  next  month  are  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  R.  P.  Wieland.  I  believe  that  Mr. 
Wieland  is  still  wearing  the  jeweled  badge 
that  proclaims  him  the  most  popular  man  in 
San  Francisco.  This,  however,  is  not  his 
only  claim  on  attention.  Wieland  is  a  shrewd 
business'man,  with  a  close  eye  to  the  financial 
affairs.  He  received  from  Providence  that 
best  gift  to  a  young  man — a  rich  father,  and 
has  been  clever  enough  to  keep  a  firm  hold 
on  the  paternal  fortune,  adding  to  the  same 
from  time  to  time.  This,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Wieland's  first  trip  to  Europe,  will  extend 
over  a  period  of  some  months. 

*  *  * 


Preparations  for   the  "Fete  Champetre " 
have  actually  shared  popular  attention  with  the  Coleman,  $2505.      The   Sharon  estate 
Corbett-Jackson  fight.    This  is  saying  a  great ;  shares,  Leland  Stanford  (?)•    James  G 
deal,  and  speaks  volumes  for  the  vigorous  j  holds  a  mortgages  on  the  plant  for  $11,268. 


General  Turnbull  obtained  a  loan 
$10,000  from  the  Nevada  Bank,  and  he  pro- 
ceeded to  organize  the  make-up  of  the  Alta 
on  its  present  lines.  John  P.  Irish  was  en 
gaged  as  editor.  Every  thing  to  insure 
success  was  done,  but  without  avail.  Neither 
energy  nor  money  could  resuscitate  the 
corps.  Steadily  the  Alias  prestige  has  de- 
creased, its  patronage  has  gradually  declined. 
It  tried  virulence,  reduced  its  prices — every- 
thing— but  no  one  seemed  to  want  it.  Known 
as  a  corporation  organ,  enunciating  the  gospel 
of  monopoly,  it  had  no  public,  no  hold,  and 
as  the  deficit  between  receipts  and  expendi- 
tures in  the  last  few  months  became  abnormal, 
I  T.  B.  Bishop,  whose  contributions 
cently  been  heaviest,  decided  to  wind  it  up. 
W.  H.  Mills,  I  believe,  has  now  charge  of  its 
affairs,  and  is  preparing  to  be  its  executioner. 
$  $  $ 

So  far  as  I  can  learn  the  Alta  is  owned 
about  this  way:  Stephen  J.  Field  $5000;  T. 
B.  Bishop,  $5000;  J.  C  Maynard  $2500;  W.  T. 

250 
Fair 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Webster  Jones  gave  a  dinner 
party  at  their  residence  in  Ross  Valley  on 
of  Tuesday  evening  last.  An  elaborate  menu 
was  served,  and  afterward  the  guests  were 
given  a  moonlight  drive  along  the  Fairfax 
road.  At  Angel  Island,  on  Thursday  even- 
ing, Mrs.  Captain  Dougherty  gave  a  dinner  in 
honor  of  Mrs.  Boardman  and  Mrs.  Lieutenant 


Winn.    Twenty-four  people  sat  down  to  table. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  J.  Creighton 
dance  on  Wednesday  evening 
deuce  on  dough  street.  Miss 
girls'  lunch  on  Thursday. 


gave  a  small 
at  their  resi- 
Kittle  gave  a 


booming 
corps  of 


which  Mrs.  De 
assistants  have 


Young  and  her 
done.    At  Sutro 


I  believe  Justice  Field  has  recently  dropped 
out.    Mr.  Stanford's  co-operatisn  consisted  in 
Heights  the  youth,  beauty  and  fashion  of  the  paying  part  of  the  deficit,    Mr.  Fair  made  no 
city  will  congregate  to-day  to  listen  to  the  complaint  as  long  as  he  received  interest  on 


Angel  Island  band  and  the  "  Girofle-Girofla  " 
troupe,  to  watch  the  Olympic  athletes,  to 
partake  of  the  terapin  cooked  by  "  those  well 
known  bon-vivants"  and  to  flee  from  the 
horrid  strains  of  the  Bazoo  band  composed  of 
Bohemian  Club  celebrities  of  more  or  less 
disrepute.  To  imagine  a  list  of  attractions 
more  uniquely  original,  more  absorbingly 
interesting,  would  strain  the  capacity  of  an 
oriental  romancist. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

The  Alta- California  is  to  suspend.  In  a 
few  days  the  oldest  paper  in  the  State  goes 
out  of  existence.  Whether  this  week  or  next, 
I  cannot  say,  but  there  will  be  no  Alta  in 
June.  I  do  not  fancy  this  sad  news  will  cause 
much  anguish.  For  years  the  journal  has 
been  little  more  than  a  name.  It  has  run  on 
conservative  lines,  has  published  the  news 
tempered  to  the  tender  sensibilities  of  a  dozen 
proprietors.  Its  fights  have  been  with  the 
proprietors  of  more  successful  newspapers, 
and  despite  its  honorable  old  age  it  has  ex- 
hibited a  dishonorable  capacity  at  mud-sling- 
ing. Except  that  half  a  dozen  journalists 
and  some  score  of  printers  will  be  compelled 
to  look  for  new  positions,  the  Alta's  sus- 
pension will  excite  no  interest. 

The  amount  of  money  the  Alta  has  lost 
since  the  present  management  had  charge  ag- 
gregates close  on  a  hundred  thousand  dollars. 
It  has  run  behind  regularly  over  a  thousand, 
often  twice  as  much  every  month,  for  years. 
The  history  of  its  present  ownership  is  interest- 
ing. It  hinges  on  that  remarkable  episode  in 
California  politics — the  Stockton  Convention. 


his  mortgage.    The  editors  used 
that  they  could  write  nothing 
striking  the  diverse  interests  of 
*  *  * 

This  evening  at  the  rooms  of  the  Century 
Club,  Mrs.  John  Vance  Cheney  gives  a  con- 
cert. This  lady  has  a  number  of  very- 
talented  pupils  who,  in  the  course  of  an  in- 
tereresting  programme,  will  display  their 
abilities.  As  a  rule,  pupils'  concerts  are  not 
the  most  wildly  exciting  affairs  in  the  world, 
but  there  are  exceptions.    Whoever  goes  will 


There  is  a  misapprehension  in  regard  to  the 
have  re-  position  of  the  Governor's  staff  in  connection 
with  the  presidential  banquet.  About  a  week 
before  the  event,  a  communication  was  sent 
the  committee  asking  that  tickets  be  reserved 
for  the  staff,  as  its  members  desired  to  attend 
in  a  body.  No  answer  was  received  until  the 
day  preceding  the  event,  when  a  letter  came 
saying  eleven  tickets  were  at  their  disposal. 
Under  the  circumstances  the  staff  declined  to 
be  present.  All  this  about  Wendell  Easton, 
at  the  eleventh  hour  disposing  of  thirty  seats 
which  they  refused  to  occupy,  is  moonshine. 

The  disagreement  between  Markham  and 
Dan  Burns  has  not  been  settled,  and  it  is  not 
likely  that  the  two  will  pull  together  in 
double  harness  for  some  time.  Governor 
Markham  has  developed  a  large  amount 
of  independence,  but  whether  at  the  expense 
of  his  conscience,  as'Burns  says,  or  merely  be- 
cause of  his  desire  to  be  no  man's  man  is  hard 
i  to  tell.  I  am  told  that  there  the  services 
of  Irwin  C.  Stump,  in  behalf  of  the  Republi- 
can party,  will  be  rewarded  in  the  future.  He 
will  continue  to  take  an  active  part  in  politics 
until  the  next  election,  when  he  will  be  ten- 
dered the  nomination  as  Markham's  successor. 
The  election  is  a  long  way  off,  but  Mr.  Stump 


to  complain 
for  fear  of 
the  owners. 


hear  some  exceptionally  clever  piano  playing,  ^  ^  fa  training  for  the  event 


besides  some  agreeable  singing  from  three 
Mr.  Francis  Stewart's  most  advanced  pupils. 

I  am  surprised  that  John  W.  Mackay  would 
condescend  to  such  cheap  advertising  devices 
as  he  does  for  the  purpose  of  booming  his  son. 
Doubtless  his  boy  is  a  very  nice  boy,  a  good 
clever, promising  boy, but  whocares?What  is  he 
more  than  someone's  else  offspring?  The  story 
about  young  Mr.  Mackay— ju<t  out  of  college, 
aged  twenty-one— taking  hold  of  a  big  powder 
mill,  dismissing  the  manager  and  the  assist- 
ant manager,  and  then  running  the  office  to 
suit  himself,  is  the  veriest  rot.  Every  busi- 
ness man  knows  how  long  it  takes  to  lick  a 
University  graduate  into  shape,  how  long  it 


*  *  * 

Christopher  A.  Buckley  will  leave  England 
for  this  country  on  the  25th  inst.  From 
private  advices,  I  learn  that  he  is  in  excellent 
health,  but  is  now  without  hope  of  ever  re- 
gaining his  sight.  He  went  to  Europe  for  the 
sole  purpose  of  having  his  eyes  examined,  and 
there  was  a  consultation  of  the  greatest  occu- 
lists  in  the  old  world  to  consider  his  case. 
After  a  long  examination,  and  a  protracted  de- 
bate, Mr.  Buckley  was  informed  that  his  case 
was  quite  hopeless — he  would  never  see.  He 
did  not  give  to  his  party  the  result  of  the  doc- 
tors' decision  for  some  time,  and  no  one 
guessed  from  his  demeanor  what  he  had  been 
told.    Although  the  party  will  arrive  here 


is  before  he  ceases  to  regard  himself  as  a  mar-                      Mf  Buckl     ^  nQt 
velous   specimen  of  humanity  and  the  rest  ot  „    J^    J         r  i..^..  ™  


the  world  as  fools. 

*  *  * 

The  idea  that  just  because  this  youngster 
happens  to  be  a  son  of  John  W.  Mackay  he  is 
a  remarkable  specimen, and  must  be  something 
out  of  the  ordinary,  is  the  veriest  nonsense. 
To   push   energetically   the   pretensions   of  The  actual  state  of  affairs  is  that  he  is  rather 
Stephen  J.  Field  to  the  presidency, ex-Governor  a  priggish,  conceited  young  dude,  who,  given 


San  Francisco  for  some  months.  The  summer 
will  be  spent  at  the  Eastern  watering  places. 

I  *  * 

There  has  been  some  talk  of  Buckley's 
withdrawal  from  the  Manhattan  Club,  but  I 
am  assured  there  is  no  truth  in  the  statements 
made.  I  believe  the  rumor  was  started  be- 
cause he  had  not  been  elected  a  director,  and 


some  of  those  who  considered  themselves  able 
to  speak  on  the  subject  said  the  club  was  not 
pleased  with  his  action  in  the  last  campaign, 
and  that  he  would  be  dropped  from  the  roll 
altogether.  That  is,  of  course,  quite  absurd. 
Mr.  Buckle}-  has  not  held  office  in  the  Man- 
hattan for  nearly  a  year,  and  his  conduct  of  the 
campaign  was  perfectly  satisfactory  to  the 
members. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Moses  Heller  and  Miss 
Adele  Walter  is  announced.  Both  are  very 
prominent  in  Jewish  society  circles,  the  pros- 
pective bride  being  a  daughter  of  D.  N.  Wal- 
ter, one  of  the  wealthiest  and  most  highly 
respected  merchants  in  town.  Mr.  Heller  is 
a  son  of  Martin  Heller,  the  well-known  mer- 
chant. Both  families  move  in  the  very  best 
set,  and  their  engagement,  though  it  comes 
late  in  the  season,  will  doubtless  be  celebrated 
with  a  number  of  dinners  and  receptions, 
which  will  tend  to  enliven  affairs.  I  am  told 
that  several  other  betrothals  are  to  be  an- 
nounced shortly. 

•fc   %  ¥ 

Another  engagement  is  that  of  Jules  Wil- 
lard,  of  San  Jose,  and  Miss  Rosie  Schweitzer. 
Mr.  Willard  is  a  rising  young  man,  who  has 
succeeded  very  well  in  the  wholesale  cigar 
business,  first  at  San  Jose,  and  latterly  in  this 
city.  Miss  Schweitzer's  papa  is  J.  Schweitzer, 
in  the  butchering  business  on  a  large 
scale,  proprietor  of  several  big  ranches  in 
Monterey  and  Santa  Clara  counties,  besides 
considerable  real  estate  in  town.  He  has  the 
reputation  of  being  very  wealthy. 

*t»  *fc  * 

Advertising,  as  a  fine  art,  seems  to  be  but 
slightly  regarded  here.  Yet  it  is  one  of  the 
most  potent  factors  in  business  success.  It  is 
through  adept  advertising  that  several  of  the 
huge  commercial  fortunes  have  been  built  up. 
During  the  last  week  or  so  I  have  noticed 
some  very  neat  work  that  a  well-known 
furniture  house  has  been  doing.  Its  "ads" 
have  been  written  so  as  to  attract  atten- 
tion, and  are  so  "  set  up  "  as  to  catch  the  eye. 
I  wonder  some  of  the  big,  local  advertisers 
don't  hire  clever  newspaper  men  who  know 
something  about  type,  to  attend  to  this  impor- 
tant feature.    It  would  certainly  pay. 

*  *  * 

It  is  with  much  grief  that  I  learn  that  Mrs. 
Frank  McAllister  is  endeavoring  to  regain  her 
position  in  the  Tivoli  chorus.  She  lost  that 
place  because  of  her  marriage  with  the  young 
nephew  of  Ward  McAllister,  which  event  sur- 
prised and  pained  Society  some  time  ago.  In 
announcing  the  function,  which  was  of  a 
quiet  and  private  character,  I  intimated  that 
it  was  not  unlikely  that  Mrs.  McAllister 
would  return  to  the  stage,  which  she  adorned 
so  much.  It  is  with  genuine  regret  that  I 
hear  the  manager  of  the  Tivoli  is  unable  at 
present  to  give  her  a  position,  and  I  must  con- 
fess that  I  do  not  understand  the  short-sighted 
policy  that  he  is  following.  Mrs.  McAllister 
would  pay  as  an  advertisement,  and  I  am 
quite  sure  that  many  people  would  go  to  the 
Tivoli  to  see  the  niece  of  the  New  York's 
greatest  literary  blight.  I  would  urge  the 
management  to  reconsider  its  decision  in  this 
matter;  and  if  their  ears  are  dull  to  the  voice 
of  art,  they  might  listen  to  that  of  charity,  as 
it  is  not  likely  Mrs.  Frank  McAllister  would 
care  to  go  on  the  stage  again" if  she  did  not 
have  need  of  the  small  salary  that  she  may 
receive  for  her  services  as  a  member  of  the 
chorus. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Ludovici  has  succeeded  in  making  his 
Sunday  concerts  a  success.    A  large  and  fash- 
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ionable  audience  gathered  in  Steinway  Hall 
last  Sunday  afternoon,  and  all  spoke  of  the 
affair  as  a  very  clever  innovation.  If  the  at- 
tendance keeps  growing  at  the  rate  it  has,  it 
will  be  necessary  to  find  other  quarters.  It  is 
very  agreeable  to  find  something  distinctly 
new  become  a  success  in  this  city,  which  is 
most  firmly  wedded  to  tradition  and  detests 
novelties. 

The  Bohemian  Club  is  becoming  quite 
luxurious.  Dissatisfied  with  the  tonsorial 
facilities  of  the  city,  the  directors  have  de- 
cided to  set  aside  a  room  in  the  second  story 
whereiu  a  razor  artist  will  be  located.  Those 
of  the  members  who  have  become  connoisseurs 
in  the  application  of  cold  steel  and  lather 
will  then  have  their  complexions  operated  on 
within  the  very  precincts  of  Bohemia,  by 
one  who  really  knows  how.  The  tariff  has 
not  yet  been  fixed,  but,  I  presume,  it  will  be 
in  harmony  with  the  quality  of  the  accommo- 
dation. Of  course,  the  location  of  one's  barber 
in  one's  club  will  operate  admirably  as  a  time- 
saving  device. 

*  *  * 

While  awaiting  the  services  of  the  artist, 
young  gentlemen  can  profitably  employ  their 
time  playing  billiards.  The  solitary  objection 
to  this  is  that  such  a  plan  will  promote  illit- 
eracy. Few  fashionable  men  devote  more  time 
to  the  perusal  of  current  literature  than  the 
moments  they  spend  awaiting  their  barbers. 
Personally,  I  have  read  volumes  while  linger- 
ing in  tonsorial  resorts  yearning  for  my  turn, 
and,  I  presume,  this  is  the  case  with  others. 

*  *  * 

There  has  been  a  very  decided  improve- 
ment in  the  culinary  department  of  the  Bohe- 
mian Club  since  the  new  Board  of  Directors 
took  charge.  Raphael  Weill,  being  a  French- 
man, knows  about  the  manner  men  of  taste 
prefer  their  food  prepared,  and  he  has  effected 
a  revolution  in  the  luncheons  and  dinners.  In 
consequence  the  new  board  is  very  popular 
and  receives  congratulations  without  number. 

*  *  * 

Daniel  O'Connell  was  dined  at  the  Bohemian 
Club  on  Thursday  evening  last.  The  Rose- 
leafs  were  all  present  besides  many  of  Dan's 
supporters  in  the  late  unpleasantness  that 
resulted  in  the  election  of  Mr.  Phelan.  A 
highly  ornate  menu  was  partaken  of,  con- 
gratulatory speeches  listened  to  and  applauded, 
and  toasts  drunk  in  some  $350  worth  of 
champagne.  Without  fear  of  contradiction  it 
may  be  alleged  that  everyone  fortunate 
enough  to  be  present  had  about  as  good  a 
time  as  any  in  the  annals  of  the  Club. 

Joseph  D.  Redding  gave  a  dinner  in  the 
Red  Room  of  the  Bohemian  Club  on  Monday 
evening  last.  In  vivid  contrast  to  the  crim- 
son tones  of  the  apartment  were  the  table  deco- 
rations— white  roses,  carnations  and  daisies; 
in  the  centre  the  club  owl.  A  vase  of  sweet 
peas,  in  compliment  to  Mrs.  Dr.  Younger, 
whose  favorite  flower  it  is,  was  the  solitary 
relieving  touch  of  color.  A  very  jolly  time 
was  had,  and  after  an  elaborate  menu  was 
done  justice  to,  the  party  went  to  the  Tivoli 
for  the  last  act  of  "  Gasparone."  Mr.  Red- 
ding's  guests  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  D.  Max- 
well, Mrs.  Williams,  and  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Younger. 

*  *  * 

The  University  Club,  I  believe,  will  be  a 
success.  Its  banquet  on  Tuesday  evening, 
at  the  California  Hotel,  was  a  most  enjoyable 
affair,  free  and  easy,  jolly  and  very  well  at- 
tended.   Only  a  moderate  amount  of  oratory 


was  displayed,  and  it  was  to  the  point.  The 
Club's  building  on  Sutter  street  approaches 
completion.  It  has  little  architectural  beauty 
to  recommend  it,  but  everything  has  been  ar- 
ranged for  comfort.  A  new  club  does  not 
require  its  club  house  to  be  an  ornate  structure 
— it  is  sufficient  if  it  is  moderately  inhabitable. 

*  *  * 

For  the  time  being  the  last  stock  deal  is  a 
failure.  All  of  a  sudden,  the  bottom  dropped 
out  of  the  market,  and  such  weeping  and 
gnashing  of  teeth  as  there  was  on  Pine  street! 
On  Monday, the  consternation  was  tremendous. 
Con.  Virginia  dropped  from  $14  to  $9  in  a 
few  hours,  and  margins  literally  were 
massacred.  On  the  two  hundred  thousand 
shares  in  the  mine,  the  drop  represented  a 
shrinkage  of  one  million  dollars.  I  am  in- 
formed that  the  reason  of  it  all  is  the  ore  de- 
velopments from  which  much  was  expected 
are  not  turning  out  as  well  as  was  anticipated. 
It  does  not  seem  to  meet  expectations;  hence 
the  fall. 

*  *  * 

It  is  well  to  remember  that  those  who  know 
most  about  the  mine  are  holding  their  stock. 
The  Comstock  is  very  fertile,  and  an  ore  find 
has  always  in  the  past  meant  gold  in  large 
quantities.  Doubtless  there  will  be  a  recov- 
ery— if  there  is  not,  there  will  be  much  disap- 
pointment, as  the  drop  caught  not  a  few  of  the 
elderly  birds,  who  are  generally  thought  to 
know  better. 

This  is  the  time  to  visit  Mt.  Hamilton. 
The  moon  is  full  and  the  skies  are  clear.  A 
party,  consisting  of  C.  F.  Crocker,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Joseph  Crockett,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  H. 
Pease,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  T.  Scott,  leave 
for  the  Observatory  next  Friday  evening. 
They  will  be  Professor  Holden's  guests. 
Colonel  Crocker's  visit  is  an  official  one.  in  his 
capacity  as  Regent  of  the  Unversity. 

*  *  * 

The  Tallac  House,  Lake  Tahoe,  is  now 
open  for  the  reception  of  guests.  Mr.  Law- 
rence has  expended  a  considerable  amount  to 
make  the  place  one  of  the  finest  summer 
resorts  on  the  coast.  The  water  supply  sys- 
tem is  complete,  and  all  the  other  improve- 
ments are  modern  and  comprehensive.  The 
lake  is  well-stocked  with  fish,  and  shooting 
parties  will  not  have  to  go  very  far  to  find 
plenty  of  game. 

In  his  fight  with  Jackson,  that  came  to  a 
somewhat  inglorious  conclusion  early  yester- 
day morning,  Jim  Corbett  showed  an  amount 
of  science,  pluck,  and  endurance  that  the 
public  has  not  credited  him  with.  He  prac- 
tically beat  the  man  who  was  considered  the 
champion  of  the  world.  In  other  clubs  the 
fight  would  have  been  declared  a  draw,  but 
in  the  lexicon  of  the  California  Club  there  is 
no  such  word.  Jackson  was  a  2  to  1  man; 
and  that  means  a  "sure  thing;"  and  the  fact 
that  Corbett  was  not  knocked  out  early  in  the 
contest  puts  the  Californian  in  the  front  ranks. 
But  Jackson  did  not  seem  the  fighter  he  was 
two  years  ago;  I  am  told  he  dissipated 
until  within  three  weeks.  The  fight  was  very 
unsatisfactory  to  all  present;  they  went  to  see 
a  knockout,  and  without  that  no  contest  is 
complete.  I  nuts  t  congratulate  Corbett  on 
the  really  excellent  manner  in  which  he 
handled  himself. 

*  *  * 

A  few  days  before  the  contest  Parson  DavieSi 
Jim  Hall,  and  "Bat"  Masterson,  the  last- 
named  of  great  fame  as  a  help  to  impecunious 
undertakers,   were   at  the   headquarters  of 
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Peter  Jackson.  The  Parson,  as  everybody  $1000  he  has  owed  me  for  so  many  years, 
knows,  is  an  authority  on  sports  of  all  kinds,  said  the  cunning  San  Diegan. 


andean  "size  up"  a  contestant  in  any  kind 
of  effort,  whether  pugilist,  horse,  or  dog;  be- 
sides which,  he  is  a  bit  of  a  wag.  One  of  the 
reporters  for  a  morning  contemporary,  prob- 
ably of  the  female  persuasion,  was  present, 
and  listened  to  what  the  Parson  had  to  say  on 
Jackson. 

"What  do  you  think  of  Jackson's  condi- 
tion?" an  admirer  of  Mr.  Davies  was  asked. 

"  Well,  it  looks  a  trifle  black  to  me," 
the  Parson,  with  a  wink. 

And  in  the  morning  contemporary  of  the 
following  day  appeared  the  following  : 

"What  do  you  thiuk  of  Jackson's  chances,"  Mr. 
Davies  was  asked. 

"  They  re  pretty  dark,"  was  the  reply. 

Oh!  for  the  ears  of  the  wild  jackass  that 
snuffs  up  the  wind,  and  oh 
of  a  phonograph. 

*  *  * 


Mr.  Markham  promised  to  take  the  case 
under  advisement.  Shortly  afterward  Jordan 
and  the  Governor  met. 

"  How  much  do  you  owe  Soandso,  of  San 
Diego,"  inquired  the  latter. 

"  Not  a  cent,  d  n  him, "was  the  emphatic 

answer.  Shortly  after  this  Registrar  Brown 
— Dan  Burns'  friend— filed  a  claim  against 
Mr.  Jordan  of  $40,000.  He  was  to  receive 
said  !  only  $61,060.  This  was  popularly  understood 
to  be  the  amount  for  the  lobby. 

The  Governor  had  his  attention  called  to 
the  claim  and  he  called  poor  Jordan  to  him. 

"  This  is  simply  a  scheme  to  hold  you  up," 
he  said.    "If  I  sign  the  bill,  these  harpies 
1  for  the  memory  win  swallow  everything,  and  you'll  get  next  to 
nothing.    Bring  it  along  two  years  hence, 


Sarah  Bernhardt's  tips  completely  astounded 
bell  boys  and  servants  of  the  California  Hotel. 
To  the  waiting  maid  who  attended  her  the 
divine  gave  two  twenty-dollar  pieces,  and  on 


give  not  a  cent  up,  and  then  I'll  sign  it.' 

And  that  is  why  Dennis  Jordan  was  again 
disappointed. 

*  *  * 

The  "  Kodak  "  is  soon  to  be  confronted 
the  garcon  who  served  her  meals  she  conferred  with  a  deadly  rival  in  the  shape  of  a  camera 
four  twenties — rather  a  contrast  to  President  which  Colonel  Theo.  Marceau  and  E.  J. 
Harrison's  niggardliness.  These  are  among  the  Molera  have  invented.  It  is  to  be  of  different 
most  altitudinous  tips  on  record  in  local  caravan-  design,  more  portable  and  much  cheaper, 
saries.  Count  Mitkiewicz,  who  secured  the  When  not  in  use  it  can  be  closed  up  almost 
Chinese  concessions  some  years  ago — con-  flat,  and  placed  in  the  pocket.  The  new  in- 
cessions,  by  the  way,  that  no  one  has  since  strument  will  be  called  the  "  Marso,"  and  a 
heard  of—  was  on  his  return  from  the  Orient,  1  patent  has  been  applied  for.  I  saw  a  model 
particularly  lavish.    To  the  elevator  man  at  the  other  day.    It  was  three  and  a  half  by 


the  Palace  he  presented  a  twenty  dollar  bill, 
and  that  was  his  lowest  gift. 


*  *  * 


four  and  a  half  inches  in  length  and  depth, 
and  when  closed  was  only  seven-eighths  of  an 
inch  in  thickness.  The  interior  mechanism 
is  very  simple;  all  the  elaborate  machinery 
Dr.  Younger  had  the  honor  of  an  interview  that  makes  the  "  Kodak  "  so  costly  is  done 
with  the  dental  equipment  of  the  Bernhardt,  away  with.  The  "Marso"  will  be  made  in 
who  presented  him  a  letter  of  introduction  leather  and  aluminium,  and  should  prove  a 
from  Madame  Albani.  It  is  sad  to  say  so  of  1  valuable  property, 
so  great  an  actress,  but,  on  indubitable 
authority,  I  have  it  the  great  actress's  teeth 
are  many  degrees  removed  ^  from  the  pearl 
stage.  However,  under  the  skillful  handling 
of  the  genial  doctor,  there  was  an  improve- 
ment. En  route,  I  believe,  he  sang  to  her. 
But  he  forgot  to  send  in  his  bill,  or  did  not. 
She  wrote  to  him  reminding  him  of  the  omis- 
sion,  whereupon  he  responded  that  the  honor  I^op  e  who  have  the  photographic  habit  and 
of  being  of  service  to  so  great  a  genius  was  >'et  chsllke  bein«  suspected  of  it. 


*  *  * 

The  idea  was  suggested  to  Colonel  Mar- 
ceau by  the  springs  of  a  crush  hat,  and  with 
Mr.  Molera's  assistance  he  essayed  the  con- 
struction of  a  camera  on  the  same  principle. 
The  results  have  exceeded  his  expectations, 
and    will,    undoubtedly,   be    welcomed  by 


for  him  sufficient  recompense.  Instanter, 
Sarah  wrote  back  in  her  most  exuberant 
Gallic  manner,  and  offered  to  submit  her  en- 
tire masticatory  outfit  to  his  skilled  hands  on 
returning  here  in  September. 

*  *  * 

Entertaining  legends  of  the  last  Legisla- 
ture are  still  being  told  in  political  circles. 


*  *  * 

Memorial  Day  is  to  be  handsomely  cele- 
brated this  year.  For  the  first  time  there  are 
to  be  two  sets  of  evening  exercises — one  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House,  the  other  at  Metro- 
politan Temple.  I  referred  before  to  the 
lack  of  harmony  in  the  celebration  committee, 
wherein  a  vigorous  effort  was  made  to  rele- 
gate the  most  important  Post  in  the  depart- 


Ordinary  language  fads  to  set  forth  the  trans-  ment>  Geo.  H  Thomas,  to  a  subsidiary  posi 
lucent  purity  of  the  true  blue  Republicans  tion>  though  its  members  have  supplied  the 
who  so  kindly  devoted  themselves  to  law-  major  portion  Gf  the  funds.  Colonel  Smed- 
making  for  us  during  the  first  three  months  of  berg  and  other  representatives  of  this  Post 
the  year.  Had  they  been  treated  to  a  select  made  a  vigorous  stand  in  regard  to  the  exer- 
earthquake  or  a  pestilence,  there  would  be  j  ciseS)  refusing  to  participate  if  two  halls  were 
some  excuse  for  calling  either  an  interposition  not  engaged.  The  committee  took  the  stand 
of  Providence.  Among  other  claims  pre-  that  if  Geo.  H  Thomas  did  not  care  to  par- 
sented  for  discussion  was  that  of  Dennis  Jor-  ticipate  in  their  exercises,  it  did  not  need 
dan.  The  amount  was  $79,000,  and  I  believe  to  take  part  in  their  procession. 
Mr.  Jordan  is  honestly  entitled  to  it.  Through 

both  houses  it  glided  with  suspicious  smooth-       «  *  *  * 

ness  until  it  came  to  Markham.  The  impres-  r  believe  this  committee  declared  that 
sion  was  that  he  would  sign  it.  |  Thomas  Post  must  parade  at  the  rear  of  the 

*  *  #  procession,  that  it  must  give  up  its  customary 

place  as  second  in  line.   But  this  position  was 

However,  to  make  assurance  doubly  sure,  a  abandoned  when  the  bluff  failed  to  work,  and 
San  Diegan  Senator  approached  the  Governor  the  position  of  affairs  now  is  that  the  proces- 
and  asked,  as  a  particular  favor,  that  he  sign  sion  will  be  about  as  usual,  while  the  exer- 
the  bill.  j  cises  will  be  separate.   Senator  McGowan  has 

"  That  fellow  Jordan  can  then  pay  me  the  1  consented  to  deliver  the  oration  at  Metropol- 


itan Temple,  while  the  Thomas  Veterans  will 
listen  to  Captain  C.  A.  Woodruff,  of  the 
Presidio,  who  I  am  told  is  a  clever  and 
quite  eloquent  speaker.  Another  excellent 
move  is  in  offering  $50  for  a  poem  to  be  de- 
livered on  the  eventful  evening.  For  that 
figure  a  very  inspectable  specimen  of  patriot- 
ism in  rhyme  should  be  obtainable. 

*  *  * 

Poor  Emma  Juch!  She,  too,  has  been 
Charles  E.  Locked.  After  her  big  first  night, 
her  magnificent  houses  at  the  Baldwin,  and 
her  popularity  that  made  it  necessary  that 
she  should  go  to  the  Grand  Opera  House,  the 
company  went  to  pieces  in  St.  Louis.  If  I 
am  not  in  error,  someone  predicted  that  fall 
for  her  if  she  kept  that  prince  of  opera- 
company  wreckers,  Mr.  Locke,  as  her  mana- 
ger. He  has  been  quite  successful  as  a 
Jonah,  and  has  cost  some  ambitious  women 
many  thousands  of  dollars.  Mrs.  Thurber 
found  him  far  too  heavy  to  carry.  He  was  a 
load  that  some  theatrical  man  here  sought  to 
throw  off,  and  no  one  with  any  knowledge  of 
him  will  be  surprised  that  he  made  a  failure 
of  his  latest  venture.  Because  of  the  fact  that 
the  members  of  the  company  are  left  without 
money,  and  that  Juch  loses  all  she  had,  there 
will  be  some  regret  expressed  at  the  smash. 
But  regarding  Mr.  Locke,  people  will  only 
ask;  "  What  will  be  his  next  failure  ?  " 

*  *  * 

The  Tivoli  management  has  tendered  the 
University  boys  a  benefit  performance  of  the 
"  Beggar  Student."  I  believe  that  sufficient 
money  was  not  obtained  to  pay  for  publish- 
ing the  "  Blue  and  Gold"  by  the  class  of  'gi; 
that  between  receipts  and  the  printer's  bill 
there's  a  yawning  gap.  So  the  Kielings 
have  made  some  kind  of  arrangement  with 
the  committees,  and  on  the  30th  there's  sure 
to  be  a  full  and  very  jolly  house.  At  the^e 
benefit  performances  the  boys  have  no  end  of 
fun,  and  at  this  one  the  entire  University  will 
be  represented. 

'A-  *  * 

I  have  often  wondered  that  some  effort  is 
not  made  by  the  Faculty  to  assuage  this 
"Blue  and  Gold"  nuisance.  It  is  an  expen- 
sive publication,  full  of  wild,  weird  cuts  and 
uncanny  jokes  with  each  of  which  a  key  goes. 
Its  production  is  very  expensive  and  is 
defrayed  partly  by  subscriptions,  partly  by 
advertisements.  Some  of  these,  the  boys 
obtain  personally,  the  rest,  the  publishing- 
house  of  Bancroft  gets.  In  the  class  of  '90 
book  there  were  over  eight}'  pages  of  adver- 
tising, and  if  fair  rates  were  obtained  there 
should  have  been  a  very  substantial  dividend 
for  the  boys.  It  is  certainly  objectionable  to 
have  young  fellows  who  ought  to  be  attend- 
ing to  their  studies,  chasing  round  town, 
worrying  merchants  in  their  offices.  If  they 
gained  anything  by  it,  one  could  understand 

Among  the  notables  at  the  Occidental  Hotel 
none  will  attract  more  attention  than  John 
C.  Reid,  the  veteran  newspaper  man  of  New 
York.  He  is  tall,  broad-shouldered,  and  intel- 
lectual looking,  and  carries  with  ease  a  weight 
of  years  under  which  a  less  robust  man  would 
sink.  It  will  be  remembered  that  John  C 
Reid  made  the  New  York  Times  famous  as  a 
political  power.  It  had  a  marvelous  influence 
in  Gotham,  and  its  "say"  was  regarded  as 
the  voice  of  the  oracle.  But  the  Times  fell  in 
mugwump  days,  and  its  power  was  over. 
Some  time  ago,  after  a  long  stretch  of  work, 
Mr.  Reid  took  a  vacation  of  two  years,  going 
around  the  world.  When  the  millionaire 
syndicate  began  the  publication  of  the  Re- 
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corder,  Mr.  Reid  was  asked  to  guide  the  new 
venture  as  managing  editor.  He  took  hold, 
and  the  paper  was  at  once  a  success.  But,  a 
few  weeks  ago,  the  dispatches  had  the  informa- 
tion that  the  position  was  vacant,  and  later 
Reid  appeared  on  the  coast.  I  am  assured 
that  he  gave  up  the  chair  for  the  good  and 
sufficient  reason  that  the  building  in  which 
the  Recorder  is  published  has  no  elevator. 


Talking  about  newspapers  and  newspaper- 
men reminds  me  of  a  good  story  that  had  its 
scene  in  the  office  of  the  Exami?ier.  A  short 
time  ago,  one  of  the  employees  was  called  to 
the  East,  and  being  a  very  pleasant  fellow 
"  the  boys"  sought  to  show  their  apprecia- 
tion of  his  merits  by  making  him  a  small 
present.  They  decided  to  make  it  so  very 
'-mall  that  it  should  fade  entirely  out  of  sight 
when  compared  with  the  long  and  beautiful 
speeches  that  accompanied  it.  The  idea  was 
lo  fill  the  departing  guest  with  the  thought 
that  he  was  to  receive  something  very  fine, 
and  then  present  him  with  nothing.  The 
programme  was  laid  out;  the  orator  of  the 
office  was  to  make  the  speech,  Andy  Law- 
rence was  to  hold  the  "present,"  which,  on 
this  occasion  was  a  very  fine  and  expensive 
cane,  the  personal  and  exclusive  property  of 
Will  Hearst.  At  the  proper  time  in  the  ora- 
tion, Mr.  Lawrence  was  to  quietly  step  back, 
and  the  speechmaker  was  to  draw  from  his 
pocket  an  ordinary'  matchbox,  carefully  and 
neatly  done  up  in  tissue  paper. 

Owing  to  an  unforeseen  circumstance,  the 
orator  was  unable  to  be  present  at  the  exercises, 
and  Harry  Bigelow  was  called  in  to  take  his 
place.  The  rehearsal  was  not  of  sufficient 
1'.  ngth,  so  Harry  did  not  understand  his  part. 
At  any  rate,  after  a  lengthy  eulogy,  Mr. 
Bigelow  took  from  the  hands  of  Mr.  Lawrence 
the  beautiful  cane,  and  presented  it  to  the 
gentleman  who  was  going  East.  It  required 
all  the  eloquence  of  all  the  men  in  the  office 
to  convince  him  that  the  name  inscribed  on 
the  handle  was  that  of  "  W-  R.  Hearst,"  and 
that  there  was  no  space  beneath  it,  on  which 
could  be  placed:  "To  ."  How- 
ever, "the  boys"  bought  him  a  cane  all  to 
himself. 

*  *  * 

Will  Hearst's  steam  yacht  was  launched  on 
Wednesday  last  from  Herrishoff's  yards,  in 
New  York.  She  is  a  remarkable-looking 
craft,  one  hundred  and  twelve  feet  in  length 
by  twelve  and  a  quarter  feet  beam,  and  nine 
feet  in  depth.  The  contract  calls  for  a  speed 
of  twenty-five  miles  an  hour  or  no  sale,  but 
the  yacht  will  probably  run  at  least  twenty- 
seven  miles.  The  hull  is  of  oak,  double 
sheathed,  the  engines  are  quadruple  expan- 
sion, generating  eight  hundred  horse  power — 
a  greater  power,  in  proportion  to  dimensions, 
than  any  vessel  afloat.  The  boilers  are  the 
same  as  those  of  a  torpedo  boat,  which  the 
yacht  resembles — a  long,  thin  cigar-shaped 
craft  with  flush  decks  and  without  masts. 

*  *  * 

She  is  to  be  handsomely  fitted  up;  the  salon 
and  staterooms  forward,  the  crew's  quarters 
at  the  stern.  The  salon  in  enamel  and  gold, 
paneled  in  light  mahogany,  will  be  a  most 
luxurious  apartment.  The  staterooms  will  all 
be  elaborately  decorated.  The  yacht  will 
have  accommodations  for  eight  people,  and 
will  employ  a  crew  of  eight  men  and  a  captain. 
She  is  to  cost  something  in  the  neighborhood 
of  $ioo,ooo,  and  will  come  here  via  the 
Isthmus.     From  Panama  to  San  Francisco 


her  time,  undoubtedly,  will  be  the  fastest  on 
record. 

*  *  * 

The  U.  S.  S.  "  Marion"  is  going  to  China. 
Alas,  back  again  to  the  Celestial  regions.  The 
officers  are  busy  getting  their  photos(taken,  and 
are  engaged  in  tender  leavetaking..  Paymas- 
ter Colby,  through  whose  exquisite  hirsute  ap- 
pendages even  King  Boreas  himself  delights  in 
percolating,  goes  with  the  "Marion,"  to  the 
grievous  regret  of  his  numberless  friends. 
She  is  a  comfortable  enough  vessel,  and  under 
sail  and  steam  can  actually  run  thirteen  knots 
an  hour.  The  officers  are  pretty  thoroughly 
acquainted  with  the  state  of  affairs  in  the 
Empire  of  the  Son  of  Heaven,  as  they  only  re- 
turned from  there  in  March. 

*  A  * 

I  heard  lately  a  court  story  that  is  worth 
telling.  The  country  justice  was  called  on  to 
preside  in  a  jury  trial,  the  first  in  his  term. 
The  attorneys  were  city  importations,  and 
one  side  struggled  to  show  that  F.armer 
Brown's  hogs  had  entered  the  sacred  precincts 
of  Farmer  Hayseed's  corn  field,  and  had 
therein  committed  depredations  to  the  extent 
of  $12.65,  while  defense  fought  to  Prove  that 
the  value  of  the  corn  had  been  impaired  by 
the  fact  that  the  season  was  not  a  good  one 
for  that  kind  of  grain. 

"  Your  Honor  must  charge  the  jury  in  this 
manner,"  said  counsel  for  the  plaintiff;  and 
he  tried  to  educate  the  judge. 

*  *  * 

"Your  Honor,"  said  the  attorney  for  the 
defense,  "must  make  the  charge  to  the  jury 
as  follows;  "  and  he  essayed  the  instruction  of 
the  court. 

His  Honor  grasped  the  situation.  Turning 
to  the  jury,  he  said: 

"Gentlemen,  I'm  asked  to  charge  you. 
Now,  you're  all  friends  of  mine,  an'  I  don't 
want  to  be  hard  on  you,  especially  as  you 
helped  make  me  judge  of  this  court.  But  the 
law  is  the  law,  an'  if  I  don't  follow  it,  the 
Supreme  Court  may  see  fit  to  dispose  me. 
Howsomever,  I'll  make  it  as  light  as  I  kin. 
What  do  you  say  to  the  charge  of  one  dollar 
apiece,  an'  I'll  pay  the  extra  sixty  five  cents 
myself?    All  those  in  favor  please  say  aye." 

The  ayes  were  unanimous.  - 

"Then,  gentlemen,  you  are  charged  as 
stated." 

Another  chair  there,  on  the  Supreme  Bench, 
for  an  estimable  gentleman. 

*  *  * 

Sonoma  county  possesses  a  Justice  of  the 
Peace  to  whom  Solomon  was  not  fit  to  hold  a 
candle.  His  name  is  Brown,  Judge  or  Major 
John  Brown,  and  he  has  made  quite  a  success 
of  conserving  the  morals  of  his  fellow  towns- 
men. The  judge  is  a  Texan  by  birth,  know- 
ing no  law  to  speak  of,  but  "  chock  full  "  of 
justice.  This  he  dispenses  in  a  free-handed 
style  that  is  beautiful  to  witness.  Number- 
less are  the  stories  going  the  rounds  about 
him.  Here  is  one  that  illustrates  his  methods  : 
Dr.  Finlaw,  an  estimable  physician  of  Santa 
Rosa,  had  a  little  son  addicted  to  enjoying 
himself  with  firearms.  Prevented  by  wise, 
firm  regulation  from  doing  so  at  home,  he 
rented  a  revolver  from  a  gunsmith  and  went 
out  with  some  boy  friends  for  a  good  time. 

*  *  * 

A  huge  stone  was  selected  as  a  target  and, 
standing  near  it,  the  boy  fired  directly  at  its 
face.  The  bullet  rebounded  struck  him  in 
the  chest,  and  killed  him.  The  little  fellow 
was  not  buried  before  the  gunsmith  heartlessly 
sent  Dr.  Finlaw  a  bill  for  the  user  of  the 
pistol.  Coming  at  the  moment,  the  bereaved 
parent  lost  control  over  himself  and,  hurrying 


to  the  shop,  treated  the  gunsmith  to  a  fine 
thrashing.  A  suit  for  assault  was  brought, 
and  Justice  Brown  heard  the  evidence.  No 
defense  was  offered. 

"  Evidence  all  agin'  you,  Doctor,"  said 
the  Solomon  of  Sonoma  county.  "  Sorry,  but 
you  are  hereby  fined  $1." 

There  was  a  moment's  silence.  The  Judge 
was  deep  in  thought.  Then  throwing  up  his 
head  he  remarked: 

"  D  n  you,  why  didn't  you  kill  the  mean 

reptile  while  you  were  at  it?" 

Another  story  is  about  a  Dutchman  and  a 
Quaker  who  had  a  dispute  about  the  payment 
of  interest  on  a  loan  made  by  the  latter  on  the 
former's  land.  The  Dutchman  asserted  he 
had  made  two  payments;  the  Quaker  was 
positive  he  had  not.  Both  swrore  they  spoke 
the  truth.  There  was  no  way  of  deciding 
between  them.  Judge  Brown  examined  the 
contestants. 

"  I  don't  know  nawthing  agin'  either  'n  you 
gentlemen.  Both  probably  honest  men.  But 
one  of  you  is  a  telling  a  powerful  big  lie,"  he 
drawled. 

Both  men  bridled  up.  The  Justice  scanned 
their  faces,  and  then,  after  a  pause,  he 
raised  his  arm  and  shook  his  long  finger  at 
the  Dutchman. 

"And  I  believe  you're  the  liar,"  he  said. 

The  fellow  started,  blushed  crimson,  and 
finally  admitted  that  he  might  be  mistaken. 
Then  he  wound  up  by  admitting  that  he  had  not 
paid  the  money.  Is  there  any  wonder  this 
Justice  is  called  a  second  Solomon? 

*  *  * 

The  richest  man  in  Sonoma  county  is 
Thomas  Hopper,  whose  estate  is  variously  es- 
timated from  two  to  five  millions.  He  is  now 
about  seventy,  is  a  Missourian  by  birth,  and 
possesses  a  natural  faculty  for  calculation. 
Innocent  of  any  knowledge  of  the  three 
"  R's  "  he  can  work  out  with  the  assistance 
of  twelve  grains  of  barley  he  carries  in  his 
pocket,  the  most  abstruse  problems  in  interest 
—and  that  more  rapidly  than  another  person 
with  pen  and  paper.  How  conspicuously 
lacking  he  is  in  education  may  be  surmised  by 
the  fact  that  he  cannot  even  write  his  name. 
His  checks  he  signs  with  a  curious  hiero- 
glyphic which  experts  have  told  me  it  is  next 
to  impossible  to  imitate.  So  I  presume  old  Mr. 
Hopper  is  safe.  He  now  resides  in  Santa 
Rosa,  and  owns  many  thousand  acres  in  the 
county  as  well  as  in  the  State.  He  has  only 
one  child — a  daughter  who  is  married  and  re- 
sides in  Santa  Rosa. 

*  *  * 

The  new  law  firm,  Hayne  &  Boyd,  is,  I  am 
told,  making  substantial  progress.  The  part- 
ners are  both  bright  young  men,  and  their 
connections  ensure  them  plenty  of  business  to 
commence  with.  Apart  from  that,  however, 
the  cases  they  have  handled  have  exhibited 
their  ability.  Mr.  Hayne  comes  of  a  family 
that  takes  to  the  law  much  as  a  duck  does  to 
water.  His  brothers  are  prominent  in  the  pro- 
fession as  members  of  leading  firms,  and  as  he 
has  the  requisite  quality  of  brain,  probably  he 
will  go  as  far  as  they  have.  Mr.  Boyds  seems 
to  have  surprised  his  friends  by  the  success  his 
efforts  have  already  met  with.  At  the 
University  his  tastes  ran  in  the  direction  of 
medicine  and  he  had  made  up  his  mind  to  be 
a  physician.  His  father,  however,  desired  he 
should  become  a  disciple  of  Themis,  and  that 
is  what  he  is. 


George  Boyd  is  not  of  an  intellectual  bent, 
but  is  intelligent  and  possesses  a  faculty  of 
speaking  that  will  stand  him  in  good  stead  as 
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he  works  up.  He  is  a  worker,  too,  and  in 
law  this  faculty,  next  to  the  possession  of 
friends,  counts  heaviest.  Both  are  amply  pro- 
vided in  the  latter  particular. 

*  *  * 

Robert  Y.  Hayne,  now  a  member  of  the 
rich  firm  of  Pillsbury  &  Blanding,  has  been 
retained  in  the  big  Whittier,  Fuller  case. 
The  array  of  legal  high  lights  on  either  side 
is  most  imposing,  though  more  ponderous 
than  awe-inspiring,  as  there  is  a  good  deal 
more  respectability  than  actual  talent  engaged 
in  the  controversy.  Judge  Hayne,  who  is  an 
exceedingly  clever  man,  will  certainly  add 
strength  to  his  side,  not  to  count  the  influence 
of  his  firm.  He  has  been  remarkably  suc- 
cessful; first,  his  election  to  the  judicial  bench 
when  only  twenty-eight,  then  his  appoint- 
ment as  Supreme  Court  Commissioner.  His 
decisions  in  his  latter  capacity  were  able, 
lucid  and  unique  characteristic  and  written  in 
good  English. 

An  amusing  case  of  lapsus  Ungues  which 
was  not  reported  in  any  of  the  newspapers, 
but  which  came  near  throwing  ex-Senator 
John  Dougherty  completely  into  the  potage, 
occurred  at  the  investigation  of  the  Firemen's 
Charity  Fund  before  the  Finance  Committee 
of  the  Supervisors  the  other  day.  If  Mr. 
Dougherty  had  had  a  larger  audience  he 
would  have  probably  brought  down  the  house. 
As  it  was,  the  roar  at  his  expense  was  simply 
tremendous.  His  audienee  was  composed  of 
Supervisors  EHert,  Burling  and  Jackson,  all  of 
whom  are  comedians,  and  capable  of  enjoying 
a  joke,  Garret  W.  McEnerney,  the  attorney 
lor  the  firemen,  and  Sam  Rainey.  The  allega- 
tions which  had  brought  the  firemen  before 
the  supervisors'  court  were  that  the  Board  of 
Foremen  of  the  Department  have  drawn 
$7000  from  the  charity  fund  and  placed  it  in 
the  hands  of  Mr.  Dougherty  for  safe-keeping. 
All  the  witnesses  agreed  as  to  the  reason  for 
this.  The  firemen  consider  that,  having  con- 
tributed the  money  unsolicited,  it  belongs  to 
them,  and  in  drawing  it  out  they  desired  to 
prevent  its  falling  into  the  hands  of  any  new 
regime  which  may  obtain  control  of  the  De- 
partment. 

Supervisor  Ellert  questioned  each  witness 
closely  on  this  point,  and,  when  Dougherty 
was  placed  on  the  rack,  he  asked  him  what 
the  charity  fund  had  been  raised  for?  With- 
out the  slightest  hesitation,  the  ex-Senator 
responded. 

"For  politic  ,"  and   then,  correcting 

hiinself,  "  benevolent  purposes." 

Ellert  burst  into  a  roar  of  laughter,  in 
which  he  was  joined  by  Mr.  McEnerney  and 
the  others.  Even  Rainey,  who  occupied  a 
seat  in  the  rear  portion  of  the  room,  averted 
his  head  and  smiled  so  vigorously  that  he 
could  have  been  heard  across  the  street. 

Dougherty  struggled  hard  to  keep  his  face 
straight,  but  it  was  useless,  and  he  also 
laughed.  After  it  was  all  over,  and  Jack  had 
once  more  regained  the  outer  air,  he  said  to 
Rainey: 

"By  the  holy  smoke,  that  was  a  narrow 
escape.  I  never  came  so  near  giving  away 
inside  business  before  in  my  life." 

Mr.  Rainey  looked  at  him  soberly  for  some 
moments,  and  then  said: 

"  Jack,  you  had  better  go  home.  You  were 
out  late  last  night." 

*  *  * 

The  street  openings,  which  are  now  the 
subject  of  so  much  controversy  at  the  City 
Hall,  serve  occasionally  to  disclose  to  the 
public  view  the  owners  of  a  great  deal  of  out- 
side real  estate  who  have,  for  many  years, 


been  paying  taxes  and  working  away  to  hold 
their  property  in  grim  and  stubborn  silence. 
No  ordinary  imagination  is  able  to  conceive 
the  trials  and  tribulations  of  a  man  engaged 
in  holding  outside  land  in  this  shark-ridden 
city.  In  days  gone  by  the  only  title  recog- 
nized in  some  districts  was  the  squatters' 
shot  gun,  and  there  are  wealthy  men  board- 
ing at  the  Palace  now,  and  paying  their  bills 
with  clipped  coupons,  who,  a  few  years  ago, 
were  gunning  for  squatters  in  the  Western 
Addition.  No  wonder  these  old  fellows  resist 
high  taxes,  sewer  bills,  street  opening 
schemes,  and  other  jobs  to  divest  them  of 
their  property.  They  know  how  hard  it  was 
to  get  the  land. 

*  *  * 

One  of  these  street-opening  schemes  has 
disclosed  a  man,  who,  until  now,  has  been  un- 
known to  the  world.  Like  the  obscure  London 
bookseller  who  was  made  famous  by  being 
knocked  down  by  Dr.  Johnson,  John  Brickell 
is  likely  to  become  celebrated  through  the 
notoriety  given  to  the  opening  of  a  new  street. 
Mr.  Brickell  owns  fifty-nine  acres  of  land  on 
the  ocean  beach,  a  short  distance  this  side  of 
the  Cliff  House.  The  place  bears  the  name  of 
the  famous  lawyer,  orator,  and  patriot,  Col- 
onel E.  D.  Baker.  It  is  known  to  us  as 
Baker's  Beach. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  romantic  story  that  it  was  there 
the  hero  of  Balls'  Bluff  loved  to  wander  on 
Sundays,  in  the  eatly  days  of  San  Francisco, 
and  while  picking  wild  flowers  listen  to  the 
gentle  purring  of  the  ocean  waves.  The  day 
before  Broderick's  funeral,  when  he  delivered 
that  famous  panegyric  over  the  body  of  his 
dead  friend,  he  was  seen  wandering  over  this 
beautiful  beach.  Perhaps  it  was  then  he 
composed  those  touching  words  with  which 
that  world-renowned  eulogy  closed:  "Brave 
heart,  true  friend,  trusty  public  servant,  hail 
and  farewell!  " 

At  any  rate  the  place  is  called  Baker's 
Beach,  and  Mr.  Brickell  owns  it.  It  came  to 
him  by  the  mortgage  route  many  years  ago, 
and  cost  him  just  $4500.  Every  man  under 
the  sun  has  since  claimed  it;  even  Uncle  Sam 
at  one  time  conceived  that  he  had  a  title  to  it, 
and  the  State  of  California  has  long  cast 
covetous  eyes  upon  it.  Six  times  Mr.  Brickell 
has  been  hauled  up  in  the  Supreme  Court  to 
defend  his  title,  but  so  far  all  efforts  to  rob 
him  of  the  land  have  failed.  The  fifty-nine 
acres  are  now  worth  upwards  of  a  million 
dollars.  At  present,  however,  Mr.  Brickell 
is  concerned  only  with  the  city,  which  is  try- 
ing to  run  a  street  through  the  tract  to  the 
beach,  and  build  a  big  sewer  to  drain  all  the 
filth  of  the  Richmond  district  north  of  the 
Park  and  dump  it  upon  his  beautiful  shore. 
He  looks  upon  this  as  only  another  way  of 
dispossessing  him  of  the  laud  which  he  has 
spent  all  his  life  fighting  for,  and  I  do  not 
know  that  I  blame  him  for  objecting.  A 
thirty  years'  struggle  to  hold  on  to  one  piece 
of  real  estate  is  calculated  to  make  a  man 
protest  at  anything. 

*  *  * 

If  the  story  that  is  related  concerning  a 
certain  judicial  appointment  which  recently, 
through  death,  fell  to  the  portion  of  the  Board 
of  Supervisors,  has  any  foundation  in  fact, 
there  should  be  an  investigation  instancer. 
Some  years  ago  a  Superior  Judge  became  in- 
sane and  died.  The  lawyer  who  took  his 
place,  by  appointment  of  the  Governor,  prom- 
ised to  and  did  set  aside  $83  a  month  of  his 
salary  to  the  widow.    That  was  a  small  mat- 


ter compared  with  the  present  case,  for  the 
enormity  of  a  judge  purchasing  an  appoint- 
ment was  somewhat  softened  in  the  first  in- 
stance by  the  fact  that  it  was  done  under  the 
guise  of  charity.  In  the  instance  under  con- 
sideration, however,  the  sum  of  $80  a  month 
is  said  to  go  into  the  pockets  of  a  lot  of  poli- 
ticians who  have  had  sufficient  "pull"  with 
Supervisors  to  secure  the  appointment.  I 
trust  the  story  is  not  true,  for  whatever  the 
bosses  may  do  with  the  animals  they  appoint 
to  the  Executive  departments,  they  should  be 
prohibited  from  selling  the  judicial  ermine  to 
the  highest  bidder  for  cash. 

*  *  * 

This  practice  of  selling  positions  under  the 
government  is  one  of  the  crying  abuses  of 
the  time.  Something  must  soon  be  done  to 
destroy  it,  or  municipal  government  will 
become  a  farce.  It  is  not  far  from  the  truth 
to  say — though  it  would  be  difficult  to  prove 
the  fact — that  seventy-five  out  of  every  one 
hundred  men  and  women  who  obtain  posi- 
tions in  the  city  institutions  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, pay  a  good  round  sum  for  their  places. 
A  position  on  the  substitute  list  of  the  school 
department  brings  $200;  a  regular  teacher's 
place  from  $400  to  $600;  the  billet  of  a  deputy 
sheriff  or  deputy  county  clerk,  if  purchased 
outright,  is  worth  $250,  or  twenty  per  cent  of 
the  salary,  if  negotiated  on  the  installment 
plan.  It  very  often  happens  that  young  and 
active  politicians  who  seek  positions  at  the 
hands  of  successful  candidates  of  their  party, 
find  themselves  unable  to  secure  the  best 
prizes.  The  explanation,  as  they  themselves 
will  tell  you,  is  that  the  ruling  boss  has  sold 
the  place  to  some  one  who  has  ready  money 
or  who  bids  a  high  percentage  of  the  salary. 

Some  time  ago  a  friend  of  mine  desired  an 
appointment  which  lay  in  the  discretion  of  the 
Railroad  Commissioners.  He  was  an  intel- 
ligent man,  and  thoroughly  qualified  to  per- 
form the  duties,  but  he  had  no  political  influ- 
ence whatever.  In  his  agony  at  not  being 
able  to  make  an}'  impression  on  the  Commis- 
sioners, he  appealed  to  me.  We  happened  to 
walk  along  Montgomery  street  while  dis- 
cussing expedients  for  obtaining  the  neces- 
sary "  pull."  At  the  corner  of  California  we 
met  a  disreputable  fellow  whom  I  had  long 
known  as  a  political  hanger-on  and  saloon- 
loafer.  To  my  certain  knowledge  he  |had  not 
earned  an  honest  dollar  in  a  decade.  It  oc- 
curred to  me  that  he  might  know  something 
that  would  benefit  my  friend. 

"  Bill,"  I  said,  "  how  would  you  go  to 
work  to  get  a  position  under  the  Railroad 
Commission  ?  " 

"  I  can  tell  you  all  about  it,"  he  said. 
"  Who  wants  it  ?" 

I  immediately  introduced  him  to  my  friend, 
who  briefly  outlined  his  desires.  "Those 
things  might  go  by  purchase,"  he  said. 
"  There  are  half  a  dozen  fellows  looking  for 
that  place,  but  the  one  who  first  puts  up  will 
get  it.  Give  me  one  hundred  dollars  and  I 
will  have  you  appointed." 

Neither  of  us  had  any  faith  in  this  proposi- 
tion, but  the  politician  was  apparently  honest, 
for  he  only  asked  that  the  money  be  placed 
where  he  could  obtain  it  in  case  of  success. 
It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  add  that  the  money 
was  so  placed,  and  a  week  afterward  my  friend 
was  appointed,  although  no  move  had  been 
made  to  select  an  applicant  for  the  place  dur- 
ing nearly  two  months  previously.  He  held 
the  office  four  years,  according  to  contract. 
At  that  time  one  member  of  the  Railroad 
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Commission  was  a  millionaire,  another  was 
quite  wealthy,  and  the  third  was  afterward 
elected  Governor  of  the  State,  because  he  was 
one  of  Nature's  noblest  works,  an  honest 
man.  I  never  knew  how  the  place  was 
procured  and  never  inquired. 

*  *  * 

The  British  press  is  running  wild  just  now 
over  big  names,  and  no  editor  of  an)7  stand- 
ing believes  his  paper  complete  without  a 
column  signed  by  a  prominent  literary  man. 
Some  of  the  stuff  written  by  the  big  guns  is 
political,  much  of  it  social,  and  a  very  great 
deal  of  it  twaddle.  The  raconteurs  of  the 
Savage  Club  of  London  made  James  Payn, 
the  inditer  of  "  Our  Note  Book,"  in  the  Illus- 
trated News,  responsible  for  this  story  : 

Some  of  his  friends  called  on  him  one  even- 
ing and  asked  him  to  go  to  the  opera. 

"  I  can't  go,"  he  said;  "  I'm  quite  in  despair. 
My  valet  is  tipsy,  and  this  is  the  night  I  should 
send  my  copy  to  the  News  " 

"  Well,  can't  you  send  it  by  some  one  else?" 
asked  his  friend. 

"  I  could,  but  the  infernal  scoundrel  forgot 
to  write  it  before  he  got  in  his  cups." 

*  *  * 

A  May  Afternoon  of  Song  given  by  Miss 
Eleanora  Connell  yesterday,  at  the  Century 
Club's  rooms,  was  a  novel  and  interesting 
musical  and  social  event.  Its  being  known 
that  this  artistic  singer  was  a  particular  protege 
of  Mrs.  C.  P.  Huntington,  to  whom,  it  is 
understood,  she  owes  much  for  introductions 
to  the  best  musical  society,  and  to  such  cele- 
brated teachers  as  Rheinholdt  Hermann, 
Bruno  Oscar  Klein,  Francis  Fisher  Powers, 
and  Tubbs  of  the  Shakespeare  method,  with  all 
of  whom  she  has  studied  iur  the  past  two 
years,  attracted  society  and  the  cognoscente. 
Miss  Connell  sings  with  great  delicacy  of 
feeling;  her  tone  is*  always  artistically  pro- 
duced and  pure  in  quality.  Mrs  Edgerton's 
readings  were, as  usual, clever  and  in  irreproach- 
able taste,  the  "  Winter's  Tale"  paraphrase 
particularly  so.  Hother  Wismer,  a  young 
violinist  who  should  come  to  the  highest  rank, 
played  musically;  Lesley  Martin  accompanied. 

George  Innes'  picture,  "Big  Oaks,"  was 
shipped  to  the  East  on  Thursday.  It  will 
probably  be  shown  at  the  exhibition  of  Amer- 
ican artists.  It  was  stated,  some  time  ago,  that 
the  painting  had  been  sold,  and  that  $4000 
was  the  price  paid  for  it.  This  is  an  error. 
Irving  M.  Scott  fancied  the  picture,  and  might 
have  taken  it  at  the  sum  named.  But  "Big 
Oaks "  was  a  trifle  large  for  the  place 
selected  for  it  by  Mr.  Scott,  and  because  of  a 
slight  disagreement — not,  however,  on  account 
of  the  price — the  sale  was  not  made. 

The  visit  of  Mr.  Innes  to  the  Coast  will  not 
be  without  good  results.  The  artists  here 
had  an  opportunity  of  studying  the  methods 
of  the  man  who  is  said  to  stand  highest  in  the 
ranks  of  American  painters.  With  this  esti- 
mate of  him  I  have  never  fully  agreed.  I 
would  not  judge  him  by  the  picture  he  showed 
at  the  exhibition,  which  is  hardly  in  his 
best  style.  It  lacks  the  vigor  and  strength 
of  some  of  his  other  landscapes,  and  has 
neither  the  refinement  nor  poetry  of  others. 
There  is  apparent  in  the  composition  the  force 
that  made  him  famous,  but  beyond  that  there 
is  little  to  praise.  I  ventured  to  call  attention 
to  what  appeared  to  me  to  be  a  lack  of  vigor 
in  the  work,  but  was  silenced  by  a  bystander 
who  said  that  was  delicacy  of  handling. 
Probably;  but  it  is  of  a  character  that  has 
not  weakened  some  of  his  other  canvases. 

*  *  * 

An  opportunity  was  given  us  of  contrasting 


Innes  with  Keith — a  liberal  lesson  in  art. 
Personally,  I  admire  Keith's  work  to  that  of 
the  older  painter.  There  is  in  his  canvases 
a  directness  of  purpose  that  we  miss  in  those 
of  Innes;  he  has  a  more  vigorous  sweep,  a 
greater  breadth;  his  interpretation  of  nature 
is  kindlier  and  more  sympathetic.  He  paints 
the  woodlands,  the  glens  and  the  glades  as 
we  saw  them  in  our  youth;  we  see  through  his 
eyes  what  long  ago  we  saw  with  our  own. 
He  paints  the  banner  of  Summer  as  it  is  un- 
furled in  the  fields,  and  as  it  waved  about  us 
long  ago;  nature  sits  beside  his  murmuring 
streams,  and  we  recognize  her  in  every  mood. 


I  have  enjoyed  the  perusal  of  an  exceed- 
ingly neat  advertising  circular,  signed  by 
"James  Fairman,  M.  A'.  Artist."  The  author 
may  be  an  accomplished  artist;  I  have  not 
seen  all  the  great  paintings  in  the  world,  and 
with  his  I  am  not  familiar;  but  he  does  not 
rank  high  as  a  writer.  His  dodger  is  aimed  at 
the  San  Francisco  Art  Association,  which  he 
is  pleased  to  denounce  as  "a  sort  of  covert 
Mafia,"  because  the  jury  that  examined  the 
pictures  for  the  exhibition  refused  to  admit 
his.  Mr.  Fairman  acutely  feels  the  disgrace 
of  having  his  pictures  "  rejected  for  the  first 
time,  as  too  bad  to  be  allowed  in  the  exhibi- 
tion." I  may  be  pardoned  for  saying  that  I 
hardly  think  that  this  is  the  first  time  that 
any  picture  of  Mr.  Fairman's  was  rejected;  it 
might  be  interesting  to  remember  what  the 
New  York  artists  did  with  Mr.  Fairman's  pic- 
tures some  time  ago.  Of  course,  I  do  not  con- 
done the  action  of  the  Art  As-sociation;  the 
jury  is  made  up  of  heartless  artists,  who  have 
no  regard  for  the  feelings  of  men  like  Mr. 
Fairman.  They  rejected  a  canvas  painted  by 
an  acquaintance  of  mine,  who  assures  me  he 
can  paint  very  well,  and  accepted  some  works 
by  persons  of  the  name  of  Keith,  Mathews, 
Innes,  Joullin  and  Yelland.  "The  Pine  street 
Gamaliels "  are  without  hearts,  and  if  they 
had  accepted  Mr.  Fairman's  pictures  I  should 
have  thought  they  were  without  brains. 

*  *  * 

Speaking  on  this  matter  reminds  me  that 
the  attendance  at  the  School  of  J)esign  is  very 
high  for  the  summer  term.  In  the  different 
classes  there  are  on  an  average  of  sixty 
pupils.  No  change  has  been  made  in  the 
method  of  teaching,  and  the  instructors  are 
the  same  as  last  term. 

The  water  color  exhibition  at  Morris  & 
Kennedy's  art  gallery  has  attracted  consider- 
able attention.  There  are  some  excellent  ex- 
amples of  American  and  foreign  artists  in 
the  collection.  Among  the  local  men  repre- 
sented are  Keith,  Fisher  and  Ludovici.  A 


picture  by  Fery  is  a  feature  of  the  gallery. 

At  Sanborn  &  Vail's  are  some  exquisite 
etchings  by  some  of  the  best  known  men. 
Some  of  them  are  in  the  latest  styles  of 
frame,  and  show  to  peculiar  advantage. 

*  *  * 

I  am  informed  that  Mrs.  Romualdo  Pacheco's 
comedy  "  In  Cog.,"  written  some  time  ago, 
has  been  purchased  by  a  well-known  dramatic 
manager,  and  that  it  will  be  produced  for  the 
first  time  at  McVicker's  Theatre  in  Chicago  in 
August.  The  play  is  a  very  clever  work,  with 
an  excellent  plot,  entertaining  situations,  and 
bright,  fresh  dialogue.  It  is  not  often  that  the 
public  has  an  opportunity  of  witnessing  a 
drama  by  a  woman,  and  I  am  assured  that 
"  In  Cog."1  will  take  a  high  place  among  jthe 
plays  that  have  been  produced  in  later  years. 
Mrs.  Pacheco  will  not  see  the  initial  perform- 
ance, as  she  intends  going  to  Guatemala  early 
in  April,  to  join  her  husband.  Some  time  ago  it 
was  stated  that  the  minister  would  return  to 
this  country  in  June,  but  I  understand  that 
the  information  on  which  the  announcement 
was  made  was  erroneous.  The  official  busi- 
ness on  which  it  was  thought  necessary  for 
Minister  Pacheco  to  go  to  Washington  has 
been  arranged  by  correspondence,  and  he  will 
not  have  to  leave  his  post,  where  he  has  hosts 
of  friends. 

*  *  * 

Travel  to  Mount  Hamilton  is  to  be  deprived 
of  one  of  its  drawbacks  by  the  establishment 
of  a  respectable  hotel  at  Smith's  Creek.  It 
has  always  been  a  surprise  to  me  that  the 
caravansary  was  not  better  managed,  but  I 
learn  an  aged  granger  named  Snell  owned  it 
and  a  tract  of  6000  acres  in  the  neighborhood 
which  he  refused  to  permit  anyone  to  do  any- 
thing with.  However,  the  Stage  Company 
has  obtained  a  ten  years'  lease  and  has  been 
fortunate  enough  to  secure  the  services  of 
one  of  the  most  capable  hotel  men  on  the 
Coast,  Mr.  W.  E-  Zander, who  will  put  Smith's 
Creek  in  good  running  order.  He  will 
probably  change  the  arrangements  of  the  entire 
house  and  make  it  an  exceedingly  comfortable 
place  to  stop  at.  He  will  also  take  care  of 
the  culinary  department,  which  everyone  will 
admit  is  an  important  consideration. 

*  *  * 

Smith's  Creek  is  a  very  pretty  place  and  I 
should  not  be  at  all  surprised  if  it  became  a 
most  popular  resort  this  summer.  In  charge 
of  Mr.  Zander  the  accomodation  will  surely 
prove  excellent. 

*  *  * 

A  feature  of  the  flower  show  that  none  of 
the  dailies  seem  to  have  thought  it  worth  while 
to  notice,  was  the  magnificent  display  made 
by  the  Hotel  del  Monte.  The  majority  of 
people  do  not  realize  that  the  gardens  sur- 
rounding this  favorite  resort  rank  among  the 
finest  in  the  world.    The  variety  of  plants  and 
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shrubs  that  flourish  within  its  environments  is 
marvelous.  I  was  told  the  exact  figures  some 
time  ago,  but  have  forgotten  them.  A  num- 
ber of  expert  gardeners  are  employed  round 
the  hotel,  and  every  device  for  the  propaga- 
tion of  shrubs  and  flowers  is  available.  The 
head  gardener,  Sidney  Clack,  is  an  expert  in 
his  profession.  His  specialty  is  the  cultiva- 
tion of  roses,  and  the  variety  and  beauty  of 
those  in  the  Del  Monte  exhibit,  are  due  to  his 
discrimination.  For  some  years  he  had  charge 
of  the  world-renowned  rose  gardens  of  Mc- 
Cormick,  the  Chicago  millionaire,  whose 
daughter  married  young  Blaine. 

*  *  * 

A  select  gathering  of  gilded  youths  found 
themselves  in  the  mezzanine  floor  of  a  certain 
saloon  engaged  in  the  seductive  game  of  poker. 
They  were  in  that  condition  which  the  word 
' '  shotted  "  pithily  describes.  Before  the  game 
terminated  their  condition  was  more  serious 
In  the  usual  way,  chips  were  purchased,  and 
some  sixty  dollars  reposed  comfortably  in  the 
"kitty" — located  on  another  table,  at  the 
elbow  of  one  of  the  players.  They  took  it 
by  turns  to  order  liquid  refreshments,  and 
certainly  at  three  o'clock,  when  they  ceased 
playing,  it  was  quite  time.  A  horrible  sur 
prise  was  in  store  for  them.  On  attempting 
to  cash  their  chips  they  found  someone  had 
made  off  with  the  contents  of  the  "kitty." 
Here  was  a  horrible  predicament— only  two 
dollars  in  hand  to  pay  off  ten  dollars'  worth 
of  drinks. 

*  *  * 

They  called  in  the  proprietor,  and  made  a 
vigorous  row,  exclaiming  they  had  been 
cheated  and  asserting  all  manner  of  things. 
Finally  they  made  arrangements,  and  were  per 
mitted  to  owe  the  $8,  and  then  they  crept 
sadly  and  humbly  homeward,  vowing  never 
again  to  enter  that  particular  saloon.  It 
looks  to  me  as  though  the  proprietor  were 
going  to  be  sorry  for  the  incident,  as  already 
it  has  lost  him  a  great  deal  of  custom. 

*  *  * 

The  Interstate  Commerce  Commission,  or 
a  portion  of  it  at  least,  is  soon  to  visit  San 
Francisco.  That  Judge  Casley  will  come 
hither  I  doubt,  but  Commissioners  Pesey  and 
Morrison  will  come  along,  trying  Northern 
Pacific  cases  en  route.  Morrison  is  the  gentle 
man  known  to  history  as  "  Horizontal 
Bill  Morrison."  He  is  noted  among  rail- 
way officers  who  have  appeared  before 
him  for  his  deceptive  ways.  Trying  a  case, 
he  sits  with  his  eyes  closed,  a  bored  expres- 
sion on  his  face,  apparently  oblivious  to  what 
is  going  on.  Suddenly  he  will  ask  a  ques- 
tion that  exhibits  perfect  acquaintance  with 
the  subject  under  discussion  and  the  evidence 
adduced.  Asiatic  freight  rates  will  form  the 
subject  of  the  Commission's  inquiries  here. 

The  Pacific  Heights  school  is  built  over  a 
species  of  morass.  It  possesses  a  commodious 
basement  that  some  people  have  been  pleased 
to  refer  to  as  a  reservoir.  In  it  there  is  al- 
ways a  little  water — in  winter  often  several 
feet.  There  are  fourteen  classes  in  the  Pacific 
Heights,  school  and  there  is  a  proposition  to 
make  the  number  eighteen,  thus  increasing 
the  principal's  salary  $25  per  month.  In 
order  to  accommodate  the  four  new  classes 
the  damp  basement  is  to  be  utilized.  A  little 
excavation  will  be  done  and  a  fine  new  board 
floor  put  in.  A  few  youngsters  may  catch 
pneumonia  from  the  damp,  but  the  principal's 
salary  will  have  been  increased,  and  there 
should  be  no  objection  on  the  parts  of  paents 

*  *  * 

I  trust  this  rather  infamous  job  will  not  be 


perpetrated  without  some  consideration.  If  it 
is,  parents  should  absolutely  refuse  to  permit 
their  little  ones  to  spend  so  many  hours  of  every 
day  in  a  basement  over  a  swamp.  It  is  really 
murder  to  do  so.  The  idea  of  draining  the 
ground  does  not  seem  to  have  suggested  itself 
to  the  enlightened  educators  who  have  the 
matter  in  hand.  I  presume  it  would  cost  too 
much.  They  might  calculate  what  propor- 
tion a  few  large  sized  undertaking  bills  would 
bear  to  the  total.  This  consideration  might 
modify  their  present  determination. 

Kiplingism,  my  London  correspondent  in- 
forms me,  is  011  the  wane,  and  the  lovers  of 
that  highly  imaginative  young  man  are  seek- 
ing other  gods  to  worship.  He  has  had  his 
day,  which  was  short  but  bright,  and  has 
attained  to  an  immortality  beside  which  that 
of  some  of  England's  heroes  is  a  transient, 
rainbow-like  eternity.  He  has  taken  his 
place  in  the  ballads  of  the  London  concert  hall ! 
He  need  not  care  who  makes  the  laws,  so 
long  as  he  gets  into  his  country's  songs.  I 
give  herewith  a  specimen  verse  of  the  latest 
"  catch  "  for  'Arry: 

When  the  world  shall  lie  delivered 

From  the  clash  of  magazines; 
When  the  ink-pots  shall  be  shivered 

Into  countless  smithereens; 
When  there  stands  a  muzzled  stripling, 

Mute,  beside  a  muzzled  bore; 
When  the  Rudyards  cease  from  Kipling, 
And  the  Haggards  ride  no  more. 

*  *  * 

It  is  truly  to  be  regretted  that  the  sun  of 
Mr.  Kipling's  popularity  should  sink  so 
quickly.  I  had  promised  myself  the  pleasure 
of  hearing  him  lecture!  In  late  years  I  know 
of  no  writer  who  possessed  the  business 
faculty  that  made  Mr.  Kipling  so  much  money. 
He  had  all  the  instincts  of  a  commercial 
traveler,  who  sells  his  wares  to  Jones  by 
running  down  Smith,  and  who  makes  Smith 
buy  by  telling  him  what  a  cad  Jones  is.  Be- 
fore another  year,  however,  Mr.  Kipling  will 
be  among  the  "has  beans,"  a  vegetable  that 
is  not  in  great  demand  either  here  or  in  Great 
Britain. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


"  I  saw  Mr.  Sophty  go  out  as  I  came  in,  and  find 
you  smiling." 

"Yes;  he  said  something  that  pleased  me  very 
much." 

"  Indeed!  What  was  it?  " 

"  Good-bye." 


Managing  Editor — Mr.  Phun,  will  you  let  us  have 
a  half  gross  of  bathing-suit  jokes  this  week?  The 
season  is  nearly  open,  you  know. 

Mr.  Phun — Really,  I'd  let  that  subject  go  this  sum- 
mer, sir. 

"  Why,  what's  the  matter  with  it?  " 
"Well,  I'm  told  the  bathing  suit  will  be  too  insig- 
nificant this  year  to  write  about.'' 

Mr.  MacPeck — I  see  by  the  papers  that  a  Japanese 
tried  to  kill  the  Czarowitch  with  a  sword. 

Mrs.  MacPeck — Dear  me!  Don't  those  ignorant 
people  know  there's  no  such  things  as  witches  now? 

Chicago  man. — I  have  only  known  you  for  a  day, 
but,  darling,  I  have  learned  to  love  you  in  that  time. 
Will  you  

Chicago  woman. — Pray,  excuse  me.  We  were 
divorced  only  last  week. 

"What!    Julia — I  mean  Mrs.  Smith." 

"Pray,  excuse  me  again — Mrs.  Brown,  if  you 
please." 

"  Already." 


Hoolihan's  Wife. — Phat  do  they  maue  by  the  pau- 
per labor  of  Yoorope,  Pat  ? 

Hoolihau — They  mane  the  Chinese,  av  coorse. — 
Munsey's  Weekly. 


In  the  world  of  big  men  in  and  out  of  office  it 
requires  a  Lick  telescope  to  discover  Rutherford  B. 
Hayes. — A'etv  York  Truth. 

"If  you  must  tell  a  secret,Mmpart  it  to  a  colored 
man." 
"Why?" 

"  Because  it's  no  trouble  for  him  to  'keep  dark.'' 
— Kate  Field's  Washington. 


Lady  customer — Are  those  stockings  fast  colors? 
Bright   clerk— Yes'm.    The  clocks  on   them  are 
several  hours  ahead  of  time. — Chicago  Herald. 


"What  a  disgrace  this  lottery  business  is  !  " 
"  You're  right;   it's  a  blanked  shame." — New  York 
World. 


cleanly  prepared, 
a  feast. 


5  Hours  or  5  Minutes? 

You  need  five  hours,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  trouble  to  (  make  a 
soup  which,  when  served,  is  often  a 
failure. 

Five  minutes  only  are  required 
to  heat  a  can  of  our  soups  made  by 
French  Chefs  of  world-wide  reputa- 
tion, who  make  it  their  business. 

Our  soups  are  carefully  and 
and  cause  a  dinner  to  begin  like 


Green  Turtle.  Terrapin.  Chicken.  Consomme.  Puree  of  Game.  Mulliestawm.  Mock  '1'"r<1?- 
Ox-Tail.  Tomato.  Chicken  Gumbo,  French  Bouillon,  Julienne,  Pea,  Pnntanier,  Mutton  Broth, 
Vegetable,  Beef,  Pearl  Tapioca. 

First-class  grocers  keep  them,  butjook  out  for  imitations. 
None  genuine  without  the  above  trade-mark  on  twe  label. 
A  sample  can  sent  on  receipt  of  the  price  of  postage.  14  cents. 
Packed  in  quart,  pint  and  >j  pt.  cans,  and  in  IJf  pint  glass  jars. 

The  Franco- American  Food  Co., 

West  Broadway  and  Franklin  St.,  New  York  City. 


Mau,    Sadler  &   CO  ,  Incorporated,  San  Franc,-,,, 
SOLE  aOENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  COAST 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


THE  "CANADIAN  SENATOR." 

The  "  Canadian  Senator  "  is  by  Christopher 
Oakes,  a  personage  of  indifferent  literary  abil- 
ity. That  is,  he  is  not  so  luridly  hard  as  some 
American  authors,  or  so  admirably  able  as 
others.  His  talent  is  commonplace.  The 
book,  an  excellent  one  to  read — if  no  better 
literature  is  available — is  about  a  nice  but  un- 
fortunate young  man,  Arthur  Rashfellow  by 
name,  who  loves  and  is  loved  by  a  beauteous 
damsel,  Gertrude  Southcote.  The  courses  of 
their  lives  do  not  run  smoothly,  but  they  are 
married  in  a  gap  between  the  nineteenth  and 
twentieth  chapters.  That  is,  no  description 
of  the  ceremony  is  given, and  the  presumption 
that  they  ha/e  made  themselves  eligible  for 
the  divorce  court  is  safe.  The  Senator's  name 
is  Watkins — a  political  bore  of  a  too  common 
type,  who  essays  arguments  on  tiresome  sub- 
jects. In  the  course  of  the  179  pages  of  which 
the  book  consists,  he  marries  a  widow,  Mrs. 
Fitzgraee,  who  is  in  existence  just  to  worry 
Arthur  and  Gertrude.  [Published  by  United 
States  Book  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale  by 
Pierson  &  Robertson.] 
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SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 


The  Most  Complete  ami 
Klegant  Summer  Re- 
sort in  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

Ssan  Francisco. 

Service,  Tuble  and  Appoint- 
ments not  excelled  by  any 
Hotel  in  tho  World. 

SUl'KRB  %  CLIMATE. 

Beautiful  Grounds, 

Delightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 
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' '  EIGHT  DAYS. 

So   called  because  of  its  length.    In  di- 
gesting this  remarkable  work  one  hundred 
and   ninety-two   hours   could   not  be  more 
profitably  utilized.    It  gives  a  complete  history 
of  the  Indian  Mutiny,  and  is  written  by  the 
author  of  "  The  Touchstone  of  Peril."    Inci- I 
dentally  there  are  introduced  long  descriptions  i 
of  Indian  life,  manners,  customs,  etc,  moral 
and  religious  reflections,  disquisitions  on  a 
variety  of  topics,  besides  the  dramatis  persons,  j 
composed  of  the  most  beautiful  women  and 
the  handsomest  men  imaginable.    The  author 
employs  what  reviewers  call  a  "large  canvas."  | 
That  is,  no  ordinary  reader  can,  without  half 
a   dozen    readings,  remember  the  number  of  j 
maidens  in  the  "  rosebud   garden  of  girls  " 
described  in  chapter  two,  or  the  variety  of 
high-toned   and   remarkable   men    who  flit  \ 
through  the  succeeding  chapters  and  perform 
prodigies  of  daring  during  the  mutiny.  This 
is  a  good  book  to  read  at  a  summer  resort, 
where  there  are  few  people  to  talk  to.  [United 
States  Book  Co.,  New  York.l 


want  to  marry  four  ladies,  requires  promiscu- 
ous thinking  to  settle  the  difficulty  according  to 
ordinary  law  and  reason.  The  tale  is  pub- 
lished in  Chicago,  where  they  are  accustomed 
to  adjusting  such  little  matters  with  consum- 
mate skill  and  address.  The  ladies  are  varied 
as  to  name  and  fame,  it  must  be  confessed. 
There  is  Annie,  who  played  pranks,  a  sweet, 
black-eyed  creature,  who  really  is  a  wife,  but 
is  not  dignified  by  a  name  in  the  story;  Rachel 
Hardy,  described,  perhaps  truly,  as  "  queer," 
and  Talapa,  an  Indian  Miss,  with  slyboot 
proclivities.  These  personages  become  more 
or  less  entangled  in  the  wild,  woolly  west  of 
Montana  with  z.soupcon  of  ranchmen,  Indians, 
troops  and  army  officers  to  ornament  the 
premises  and  create  the  "  divarsion."  Fights, 
flights,  and  death,  heap  up  the  tragedy,  and 
Melancholy  marks  the  ending  for  her  own. 
The  author  has  many  secrets  of  style,  and  can 
perform  a  goodly  ghost  dancing  upon  the  subtle 
descriptive  term.  Creatureless,  vastness,  in- 
definiteness,  and  crispness  in  two  lines,  is  by  no 
means  an  infrequent  feat.  A  landscape  at 
early  morn  is,  doubtless,  good  as  a  "Sole 
Surprisal "  for  Miss  Hardy,  but  a  little  over 
fine  for  the  public.  The  story  is  too  mixed 
to  be  clear  or  entertaining  reading,  though 
there  are  occasional  lucid  intervals. 


A  MODERN  ROSALIND. 

This  novel  belongs  to  the  type  of  tale  that 
the  ordinary  readers  denominate  "not  half 
bad."  It  is  not  well  written,  nor  well  con- 
structed; it  contains  neither  new  ideas  nor 
theories,  yet  there  is  sufficient  swing  to  the 
narrative  to  induce  one  to  read  250  pages. 
The  scene  is  Harvard  College,  the  Rosalind 
Louis  Parrish,  a  student  of  singular  beauty 
and  eccentricity,  who  inspires  strange  feelings 
in  the  hearts  of  those  he  comes  in  contact 
with.  It  transpires,  however,  that  this  fascin- 
ating personage  is  a  woman,  Louise  Parrish, 
who,  in  order  to  learn  all  about  man's  world, 
has  assumed  masculine  garb.  There  is  a  pro- 
fessor, Matthew  Rood,  a  genius,  of  course, 
who  has  a  grand  passion  for  the  "  Modern 
Rosalind;"  also  an  eminently  proper,  genteel 
young  man  with  whom  she  falls  in  love. 
This  is  a  real  sweet  book  for  summer  reading. 
[Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  publishers,  Chicago 
and  New  York.] 
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Traveler— Can  I  f-f-find  my  way  through  these 
w-w-woods  ? 

Resident— Not  if  it  is  true  that  the  man  who 
h-h-hesitates  is  lost.— Kate  Field's  Washington. 


TOLD  IN  THE  HILLS. 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  an_°  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    IKANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,   Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
A  situation  compounded  of  brothers,  Jack  j  Style  and  Short  Notice, 

and  Charles  Stuart,  who  either  want  or  don't|TBi.EPHONBi  no.  ioea 
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Store  and  Saloon  on  the 
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WILLIAM  DOXEY, 

Importer  of  New  and  Bare  Books, 
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one  from  New  Hampshire  who  have  fraudu- 
lent titles  to  their  seats,  and  if  the  Bulletin 
will  read  the  "Congressional  Record"  it  will 
learn  that  during  Reed's  Congress  representa- 
tives elected  by  fifteen  thousand  majority  were 
deprived  of  their  seats,  and  their  constituents 
disfranchised,  because  to  commit  crimes  it  was 
necessarv  to  have  criminals. 


widow,  and,  with  only  a  slight  change,  a 
voman  will  do  the  same. 


San  Francisco,  May  23,  1891. 


FACTS    IN    THE  CASE. 

The  Bulletin  is  plunged  in  the  depths  of 
editorial  sorrow  over  the  wickedness  and  evil 
purposes  of  the  Democratic  party;  said  sinful 
purposes,  on  this  occasion,  being  a  desire  to 
elect  a  Democratic  President  in  1892.  The; 
count  on  which  the  present  indictment  is 
founded,  is  the  redistricting  of  Michigan  by 
the  present  Legislature,  which,  it  is  generally  I 
understood,  will  prevent  Millionaire  Alger 
from  handling  the  State  as  a  rotten  borough, 
and  delivering  its  electoral  vote  to  the  party  of 
high  taxes  and  rainbow  promises.  That  there 
is  the  ordinary  human  proportion  of  the  devil 
in  the  Democratic  party,  Thk  WAVE  is  pre- 
pared to  admit.  But  that  Providence  has 
appointed  the  Bulletin  to  discover  the  same 
and  show  mankind  the  evil  of  its  ways,  so  that 
Democrats  will  cease  to  exist,  Tin:  Wave 
refuses  to  believe;  and  if  the  Bulletin  \\\\\ 
soothe  its  hysterical  nerves,  drop  the  Pharisee 
with  its  "Thauk-heaven-we-are-not-like-other- 
men "  tone,  I  will  furnish  grounds  for  the 
belief. 

$  $  $ 

In  the  last  campaign  the  evening  paper 
was,  as  it  is  now,  the  obedient  and  servile 
organ  of  Crimmius  and  Kelly.  Of  the  cor- 
ruption which  produced  Republican  success 
and  lasting  disgrace  to  the  State,  it  was  a 
prominent  part.  The  wholesale  purchase  of 
votes,  the  election  of  the  late  indescribahly  in- 
decent Legislature,  the  elevation  of  Dan 
Burns,  the  turning  over  of  San  Francisco  as  a 
chattel  to  Crimmius  and  Kelly,  are  all  parts  of 
a  combination  of  circumstances  in  which  the 
Call-  Bulletin  complete  the  entirety.  The 
people  know  this,  and  in  the  face  of  these 
facts  it  is  sacrilegious  impudence  for  the 
Bulletin  to  suppose  that  Heaven  has  chosen  it 
as  a  rod  to  chastise  the  Democratic  party. 
We  do  not  require  to  leave  our  own  city  and 
State  to  expose  this  whining  hypocrisy. 
But  as  Michigan  was  the  ground  of  attack  we 
shall  furnish  a  few  additional  examples. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  Republican  Governor  in  Con- 
necticut against  the  expressed  will  of  the  peo- 
ple. There  is  a  Republican  Governor  in 
Nebraska  in  defiance  of  a  legally  elected  Dem- 
ocrat, holding  office  by  a  technicality  devised 
by  a  partisan  Republican  Supreme  Court 
which,  like  every  other  Republic  in  Supreme 
Court  of  which  there  is  any  record,  considered 
itself  part  of  the  machine  whose  sole  purpose 
was  to  enable  Republicans  to  hold  on  to  offices 
to  which  they  were  not  elected.  There  are 
two  United  States  Senators  from  Montana  and 


WIDOWS. 

It  is  with  ineffable  deference  that  I  approach 
the  discussion  of  that  brightest  object  of  ani- 
mate nature,  the  Widow.  So  much  has  J 
been  said  that  is  old  and  harsh  about  Her, 
as  a  class,  that  I  cannot  refrain  from  laying  at 
her  feet  a  small  bouquet  of  sentences  fragrant 
with  praise.  Few  cities  tint  have  suffered  as 
much  as  San  Francisco  has  from  the  wholesale 
kidnaping  of  Robert  P.  Porter's  census  agents 
are  as  poorly  supplied  with  Widows.  We  are 
almost  destitute  of  Her,  and  while  there  are 
many  junior  Wellers  ready  to  take  the  senior's 
advice,  they  can  find  none  of  whom  they 
should  beware.  Outside  of  two  or  three, 
Society  has  no  prizes  to  offer  the  gentlemen 
whose  tastes  fun  in  the  direction  of  those  of 
the  opposite  sex  who  have  been  married  be- 
fore. And  yet,  there  is  nothing  so  destructive 
of  widowhood  as  matrimony. 

*  *  * 

Burns,  in  his  quaint  Scotch  way,  said  that 
nature 

"  Tried  her  'prentice  hand  on  man, 
An'  then  she  made  the  lassies,  O  " 

After  that,  when  practice  made  perfection, 
nature  made  the  Widows.  This  is  where  they 
differ  from  the  poets,  who,  it  will  be  remem- 
bered, are  born — and  die  young.  In  the 
race  for  matrimony  the  maid  has  small  chance 
against  her  sister  who  has  been  married  be- 
fore. The  latter  has  all  ol  woman's  tact  and 
man's  knowledge.  She  knows  the  bait  and 
can  cast  a  fly  with  the  dexterity  that  comes 
of  practice;  she  can  tell  a  flirt  from  the  man 
who  is  in  earnest  without  looking  at  him; 
the  secrets  that  she  has  gained  from  the  dear 
departed  are  so  many  traps  to  catch  the  un- 
wary, or  so  many  aids  to  assist  the  bashful 
lover  to  a  speedy  proposal.  This  would  be  a 
dull  world  if  there  were  no  Widows,  and 
marriages  would  be  less  numerous. 


I  am  quite  unable  to  give  any  exact  reason 
for  the  small  number  of  young  widows  in  San 
Francisco.  Of  course,  the  large  percentage  of 
married  men  has  somethig  to  do  with  it,  but 
when  the  student  examines  the  vital  statistics 
of  the  country  he  will  find  that  there  are 
fewer  widows  here  in  proportion  to  the  popu- 
lation than  in  other  cities.  There  may  be  a 
remedy  for  this:  at  present,  no  good  one  sug- 
gests itself  to  me.  Men  marry  earlier,  or  die 
later,  here  than  elsewhere.  They  do  the 
former  by  accident,  the  latter  on  purpose. 
There  must  be  something  enticing  in  matri- 
mony. Observation  teaches  me  that  a  man 
who  becomes  a  widower  will  keep  right  on 
getting  married  until   his  wife  becomes  a 


As  long  as  it  is  the  fad  with  the  North- 
western Commercial  Company  to  propitiate 
the  administration  family  with  blocks  of  stock, 
it  should  be  thoroughly  understood  that  un- 
less a  good  sealskin  overcoat  reaches  a  paper 
that  shall  be  nameless  before  the  return  of  cold 
weather,  there  will  be  exposures  on  this  seal 
business  that  will  make  the  fur  fly. 

*  *  * 

The  newspapers  recite  how  a  recent 
Egyptian  treasurer  was  strangled  because  he 
intended  to  expose  corruption  near  the  throne. 
Nothing  remarkable  about  that.  Witness 
how  Blaine  has  choked  off  Professor  Elliott. 

^  * 

If  the  "  Charleston  "  does  not  catch  the 
fugitive  '  Itata  " — and  I  think  she  won't — it 
has  at  least  been  demonstrated  that  the  for- 
ward ship  is  afraid  of  her  pursuer,  and  flies 
before  the  American  flag  on  the  high  seas. 
This  will  be  a  capital  point  for  the  platform 
orator  in  the  next  campaign:  "  Our  vigorous 
foreign  policy,  ladies  and  gentlemen."  In 
the  meantime,  the  insurgents  will  benefit  by 
the  rifles  received  from  a  neutral  country,  and 
the  price  of  dead  Greaser  will  fall,  from  ex- 
cessive abundance. 

*  , 

Thk  Republicans  have  adopted  the  dancing- 
bear  policy  on  the  tariff.  To  teach  a  bear  to 
dance,  the  animal  is  placed  on  a  hot  floor 
while  the  fiddle  plays.  Endeavoring  to  escape 
the  heat,  it  lifts  one  foot,  then  another.  The 
protection-to-death-by-taxation  issue  has  be- 
come very  hot,  and  its  champions  are  hop- 
ping about  in  their  sufferings.  The  National 
kidnaper,  Robert  P.  Porter,  perpetrator  of  the 
alleged  census,  in  addressing  the  Union 
League  Club  of  this  city,  stated  that  the 
foreigners  paid  the  tax  on  our  imports,  and 
yet  declared  that  the  people,  the  consumers, 
would  call  McKinley  blessed  because  the  free 
list  had  been  enlarged,  and  prices  were  con- 
sequently reduced.  And  the  applause  that 
followed  this  triumph  of  logic  was  heard  in 
Oakland. 

*  *  * 

With  the  confederation  of  the  Australian 
provinces  a  great  nation  takes  its  place  in 
history.  Whether  as  an  entirely  independent 
government  or  as  part  of  the  British  Empire< 
Australia  is  bound  to  occupy  a  strong  position 
in  modern  civilization.  Her  resources  are 
unlimited,  and  her  people  the  highest  type  of 
the  Anglo-Saxon  race.  It  is  my  opinion 
that  some  of  the  greatest  social  and  economic 
problems  will  be  worked  out  for  mankind  by 
this  sturdy,  intelligent  people  of  the  Southern 
Hemisphere. 

*  * 

Now  that  the  coal  dealer  has  a  first  mort- 
gage on  our  property,  the  iceman  will  have  to 
be  content  with  a  second.  There's  consola- 
tion in  that. 


THfc    WAV  E  • 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"starlight"  at  thk  bush. 


"Starlight"  is  so  much  like  "Miss  Mc- 
Gintv  "  that  both  should  be  swept  from  the 
stage.  The  former  is  so  unspeakably  bad  that 
than  the  latter  I  can  find  nothing  to  compare  it 
with.  Let  me  see;  I  think  the  only  differ- 
ence in  the  pieces  lies  in  the  discovery  of  the 
heroines.  Fay  Templeton  hunts  up  a  man- 
ager, and  a  manager  is  thrown  from  a  "  stage 
coach  "  amid  the  Alps  at  the  feet  of  Vernona 
Jarbeau.  This  lady,  who  looks  as  old  on  the 
stage  as  Maggie  Mitchell  is  in  private  life,  is 
practically  without  a  grace  to  recommend  her. 
If  she  were  playing  tragedy,  one  could  have  a 
good  laugh  at  it  all,  but  as  she  essays  musical 
comedies,  we  can  find  nothing  amusing. 

I  suppose  it  will  be  some  time  before  the 
comedian  of  "Starlight"  learns  that  falling 
over  his  foot  is,  next  to  punning,  the  very 
lowest  form  of  wit.  It  would  probably  take 
a  surgical  operation  to  enlighten  him  on  the 
fact  that  he  is  as  much  a  comedian  as  Irving, 
whom  he  resembles  very  much — in  the  legs. 
There  is  in  the  drama,  as  in  everything  that 
has  achieved  a  place  in  the  public  estimation, 
an  object  and  a  purpose;  if  it  is  not  didactic  it 
is  amusing,  and  the  most  successful  plays  we 
have  had  are  those  that  teach  a  lesson  with  a 
tear  and  point  a  moral  with  a  laugh.  The 
compilers  of  "  Starlight  "  have  not  discovered 
this;  their  production  is  barren  of  humor  and 
sterile  of  sentiment;  it  is  opulent  in  situations 
that  are  dull  and  commonplace,  and  poverty- 
stricken  in  anything  that  aspires  higher  than 
mediocrity. 

Vernona  Jarbeau  is  above  and  beyond  criti- 
cism. She  cannot  be  discussed  as  an  actress, 
and  as  a  vocalist  she  is  out  of  pen  range.  I 
am  quite  unable  to  say  why  she  is  on  the 
stage;  probably  she  would  be  as  big  a  failure 
in  any  other  line  of  endeavor;  but  I  doubt  it. 

The  Bush  Street  Theatre  will  have  a  suc- 
cessful week,  beginning  on  Monday.  John  L,. 
Sullivan  will  appear  in  "Honest  Hearts  and 
Willing  Hands,"  and  there  will  be  a  crowd  to 
see  the  big  fellow  in  the  play,  .the  name  of 
which  has  something  suggestive  about  it. 


"  Men  and  Women  "  is  doing  an  excellent 
business,  and  is  proving  the  biggest  success 
the  Baldwin  has  had  in  some  time.  One 
thing  that  impresses  the  spectators  is  the 
earnest  and  conscientious  effort  of  the  mum- 
mers to  make  the  very  best  of  every  line  in 
their  parts.  When  one  has  had  the  same 
thing  to  do  and  the  same  words  to  say  everv 
night  for  a  year  or  more,  one  is  inclined  to  be- 
come careless.  Words  and  actions  are  a  good 
deal  like  a  pair  of  boots,  which  you  put  on 
and  off  until  they  lose  shape  and  fit.  It  is 
harder  to  prove  originality  to-day  than  it  was 
at  the  beginning  of  the  century,  and  evidences 
of  plagiarism  are  not  as  easily  concealed. 
Kach  man  is  a  judge  and  critic  unto  himself, 
and  by  the  light  of  what  he  has  seen  in  the 
past  he  recognizes  the  old  of  the  present. 
Before  the  New  Play  is  written,  humanity 
must  be  endowed  with  new  passions.  De  Mille 
and  Belasco  have  worked  out  of  the  conven- 
tional lines  with  "Men  and  Women;"  ifitisnot 
all  fresh,  the  excellence  of  that  that  is  old  wins 
its  pardon.  There  are  some  features  that 
might  be  changed;  the  illumination  of  the  pic- 
ture serves  no  good  purpose;  the  boy  with  his 
head  through  the  back  of  the  chair  is  inar- 


tistic, and  lacks  the  elements  of  true  comedy; 
and  the  same  youth  coming  from  the  Board  of 
Trade  of  Chicago  with  a  monocle  in  his  eye  is 
a  sight  for  gods — but  not  for  men.  The  play 
will  run  two  weeks  yet.  

•"  Mr.  Barnes,  of  New  York"  will  pay  an- 
other visit  to  the  California  on  Monday.  In 
this  play  Mr.  Gunter  has  retained  all  the  fea- 
tures that  made  his  book  so  popular,  and  in 
fitting  it  for  the  stage  has  added  many  inci- 
dents of  a  dramatic  character  that  give  it  rank 
s  a  strong  production.  The  company  is  good, 
and  the  piece  will  have  an  excellent  run.  

Bright,  tuneful  music  well  sung,  witty  lines 
well  spoken,  pretty  scenery,  and  a  good  stage- 
manager  is  about  all  one  looks  for  in  a  comic 
opera.  The  present  production  of  Millocker's 
"Gasparone,"  at  the  Tivoli,  embodies  all  these. 
I  have  witnessed  all  the  performances  at 
this  theatre,  since  the  present  company  held 
the  boards,  and  this  is  the  best,  by  long  odds. 
A  very  dainty  performance  is  that  of  Tom 
Ricketts  as  the  fop  Mycellus,  and  Phil  Bron- 
son  has  found  a  part  in  Keuil  where  he  plays 
and  sings  to  good  advantage.  Mr.  MacColliu 
is  a  grotesque  general;  Francis  Galliard  and 
Melville  Stewart  make  a  pair  of  very  attrac- 
tive brigands,  and  Frank  Pearson,  despite  his 
bad  cold,  a  typical  smuggler.  The  ladies — 
Misses  Hall,  Salinger,  Galliard  and  Stock- 
meyer,  present  their  respective  roles  with 
much  spirit.  The  chorus  girls  looked  exceed- 
ingly comely  in  their  brigand  costumes — but 
it  was  evident  that  one  of  the  stockyards  had 
done  a  good  business  in  calves. 


Sam  Davis  is  satisfied.  He  says,  in  the  Appeal: 
"Just  as  we  supposed  all  the  while,  it  uow  turns  ou; 
that  Dixon,  the  horse  thief,  never  had  any  connec- 
tion with  a  newspaper." 


LA  VER1TE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

3251h  GEARY  ST.,  bet.  Powell  and  Mason 


RELIABLE  TOILET  ARTICLES. — Only  place  where 
Ladies  can  get  the  Pure  Cerate  Preparations.  Our  Rose  and 
Almond  Cerate  is  pronounced  by  the  Ladies  to  be  the  finest 
preparation  made. 

LA  VERITE  TOIL  KT  BATH.— Excels  anything  ever 
used  for  the  complexion,  by  the  Steaming  Process.  It  removes 
all  imperfections  and  beautifies  without,  the  use  of  poisonous 
cosmetics. 

Hairdressing  and  Manicure  departments  for  ladies  and 
children.  '  ■ 

We  most  respectfully  solicit  a  trial. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Havman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alfred  Bouvikk,  Manager 


MONDAY,  MAY  25th.  THIRD  WEES. 

Saturday  Matinee  Only 

CHARLES    FROHflriflN'S  comPANY 

OF    14ECU    YORK  CITY 

In  DeMille  &  Belasco's  Latest  Success 

MEN  and  WOMEN 

By  the  Authors  of 
"The  Wife,"  "The  Charity  Bull,"  "Lord  Chumley." 

AS  GIVEN  FOR  250  NIGHTS  IN  NEW  YORK  CITY 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 


Mr  Al.  Havman, 
Mr.  Harry  Mann, 


Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Manager 


MONDAY,  MAY  25th 


Every  Evening 


Saturday  Matinee 


Return  of  Last  Season's  Greatest  Snceess 

M-  ©A  NEW  Y0RK 

U/itl?  a  Stror^  C;ast. 

A  Performance  Perfect  in  Every  Incidental  Detail,     seats  now  selling 


NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


Last  Niglits 

America's    Favorite  Comedienne 
VERNONA  -:-  JARBEAU 

in  STARLIGHT 


New  Faces  and  Songs,  Mimic  and  Dancrb. 


Monday,  May  25th' 

JOHN   L.  SULLIVAN 

SEATS  NOW  ON  SALE. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 


Krkling  Bros. 


Proprietors  and  Managers 


MONDAY,   MAY  2oih 
fJtlilloeker's   pomantie    Comic  Opera 


IN    THREE  ACTS 


GASPARONE 


Next  Opera, 


THE  RAT  CHARMER 


POPULAR  PRICKS.  25  and  50  Cts 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE. 


"  ?aliforr)ia's  Favorite  Jumm^r  Resort."     "  Jfye  ^aupt  of  tl?e  Elite  of  tl?e  <?oast." 


This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.    With  its 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table, 


charming  grown 
it  is  an  ideal  abi 


Is,  beautiful  drives, 
ling  place. 


Terms  Reasonable. 


GEORGE    P.  SNELkll.  manager. 


THE  WAV  E . 


MUSIC. 

FOURTH  MUSICAL   SUNDAY  AKTKRNOON. 

The  rarity  of  good  quartette  singing  of 
mixed,  male  or  female  vocalists,  is  perhaps 
equally  noticeable  elsewhere.  Little  if  any 
ot  this  music  is  attempted  here,  and  it 
may  be  as  well  it  is  so.  The  difficulty  of 
finding  two  voices  which  blend  is  sufficient, 
the  task  of  bringing  together  four  with  this 
latent  sympathy  of  voice  is  virtually  a  labor 
of  Hercules  and  an  impossibility.  Voices, 
like  souls,  have  a  mysterious  fitness  for  each 
other,  a  sympathetic  accord  founded  upon 
subtle  workings  of  race  and  heredity.  Un- 
accompanied quartette  singing,  which  has 
richness  in  setting,  the  harmonies  ringing  in 
the  open  air,  will  lose  every  gracious  quality 
given  in  a  hall  with  the  artificial  pitch  of  a  piano 
accompaniment.  The  voices  lose  their  adjust- 
ment; the  effort  of  holding  an  absolute  pitch 
is  too  great  for  any  but  phenomenal  singers. 
The  best  singing  of  this  kind  ever  done  in 
San  Francisco  was  probably  given  by  the 
jubilee  singers.  Belonging  to  the  same  race, 
the  quality  of  their  voices  had  the  curious 
and  beautiful  half-veiled  coloring  which  is 
everywhere  recognized  amongst  the  colored 
people.  The  melancholy  somewhere  con- 
cealed in  the  darkey  finds  itself  intensified  in 
his  voice.  The  singing  of  these  same  people 
was  distinguished  by  the  fullness  of  overtones, 
as  well  as  a  fine  textured  darkness  in  the 
quality  of  their  voices,  which,  though  often 
heard,  is  seldom  as  musical  in  the  Northern 
people.  Brahms'  Liebes-lieder.  Op.  52, 
unique  in  their  way,  and  as  poetic,  and 
perhaps  more  popularly  melodious  than 
most  of  this  composer's  works,  were 
given  by  a  quartette  at  the  Stein  way 
Hall  on  Sunday  afternoon.  The  interest 
in  the  performance  was  very  genuine. 
The  vocalists,  Misses  Julie  and  Regina 
Newman,  Messrs.  Alfred  Wilkie  and 
C.  D.  O'Sullivan,  respectively  soprano,  alto, 
tenor  and  bass,  have  good  voices  and  sing 
with  enthusiasm,  but  the  vocal  sympathy 
between  them  is  at  a  minimum.  This  was  re- 
gretable  as  the  singing  was  better  judged  than 
one  usually  hears  in  these  Brahms'  Liebes- 
lieder,  which  are  not  constructed  with  a 
view  to  ease  or  simplicity.  The  last  number 
sung  had  a  brilliant  accent  and  bold  incisive 
rhythm  which  was  memorable.  Madame 
Rosewald  conducted,  and  Miss  Bacon  and 
Miss  Miller  played  the  interesting  four-hand 
piano  score. 

Beethoven's  string  quintette  in  C  sharp 
Major  opened  the  programme,  a  noble  and 
beautiful  work  seldom  given  here.  The  per- 
formance was  as  finished  as  a  limited  rehearsing 
permitted.  The  Presto, though  the  best  piece 
of  ensemble,  was  still  somewhat  thick  and 
heavy.  Mr.  LanJsberger  played  with  Signor 
Ursumando  Schumann's  Sonata  in  D  minor, 


Op.  121,  for  violin  and  piano.  Coming  from 
Schumann  there  is  something  lacking  in 
interest  and  force  in  this  Sonata  which, though 
Schumanuesque,  is  without  the  impress  of  the 
spontaneity  and  vigor  which  he  fills  those 
forms  created  by  himself  with.  An  Andante 
Semplice  was  the  most  direct  music  in  the 
work  and  reminds  one  of  a  s  milar  movement 
in  the  great  piano  concerto.  Mr.  Lanc's- 
berger  played  with  interest  but  not  with  the 
usual  enthusiasm  we  are  accustomed  to. 
Rheinberger's  "  Toccata,"  put  down  on  the 
programme  for  Signora  Ursumando,  was 
omitted,  owing  to  the  sickness  of  this  charm- 
ing and  clever  pianiste. 


OPAMflE 

Opaline  will  Reraone  Wrinkles. 

Opaline  will  Remove  BlacUeads. 

Opaline  will  restore  a  complexion 
impaired  by  the  constant  use 
or  injurious  substances 


»  I  have  exmtaed 
/  meti 


OF  STATE  ANALYST. 
Berkeley,  March  1  (.  1891. 

sample  <•(  1  tputae 
a  Compagnie  Cos- 
mettiiuc  (I  Opale.*'  and  fiml  u  free  from 
"  jimous  minerals  or  other  rutataBces 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 

Stagnation  is  the  only  term  that  describes 
the  condition  of  local  securities.  Notwith- 
standing the  increase  of  the  Bank  of  England's 
rate  to  5  per  cent,  it  is  very  difficult  to  find 
borrowers  in  San  Francisco  who  are  willing 
to  even  give  as  much  as  4  per  cent. 

Spring  Valley  Water  Works  shares  fluc- 
tuate but  little — 96  to  97  is  about  the  price 
this  stock  will  sell  at  for  some  time  to  come. 

*  *  * 

San  Francisco  Gas  Light  remains  at  631.. , 
and  Pacific  Improvement  at  80  bid.  Both 
reflect  the  stagnation  of  the  market,  for  other- 
wise they  would  sell  higher. 

*  *  * 

California  Kleetric  Light  |is  again  at  19^. 
These  shares  have  been  see-sawing  up  and 
down  to  such  an  extent  lately  that  it  is  hard 
to  be  prophetic  concerning  them.  The  im- 
pression on  the  street,  however,  is  that  they 
will  surely  do  better.  Time  alone  will  prove 
this. 

*  *  * 

Hawaiian  Commercial  is  5^  asked,  5  bid; 
Hutchinson  Plantation  9  asked,  8  bid; 
Oceanic  Steamship  86}  .■•  asked,  no  bid.  What 
bushels  of  investors'  money  have  dwindled 
into  insignificance  in  this  trio  of  securities 
during  the  past  few  months.  Investor. 


jr     injurious  minerals  urntlicr  -uttst 
taJinotBtorittiin. 
I"     5*/  W.  U  KISINi..  St.iL-  Anii) st. 

Opaline  Kotli  and  Fraekle  lotion.  We  will  pay  Vive 
llmulred  Dollars  ($500.00)  for  any  case  »r  cannot  cure. 

Opaline  Medicated  Soap,   used  once  you  will  use  no 

other;  its  effect  is  marvelous— all  slsiu  blemishes  and  pimples 
cured  at  once. 

Ladies!  Do  not  go  for  your  Summer's  Outing  until  you 
have  visited 

La  Compapie  Cosmetipe  i'Opale  Depot 


ROOmS  16  and  17 


121  POST  ST 


For  Stile  by  nil  Druggists, 
OPALINE  Al'l'l.lKI)  ORATI8.  


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAUS  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OF  8OLOI8Y*, 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  V.  M.  at  Sherman  ;i  Clays,  cor  -J  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  19  res;ec'iu:ly  culled  to  thi->  crg-itvzatioti  The 
urrersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  b  st  artists  who  poaclbh  can 
be  found  In  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronatr*,  and  if  excellence  i-  what 
HOU  want,  we  are  eoafl  lent  of  a  bright  future. 

l/ouis  N.  Ritzm.  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Vwike,  Solo  PtaoM, 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOl'IS  N    RITZAD,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  '."OS  Post 


YANKE'S  PROGRESSIVE  ORCHESTRA 


Great  Success  I 


Great  Success! 


IREDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 


V 

PUREST  LAGER  BEER 

For  Familv  Use 

Telephone  iiko.         Office,  40.'l  Market  Street. 


Pronounced  by  Connoisseurs,  the  Best  Music  of  the  Season 

For  the  verification  of  the  above  facts,  I  refer  respectfully  to  the 
members  and  guests  of  the  following  clubs:  Aldine  Musical  Club, 
Nemo  Club,  Bissextile  Club,  Cotillion  Club,  Thursday  Night  Club, 
Friday  Might  Club  of  Alameda,  etc. 

Particular  attention  given  to  Balls,  Private  Parties,  Receptions, 
Weddings,  Teas,  Musicales,  and  all  occasions, with  any  number 
of  men. 

Orders  left  in  my  box  at  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post  St.,  or 
my  residence,  82ty  Eddy  Street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

Yours  respectfully,      R.  L.  YANKE. 


Jfoal?  Brandt 
* 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  iu 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Address,  Cars  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  St~. 


•v.  I 


F  Vlf.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 


THE  WAVE- 
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A  WIFE'S  SECRET. 


Until  oue  unlucky  day,  no  man  ever  reposed  more 
thorough  [confidence  in  his  wife  than  did  the  Rev. 
Spencer  Dodd.  In  this  Mr.  Dodd  was  perfectly  justi- 
fied, for  Mrs.  Dodd,  although  she  was  only  thirty-two 
when  Mr.  Dodd  was  forty-five,  was  an  irreproachable 
helpmate,  a  lady  of  exceptional  intelligence,  and 
practically  the  architect  of  Mr.  Dodd's  financial  for- 
tunes. Mrs.  Dodd  it  was  who,  at  the  time  of  their 
marriage,  persuaded  the  Rev.  Spencer  to  give  up  his 
college  tutorship  at  Oxford,  and  take  a  house  at  Field- 
brick,  in  Hertfordshire,  for  the  reception  of  private 
pupils.  Mrs.  Dodd  it  was  who  secured  nine  out  of 
every  ten  pupils  who  paid  their  ^"250  to  ^"300  a  year 
for  the  educational  advantages  offered  under  Mr 
Dodd's  roof.  Mrs.  Dodd  it  was  who  not  only  managed 
the  house,  but  dictated  the  entire  policy  which  had 
made  the  establishment  one  of  the  most  successful 
going. 

Mrs.  Dodd's  policy  was  to  do  everything  in  the  very 
best  possible  style,  to  keep  up  a  somewhat  ostentatious 
establishment,  to  know  everybody  worth  knowing, 
and  to  entertain  liberally.  She  started  with  the  great 
advantage  of  having  moved  in  very  good  society  be- 
fore her  marriage,  and  she  made  the  verv  best  use  of 
that  advantage  for  the  benefit  of  Mr.  Dodd's  establish- 
ment. The  young  gentlemen,  too,  were  very  liberally 
treated.  They  had  nearly  everything  they  liked  to 
ask  for.  Those  who  were  old  enough — they  ranged 
from  twelve  to  two  and  twenty — generally  figured  at 
Mrs.  Dodd's  at  homes  and  tennis  parties.  If  they 
chose  to  work,  Mr.  Dodd  and  his  assistant,  Mr.  Sad- 
grind,  the  ex-Senior  Wrangler,  could  teach  them 
anything  they  wanted  to  know.  If  they  preferred 
play,  they  could  amuse  themselves  pretty  much 
as  they  chose.  Intellectually,  perhaps,  they  were  not 
a  distinguished  lot,  and,  indeed,  it  must  be  owned 
that  beyond  once  passing  into  the  Indian  Civil  Ser- 
vice a  smart  young  scion  of  aristocracy,  who  had  been 
expelled  from  Harrow,  Mr.  Dodd  had  not  scored  many 
successes  in  the  coaching  line.  In  fact,  he  rather  laid 
himself  out  for  backward  youths — but,  then,  what 
youths ! 

"What  I  like  about  Mr.  Dodd's,"  said  the  Hon. 
Mrs.  Popinjay  to  her  sister-in-law,  Lady  Shadyside, 
who  was  in  search  of  an  educational  establishment 
for  Lord  Detford,  the  heir  to  the  earldom  of  Shady- 
side.  "What  I  like  about  Mr.  Dodd's,  is  that  the 
pupils  make  no  undesirable  acquaintances.  When 
we  sent  Alfred  there,  the  only  commoners  in  the 
place  beside  himself  were  young  Hobson,  who,  if  his 
father  did  start  in  life  as  a  navvy,  will  have  half  a 
million  one  of  these  days,  and  young  Launcelot 
Tubb— Tubbs,  the  brewers,  you  know,  who  will  cer- 
tainly get  a  peerage  when  the  Tories  come  in  again." 

"That  is  extremely  satisfactory,"  said  Lady  Shady- 
side.  "But  are  you  quite  sure,  Augusta,  that  the 
teaching  is  up  to  the  mark  ?  I  am  sorry  to  say  that 
Detford's  spelling  is  something  horrible;  and,  as  he 
must  leave  Eton  now,  we  should  prefer  him  to  go 
where  he  will  have  a  chance  of  learning  something." 

"  I  am  sure  you  may  be  quite  easy  on  that  point," 
replied  Mrs.  Popinjay.  "And  then,  again,  I  think 
you  will  find  that  Mr.  Dodd's  pupils  have  many  social 
advantages  which  they  cannot  get  at  an  ordinary 
school.  Mrs.  Dodd  entertains  a  great  deal,  and  always 
has  some  of  the  young  men  at  her  dances  and  parties. 
She  was  a  Miss  Todey — one  of  the  Hampshire  Todeys 
— and  knows  a  great  many  good  people.  A  woman 
like  that  can  do  so  much  to  prevent  boys  growing  up 
such  dreadful  barbarians  as  they  sometimes  do,  even 
at  the  best  schools." 

"Of  course,"  said  the  peeress;  and  within  a  week 
or  two,  Lord  Detford  joined  the  other  gilded  youths 
under  Mr.  Dodd's  care. 

In  this  way  Mrs.  Dodd's  judicious  expenditure  of 
money,  and  assiduous  cultivation  of  the  right  sort  of 
people,  bore  its  fruit;  and  no  one  was  better  satisfied 
than  the  Reverend  Spencer.  He  was  a  prim,  starchy, 
little  gentleman,  with  a  considerable  idea  of  his  own 
shrewdness,  but  absolutely  ignorant  of  domestic  mat- 
ters and  household  expenditure.  If  at  first  he  felt 
some  misgiving  about  the  scale  on  which  his  wife  went 
to  work,  she  always  assured  him  that  it  would  pay  in 
the  long  run,  and  in  the  long  run  his  bank  book 
showed  him  that  it  did. 

But  on  one  unlucky  day  —as  already  hinted — a  cloud 
arose  on  Mr.  Dodd's  horizon.  Mrs.  Dodd  frequently 
had  young  ladies  staying  in  the  house.  On  one  occa- 
sion the  young  ladies  were  the  daughters  of  Lord 
Morgwich,  the  Hon.  Gwendoliu  and  the  Hon.  Alicia 
Gascoyne,  and  in  honor  of  her  visitors  Mrs.  Dodd 
proposed  to  issue  invitations  for  a  dance.  Now,  the 
Reverend  Spencer  rather  disapproved  of  dancing,  al- 
though very  easy-going  as  regards  other  entertain- 
ments. He  recognized,  however,  two  a  year,  mainly 
for  the  sake  of  the  pupils,  but  objected  to  more.  He 
accordingly  consulted  his  bank  book  and  told  his 
wife  that  he  could  not  afford  it.  He  was  somewhat 
surprised  then,  when,  a  day  or  two  later,  Mrs.  Dodd 
inquired  whether  he  would  object  to  the  invitations 
being  sent  out,  if  she  paid  the  expenses  herself. 

"But  I  thought  you  told  me,"  said  Mr.  Dodd, 


"that  you  would  require  a  check  for  ^"50  in  order  to 
do  the  thing  properly." 

"  I  did  think  so,"  returned  the  lady,  "  but  I  find  I 
can  manage  with  less.  There  is  more  wine  in  the  cellar 
than  I  supposed,  and  we  can  do  without  a  supper 
from  London.  I  have  found  some  money  that  I  had 
forgotten,  and  it  will  be  sufficient." 

"  What  was  the  money  ?  " 

"  The  balance  out  of  that  check  of  Lord  Bibury's 
which  you  gave  me.  There  was  ten  or  twelve  pounds. 
I  put  it  away  and  forgot  all  about  it." 

Mr.  Dodd  said  nothing,  but  he  remembered  more 
about  Lord  Bibury's  check  than  his  wife  supposed. 
Lord  Bibury  had  sent  the  tutor  a  present  of  ^25  in 
token  of  his  satisfaction  at  his  son's  passing  into  the 
Indian  Civil  Service.  Just  before  its  arrival,  Mrs. 
Dodd  had  been  iuforming  her  lord  that  she  was 
badly  in  want  of  money  to  provide  herself  with  some 
summer  dresses.  Mr.  Dodd  had  accordingly  made  her 
a  present  of  the  check.  But  more  than  that.  He 
had  by  accident  afterwards  seen  the  dressmaker's 
bill  and  receipt,  and  knew  that  the  amount,  so  far 
from  leaving  a  balance  of  ten  or  twelve  pounds,  had 
actually  exceeded  that  of  Lord  Bibury's  check. 
This  might  be  easily  explained,  but  something  seemed 
to  whisper  to  Mr.  Dodd  that  his  wife  was  endeavoring 
to  deceive  him.  He  waited  till  the  party  came  off  (for 
he  had  given  a  reluctant  assent  to  the  entertainment), 
and  theu  he  ascertained  by  stealthy  inquiries  that,  in 
spite  of  what  Mrs.  Dodd  had  said,  the  supper  did  come 
from  London,  and  that  an  extensive  order  for  wine 
had  without  his  knowledge  been  given,  executed, 
and  paid  for.  After  this,  it  was  impossible  to  doubt 
that  Mrs.  Dodd  had  been  imposing  upon  him,  and 
his  suspicions  now  fully  roused,  he  set  to  work 
privately  to  make  further  investigations.  In  this  he 
had  no  great  difficulty,  for  Mrs.  Dodd's  housekeeping 
books  and  receipts  were  always  within  his  reach.  If 
he  did  not  learn  all  he  wanted  from  them,  he  got 
enough  to  see,  or  to  think  he  saw,  that  during  the 
previous  three  months  Mrs.  Dodd  must  have  spent 
something  like  £100  beyond  her  income. 

This  was  a  surprising  discovery  indeed.  In  an  evil 
moment  the  Rev.  Spencer  communicated  it  to  his 
brother,  Major  Dodd.  The  Major  was  a  godless  old 
clubman,  who  had  a  fancy  for  occasionally  spending 
Saturday  to  Monday  at  Fieldbrick,  and  was  much 
appreciated  by  the  pupils,  whose  hearts  he  rejoiced 
with  cigarettes  and  the  latest  West-end  gossip. 

"Looks  doosid  queer,"  was  the  Major's  cheerful 
comment.  "  Fanny's  an  uncommonly  attractive 
little  woman,  too,  for  her  age.  I've  always  noticed  it 
myself.    No  admirers  about — eh,  Spencer  ?  " 

"Admirers!"  gasped  his  brother,  to  whom,  in  his 
wildest  moment,  such  an  idea  could  never  have  oc- 
curred spontaneously.    "  Admirers  !  " 

"Ay.  Women  will  do  these  silly  things,  you  know. 
There  was  Lady  Rose  Slasher,  for  instance.  No  one 
ever  dreamed  of  any  impropriety  until  Madame 
Stephanie  returned  to  Slasher  by  mistake  a  dishonored 
check  of  old  Sloby's,  which  Lady  Rose  had  sent  in 
payment  of  her  account." 

"You  don't  mean  to  suggest — "began  the  tutor 
hotly.    "Why,  Fanny  " 

"  Is  the  pink  of  propriety,  I  know.  But  you  ask 
my  opinion,  and  all  I  can  telL  you  is  that  there  are 
cases  on  record  of  ladies,  quite  as  pink  as  Fanny,  ac- 
cepting a  little  financial  assistance  from  other  people 
than  their  own  husbands  in  a  moment  of  emergency. 
Don't  be  offended,  Spencer,  my  boy;  but  keep  your 
eyes  open — especially  if  there  are|any  elderly  Adonises 
about.  And,  above  all,  keep  a  close  account  of  your 
wife's  new  dresses  !  " 

Although  the  unhappy  husband  fought  hard  against 
the  idea,  he  found  himself  almost  involuntarily  act- 
ing upon  the  major's  insidious  suggestion.  The  result 
was  that  in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks  his  life  became, 
a  burden  to  him,  and  at  last  he  could  bear  the  situa- 
tion no  longer. 

"Fanny,"  he  said  to  his  wife,  "I  wish  to  ask  you 
how  much  you  owe  your  milliner?" 

"  About  five  pounds,  I  should  think,"  answered  the 
lady,  in  some  surprise.  "Why  do  you  ask  such  a 
question  ?" 

"  Because,  my  dear — I  must  tell  you  plainly — I  am 
amazed  at  the  number  of  your  new  dresses.  Only  to 
take  the  last  fortnight :  you  had  a  new  dress  for  Mrs. 
I'ostlethwaite's— the  cream-colored  one.  I  saw  it  come 
home.  I  have  your  own  word  for  it  that  it  was  a  new  one 
which  you  wore  at  the  garden  party  last  week.  Then 
I  observed  you  in  a  gown  on  Wednesday  afternoon 
which  I  am  confident  I  have  never  seen  before— the 
striped  stuff,  with  pearl  buttons  down  the  front.  And 
there  is  a  parcel  upstairs  now,  which  Sarah  tells  me — " 

"Really,  Spencer,"  interrupted  his  wife,  with  an 
air  of  some  amusement,  "  I  had  no  idea  that  you  ever 
noticed  my  toilette  so  critically.  What  does  it  all 
mean  ?  " 

"It  means  that  I  am  at  a  loss  to  understand,  Fanny 
if,  as  you  say,  all  these  things  are  paid  for,  where  the' 
money  has  come  from." 

"  I  object  to  be  cross-examined  about  anything  of 
the  kind,"  said  Mrs.  Dodd. 

"Then  you  must  allow  me  to  point  out,  my  dear, 


that  you  lay  yourself  open  to  very  unfavorable  suspi- 
cions." 

"  Suspicious  !"  exclaimed  the  lady.  "Suspicions 
of  what,  pray  ?  " 

Mr.  Dodd  found  it  rather  difficult  to  say,  and  there 
was  an  awkward  pause. 

"If  your  suspicions,  Spencer,  are  so  bad  that  you 
are  ashamed  to  mention  them,"  said  Mrs.  Dodd,  with 
dignity,  "  I  leave  you  in  the  enjoyment  of  them,  and 
decline  to  say  another  word  on  the  subject.  You  had 
better  continue  to  watch  me  as  you  appear  to  have 
been  doing  lately.  If  you  would  like  to  obtain  the 
assistance  of  a  detective,  pray  do  so."  And  with  that 
the  injured  wife  sailed  out  of  the  room. 

The  Rev.  Spencer  naturally  did  not  feel  much 
happier  after  this  little  scene.  Nor  did  he  grow 
happier  as  time  went  on.  It  almost  seemed  as  if 
Mrs.  Dodd  were  doing  her  best  to  make  the  poor 
man  uncomfortable.  She  took  to  appearing  in  a 
different  dress  at  least  three  times  a  day;  she  went 
out  more  than  ever,  running  up  to  London  on  every 
opportunity,  and  apparently  trying  her  hardest  to 
spend  as  much  money  as  possible.  Mr.  Dodd,  how- 
ever, soon  obtained  better  evidence  than  this  that  she 
was  in  possession  of  funds  the  source  of  which  he 
was  ignorant  of.  One  day  he  found  lying  in  his 
study — almost  as  if  it  had  been  put  there  for  his  in- 
spection— a  banker's  pass-book.  He  had  previously 
been  quite  unaware  that  his  wife  kept  a  banking  ac- 
count. The  pass-book  not  only  showed  him  that  she 
did,  but  that  the  account  was  in  a  most  flourishing 
condition.  During  the  two  or  three  years  over  which 
it  extended,  Mrs.  Dodd  had  paid  in  three  or  four 
thousand  pounds,  mostly  in  large  sums,  there  being 
two  payments  of  five  hundred  pounds  each.  A  little 
of  the  money  had  been  drawn  out  lately,  but  there 
was  still  a  balance  of  about  three  thousand  pounds  on 
deposit. 

What  could  it  mean?  This  was  a  very  different 
thing  from  an  occasional  milliner's  bill.  For  some 
time  past  Mr.  Dodd  has  been  keeping  a  close  watch 
on  all  his  wife's  male  acquaintances.  He  had  even 
felt  his  suspicious  about  poor  modest  Sadgrind,  his 
own  assistant.  But  after  the  discovery  of  the  pass- 
book, he  clearly  perceived  that  Major  Dodd's  theory 
was  untenable.  What  could  it  mean  ?  Every  night 
Mr.  Dodd  said  to  himself,  "  To-morrow  I  will  insist 
on  an  explanation."  Every  morning,  when  he  met 
his  wife's  frown  and  remembered  his  discomfiture  on 
the  last  occasion,  he  determined  to  bear  the  torture  a 
day  longer. 

In  this  state  of  things,  he  was  one  morning  thrown 
into  great  bewilderment  by  the  receipt  of  the  following 
epistle: 

Lady  Botherby  presents  her  compliments  to  the  Rev. 
Spencer  Dodd,  and  desires  to  know  on  what  terms  he  would 
receive  Lady  Virginia  Botherby  for  a  six  months'  course  of 
visits.  Lady  Botherby  would  prefer  an  arrangement  similar 
to  that  enterediinto  by  Lady  Morgwich. 

"Botherby — Morgwich — six  months'  course!" 
ejaculated  Mr.  Dodd,  tossing  the  note  to  his  wife. 
"  What  on  earth  does  it  all  mean  ?  Any  one  would 
think  I  kept  a  ladies'  school  !  " 

Mrs.  Dodd  delivered  herself  of  a  rather  strong  ex- 
pression of  impatience  as  she  read  the  note. 

"  It's  Lady  Morgwich's  doing,"  she  said.  "  I  knew 
that  woman  was  a  fool.  I  daresay  she  has  taken  all 
Loudon  into  her  confidence." 

"  But,  my  dear,  what  is  the  meaning  of  it  all  ?  "  in- 
quired the  bewildered  husband. 

"Oh,  it's  no  business  of  yours!"  replied  Mrs. 
Dodd,  shortly.  "  The  letter  ought  to  have  been  ad- 
dressed to  me,  of  course." 

"  I  really  must  ask  you,  Fanny,"  persisted  the  hus- 
band, "  to  tell  me  who  Lady  Botherby  is,  and  what 
arrangement  with  Lady  Morgwich  she  refers  to. 
Otherwise,  I  must  make  inquiries  of  these  ladies  my- 
self." 

Mrs.  Dodd  appeared  to  see  the  force  of  the  last  ob- 
servation. 

"Well,  I  suppose  you  must  know  now,  Spencer," 
she  said,  after  a  moment's  reflection;  "though  after 
what  you  said  the  other  day  about  your  suspicions  I 
determined  to  keep  you  in  suspense  as  long  as  I 
could.  Lady  Morgwich's  arrangement  was  this:  To 
begin  with,  you  remember  that  the  two  girls  stayed 
with  me  for  some  months  last  year?  " 

"  Perfectly." 

"  Very  well.  Gwendolin  is  just  engaged  to  Laun- 
celot Tubb." 

"What,  our  Tubb?" 

"Our  Tubb,  ol  course!  I  wonder  you  never 
noticed  anything  between  them  when  Gwendolin  was 
here.  Well,  I  received  200  guineas  from  Lady  Morg- 
wich on  the  engagement  being  announced.  I  am  to 
receive  two  hundred  more  on  the  day  of  their  mar- 
riage. That  was  the  arrangement.  Now,  perhaps, 
you  will  understand  why  I  was  so  anxious  to  have  that 
dance  last  May.  Tubb  was  to  leave  in  June,  you  may 
remember,  and  if  the  affair  had  not  come  off  that 
night,  Gwendoliu  might  never  have  secured  him." 

"  Good  heavens,  Fanny  I"  gasped  the  husband,  the 
light  slowly  breaking  in  upon  him  as  he  thought  not 
of  this  party  alone  but  of  a  score  besides,  of  the  mar- 
riageable damsels  perpetually  staying  with  his  wife, 
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the  pupils'  invitations  to  tea  and  tennis,  and  a  thous- 
and trivial  incidents  previously  unnoticed.  "Good 
heavens,  Fanny  !    Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  all  i 
your  lady  visitors  come  to  vou  on  these  terms?" 

"  Not  all.  There  was  Gwendolin's  sister,  for  instance. 
Payment  by  results  would  never  do  in  her  case,  as  I 
told  Ladv  Morgwich  frankly.  I  merely  agreed  to 
take  for  twenty  guineas  a  week,  unconditionally,  just 
to  introduce  her  to  the  pupils  and  see  how  she  did." 

"  Hut  it's  shocking,  Fanny!  It's  abominable!  And 
just.thiuk  of  the  risk  !  "  I 

"Just  think  of  the  profits!"  replied  Mrs.  Dodd, 
contemptuously.    "  For  heaven's  sake  don't  raise  any 
objections   now,    Spencer.     You  know  that  Maria 
Haggs  is  coming  again  on  Monday.    Now,  what  do  1 
you  think  that  the  Alderman  has  promised  " 

Here  Mrs.  Dodd  bent  forward  and  completed  the 
sentence  in  a  whisper. 

"  A  thousand  pounds  !  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Dodd. 

"One  thousand  pounds,  Spencer.  As  the  old  gen- 
tleman says,  '  If  money  can  make  a  countess  of  his 
Marier,  money  shall  do  it.'  Aud  if  I  have  any  luck 
money  will  You  won't  interfere  with  my  little 
arrangements  now,  Speu,  will  you,  dear?'' 

*  *  *  *  * 

Not  many  weeks  later  Lady  Shadyside  came  in 
great  perturbation  to  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Popinjay. 

"Have  you  heard  of  our  dreadful  trouble,  Augusta?" 
asked  her' ladyship. 

"  No;  what  is  it  ?  " 

"  Detford  has  got  engaged  to  a  daughter  of  Alder- 
man Sir  Bustin  Baggs,  aud  swears  he  will  die  rather 
than  give  her  up." 

"Good  heavens!    How  did  it  happen?" 

"  He  met  her  under  the  roof  of  your  friend,  Mrs. 
Dodd,  who,  from  all  I  can  learn,  did  her  best  to  help 
on  the  engagement.  As  you  say,  Augusta,  '  What  I 
like  about  Mr.  Dodd's  is  that  the  pupils  make  no  un 
desirable  acquaintances.'  Ha,  ha!"  And  the  Countess 
laughed  hvsterically. 

"I  wonder,"said  Mrs.  Popinjay,  after  a  moment's 
reflection,  "  whether  it  was  at  Mr.  Dodd's  that  Alfred 
made  the  acquaintance  of  this  awful  Jenkins  girl  that 
he  is  so  sweet  upon."  . 

Perhaps  it  was. — London  Truth. 


GarPet  Departn^eqt. 


Includes  Everything  in  the  line  of  Carpets, 
Linoleum,  Rugs,  Mats,  etc.  The  richest  and  most 
elegant  of  Fabrics  for  the  lowest  possible  prices. 

JOS.   FREDERICKS  &  CO., 

649   and   651    Market  Street 


BEAUTIFUL  BELVEDERE. 


Among  those  who  admired  the  queenly  beauty  of 
Belvedere,  lying  like  an  opal  in  the  Bay  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, was  President  Harrison.  This  charming  resort 
was  pointed  out  to  him  as  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
places  in  California,  and  he  expressed  the  opinion 
that  he  had  never  looked  on  a  fairer  scene.  Lots  in 
this  charming  suburb,  which  lies  at  the  very  door  of 
San  Francisco,  are  selling  with  a  rapidity  seldom 
equaled  in  the  history  of  real  estate  in  this  city.  The 
cause  of  this  is  not  hard  to  find.  Belvedere  is  un- 
rivaled as  the  location  for  a  country  house,  and  the 
wealthy  classes,  somewhat  tired  of  going  many  miles 
from  the  city  to  lose  all  the  comforts  of  home,  are 
buying  and  building  on  the  peninsula. 

Before  the  summer  months,  with  their  cold  winds 
and  clouds  of  blinding  dust,  drive  the  100  from  the 
city,  there  will  be  many  splendid  residences  erected 
in  Belvedere.  The  beautiful  and  graceful  in  archi- 
tecture will  be  exhausted  in  the  construction  of  cot- 
tages; stately  houses  in  modern  style  will  be  built; 
old-fashioned  manor  houses,  and  all  the  fashions  in 
architecture  will  be  seen  there.  A  list  of  the  ad- 
vantages of  this  beautiful  suburb  as  a  summer  resort 
would  exhaust  the  language.  The  scenery  is  un- 
equaled;  there  are  no  fogs  or  cold  winds;  the  water 
is  of  a  tempting  temperature;  boating  is  made  safe 
and  pleasant. 

Tevis  &  Fisher,  at  14  Post  street,  are  offering  the 
lotsfor  sale  at  prices  surprisingly  low.  Already  many 
of  the  best  people  in  the  city  have  bought,  and  many 
houses  are  now  in  course  of  construction. 


THE  PRESIDENT  S  WINE. 


During  President  Harrison's  visit  to  this  city  many 
pleasant  social  gatherings  were  given  in  his  honor. 
At  the  first,  the  reception  given  by  Mr.  Sutro,  at 
Sutro  Heights,  G.  H.  Mumm's  Extra  Dry  was  ex- 
clusively the  wine.  G.  H.  Mumm's  Extra  Dry  is  the 
President's  favorite  brand,  which  he  requested  used 
ou  all  similar  cases.  Owing  to  this,  it  was  the 
wine  served  at  the  Palace  Hotel  and  Union  League 
banquets,  and  at  the  luncheon  at  Del  Monte.  While 
speaking  in  this  way  of  these  prominent  gatherings, 
we  cannot  but  say  that  G.  H.  Mumm's  Extra  Dry  was 
the  crowning  glory  of  all  the  feasts.  And  in  addition  to 
this,  while  all  other  leading  brands  of  champagne  had 
been  raised  $1.50  per  quart  March  1,  in  addition  to 
the  McKinley  Tariff,  the  general  agents  for  the 
United  States  of  G.  H.  Mumm's  Extra  Dry  did  not 
consider  it  necessary  to  make  any  advance  on  account 
of  the  large  aud  growing  demand  for  their  cham- 
pagnes in  this  country.    The  number  of  cases  of  G. 


H.  Mumm's  Extra  Dry,  imported  last  year  amounted 
to  90,130,  an  increase  of  27,000  cases  over  the  preced- 1 
ing  year.  This  clearly  shows  the  great  popularity  of 
G.  H.  Mumm's  Extra  Dry  in  the  United  States.  It  is  a 
delicious,  exhilarating  champagne,  recommended  by 
the  most  eminent  physicians  in  this  country  for  its 
purity,  small  amount  of  alcohol,  and  wholesomeness. 
 >•<*  

LAWN  TENNIS. 

The  conclusion  of  the  Olympic  Club's  tourna- 
ment this  afternoon  will,  no  doubt,  attract 
a  large  number  of  spectators,  and,  judging 
from  the  form  displayed  by  Tobin  and  Hub- 
bard during  the  week,  it  is  safe  to  say  that 
a  close  and  exciting  contest  will  result.  Play 
will  be  called  at  2:30  p.  M. 

Very  little  practice  was  indulged  in  by  the 
San  Francisco  players  this  week.  On  Sun- 
day last  the  Taylor  brothers,  Gray,  Yates  and 
Bee  were  hard  at  work  on  the  San  Rafael 
courts,  aud,  from  all  accounts,  Taylor,  the 
Coast  champion,  was  at. his  best,  and  suc- 
ceeded in  defeating  his  brother  and  Gray 
rather  handily,  notwithstanding  that  he  con- 
ceded them  odds  of  15  each  game. 

The  local  players  are  albanxious  to  see  Tobin 
win  this  afternoon's  contest,  so  as  to  keep 
one  prize  on  this  side  of  the  bay;  the  second 
and  third-class  prizes  were  won  by  Oakland 
players. 

Young  Bates,  of  Oakland,  was  rather  a 
surprise  party  to  those  who  had  not  seen  him 
perform  since  the  Fourth  of  July  games,  and 
in  him  the  East  Oakland  Club  has  a  very 
worthy  representative.  His  match  with 
Tobin,  on  Saturday,  in  which  the  latter  had 
to  play  his  best  to  win,  stamps  the  former  as 
a  likely  candidate  for  championship  honors. 

Ben  Marx,  the  clever  young  player  of  the 
Fast  Oakland  Club,  did  not  take  part  in  the  ! 
tournament,  owing  to  the  advice  of  a  physi- 
cian.    He  will,    however,  be.  seen  in  the 
championship  games  in  July. 

The  Carrigan-Breck  match  was  one  of  the 
surprises  of  the  day  on  Saturday  last.  It 
looked  like  a  sure  thing  for  the  Olympic  Club 
man,  who  won  the  first  two  sets,  and  played 
all  around  the  Oakland  player.  But  Sam 
put  his  teeth  together,  and  pulled  out  three 
straight  sets,  much  to  the  surprise  of  Carrigan. 

The  match  between  Joe  Daily  and  the  win- 
ner of  to-day's  contest  will  be  played  to-mor- 
row, commencing  at  1 1  a.  m.  It  is  expected 
that  a  large  number  of  the  Olympic  Club  men 
will  be  present,  when  an  attempt  will  be  made 
to  show  them  what  tennis  really  is. 

The  Scokkk. 

Messrs.  Clabrough,  Golcher  &  Co.,  the  well-known 
sporting  goods  dealers  have  removed  to  elegant  and 
commodious  quarters  in  the  Grand  Hotel  block,  No. 
605  Market  street. 

They  carry  the  finest  sporting  goods  in  the  city— in 
I  fact,  everything  in  the  line  can  be  found  in  their 
store. 

They  are  sole  agents  ou  the  Pacific  Coast  for  Wright 
&  Ditsou's  Lawn  Tenuis  goods  and  Peck  &  Snyder's 
I  Beekman  racquets. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 

The  Stockton  Mail,  which  is  inclined  to  be  opti- 
mistic, takes  a  cheerful  view  of  this  matter:  "  You  can 
now  drop  a  nickel  in  the  slot  and  have  your  likeness 
taken.  This  is  a  privilege  which  will  be  especially 
appreciated  by  the  young  man  Irom  the  country  who 
has  taken  his  best  girl  to  the  city  to  see  the  elephant." 


The  Oakland  Tribune,  speaking  of  Leach's  trouble 
with  his  employees,  and  the  saving  there  is  in  "patent 
insides,"  says:  •'They  are,  as  Mr.  Leach  points  out, 
a  considerable  saving  in  expense.  So  is  the  China- 
man, and  Mr.  Leach  is  the  Chinaman  of  journalism." 

There  are  many  different  ways  of  looking  at  it. 
This  is  the  San  Jose  Herald? s:  "  The  cause  of  the  at- 
tack on  the  Czarowitz  in  Japan,  was  his  going  into  a 
Buddhist  temple  with  his  boots  on,  which  act  consti- 
tutes a  defilement  of  the  sacred  edifice,  in  the  opinion 
of  the  faithful  in  that  religion.  That  being  the  case, 
the  assailant  is  excused,  lor  he  was  the  policeman 
placed  to  guard  the  temple  from  profanation.'' 

Mr.  Moffitt  is  the  State  authority  on  osculation.  In 
the  Oakland  Times  he  says:  "The  picnic  kiss  is  all 
ready  coming  into  great  popularity  on  this  side  of  the 
bay.  It  is  of  the  long,  lasting,  liugeiiug  kind — like 
pulling  a  gum  boot  out  of  extremely  adhesive  mud." 

The  effort  of  the  San  Diego  papers  to  create  a  boom 
in  corner  lots  there  is  illustrated  by  the  Stockton  .I///.'. 
"  There  is  a  prayerful  disposition  down  at  San  Diego  to 
consider  the  'Itata' incident  as  an  advertising  scheme 
of  Providence  in  behalf  of  the  city  of  bay  and  climate. 
The  SanDiegaus  know  an  advertisement  every  time 
when  they  see  it." 


Funeral  of  the  Last  of  the  Joyous  Poets. 


One  ballade  more  before  we  say  good  night, 

Oh,  dying  Muse,  one  mournful  ballade  more: 
Then  let  the  new  men  fall  to  their  delight 

The  Impressionist,  the  Decadent,  a  score 

Of  other  fresh  fanatics,  who  adore 
Quaint  demons,  ami  disdain  thy  golden  shrine. 
Ah!  faded  goddess,  thou  wert  held  divine 

When  we  were  young.    But  now  each  laurelled 
head 

Has  fallen,  and  fallen  the  ancient  glorious  line; 
The  last  is  gone,  since  Bauville,  too,  is  dead. 

Peace,  peace  a  moment,  dolorous  Ibsenite! 

Pale  Tolstoist,  moaning  from  th'  Euxine  shore! 
Heredity,  to  dreamland  take  thy  flight! 

And,  fell  Psychology,  forbear  to  pour 

Drop  after  drop  thy  dose  of  hellebore, 
For  we  look  back  to-uight  to  ruddier  wine 
And  gayer  singing  than  these  moans  of  thine! 

Our  skies  were  azure  ouce,  our  roses  red, 
Our  poets  ouce  were  crowned  with  eglantine; 

The  last  is  gone,  since  Banville,  too,  is  dead. 

With  flutes  and  lyres  and  many  a  lovely  rite 

Through  the  mad  woodland  of  our  youth  they  bore 

Verse,  like  an  ichor  in  a  chrysolite, 

Secret  yet  splendid,  and  the  world  forswore, 
One  breathing  space,  the  mocking  mask  it  wore. 

Then  failed,  then  fell  those  children  of  the  vine, 

Sons  of  the  sun,  and  sank  in  slow  decline; 

Pulse  after  pulse  their  radiant  lives  were  shed; 

To  silence  we  their  crystal  names  consign; 
The  last  is  gone,  since  Banville,  too,  is  dead. 

ENVOI. 

Prince-jeweler,  whose  facet-rhymes  combine 
All  hues  that  glow,  all  rays  that  shift  and  shine, 

Farewell,  thy  song  is  sung,  thy  splendor  fled! 
No  bards  to  Aganippe's  wave  incline; 

The  last  is  gone,  since  Banville,  too,  is  dead. 

— Edmund  Gosse. 


THE  WAV  E . 


15 


SAN  FRANCISCO  JUDICIARY. 

For  some  time  I  have  contemplated  pre- 
senting to  the  public  my  views  on  the  judi- 
ciary of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. If  what  I  say  appears  harsh  or  too 
censorious,  the  reader  will  readily  understand 
the  good  purpose  that  is  sought  to  be 
served,  and  will  appreciate  the  fact  that 
nought  is  set  down  in  malice  against  the  gen- 
tlemen who  may  have  been  plucked  from  the 
obscurity  of  a  small  practice  to  show  in  the 
bright  light  that  beats  on  the  bench  what 
they  had  been  at  pains  to  conceal  at  the  bar. 
There  is,  to  me,  in  the  profession  of  the  law 
something  idealistic,  and  even  the  most  un- 
worthy member  of  it  borrows  something  from 
the  dignity  of  justice,  with  which  to  clothe 
himself.  But  because  of  our  improper  and 
dangerous  system  of  politics,  the  good  men 
are  too  often  thrust  back,  and  on  the  shoulders 
of  those  who  are  morally  and  intellectually 
contemptible  falls  the  ermine  that  they  dis- 
grace. 

Politics  not  infrequently  makes  it  neces- 
sary for  worthy  merit  to  stand  aside  in  favor 
of  arrogant  ignorance.  The  place  rarely  seeks 
the  man,  but  if  there  is  in  our  entire  politi- 
cal system  an  office  that  should  emulate 
Diogenes,  it  is  that  of  the  judiciary.  The  pro- 
fession of  the  law  is  degraded  too  often  by 
the  shameless  scramble  that  is  made  for  politi- 
cal preferment,  and  promise-ridden  and  boss- 
led  men  ascend  to  the  bench  to  dispense 
justice,  not  according  to  the  law,  or  the  truth, 
which  is  its  foundation,  but  according  to  the 
dictates  of  the  people  who  have  conferred  the 
honor.  In  all  this  there  is  danger;  the  sun 
does  not  see  each  day  the  stagnant  pool, 
without  taking  offense  thereat,  and  making 
of  it  a  nuisance,  which  must  quickly  be 
abated.  The  masses  will  not  see  the  poor 
bound  in  fetters  and  the  rich  revel  in  their 
crimes  without  comment;  and  comment  leads 

to  action. 

*  *  * 

The  average  of  intelligence,  intellectuality, 
and  judicial  knowledge  on  the  bench  of  this 
city  and  county  is  probably  as  high  as  in  any 
of  the  larger  Eastern  cities.  In  individual 
cases  the  man  stands  so  far  above  his  fellows 
that  he  casts  a  reflected  honor  on  the  entire 
bench.  In  speaking  of  the  Judges  of  San 
Francisco,  one  naturally  mentions  William  T. 
Wallace  first.  Judge  Wallace  is  a  profound 
scholar,  a  man  of  splendid  intellect,  with  a 
large  judicial  experience.  As  one  would  ex- 
pect in  a  person  of  this  kind,  his  urbanity  and 
suavity  on  the  bench  are  noticeable,  and  he 
holds  no  jealousy  that  vents  itself  on  the  law- 
yers who  stand  before  him.  Yet — and  it  is  not 
derogatory  to  his  character,  but  rather  to  his 
fame — Judge  Wallace  is  a  man  of  indolent 
habits;  he  has  not,  I  believe,  worked  up 
to  his  limit;  he  lives  a  pleasant  life,  sniffing 
at  the  flowers  along  his  way,  and  enjoying 
the  good  things  set  before  him.  But  withal 
he  is  a  learned  man,  a  wise  judge,  and  a  gen- 
tleman. 

*  *  *  ' 

Judge  Joseph  P.  Hoge  brings  to  the  bench 
great  learning  and  much  ability.  His  80 
years — probably  he  is  a  little  older — have  been 
spent  in  gleaning  the  wisdom  and  the  truth  of 
the  ages.  He  is  a  leader  in  the  law,  a  natural 
lawyer.  But  I  do  not  think  that  he  is  a  close 
student.  He  is  not  what  is  known  as  a  "  case 
lawyer;"  his  mind  is  not  stored  with  detached 
cases,  and  I  do  not  suppose  he  can  quote 
authorities  with  the  glibness  of  some  of  his 
associates.    However,  of  the  great  principles 


of  the  law  and  with  the  science  of  jurispru- 
dence he  has  a  clear  and  close  knowledge. 
On  the.bench  he  is  cordial  and  pleasant,  be- 
cause he  is  a  big  man. 

*  *  * 

I  hardly  think  that  Judge  John  F.  Finn  is  a 
very  great  lawyer,but  that  he  has  a  great  deal  of 
natural  ability  there  is  no  doubt,  and  he 
rarely  makes  a  mistake  on  a  question  of  law. 
He  is  such  an  affable  and  agreeable  man  that 
I  suppose  it  distresses  him  at  times  because  he 
cannot  decide  a  case  for  both  sides.  He  is 
content  to  hold  on  to  the  apron  strings  of  the 
law,  but  dispenses  justice  equitably  and 
wisely.  He  is  a  pleasant,  affable,  easy  going 
man,  with  a  bright,  and  intelligent  face  that 
you  will  notice  and  look  at  a  second  time.  He 
has  many  friends,  and  is  serving  his  second 
term. 

*  *  * 

Judge  J.  V.  Coffey  is  one  of  the  brightest 
men  on  the  bench;  careful,  painstaking, 
methodical;  uniformly  pleasant  and  courteous, 
quick  to  see  a  point,  and  quicker  to  use  it. 
He  has  an  intimate  knowledge  of  the  law,  and 
has  a  high  reputation  among  members  of  the 
bar.  He  is  prone  to  illustrate  a  point  with  a 
joke,  and  now  and  again  perpetrates  a  pun- 
against  which,  however,  no  ordinance  has  been 
passed.  I  remember  when  the  rehearing  of 
the  Jessup  case  was  on,  Mr.  Delmas  argued 
for  three  days  on  a  question  of  law,  making  a 
really  fine  argument.  He  was  followed  by 
General  Barnes,  who,  after  speaking  for  fifteen 
minutes,  said  :  "  But,  your  honor,  to  explain 
my  position,  let  me  quote  from —  " 

"  General,"  said  Judge  Coffey,  "  I  under- 
stand your  position  exactly,  but  I'm  not  sure  I 
understand  Mr.  Delmas'." 

Judge  Coffey's  ability  as  a  lawyer  is  unques- 
tioned, and  it  would  not  surprise  me  to  see 
him  on  the  Supreme  Bench. 

Next  week,  I  shall  have  something  to  say 
on  the  other  members  of  the  San  Francisco 
judiciary. 


A  CHANCE  ACQUAINTANCE. 

To  have  met  but  once,  but  once, 

And  swept  forever  apart 
On  the  world's  dark  tide  that  rushes  011 

And  sunders  many  a  heart! 
To  have  looked  on  eyes  like  yours, 

To  have  touched  such  a  rose-leaf  hand, 
And  never,  never  again  to  meet, 

But  in  Memory's  dreamy  land! 

Once  in  the  lonely  dark, 

It  stabbed  me  through  and  through, 
The  sudden  thought  of  your  sweet  young  face; 

And  once,  ere  the  early  dew 
Was  dry  on  the  springing  grass, 

And  the  morning  wind  blew  free, 
I  almost  met  you  beneath  the  firs, 

Where  the  path  turns  down  to  the  sea. 

And  your  smiling  shadow  lives 

In  the  chambers  of  my  brain, 
Where  my  spirit  wanders,  a  homeless  ghost, 

Seeking  your  face  again; 
Aud  if  you  be  living  yet, 

Or  where,  I  cannot  know, 
But  my  spirit  clings  in  a  bootless  dream, 

To  our  meeting  long  ago. 

—  Chambers'  Journal. 


The  Hotel  Vendome  is  to  be  exceedingly 
lively  this  season.  The  new  management 
has  taken  hold  in  good  shape,  and  everything 
is  in  fine  order  aud  condition.  A  skilled 
chef  presides  over  the  culinary  department; 
the  grounds  appear  to  the  best  advantage  in 
the  garb  of  spring.  All  around  the  meadows 
and  the  hillsides  are  verdant,  the  orchards 
are  blooming,  the  vines  are  shooting  out  green 
leaves  and  tendrils;  indeed,  Santa  Clara  and 
the  Garden  City  look  their  fairest.    Now  is 


the  time  to  drive  to  Mt.  Hamilton  or  to  Alum 
Rock. 

Besides  the  habitues  who  would  not  think 
of  going  elsewhere,  a  number  of  well  known 
society  people  purpose  spending  the  season 
at  the  Vendome.  Dances  will  be  organized, 
and  Ballenberg  has  been  engaged  for  the 
summer  months  to  furnish  music  during  the 
day  and  in  the  evening.  This  will  certainly 
be  a  feature. 


How  to  go  to  MOUNT  HAMILTON  and 
the  LICK  OliSERVATOKY. 

The  stages  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  leave  San 
Jose  daily  at  7:30  A.  M.,  calling  at  all  the  First  Class  Hotels  [or 
passengers  when  so  notified  the  night  before.  GRAND  VIEW, 
the  first  chance  station,  distance  twelve  miles,  is  reached  at  !) 
o'cloc*.  Ample  time  given  tourists  to  view  the  entire  >anta  Clara 
Valley  from  that  point.  SMITH  CHEEK  is  readied  at  11  o'clock, 
when  the  second  change  of  horses  is  made.  Ample  time  is  given 
fur  lunch  at  the 

Smith  Creek  Hotel,  operated  by  the  Mount  Hamilton 
Stage  Company. 
Private  parties  of  not  less  than  eleven  in  number  ran  arrange  at 
any  time  to  leave  Sau  Francisco  at  3:30  r.  M.;  arrive  at  San  Jose: 
5  o'clock  stage  will  be  in  readiness;  arrive  at  Smith  Creek  7:>.0 ; 
remain  there  over  night;  after  breakfast,  go  to  the  Observatory, 
returning  to  San  .lose  in  time  to  take  the  4:37  train  to. San  Frauci-co, 
thus  consuming  but  one  night  in  making  the  trip.  Tourists  are 
cautioned  to  avoid  private  conveyances,  as  the  trip  is  of  too  great 
length  for  a  team  to  make.  All  change  sta'ions  are  under  the 
control  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  Their  horses 
are  familiar  with  all  turns  of  the  road  Their  drivers  are  ex- 
perienced and  under  s-trict  orders.  Invalids  and  elderly  people 
can  make  the  trip  « ithout  fatigue  in  the  conveyances  of  this  com- 
pany. The  railroad  fare  to  Sau  Jose  is  51  23,  aud  the  stage  fare  $4. 
It  is  the  least  expensive  and  of  jrreiter  interest  than  any  of  the 
attractions  for  visitors  to  California.  Pai  ties  leaving  Del  Monte 
on  the  1  p.  M.  train  reach  Sau  Jose  at  4:H0,  and  take  the  stage  the 
f  llowing  morning.  Bear  in  mind,  there  arc  no  hotel  accommoda- 
tions at  the  summit.  For  additional  information,  apply  to  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co.,  Express  Office,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

SAMUEL  MILLER, 

Agent  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Co.,  under  Grand  Hotel,  San  Frau'co. 
GOLDWIN  BROWN,  Asst.  igent,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


rlimate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air  He  ilth-giving 
\  Natural  Miueial  Waters  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect,  Comfortable  beds;  Table  fir-t  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Ha  bs.  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hot  -1 
in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week  Gas  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JACKSON  &  W00STER,  p-op-i.*™ 

NAPA  SODA  SPRINGS  P.  O. 


Pacific  Congress  Springs, 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 


4> 

OPEN    ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2-50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  2:45  P.  m. 
Through  tickets  from  cither  end,  $2-25. 

GEORGE  MEREDITH'S 

NRW  NOVl-X 

"  One  of  Our  Conquerors  " 

Price,     -  $1.50 


.  FOR  BALE  BY 

PIERSON   A;    ROBERTSON  120  Tost  Street 
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JENNESS  MILLER 


AT  HOME 

GOWNS 

From  *26  00  up 

Street  Gowns 

From  ?35  00  up, 
INCLUDING  HAT 

To  Complete 
Costume. 

MPW     FARRIP^    in  Silk.  Woolen  and  Cotton  for 
HLVV     rnDnlLiO         spuing  »m>  summds  cooims 

NEW  DESIGNS  IN  MILLINERY 

My  dttfaplS  arc  original,  perfect-fitting  studies  in  the  height  of  fashion,  and 
especially  adapted  to  the  individual  wearer.  I  send  sketches  and  samples  and 
guarantee  a  perfect  fit  without  personal  interview.  Under  these  conditions  I  am 
(.   eh  ing  orders  from  all  parts  of  the  country,  and  invariably  ijive  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Hook,  "Artistic  Gowning." 

MENTION  THE  WAVE. 


DRESSMAKING. 


MISS  R.  KOTII, 

MODISTE, 
518  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jenne.-.s  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MISS  H.  M.  RECK, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  Ea,t.) 
No.  732  I'ost  Street. 
Suits  made  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order. 

mrs.  e.  u  McClelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  ami  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  ever  Chicago  Clothing  Co. 


MRS.  A.  J.  KASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Room*  49,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.       Central  Block. 


A'' 


'  TKN'TION".  Tailors  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kinds 
of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc  ,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M. 
SF.II.F.R  &  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market.  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  07.  black  spool  silk,  800  yards  for  50  cents. 

MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PF.RFF.CT-FITTING  SUITS,  $6.00  UP. 
Material  Furnished  if  Desired.  1623  Howard  Street 


At  MRS.  A.  LICHAU'S 

Dressmaking  Parlors 

Fsahionable  suits  made  from  the  plainest  to  the  most  elaborate 
Goods  furnished  if  desired  at  all  prices       733  Geary  St. 

MMK.  J.  DRIVON'S 

Corset  Factory 

(Successor  to  Mine.  Bauinard))  325  Sutter  Street 

Don't  be  mistaken  in  the  number. 

Parisian  Modes 

MME.  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER, 
Rooms  [TO-T21  Phelan  Building  Third  Floor 


MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post,  Between  Hyde  and  Larkin 


MRS.  J.  E.  HARVEY 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING 
Suits  Made  from  $5.00  up.  1224  Market  Street 


MRS.  M.  L.  KNIGHTON, 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  MAKING 
No.  109  Eighth  Street,  near  Mission 
A  perfect  fit  guaranteed  or  goods  replaced.    Country  orders  filled. 


I  )  li .   A.  O.   i I  - V >LEH1 1  KH'l' 
DENTIST, 
335  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Office  Hours  :  9  a.  m.  to  6  p.  m. 


THE  FASHIONS. 


Foulards  make  dainty  tennis  get  ups.  A 
polka  dot  affair  in  blue  and  white  is  nice  and 
cool  looking.  Red  and  white  is  bad,  very 
bad.  Red  is  too  hot  and  uncomfortable  for 
summer.  There  should  not  be  a  sign  of  that 
gay  color  allowed  to  appear  until  the  tennis 
season  is  over.  What  would  the  brunettes 
do  ?  Wear  yellow,  of  course,  that's  deliriously 
cool.  Blondes  are  wearing  yellow  now,  by 
the  way,  and  they're  looking  pretty  in  it. 
That  is,  they  do  it  the  yellow  is  just  the  right 
shade.  If  it  isn't,  it  kills  the  delicacy  of  a 
blonde  skin.  A  straw  blonde  ought  to  shun 
yellow  and  wear  anything  that  will  lighten 
her  tendency  to  look  ashy.  There  are  some 
daring  combinations  of  colors  this  year.  Pink 
and  red  for  example. 

*  *  * 

Yachting  will  soon  make  its  victims.  A 
sensible  yachting  gown  is  a  joy  forever.  It 
must  be  trig  and  taunt  and  ship-shape,  and  it 
must  avoid  ribbons  and  bows  and  flummery 
of  all  sorts.  A  fluttery,  fly-away  girl  is  a 
nuisance  on  board  ships.  Her  ribbons  are 
always  whipping  people  in  the  face,  or  getting 
caught,  and  her  sash  is  sure  to  get  twisted 
and  look  disagreeably  unreliable.  There  are 
some  very  smart  jackets  made  of  white  Turk  isli 
toweling.  They're  lined  with  blue,  and  they 
are  buttoned  with  big  pearl  buttons.  They 
are  wonderfully  becoming  and  they  make  a 
very  demure  gown  saucy  and  alluring. 
There  are  no  anchors  on  those  jackets.  There 
are  no  anchors  on  any  of  the  smart  yachting 
affairs.  Anchors  are  entirely  too  plenty  on 
cheap  ready-made  suits. 

There's  a  new  bracelet.  No,  it  isn't,  it's  an 
old  bracelet:  Nobody  has  worn  one  like  it  for 
fifty  years,  though.  It's  an  armlet,  an  antique 
armlet,  with  a  darling  little  jeweled  peak  on 
the  top.  You  wear  the  bracelet  just  over  the 
vaccination  scar. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

Blue  letter  paper  is  to  be  the  fashion.  It  is 
hideous.  It  is  hard  to  write  upon,  and  it's 
harder  yet  to  read  from.  Plain,  thick  white 
paper  is  much  the  better  form. 

*  *  * 

Charities  are  the  most  fashionable  thing 
going  now,  even  more  chic  than  they  were 
in  Lent.  A  girl  who  hasn't  one  poor  girl's 
home,  a  couple  of  visiting  committees,  and 
two  or  three  miscellaneous  cast- you  r-bread- 
upon-the-waters  affairs,  is  not  "in  the  swim." 
It's  a  good  fad,  too.  A  very  good  fad.  A 
great  deal  better  than  pugs  and  harmless  Mex- 
ican shiverers.  Mme.  Le.  Vanway. 


A.  \V.  Myer,  General  Agent  for  the  Pacific  Coast  of 
the  Hamburg-American  Packet  Company,  received 
from  New  York  yesterday  the  following  telegram  : 
Hamburg-American  Packet  Company's  new  steam- 
ship, "Kuerst  Bismarck, "  arrived  to-day  on  her  first  trip, 
breaking  all  records;  time  from  Southampton,  6  days, 
14  hours  and  15  minutes.  This  places  the  "Euerst  Bis- 
marck" in  the  lead,  with  the  "Columbia"  of  this  com- 
pany second  as  the  fastest  steamships  afloat.  Her  mag- 
nificent appointments  exceed  anything  hitherto  im- 
agined. 

 ►   

The  praise  won  by  Mme.  Rachel's  "Enamel 
Bloom  "  from  the  ladies  of  the  "  four  hundred  "  shows 
how  popular  this  face  powder  has  become.  It  is  per- 
fectly harmless,  as  it  is  not  a  cosmetic,  merely  a 
preparation  for  the  skin  to  prevent  it  from  being 
harmed  by  exposure.  In  this  direction  it  has  no 
equal.    No  druggist  is  without  it. 


She — Fishing  is  a  good  deal  easier  work  than  tenuis, 
isn't  it? 

He — Yes.  You  do  not  have  to  be  agreeable  to  your 
partner. — Mimsey's  Weekly. 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 


EFFECTUALLY  PBBV  EX  TED. 


Mine.  A.  Rnppert's  World-Renowned  Face  Bleach  not 
only  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mine.  Ruppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mme.  Rnppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mme  A.  Rnppert's  new  book  ''  How  to  be  Beautiful."  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  o  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle.  }2  on;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion 1  $5. 

MME.   A.  RUPPERT 


IS  I   POST  STREET 


"AKLOKS,  7  and  H 


IjECUIS  A.  SAGE 

Proprietor. 


Pacific  Congress  Springs 

SANTA  CLARA  CO.,  t'AL, 

The  water  is  bottled  at  the  Springs  and  widely  distc  ulnatrd 
throughout  the  coast.  The  hotel  is  conducted  upon  a  most  ge.erous 
principle.  The  tabla  is  furnished  unsparingly.  Gam.'  and  trout 
exist  in  abundance.  Stages  connect  at  Los  Gat..s  w  ith  Southern  I'a  iflc 
Railroad  Trains,  leaving  San  Francisco  morningand  evening.  Through 
tickets  from  either  end  can  be  purchased  for  $2:25-  Time,  three 
hours  anil  a  quarter.  STABLE — Bujgies,  Carria^ea  Mid  Saddle 
Borsee  tarnished  at  short  notice  at  living  rates.  F.l.EVATIOX— Ap- 
proximate heights  ah  .ve  the  sea  level:  Hotel,  730  feet;  OMUrren* 
Springs,  845  feet;  Hill  back  of  hou«c,  2:245  feet.  Hot  or  cold  111  nernl 
butlis  are  ci  nnected  with  the  hotel;  price,  26c  each.  These  hatns, 
outside  of  he  ng  the  most  i-leasant,  are  remarkably  efficacious  forthe 
cure  of  cutaneous  diseases  and  rheutuUic  afflictions.  The  wafers  are 
Tonic,  Purgative,  Diuretic  and  Alterative.  Prices  rate  from  ?12  00  to 
$14.00  per  week  or  #2  50pcrday.  Children  under  ten  \  e  as  of  nge. 
w  ho  occupy  cents  at  the  table  set  apart  for  them,  ball  price.  All 
child- en  occupying  Keats  at  the  first  table,  charged  full  price.  Ser- 
vants, J10  01)  pei  week.  H>>urs  for  meals:  breakfast,  o  to  !>;  lunch, 
12:30  to  2:  dinner,  G  to  7:30,  nurses  and  children,  breakfast  at  7  to  8; 
lunch  at  12;  dini  er  at  5:30.   All  meals  to  rooms  charged  extra. 

PACIFIC  CONGRESS  WATER  The  Healthiest  in  the  World 


For  Stile  in  Every  Citt/  of  the  Union  hi/  Leading  tiroeem 
unit  H'ine.  Dealers 

FA        II  «  nrn  s»'e  Agent  for  the  World 
.    M.    nnDLn       122  Sansome  Street,  S.  F, 


THE- 


Sprity^  Shapes 


MEUSSDORFFER  &  HUBNER 


8  Kearny  Stroot 


THE    WAV  K- 
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Grand  Open  flip  Concepts 


BLAIR'S  PARK 


-ON  LINE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


-MUSI  C 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

Louis  N.  Ritzau's  Orchestra  of  Soloists 

EVERY  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band- 
Fix  est  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED 


SNOW  FLOUR 


Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  GROCERS 


FRESNO  BUDGET. 


San  Francisco  Office, 


29  STEUART  STREET 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1608  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


MISS  ELLEN  COURSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

.V30  Post  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  res'imed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 

Residence,  l!)i>4  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Rend  me  a  postal. 


A  C  VltO— I  respectfully  notify  my  natrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCnivrin,  Sculptor. 


SIG.  O.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
studio.  Room  lo.n  st.  Ann's  Building 


DR.  A.  DE  MARCONNAY, 
Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  8ts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  a.  m.,  2  to  4  and  7  to  8  p.  m.;  Sundays 
10  to  11  a.  m.  Telephone  1211. 


Fresno,  May  20 — Dear  Wave: — I  have  returned, 
you  see,  and  Oh,  what  a  perfectly  lovely  time  I  did  have! 
I  can't  blame  the  Eisens  and  Bonners  for  having  a 
preference  for  their  lovely  ranches  over  Santa  Cruz  or 
Del  Monte  when  they  are  surrounded  with  all  the 
comforts  and  luxuries  that  go  to  make  living  a  pleas- 
ure. I  made  one  conquest  during  my  sojourn  in  the 
country,  and  it  wasn't  a  horrid  man,  either;  'twas 

lovely  Mrs.  O  ,  and  I  am  invited  to  spend  a  couple 

of  weeks  at  their  home  before  we  all  leave  for  San  R. 
Though  I  am  very  busy  in  my  preparations  for  my 
leave  taking,  I  really  think  I'll  take  advantage  of  my 
friend's  kind  invitation  and  spend  a  few  days  at  least. 
I  had  the  distinguished  honor  of  seeing  George 

R  's  new  residence  on  Fancher  Creek  Ranch,  and 

it  eclipses  many  of  our  swellest  town  houses.  George 
said  "he  was  merely  waiting  for  the  finishing  touches 
when  he  would  show  us  what  a  house  warming  really 
was."  Shep,  Charles  Berry  and  Charley  Bonner  are 
teasing  George  to  make  it  a  "stag  party."  It  seems  to 
me  the  stag  party  of  last  week,  Monday,  was  enough  for 
one,  while  Jack's  letter  evidently  stirred  the  hornet's 
nest.  I  reproved  him  forgoing  outside  the  400  for  news. 
I  just  knew  if  he  mentioned  that  reception  he  would 
get  into  trouble.  He  told  me  one  or  two  things  in 
connection  with  it  that  are  quite  too  good  to  keep. 
It  seems  the  dry  goods  man  and  his  wife  received 
cards,  and  they,  like  Maud,  Rose,  Lizzie,  myself  and 
mauy  others  who  received  cards,  had  never  called, 
and  some  of  us  weren't  even  on  speaking  acquaintance 
with  the  sender,  but  the  latter  is  the  dry  goods 
man's  best  patron,  so  they  went  at  10:30  p.  M. 
Well,  the  almighty  dollar  is  moie  than  Heaven  itself 
to  some  people,  and  "  It's  a  good  divine  that  follows 
his  own  instructions."  I  deviate  from  my  subject. 
The  Bonners  have  been  entertaining  Miss  Rogers 
and  Miss  Detrich  of  San  Francisco,  the  whole  party 
remained  but  two  weeks;  they  departed  last  week 
for  San  Francisco  greatly  to  our  sorrow,  for  brighter, 
sweeter  girls  never  visited  our  county. 

Miss  Eisen  will  remain  during  the  summer.  The 
Misses  Hayes  have'gone  south  for  a  month's  sojourn. 
Our  society  people  have  become  frightened  at  the 
early  warm  weather,  and  are  hastening  preparations 
for  the  Coast.  So,  by  June,  town  will  be  deserted  and 
ike  Othello  "  my  occupation  will  be  gone" — until 
September.  Jack,  however,  will  write  during  my 
absence  of  anything  worth  the  while.  I  really  had  no 
idea  Lee  was  such  a  coward,  he  swore  he  was  not 
going  Monday  evening,  and  then  he  walks  through 
town  with  a  linen  duster  over  his  full  dress  suit;  ditto 
Louie. 

George  H  took  Marie.    Don't  you  know,  dear 

Wave,  I  always  imagined  he  was  too  diffident  to  put 
his  arm  around  a  young  lady  in  the  dark,  let  alone  the 
day  time.  Of  course,  Frank  and  George  being  blondes, 
naturally  prefer  raven  tresses. 

Our  distinguished  morning  contemporary  did  me 
the  honor  of  retailing  my  gossip  in  Tuesday's  edition, 
so  I'll  return  the  compliment  by  writing  you  an  editorial 
from  this,  Tuesday,  morning's  paper. — "Has  a  mar- 
ried man  a  moral  right  to  accept  an  invitation  to  a 
social  gathering  to  which  he  is  ashamed  to  take  his 
wife  ?  Has  he  the  right  to  attend  a  party  and  then 
ask  the  newspapers  to  see  that  his  name  was  not 
included  among  those  attending  ?  Our  society 
reporter  has  had  quite  an  experience  in  this  direction 
during  the  last  few  hours.  It  is  very  wearisome."  To 
whom  does  this  refer  ?  Can  it  be  the  "Judge,"  the 
dry  goods  man  or  some  of  the  single  men  ? 

Fresno  society  is  not  so  easily  entered  after  all,  is  it? 
and  even  hard,  glittering  gold  is  powerless  at  its 
doors.  I  wonder  why  people  are  so  anxious  to  iden- 
tify me  ?  Why  don't  they  ask  of  Paul  Pry  or  Bessie 
B.  You  never  hear  those  two  mentioned,  it's  always 
"  Who  is  ImpV    Maud  said  "she  didn't  care  for  that 

insignificant  country  newspaper's  letter  or  Paul  P  

because  none  of  her  friends  ever  read  it,  but  Imp's 
letters  were  rsad  all  over  the  State,  and  especially  in 
San  Francisco,  by  her  friends."  Well,  that's  hard  011 
Paul,  isn't  it  ? 

Mr.  Shepard  lost  a  splendid  partner  and  Mrs.  Camy 
a  devoted  brother  in  the  death  of  Frank  Tadlock  last 
week.  I  can  only  extend  my  sincere  sympathies  to 
the  bereaved  sister  in  her  present  loss,  and  I'm  sure 
all  society  join  me.  Sincerely,  Imp. 


 OF  

Nouveautes 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  P.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants, 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  toOakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 

CJU.    m.    RRNK,    Trntfio  mgr.,  Cal.  3y. 


tflLLE 

- —  DK  

de  France 


LYONS  DRESS  SILKS 

ROUBAIX  WOOLEN  GOODS 

ALSATIAN  PRINTED  COTTONS 
PARIS  CLOTH  JACKETS 

GRENOBLE  KID  GLOVES 

TROYES  AND  NIMES  HOSIERY 


G.  VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  Geary  St.  and  Grant  Ave  ,  S.  F. 


STYLISH  SHADES, 

CLEOPATRA  REDS,  Which  have  a  Coppery  Tinge 
BLUET-BLUET,  A  Rich  Grayish  Blue. 
PEONY  RED,  Stronger  than  Cardinal. 
SPANIvSH  YELLOW,  The  Intensity  of  Sulphur,  with 

a  Tinge  of  Gray. 
MARJOLAINE,  A  Light  Lilac. 
CHRYSANTHEMUM,  A  Raw  Red. 
DOME  BLUE,  LighterthanTurquoi.se,  with  a  Tinge 

of  Green. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label.  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age. 


1003^  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco 

Spring  Opening- 


EAGIiESOfl  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

Keek  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Caffs, 

Tennis  Sasftes,   Etc.,  Etc, 

POPULAR  PRICES, 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


i8 


THE,  WAV  E . 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

Without  a  trio  or  so  of  rumors  alleging  disruption 
of  one  kind  or  other,  California  street  would  not  be 
comfortable.  Some  very  mysterious  mysteries  have 
been  current  these  last  weeks — so  occult  indeed  that 
no  one  is  quite  able  to  grasp  what  is  about  to  occur. 
However,  the  best  part  of  a  rumor  is  lack  of  substance, 
the  indefiniteness  of  recent  ones  is  not  objectionable. 
There  is  more  room  for  the  imagination,  and  it  shall 
never  be  said  of  a  San  Francisco  agent  that  he  lacks 
this  divine  faculty. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  inclination  on  the  part  of  the  compact 
to  engage  in  a  tilt  with  General  Agent  Landers  over 
Editor  Edwards'  charges.  Taking  the  form  of  a 
general  accusation,  no  proof  was  presented  with  them, 
at  least  nothing  on  which  the  Compact  could  act.  No 
one  else  is  accusing  Manager  Landers  of  doing  what 
is  wrong,  so  I  suppose  the  whole  affair  will  be  left  in 
abeyance.  I  presume  if  the  Sun  and  Guardian  will 
only  do  a  tittle  more  advertising  in  the  Coast  Review 
they  will  again  enter  the  ranks  of  the  elect — that  is, 
so  far  as  Editor  Edwards  is  concerned.  However,  it 
seems  to  me  that  it  Landers  has  permitted  his  special 
to  pay  excessive  commissions  he  ought  to  be  fined. 
If  such  companies  as  his  are  going  in  for  this  sort  of 
thing  what  can  one  expect  from  the  small  fry. 


The  Eire  Association  of  Philadelphia  wants  a  gen- 
eral agent,  and  seemingly,  a  score  of  general  agents 
want  the  Fire  Association.  The  long-looked-for  rep- 
resentative is  in  town  in  the  person  of  John  T.  Dargan, 
general  agent  at  Texas.  To  him  is  left  the  selection 
of  a  fitting  resting  place  for  the  concern.  I  don't 
know  that  the  company  will  be  a  great  acquisition  to 
any  agency.  It  writes  small  lines,  is  very  particular 
about  its  business,  and  makes  the  agent  s  lot,  if  he 
happens  to  be  aggressive,  quite  the  reverse  of  com- 
fortable. Still,  the  Association  has  some  five  million 
assets  and  it  should  be  worth  having,  if  only  to  give 
an  outfit  tone. 

*  *  * 

Haifa  dozen  rumors  about  the  Alliance,  of  London, 
are  in  circulation.  Rumor  has  it  that  this  big  com- 
pany has  at  last  decided  to  open  in  San  Francisco  and 
is  now  engaged  in  corresponding  for  an  agent.  Thi 
correspondence  is  by  cable,  and  is  a  costly  way  of 
locating,  which  very  big  concerns  are  quite  prone  to. 
Whoever  gets  the  Alliance  will  have  a  company  worth 
working  lor. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  to  hear  of  the  death  of  G.  P.  Pierce,  General 
Manager  of  the  New  Zealand  Insurance  Company. 
Mr.  Pierce  was  one  of  the  founders  of  the  Company, 
and  had  charge  of  its  destinies  thirty-one  years.  He 
was  an  able,  forcible  man,  rather  abrupt  of  manner. 
But  he  knew  his  business,  and  the  New  Zealand  cer- 
tainly has  prospered.  Who  is  to  replace  him,  I  don't 
kuow,  but  there's  a  suggestion  that  Hugh  Craig,  the 
Company's  Agent  here,  might  (possibly  be  spared  by 
Sau  Francisco.  If  he  really  wants  the  place  there 
would  be  no  difficulty  in  obtaining  signatures  to  a 
petition  to  the  directors,  asking  that  he  be  given  it. 

*  *  * 

Establishing  even  an  old  company  in  a  new  agency 
is  no  easy  task,  and  George  Tyson  seems  to  be  fiuding 
this  out.  Rumor  says  that  Manager  Grant  was  not 
averse  to  having  the  German-American  go  out  of  his 
office,  but  objected  to  having  so  young  a  man  as  Mr. 
Tyson  succeed  him.  So  local  agents  are  resigning 
right  and  left,  and  the  new  manager  is  kept  busy 
replacing  them.  It  is  the  old  story  about  the  impos- 
sibility of  a  young  man  knowing  anything.  If 
Mr.  Tyson  does  not  surprise  the  old  stagers,  I  shall  be 
disappointed. 

*  *  * 

A  million-dollar  policy  is  (mite  a  large  one  even  in 
Casualty  Iusurance.  During  last  week  one  well- 
known*  agency  wrote  a  policy  concerning  property  to 
this  amount.  Local. 



Mr.  McClatchy  is  Senator  Moffifs  only  rival  as 
authority  on  the  Calilomia  kiss.  He  says  in  the  See: 
'•  Elizabeth  Risland  writes  that  the  [feminine  kiss  is 
becoming  rarer  every  year.  Not  in  California,  Eliza- 
beth I!.  Come  over  here  and  attend  a  May  picnic  in 
order  to  convince  yourself." 


"  Here's  a  suggestion  for  the  treatment  of  non-paying 
subscribers,  contaiued  in  the  Santa  Cruz  Surf:  "The 
Russian  photographers  have  a  peculiar  way  of  pun- 
ishing customers  who  do  not  pay  their  bills.  They 
hang  out  the  pictures  of  such  customers  upside  down." 


COLUMBUS  BUCCY  CO. 


II.    Tin:  SEA-SI  i  K  SURREY. 


jH<?adquart<?r5 

— FOR — 

fVouelties  ir> 
Natural  U/ood 

Kensingtons, 

Park  Surreys, 
Village  Carts, 

Road  Carts, 
Road  Wagons, 

and  other  Pleasure 
Vehicles. 

Columbus 
Buggy  Go. 

29  Market  St. 

San  Francisco. 

A.  G-  GLENN, Mgr. 


GRAND  ARMY  MATTERS. 


posite 
install 
there. 
$500. 


The  California  contingent  of  the  Grand 
Army  of  the  Republic  intends  making  an  ar- 
dent fight  to  capture  the  office  of  commander- 
in-chief-for  Colonel  Smedberg.  The  National 
encampment  takes  place  at  Detroit,  in  August, 
and  a  big  contingent  of  representative  men 
go  forward  there.  Contrary  to  custom, the  Cali- 
fornia ns  will  not  put  up  at  any  of  the  city 
hotels.  They  have  hired  a  large  mansion  op- 
the  National  headquarters,  and  will 
themselves  and  all  their  belongings 
This  will  enable  a  saving  of  at  least 
Hotel  accommodations  would  cost  the 
party  in  the  neighborhood  of  $90  per  day. 

In  this  headcpiarters  there  will  be  fruit  and 
wine  in  quantities,  for  the  delegation  proposes 
to  take  on  at  least  two  car-loads  of  supplies. 
The  Veteran  Guard  goes  on  also,  so  the  State 
will  make  a  very  brave  appearance  in  the  pro- 
cession. This  State  has  never  been  recognized 
by  the  Grand  Army,  though  its  representatives 
ha  ve  attended  every  re-union.  It  is  thought, 
however,  that  Colonel  Smedberg's  chances  are 
very  good,  as  some  of  the  best  men  in  the 
order  favor  him.  His  strongest  opponent  is 
Recorder  John  Taylor,  of  Philadelphia. 
Among  those  who  are  going  forward  to  assist 
in  the  struggle  are  T.  H.  Goodman,  General 
Barnes,  Major  Warfield,  General  Solomons, 
Carlson,  and  a  dozen  more. 

If  General  Barnes  can  be  induced  to  place 
Colonel  Smedberg  in  nomination  he  should  be 
elected,  for  Barnes'  oratory  is  of  the  thrilling 
kind  and  he  can  carry  any  convention  with 
htm.  The  G.  A.  R.  is  plentifully  supplied 
with  funds  just  now,  and  intends  declaring 
itself  pretty  vigorously  for  once. 


The  San  Quean  is  a  large  "ad"  for  its  own  city. 
It  says:  "The  statements  of  the  three  National  banks 
of  this  city  speak  well  for  the  financial  condition  of 
the  monetary  institutions  of  this  city.  The  large  re- 
serve in  proportion  to  deposits  which  each  one  shows 
is  indicative  of  great  stability.  This  in  connection 
with  the  gradual  improvement  in  all  lines  of  business 
is  indicative  of  substantial  and  solid  prosperity." 


"Has  Penelope  recovered  from  the  loss  of  her 
parrot  ? " 

"  Oh, yes,  Shelley  Higgins  took  it  aud  had  it  stuffed 
with  a  phonograph  in  it.  The  phonograph  is  primed 
with  Keats,  and  Penelope  likes  it  better  than  ever." — 

New  York  Sun. 


Boulanger  is  particularly  unfortunate.  He  is  not  as 
handsome  as  he  was  and  does  not  kuow  anv  more. — 

New  York  World. 


Carrie  Bowes,  the  little  girl  whose  perform- 
ance on  the  piano  has  marked  her  as  a  child 
of  genius,  will,  with  her  mother,  leave  for 
Berlin  on  Monday.  It  is  a  matter  of  much 
congratulation  that  she  has  been  enabled  to 
go  to  Kurope  for  a  three  years'  course,  under 
the  best  instructors.  I  predict  a  very  bright 
future  for  the  child,  who  is  modest  and  un- 
assuming, and  not  at  all  spoiled  by  the  praise 
she  has  received. 


They  say  that  in  retailing  medicines  the  biggest 
profit  is  made.  How  about  a  spring  bonnet.  A  circle 
of  straw  euclosiug  an  air-hole,  one  piece  of  ribbon 
— $3°- — New  York  Truth. 


Peremptory  >  Saiie 

at  auction 

Wednesday,  May  27,  1891 

Irving  Hall,  139  Post  Street 

50 -LOTS  50 

Bounded  by  Douglass,  Ellen,  Day  and  30th  Streets 
ONE-QUARTER  CASH, 

Balance,  One,  Two  and  Three  Years. 
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Vour  price  will  be  ours,  and  every  lot  will  have  to  be  sold  in  this 
block  without  limit  at  terms  within  every  one's  reach.  One-fourth  cash, 
balance  one,  two  and  three  years  at  7  per  cent,  intereit  on  deferred 
payments;  title  guaranteed  by  Title  Insurance  Company  for  $5,  or  if 
preferred,  certificate  of  search  will  be  issued  by  F.  A.  Rouleau  at  same 

P  '  { his  property  is  situated  on  the  grade,  and  commands  an  unsui- 
passed  panotarra  of  the  entire  city,  and  an  unobstructed  marine  »iew. 

C.istro  street  is  to  be  opened  and  extendeti  to  Mission  street  and 
San  lose  avenue,  which  is  but  two  blocks  from  the  properly.  The  cars 
now  stop  at  Twenty-sixth  strtet,  which  is  five  minutes' walk  from  the 
lots.  For  house  sites  you  can  find  no  better,  and  for  speculation  we 
can  safely  say  that  these  lots  will  more  than  quadruple  before  you 
make  your  last  payment. 

Remember,  Hie  37tli  of  May,  at  Irvine  Hall,  13D 
rout  Street. 

Further  particulars  of 

Lt.   GROTH WEL1L1   6t  CO., 

l!18  Montgomery  Street 


require  the  INVITA- 
TIONS to  be  perfectly 


Correct  U/eddir^s 

Engraved  and  properly  Printed. 

PIER50N  &  ROBERTSON'S 

Imprint  on  the  envelopes  is  a  GUARANTEE  OF  THE 
BEST  WORK 


THE    WAV  K . 
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The  Queen  of  Subdivisions 

THE  JOHNSTON  TRACT 

Iji  LOT'S  tfO  jSlflf  PllRejJ^E^ 


The  Price  within  the  Reach  of  All.  The  Terms,  One- 
Third  Cash,  Balance  in  Three  Equal 
Yearly  Payments. 

The  motor  road  to  Alum  Rock  will  be  built  and 
these  lots  will  double  in  value. 

Location — This  tract  is  situated  I  %  miles  east  of 
San  Jose,  300  feet  north  of  the  world  renowned  AHim 
Book  Avenue,  on  an  elevation  commanding  a  view  of 
the  entire  valley. 

The  laud  is  A  No.  1  and  adapted  to  fruit.  See  this 
aud  you  will  be  convinced  that  it  has  no  peer,  See  me 
for  prices. 

J.  E.  FISHER 


Laud  Loan  and  Insurance  Broker 


Ui  S.  FIRST  STREET 


D^.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 


Office,  6g'/2  S.  First  Street 


BAN  JOSE 


Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
H.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  improved 
method.  Best  fillings  and  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velums. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  la. 


"Jtye  proposal" 

A  flew  Oil  Painting  by  JVIofo  of  Florence 


S.  &  G.  GUMP, 


581  and  583  market  St. 


How  to  Travel  1o  and  From 


•f  CALIFORNIA  + 

hy  the 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

4         —DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 
or  hi/  the 

SHASTA  ROUTE 


Passing  Mosshrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 
613  Market  St.,   San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Richard  Gray,  T.  H.  Goodman, 

General  Traffic  Manager  General  f>ass  Agent 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  Jose,  May  22.  Dear  Kate:— If  there  is  one 
thing  in  this  world  that  I  think  is  hateful  it  is  a  jeal- 
ous man,  and  do  you  know,  the  green  eyed  monster 
has  taken  complete  possession  of  Tom  ?  He  is  in- 
sanely  jealous  of  Mr.  Loeb,  just  because  the  handsome 
Ike  can  sport  a  fresh  and  fragrant  houttonniere,  every 
morning.  I  do  not  think  it  is  the  flowers  that 
Tom  cares  about,  for  we  have  plenty  of  those 
in  our  own  garden.  Why,  some  people  have 
been  heard  to  remark  that  our  yard  looked 
just  like  a  nursery,  but  Charley  loves  flowers, 
and  our  roses  are  the  chief  attraction  between  the  big 
hotel  and  Santa  Clara  street.  But  Tom  is  mad  be- 
cause the  fascinating  lady  takes  the  trouble  to  bring 
them  in  from  her  home,  three  miles  out  of  town,  too, 
aud  some  one  told  him  that  Kitty  planted  the  dwarfs 
just  on  purpose  to  supply  the  gallant  Ike  with  dainty 
pink,  white  or  yellow  blossoms.  Now  I  do  think  she 
might  let  Mr.  Loeb  alone,  and  give  us  a  chance,  as 
long  as  she  has  a  husband  and  the  rest  of  us  are  trying 
so  hard  to  capture  one. 

I  know  that  you  will  be  surprised  when  I  tell  you  that 
our  Mr.  Gladstone  aud  myself  are  on  the  verge  of 
"making  up,"  and  it  all  came  about  by  reading  his  last 
Sunday  meditations,  where  he  asserts  that  clubs  that 
exclude  the  ladies  are  "  N.  G."  Now  I'm  with  him — 
we  are  all  with  him  on  that  proposition. 

The  Hebrew  Club  on  Second  street,  with  the  irresist- 
ible Henry  as  President,  has  extended  to  all  us  old 
maids  the  warmest  welcome,  and  my,  but  we  have 
glorious  times  up  there.  The  surroundings  are  so 
pleasant  and, were  it  not  for  the  modern  class  of  liquid 
refreshments, one  feels  as  though  one  stood  within  the 
precincts  of  Israel's  promised  land.  One  of  these 
days,  Kate,  I'm  going  to  tell  you  all  that  Tom  hears 
in  the  Germania  rooms.  They  do  invite  the  girls 
there,  yes;  but  between  you  and  me  they  are  even  more 
rapid  than  their  brothers  over  Rucker's  store.  Don't 
you  remember  what  an  awful  rumpus  was  created  by 
these  immaculates  because  Neville  invited  a  party  of 
ladies  to  inspect  their  quarters? 

The  youngsters  who  run  the  Monday  night  club  are 
going  at  a  very  speedy  rate— three  dances  and  a  lunch 
party  in  one  week.  1  wonder  how  long  they  can  keep 
this  up.  Now  I  know  lots  of  them  who  have  worn  the 
very  same  dresses  to  the  last  fifteen  dances,  aud  many 
of  the  beaux  must  ask  papa  for  two  or  three  dollars 
every  week.  The  boys,  though,  are  all  right,  but  I'm 
anxious  about  the  future  of  the  girls.  Even  with 
matchmaking  mammas  they  can't  get  all  the  girls 
married  off  while  these  ball  dresses  last.  Better  go 
slow,  girls,  it  isn't  much  fun  to  be  an  old  maid.  Jen- 
nie H  and  I  have  tried  it  for  many,  many  years, 

and  both  can  speak  from  experience. 

Kate,  I  saw  something  this  week  that  just  made  me 
sick  and  I  really  can't  get  over  it.  A  bright  and  hand 
some  little  lady,  Mrs.  Bolfin,  or  Rolfin,  or  some  such 
name,  driving  out  with  two — just  think  of  it — two  of 
the  ugliest  little  pug  dogs.  It's  bad  enough  to  load  a 
buggy  down  with  a  lot  of  children,  as  the  Campbells 
and  Bowdens  do.  It's  a  mystery  to  me  why  some  of 
these  people  are  not  arrested  for  cruelty  to  animals. 
Why,  the  way  the  haughty  Hibernian  lawyer  packs 
wife  aud  crowds  of  children .  in  that  phaeton,  and 
makes  that  old  buckskin  horse  move,  is  just  awful; 
anyway,  the  steed  looks  like  a  second-hand  article, 
and  the  Campbell's  is  not  much  better. 

I  hear  that  Mrs.  Lion  has  been  in  your  city  examin 
ing  plans  for  a  new  house,  and  that  the  Braces  are 
building  a  sort  of  an  ark  on  Stockton  avenue.  The 
Bruces,  you  know,  are  trying  hard  to  get  into  "the 
swim,"  but  dear  me,  that  house  won't  do  it.  1  am 
blue  this  week,  Kate,  for  handsome  little  Ed  has  de- 
serted me,  and  for  that  countrified  looking  Miss 
Markress,  too.  She  is  lots  bigger  than  he  is,  and  when 
she  gets  tired  of  him,  I  hope  she'll  spank  him, 
good,  and  send  him  back  tome. 

Strange  to  relate,  Dr.  P          was  out  driving  with 

the  madam  last  Sunday.  Mr.  Stymus  has  gone  back 
to  New  York,  and  we  all  si.ppose  that  the  learned 
practitioner  will  now  have  an  opportunity  to  cultivate 
the  acquaintance  of  his  handsome  lady. 

At  last,  Kate,  I  have  met  that  Murphyfied  friend  of 
yours,  the  young  man  you  so  raved  about  last  year. 
He  is  handsome,  I'll  admit,  but  then,  Kate,  dear,  his 
speech  is  full  of  devotion  to  another,  and,  as  usual, 
I'm  out  in  the  cold.    Who  is  it,  you  ask?    Why,  it's 

Kittie  D  ,  and  she  seems  awfully  smitten.  Although 

not  acquainted  with  him  yet,  her  face  lights  up  with 
most  charming  smiles  whenever  Joe  goes  by.  What 
a  combination  Dunn  and  Murphy  would  make, 
wouldn't  it?  And  it  isn't  strange  that  these  two 
should  fall  in  love — it's  a  story  as  old  as  the  record  of 
man's  first  heartache — but  yet  I'd  prefer  to  see  the 
matter  carried  on  just  a  little  differently.  I  wonder 
"  phat  "  the  old  lady  will  say  when  she  finds  it  out. 

So  many  things  have  come  to  light  recently  reflect- 
ing on  poor  old  Owen,  that,  really,  I  feel  too  much 
compassion  for  him  to  tell  the  latest  story  on  the 
senile  journalist.  Everybody  seems  against  him;  he 
appears  to  have  no  friends,  and  walks  like  a  Pariah 


among  men.  Poor  old  man,  the  gods  must  have 
hated  him  to  let  him  live  so  long.  He  still  writes 
about  home,  the  fireside,  the  joys  of  paternity,  the 
love  of  a  wife,  and  all  the  other  sentiments  of  which 
he  knows  so  much — by  hearing  others  talk  of  them. 
Poor  old  Owen,  you  have  the  sympathy  of 

Sapi-ho. 


In  these  days  of  low  head-dressing  an  abundance 
of  hair  is  necessary,  and  those  whom  nature  has  not 
provided  for  in  this  respect  can  be  sure  of  making  up 
the  deficiency  by  calling  on  Miss  Foley,  who  is  sure 
to  know  just  what  they  need,  and  as  she  does  all  her 
work  to  order,  can  supply  each  customer  according  to 
her  wants;  besides  which  they  can  be  assured  that 
what  they  purchase  of  her  is  of  the  best  quality. 
Room  14,  Letitia  Block,  San  Jose. 


Daube — Now,  Miss  Hunter,  please  look  pleasant — 
that's  it,  keep  that  for  a  moment  until  I  catch  it  *  * 
There.  Now,  you  may  resume  your  natural  expres- 
sion, if  you  wish. — New  York  Sun. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1BE6. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  qniet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R-  Swain      SWA3N  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


WE  DO  OFFER  YOU 

FOR  MONDAY  AND  TUESDAY 

Values  seldom  seen  in  the  following  lines: 

150  Pieces  Heavy  Van  Dyke  Lace, 

In  Cream  and  4J2  Indies  Wide, 

Price,  Five  Cents  Per  Yard. 


75  PIECES 


All-Silk  Blaek  Ghantilly  Imee, 

Inches  Wide, 

Price,  Ten  Cents  Per  Yard. 


33  Pieces  40-inch 
Cream   Valenciennes  Flouncing, 
Price,  35  Cents  per  Yard. 


Mail  Orders  Promptly  Killed. 

Packages  delivered!  free  of  charge  to  am-  Express  town  in  this  State. 


Sullivan.  Mi\$  \  Detoeij 


(INCOH  POUATEH 


947-949  MARKET  ST. 

Between  Fifth  and  Sixth  Streets.       Opp.  M  ft  son  Street 


W.  W.  CRAIG 


C  W.  MANNING 


Mission  Carpet  Beating  and  Storage  Co. 

2211,  2213  and  2215,  MISSION  STREET, 


Carp"t  Oleaninp;  a  Specialty,     furniture  Stored;  Carpets 
Cut,  Sewed  and  I.aid;  Bordering  aud  Refitting; 
Upholstering  and  Mattress  Making. 
Satisfaction  Guaranteed. 
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T  H  E    WAV  E  • 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


ALU  BRANCHES  op    DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 


Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

Mir  CHUONICIjE  HI  1 1  DITTO 
Connect  lent  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

01  Liverpool.   Established  1857 

Boyal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  17'JO 


ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.   .     San  Francisco 


DR.  ZEILE'S 

SOMAN,   TURKISH.    BC8M  AN-STKAM,  SPLPHIR, 
I.I.1.1TK1C,   AIKCI'KIAL,  or  any  other  kind 

of  Medicated  Hath. 

Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Ci  nnecteil  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
I ■  i  hvd  rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  iPO  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
uuntry  oroity  sick,  in  the  heart  uf  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
■Ail  Physician.    f*o  contagious  oi>cases  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

lict  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supc>i<ision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  I).  ZKILK 

OCGiDfcfiTAIi  HOTEli, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
4k  Quiet  Homo,  »o*o«      Centrally  LvooatoMt. 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

wivr.  B .  hooper,  iMCANAeaa. 

THE  GKEATKST  BRMSDl  KNOWN 

EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  ami  Cure  for  Poison  (ink.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  inured  i 
cuts.   Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 
produce  a  oiire;  A  Perfect  Cure  Cuar.tnteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chailblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Kottle 

SSHStJLC.  C.  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

no::  MONTCOMKIiV  ST,  near  Clay 

BO  YOU  DANCE V 

If  so,  '.litre  is  but  one  plaxe  where  von  can  purchase 

Patent  Leather  Shoes 

at  reasonable  rater.    It  is  at 
M.   REUBOLD,  s,2  BUSH  STREET 


BON  EST  ELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  iu 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds. 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY- 

■401-403  SanSOme  St.,^"r  Sacramento. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


(FIR*  WNGlflSHER. 

W.  T.Y.SCHENCK,  Agent, 

222  &  224  Marks!  St.  San  Francisco.Cal. 


MRS.   DR.   E.  A.  COOK 


A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


Dear  Wave: — I  am  just  too  angry  for  anything,  as 
papa  had  one  of  his  crotchety  ideas,  and  wouldn't 
allow  me  to  attend  the  C.  H.  King  reception  last 
Thursday  evening.  The  harder  I  teased  the  more  ob-  \  ROOMS  29  and  30, 
durate  he  became,  and  all  without  a  reason,  so  far  as 
I  could  learn.  Tom  went,  thauks  to  the  good  fortune 
that  made  him  a  man.  The  account  that  he  gives  of 
the  grand  ballroom  (we  have  so  few  in  private  houses), 
decorations,  music,  menu,  fine  cigars  and  wine,  is 
glowing.  He  says  the  punch  that  Mr.  King  had  iu 
his  private  office  was  immense  !  It  must  have  been 
exhilarating,  as  Tom  has  been  gloriously — happy 
ever  since  the  auspicious  occasion.  You,  doubtless, 
have  heard  that  Mr.  aud  Mrs.  King  gave  this  recep- 
tion to  celebrate  the  happy  termination  of  a  lawsuit, 
which  endows  Mrs.  King  with  $200,000  more  of  this 
world's  goods.  But  you  want  to  hear  about  the  re- 
ception. To  use  Tom's  words,  "Blanche  Middle  ton 
looked  mighty  pretty,  but  she  had  better  be  shy  of  a 
certain  youth's  attentions,  or  Mother  Grundy  (in 
other  words,  Lena  B  )  will  have  her  engaged,  with- 
out so  much  as  asking  her  consent."  George  Gaskill 
was  there,  and  looked  smiling,  although  his  lady-love 
was  absent.  (On  ilit,  she  is  with  the  "  Bostouians.'') 
Why  doesn't  he  get  up  courage  and  announce  his  en- 
gagement ?  Agnes  Gregory  lent  her  presence  to  the 
festive  scene.  She  looks  remarkably  well  since  her 
return  from  Europe.  The  gracious  hostess  was  as- 
sisted in  receiving  by  Mrs.  Charlie  I).  Pierce,  net  Bar- 
tholomew, who  gave  a  charming  luncheon,  on  Tues- 
day, in  honor  of  Mrs.  King's  recent  good  fortune. 

I  attended  the  flower  fete  at  Mrs.  Howard's,  which 
was  a  grand  success.  We  girls  made  lots  of  money 
for  the  poor  little  kindergarten  wretches.  Wasn't 
Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard  charitable  to  allow  us 
girls  the  use  of  her  handsome  house  and  grounds  for 
so  worthy  a  purpose!  It  does  seem  too  bad  that  Maud 
prefers  San  Francisco  and  Europe  to  her  mother's 
home.  There  were  thousands  of  gorgeous  roses,  but 
none  so  lovely  as  Bessie  Harris,  Amy  McKee,  Nannie 
Prather,  Claire  Ralston,  aud  dozens  of  others.  Lem- 
onade was  given  to  the  thirsty  by  Bessie  Wheaton, 
Bessie  Wall,  the  McKees,  Bessie  Harris  and  Annie 
Miller.  Roses  were  sold  by  winning  Claire  Ralston 
and  dignified  Janet  Watt,  while  Erou-Frou,  assisted 
by  Edith  Cohen  and  Jessie  Coleman,  had  charge  of 
the  candy  booth,  which  was  the  most  attractive  of  all. 
The  minstrel  boys  made  themselves  most  gracious, 
and  invested  in  everything  to  be  had.  I  fear  that 
most  of  them  went  home  with  empty  pockets.  Karl 
and  Shafter  do  remind  me  so  much  of  their  father. 
They  have  the  same  soft,  gentle  manner,  which  is  al- 
ways captivating  to  the  feminine  creatures. 

Miss  Ella  G  was  not  present.  Someone  told  me 

she  was  helping  ma  unpack  "those  dreams"  of  articles 
that  lately  arrived  from  Paris.  Mrs.  Howard  was 
particularly  grateful  to  Miss  de  Eremery  and  Miss 
Ralston  for  their  assistance. 

The  Honolulu  party  is  having  a  royal  time.  One 
of  the  hotel  cottages  has  been  engaged  and  every- 
body is  enjoying  the  trip  immensely.  The  Queen  re- 
ceived them,  and  an  entertainment  was  given  in  their 
honor,  at  which  pretty  Emma  Farrier  attracted  much 
attention. 

I  went  to  the  "Athenian  Chirps"  with  papa,  and 
was  dreadfully  bored — perhaps  because  Billy  Bond 
didn't  take  me.  It  was  the  same  old  story— same  peo- 
ple that  go  to  everything — minstrel  boys  iu  the  songs 
and  dances  which  have  made  them  notorious.  One 
scarcely  recognizes  the  svelte  Emma  Allmau,  in 
round,  rosy  Emma  Tompkins,  who  gazed  in  wrapt  ad- 
miration at  the  Major,  who  made  a  delightful  Archon, 
but  handsome  Gus,  as  chairman,  was  more  to  my 
taste.  John  Metcalf  is  a  nervous,  impulsive,  ethereal 
looking  man,  who  plays  devinely,  but  I  always  feel 
like  running  when  any  one  touches  the  piano — prefer 
the  dulcet  notes  of  a  flute  to  any  other  instrument. 
What  a  jolly  fellow  E.  B.  Jerome  is;  he  fortunately 
has  a  wife  that  can  keep  pace  with  him. 

The  event  of  the  week  occurred  yesterday  when 
Laura  Requa  was  united  in  marriage  to  Colonel  L  de 
Russy.  The  groom  is  charming  and  it  can't  be  pos- 
sible that  he  is  fifty  years  of  age.  They  were  married 
in  church  so  that  all  their  friends  could  see  them  and  a 
breakfast  followed  at  the  bride's  home,  where  the 
health  of  the  happy  pair  was  drank  in  rousing  bump- 
ers of  champagne.  The  presents  were  numerous  and 
elegant.  There  is  just  one  regret  in  this  marriage, 
and  it  is  that  Laura  is  going  to  live  elsewhere.  It  will 
be  a  loss  to  us,  as  she  is  one  of  our  most  womanly 
girls.  Our  favorite  minister  is  going  to  Europe  again. 
We  always  miss  Dr.  McLane  when  he  is  absent.  That 
he  and  Colonel  de  Russy  and  wife  may  have  pleasant 
trips  is  the  sincere  wish  of  Frou-Frou. 


Graduated  in  Vienna,  Zurich  and  Heidelberg 

Ladies'  aud  Children's  Diseases  a  Specialty 

OFFICE  HOURS:  10  to  12,  2  to  5,  aud  6  to  8 

~-       105  STOCKTON  ST. 


San  Francisco,  Ca). 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter,  172J. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1836 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts  ,  San  FranciRco 


The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS  J4.C9L9H3  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,581,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   1!,443,937  33 

GEO.  I).  DOP.NIN,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Mana.'cr. 
214  Sansome  Street. 


«i^a\>      IS  11  '*  * '  ""iver3a''-v  c°nc*d- 


ed  that  the  KNABE  sur 
passes  hy  far  all  other  instru-    ^^to  TT1   /%  CaS 

mcnts  made.  — ^  ~  ^ 
II AINKS  BKO'S  PIANOS- Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 
Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

32  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


SCHOlsZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  3s,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  HairCutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


The  Hostess— Please  sing,  Mr.  Tenor. 
The  Tenor— Really,  you  kuow,  I  have  no  voice. 
I  

The  Hostess— Oh,  that  won't  matter.  They  are  all 
talking  and  they  won't  hear  yo\\.—Mnn<e/s  Weekly, 


MRS.  I  ) li. -  GUYER 

Medical  *  Electrician 

DISEASES  OF  WOMEN   A  SPECIALTY 


Hot  ks—  10  to  U  and  1!  to  5. 


511   HYDE  STREET, 


SPIN  FRRNCISCO 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  loell  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


Cor  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

SAT*  FRANCISCO 
This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MME   MARIE  B0REL-SN  YDERS,  Proprietress 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 


LOWEST  PRICES 


1024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCKR 


THE  DELBECK 


CHAMPAGNES ! 


The  Hxtra  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vin  Bnut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Cen,  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


WELCH'S 

^im  California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 

A  Simple  Means  of  Ail-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  $2.50 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.       Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 

 "  52  5©"^  

First  Street,  San  Francisco 

^PRINTINGS- 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


DRINK 


PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


KEYLESS  ,       ,  . 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  I flSl (HI  tcM BO U S 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 

Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Pieniises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem are  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insuiance. 


In  euc  of  fir.  hr.ftk  tbe  gltis 
Ud  pull  rini  do»o.  Hold 
dowa  for  "Reiura  Blin&l " 
from  tbd  Itreet  box 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Go, 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


L:J  SAjj  rRANa§CO.CAOt\ 


^f^"">  B  EST  FAMI  LY"^:-g^:-g| 

£      SPERRY  Be  CO.  ••  STOCKTON. CAL.l 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  134  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


DELIGHTFUL 

COMPLEXION  EFFECTS 


May  l>o  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs. 
Graham's  EUGENIE  ENAMEL  and  her 
ROSE  BLOOM. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made 
perfect,  an  1  the  closest  scrutiny  could 
not  detect  one  grain  of  powder  or  the 
least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I 
will  stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the  most 
delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie  Enamel  and  Rose 
Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possibly  tell  that  the  color  or  com- 
plexion were  artificial.  This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics  They  are 
each  more  harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  b  cause 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature,  and  thus  does  not 
clog  up  the  pjres.  When  u  ing  these  superb  easmetics  you  may- 
wipe  the  dust  or  pers  >ir  ition  from  the  face  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.    They  remain  on  all  day.lor  until  washed  oft  . 

Priceof  each  SI;  the  two  sent  anywhere  for  S2.  Eor  sale  by  all 
druggists. 


Highland  Evaporated 


•h  CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure,  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  anil  lost  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  iill  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 


San  FfansisGO  Cel. 


THE 


GEYSERS 


MKliled  'With 
I\leclricity 

Ice  Manufactured  With 
Natural  Power 


Round  Trip  Ticket 

.'.     AND  .'. 

One  Week's  Board 
Only  S23.50 

THE  GEYSERS, 

Sonoma  Co.,  Cal 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


'22-inch;  in  all  numbers;  Med- 
ium, Butt  and  Hard 

AlBO,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON"  A\l>  DRAPED 
DUCKS  from  IiO  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Oince 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  ''»«•»««•  <•»»*»  *"'<' 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 

Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Hollars. 

305  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 


The  Pacific  Mutual  Life  Ins.  Co.  «  CaMmia 


XS.XXjG-AXt.XF   cfc  BEAVER 


Every  reason  which  makes  it  ■  man's  duty  l<p  i»r..- 
vi<le  for  bU  family  while  he  is  living,  ac  ts  w  ith  \  i  t 
greater  fore*  to  secure  for  them  a  comfortahle  snh- 
si«tenee  after  he  shall  have  been  removed  from  them. 


Ceneral  Agents 


Office,  418  CALIFORNIA  STREET 


ERNST 


CABLER 


sunny  Side 


THE 


MAGNIFICENT 


Now  on  Sale  and  Selling  Past 


SUNNY  SIDE  LAND  COMPANY 

M.  W.  CONNOB,  Wce-Pres.  ami  Gen'l  Mgr. 
Offices  with  James  P.  &  E.  Avery  McCarthy 

646  MARKET  S>T.  646 


AMERICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJVIMER 

AND 

WIJMTEF^ 

RESORT 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  tliro'  a  whole  year  ot*  flowers. 


TJHE    MOST    ELEGAfsIT  SE/rSIOt 
ESTABLISHMENT  IJSI 
THE  WORIdE) 


GEO.  5<^0f<EU//^D 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  VI.   No.  56. 


San  Francisco,  May  30,  1891. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco,  Cat,. 


Annual  Subscription,  In  Advance,  $4. 
Single  Copy,  10  Cents. 

Advertising  Rates  made  known  on  Application. 


Business  Office,  331  Montgomery  Street, 

Rooms  22  and  23 
To  which  address  all  communications  should  be  directed. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  May  30,  1891. 


"THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  ALBUM." 

Mrs.  De  Young  is  the  wife  of  the  proprietor  of  the 
Chronicle.  She  is  a  brilliant  and  accomplished  woman, 
with  great  executive  ability  and  unique  energy.  A 
charming  hostess,  she  has  few  superiors  in  the  art  of 
entertaining.  Mrs.  De  Y'oung  is  ever  foremost  in 
the  cause  of  Charity— and  the  worthy  object  that 
needs  assistance  never  lacks  hers. 


SPLASHES. 


The  Fete  Champetre  will  pass  into  history 
as  the  most  successful  affair  of  the  kind  ever 
given  here.  In  spite  of  the  prevailing  grays 
of  the  sky  and  atmosphere,  Sutro's  was 
crowded  with  pretty  women  in  gay  costumes, 
and  men  in  overcoats — the  former  decidedly 
in  the  ascendant.  It  was  not  a  specially 
lively  crowd  nor  exceptionally  generous.  In 
spite  of  the  variety  and  number  of  appliances  for 
attracting  coin,  in  the  shape  of  pop-corn,  ice 
cream,  flower,  candy,  and  other  booths,  they 
were  not  patronized  to  the  extenL  they  de 
served.  But  it  is  hard  to  become  enthusiastic 
in  the  open  air,  especially  when  there's  a  chill 
edge  in  the  wind,  so  there  is  a  substantial  ex- 
cuse for  those  who  neither  made  nor  main- 
tained reputations  for  generosity. 

The  Fete  was  admirably  managed;  to  reason- 
ably criticise  a  feature  of  the  arrangements 
would  be  hypercriticism.  If  the  sun  had  but 
done  his  duty  by  infusing  some  light  and 
warmth  into  the  afternoon,  the  crowd  would 
have  responded.  Another  catastrophe  was  the 
giving  out  of  the  terrapin.  I  believe  half  of  the 
several  thousand  people  who  spent  the  clay  in 
the  grounds  had  come  out  to  test  the  work  of 
"those  well-known  bon-vivants."  Naturally, 
the  supply  fell  short  of  the  demand,  and  those 
who  came  last  went  disappointed.  The  enter- 
tainment was  extraordinary  value  for  fifty 
cents.  The  "  GirohY-Girofla  "  performance 
alone  was  well  worth  the  money,  though  only 
the  contingent  near  the  stage  heard  the  singing. 

*  *  * 

7  am  told  there  were  fully  two  thousand 
more  visitors  than  the  most  sanguine  of  the 
managers  anticipated.  Had  the  afternoon 
been  aught  but  dismal,  the  grounds  could 
hardly  have  accommodated^  the  crowds  that 


most  certainly  would  have  gathered  there. 
The  profits  of  the  affair  will  total  over  $4000 — 
a  result  that  throws  the  "Girofl6-Girofla  "  per- 
formance at  the  Grand  Opera  House  quite  into 
the  shade.  Mrs.  De  Young  deserves  heartiest 
congratulations  for  what  she  accomplished. 
Only  a  person  of  infinite  energy,  tact  and  ! 
executive  ability  could  have  induced  the  at* 
tendance  of  so  much  talent  and  the  co-opera- 
tion of  so  many  individuals.  The  arrange- 
ments were  admirable  and  most  effectively  [ 
carried  out. 

All  of  Society  that  is  still  in  town  was 
there.  There  was  an  admirable  representa- 1 
tion  of  the  reputed  beauties  of  several  sets.  | 
I  rather  think  the  Jewish  contingent,  which 
was  well  to  the  fore,  carried  off  the  honors. 
Some  strikingly  handsome  girls,  in  costumes 
decidedly  picturesque,  challenged  attention 
and  admiration. 

*  *  * 

Dick  Tobin  is  now  in  Paris  "doing"  the 
Salon.  He  has  sent  some  of  his  friends  here 
magnificent  photographs  of  the  finest  pic- 
tures, among  them  some  beautiful  portraits. 
This  year's  exhibit  is  more  interesting  than 
usual,  owing  to  the  efforts  of  the  older  artists 
to  eclipse  their  rivals  in  the  new  Salon.  One 
characteristic  is  the  variety  and  number  of 
nude  subjects  whose  beauty  must  be  seen  to 
be  appreciated. 

*  *  * 

A  pretentious  and  disquieting  rumor  goeth 
the  rounds  of  journalistic  circles  anent  Harry 
Dam.  He  is  accused  of  having  contracted  a 
matrimonial  engagement  with  a  rich  widow 
in  the  English  metropolis.  The  lady  is  said 
to  be  handsome  and  the  possessor  of  a  fine 
house  in  London  besides  a  country-seat  of  large 
dimensions  in  Kent.  So  Harry  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  is  '  announced  of  Miss 
Pardow  of  New  York  and  J.  G.  Hooper.  Miss 
Pardow  is  very  bright,  pretty, and  interesting, 
and  has  been  spending  a  few  weeks  with  her 
cousins,  the  Carrigans.  Mr.  Hooper  is  re- 
ceiving teller  of  the  First  National  Bank,  and 
is  a  nephew  of  Major  Hooper,  of  the  Occi- 
dental Hotel.  He  is  a  popular  and  intelli- 
gent young  man. 

*  ¥  * 

Mrs.  Phoebe  Hearst  has  returned  from  a 
visit  to  her  grandmother  at  Santa  Clara,  and 
purposes  spending  considerable  time  this  season 
at  the  Hotel  Rafael.  She  devotes  a  great 
deal  of  time  to  business  matters  for  which  she 
possesses  considerable  talent.  The  estate  is 
rapidly  being  settled  up  in  a  most  satisfactory 
manner. 

sfc  ifc  $ 

Frank  G.  Miner,  son  of  W.  H.  Miner,  the 
well  known  coffee  merchant,  and  Miss  Lizzie 
Sherman,  will  be  married  by  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Horatio  Stebbins,  on  the  seventeenth  proximo. 
The  bride  is  the  daughter  of  Mr  and  Mrs.  O. 
D.  Sherman.  The  voting  couple  intend  pass- 
ing their  honeymoon  in  .Southern  California. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  E-  Head  and  Lieutenant 
A.  J.  Mountney  Jephson  have  gone  to  the 
Yosemite,  where  A.  J.  M.  Jephson  will  re- 
cruit his  selection  of  marvelous  tales  with 


a  few  hair-breadth  escapes  and  other  incidents 
of  valley  travel.  The  departure  of  a  travel- 
ing combination  of  stars,  or  the  setting  out  of 
a  circus  was  the  merest  circumstance  com- 
pared with  Mr.  Jephson's  preparations  for  his 
expedition.  He  resuscitated  the  cork  helmet 
that  had  survived  the  "  Dark  Continent,"  and 
appeared  in  a  garb  more  picturesque  than  civi- 
lized. A  coterie  of  prize  fighters,  witnessing 
his  exodus  from  the  Occidental  Hotel  win- 
dow, arose  with  astonished  exclamations,  Bob 
Masterson  demanding  emphatically: 
"  Where  did  he  get  that  hat?  " 

*.  *  * 

Among  Eastern  Californians,  Mrs.  Mac- 
Donald  who  writes  under  the  nom  de  plume 
Ballard  Craig,  is  esteemed  the  cleverest.  Her 
speciality  is  translation.  She  has  an  exceed- 
ingly dainty  touch  and  a  fine  style,  and  her 
work  is  in  great  demand  with  the  publishers. 
I  hear  that  Brentanos  have  decided  to  give 
her  charge  of  their  foreign  translations.  She 
has  ceased  writing  for  Fred  Somers  with 
whom  her  contract  expired  some  months  ago. 
Mrs-  MacDonald's  maiden  name  is  Agnes  Bal- 
lard. Her  father  made  a  great  deal  of  money 
here  and  left  her  something  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  a  hundred  thousand  dollars.  So  ab 
solutely  there  is  no  necessity  for  her  to  work. 

*  *  * 

During  the  lifetime  of  "Short  Stories," 
Mrs.  MacDonald  has  contributed  some  of  the 
gems  that  have  been  instrumental  in  spread- 
ing the  fame  of  the  publication.  One  of  her 
best  stories  was  the  "Golden  Beetle."  "  The 
Sabots  of  the  Little  Jesus "  was  another. 
These  have  been  very  widely  copied  and  favor- 
ably criticised.  Her  first  introduction  to  the 
Eastern  literary  market  was  obtained  through 
"  1600  Yallejo  St.,"  a  gruesome  story  that 
obtained  an  immense  circulation  after  its  orig- 
inal publication  in  the  Argonaut. 

*  *  * 

Another  Californian  who  is  making  reputa- 
tion and  money  in  New  York  is  Julian  Rix. 
He  has  become  the  most  successful  etcher  in 
the  country.  There  is  an  enormous  demand 
for  his  work.  It  rarely  happens  that  a  paint- 
ing remains  in  his  studio  over  twenty-four 
hours.  Art  dealers  and  publishers  take 
everything  he  does  as  soon  as  it  leaves  his 
easel.  Rix's  versatility  is  unique— he  is 
equally  successful  in  oils,  water  colors,  pastels, 
etchings.  He  has  recently  made  an  arrange- 
ment with  his  publishers,  Klackner  &  Co., 
that  will  add  very  materially  to  his  income. 
Instead  of  selling  his  etchings  outright,  as  he 
has  been  doing,  he  is  going  to  publish  on 
shares. 

Rix  makes  a  great  deal  more  money  than 
many  professional  men.  His  plates  bring  him 
big  prices,  yet  he  is  thoroughly  Bohemian  in 
his  habits  and  thoroughly  enjoys  life. 

Fred  Somers  has  returned  from  Europe  with 
!  a  quantity  of  old  manuscripts  t  hat  he  picked 
j  up  in  England  and  in  France.  These  are  in 
j  the  shape  of  stories  and  "etchings"  for  his 

venture    "  Short   Stories.'"      I    believe  Mr. 

Somers  is  rapidly  becoming  a  capitalist.  Both 
'  Current  Literature  and  Short  Stories  have  ob- 
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tained  large  circulations,  and  the  wary 
Eastern  advertiser  is  beginning  to  have  re- 
course to  their  columns.  In  his  business 
methods  Mr.  Somers  is  reputed  extremely 
"close."  Contributors  are  never  led  to  be- 
lieve there's  a  bonanza  in  store  for  them  and 
no  agreeable  disappointments  in  this  line  have 
ever  come  their  way.  It  is  noticeable, however, 
that  the  interesting  literary  chat  that  was  so 
prominent  a  feature  of  the  magazine  has 
materially  declined  in  quality.  Mr.  Somers 
is  accused  of  paying  too  much  attention  to  the 
counting  house  and  too  little  to  his  editorial 
department. 

*  *  * 

A  young  Californian  who  has  really  dis- 
tinguished himself  in  New  York, and  of  whom 
one  hears  but  little,  is  Reginald  Batch  who 
illustrates  for  St.  ATic/iufas.  He  is  an  adept 
at  drawing  children's  pictures.  His  youngsters 
are  the  daintiest,  most  refined,  most  graceful 
imaginable.  He,  as  much  as  Mrs.  Burnett, 
was  the  originator  of  the  Lord  Fauntleroy 
craze,  for  his  illustrations  of  the  little  noble 
man  with  his  pretty  face  and  golden  hair 
supplied  an  exepjisite  realization  of  the 
writer's  conception.  In  staging  the  piece,  the 
scenery  was  copied  from  his  designs  in  the 
book,  but  no  one  ever  thought  it  worth  while 
to  give  him  credit  therefor. 


will  be  quite  an  elaborate  affair  and  will  be 
well  attended. 

*  *  * 

Suburban  festivities  are  the  order  of  the 
day.  This  evening  the  Dimonds  give  a  ger- 
man  at  their  Menlo  Park  residence.  There 
are  to  be  twenty  couples,  Ed  Green  way  and 
Miss  Laura  Bates  to  lead.  It  promises  to  be 
a  very  jolly  affair.  Mrs.  Sydney  Cushing,  on 
Saturday  afternoon,  gives  a  Fete  Champetre 
at  her  residence  in  San  Rafael.  It  promises 
to  be  an  agreeable  function. 

*  *  * 

The  Vosemite  appears  popular  this  season. 
Quite  a  number  of  people  have  already  set 
out  there  or  are  on  the  way.  The  Head 
party  left  Sunday  and  will  return  next  week. 
The  fact  that  the  Fourth  Cavalry  is  stationed 
there  does  not  militate  against  the  attractive- 
ness of  the  scenery.  On  the  contrary,  it 
seems  to  add  interest  thereto.  Fd.  Schmieden 
leaves  for  the  Valley  next  week.  He  pur- 
poses making  the  trip  in  his  buckboard. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Crocker  are  entertain- 
ing their  friends  at  their  ranch  near  Calistoga. 
Mr.  Crocker  organizes  fishing  parties,  the 
creeks  that  intersect  the  ranch  being  quite 
overstocked  with  trout. 


*  *  # 

This  week  the  400  has  existed  merely 
in  name.  Of  festivity  there  has  been  a 
complete  absence.  Fven  theatre  parties  are 
no  longer  heard  of.  Those  who  are  still  in 
town  are  anxious  to  conceal  the  fact,  or  are 
preparing  to  go  in  the  country.  Tho.se  who 
have  already  taken  their  departure,  are  grad- 
ually settling  down  to  the  enjoyment  of  blue 
skies  and  balmy  nights,  and  later  on,  when 
the  fascination  of  country  life  has  worn  off, 
will  go  in  for  more  vigorous  methods  of  pass- 
ing the  nimble  hours. 

Del  Monte  will  soon  be  crowded  with  the 
beauty  and  fashion  of  the  Coast,  and  the  do- 
ings of  Society  will  have  to  be  recorded  from 
that  charming  resort.  There  has  been  an  un- 
usually large  demand  for  rooms,  and  already 
some  well-known  people  have  taken  up  their 
residence  there.  Many  of  the  guests  will 
have  their  own  horses  and  carriages  this  year, 
and  I  am  told  there  will  be  some  wide  turn- 
outs. The  management  has  expended  con. 
siderable  money  on  the  roads  about  De- 
Monte,  which  are  now  the  best  in  the  Statel 
The  bowling  alleys  have  been  improved,  and 
those  skilled  in  the  mysteries  of  "cocked  hat" 
and  ninepins  will  find  everything  to  their 
satisfaction. 
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The  grounds  are  brilliant  with  color,  and 
every  bush  is  heavy  with  its  burden  of 
flowers.  The  air  is  filled  with  perfume,  and 
on  all  sides  are  evidences  of  the  arrival  of 
spring.  Already  bathing  is  popular,  and  the 
water  is  at  a  temperature  that  tempts  even 
the  most  delicate  to  essay  a  swim  to  the  raft. 
Within  a  week  or  two  the  hotel  will  be  com- 
fortably filled,  and  the  season  will  be  opened 
in  earnest. 

San  Rafael  is  really  the  Society  centre  at 
present.  Though  there  are  any  number  of 
well-known  people  over  there,  the  amount  of 
entertaining  is  by  no  means  proportionate. 
On  Saturday  evening  last  an  informal  hop 
took  place  in  the  dining-room  of  the  Hotel 
Rafael,  the  Macaroni  band  supplying  the 
music.  Invitations  are  shortly  to  be  issued 
for  the  opening  dance  to  be  given  by  the 
management  of  this  popular  caravansary.  It 


Over  at  Sausalito  there  is  quite  a  large  con- 
tingent of  city  people,  who,  from  all  accounts, 
are  having  an  enjoyable  and  thoroughly  in- 
formal time.  At  the  Mead  House  there  are 
a  number  of  young  married  couples,  most  of 
whom  are  located  at  a  single  large  table  in  the 
dining-room.  I  believe  some  one  has  called 
the  place  the  "married  Paradise."  The  ap- 
plication of  the  name  does  not  appeal  to  me. 
In  heaven  there  is  neither  marrying  nor  giving 
in  marriage,  while  in  the  Garden  of  Eden, 
there  being  but  one  woman,  matrimony  was 
superfluous.  Among  the  happy  couples 
sojourning  at  Sausalito  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bert 
Sherwood,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  B.  Hamilton, 
Mr.  and  Mrs  John  Jackson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J. 
M.  Kilgarif. 

Down  at  the  Yendome  the  season  has 
opened  gallantly  and  promises  to  be  very 
profitable  to  the  management.  Life  at  San 
Jose  this  time  of  year  is  most  agreeable,  and 
unites  the  pleasures  of  the  city  with  the  blue 
skies  and  invigorating  air  of  the  country. 
Ballenberg's  band  has  been  engaged  for  the 
season,  and  its  delicious  strains  are  never 
heard  to  better  advantage  than  from  the 
veranda  of  the  Yendome.  Through  the 
ivy-covered  boles  of  the  pine  trees  one  catches 
glimpses  of  the  distant  foothills  clothed  in  all 
the  verdure  of  spring. 

*  *  * 

Riding  parties  are  to  be  greatly  in  vogue 
at  the  Yendome.  A  number  of  people  who 
are  devoted  to  equestrian  exercise  have  al- 
ready booked  rooms  and  leave  the  city  early 
in  June.  One  great  advantage  of  San  Jose 
is  the  number  of  delightful  drives  that  its 
vicinity  affords. 

The  cobweb  party  is  the  latest  form  of 
social  diversion.  It  is  a  decided  improvement 
on  tiddle-winks,  and  more  amusing  than  pro- 
gressive euchre.  It  appeals  to  the  ingenuity 
and  affords  scope  for  the  vitality  of  young 
people,  there  being  a  good  deal  of  running 
about  pertaining  to  it.  Miss  Jennie  Watson 
gave  a  cobweb  party  at  her  residence,  2440 
Pacific  avenue,  last  week.  It  proved  a  very 
jolly  affair.  Miss  Lena  Merry  was  awarded 
first  prize  for  disentangling  the  strand  of  web 


to  which  she  had  been  allotted.  Last  evening 
the  Merrys  gave  a  cobweb  party  at  their  resi- 
dence, 2030  Pacific  avenue,  which  proved 
exceedingly  pleasant. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Lillie  Coitt  has  recovered  from  her 
recent  illness,  and  is  visiting  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Haxton,  nee  Sallie  Thibault,  at  Chateau  Yeiel 
d'Azy,  Nevers,  France.  Besides  enjoying 
country  life  and  the  clear  blue  skies,  the  chief 
relaxation  of  the  party  is  in  driving  around  in 
donkey  carts.  It  may  not  be  the  most  sensa- 
tional form  of  diversion,  but  it  seems  to  suit 
/ery  exacting  people. 

*  *  * 

That  fast  favorite,  and  formidable  engine- 
of-war,  the  U.  S.  S.  "  Mohican, "  leaves  next 
week  for  Central  America.  Well  may  the 
captain  and  crew  of  the  "  Esmeralda  "  shiver 
with  fear  and  horror.  On  Tuesday  evening 
there  was  a  farewell  reception  on  board,  Mrs. 
Admiral  Benham  and  Mrs.  Captain  Catton 
receiving  the  guests.  During  the  absence  of 
the  warship,  Mrs.  Catton  will  be  Mrs.  Ben- 
ham's  guest. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Coleman  and  Miss  Jennie  Coleman,  of 
Oakland,  have  gone  East.  They  purpose 
passing  a  portion  of  the  summer  months  at 
Atlantic  resorts.  I  understand  that  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Will  Crocker  intend  spending  some 
weeks  of  the  season  at  Newport. 

*  *  * 

That  atrociously  vulgar  and  disreputable 
weekly,  the  Scarlet-Letter,  having  long  since 
lost  caste  with  the  respectable  element  in  the 
city,  is  seeking  to  cater  to  the  low  and  de- 
graded. Emulating  the  organs  of  the  brothel 
and  the  gazettes  dt<  pave,  it  wallows  in  the  mire 
of  editorial  turpitude,  and  sets  forth  for  the 
delectation  of  a  lessening  clientele  the  recollec- 
tions of  a  vile  and  nasty  memory.  So  often  has 
the  Scarlet-Letter  offended  against  the  gentility 
of  literature,  and  so  frequently  has  its  irrepres- 
sible vulgarity  shocked  its  readers,  that  it  is 
quite  surprising  that  the  attention  of  the  So- 
ciety for  the  Prevention  of  Yice  has  not  yet 
been  Jcalled  to  it.  I  am  inclined  to  think 
that  the  management  ol  the  Hotel  del  Monte 
will  fail  to  appreciate  the  delicate  humor  of 
the  meretricious  stories  the  Scarlet-Letter  pub- 
lished last  week.  They  were  well  calculated 
to  injure  that  resort. 

*  *  * 

A.  B.  Henderson,  managing  editor  of  the 
Examiner,  was  married  on  Tuesday  last  to 
Miss  Ballinger,  a  sister  of  the  late  Frank 
Ballinger,  city  editor  of  the  Call.  The 
happy  pair  left  the  same  afternoon  for  Mr. 
Henderson's  ranch  at  Los  Gatos  where  they 
will  spend  the  honeymoon.  Mr.  Henderson 
was  a  widower  and  has  two  very  beautiful 
daughters  who  are  being  educated  at  Mills 
College. 

The  engagement  of  J.  Otto  Hepner  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company,  and  Mrs.  Baker, 
is  announced.  Mrs.  Baker  is  Hon.  Secretary 
of  the  Cosmos  Club. 

*  *  *      i  A 

The  announcement  that  the  Alta  was  to 
suspend,  first  made  to  the  public  through 
these  columns,  was  received  with  some  sur- 
prise, but  with  little  doubt.  For  the  past  few 
days  the  paper  has  appeared  in  four-page  form. 
It  is  not  likely  that  the  owners  of  the  paper 
will  allow  anyone  to  buy  the  property.  I  am 
informed  that  the  Associated  Press  franchise, 
the  most  valuable  of  the  Alto's  assets,  has  been 
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purchased  by  the  three  morning  papers,  the 
proprietors  of  which  thus,  in  a  manner,  cut 
off  the  possibility  of  competition.  The  liabili- 
ties of  the  paper,  something  like  $60,000, 
have  in  part  been  paid  off  from  the  proceeds 
of  the  sale  of  the  franchise. 

*  *  * 

Senator  Fair's  mortgage  is  still  unsatisfied, 
although  I  hear  that  to  him  has  been  turned 
over  the  press  and  type.  The  former  is  an 
antique  affair,  of  old  pattern,  and  is  of  small 
account  in  the  mechanical  department  of  a 
paper  with  a  circulation  of  over  5000.  The 
type  is  somewhat  worn,  and  is  not  worth  a 
great  deal.  Nothing  depreciates  in  value  as 
quickly  as  type  that  has-been  used.  It  seems 
to  me  that  the  Associated  Press  will  be  the 
loser  by  the  transaction  that  throws  into  a 
combination  the  franchise  of  one.  of  its 
clients.  It  is  not  probable  that  the  three 
papers  can  stop  the  appearance  or  stay  the 
progress  of  the  fourth,  which  will  come  in  j 
with  a  United  Press  franchise.  This  town 
has  supported  a  quartette  of  sunrise  papers 
for  many  years,  and  the  field  is  bigger  and 
broader  to-day  than  it  ever  was.  I  would  not 
be  surprised  to  see  another  Alia  spring  from 
the  ashes  of  the  old. 

*  *  * 

It  is  with  much  pleasure  that  I  have  received 
a  cheerful  report  from  the  managers  .of  the 
Woman's  Exchange.  The  past  year  has  been 
a  successful  one  for  this  excellent  institution, 
which  has  done  more  good  than  could  easily  be 
told  in  all  the  pages  of  The  Wave.  During 
the  twelve  months  ending  with  last  January, 
the  total  receipts  were  $43,615.03,  in  which 
was  included  the  $2000  bequest  of  Robert  C. 
Johnston.  Of  that  amount  $40, 138.45  was  ex- 
pended, and  the  remainder  has  been  deposited 
in  one  of  the  local  banks,  as  a  nucleus  for  a 
fund  with  which  to  purchase  a  lot  and  build- 
ing. I  sincerely  hope  that  this  fund  will 
grow  in  a  short  time  to  a  size  sufficient  to 
permit  of  the  Exchange  undertaking  the 
erection  of  its  own  home. 

The  friends  of  Dr.  George  H.  F.  Nuttall  will 
be  gratified  to  learn  of  his  appointment  as 
Assistant  Professor  of  Bacteriology  at  the 
Johns  Hopkins  University.  He  is  the  son  of 
the  late  Dr.  R.  Kennedy  Nuttall  of  this  city, 
and  took  his  M.  D.  degree  at  the  University 
of  California.  Subsequently  he  went  to 
Europe  and  studied  for  some  years  at  the 
Gottingen  University,  where  he  took  his  de- 
gree Ph.  D.  His  name  is  prominently  identi- 
fied with  the  study  of  bacteria,  both  in  this 
country  and  on  the  Continent.  He  won  the 
Boylston  medical  prize  for  the  best  treatise  on 
a  novel  medical  subject,  by  an  essay  on  "  Im- 
munity." In  the  Johns  Hopkins  University 
Dr.  Welch,  the  leading  American  authority 
on  the  subject,  has  the  chair  of  Bacteriology. 
Dr.  Nuttall  is  quite  a  young  man,  being  only 
twenty-seven  years  old. 

*  *  * 

The  Knights  of  the  Table  Round  gave  Ed- 
ward C.  McFarland,  Chamberlain  of  his  late 
Hawaiian  Majesty,  a  farewell  dinner  at  the 
Bohemian  Club,  on  Wednesday  night.  There 
was  a  grand  gathering  of  the  order,  and  a 
most  enjoyable  banquet  was  served.  The 
proceedings  were  quite  informal,  and  on  that 
account  were  all  the  more  agreeable.  The 
guest  made  a  few  remarks  that  were  well  re- 
ceived, and  was  eulogized  by  many  of  the 
Bohemians. 

Mr.  McFarland  intended  going  East  some 
weeks  ago,  but  ill-health  kept  him  in  San 
Francisco.    He  returns  to  Honolulu  by  the 


next  steamer,  but  will  be  in  San  Francisco 
again  before  many  months.  I  understand  it 
is  his  purpose  to  spread  the  fame  of  the 
islands  in  this  country.  Only  those  who 
have  been  to  the  Peaceful  Isles  know  of  the 
beauty  and  grandeur  of  the  little  kingdom, 
which  lies  like  an  opal  in  the  Pacific. 

Hardware  circles  are  convulsed  over  the 
formation  of  a  new  firm — Miller,  Sloss  & 
Scott — which  purposes  to  fight  for  a  portion 
of  the  huge  business  of  the  big  iron  houses 
here.  Miller  and  Scott  were  for  years  em- 
ployees of  the  Dunham,  Carrigan,  Hayden 
Co.,  and  in  starting  for  themselves  they  have 
induced  six  or  seven  clerks  of  the  parent  firm 
to  accompany  them.  Such  a  move  cannot 
fail  to  hurt  the  Dunham  concern,  while  it  is  a 
decided  advantage  to  the  new  house.  As  in 
all  other  wholesale  businesses,  the  employees 
are  trusted  to  keep  en  rapport  with  the  cus- 
tomers. Between  them  there  often  exists 
little  arrangements  as  to  prices,  that  the 
world,  and  even  the  other  clerks,  do  not  sus- 
pect. The  result,  the  establishment  of 
relations  that  are  very  strong.  The  new 
establishment  may  or  may  not  succeed.  It 
will  be  bitterly  opposed,  but  as  Louis  Sloss  is 
one  of  the  firm  there  will  be  no  lack  of  finan- 
cial backing. 

Another  disquieting  innovation  is  the  de- 
cision of  Crane  Bros.  &  Co.— perhaps  the 
largest  hardware  establishment  in  the  coun- 
try— to  open  a  branch  here.  Back  East,  the 
Cranes  carry  nowhere  as  large  a  stock  as 
Huntington-Hopkins  or  Dunham-Carrigan. 
These  establishments  are  the  very  largest  on 
the  continent.  But  the  Cranes  have  immense 
resources,  and  being  determined  to  obtain  a 
portion  of  the  San  Francisco  business,  will  go 
considerable  lengths  to  obtain  it. 

>je  %  >)s 

It  is  owing  to  their  distance  from  the  mills 
that  San  Francisco  houses  carry  such  immense 
stocks.  Geo.  W.  Gibbs  &  Co.  has  a  larger 
stock  of  iron  to-day  than  any  firm  in  the 
country.  An  increase  or  advance  of  only  a 
quarter  of  a  cent  a  pound  would  make  a  dif- 
ference in  the  assets  of  over  a*  hundred  thou- 
sand dollars.  H.  P.  Gregory,  and  Parke  & 
Lacey,  have  more  completed  machinery  in 
their  warehouses  than  any  other  firms  in  the 
world.  This,  of  course,  is  all  due  to  their 
location,  and  the  delay  of  executing  orders 
that  have  to  be  sent  to  Eastern  mills.  Pur- 
chasers of  machinery  desire  it  generally  in  a 
hurry,  and  buy  of  the  firm  that  has  it  on 
hand. 

*  *  * 

The  dissatisfaction  at  the  result  of  the  Cor- 
bett-Jackson  fight  is  general,  and  although 
the  California  Club  saved  $3000  by  its  decision, 
it  is  likely  to  lose  more  in  prestige  than  ten 
times  that  amount.  When  the  referee  de- 
clared the  fight  "  no  contest,"  the  directors 
should  have  stood  by  the  decision,  and  that 
would  have  resulted  in  giving  the  boxers 
training  expenses  and  no  more.  The  direc- 
tors betrayed  their  weakness  by  a  compromise. 
If  they  were  dissatisfied,  the  money  was  for- 
feited, and  another  fight  should  have  been 
arranged.  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  the 
directors  do  not  look  with  favor  on  scientific 
contests,  or  the  boxers  would  have  been 
allowed  to  fight  the  battle  out  in  their  own 
way.   Three  more  rounds  would  have  settled  it. 


Had  Corbett  in  the  twenty-eighth  round 
rushed  Jackson  to  the  ropes,  and  had  the 
Australian  injured  himself  in  such  a  way  that 
he  could  not  have  continued  the  battle,  the 


fight  would  have  been  awarded  to  the  Cali- 
fornian;  or  had  the  latter,  in  the  tenth  round, 
slipped  while  dodging  one  of  Peter's  blows, 
and  broken  his  arm,  he  would  have  lost 
the  battle.  But  because  the  contest  proceeded 
without  accident,  in  a  thoroughly  scientific 
and  almost  bloodless  manner,  the  directors 
declared  it  ''no  contest."  It  seems  to  me 
that  scientific  contests  are  not  what  are 
wanted;  slogging  duels  are  more  exciting. 
Jackson  has  offered  to  postpone  his  trip  to 
Australia  in  order  to  accommodate  Corbett 
and  the  Club,  but  I  do  not  believe  the  men 
will  meet  again. 

*  *  * 

After  a  hard-fought  legal  battle,  Joseph  W. 
Wallace,  found  guilty  of  murder  in  the  first 
degree  before  Judge  Shafter  nearly  a  year  ago, 
has  been  granted  a  new  trial.  There  was 
much  interest  shown  in  the  case  of  this  man, 
who  took  the  life  of  A.  H.  Rice  in  that 
notorious  and  disreputable  dive,  the  Elite,  and 
the  fight  made  for  the  liberty  of  the  defendant 
was  a  hard  one..  The  jury,  however,  lost 
little  time  in  giving  its  verdict  of  guilty, 
helped  thereto,  no  doubt,  by  Judge  Shafter's 
charge.  Samuel  M.  Shortridge  was  retained 
to  argue  for  a  rehearing,  and  I  am  told  that 
his  brief  was  one  of  the  best,' most  elaborate, 
that  has  been  prepared  in  a  case  of  this  kind 
in  some  time.  His  argument  before  the 
Supreme  Court  in  banc  was  a  splendid  'effort, 
and  the  decision  was  given  in  his  favor.  The 
lower  court  erred  in  very  many  instances, 
notably  in  the  charge  to  the  jury,  which  was 
almost  an  argument  for  the  prosecution. 
What  a  tremendous  faculty  ex-Judge  Shafter 
had  as  a  blood  hunter. 

I  am  informed  that  the  real  estate  market 
has  not  been  as  dull  in  some  years  as  it  is 
now.  There  is  practically  nothing  doing, 
and  some  of  the  bigger  firms  are  cutting  down 
expenses  in  every  possible  way.  The  Real 
Estate  Exchange,  which  was  started  with  so 
much  eclat  some  time  ago,  has  not  been  all 
the  success  it  should  have  been.  Of  course, 
in  many  respects  it  has  filled  the  requirements 
of  the  originators,  and  has  been  a  great  saving 
in  money,  trouble,  and  time.  It  has  become, 
as  it  was  hoped  it  would,  the  place  of  resort 
for  real  estate  dealers  and  buyers,  and  people 
know  when  a  property  is  to  be  sold  just  where 
to  go.  It  saves  the  dealers  from  tearing  up 
their  offices  when  sales  are  to  be  held,  and  is 
an  immense  convenience  for  those  whose  quar- 
ters are  small. 

*  *  * 

But  so  far  as  union  sales  are  concerned, 
where  the  dealers  share  the  profits,  the  Ex- 
change has  not  been  much  of  a  success.  The 
sellers  do  not  put  in  their  best  properties,  and 
as  a  result  the  proceeds  have  not  been  great. 
Real  estate  has  become  ijuiet,  and  the  specu- 
lators are  not  buying  now  for  future  profits. 
Indeed,  it  is  quite  probable  that  prices  are 
as  high  to-day  as  they  will  be  for  some  time  to 
come;  and  if  they  do  not  go  down  materially, 
their  stability  will  be  due  to  the  skillful  opera- 
tions of  the  dealers.  The  large  fortunes  that 
were  made  in  this  business  some  years  ago 
are  made  no  more,  and  competition  has 
brought  down  the  profits  of  real  estate  firms 
to  a  small  percentage.  I  am  assured  that 
sales  are  conducted  on  less  than  half  the 
money  that  was  formerly  paid  the  auctioneers, 
and  houses  are  rented  at  a  much  smaller  cost 
to  the  owner  than  before. 


Assuming  a  virtue,  if  you  have  it  not,  in  a 
majority  of  cases,  proves  productive  of  satis- 
factory results.  There  are  occasions,  how- 
ever, when  the  less  virtuous  the  assumption, 
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the  happier  the  assumer.  In  a  certain  cara- 
vansary  resides  a  maiden,  whose  conversation 
on  topics  equestrian  has  conveyed  the  impres- 
sion to  her  friends  that  she  was  descended  of 
a  race  of  Centaurs.  The  mere  riding  of  J 
broncos  or  mustangs  might,  in  the  eyes  of 
others,  seem  a  feat.  It  was  her  pastime. 
Desirous  of  affording  her  a  chance  to  "  witch 
the  world,"  a  riding  party  was  organized, 
participants  Hal,  Minnie,  and  Jack,  all  but 
May  being  modest  in  their  pretensions.  They 
selected  for  her  use  a  spirited  steed  versed  in 
the  mysteries  of  caracoling,  galloping,  trotting, 
and  all  set  forth. 

*  *  * 

Unfortunately  for  the  peerless  equestrienne, 
the  gait  of  her  steed  proved  the  reverse  of  en- 
durable. He  betrayed  a  tendency  to  ascend 
telegraph  poles,  steps — as  species  of  exuber- 
ance eminently  distressing  from  the  point  of 
view  of  the  victim.  After  a  series  of  mis- 
adventures the  Park  was  reached,  the  party 
dismounted,  enjoyed  the  sights  and  then  pre- 
pared for  the  homeward  ride.  May  bravely 
but  reluctantly  mounted  her  steed,  and  rode  on 
in  front.  Whenever  the  others  approached 
within  half  a  block,  she  would  wave  them  an 
imperious  backhanded  gesture  that  conveyed 
in  terms  more  eloquent  than  words,  a  desire  to 
be  undisturbed.  They  reached  home  in 
safety,  but  May  has  no  more  to  say  on  the 
subject  of  broncos. 

It  is  with  great  regret  that  I  notice  that 
Miss  Lilian  Lamson's  production  of  "Twelfth 
Night,"  at  Stockton,  on  vSaturday  evening, 
was  not  the  success  it  might  have  been.  Miss 
Lamson  is  a  bright,  energetic  young  woman, 
fond  of  display)  and  cursed  with  a  riotous 
histrionic  ambition  and  a  poor  company.  She 
showed  considerable  originality  in  her  presen- 
tation of  the  character  of  Juliet  in  this  city, 
but  it  evidently  was  not  of  the  kind  the  people 
were  fond  of,  as  she  was  not  importuned  to 
repeat  the  play.  In  Stockton  it  was  believed 
she  would  find  a  responsive  audience,  and 
after  "the  boys"  at  that  city  had  released  the 
scenery,  "Twelfth  Night"  was  put  on.  The 
audience  was  exceedingly  select,  and  the 
greater  number  of  those  present  were  good 
enough  to  sit  out  the  first  act.  The  applause 
was  frequent,  but  untimely,  and  its  boisterous 
character  was  calculated  to  cause  the  fair 
mummer  to  believe  she  had  scored  a  great 
triumph,  artistically.  Financially,  I  believe, 
there  was  not  much  in  it. 

One  of  the  most  distressing  incidents  of  the 
trip  was  the  reception  at  the  Yosemite  House. 
Miss  Lamson  is  warmly  admired  in  Stockton, 
and  on  the  list  of  her  adherents  is  Mr.  Theo. 
Elliott.  It  happened  that  a  presumed  pref- 
erence for  that  gentleman  caused  the  actress 
much  annoyance.  Stockton's  gay  young  men 
became  jealous  of  the  attention  that  Theo. 
received,  and  determined  to  cause  him 
trouble.  They  suggested  that  it  would  be  a 
good  idea  to  have  a  reception  in  Miss  Lam- 
son's  honor,  where  a  gold  watch  might  be 
presented  to  her  as  a  testimonial  of  their 
esteem  and  regard.  Mr.  Elliott  was  delighted, 
and  made  all  the  arrangements  for  the  affair, 
which  was  announced  for  last  Friday  night.  I 
am  pained  to  announce  that  Mr.  Theo.  Elliott 
was  the  only  crowd  that  waited  on  Miss 
Lamson. 

♦  "«F  !|C 

The  fair  Lilian  sought  to  know  the  rea- 
son for  this,  and  was  informed  that  the 
young  men  remained  away  because  they  had 
not  received  personal  invitations  to  be  pres- 
ent. Thereupon,  at  1 1  =30  on  Friday  night, 
Miss  Lamson  wrote,  with  her  own  fair  hand,  a 


letter  to  each  of  "the  boys,"  in  which  she' 
"  appreciates  their  kind  thought  and  intended 
delicate  attention,"  and  bade  them  to  her  side 
next  day.  But  no  one  came,  and  I  am  in- 
formed no  one  intended  coming.  But  Mr. 
Elliott  circulated  among  his  friends,  and  the 
watch  was  presented  with  much  formality, 
and  accepted  with  considerable  grace. 

*  *  * 

Captain  Freese,  the  new  Public  Administra- 
tor, is  earning  a  great  deal  of  unpopularity 
among  those  who  have  business  with  his  de- 
partment. He  exhibits  a  disposition  to  have 
everything  in  sight,  and  is-  earnest  in  his  de- 
termination that  no  outsider  shall  make  a  cent 
out  of  his  job.  Now,  his  predecessor  pursued 
an  entirely  different  policy,  and  earned  the 
esteem  of  whoever  came  in  contact  with  him. 
The  majority  of  people  do  not  comprehend 
the  profitableness  of  the  Public  Administra- 
tor's office.  It  is  more  lucrative  than  the 
Presidency  of  the  United  States — it  means  for- 
tune for  whoever  has  it. 

*  *  * 

The  attorney  who  obtains  the  law  business 
of  the  Public  Administrator's  office  regards 
his  future  as  assured.  During  the  four  years' 
incumbency  of  Judge  Pennie,  his  lawyers, 
Napthaly,  Friedenrich  and  Ackerman,  must 
have  cleared  between  a  quarter  and  a  half  mil- 
lion dollars.  It  is  true,  his  term  was  an  espec- 
ially profitable  one.  The  McLaughlin  estate 
passed  through  his  hands.  So  did  the  large 
personality  of  Brian  O'Connor.  On  the  death 
of  Philip  Roach  he  was  given  custody  of  the 
Blythe  estate.  These  are  but  a  few.  I  pre- 
sume Judge  Pennie  may  now  be  regarded  as 
a  rich  man.  He  must  have  netted  at  least 
$150,000,  and  then  he  never  half  took  advan- 
tage of  his  opportunities. 

The  fees  from  the  Blythe  estate  amount  to 
a  very  handsome  sum  every  year,  and  when,  if 
in  the  life  time  of  the  present  generation, 
it  is  settled  up,  there  will  come  to  Judge 
Pennie  commissions  amounting  to  close  on 
$200,000.  What  the  law  business  of  such  an 
estate  means  may  be  realized  from  the  fees 
paid  Administrator  Roach's  atttorney,  Mr. 
Wright.  His  bills  aggregated  over  $100  000. 
Captain  Freese 's  legal  representative  is  Jerry 
Sullivan,  whois  as  determined  as  his  principal 
to  let  not  a  solitary  cent  escape.  Of  course, 
it  is  advisable  to  have  one's  eye  well  on  the 
main  chance,  but  it  is  a  good  idea  to  permit 
no  one  to  suspect  it. 

*  *  * 

The  Swedish  Consul,  Henry  Lund,  figured 
rather  curiously  in  a  recent  Probate  Court 
case.  A  Norwegian,  named  Andrew  John- 
son, died  in  the  Coso  House,  having,  ap- 
parently, no  means.  He  was  buried  by  the 
Coroner — that  is,  he  was  turned  over  to  a  surgi- 
cal college  and  dissected.  Shortly  afterward 
Manager  Hobson  found  a  bank-book  belong- 
ing to  the  deceased,  showing  a  deposit  of  $150  in 
a  savings  bank.  Later  on  another  bank  book, 
showing  a  deposit  of  $10,000  in  the  Hibernia 
Bank,  was  discovered,  and  with  it  a  deed  to 
property  in  Seattle,  bringing  the  value  of  the 
presumed  pauper's  estate  to  about  $20,000. 

*  *  * 

On  making  the  first  find  Manager  Hobson 
applied  for  and  was  granted  letters  of  adminis- 
tration by  Judge  Coffey;  the  other  discoveries 
were  made  subsequently.  The  $150  was  not 
worth  Captain  Freese's  attention,  but  the  de- 
velopments interested  him,  and  he  brought 
suit  to  compel  a  transfer,  and  lost.  Not  con- 
tent, he  has  appealed  from  Judge  Coffey's 
order  appointing  Hobson,  and  proposes  that 
the  Supreme  Court  shall  decide.    Mr.  Lund, 


who  was  perfectly  indifferent  to  the  welfare  of 
the  deceased  when  alive,  now  steps  in  and 
desires  to  represent  absent  heirs.  This  fight 
over  dead  men's  shoes  is  one  of  the  sad  views 
of  human  nature  that  are  so  efficacious  in  the 
making  of  cynics. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  be  able  to  announce  such 
an  important  matter  as  the  gradual,  but 
noticeable,  decrease  in  the  size  of  the  Mayoral 
head.  I  am  credibly  informed  that  Mr.  San- 
derson's hat  is  three  sizes  smaller  to-day  than 
it  was  a  couple  of  months  ago,  and  that  he  is 
now  to  be  seen  in  his  office  by  even  as  humble 
a  personage  as  a  supervisor.  He  has  discarded 
many  of  his  personal  and  offensive  peculiari- 
I  ties;  he  is  not  as  brusque  now  as  he  was;  and 
a  caller  is  moderately  certain  of  receiving 
some  courtesy  from  the  head  of  the  city  gov- 
ernment. This  is  a  matter  for  congratulation,, 
and  if  I  have  done  a  little  toward  bringing 
about  this  state  of  affairs  I  am  happy. 

*  *  * 

Official  dignity  is  one  thing;  irritable  dis- 
courtesy is  quite  another.  No  one  will  com- 
plain of  Mr.  Sanderson's  display  of  self-appre- 
ciation, if  it  is  accompanied  by  a  show  of 
tolerance  for  others.  The  dignity  that  ap- 
proaches incivility  in  the  Mayor's  office  is  not 
compatible  with  His  Honor's  exhibition  of 
himself  on  Market  street.  I  hope  the  City 
and  County  of  San  Francisco  will  increase  Mr. 
;  Sanderson's  salary  to  a  point  where  he  can 
afford,  while  he  holds  the  high  office  to  which 
he  has  been  called,  to  employ  a  porter  to  at- 
tend to  the  duties  at  his  store,  where  he  evi- 
dently believes  it  incumbent  on  him  to  wheel 
trucks  and  haul  around  boxes.  The  city  is 
big  enough  to  pay  the  Mayor  enough  to  make 
it  unnecessary  that  he  should  do  that. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Conklin,  for  whose  genius,  manifested 
in  such  an  unmistakable  manner  in  her 
manipulation  of  that  unanimous  body  of 
women  workers,  "  The  King's  Daughters,"  I 
have  so  much  respect,  is  contemplating  a  coup 

\  d'  ctat.  I  am  told  she  purposes  getting  control 
of  the  Old  People's  Home,  gaining  an  en- 
trance thereto,  and  bidding  defiance  to  the 
Board  of  Supervisors.  All  this  is  exceedingly 
commendable  or  very  censurable,  according  to 

j  the  view  taken  of  it.  Personally,  I  would 
regard  the  proceeding  with  a  grave  suspicion 
of  its  unrighteousness,  even  if  I  were  not 
assured  that  it  is  contrary  to  the  law  in  such 
cases  made  and  provided.  It  is  not  likely 
that  the  scheme  is  free  from  taint,  if  it  is  to 
be  carried  out  in  the  manner  indicated  to  me. 

There  have  been  so  many  complaints  handed 
to  me  of  the  manner  in  which  Mrs.  Conklin 
conducts  the  business  of  the  office  to  which 
she  had  herself  elected,  that  I  feel  she  must 
I  be  a  woman  of  great  administrative  ability. 
If  those  who  are  011  her  side  are  as  thoroughly 
satisfied  with  her  methods  as  her  opponents 
are  grieved,  she  must  indeed  be  warmly  ap- 
plauded,  and  as  she  shuts  her  ears  to  those 
who  are  nqt  in  harmony,  she  only  hears  the 
applause.  In  the  meantime  the  public  will 
be  chary  about  contributing  to  an  organization 
money  that  will  be  required  in  the  near  future 
to  purchase  legal  assistance  in  showing  that 
it  has  been  properly  expended. 

But  a  short  time  will  elapse  before  the 
Pacific  Yacht  Club  in  its  present  form  goes  out 
I  of  existence.    That  is  what  the  directors  have 
determined  on,  as  the  only  way  out  of  their 
difficulties.    There  are  some  240  members,  200 
J  life  members,  who,  12  years  ago,  put  up  $100 
I  for  the  purchase  and  improvement  of  the  club- 
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house  property.  The  onus  of  supporting  the 
institution  has  fallen  upon  the  other 
40,  whose  dues,  $15  per  annum,  have  netted 
just  $600  as  the  total  income,  outside  bar 
receipts. 

*  *  * 

This  sum  is  secured  by  a  mortgage  on  the 
house  and  grounds.  Realizing,  some  time 
ago,  that  this  condition  of  affairs  meant  utter 
bankruptcy  in  the  near  future,  the  directors 
refused  to  borrow  more  money  and  called  on 
the  life  members  to  contribute  at  least  $10  per 
annum.  About  ten  responded;  the  rest  stood 
on  their  rights.  As  the  only  way  out  of  the 
dilemma  it  has  been  decided  to  let  the  Pacific 
Yacht  Club  perish.  The  clubhouse  and 
grounds  will  formally  be  sold  to  cover  the  in- 
debtedness, and  will  be  bought  in  by  some  of 
the  members,  and  then  a  yacht  club  will  be  re- 
organized under  different  auspices.  Just  what 
to  call  the  new  organization  the  members 
have  not  yet  decided,  but  this  is  the  least  im- 
portant step  in  the  proceedings. 

Commodore  Spreckels  and  the  directors  are 
active  and  enterprising,  and  are  fully  determ- 
ined to*  push  ahead.  It  has  been  decided, 
when  everything  is  properly  arranged,  to 
give  monthly  dances  and  to  go  in  for  festivity 
actively.  Under  these  circumstances,  mem- 
bership in  the  new  club  will  certainly  be 
sought  after. 

Miss  Kuhne  Beveridge,  whose  picture 
adorned  the  exterior  of  a  late  issue  of  this 
journal,  has  had  a  most  romantic  career. 
She  is  the  granddaughter  of  ex-Governor 
Beveridge,  of  Illinois,  and  lives  with  her 
mother,  Baroness  Von  Wrede,  in  this  city. 
Though  now  reduced  in  circumstances,  mother 
and  daughters,  for  years  moved  in  the  best 
circles  of  European  society.  In  Berlin  the 
Baroness  met  her  present  husband,  then  an 
officer  in  the  German  army  and  an  especial 
favorite  of  .Emperor  William.  He  fell  madly 
in  love,  and  leaving  all  his  relatives  in 
Germany,  followed  her  to  California.  Here 
she  secured  a  divorce,  and  they  were  married. 
Miss  Beveridge  is  a  girl  of  many  accom- 
plishments. She  is  a  clever  linguist,  sings, 
recites,  and  is  an  expert  swordswoman. 
She  purposes  going  on  the  stage  and  is 
studying  to  that  end.  She  made  her  initial 
appearance  in  a  minor  part  in  the  production 
of  "  All  the  Comforts  of  Home,"  at  the 
Baldwin,  some  months  ago. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  John  Vance  Cheney  is  one  of  the  very 
few  piano  teachers  here  who  seem  to  be  able 
to  produce  results.  One  hears  more  or  less 
about  prominent  local  artists  who,  on  occa- 
sions, sit  down  and  give  a  recital  whose 
characteristic  is  dreariness  and  stiffness. 
Though  devoting  their  time  to  teaching,  they 
are  seemingly  averse  to  permitting  people  to 
judge  what  they  accomplish.  At  a  pianoforte 
recital  in  the  Century  Club  rooms,  last  Satur- 
day evening,  I  had  an  opportunity  of  hearing 
some  of  Mrs.  Cheney's  pupils  play.  There 
was  a  total  lack  of  amateurishness  about  their 
performances,  and  an  unusual  degree  of  ability 
exhibited.  If  several  of  the  executants  do 
not  develop  into  soloists  of  note,  it  will  not 
be  from  lack  of  talent. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Cheney  is  a  very  clever  woman,  of 
strong  individuality,  who  has  given  her  time 
to  perfecting  a  correct  method  of  instruction. 
She  obtains  the  maximum  amount  of  work 
out  of  her  pupils,  and  really  produces  admir- 
able results,  not  only  in  technique,  but  in 
inducing  a  proper  appreciation  of  the  piano- 


forte classics.  The  commonest  fault  of 
amateur  piano  playing  is  a  lack  of  intelli- 
gent conception.  The  performer  merely  gives 
the  notes  without  conveying  the  composer's 
idea.  I  noticed  especially  that  the  young  girls 
who  played  knew  what  they  were  doing,  and 
to  listen  to  them  was  a  pleasure. 

Concert  givers  would  do  well  to  include  in 
their  list  of  available  vocalists,  a  new  tenor, 
Mr.  William  Wood  and  a  new  bass,  Mr.  Mel- 
vin.  These  gentlemen  are  pupils  of  Mr. 
Francis  Stuart  and  they  sing  well.  I  heard 
them  for  the  first  time  at  Mrs.  Cheney's  con- 
cert. There  are  but  few  acceptable  male 
singers  in  town,  and  they  are  heard  so  fre- 
quently that  the  public  has  grown  tired  of 
them.  Melvin  and  Wood  have  voices  of  rare 
uality,  and  their  method  is  unimpeachable. 

*  5);  5(S 

Colonel  Milton  Barnes,  one  of  the  Treasury 
special  agents  for  Alaska,  was  at  the  Occi- 
dental Hotel  last  week.  Once  Secretary  of 
State  for  Ohio,  he  was  an  applicant,  recently, 
for  a  postoffice  at  Westerville,  Ohio,  the  salary 
of  which  is  about  $200  per  annum.  While  in 
Washington  the  Alaskan  vacancies  occurred, 
and  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  Foster, 
also  an  Ohio  man,  appointed  Colonel  Barnes. 
The  position  is  worth  $8  per  day  and  expenses. 
The  chief  special  agent  is  J.  Stanley  Brown, 
who  was  President  Garfield's  Secretary,  and 
who  married  his  daughter.  The  manner  and 
method  of  Brown's  appointment  provoked  a 
great  deal  of  curiosity  in  the  East.  The  ex- 
planation is  that  the  Smithsonian  Institute  de- 
sired to  find  someone  who  could  make  ob- 
servations and  collect  scientific  data  for  use  in 
the  Institute,  and  its  president  asked  Secretary 
Foster  to  seiect  someone  who  could  attend  to 
their  behests.  Young  Mr.  Brown  was  ap- 
pointed, and  he  will,  in  addition  to  his  gov- 
ernmental duties,  work  for  the  Smithsonian. 

Here  is  a  story  that  is  going  official  rounds 
creating  considerable  amusement.  A  deputy 
sheriff,  of  considerable  political  pretension, 
was  given  charge  of  an  insane  Chinese 
committed  by  the  authorities  to  the  Stockton 
Asylum.  He  boarded  the  train  with  his 
charge  who  exhibited  a  mien  so  tranquil  and 
inoffensive  that  the  sheriff  concluded  it  safe  to 
remove  his  handcuffs.  Both  dozed  off.  Sud- 
denly the  official  wakened  with  a  start  just  in 
time  to  see  his  prisoner  jump  from  the  train. 
Hastily  he  summoned  the  conductor,  and 
asked  to  be  put  off  at  the  nearest  station. 
About  the  escape  of  the  Chinese  he  said  not  a 
word.  He  alighted  half  a  mile  further  on  and 
walked  back.  Not  a  vestige  of  Celestial  in 
sight. 

It  was  near  the  shores  of  Port  Costa,  and, 
tramping  along,  the  deputy  sheriff  caught 
sight  of  another  Chinese  digging  clams  on 
the  beach.  Determined  to  bring  at  least  one 
Celestial  to  Stockton,  he  dashed  up  to  the 
heathen  and  clapped  on  him  the  handcuffs. 
Hastily  he  dragged  the  unfortunate  toward 
the  track  and  finally  delivered  him  to  the 
asylum  authorities.  The  clam-digger  pro- 
tested his  sanity,  and  accused  the  deputy 
sheriff  of  brainlessness,  but  he  was  incarcer- 
ated, and  Consul  Bee  put  in  three  months  re- 
monstrating before  the  unfortunate  Celestial 
was  permitted  to  go  free. 

*  *  * 

Arthur  Kearney,  until  recently  editor  of  the 
San  Bernardino  Courier,  and  the  most  in- 
teresting figure  in  Southern  California  journ- 
alism, is  in  the  city  endeavoring  to  make  up 
his  mind  whether  to  plunge  into  the  local 


arena  or  to  return  to  the  orange  grove 
country.  Mr.  Kearney  wields  a  ferocious  pen, 
and  is  singularly  honest  and  independent  in 
his  opinions  on  men  and  things.  During  his 
incumbency  of  the  editorial  chair,  the  Courier 
was  read  in  every  newspaper  office  on  the 
Coast,  and  its  singularly  frank  criticisms  of 
several  great  men  reverentially  regarded  as 
beyond  the  pale  of  mere  journalistic  attack, 
were  received  with  unequivocal  commenda- 
tion. Mr.  Kearney's  appearance  does  not 
suggest  poetical  aspirations,  but  he  has  writ- 
ten a  good  deal  of  clever  verse  which  the 
Eastern  press  has  extensively  copied. 

*  *  * 

The  season  having  arrived  when  it  becomes 
necessary  to  prepare  for  celebrating  the 
Fourth  of  July,  I  take  pleasure  in  informing 
the  gang  of  politicians  and  jobbers  who 
annually  make  that  occasion  hideous  that 
they  are  likely  to  suffer  a  grievous  disappoint- 
ment this  time.  I  state  this  merely  as  a  rumor 
at  present,  but  unless  some  almost  infallible 
signs  fail,  our  festal  day  will  be  observed  in 
this  town  this  year  in  a  manner  becoming  a 
civilized  people.  As  is  well  known,  the  Board 
of  Supervisors  set  aside  yearly  for  celebration 
purposes  the  sum  of  $3000 — an  appropriation 
that  is  expressly  authorized  by  law.  The  law 
does  not  say  how  the  money  shall  be  dis- 
bursed, and  therefore  that  naturally  falls  to 
what  the  courts  call  the  "discretion"  of  the 
Board.  The  custom  has  been  for  the  Mayor 
to  appoint  five  Supervisors,  who  in  turn  as- 
semble a  Committeee  of  Two  Hundred 
"citizens."  These  "citizens"  usually  con- 
sist of  delegations  from  the  County  Clerk's, 
Sheriff's,  Tax  Collector's,  Assessor's  and 
Superintendent  of  Streets'  offices.  Some- 
times, as  last  year,  when  the  solid  nine  ap- 
pointed the  committee,  the  town  is  raked  for 
scum  politicians.  On  that  occasion  not  more 
than  half  of  the  "citizens"  could  speak  Eng- 
lish, and  those  who  could  rendered  it  in  a 
broken  manner.  What  a  travesty !  The  idea 
of  the  Fourth  of  July  being  celebrated  by 
foreigners. 

*  *  * 

The  custom  has  been  for  this  Committee  of 
"citizens  "  to  appoint  an  Executive  Commit- 
tee of  twenty-five,  which  is  authorized  to  take 
full  charge  of  the  Day,  and  to  elect  a  President  of 
the  Day,  a  Grand  Marshal,  and  a  Secretary. 
For  the  first  place  the  "  boys  "  usually  select 
a  person  whom  they  intend  to  run  for  an 
office  at  the  autumn  election;  for  the  second 
place,  some  one  who  will  permit  them  to  do 
what  stealing  they  desire  in  getting  up  the 
parade,  and  for  the  last  they  select  some  poli- 
tician who  is  out  of  a  job  and  needs  a  salary. 
The  Executive  Committee  then  proceeds  to 
divide  up  the  patronage.  The  carriages  go 
to  the  favorite  hack  company,  the  fireworks  to 
the  company  privately  paying  the  highest  per- 
centage, and  the  music  to  those  bands  willing 
to  yield  up  a  discount  to  the  man  with  whom 
they  make  a  contract.  Thus,  the  money  col- 
lected from  merchants  and  business  men,  and 
the  $3000  contributed  by  the  Supervisors,  is 
made  to  finally,  in  large  part,  lodge  in  the 
pockets  of  the  "citizens." 

*  *  * 

The  result  has  been  in  the  past  to  often 
make  the  Fourth  of  July  a  disgraceful  day. 
For  a  month  preceding  the  celebration  the 
Committee  of  twenty-five  "citizens"  does 
nothing  but  wrangle  and  fight  and  steal. 
On  one  occasion—  two  years  ago,  I  think  it 
was — the  Committee  precipitated  a  quarrel 
with  the  Federated  Trades,  by  engaging  non- 
union brass  bands,  and  for  a  time  it  looked 
as  though  the  Natal  Day  would  be  celebrated 
with  a  riot.    On  a  more  recent  occasion  the 
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Committee  of  "citizens"  was  captured  in  the 
interest  of  a  candidate  for  office  and  the  whole 
affair  turned  into  a  political  boom. 

*  *  * 

It  appears,  however,  that  Supervisor  Jack- 
son has  some  idea  on  the  subject  of  Fourth 
of  July  celebrations.  For  many  years  he  has 
been  engineering  celebrations  for  his  constit- 
uents at  North  Beach,  and,  being  a  gentle- 
man with  some  powers  of  observation,  he  has 
seen  the  follies  of  the  old  system  and  its 
abuses.  It  is  now  said  that  he  purposes 
changing  the  programme.  If  Mr.  Jackson  has 
his  way,  the  $3000  belonging  to  the  city 
will  be  consumed  this  year  in  purchasing 
fireworks,  and  on  Fourth  of  July  night 
there  will  be  two  exhibitions  in  different  por- 
tions of  the  city.  There  will  be  no  collec- 
tions from  business  men,  no  parade  of  feather- 
bed soldiers,  draymen,  beer  wagons,  and  "dis- 
tinguished citizens  in  carriages,"  It  will  be 
so  quiet  in  town  that  a  person  may  remain 
here  without  being  blown  up  or  frightened  to 
death,  and  consequently  the  city  will  not  be 
depopulated,  as  has  been  the  custom. 

I  am  free  to  say  that  if  Mr.  Jackson  car- 
ries out  his  design  nothing  on  earth  can 
prevent  him  from  being  elected  governor  four 
years  hence.  A  grateful  people  will  rise  and 
demand  his  promotion  as  one  man. 

*'  *  * 

The  statement  of  one  of  the  newspapers  a 
few  days  ago  that  at  a  recent  conference  of 
Republican  leaders  it  had  been  determined  to 
elevate  Ex-Senator,  now  Insurance  Commis- 
sioner, John  N.  E-  Wilson  to  the  position  of 
boss  of  the  local  party,  is  calculated  to  take  a 
large  number  of  the  politicians  of  that  ilk  by 
surprise.  Not  that  there  is  anything  startling 
in  the  mere  fact  that  Wilson  has  been  en- 
gaged to  lead  or  boss  the  party  here,  but  that 
he  should  be  appointed  at  a  conference  of 
"leaders"  without  any  preliminary  skirmish- 
ing on  his  own  part,  appears  to  invest  his 
bosship  with  elements  of  novelty.  In  fact,  I 
have  serious  doubts  whether  Mr.  Wilson  has 
actually  been  appointed  boss, and  also  whether, 
in  case  he  has  been  appointed,  he  has  suffi- 
cient nerve  to  undertake  the  task.  Indeed,  a 
brief  glance  at  Mr.  Wilson's  history  will  show- 
that,  while  his  education  has  been  sufficiently 
thorough  to  qualify  him  for  a  great  many  of 
the  ordinary  requirements  of  politics,  in  some 
respects  it  is  lamentably  deficient.  For  in- 
stance, there  is  no  authentic  record  that  he 
ever  kept  a  saloon.  Until  he  proves  that  he 
can  mix  a  cocktail,  prepare  a  gin  fizz,  or  tell 
the  difference  between  sour  mash  and  old  rye 
by  the  smell,  I  shall  consider  that  he  is  dis- 
qualified to  become  a  boss.  But  because  he 
knows  the  ways  that  are  dark  and  the  tricks 
that  are  vain  of  politics,  he  has  some  qualifi- 
cations. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Wilson  is  a  native  of  the  State,  and  a 
lawyer  of  some  ability.  His  public  career 
began  as  Prosecuting  Attorney  of  one  of  the 
Police  Courts,  where  he  was  first  thrown  in 
contact  with  that  portion  of  the  political 
element  which  appears  at  fitful  intervals  in 
the  drunk  dock.  Mr.  Wilson  next  ran  for, 
and  was  elected,  District  Attorney.  I  do  not 
know  what  sort  of  an  officer  he  made.  With 
no  evidence  to  the  contrary,  I  shall  assume 
that  he  made  a  fairly  good  prosecutor.  He 
next  ran  for  State  Senator  in  the  twenty- 
second  district.  His  opponents  were  Judge 
Bob  Ferral  and  Marcus  D.  Boruck,  Democrat 
and  Republican  respectively.  Wilson  demon- 
strated his  popularity  by  defeating  them  both 
by  an  overwhelming  majority. 

*  *  * 

If  Mr.  Wilson  ever  learned  anything  above 


practical  politics  which  qualifies  him  to  boss 
the  local  Republican  party,  he  picked  it  up 
while  sitting  in  the  State  Senate,  for  he  was  a 
bright  and  shining  light  in  two  of  the  worst 
Legislatures  (except  the  last  one)  that  ever 
robbed  the  State  Treasury.  However,  John 
was  not  responsible  for  that.  Personally  he 
made  a  very  respectable  Senator.  With  a  lit- 
tle hocus-pocusing  he  managed,  during  his 
last  term,  to  induce  Governor  Waterman  to 
appoint  him  Insurance  Commissioner,  which 
position  he  has  filled  ever  since.  There  is 
one  good  point  about  Mr.  Wilson  that  should 
not  be  overlooked  in  estimating  his  ability  to 
boss  the  local  Republicans — he  has  managed 
to  keep  himself  in  office  pretty  constantly 
since  he  became  twenty-one  years  of  age.  I 
believe  his  longest  period  of  inactivity  was  a 
space  of  twenty  four  hours,  when  he  trans- 
ferred himself  from  the  Police  Court  to  the 
District  Attorney's  office. 

*  *  * 

But  Mr.  Wilson  never  kept  a  saloon.  This 
is  a  fatal  objection  to  him.  No  man  should 
ever  aspire  to  become  the  boss  of  a  local  pol- 
itical party  unless  he  has  had  some  experi- 
ence in  a  gin  mill.  The  late  William  T. 
Higgins  did  not  own  a  saloon,  but  he  had  a 
bosom  friend  who  did,  and  for  many  years 
William  made  his  friend's  place  his  head- 
quarters. Mannix  and  Brady,  old-time  Dem- 
ocratic bosses, had  a  saloon;  Buckley,  until  he 
became  wealthy,  owned  one;  Al  Fritz  owned 
one;  Crimmins  and  Kelly,  until  their  late 
"  clean  up,"  owned  one,  and  it  is  generally 
believed  that  the  niain  cause  of  the  ill  suc- 
cess of  Jim  McCord,  Mike  Conroy  and  Dick 
Chute  in  local  politics  was  due  to  the  fact 
that,  while  they  drank  freely,  neither  one  of 
them  could  mix  a  drink.  I  noticed  another 
peculiar  circumstance  only  last  summer. 
There  were  two  would-be  bosses  named  Mike 
Dunne  and  Andy  Louderback  who,  for  some 
time  before  the  final  tug  came,  organized  to 
squeeze  into  the  Crimmins  and  Kelly  camp. 
They  were  signally  unsuccessful  until  they 
opened  a  saloon  under  the  Grand  Opera 
House.  Thereafter  they  were  immediately 
taken  in. 

No,  I  do  not  believe  that  Mr.  Wilson  has 
the  necessary  experience  to  become  a  boss. 
However,  if  he  opens  a  saloon  at  once  he  may 
retrieve  himself  before  the  next  campaign, 

*  *  * 

But  speaking  of  John's  misfortune  in  being 
a  member  of  two  rascally  Legislatures  reminds 
me  of  a  story.  As  it  serves  to  illustrate  how 
a  good  man  caught  in  bad  company  may  be 
deftly  impeached,  it  is  worth  relating.  In 
1881  Horace  G.  Piatt,  the  well-known  lawyer, 
had  the  ill  luck  to  be  elected  to  the  Assembly- 
He  had  no  expectation  of  being  successful  in 
the  campaign,  but  one  evening  he  made  a 
speech  something  like  this:  "Fellow  citi- 
zens, it  is  true  that  I  was  born  in  the  South, 
that  my  parents  were  sympathizers  with  the 
Confederacy,  and  that  all  my  relatives  should- 
ered guns  and  fought  for  the  Lost  Cause;  but, 
gentlemen,  I  never  took  up  a  weapon  against 
the  Union — never.  The  reason  is  plain — I 
was  not  old  enough."  As  Mr.  Piatt  was  run- 
ning in  an  irreconcilable  district  this  triumph- 
antly elected  him.  He  served  with  some 
distinction,  and  made  an  excellent  record,  but 
the  body  he  acted  in  was  probably  the  vilest 
ever  known.  It  was  the  famous  "  slickens  " 
Legislature. 

Some  years  afterward  a  member  of  the 
Board  of  Education  died,  and  the  Superinten- 
dent of  Instruction  appointed  Piatt.  The 
Board  was  rather  tough,  but  Piatt  again 
shone  brightly  by  comparison.    It  was  during 


his  term  as  School  Director  that  one  day  he 
was  called  as  a  witness  in  a  law  suit  in  one  of 
the  Superior  Courts.  When  his  evidence  had 
been  given,  the  attorney  on  the  other  side 
asked  the  following  questions: 

"  Mr.  Piatt,  you  were  a  member  of  the 
Assembly  in  1881,  were  you  not?  " 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  You  are  a  member  of  the  present  Board 
of  Education,  are  you  not  ?  " 
"  Yes,  sir." 
"That's  all." 

The  Court,  the  jury  and  the  spectators  be- 
gan to  titter,  Piatt  began  to  grow  red,  and 
after  a  moment  made  a  desperate  attempt  to 
explain,  but  the  joke  was  too  good  to  be 
spoiled  in  that  way,  and  he  was  unceremoni- 
ously ordered  off  the  witness  stand.  I  under- 
stand that  Horace  has  been  "laying  for" 
that  attorney  ever  since,  but  has  not  yet 
succeeded  in  landing  him. 

My  remarks  on  the  judiciary  of  San  Fran- 
cisco last  week  were  received  with  much 
favor,  and  the  spirit  of  fairness  that  character- 
ized the  comments  was  the  subject  of  remark. 
It  was  my  purpose  to  tell  the  truth  about  the 
men  named,  arriving  at  that  quality  by  in- 
quiry among  their  associates,  and  in  writing 
of  those  who  follow  I  have  used  the  same 
efforts,  and  will  assign  them  their  place  in  the 
public  estimate.  Eugene  Garber  who  is  serv- 
ing his  first  term,  will,  I  believe,  live  long  in 
the  legal  history  of  San  Francisco  as  the 
nephew  of  his  Uncle  John.  He  is  neither  a 
very  great  nor  a  very  good  man;  but  he  is  re- 
puted to  be  well  grounded  in  the  law,  with- 
out being  exceptionally  learned.  I  am  not 
impressed  with  his  personality,  although  he 
does  not  appear  to  lack  dignity.  In  his  official 
capacity  his  actions  have  apparently  been 
guided  by  good  judgment,  and  his  decisions 
by  justice.  In  his  capacity  of  private  citizen 
he  may  have  done  some  things  that  call  for 
censure,  and  if  I  were  not  judging  the  judge, 
I  might  be  tempted  to  flay  the  man.  But  in 
an  article  on  the  judiciary  it  were  best  to 
write  of  the  men  as  they  are  on  the  bench. 

*  *  * 

James  M.  Trout  reached  the  bench  after 
two  or  three  unsuccessful  efforts.  As  a  law- 
yer, he  did  not  hold  a  very  high  rank,  and  as 
a  judge,  he  is  not  great.  However,  the  ex- 
tent of  his  legal  knowledge  would  be  hard  to 
determine,  as  he  does  not  show  enough  to 
prove  that  he  is  a  brilliant  jurist  or  that  he  is 
more  ignorant  than  learned.  On  the  bench 
he  is  pleasant  and  affable,  and  treats  attor- 
neys with  much  courtesy.  His  decisions  are 
based  on  the  law,  and  he  dispenses  justices, 
apparently,  without  fear  or  prejudice.  With 
his  pushing  abilities  and  the  vigor  that  he 
shows  at  forty  years,  he  may  reach  a  higher 
place  than  the  Superior  Bench. 

A.  A.  Sanderson  was  wafted  to  judicial 
honors  by  the  wind  that  set  afoul  of  Shafter. 
He  is  a  young  man,  and  was  the  candidate  of 
young  men.  Without  being  profound,  his  legal 
knowledge  is  extensive  and  accurate,  and  he 
manifests  an  earnest  desire  to  do  right.  He 
is  a  close  student,  and  his  decisions  are  bright 
and  clear,  and  authoritative.  He  is  thor- 
oughly honest,  a  bold  and  upright  judge,  and 
will  make  a  good  record.  To  the  bar,  he  is 
polished  and  agreeable  and  courteous,  but 
without  relaxing  any  of  the  dignity  that  is  a 
chief  adornment  of  justice. 

*  *  * 

J.  C.  B.  Hebbard  has  surprised  'many  peo- 
ple.   I  was  of  the  opinion  that  he  fitted  the 
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chair  of  Justice  of  the  Peace  too  well  to  be 
able  to  grace  a  higher  place.  And  yet,  as 
Superior  Judge,  he  has  started  out  fairly 
well,  and  may,  if  he  continues  to  guide  him- 
self in  the  future  as  he  has  in  the  past,  hope 
to  win  the  commendation  of  others  as  disin- 
terested as  myself.  It  is  not  often  that  a 
Justice  of  the  Peace  has  been  called  to  higher 
judicial  honors.  There  is  a  belief  that. the 
man  who  aspires  to  that  office  is  seven-tenths 
a  politician.  Judge  Hebbard's  ability  as  a 
lawyer  was  not  sufficiently  marked  to  create 
awe,  and  I  suppose  his  judicial  career  will  not 
attract  much  attention.  While  it  may  not 
have  any  of  the  elements  of  greatness,  it  will 
doubtless  have  the  grace  of  honesty. 

*  *  * 

Walter  H.  Levy  is  serving  his  second  term, 
and  I  suppose  that  should  argue  much  in  his 
behalf.  His  judicial  actions  have  received 
the  indorsement  of  political  conventions 
and  intelligent  voters.  He  was  appointed 
to  fill  the  unexpired  term  of  an  unfortunate 
judge,  and  the  people  elected  him  some  time 
afterward.  Of  Judge  Levy's  legal  ability 
there  has  been  some  praise  expressed;  he  is 
a  shrewd,  quick-witted  lawyer;  and  a  judge 
whose  decisions  have  not  often  been  reversed. 
Judge  Levy  will,  I  am  inclined  to  think, 
occupy  a  prominent  place  among  the  judicial 
lights  of  California.  He  gives  to  the  law  that 
close  attention  and  incessant  study  that  make 
men  famous  in  the  profession. 

*  *  * 

Judge  Levy  has  many  friends  at  the  bar; 
he  is  gentle  and  courteous  to  the  younger 
members,  and  shows  a  willingness  to  listen, 
even  when  he  knows  that  that  he  is  about  to 
hear. 

*  *  * 

F.  W.  Lawler  is  probably  as  good  a  judge 
as  it  is  possible  to  get  under  the  circumstances 
that  attend  certain  elections.  As  an  attorney 
he  held  a  good  place;  not  exceptionally  great, 
nor  very  high,  but  enough  to  bring  him  into 
notice  as  a  speaker  and  worker.  He  is  a 
political  judge,  owing  his  dignity  and  honor 
more  to  the  fortunes  of  politics  than  to 
individual  .worth  or  merit.  Yet,  as  I  say,  he 
has  done  as  well  as  could  be  expected.  He 
does  not  rule  on  what  he  thinks,  but  prefers 
to  know,  and  as  a  good  library  is  as  much  to 
be  desired  in  a  judge  as  an  inferior  memory, 
he  rarely  makes  a  mistake.  I  am  not  sure 
that  he  is  very  profound,  but  he  has  a  work- 
ing knowledge  of  the  law  that  might  easily 
pass  for  erudition.  And  in  the  matter  of 
decisions,  while  it  is  not  likely  that  any  will 
be  quoted  as  authorities,  he  is  as  fortunate  as 
some  of  his  fellows  on  the  bench. 

sje  %  iff 

Daniel  J.  Murphy  is  a  fairly  good  lawyer, 
but  I  cannot  justly  say  he  is  a  good  judge. 
With  a  fine  legal  education,  he  gives  slight 
evidence  that  he  has'fitted  himself  for  a  judicial 
position.  He  appears  to  regard  himself  more 
as  prosecutor  than  as  the  administrator  of 
Justice,  the  vice-regal  of  the  blind  goddess 
who  sees  neither  the  guilty  nor  the  innocent. 
I  would  presume  a  too  intimate  knowledge  of 
Judge  Murphy's  mind  were  I  to  say  that  he 
believes  a  prisoner  guilty  until  the  unfortunate 
proves  his  innocence,  but  his  manner,  his 
method  of  charging  a  jury,  and  his  rulings 
seem  all  to  favor.the  prosecution.  He  is  abrupt 
at  times,  and  so  jealous  is  he  of  his  reputation 
with  the  gallery  that  he  becomes  brusque  in 
his  speech  and  actions  toward  the  lawyers 
who  practice  in  his  court,  holding  them  up  to 
ridicule  where  they  may  not  be  overcome  by 
the  law.    Of  this  Judge  Murphy  seems  over- 


fond,  and  I  am  inclined  to  think  he  exercises 
and  overleaps  his  authority  on  the  bench  at  the 
expense  of  his  popularity  with  lawyers.  Our 
best  judges  find  it  not  so  easy  to  fill  the  posi- 
tion to  which  they  are  called,  without  taxing 
their  ability  to  play  the  part  of  prosecutor, 
and  probably  Judge  Murphy  would  give  more 
satisfaction  were  he  to  leave  to  the  district 
attorney's  office,  which  is  quite  capable  of  the 
duty,  the  work  of  proving  the  guilt  of  a 
defendant. 

John  Hunt  is,  in  my  opinion,  one  of  the 
best  lawyers  on  the  bench,  and  one  of  the 
best  judges.  He  combines  an  extensive 
knowledge  of  the  law  with  an  excellent 
administrative  ability;  is  cold  and  dispassion- 
ate in  his  judgment;  honest  and  upright  in 
his  decisions,  and  has  the  quick  mind  and  in- 
tuitive faculty  that  can  discover  the  "  trick  " 
in  a  suit  as  soon  as  it  appears.  In  his  judicial 
capacity  he  is  dignified  and  firm,  but  his  de- 
meanor is  kind  and  courteous  toward  the 
attorneys  who  plead  in  his  court.  He  sits 
without  passion  or  prejudice,  a  patient  and 
good  judge.  Besides  being  a  thorough  law- 
yer, Judge  Hunt  is  a  wide  reader,  and  a 
thorough  student. 

Some  notable  pictures  have  been  added  to 
the  spring  exhibition  of  the  Art  Association 
in  the  past  week.  Among  them  are  several 
that  won  prizes  and  honorable  mention  in  the 
Salon  within  the  past  five  years,  and  I  am 
quite  certain  that  no  pictures  have  been  shown 
on  the  Coast  for  some  time  that  equal  them. 
The  Haseltine  collection,  of  which  I  spoke 
before,  has  nothing  that  approaches  the 
"  Return  of  Spring,"  by  Bouguereau,  which 
took  the  first  prize  in  the  Salon.  This  is  the 
canvas  that  was  injured  by  an  insane  man  in 
Omaha.  It  represents  Spring  as  a  young 
woman,  with  Cupid's  crowding  about  her. 
Julien  Dupre's  great  picture,  "  Milking  Time," 
is  also  shown.  It  is  a  wonderfully  strong 
picture,  of  great  size.  The  composition  is 
excellent,  and  there  is  vigor  and  dash  in  the 
handling.  "  The  Temptation  of  St-  Anthony," 
by  Teniers,  is  another  great  work. 

With  these,  and  many  other  paintings  by 
famous  men,  the  Art  Association's  exhibition 
is  singularly  rich  in  good  work,  and  should  be 
visited  by  all  who  are  interested  in  art.  H. 
Humphrey  Moore's  large  picture,  "The 
Japanese  Musicians,"  will  be  admired  very 
much.  It  is  a  wonderfully  fine  exhibition  of 
the  artist's  ability  as  a  colorist,  and  received  a 
prize  in  the  last  Salon. 

C.  W.  Bonynge  has  become  tired  of  the 
persecutions  of  hidden  enemies,  and  offers 
$5000  reward  for  evidence  of  who  the  instiga- 
tors are  of  the  "untrue,  gross,  and  malicious 
libels  "  that  have  been  printed  and  circulated 
about  his  family.  The  advertisements  of  this 
offer  appear  in  the  London  papers  of  a  recent 
date,  and  from  their  tone,  and  the  amount 
promised,  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  Mr. 
Bonynge  has  reached  the  point  where  patience 
ceases  to  be  a  virture.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
the  Bonynges  have  been  the  victims  of  some 
disreputable  schemes  to  blacken  their  name. 
I  am  not  quite  certain  that  what  was  said  of 
them  was  untrue;  and  the  front  of  the  offend- 
ing may  have  been  in  the  truth  of  what  was 
said.  But  to  say  that  a  lady  was  the  daughter 
of  a  char-woinan  has  in  it  such  depths  of  in- 
famy, and  carries  with  it  such  a  load  of  dis- 
honor, that  for  the  mere  saying  thereof  a  few 


journalists  have  stood  in  imminent  danger  of 
imprisonment. 

There  has  been,  so  far  as  I  can  learn,  no 
quarrel  with  Mr.  Bonynge  for  what  he  was; 
nor  has  there  been  any  harsh  criticism  of  Mr. 
Mackay  because  of  the  lowly  origin  of  any 
member  of  his  family,  either  by  blood  or  mar- 
riage. But  some  small  minds,  jealous  of  the 
place  these  men  fill  in  the  public,  and  espe- 
cially in  the  aristocratic  and  monocle-decorated 
eye,  have  seen  fit  to  discharge  themselves  of 
the  knowledge  they  possessed  regarding  their 
past,  and  have  bade  their  entertainers  look  on 
a  picture  labeled,  "  Before  and  After"  getting 
riches.  Mr.  Mackay  has  said  some  things  of  Mr. 
Bonynge's  antecedents,  and  Mr.  Bonynge  has 
retorted  with  epigrammatic  vigor  on  Mr. 
Mackay 's  lineage;  and  in  telling  the  truth  of 
each,  each  has  stabbed  theotherina  morevital 
spot  than  the  heart.  Their  dignity  has  been 
injured.  I  sincerely  hope  Bonynge  will  dis- 
cover the  disreputable  author  of  the  scandalous 
circulars  which  have  been  spread  broadcast 
through  this  country,  Great  Britain,  the  Con- 
tinent, and  Egypt. 

*  *  * 

Stanley's  return  to  London  was  a  dull  and 
flat  affair.  The  newspapers  mentioned  it, 
but  all  that  was  said  of  it  in  the  half  dozen 
leading  journals  could  have  been  contained 
in  less  than  a  column.  His  light  is  out. 
The  contrast  with  that  other  home-coming — 
when  all  London  was  aflame  with  enthusiasm, 
and  when  the  sexton  at  Westminster  Abbey 
was  preparing  to  ring  the  marriage  bells — 
was  marked.  In  the  provinces,  Stanley  has 
been  well  received,  but  as  a  lecturer  he  is  as 
cheap  as  the  ordinary  lyceum  talker.  His 
purpose  in  getting  money  is  so  palpable,  and 
the  stories  of  the  rear  guard  are  so  shocking, 
that  the  great  discoverer  has  made  the  most 
painful  find  of  his  life,  that  his  popularity  is 
on  the  wane. 

*  *  * 

I  am  informed  on  excellent  authority  he  will 
try  to  enter  society.  Every  path  that  led  into 
the  heart  of  Darkest  Africa  was  a  macadam 
road,  with  a  broad  pavement,  compared  with 
the  one  he  will  travel  to  reach  the  Holy  of 
Holies  of  London  Society.  It  is  not  likely 
that  he  can  do  it  The  best  set  in  the  modern 
Babylon  does  not  hunt  lions;  indeed  it  is  a 
trifle  cold  toward  people  who  come  under  that 
title.  Their  names  may  be  on  the  list  of  noble 
patrons  or  patronesses  of  the  society  before 
which  the  lion  may  roar,  but  that  does  not 
make  it  necessary  that  the  noble  P.'s  should 
beg  the  favor  of  the  lion's  presence  at  their 
houses.  And  these  same  noble  P.'s  may 
have  their  names  affixed  to  the  list  of  another 
charactet  of  public  resort,  where  the  brawn  of 
the  British  army  is  born  fatherless,  and  where 
Stanley  is  said  to  have  spent  the  first  few 
years  of  his  life. 

*  *  * 

Stanley  was  a  great  curiosity — the  "workus 
boy"  returning  the  wonderful  explorer,  and 
all  that — just  as  romantic  as  the  story  of 
"Dick  Whittington  -  thrice  -  Lord  -  Mayor-of- 
London;"  but  society  in  London  is  not  a  shelf 
for  human  bric-a-brac.  In  democratic  America 
it  is  somewhat  different;  Stanley  might  be  a 
"go"  in  society  here;  but  there  is  no  forgive- 
ness,Jno  redemption,  in  London  for  having  had 
one's  self  spawned  in  a  "workus." 

*  *  * 

Female  book  agents  are  coming  into  ter- 
rific vogue  in  town.  They  invade  offices  on 
California  and  Sansomc  streets,  and  worry  or 
fascinate  business  men  into  purchasing  their 
wares.  These  consist  almost  invariably  of 
trumpery  literature  in  rich  bindings,  and  to 
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ask  an  intelligent  man  to  buy  is  an  imperti- 
nence. As  the  qualification  for  admission  into 
the  select  ranks  of  venders  is  personal  at- 
tractiveness, the  girls  are  undoubtedly  good 
looking,  and  they  sell  far  more  with  their  eyes 
than  they  do  with  their  tongues. 

*  *  * 

The  other  afternoon  one  of  these  very  charm- 
ing creatures  attacked  the  Niagara  Insurance 
office,  and  laid  siege  to  General  Agent  Rudolph 
Herold.  He  was  adamant  for  some  time,  but 
her  persistence  finally  conquered. 

"  How  much  do  you  get  if  I  buy  the 
book  ?  "  he  asked.  The  price  ot  the  volume 
was  only  $10. 

"  Just  $3-50,"  she  chirped,  feeling  sure  she 
had  won. 

Herald  drew  that  amount  from  his  pocket 
and  handed  is  to  her. 

"Here  you  are,"  he  said.  "You  have 
your  commission,  and  I'm  just  $6. 50  ahead." 

The  girl  took  the  coin  and  left  him  in  peace- 

*  *  * 

London  editors  are  showing  more  enterprise 
to-day  than  they  did  before  the  appearance  of 
Mr.  Bennett's  Herald  in  their  midst.  Levy 
Lawson,  of  the  Telegraph,  offered  Lord  Ran- 
dolph Churchill  100  guineas  a  column  for  let- 
ters from  South  Africa,  and  the  distinguished 
gentleman  declined.  I  know  a  great  many 
men  who  would  write  much  better  letters  than 
my  lord  for  less  than  a  fifth  of  that  amount. 
However,  when  Churchill  reaches  South 
Africa  he  will  indite  epistles  to  the  Graphic, 
whose  editor,  I  am  told,  offered  him  a  trifle 
more .  Newspaper  men  probably  receive 
more  money  for  their  work  than  Americans, 
but  there  are  many  fairy  tales  written  of  the 
enormous  salaries  some  of  the  Londoners  re- 
ceive. There  is  a  belief  prevalent  in  the 
provinces  that  the  Thunderer  has  a  number  of 
men  on  its  staff  who  are  required  to  write  one 
article  a  week,  for  which  they  receive  ,£100. 

*  *  * 

Governor  Markham  has  still  at  disposal  a 
few  positions  on  his  staff.  The  last  Legisla- 
ture increased  the  number  of  aids-de-eamp 
to  sixteen,  besides  titular  positions — that  is, 
just  seven  more  than  before.  Now  the  ranks 
have  not  yet  been  filled,  and  whosoever 
desires  to  be  known  as  Colonel,  has  but  to 
induce  the  Governor  to  select  him  on  the 
staff.  It  is  worth  while  belonging  to 
Markham's  little  force,  which  has  really  cut 
quite  a  figure  since  appointment.  On  it  are 
a  number  of  active,  enthusiastic,  free-handed 
men,  who  are  by  no  means  disposed  to  regard 
their  capacity  as  purely  ornamental.  A  few 
are  objected  to  on  the  score  of  good  clothes, 
but  in  these  days  that  should  not  be  a  valid 
accusation. 

*  *  * 

The  annual  dinner  of  the  Cosmos  Club, 
Saturday  evening  last,  was  a  sufficiently 
sprightly  affair  to  engage  the  attention  of 
seven-eighths  of  the  entire  membership,  be- 
sides a  sprinkling  of  more  or  less  engaging 
visitors.  An  excellent  menu  had  been  prom- 
ised, the  House  Committee  and  the  chef 
making  a  special  effort,  and  realizing  all  ex- 
pectations. Speeches  were  in  order  after  the 
coffee.  Claud  Hamilton,  Lieutenant  Hindley, 
Chas.  J.  Swift,  and  the  usual  contingent  of 
physicians,  talked  with  more  or  less  effect.  I 
have  no  recollection  of  any  especially  brilliant 
burst  of  oratory,  though  the  average  was  fair. 

*  *  * 

W.  W-  Naughton,  sporting  editor  of  the 
Evening  Posl,  is  esteemed  by  pugilists  one  of 
the  most  competent  authorities  on  ring  science 
in  the  United  States.  He  is  exceedingly  un- 
pretentious and  makes  no  claim  to  infallibility, 


but  his  opinions  are  widely  quoted  and  have  a 
judicial  ring  that  is  singularly  unlike  the 
vaporings  if  the  reporter  becomes  sport.  His 
account  of  the  Jackson-Corbett  contest  was 
singularly  clear  and  impartial,  and  was,  to  my 
mind,  the  best  published.  It  was  exactly 
what  the  public  wanted — the  conclusions  of 
an  expert  on  a  subject  011  which  expert  opinion 
was  especially  desired.  Mr.  Naughton  earned 
a  reputation  as  one  of  the  best  all-round  re- 
porters in  town  prior  to  being  enlisted  as  the 
literary  exponent  of  the  manly  art.  He  is 
unusually  versatile,  writes  good  stories,  good 
poetry  and  exceedingly  clever  correspondence. 
He  has  many  engagements  and  makes  quite  a 
large  income. 

Masculine  loveliness  finds  adequate  appre- 
ciation and  fullest  scope  on  the  stage.  The 
world  has  little  patience  with  the  good  look- 
ing bank  or  insurance  clerk,  and  positively 
frowns  on  the  dudish  dry  goods  man-  Their 
beauty  seems  somewhat  of  an  injury,  and 
casts  a  reflection  on  mankind  in  general.  But 
in  the  theatre  it  is  different;  we  permit  our- 
selves to  lapse  from  ordinary  humdrumness 
and  become  absolutely  romantic.  This  is 
apropos  of  young  Mr.  Lloyd  Lowndes,  late 
of  the  Anglo-Nevada,  who  has  recently  em- 
braced the  histrionic  profession.  Mr.  Lowndes 
is  a  very  handsome  young  man,  tall,  slight, 
refined  looking,  with  soulful  melancholy  eyes, 
a  straight  nose  and  a  tiny  dark  moustache  as 
fine  as  silk.  He  was  a  passable  insurance 
clerk,  but  finally  became  tired  of  the  hum- 
drum work  of  writing  policies  and  joined  the 
Alcazar  stock  company.  At  the  benefit  per- 
formance of  the  "  Private  Secretary,"  a  short 
time  ago,  he  was  given  an  opportunity  of  dis- 
playing his  talents,  and  did  so  so  satisfactorily 
that  I  believe  his  salary  was  raised. 

*  *  * 

In  the  audience  was  Lilian  Lamson  whose 
Thespian  pretensions  are  of  the  most  pro- 
nounced character.  In  dramatic  circles  they 
speak  of  her  as  a  constellation — so  much  of  a 
star  she  is.  Miss  Lamson  became  imbued 
with  an  idea  that  here  would  be  a  fitting  foil 
to  her  own  physical  forcibleness,  and  she  en- 
gaged Mr.  Lowndes  to  appear  in  "  Twelfth 
Night,"  in  the  Avon  Theatre,  Stockton — she 
to  enact  Viola,  he,  her  twin  brother,  Sebastian. 
They  ordered  from  the  costumers  doublet, 
hose  and  other  appurtenances  exactly  to  match, 
as  the  parts  require.  Other  arrangements  were 
perfected,  the  rehearsals  proceeded  admir- 
ably until  the  eventful  evening.  Then  it  was 
discovered  the  costumes  did  not  fit.  Viola 
found  she  could  only  get  into  portions  of  her 
garments  while  Sebastian's  limbs  were  quite 
at  sea  in  sections  of  his. 

*  *  * 

The  consternation  was  terrible  until  some 


one  suggested  a  mistake  might  have  been 
made — that  Lowndes  had  Lilian's  suit, 
and  Lilian,  Lowndes'.  This  view  of  affairs 
proved  correct.  There  was  an  interchange  of 
unmentionables  and  the  result  in  both  in- 
stances, from  a  physical  point  of  view,  was 
most  poetic. 

I  believe  Mr.  Lowndes  displays  quite  an 
amount  of  ability,  and  by  the  time  he  has  done 
a  modicum  of  barn-storming,  will  develop  into 
quite  a  clever  jeune  premier.  In  the  near 
future  he  will  probably  join  issue  with  Her- 
bert Kelcey,  Henry  Miller,  Bobby  Hilliard, 
and  other  beauty  actors,  and  dispute  their 
supremacy  on  their  own  field. 

*  *  *  . 

The  parquet  of  the  Bush  Street  on  the 
opening  night  of  "Honest  Hearts  and  Willing 
Hands,"  was  decidedly  reminiscent  of  the 
California  Athletic  Club  on  the  evening  of  a 
contest.  All  the  high  and  low  pugilistic 
lights  were  present;  sporting  authorities  were 
there  in  full  force.  In  fact,  the  entire  "fancy," 
male  and  female,  were  assembled  in  numbers, 
and  smiled  an  enthusiastic  welcome  on  the 
great  man,  muscular  as  he  appeared  in  his  full 
dress  suit.  Mr.  Sullivan  has  a  picturesque 
disregard  for  conventional  fashions.  He 
wears  a  huge  turned-down  collar  and  a  four- 
in-hand  tie,  which  is  tucked  into  the  shirt, 
huge  diamonds.  Cer- 
noticeable  and  notable 
to-day.    His  acting  is 


in  which  blaze  three 
tainly  he  is  the  most 
figure  on  the  boards 
dealt  with  elsewhere. 


A  FISHERMAID'S  SONG. 

The  poplars  tall  kissed  the  cold  gray  sky, 

And  in  front  was  the  hungry  sea, 
And  the  river  swept  dark  and  drearily  by, 

While  the  wind  sighed  mournfully; 
Away  in  the  west,  the  low  sun  died 

The  amethyst  banks  between; 
And  amid  the  reeds,  the  plover  cried, 

As  I  gazed  on  that  well-known  scene. 

And  the  fishermen's  boats  were  far  away 

On  the  ocean's  heaving  breast; 
And  the  red  lights  gleamed  wide  over  the  bay 

From  the  high  hill's  windy  crest; 
And  I  saw  again  my  lover's  boat 

With  her  white  sails  all  outspread 
Like  a  joyous  bird  o'er  the  waters  float 

When  the  evening  skies  were  red. 

To-morrow,  the  sun  in  the  east  will  rise, 

And  the  fishing  fleet  come  home, 
To  gladden  the  weary,  waiting  eyes, 

Wet  with  more  than  the  salt  sea  foam; 
But  ah  me!  for  the  boat  that  left  the  shore 

That  eve  when  the  skies  were  red, 
For  the  fisher  lad  I  shall  see  no  more 

Till  the  sea  gives  up  its  dead. 

— Chambers'  Journal. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


"DIARY  OF  A  PILGRIMAGE." 

The  most  seriously  humorous  book  I  have 
read  in  years.  There  is  no  misunderstanding 
Mr.  Jerome's  fun,  he  is  so  painstaking.  The 
faintest  glimmering  of  a  witty  idea — he  sel- 
doms  gets  further — is  expanded  and  decorated 
to  a  pitch  of  ornateness,  to  a  point  of  posi- 
tiveness,  that  even  a  Scotchman  can  appre- 
ciate. One  cannot  but  admire  the  economy 
of  his  method  while  deploring  the  poverty  of 
his  mental  endowment,  but  he  is  laborious 
reading 

Mr.  Jerome's  reputation  is  almost  a  year 
old.  His  name  figures  on  the  rolls  of  fame 
along  with  that  of  Rudyard  Kipling,  who  has 
not  yet  been  a  public  character  twelve 
months.  It  is  a  satisfaction  to  hope  that  their 
vogue  may  decline  as  rapidly  as  it  grew, 
though  the  literary  pretenders,  their  suces- 
sors,  would  doubtless  be  less  interesting. 

"Diary  of  a  Pilgrimage"  describes  an  excur- 
sion to  Ober-Ammergan,  to  witness  the  perfor- 
mance of  the  "Passion  Play."  Admitting  the 
extreme  difficulty  of  investing  so  hackneyed  a 
subject  with  fun  or  even  novelty,  Mr.  Jerome 
must  be  congratulated  on  the  measure  of  his 
success.  There  are  possibilities  in  the  way  of 
dullness  it  does  not  compass.  It  is  very  hard 
to  analyze  the  quality  of  this  author's  humor. 
It  is  so  slow,  cowlike,  prolix;  it  resembles  the 
angular  movements  of  an  aged  ballet  dancer. 
There  is  a  draft  drawn  on  one's  risibilities  on 
every  page,  and,  nine  out  of  ten,  one  dis- 
honors. For  instance,  in  the  first  chapter  the 
Friday  joke  performs  over  several  pages. 
The  baggage  joke  follows  in  the  next.  The 
sea-sick  joke  covers  the  voyage  across  the 
channel,  and  so  on  ad  infinitum.  It  were 
better  to  listen  to  the  dilapidated,  moss-covered 
jokes  of  a  wizened  negro  ministrel  than  to 
wade  through  the  muscularly  laborious  fun- 
making. of  Jerome  K.  Jerome.  [Henry  Holt 
&  Co.  publishers.  For  sale  Pierson  &  Rob- 
ertson.] 

"THE  RUDDER  GRANGERS  ABROAD." 

Whoever  is  fond  of  preserving  illusions 
intact  is  requested  not  to  tamper  with  this 
volume.  It  is  the  output  of  another  great 
literary  reputation — the  capital  stock  of  one 
Frank  R.  Stockton  who  has  written  literature 
quaintly  and  delicately  humorous.  His  latest 
effort  is  tedious,  trivial,  unworthy  of  the  man 
who  originally  conceived  Pomona  and  the  late 
Mrs.  Null.  When  an  author  has  to  resusci- 
tate characters,  when,  ghoul-like,  he  invades 
the  graves  of  his  previous  creations,  he  con- 
fesses the  failure  of  his  inventive  faculties. 
This  is  what  Mr.  Stockton  has  done  in  his  last 
volume.  Euphemia  and  "I"  accompanied 
by  a  "  Paying  Teller  "  and  others  go  for  a  sail 
on  the  Indian  River,  Florida.  In  their  adven- 
tures there  is  nothing  in  the  slightest  degree 
funny.  Yet,  save  on  the  assumption  of 
humor,  there  is  no  ground  for  its  existence. 
As  an  effort  in  short  story  writing  it  is  be- 
neath contempt.  After  they  leave  Florida 
the  Rudder  Grangers  accompanied  by  Pomona 
and  Jonas  set  out  for  England.  They  travel 
through  the  British  Isles,  but  the  wildest 
flight  of  imagination  is  in  having  Pomona  call 
Earl  Cobden  to  gratify  her  yearning  to  see  a 
real  live  nobleman.  "Pomona's  Daughter" 
tells  of  the  strange  disappearance  of  Corinne, 
the  baby,  and  her  subsequent  discovery  in  a 
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Parisian  opera  house.  [Chas.  Scribner  & 
Son.    For  sale  Pierson  &  Robertson.] 

*  *  * 

"THE  ROLL  OK  HONOR." 

This  is  by  Annie  Thomas  whose  name  is 
comparatively  well  known  to  novel  readers. 
After  reading  a  book  of  this  caliber,  one 
ceases  to  be  surprised  at  Ouida's  great  reputa- 
tion. She  at  least  writes  good  English,  and  if 
it  errs  on  the  side  of  too  much  color  and  bril- 
liancy, there  is  yet  coherence  to  the  narra- 
tive and  consistence  to  the  characters.  "The 
Roll  of  Honor"  requires  severe  editing.  It  is 
poorly  written  and  weak  in  construction.  If 
there  is  a  leading  motive  the  authoress  has 
concealed  it  with  singular  success.  The  can- 
vas is  crowded  with  supernally  handsome 
British  officers,  and  extravagantly  fascinating 
females,  and  the  story  turns  on  the  love  of 
Gerald  Devoran  whose  ' '  imperfect  featured 
face  is  alive  with  the  beauty  of  intelligent  ex- 
pression and  soul-fraught  feeling" — whatever 
that  may  mean.  "  When  she  is  happy  her 
wide  laughing  mouth  is  the  mouth  of  an  irre- 
sponsible child  in  the  broad  freedom  of  its 
beautiful  unrestrained  curves."  Further,  the 
style  of  her  walk  shows  clearly  ' '  that  there 
are  no  corns  or  bunions  of  any  kind  beneath 
the  shining  kid  to  mar  that  faultless  foot's 
symmetry."  She  has  centered  her  young  af- 
fections on  Eord  Mountjoy  of  the  "  Bucking- 
ham Blues,"  who  has  "  six  feet  of  splendidly 
proportioned  and  splendidly  developed  man- 
hood, and  greenish  gray  eyes."  Besides,  he  is 
a  sure-thing  hero,  and  should  have  had  the 
Victoria  Cross.  But  he  is  poor  and  though 
madly  enamored  of  the  bunionless  Gerald, 
he  cannot  ask  her  to  be  his'n  because  there  is 
no  wherewithal.  Finally,  however,  they  are 
married  after  several  episodes  of  a  more  or 
less  unkindly  nature.  [United  States  Book 
Co.,  New  York.    For  sale  S.  F.  News  Co.] 

"Borrowings"  is  a  dainty  volume  of  ex- 
tracts from  famous  authors,  published  by  Wm. 
Doxey.  It  is  compiled  by  the  ladies  of  the 
First  Unitarian  Church  of  Oakland,  and  con- 
tains an  admirable  collection  of  wise  and  beau- 
tiful sayings  and  statements  from  the  writings 
of  great  authors  and  poets.  In  makeup, 
binding  and  printing,  "Borrowings"  is  a 
thing  of  beauty  and  an  ornament  to  any  table. 
[Wm.  Doxey,  Publisher.] 
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The  praise  won  by  Mine.  Rachel's  "  Enamel 
Bloom  "  from  the  ladies  of  the  "  four  hundred"  shows 
how  popular  this  face  powder  has  become.  It  is  per- 
fectly harmless,  as  it  is  not  a  cosmetic,  merely  a 
preparation  for  the  skin  to  prevent  it  from  being 
harmed  by  exposure.  In  this  direction  it  has  no 
equal.    No  druggist  is  without  it. 


to 


Caller — Excuse  me,  madam,  but  I  call  herein  order 

Mrs.  Griggs— Well,  what  do  you  want? 

Caller— In  order  to  inquire  whether  you  have  any 
superannuated  vestments  to  dispose  of. 

Mrs.  Griggs — No,  indeed.  I  wouldn't  have  wasted 
time  by  talking  to  you,  but  I  thought  you  were  the  old 
clothes  man. — Munsey's  Weekly. 


After  June  I,  Miss  Ellen  Coursen  and  Prof.  Joseph 
Roeckel  will  remove  their  Vocal  Conservatory  to  the 
new  Jionohue  Building,  on  Taylor  and  Market  streets, 
where  they  have  fitted  up  several  large  parlors. 
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THE  THIRD  PARTY 

ik.  number  of  individuals,  self  elected  to  a 


convention  held  at  Cincinnati,  proceeded  on 
May  20  to  organize  a  political  party,  to  be 
known  as  the  People's  Party  of  the  United 
States  of  America.  It  is  based,  according  to 
Senator  Pfeffer,  the  chairman  of  the  conven- 
tion, on  "opposition  to  the  money  power 
Its  specific  purposes,  according  to  the  plat 
form,  drawn  by  Ignatius  Donnelly,  of  Minne- 
sota, are  to  supersede  National  bank  notes  by 
issues  of  new  leg.il  tenders  "in  sufficient 


understanding  the  principles  on  which  bor- 
rowers and  lenders  conduct  their  business. 
They  prate  of  the  alien  ownership  of  land! 
They  do  not  begin  to  realize  that  restrictions 
on  the  transfer  of  land  would   destroy  its 
value,  aai  defeat  the  very  object  these,  idiots 
have  in  view.  They  chatter  about  the  free  coin* 
I  age  of  silver!    They  do  not  dream  that  this 
wild  notion  is  a  job  put  up  for  the  benefit  of 
silver  miners.     They  demand  government 
ownership  of  railroads!    It  never  occurs  to 
them  that  this  would  be  transferring  the  busi- 
ness of  transportation  from  minds  that  are 
skilled  at  it  to  minds  which  are  ignorant  of 
its  rules.    With  the  single  exception  of  the 
resolution  about  the  tariff,  which  the  ^'People's 
Party"  borrowed  from  the  Democracy,  there 
is  not  one  plank  in  the  platform  of  the  Third 
Party  that  is  not  silly,  childish,  nonsensical, 
and  calculated  to  be  mischievous. 


according  to  their  oldpirty  predilections,  and 
with  no  disposition  to  try  ne.v  fmgled  experi- 
ments in  preference  to  the  plan  under  which 
the  country  has  prospered  for  a  century. 


*  *  # 

The  convention  would  have  adjourned  amid 
roars  of  derisive  laughter  from  Maine  to 
Arizona,  but  that  thinking  men  mistrust  pop 
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volume  to  transact  the  business  of  the  country  nlar  intelligence.    They  see  States  like  Kan 
011  a  cash  basis;"'  to  compel  the  Government Las  swept  by  like  delusions,  and  dominated 
to  lend  such  notes  at  two  per  cent  on  real  by  the  most  imbecile  citizens  of  the  common- 
estate  or  non-perishable  property,  whenever  weaith.    They  see  chimeras  like  greenbackery 
required  to  do  so  by  borrowers;  to  put  a  stop  and   prohibition  controlling  large  bodies  of 
to  the  alien  ownership  of  land,  and  to  forfeit  otherwise  intelligent  men.    They  see  an  infa 
railroad  land  grants;  to  insist  upon  the  free  mous  outrage  like  the  New  Orleans  massacre 
coinage  of  silver;  to  supersede  the  present  excused  or   even  justified   in  communities 
protection  tariff  by  a  revenue  tariff;  to  restore  wUicn  are  supposed  to  be  able  to  discriminate 
the  income  tax;  to  subject  railroads  £0  Govern-  between  right  and  wrong.    And  in  view  of 
ment  control,  and  if  this  proves  ineffectual,  tHese  observations  of  the  American  intellect 
to  transfer  their  ownership  to  the  Government;  thev  do  not  feel  as  confident  as  they  might 
and  to  compel  corporations  to  limit  a  day's  be  'that  tne  Third  Party  platform  will  be  re 


The  horrible  persecution  of  Jews  in  Russia 
recalls  the  atrocities  of  the  middle  ages,  and 
crushingly  rebukes  those  who  boast  of  the 
superior  civilization  of  the  nineteenth  century. 
It  must  not  be  forgotten  in  this  connection 
that  whenever  Russia  has  warred  with  a  weak 
antagonist  American  sympathies  have  been 
with  the  former.    We  have  shouted  with  de- 
light and  satisfaction  when  the  strong  have 
trampled  the  weak.    Our  applause  has  been 
for  the  savage  bully,  no  matter  how  gallantly 
the  invaded  people  have  fought  for  the  land 
of  their  homes. 

*    *  * 

I  wish  to  call  the  attention  of  the  author- 
ities to  the  San  Francisco  Examiner.  With- 
out permission  from  the  Board  of  Health,  it 
has  exhumed  one  of  the  corrupt  and  fright- 
fully diseased  bodies  of  the  late  Legislature, 
and  is  now  exposing  the  same  in  a  manner 
dangerous  to  public  health.    The  Wave  in- 
sists that  it  shall  be  taken  to  the  quarantine 
ground    until    its   parents,   Crimmins  and 
Kelley,  can  be  compelled  to  bury  it  in  some 
distant  spot,  where  contagion  will  be  impos- 
sible; and  let  the  press  understand,  once  for 
all,  that  sanitary  reasons  forbid  that  any  evi- 
dence of  the   late  Bruner-McCall  epidemic 
should  again  be  brought  to  light. 


work  to  eight  hours. 

*  *  * 

By  way  of  explanation,  Chairman  Pfeffer 
vociferated: 

What  shall  \vc  do  with  the  money  power?  We'd 
raise  up  a  power  among  the  people,  make  our  own 
money  and  use  it.  Take  their  railroads?  No,  we'll 
build  our  own. 

This  modern  Jack  Cade  treads  closely  in  the 
footsteps  of  bis  namesake  and  prototype. 
The  original  Jack  proclaimed: 

When  I  am  King,  there  shall  he  in  England  seven 
halfpenny  loaves  sold  for  a  penny;  the  three-hooped 
pot  shall  have  ten  hoops,  and  I  will  make  it  felony  to 
drink  small  beer.  All  the  realm  shall  he  common, 
aud  in  Cheapside  shall  my  palfrey  go  to  grass.  There 
shall  he  no  money;  all  shall  eat  and  drink  on  my 
score. 

How  dare  we  boast  of  the  progress  of  intelli- 
gence when  fourteen  hundred  American  citi- 
zens, under  the  lead  of  a  United  States  Senator, 
an  ex-Member  of  Congress,  and  the  Master 
Workman  of  the  Knights  of  Labor,  assemble 
in  a  public  hall  and  proclaim  there  adherence 
to  such  doctrines  ? 

#  *  # 

They  talk  of  the  money  power!  They  do 
not  know  what  money  is,  nor  how  it  acquires 
its  purchasing  power,  nor  what  uses  it  serves 
in  the  economy  of  society.  They  endorse 
Stanford's  crazy  scheme  for  making  people 
rich  by  borrowing  other  people's  savings  ! 
They  do  not  come  within  a  hundred  miles  of 


jected  by  the  masses. 


The  distrust    is    probably  unwarranted. 
Speech  is  so  free  in  this  country  that  no  man  is 
denied  the  right  of  proclaiming  himself  an  ass 
in  the  hall  he  has  hired.    There  is  nothing  to 
prevent  his  combining  with  other  cranks,  and 
holding  an  Ass  Convention,  in  which  all  the 
teachings  of  experience  and  the  rules  of  com- 
mon sense  are  defied.    No  policeman  will  in- 
terfere to  muzzle  the  asses.    On  the  contrary, 
if  they  are  numerous  enough,  and  bray  loud 
enough,  newspapers  will  report  their  proceed 
iugs,and  the  agents  of  the  Associated  Press  will 
transmit  the  reports,  as  items  of  news,  to  the 
uttermost  limits  of  the  country.  Politicians, 
with  a  keen  eye  to  using  them  as  a  wedge  to 
split  existing  parties  in  November,   1892,  will 
pat  them  on  the  back.    But  it  does  not  by 
auy  means  follow  that  the  people  at  large  will 
allow  the  asses  to  lead  them  to  adopt  a  diet  of 
thistles.    There  is  in  the  silent  public  a  re- 
serve fund  ot  common  sense,  which  comes  into 
play  at  election  time.    It  often  happens  that 
the  rank  and  file  ot  voters  run  mute  during  a 
canvass.    But  when  the  day  comes  to  cast  bal 
lots,  it  sometimes  occurs  that  the  bawlers  who 
have  bawled  the  most  loudly  in  favor  of  third 
parties  and  new  deals,  find  themselves  de- 
serted, and  discover  that,  in  spite  of  their 
bawling,  hard-headed  Americans  are  voting 


Mr.  BiERCE,  in  his  Sunday  Prattle,  is  cruel 
in  characterizing  a  Call  reporter,  because  the 
man  befouled  the  human  mind  in  pouring 
slobber  through  the  columns  of  his  journal  in 
homage  to  ex-Queen  Natalie,  of  Servia.  Mr. 
Bierce  should  be  charitable.  There  are  ex- 
tenuating circumstances.  The  poor  sinner 
was  obliged  to  report  for  his  paper  the  arrival 
of  President  Harrison  in  San  Francisco. 


If  the  Board  of  Supervisors  will  keep  the 
streets  sprinkled,  have  the  hind  organ  and 
other  musical  fiends  move  from  the  business 
streets,  stop  the  distribution  of  vile  literature 
on  the  thoroughfares,  and  abate  a  few  of  the 
other  nuisances,  all  will  be  forgiven. 

*  *  * 

The  Woman's  Exchange  is  one  of  the  few 
charities  that  ihas  the  entire  confidence  of  the 
public.  It  is  governed  and  managed  by 
ladies  who  are  capable,  and  who  have  the 
assistance  of  business  men.  Its  success  is 
due  to  this,  and  it  is  worthy  of  the  success  it 
has  gained. 

*  *  * 

The  Wave  congratulates  the  Call  on  the 
tone  of  its  answer  to  my  editorial  replying  to 
the  Bulletin  reflections  on  the  Michigan  gerry- 
mander. After  all,  it  is  best  to  concede  that 
sharp  practice  is  not  confined  to  one  party. 


THE    WAV  E,  • 


THE  MUMMERS. 


SULLIVAN  AT  THE  BUSH. 

No  more  pitiable  or  pathetic  spectacle  has 
ever  vexed  the  mimic  stage  than  that  pre- 
sented by  John  L-  Sullivan  at  the  Bush  Street 
Theatre  this  week.  Shakespeare,  borrowing 
from  some  of  his  contemporaries,  who  in  turn 
had  filched  from  the  writings  of  more  ancient 
dramatists,  put  a  wrestler  forward  for  the 
hero's  victim;  but  Mr.  Duncan  Bradley  Harri- 
son, himself  a  very  distinguished  adapter,  has 
given  us  something  better,  and  put  the  pugi- 
list and  rowdy  to  the  front  as  the  defender  of 
innocence  and  foiler  of  villains.  The  stage 
has  lacked  just  what  Mr.  Harrison  has  sup- 
plied, and  the  want,  long-felt  and  big,  is 
adequately  filled  by  that  prince  of  roughs  and 
plug-uglies,  Sullivan.  In  presenting  to  the 
youth  of  the  country  the  charming  picture  of 
the  apotheosis  of  the  pugilist,  Mr.  Harrison 
has  done  his  race  a  noble  service,  and  his  joy 
at  having  deified  the  degraded  is  probably 
intensified  by  the  remembrance  that  he  has 
at  the  same  time  added  considerably  to  his 
bank  account. 

Sullivan,  pathetic,  sorrowing  in  an  evening 
suit  early  in  the  afternoon,  with  a  four-in- 
hand  tie  negligently  shoved  into  the  front  of 
the  shirt,  with  his  hands  all  over  himself  at 
once,  is  a  picture  to  make  weep  those  who 
have  sought  for  the  elevation  of  the  stage. 
But  this  class  had  but  poor  representation  at 
the  Bush  on  the  opening  night,  and  those 
who  were  in  their  places  guyed,  jeered  and 
chaffed  the  "  reformed  "  pugilist;  called  him 
"good  boy,"  and  bade  him  make  a  fool  of 
himself  for  their  edification.    He  did  it. 

But  he  felt  heartily  ashamed  of  himself; 
the  jeers  were  as  grateful  to  his  ears  as 
have  been  the  challenges  of  his  opponents  in 
the  past,  and  at  times  he  had  a  wicked  look 
in  his  eye  that  was  not  altogether  for  the 
vallain  whom  he  sought  to  foil.  If  the  big 
fellow  were  a  trifle  smaller,  I  suppose  the 
jeers  would  take  a  more  substantial  form,  and 
there  would  be  a  material  decrease  in  the  crop 
of  over-due  eggs  and  time-stained  cabbages. 

When  Sullivan  makes  his  first  entrance, 
and  stands  looking  at  the  audience,  his  chin 
protruding,  and  his  hands  clenched,  there  is 
a  howl  of  joy  at  the  incongruity  of  his  as- 
sumed character  of  mainstay  and  support  to 
his  aged  "  mudder."  He  turns  to  the  peas- 
ants: "Say,  yous,"  he  remarks  in  a  voice 
freckled  with  Bowery  whisky,  "  dere's  plenty 
stuff  in  der  kitchen.  Go  round  dere,  an'  I'll 
jine  ye."  This  speech  is  received  with  yells 
of  delight  by  the  audience.  When  he  turns  to 
"jine  "the  peasants  he  conceals  the  stage, 
and  his  massive  tread  causes  the  boards  to 
creak  and  complain.  His  next  remark  is 
calculated  to  arouse  the  betting  instinct  in 
the  audience.  "Say,  dere,"  remarks  the 
pug,  "if  yer  says  anudder  word,  be  hevin  I'll 
choke  ye."  "Good  boy!  John!"  yell  the 
crowd,  and  they  sink  into  apathy  when  he 
shuffles  away  without  doing  it. 

There  is  as  much  pathos,  sentiment,  flexibil- 
ity, or  resonance  in  Sullivan's  voice  as  there 
is  in  the  creak  of  a  door.  When  he  assures 
the  villain  that  he  will  brain  him,  he  does  it 
in  the  same  tone  as  that  employed  when  he 
inforraes  the  audience  that  "dis  is  a  sad  blow 
to  mudder."  He  does  not  shine  as  a  star 
until  the  last  act,  when  he  "grabs"  the  girl 
who  has  won  his  affections,  pulls  her  to  his 
breast,  and  says,  "Say,  I  love  ye;"  no  more 
could  reasonably  be  expected  of  him.  But 
more  comes;  he  "knocks  out"  the  hired 
slogger,  and  the  fame  of  Booth,  that  was 
thought  to  be  safely  enthroned  in  the  hearts 
of  his  countrymen,  is  in  danger.    Mr.  Sulli- 


van, whose  histrionic  methods  differ  from 
those  of  Henry  Irving,  will  continue  at  the 
Bush  for  some  time.  

The  people  who  present  the  play  at  the 
California  are  quite  capable,  and  give  all  the 
good  there  is  in  it.  James  Neill  is  an  ac- 
ceptable "Mr.  Barnes,"  although  he  seems 
to  be  so  enamored  of  a  fine  silk  hat,  that  he  , 
takes  it  off  to  admire  it  on  the  slightest  pro- 
vocation. He  seems  as  fond  of  it  as  if  he 
were  a  boy  with  his  first  watch.  May! 
Wheeler,  as  Marina,  gives  satisfaction  in 
some  beautiful  costumes,  and  Emma  Field 
looks  enough  like  an  English  girl  to  be 
pleasing.  But  Annie  H.  Blanke,  as  the 
daughter  of  "Lady  Chartris,"  easily  carries 
the  honors. 

The  play  goes  on  next  week,  after  which 
the  California  will  be  closed,  in  preparation 
for  "Diplomacy."  

"Men  and  Women"  will  be  given  at  the 
Baldwin  one  week  more.  The  public's  in- 
terest in  this  play  has  not  abated  in  the  least, 
and  the  house  is  crowded  every  night.  On 
Monday  June  8,  "The  Lilliputians,"  a  comic 
opera  organization,  of  some  two  hundred 
people,  of  which  the  principals  are  dwarfs, 
will  be  seen  in  this  city  for  the  first  time.  \ 
The  company  has  attracted  considerable  at- 
tention in  the  East,  and  has  the  charm  of 
novelty,  which  goes  farther  than  genius  just 
now,  although  genius  would  draw  well  as  a 
novelty.  

At  the  Tivoli  Opera  House,  "The  Rat 
Charmer,"  an  opera  by  Adolf  Neundorff  will 
be  given  Monday  night.  Mr.  Neundorff  was 
well-known  as  the  leader  of  the  Emma  Juch 
Opera  Company;  he  composed  "The  Rat 
Charmer"  some  years  ago,  and  produced  it  in 
Berlin,  where  it  met  with  great  success. 
Through  the  enterprise  of  William  Kreling  it 
was  secured  for  the  Tivoli. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  H.wman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alkred  Bin  vim.  Manager 


Monday ,  June  1st  Fourth  and  Last  Week 

CHARLES     FROHfllAN/S  COmPANY 

OF    NEW    YORK  CITY 

In  DeMille  &  Belasco's  Latest  Success 

MEN  and  WOMEN 


Matinee  Saturday  Only 

Monday,  June  8th, 


THE  LILLIPUTIANS 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 
Mr.  Al.  Hayman,      ....      Lessee  and  Proprietor 


Mr.  Harry  Mann, 


Manager 


MONDAY,  JUNE  ls-st 


Last  Week 


Last  Matinee  Saturday 


A   Success  of  the  Most   Pronounced  Kind. 

A.  C.  Guntefs  Great  Romantic  Drama 

MR  WWW>  8P  NEW  Y0RK 

Interpreted  by  a  powerful  QompaQy 

A  PiolureS(|ue  and  ferfeot  Performance 


NEW  BUSH  ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTL.OB,  Manager 


Maud— What  is  the  difference  between  you  and  that 
clock,  Mr.  Sissie ? 

Mr.  Sissie  [taking the  hint) — None  at  all,  Miss  Maud. 
At  twelve  o'clock  it  will  be  going,  and  so  shall  I.— 
Kate  Field's  Washington. 


Houses  Packed.  Hundreds  Turned  Away. 

'THE  ON IsY  eHAJVIPIO^J 

JOHN  sUiiliivaN 

AND   HIS   OWN  COMPANY 

In    Duncan    B.   Harrison's  Comedy  Drama 

HONEST  HEARTS^ WILLING  HANDS 


LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

GEARY  ST.,  bet.  Powell  and  Mason 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Kreung  Bros.,       -       -'       -        Proprietors  and  Managers 


MON  DAY,  JUNE  1st 


RELI  ABLE  TOILET  ARTICLES. — Only  place  where 
Ladies  can  get  the  Pure  Cerate  Preparations.  Our  Kose  and 
Almond  Cerate  is  pronounced  by  the  Ladies  to  be  the  finest 
preparation  made. 

LA.  VEllITE  TOILET  BATH.— Excels  anything  ever 
used  for  the  complexion,  by  the  Steaming  Process.  It  removes 
all  imperfections  and  beautifies  without  the  use  of  poisonous 
cosmetics. 

Ilairdressing  and  Manicure  departments  for  ladies  and 
children. 

We  most  respectfully  solicit  a  trial. 


QR.  PRODUCTION 

f  11  HAT  eHLA&H&i. 

OF  HAJVIELilN 

IN    SEVEN  TABLEAUX 
Music  by  Adolf  Neuendorf        Libretto  by  H.  Itallener 

POPULAR  PRICKS.  25  and  50  Cts. 


THE 


L<Kliled  Willi 
Electricity 

Ice  Manufactured  With 
Natural  Power 


Round  Trip  Ticket 

AND  .'. 

One  Week's  Board 
Only  $23.50 


THE  GEYSERS, 

Sonoma  Co.,  Cal. 
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MUSIC. 


A  PUPILS'   PIANO-FOKTK  KKCITAL. 

Musical  utterance  through  the  ruediuruship 
of  the  piano  can  only  be  perfectly  attained 
with  the  help  of  the  pure  method.  So  much 
is  written  and  spoken  of  this  thing,  method 
and  teaching  is  so  extraordinarily  diverse, 
that  unless  a  student  falls,  by  a  happy  chance 
in  the  way  of  a  teacher  of  some  universality, 
the  word  "  method  "  becomes  an  insignia  for 
a  hotch-potch  of  incongruities.  In  the  pro- 
duction of  tone  from  the  piano-forte  key 
board  as  with  the  production  of  the  human 
voice,  there  are  only  two  methods,  the  right 
and  the  wrong.  A  Leipzig,  a  Strettgart,  a 
French,  English  or  American  method,  are 
things  of  cast  iron  Tightness  or  wrongness  as 
the  case  may  be,  which  by  no  means 
covers  the  whole  field,  and  everyone  of  these 
schools  turns  out  performers,  who  wage  war 
upon  the  piano  and  the  world,  with  rusty  old 
iron  muscles  and  intelligence  done  up  in  a 
sailor's  knot.  These  methods,  as  preached  by 
the  average  of  the  conservatoire  instructors, 
educate  the  fingers  to  the  most  rapid  strokes 
in  the  shortest  time,  and  the  wrists  likewise. 
That  the  fingers,  hands,  wrists,  forearms, 
arms  and  shoulders,  belong  to  the  same  me- 
chanism, appears  a  puerile  fancy  to  these 
granulated  minds.  The  method  is  right, 
because  it  was  too  much  trouble  to  reason  and 
experiment  otherwise.  Most  conservatoire 
playing  is  consequently  harsh,  false  in  tone 
values,  and  innocent  of  texture  or  artistic 
color.  The  force  is  hammered,  and  the  deli- 
cacy is  attenuated  and  resembles  a  combina- 
tion of  the  swishing  of  sand  paper  and  the 
sharpening  of  slate  pencils.  A  great  artist 
who  had  studied  in  the  old  Vienna  conserva- 
toire said,  "Only  the  fools  practice  what  they 
teach  in  the  conservatoires,  and  you  will  hear 
a  great  many  fools." 

A  finer  and  finer  adjustment  of  every  mus- 
cle, from  the  finger  tip  to  the  wrist,  is  the 
secret  of  the  variety  and  subtlety  of  technique 
in  the  great  artists,  in  them  the  result  of 
inherent  fitness,  physical  and  mental.  This 
may  be  acquired  by  training  to  some  perfec- 
tion; very  few  teachers  have  either  the 
capacity  or  the  conscience  to  teach  this,  how- 
ever. In  the  playing  of  the  pupils  of  Mrs. 
John  Vance  Cheney,  this  quality  is  aimed  at 
and  achieved  with  more  or  less  success  in 
every  case.  Those  who  have  the  natural 
musical  and  technical  talent,  have  a  higher 
degree  of  plasticity,  but  the  rest  are  animated 
by  the  same  principles  and  have  acquired  not 
a  little  of  it.  Nieck's  interesting  life  of 
Chopin  speaks  of  the  pre  eminent  piano  com- 
poser as  insisting  upon  this  same  freedom, 
ease,  and  art  of  concealing  art,  in  every  de- 
tail of  his  teaching,  and  the  tradition  of  his 
own  playing  has  come  down  to  us  as  inter- 
penetrated with  a  Raphael-like  poise  and  pure 
serenity,  bearing  out  the  same  idea.  The 
grace  and  attractiveness  of  the  movements  of 
the  hands  and  arms  of  these  pupils  is,  in  itself, 
a  charm  to  the  eye,  and  that  in  itself  is  an 
excellence  which  goes  far  to  produce  the  fluent, 
liquid  tone  from  the  instrument. 

The  general  playing  of  these  young  ladies 
is  musical,  intelligent,  and  in  fine  taste.  The 
conceptions  they  give  are  refined,  and  show 
throughout  the  dominance  of  a  high  intelli- 
gence. Like  the  performances  of  all  school 
playing,  the  individuality  of  the  school  is 
everywhere  uppermost,  the  personal  individu- 
ality is  in  abeyance.  This  is  natural  and  time 
will  develop  the  rest.  At  the  present  stage, 
the  general  tone  is  somewhat  wanting  in  a  cer- 
tain incisive  quality,   which,   for  want  of  a 


better  term,  might  be  called  wire  metal. 
This  is  not  a  fault  of  the  training,  and  is 
only  an  attendant  period  in  the  course  of  the 
development.  The  extreme  finesse  and  mus- 
cular delicacy  of  the  study  presupposes 
looseness  and  flexibility,  which  is  endangered 
by  however  slight  a  tendency  to  a  premature 
tension. 

The  clever  playing  of  Miss  Martha  Gross 
and  Miss  Cosgrave,  in  a  Liszt's  duet  for  two 
pianos,  was  clearly  accented  and  firmly 
shaded.  Misses  Cameron  and  Newman  gave 
capably  Schumann's  Andante  and  Variations, 
for  two  pianos,  also-  Solos  played  by  Misses 
Gross,  Newman,  and  Ada  Clement,  exhibited 
individual  talent,  and  the  training  which  was 
distinctive  of  the  whole  school,  that  of  a  well- 
built  harmony  between  the  means  and  the 
end.  It  is  evident  that  these  young  ladies 
owe  their  accomplishments  principally  to  Mrs. 
Cheney's  force,  magnetism,  and  perception 
as  a  teacher. 

It  is  not  advisable  to  mention  in  detail  all 
the  performances,  suffice  it  to  say  they  were 
all  above  the  standard  of  school-miss  playing. 
Miss  Lillie  Moulton  and  Miss  Grace  Har- 
rison gave  exceptional  promise.  The  former 
has  the  talent  and  confidence  of  a  much  older 
artist.  The  latter  gives  a  warmth  and 
dynamic  variety  to  her  work  which  is  the 
rarest  and  finest  of  any  pianist's  attributes, 
and  is  only  too  seldom  met  with. 

miss  auld's  farewei-i.  benefit. 

Irving  Hall  was  well  filled  with  an  audience 
interested  in  the  beneficiare  on  Monday 
evening.  The  young  singer  was  at  her  best, 
and  gave  a  number  of  trying  arias  and  songs. 
Her  singing  has  many  interesting  points  in  it, 
the  clever  management  of  the  high  tones  al- 
ways produced  pianissimo,  and  a  natural 
talent  for  shading  with  fine  gradation,  are 
amongst  the  best  things.  Though  the  sing- 
ing is  always  in  miniature,  the  want  of  volume 
is  hidden  by  an  extreme  tact.  Miss  Auld  has 
not  the  personality,  physique,  or  ability  to 
picture  a  whirlpool  of  intense  emotions,  or 
to  give  voice  to  soul-stirring  human  cries, 
but  she  has  enough  sentiment  to  touch  grace- 
fully and  truly  upon  the  tender,  sympathetic 
feelings  which  are  common  in  all  experience. 
Her  appreciation  of  such  phases  is  sufficient 
to  give  her  a  vogue  anywhere,  and  although 
her  execution  of  brilliant  arias  is  agreeable 
and  facile,  she  will  do  well  to  confine  herself 
to  less  brilliant  flights.  Under  the  training 
which  she,  it  is  said,  intends  to  submit  to 
abroad,  many  difficult  places  in  Miss  Auld's 
vocalization  will  be  smoothed  out,  and  her  art 
will  then  become  clear  cut,  pure,  and  will 
carry  a  firm  impression  with  it. 

Miss  Katherine  Heyman  finished  her  piano 
solos  with  talent,  and  assisted  Miss  Auld 
materially  with  reliable  accompaniments. 
Hother  Wismer  played  violin  pieces,  at  short 
notice,  with  the  ability  of  a  budding  soloist, 
Madame  de  la  Mothe,  Messrs.  Pasmore  and 
Wilkie  also  served  upon  the  programme. 

PHILHARMONIC  CONCERT. 

Schubert's  Unfinished  Symphony  in  B  Minor, 
Grieg's  "Peer  Gynt  Suite,"  and  Mendelssohn's 
D  Minor  Concerto,  with  the  ever  popular 
"William  Tell "  overture  were  the  principal 
features  of  the  Philarmonic  programme. 
Miss  Gertrude  Auld  was  the  vocalist. 

Rossini's  overture  has  been  done  more  jus- 
tice to  by  the  society;  the  grand  crescendo  was 
a  series  of  Sounding  anticlimaxes.  The  ro- 
mance and  color  of  the  Grieg  Suite  is  as 
original  and  intense  as  every  product  of  the 
best  kind  of  northern  genius  always  is.  The 


same  unaffected  vivacity,  truth,  and  unstrained 
novelty  of  expression,  which  is  Burn's  charac- 
teristic, lights  up  this  suite.  The  analogy 
between  these  poets  could  be  pointed  without 
forcing.  The  most  applause  was,  of  course, 
for  the  "Tempo  di  Mazurka,"  the  least  origi- 
nal movement  of  the  series.  Schubert  has 
caught  the  mysterious  charm  which  lies  in 
the  landscape,  the  acts,  the  dissertations,  and 
descriptions  of  the  "Faerie  Queen,"  with 
his  own  immense  emotion  and  sense  of  beauty. 
This  music  grew  with  very  little  artificial  aid. 
The  performance  was,  with  two  of  the  string 
movements  of  the  Suite,  the  best  work  done. 
Mendelssohn's  D  Minor  Concerto  is  eminently 
grateful  as  a  solo  piece,  and  more  refined  than 
the  G  Minor,  which  is  overcolored,  particularly 
the  showy,  gaudy  finale.  Mr.  Sauvlet  played 
with  his  usual  force,  facility,  accent,  and  short 
flatness  of  tone.  The  concert  was  interesting 
and  more  attractive  than  any  of  the  present 
seasons  have  been. 


OPALINE 

Opaline  will  Remone  Wrinkles. 

Opaline  will  Remove  Blackheads. 

Opaline  will  restore  a  complexion 
impaired  Dy  tne  constant  nse 
of  injnrions  substances. 

OFFICE  OF  STATU  ANALYST. 

Ilcrkelcy.  Mirth  13,  1891. 
I  have  examined  a  sample  of  Opaline 

manufactured  by  "" 
metiquc  d  Opale,*' 


'uDstances 
Analyst. 


\\\  1\V    i  I  ^2  injurious  minerals  or  other  -u 


Opaline  Moth  and  Freckle  Lotion.    We  will  pay  Five 

Hundred  Dollars  ($500.00)  for  any  case  we  cannot  cure. 

Opaline  Medicated  Soap.  I'sed  once  you  will  use  no 
other;  its  effect  is  marvelous— all  skin  blemishes  and  pimples 
cured  at  once. 

Ladies!  Do  not  go  for  your  Summer  s  Outing  until  you 
have  visited 

La  Comjapie  Cosmetipe  d'Ople  Depot 

ROOmS  16  and  17  121  POST  ST 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists. 

OPALINE  APPLIED  GRATIS. 


KOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAUS  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OF  SOLOISTS. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  K  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clays,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  b  st  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  fou  nil  In  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
vou  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

ixmis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yanke,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post 


[foal?  Brandt 
* 

(Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
Sau  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Suiter  Sts..  S,  F. 


THE  WAV  B . 
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LOSS   OF    THE    1  PARAGON 


Ralph  Rawson  Nutford  was  the  fifth  officer  on 
board  the  s.  "  Paragon,"  one  of  the  fastest  boats  on 
the  Cable  Line  of  steamers,  which  plied  between 
New  York  and  S'eriugapatam.  Her  captain  was 
justly  renowned  as  an  expert  navigator,  for  he  was  in 
the  habit  of  performing  the  journey  of  ten  thousand 
miles  in  four  days,  seven  hours,  forty-two  minutes  and 
nineteen  and  a  half  seconds  with  much  regularity, 
and  had  never  yet  been  run  into  by  another  vessel; 
nor  had  he  ever  sustained  any  very  serious  damage 
from  the  steamers  of  opposition  lines,  which  he 
habitually  cut  in  two  as  they  crossed  his  path  upon 
the  high  seas. 

Having  attained  this  pitch  of  marine  pre-eminence, 
Captain  Sir  Clements  Lane— he  was  a  baronet — of 
ancient  creation — entered  heart  and  soul  into  his 
profession,  and  thought  there  was  nothiug  like  it. 
His  fifth  officer,  however,  didn't  much  care  about  it; 
he  had  been,  as  youngest  of  a  large  family,  pitch- 
forked into  the  employment  of  the  Cable  Line  by  a 
rich  uncle,  who  paid  his  fees,  and  took  an  interest  in 
his  progress  as  long  as  he  saw  nothing  of  him.  But 
Mr.  Ralph  R.  Nutford,  being  young,  good-looking, 
and  human,  found  his  profession  remarkably  dull. 

"  You  see,"  he  remarked  to  a  chance  acquaintance, 
who  had  introduced  himself  to  him  as  they  lunched 
at  the  same  table  at  Delmonico's,  one  day,  shortly 
before  the  "  Paragon  "  was  to  start  on  the  homeward 
journey;  "you  see,  we  junior  officers  don't  have  much 
fun  on  board.  The  seniors,  if  they  care  about  it,  can 
get  up  no  end  of  amusement  with  the  fairer  section  of 
the  passengers;  but  what  chance  has  a  fifth  officer? 
I  have  to  go  about  my  duties  like  an  automaton;  and 
at  dusk,  when  the  rattle  of  promiscuous  osculation 
echoes  around  the  decks,  and  every  corner  that  one 
turns  is  immediately  the  theatre  of  a  sudden  disen- 
tanglement and  precipitate  flight,  the  effect  is,  to  say 
the  least  of  it,  tantalizing;  and  one  wishes  one  were 
either  senior  officer  or  passenger,  instead  of  fifth  in 
command." 

The  genial  stranger  was  properly  sympathetic,  and, 
after  making  a  few  more  inquiries  concerning  the 
arrangements  and  discipline  on  board  the  "  Paragon  " 
he  nodded,  "Good-day,"  and  disappeared  amid  the 
broit-ha-ha  of  New  York  City. 

On  the  evening  before  the  departure  of  the  "  Para- 
gon," the  new  hands  which  had  been  taken  on  in 
New  York,  and  most  of  the  homeward-bound  passen- 
gers were  on  board,  when  a  gorgeous  specimen  of  the 
Wall-street  Yankee,  accompanied  by  a  lovely  creature 
of  some  nineteen  summers  and  an  equal  number  of 
winters,  came  on  board,  and,  addressing  Mr.  Ralph 
Rawson  Nutford,  who  was  standing  near  the  gangway, 
asked  that  worthy  whether  he  was  the  captain  of  the 
boat.  On  his  replying  that  he  was  the  fifth  officer, 
the  Yankee  remarked: — 

"  Well,  Sir,  I'd  be  obliged  if  you  could  take  me  to 
the  capt'n,  under  whose  charge  I  want  to  place  this 
young  lady,  whom  I  may  as  well  introduce  to  you  — 
as  you're  one  of  the  officers — right  now.  Miss  Nellie 
J.  Robertson,  my  niece;  Mr. — Nutford — thank  you  — 
fifth  officer  of  this  vessel." 

Whilst  the  captain  was  being  found,  Miss  Nellie  J. 
Robertson  was  doing  great  execution  with  her  great, 
soft  eyes;  and  by  the  time  Captain  Sir  Clements  Lane 
had  duly  identified  the  fair  passenger  in  his  list,  and 
had  undertaken  to  take  charge  of  her  during  the 
voyage,  the  impressionable  fifth  officer  was  quite 
ready  to  put  her  up  on  a  coil  of  rope — no  pedestal 
being  handy — and  fall  down  and  worship  her.  The 
swell  Yankee,  with  much  ostentatious  farewell  panto- 
mime, having  returned  on  shore,  the  fair  Nellie  was 
left  with  the  captain,  and  a  new  passenger  came  on 
board— -a  green-eyed  monster — who  attached  himself 
to  the  susceptible  Ralph,  and  proceeded  to  share  with 
that  gentleman  his  meals,  his  berth,  and  his  whole 
existence. 

Next  morning  they  were  well  out  at  sea  when  the 
captain's  protegee  came  on  deck.  Gracious!  how  beau- 
tiful she  was;  and  when  she  went  up  to  Mr.  Nutford, 
and,  putting  both  her  hands  into  his,  captured  his 
soul  with  a  look,  and  requested  to  be  shown  the  ves- 
sel, the  fifth  officer  could  have  clasped  her  in  his 
arms,  and  sprung  overboard,  like  a  new  Charmides 
taking  his  Pallas  with  him.  His  joy,  however,  was 
shortlived,  for  in  the  midst  of  their  peregrination  the 
captain  met  them,  and  telling  off  Mr.  Nutford  to  go 
aft  and  see  to  something  about  which  there  was  no 
earthly  hurry,  undertook  to  relieve  him  of  his  duties 
as  cicerone.  As  they  came  up  the  companion, 
Nellie,  stumbling  against  Ralph,  squeezed  his  hand 
and  whispered,  " Au plaisir  I  " 

The  flirtation  of  these  two  young  things  for  the  rest 
of  the  day  had  to  be  pantomimic; — it  was,  therefore, 
the  more  unrestrained.  Ralph  didn't  worship  the  sea, 
but  he  was  a  conscientious  officer,  and  wouldn't  let 
his  love,  which  grew  fiercer  and  fiercer,  interfere  with 
his  duties.  Besides,  the  captain  took  the  greatest 
pains  about  his  fair  charge,  and  kept  a  sharp  lookout 
upon  his  fifth  officer,  whose  eloquent  looks  he  con- 


sidered to  be  in  the  worst  possible  taste.  An  oppor- 
tunity occurred  to  them,  however,  just  before  the  last 
meal,  when  they  met  uuder  shelter  of  a  friendly  state- 
room. 

"I  never  knew,''  said  she,  "that  sailors  were  so 
nice.  Do  you  know,  sir,"  she  added,  putting  her 
hands  upon  his  shoulders,  "that  this  uniform  makes 
you  very  handsome  ?  I  believe  that's  the  only  reason 
you're  here  at  all 


tarn,  at  the  conclusion  of  which  it  was  decided — though 
in  official  language— that  there  was  some  mystery 
somewhere,  and  a  good  deal  more  in  the  circum- 
stances of  the  collision  than  met  the  eye  or  ear;  but 
that  there  was  no  direct  evidence  reflecting  upon  the 
conduct  of  the  fifth  officer,  who  came  home  from  the 
inquiry  a  man  about  whom  uothing  definite  is  said, 
but  a  good  deal  is  implied,  and  in  this  unenviable 
state  of  mind  he  found  waiting  for  him  Nellie,  his 


A  fool  would  not  have  caught  her  violently  to  his  affianced  bride,  and  a  blue  envelope, 
breast,  and  kissed  the  passionate  lips  and  eyes  which  ,     The  latter  was  from  a  firm  of  solicitors  announcing 
raised  themselves  to  a  level  with  his.    Ralph  Rawson  i  that  his  old  uncle  had  died,  leaving  him  his  sole  heir. 


Nutford  was  no  fool. 

"  I  must  go  away,"  he  whispered.  "  When  can  we 
meet  again  ?  I  shall  be  on  watch  to-night,  and  shall 
wander  up  and  down  thinking  of  nothing  but  you. 
Come  on  deck  early  to-morrow  and  I  shall  be  free." 

"  No,"  said  she;  "  let  me  come  on  deck  whilst  you 
are  on  watch.  It  will  be  a  very  dark  night,  and  I'll 
wear  a  dark  frock.  There  will  be  no  moon — there 
was  none  last  night.    Do  let  me  come." 

"Impossible,  darling!  The  rules  are  Medic  and 
Persaic.  No  one  can  let  you  come  on  deck  save  the 
captain.  It  would  be  ruin  to  me  if  you  came  without 
leave.    You  wouldn't  like  that,  dear,  would  you  ?  " 

"  Oh  !  very  well."  How  maddening  those  lips  were 
when  they  pouted.  "I've  no  doubt  the  captain  will  let 
me  come  up  during  his  watch,  and  I'll  come  then. 
Hew  horrid  you  are  !  I  don't  believe  you  care  for  me 
one  bit.  There  will  be  no  one  on  this  deck  but  the 
two  men  watching  with  you,  and  they  couldn't  see 
me.  I  came  up  last  night  and  no  one  saw  me.  Well 
— shall  I  come  during  your  watch  or  the  captain's  ?  " 

Nothing  more  was  said  —in  words.  Ralph  was 
madly  tempted,  as  he  went  forward,  to  dance  about 
and  shout  aloud. 

It  was  a  pitch-dark  night,  though  the  air  was  clear 
of  fog.  The  two  lovers  sat  beneath  the  bridge,  and 
he  told  her  in  whispers  all  about  himself,  and  how 
fatal  it  would  be  if  it  were  discovered  that  he  had 
yielded  to  her  prayer,  and  let  her  come  to  him  on 
deck.  But  what  did  anything  matter  whilst  her  soft, 
smooth  fingers  twined  and  knotted  themselves  in  his, 
and  her  glory  of  gold  hair  was  the  only  thing  between 
her  cheek  and  his  shoulder  ? 

Suddenly  there  was  a  great  jar  and  a  dull,  crashing 
report.  Nellie  crouched  iu  the  shadow  as  Nutford 
sprang  to  his  feet  and  learnt  from  the  men  on  watch 
that  the  "  Paragon  "  had  been  run  into.  In  a  moment 
all  was  confusion,  or  apparent  confusion.  The  cap- 
tain, cool  as  if  he  had  been  taking  his  seat  at  dinner, 
came  on  deck,  and  said  in  a  loud,  calm  voice  to  the 
terrified  passengers: — 

"We  have  been  run  into,  and  the  'Paragon'  is 
sinking.  There  is  no  danger  to  us  personally.  The 
sea  is  calm,  and  the  boats  are  in  perfect  order  and 
preparation  for  such  au  accident.  In  au  hour  we 
shall  be  on  board  the  ship  that  has  run  us  down, 
which  is  waiting  for  us  close  by."  Then,  under  his 
calm  aud  careful  orders,  passengers  and  crew  em- 
barked in  the  "  Paragon's  "  boats,  and  in  a  very  short 
time  the  little  flotilla  was  pulling  away  from  the  dis- 
appearing liner.  But  the  ship  that  had  sunk  them 
was  nowhere  to  be  found  !•  Favored  by  the  darkness, 
she  had  got  away,  without  stopping  to  learn  what 
had  become  of  the  "  Paragon  "  and  her  living  freight. 

Nellie  and  Ralph  Nutford  were  together  in  one  of 
the  boats.  No  inquiry  had  yet  been  made  into  the 
disaster;  but  the  two  men  on  watch,  who  were  in  the 
same  boat  with  them,  said  they  had  suddenly  seen 
the  lights  of  a  steamer  close  to  them,  aud  as  they 
sprang  forward  to  hail  her  and  give  the  alarm,  she  had 
struck  them,  and  when  they  recovered  from  their 
momentary  consternation  she  had  disappeared! 

"  You  hear!  "  said  Nellie  to  the  terror-stricken  fifth 
officer,  whose  side  she  had  never  left — "  they  didn't 
see  her  till  she  struck  us.  You  must  support  their 
statement,  or  you  are  a  ruined  man  Your  certificate 
will  be  cancelled,  and,  oh,  Ralph,  if  truth  should  be 
known,  think  of  my  everlasting  shame!  For  my 
sake,  if  you  love  me,  save  my  good  name  and  yours, 
and  back  up  their  story.  You  see  they  are  both 
agreed,  and  you  were  further  from  where  she  struck 
us  than  they  were. 

The  men  repeated  their  story  again  and  again. 
Morning  broke  and  before  any  one  had  had  time  to 
suffer  very  much  a  passing  steamer,  bound  on  the  same 
journey,  picked  up  the  whole  company. 

The  captain  interrogated  the  men  on  watch  and  Mr. 
Nutford  as  closely  as  possible.  There  was  no  doubt 
about  the  facts.  The  "  Paragon  "  had  been  run  down 
by  a  mysterious  vessel,  the  name  of  which  no  one  had 
observed,  and  which  had  taken  advantage  of  the 
darkness  to  desert  the  ship  she  had  run  into.  The 
home  voyage  was  satisfactorily  accomplished,  and 
Ralph  aud  Nellie,  the  former  no  longer  hampered  by 
duties  of  navigation,  had  ample  opportunities  of 
carrying  on  their  love  affair,  which  had  been  accom- 
panied by  such  an  overwhelming  catastrophe.  Nut- 
ford easily  succumbed  to  Nellie's  soft  casuistry,  for  to 
own  his  neglect  of  duty  would  be  ruin  to  his  career, 
and  hers,  and  render  their  marriage,  which  was  to 
him  a  foregone  conclusion,  an  absolute  impossibility. 
A  minute  inquiry  naturally  was  held  at  Seringapa- 


"  Thank  God!"  he  exclaimed.  "Poor  old  gentle- 
man, he  has  done  me  a  good  turn  at  the  moment  I 
required  it  most.  Nellie — sweetheart — I  am  a  rich 
man.  To-morrow  I  throw  up  this  profession,  which, 
if  I  cared  little  about  before,  I  loathe  now.  This  day 
three  weeks,  darling,  we  will  be  married;  and  then 
we'll  go  abroad  for  six  months — does  this  suit  your 
views  ? " 

The  answer  of  the  young  person  addressed  has  not 
been  recorded;  it  is  sufficient  for  us  to  know  that,  two 
months  later,  Nellie — Mrs.  Ralph  Nutford — was  in- 
stalled in  an  exquisite  little  appartement  looking  out 
upon  the  Champs  Elysees,  aud  her  husband  who  had 
been  down  to  the  Riviera  to  look  out  for  a  permanent 
habitation  for  himself  and  his  bride,  was  hastening 
back  to  her  in  a  first-class  carriage  on  the  Paris  - 
Marseilles  Railway. 

In  the  corner  opposite  to  him  sat  an  American,  who 
with  the  affability  of  that  free-born  race,  had  entered 
into  conversation  with  him,  and  the  conversation  had 
turned  upon  the  shipping  at  Marseilles. 

"You  seem  to  know  a  thing  or  two  about  boats, 
stranger,"  observed  the  American. 

"  Well,  I  ought  to,  seeing  that  I  was  connected  with 
an  American  line  for  some  years." 

"  You  were!  then  you  must  have  come  across  some 
funny  yarns  iu  connection  with  those  same  steamers. 
Lord  bless  you!  There's  a  deal  of  romance  connected 
with  those  lines!  I  could  tell  you  a  story-  but,  there, 
it  wouldn't  interest  you,  perhaps." 

"On  the  contrary,"  replied  Mr.  Nutford,  "I  should 
very  much  like  to  hear  some  of  your  experiences — we 
have  the  end  of  a  long  journey  before  us." 

"Oh,  they're  not  my  experiences  but  a  friend  of 
mine  from  Chicago  told  me  a  rum  story  about  the 
Cable  line  a  few  days  ago.  Remember  the  "  Paragon?  " 
Went  down  mysteriously,  beginning  of  the  year.  Yes, 
you  know.  I'll  tell  you  a  story  about  that,  if  you 
like.  Shall  I  ?  Very  well — we've  got  half  au  hour. 
It  happened  like  this;  but  mind,  you  must  promise  on 
your  British  houor  never  to  let  this  go  any  further. 
All  right. 

"Colonel  Jedadiah  Z.  Spinks  got  planted  last  fall 
with  a  huge  consignment  of  hides;  got  'em  as  his 
share  of  a  steal  or  something  of  that  kind,  and  all 
his  pals  laughed  at  him  because  they  said  even  he 
couldn't  get  a  profit  out  of  'em.  So  what  d'ye  think 
he  does?  Ships  'em  all  aboard  the  "  Paragon  "  as 
cargo,  declares  them  as  Indian  bullion  embroideries, 
and  insures  them  against  all  risks  at  five  hundred 
thousand  dollars!  He  spotted  the  "  Paragon  "  because 
there  was  a  young  fool  of  a  fifth  officer  on  board, 
named  Mudford,  or  Retford,  or  something  like  that, 
who  was  just  the  kind  of  soft  he  wanted,  and  he  had 
him  sounded,  to  make  sure,  one  day  at  Delmonico's 
by  a  friend  who  went  and  sat  with  him  and  entered 
into  conversation — just  as  you  and  I  have  done;  and 
then  the  Colonel  got  a  girl,  lovely  and  without  rela- 
tions, with  the  cheek  and  the  pluck  and  the  beauty 
of  the  devil,  but  down  on  her  luck  and  hard  up  for 
cash  and  excitement,  and  sent  her  on  board  as  '  his 
niece';  making  the  voyage  to  Seringapatam  under  the 
care  of  the  captain!'  She  made  tremendous  love  to 
the  young  spark,  playing  the  pompous  old  ass  of  a 
captain  off  against  him,  aud  got  him  to  herself  on 
deck  one  dark  night,  when  there  was  no  one  else 
there  but  two  men  sent  on  as  part  of  the  extra  crew 
by  the  Colonel  himself,  and  instructed  by  him. 
Whilst  she  flirted  with  him  well  out  of  sight  under 
the  bridge,  these  two  men  let  down  over  the  side  a 
Remington  dynamite  machine,  and  blew  the  blessed 
old  boat  to  blazes,  and  then  cockered  up  a  yarn  about 
a  mysterious  '  wessel '  that  had  come  upon  them 
suddenly,  run  them  down,  and  got  clear  away!  Lord! 
I  knew  you'd  laugh.  This  young  fool,  in  no  end  of 
a  funk  about  his  certificate,  supports  their  yarn,  and 
of  course,  never  says  a  word  about  the  girl.  They 
come  over;  the  loss  is  proved  bona-fide  accidental,  and 
Colonel  Jedadiah  /,.  Spinks  nets  /'ioo.ooo  sterling 
clear  profit  bang  out  of  the  insurance  offices!  But 
wait  a  moment.  The  end's  the  tragic  part  of  it. 
That  beautiful  girl,  with  her  marvelous  talents  that 
would  make  her  an  empress  if  she  wanted  to  be  one, 
goes  and  falls  in  love — the  real  thing! — with  the  man, 
and  won't  touch  a  penny  of  her  share  of  the  plunder. 
Waste  of  genius  I  call  it.  But  all  women  are  alike. 
And  egad,  sir,  she's  married  him!  What  d'ye  think 
of  that  for  a  yarn  ?  " 

"  Most  startling  and  amusing.  But  here  is  Paris. 
Thank  you  so  much  for  your  delightful  company. 
Your  story  has,  indeed,  interested  megreatly." 

— London  Truth. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


THE  IRON  MEN. 

The  iron  business  of  California  centres  south 
of  Market  street,  San  Francisco.  It  is  tran- 
sacted by  a  few  big  concerns  and  a  multitude 
of  small  ones.  In  it  are  a  handful  of  capable 
men,  who  would  have  attained  success  had 
they  never  left  home,  and  a  multitude  of 
Silurians,  whose  achievements  are  the  fruits  of 
others'  exertions.  A  mechanic  who  is  able 
outside  his  works  is  a  rara  avis.  What  they 
are,  fiuds'expression  within  their  own  walls. 
The  iron  they  mould  and  twist  seems  to  infuse 
into  them  some  of  its  immobility.  And  yet, 
it  may,  as  in  the  case  of  Irving  M.  Scott,  be 
more  in  aspect  than  in  fact.  The  Union  Iron 
Works  is  far  ahead  of  its  rivals,  both  in  equip- 
ment and  results.  Scott  is  its  brains  and 
motive  power. 

He  is  considerable  of  a  schemer,  an  adroit 
tactician,  energetic  and  forcible.  He  has  the 
power  of  making  friends,  and  in  Washington 
is  well  spoken  of.  He  has  no  difficulty  in 
obtaining  access  to  the  heads  of  departments 
at  the  Capital.  He  has  the  entree  everywhere. 
So  far  as  the  works  are  concerned,  Scott  con- 
tents himself  with  dictating  the  policy.  To 
others  he  leaves  details.  For  instance,  Mr. 
Forsythe  has  charge  of  the  war-ship  depart- 
ment; he  is  a  man  of  great  ability,  who  was  for 
years  at  the  Risdon.  Then  there  is  W.  R. 
Kckert,  the  mechanical  engineer,  without  con- 
sultation with  whom  Scott  makes  no  move. 
His  is  really  the  clearest  brain  in  the  combi- 
nation; perhaps  the  finest. 

*  *  * 

Besides  his  work  in  the  Union  Iron  Works, 
Eckert  has  charge  of  the  mechanical  depart- 
ment of  J.  B.  Haggin's  mining  properties. 
He  is  continually  designing  new  machinery 
and  grappling  with  the  numberless  problems 
that  occur  in  the  operation  of  such  vast  inter- 
ests. Mr.  Dickie  is  superintendent  of  the 
general  ship-building  end  of  the  concern, 
the  cruisers  excepted.  This  is  the  working 
force.  About  the  financial  results  no  one 
save  the  stockholders  and  directors  know  any- 
thing.    The  shares  are  not  listed. 


The  Fulton  Iron  Works  comes  next  in 
order  of  business.  Its  guiding  spirit  is  James 
Spiers,  who  is  reputed  the  best  all-round  me- 
chanic on  the  Coast.  He  is  wonderfully  exact 
and  shrewd,  and  his  judgment  on  boilers  and 
machinery  is  authoritative.  He  is  superior  to 
Irving  M.  Scott  in  practical  matters,  though 
the  latter  has  more  general  ability.  Mr.  Spiers 
carries  around  with  him  a  set  of  note  books, 
in  which  is  recorded,  in  the  minutest  of  hand- 
writing, the  results  of  his  work  for  years 
past.  He  quotes  from  these  perpetually  and 
rarely  makes  a  mistake. 

*  *  * 

Robert  Moore  is  the  mainstay  of  the  Risdon 
Iron  Works.  He  is  a  graduate  of  the  University 
of  California,  an  able  mechanic,  fertile  in 
ideas  and  clever  in  execution.  He  has  not 
the  knack  of  convincing  other  people  of  his 
ability,  and  his  conversation  is  no  index  of  his 
attainments.  The  business  end  of  the  Risdon 
is  controlled  by  Captain  Taylor,  who  is  a  very 
wealthy  man,  and  by  Mr.  Mead  who  is  him- 
self not  destitute  of  dollars.  Next  in  order, 
the  National  Iron  Works  are  to  be  considered. 
Cantrell  is  a  thorough  mechanic  who,  by  his 
own  exertions,  has  attained  his  present  posi- 
tion. He  looks  after  the  shops,  while  his 
partner,  Mr.  Marschutz,  attends  to  the  busi- 
ness end  of  the  firm.    He  has  the  reputation 


£^tir  (Carpet  Departn^eqt. 


Includes  Everything  in  the  line  of  Carpets, 
Linoleum,  Rugs,  Mats,  etc.  The  richest  and  most 
elegant  of  Fabrics  for  the  lowest  possible  prices. 

JOS.   FREDERICKS  8t  CO., 

649   and   651    Market  Street 


of  being  an  excellent  "  rustler."  A  combina- 
tion of  this  efficiency  it  is  difficult  to  beat. 

*  *  * 

The  Pacific  Rolling  Mills  is  no  especial 
credit  to  the  Coast.  The  institution  is  really 
carried  on  by  the  wealth  of  the  men  behind 
it.  It  never  succeeds  in  keeping  pace  with  the 
local  requirements,  and  because  of  the  indo- 
lence of  its  management,  loses  orders  that  are 
now  sent  East,  which  might  easily  be  exe- 
cuted in  San  Francisco.  No  one  of  any 
special  ability  is  connected  with  the  estab- 
lishment; the  superintendent,  Patrick  Noble, 
was  one  of  the  solid  nine  in  the  late  Board  of 
Supervisors.  He  makes  no  attempt  at  figur- 
ing estimates.  The  manager,  Deacon  Bench- 
ley,  belongs  to  what  is  familiarly  known  as 
"  the  old  woman  "  type.  Properly  managed, 
this  institution  could  be  made  immensely 
profitable.  I  presume  it  will  be  some  day  or 
other. 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 


About  local  securities  this  week,  there  is 
really  nothing  to  say.  Stagnation  is  the  only 
word  that  describes  the  condition  of  the  mar- 
ket. Apparently  there  is  plenty  of  money  to 
he  had,  but  neither  stocks  nor  bonds  are  being 
purchased.  There  is  little  variation  in  prices. 
Southern  Pacific  Railroad  of  California  6s  are 
quoted  at  110%.  Spring  Valley  Water  6s,  at 
1 1 8)4,  and  4  per  cents  at  89.  Spring  Valley 
Stock,  96  ^  to  963/8  ;  Oakland,  Gaslight  and 
Heat,  35^  ;  San  Francisco  Gaslight,  63}4  to 
63^$;  Atlantic  Dynamite,  41  }4;  Safety  Nitro 
Powder,  7j£  to  7^. 

*  *  * 

California  Electric  Eight  continues  to  wob- 
ble. The  quotations  are  19%  to  19^2  to  19. 
No  one  seems  authoritatively  to  know  what 
is  going  to  or  what  has  occurred,  in  so  far  as 
combination  with  other  electric  concerns. 

*  *  * 

Hawaiian  Commercial  is  now  6}{.  It  has 
varied  from  5  to  6H  during  the  week. 

Investor. 


LWN  TENNIS. 

A  large  number  of  spectators  were  at  the  Olympic 
J  Club  courts  on  .Saturday  last,  to  witness  the  con- 
1  eluding  match  of  the  tournament  between  Joe  Tobin, 
Olympic  Club,  and  Charles  Hubbard,  Lakeside  Club. 
The  playing  in  the  first  set  was  very  spirited,  as  the 
men  were  evidently  determined  to  win  first  prize. 
The  players  won  alternate  games  until  the  games-all 
was  called,  when  Hubbard,  who  had  until  now  been 
playing  in  the  back  courts,  came  up  to  the  net, 
and  won  the  next  two  games  and  the  set  by  smashing 
Tobin's  lobs,  which  were  lamentably  short. 

Tobin  seemed  to  have  lost  all  interest  in  the  match 
at  this  stage,  and  the  next  two  sets  were  easily  cap- 
tured by  the  Oakland  player.    Tobin  must  have  left 
■  his  determination  at  home,  or  he  certainly  would 
'  have  played  closer  to  his  opponent  in  the  last  two 
sets     Score:  Hubbard  wins  7-5;  6-2;  6-1. 

The  Oakland  players  captured  every  prize  at  the 
I  O.  A.  C.  tournament. 

That  they  are  rapidly  approaching  the  front  rank 
is  quite  apparent  to  those  who  saw  the  form  displayed 
by  them  during  the  late  tournament.  Their  good 
playing  has  been  due  entirely  to  practice,  and  to  the 
frequency  of  matches  across  the  Bay. 

The  annual  double  championship  of  Alameda 
county  will  be  decided  at  the  Lakeside  Club  this 
afternoon.  Th;  Lakeside  Club  favorites,  Hubbard 
and  H.  Haight.have  been  practicing  hard  for  this  event, 
and  should  come  very  near  winning  the  prize,  al- 
though Tobin,  and  Win.  Magee,  Marx  Brothers  or 
Rates  and  Neel  should  make  it  warm  for  them. 

The  Daily  Hubbard  exhibition  match  will  take  place 
at  the  Olympic  grounds  one  week  from  to-morrow. 
In  my  next  I  will  have  something  to  say  regarding 
linemen  and  umpires,  which  will  be  applicable  to 
the  championship  games  at  San  Rafael  on  July  4th. 

The  Scorer. 


The  Oakland  7Y/««  says:  "The  United  States  will 
not  take  away  the  Mormon  church  property.  Inas- 
much as  the  United  States  could  not  get  hold  of  it, 
this  may  be  looked  upon  as  decidedly  generous." 

The  Santa  Cruz  Surf  has  this  to  say  on  an  important 
matter:  "That  Santa  Cruz  contains  a  saloon  for 
every  140  inhabitants  sounds  bad  enough,  but  that 
there  are  only  from  one  to  six  arrests  per  month  for 
drunkenness  sounds  better  and  is  of  vastly  more  sig- 
nificance than  statistical  facts  about  the  number  of 
places  at  which  beer  and  wine  may  be  dispensed.'' 

The  San  DitgOH  speaks  of  the  new  California  indus- 
try: "  The  passage  of  the  law  by  the  late  Legislature, 
offering  a  bounty  for  coyote  scalps  may  result  in  the 
establishment  of  a  new  industry  in  this  State.  A 
Merced  county  enterprising  young  man  is  now  en- 
gaged in  raising  coyotes." 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  destination  of  the  Fire  Association,  the  Reading 
and  the  Granite  State,  has  been  settled.  They  have 
been  placed  under  the  control  of  N.  T.  James,  President 
of  the  Union  Insurance  Co.  The  Commission  joins 
with  his,  the  name  of  John  T.  Dargau  of  Texas,  and  the 
presumption  is  that  a  new  general  agency  is  in  course 
of  formation.  Whether  Mr.  James  is  to  sever  his  con- 
nection with  the  Union  or  not,  no  one  seems  to  be 
able  to  prophesy.  The  re-insurance  of  the  concern's 
Eastern  business  makes  it  appear  that  something  is 
in  the  wind. 

*  *  * 

The  great  question  that  is  agitating  the  underwrit- 
ing mind  at  present,  is  the  condition  of  affairs  in  E. 
W.  Carpenter's  agency.  Mr.  Anderson,  of  the  Nor- 
wich Union,  is  in  town  and  so  is  J.  Montgomery  Hare, 
U.  S.  manager  of  the  Royal.  Now,  both  these  gen- 
tlemen positively  deny  that  there  is  anything  in  the 
wind,  but  the  collective  opinion  of  the  street  is  that 
something  is  about  to  drop.  As  is  sagely  remarked, 
managers  rarely  come  so  far  west  for  mere  pleasure. 
I  cannot  believe  there  can  exist  any  dissatisfaction 
with  Mr.  Carpenter,  inasmuch  as  there  are  few  more 
capable  underwriters  on  the  Coast.  He  is  not  a  popu- 
lar man,  but  popularity  is  a  bagatelle,  and  is  seldom 
the  lot  of  one  who  minds  his  own  business  and  spends 
his  nights  at  home.  Through  his  instrumentality, 
the  Royal  and  Norwich  Union  have  built  up  a  fine 
business  here,  a  business  that  will  grow  and  gather 
volume  as  the  years  run  on.  It  is  generally  known 
that  Carpenter  is  a  wealthy  man,  and  derives  a  larger 
income  from  his  investments  than  he  does  from  his 
agency.  So  if  anything  does  occur,  it  will  be  because 
he  has  taken  the  initiative  rather  than  his  companies. 
In  that  event,  a  $10,000  per  annum  position  awaits 
some  lucky  underwriter. 

Why  is  it  that  insurance  companies  select  as 
"  specials,"  buys  of  immature  years  and  slight  experi- 
ence? It  has  been  the  rule  to  send  into  the  country  men 
of  standing  and  approved  knowledge,  who  could  cap- 
ably instruct  local  agents  in  the  proper  method  of  ap- 
plying tariff  rates,  besides  showing  them  the  principles 
of  the  business.  They  were  presumed  to  enjoy  the 
confidence  of  their  employers  and  acted  also  in  the 
capacity  of  inspectors  of  hazards  in  the  different 
localities  through  which  they  traveled.  I  have  noticed 
recent  appointments  in  the  "special"  way  with  a 
great  deal  of  curiosity,  and  it  seems  to  me  that  the 
position  has  degenerated  into  that  of  an  itinerant 
solicitor.  All  the  training  now  required  is  a  year  or 
two's  education  in  an  obscure  office.  Then  the  can- 
didate for  preferment  has  the  qualifications  necessary 
for  his  selection  by  some  new  manager  to  "go  on  the 
road."  If  this  policy  is  to  continue,  it  would  be 
better,  instead  of  forming  an  underwriters'  clerks 
association,  to  establish  a  kindergarten  for  "specials." 
It  has  been  suggested  that  the  magnificent  salaries 
that  the  new  managers  are  receiving,  induce  them  to 
be  proportionately  niggardly  in  the  operation  of  their 
offices.  Certainly,  some  of  the  young  gentlemen 
who  are  now  canvassing  for  business,  cannot  be 
obtaining  much  more  than  sixty  dollars  per  month. 
Mind,  I  am  not  objecting  to  the  employment  of  young 
men,  but  of  immature  boys.  The  souudest  policy 
regulates  the  employment  of  bright  and  energetic 
young  fellows.  The  honest  policy  dictates  that  of 
sending  out  boys. 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  muttering  being  heard 
about  the  Compact  just  now.  That  inducements  are 
being  offered  for  business  that  the  Constitution  of  the 
Union  does  not  sanction,  no  one  denies.  Not  only 
is  this  the  case  in  San  Francisco,  but  it  is  especially 
so  in  the  country.  In  fact,  there  seems  to  be  a 
general  undermining  going  on  that  is  decidedly  dis- 
quieting in  its  effects.  That  the  by-laws  of  the  Com- 
pact are  fajilty  is  perfectly  true,  and  though  every 
one  dreads  a  fight,  it  is  my  impression  that  the  re- 
sults would  be  healthy  in  the  extreme.  It  would 
tend  to  a  shaking  up  of  dry  bones— something  that  is 
particularly  desirable  on  California  street. 

9f£   X  3fc 

A  new  committee  has  the  question  of  adjusters' 
charges  in  hand.  Against  the  other  report  there  was, 
out  of  forty  six  answers  received,  but  one  dissentient. 
It  was  proposed  to  carry  this  report  at  the  last  Associa- 
tion meeting,  but  out  of  the  twelve  members  present, 
four  opposed  it  and  another  four  did  not  want  to  vote. 
The  new  committee  should  be  able  to  draw  up  a  plan 
of  procedure  that  should  be  satisfactory  all  round. 

Local. 



Dan,  Philadelphia's  big  lion,  is  dying.  The  days 
of  miracles  being  passed,  Daniel  will  die  in  the  lion's 
den  this  time— New  York  World. 
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—  FOR  — 

p/oueltiej  in 
Natural  U/ood 

Kensingtons, 

Park  Surreys, 
Village  Carts, 

rtoad  Carts, 
Road  Wagons, 

and  other  Pleasure 
Vehicles. 

Columbus 
Buggy  Go 

29  Market  St. 

San  Francisco. 

A.  G-  GLENN, Mgr. 


-SEfl  BERCH  HOTELi- 


Tbe  onlv  First-class  Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coast  where  can  be  found  the  finest  land  and 
marine  view  in  America.  New  Dance  Hall, Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  season.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet 
(irounds  the  finest  on  the  coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing  Street  cars  pass  the  door.  Free 
Bus  to  and  from  all  trains.  JOHN  T.  81II.MVAN,  Proprietor. 


PACIFIC  OCEAfl  HOUSE  ; 

 -j 

Sai)t:a  Qruz,  <?al. 

This   house   has   recently    been  renovated 
throughout,  and  contains  Electric  Lights 
and  all  other  late  improvements. 

It  is  the  most  convenient  and  Comfortable 
Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz. 

Special   Inducements  to   Families    for  the 
Summer. 

cu.  j.  mecoiiLiUm 


J  D  H  ~0 

LAKE  COUNTY,  CAL. 

Queen  of  American  Health  and  Pleasure  Resorts 

OPEN   AU   THE  YEAR 

These  well-known  Springs  have  recently  changed  hands  and  are 
under  a  New  Management. 


Stage  connects  at  Hopland  with  N.  P.  11.  It.  for  the  Springs. 


"Jr;e  proposal" 

A  Heat  Oil  Painting  by  \Horo  of  Florence 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 

581  and  583  market  St. 


J.  P.  STOCK^UHUIj,  proprietor 


For  Sale  in  liver}/  City  of  the  Union  by  Leading  Grocers 
and  Wine  Dealers 

FA        II  »  nr  p  Sole  Agent  for  the  World 
.    A.    II  AD  EL  r\       122  Sansome  Street,  8.  F. 
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THE  WAVE 


fifty  Dozen  French  Gaps 

Sizes  from  Infant's  to  Child  8  years  old. 

These  Goo  ls  are  made  of  French  Lawn,' Corded,  with 
\%  inch  niching  trimming  all  round. 

5  CENTS  EACH 


IMtlCE, 


 ALSO  

SIXTY  DOZEN 


Men's  Silk  I  Satin  fleekuieaF 

IN  TECKS,  FOUR-IN-HANDS, 

WINDSORS  AND  BOWS. 

All  New  Spring  Goods,  in  Light,  Medium  aud  Dark 
Shades,  in  Polka  Dots,  Scotch  Plaids,  Stripes 
and  Plain  aud  Fancy  Effects.    This  lot 
is  value  for  50c.  and  our 


I'KICE, 


,i  FOlt  50  CENTS 


See  Our  Mourning  Goods  Department 


Mail  Orders  Promptly  Killed. 

Pac'i.iiirs  delivered  free  ot  charge  to  any  Express  town  in  tills  State. 


^ullivan.  Buffci^  \  Dewey 


(INCORPORATED) 


947-949  MARKET  ST. 

Between  Fifth  and  Sixth  Streets.       Opp.  Mason  Street. 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAUR' NT 


104  Grant  Ave.  tan  44  Geary  St. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  aud 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

THLB  F* ON  B    NO.  lOSS 


i<>  tKe  best  • 


ALL    THE     WORLD  OVER. 

dramatis  pf.rson.k. 
Lucia,  Violetta,  Miss  Doree-Passe. 

Scene. — Boudoir  in  Lucia's  horn,-.    Time  /.jo  a.  m. 
Enter  Lucia  and  VioUtta  together.    They  fling  down 
their  wraps,  sin/:  gracefully  into  opposite  Jauteuils  and 
give  vent  to  exclamations  expressive  of  weariness,  re- 
lief, satis/action. 
Violetta  (mysteriously).— "  Well,  well!    How  little 
I  thought  wheu  I  entered  the  ballroom  that— I  never 
would  have  believed  it  if  auy  one  had  told  me,  for 

Lucia  (with  ill  concealed  curiosity). — "What?" 
Violetta  (yawning).— "Oh,  nothing  at  all.    Did  I 
speak?" 

Lucia  (tenderly.)  — "Violetta,  dearest  Violetta,  you 
have  a  secret.  I  know  you  have  and  you  cannot  get 
out  of  it  in  this  manner.    Do  tell." 

Violetta  (coyly).  — "Lucia  Marbray,  if  you  promise 
never  to  tell  a  soul,  a  single  soul*  I  may  tell  you 
something.    No,  I  can't,  I  won't." 

Lucia  (assuming  an  indifferent  air). — "I  also  had 
something  to  tell  you,  but  since  you  trust  me  so  little 
I  couldn't  think  of  saying  a  word.  It  was  something 
—something— astounding." 

Violetta  (forgetting  her  graceful  pose  and  sitting 
upright).— "Oh,  do  tell." 

Lucia. — "Suppose  we  exchange  secrets." 

Violetta. — "AH  right." 

Lucia  (deeply  interested).— "  You  can  begin,  Vio- 
letta." 

Violetta  (blushing).— "It— it  concerns  a  man. 

Lucia. — "  Really  !    So  does  mine." 

Violetta— (in  important  tones). --"A  man  whom  I 
think,  who  may — no,  a  man  whom  I  know  will  pro- 
pose." 

Lucia.—"  Wonderful  !    Who  can  it  be?" 

Violetta  (a  little  distrustfully  I. — "  But  you  haven't 
told  me  yours." 

Lucia.-  "In  telling  yours  you  tell  mine.  All  except 
the  name,  of  course." 

Violetta.—"  What  a  coincidence." 

Lucia  (leaning  as  far  forward  as  possible). —"What 
did  vours  say  ?" 

Violetta.— "  Oh,  mine?  Well,  first  he— he  tried  to 
hold  my  hand,  and  then  he  said  that  I— I  was  awfully 
pretty." 

Lucia  (triumphantly ).  — "Is  that  all?" 

Violetta  (a  little  angrily).— "No,  indeed.  He  said  I 
was  the  fairest  flower  in  the  ballroom;  that  I  was  one 
to  be  loved,  one  to  make  a  sweet  wife,  and— and —  " 

Lucia.—"  Funny  that  men  think  alike;  mine  said 
all  that  aud  more." 

Violetta.—"  Oh,  that  wasn't  half." 

L.ucia.— "Who  was  he?" 

Violetta  (coyly).— You  say  who  yours  was." 

Lucia.  —  "  Come  now,  together. 

Violetta  aud  Lucia  (together).— "George  de  Goutier." 
Violetta  .—"What?" 
Lucia.— "The  wretch  I" 

Violetta.—"!  always  thought  you  my  friend— but 
now — "  (Sobs.) 

Lucia  (terribly  indignant)  .—"Hypocrite!  " 
Violetta.  —  "  Are  you  addressing  me,  Miss?" 
Lucia.— "Of  course,  George  was  only  flirting  with 


you 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^"t^:^^ 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPKR 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  M0UNI  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


Are  You  Going  to  the  Seaside? 

SANTA  CRUZ  Peerless  Among  M  Summer  Resorts 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Late  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  aud 
formerly  of  the  Kittiedge  House,  takes  pleasure  in  in- 
forming his  many  old  patrons,  friends,  aud  the  public 
generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

POPE  HOUSE  AND  COTTACES 

The  Leading  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz     Open  and  Ready  for  Business 

Situated  in  the  most  delightful  residence  part  of  the 
town,  protected  from  the  ocean  winds;  half  hourly  street- 
car connections  with  the  business  part  of  town  and  the 
beach;  delightful  shady  grounds,  fine  lawn  tennis  court, 
etc.  Mr.  Peakes'  record  and  reputation  as  a  hotel  pro- 
prietor is  a  guarantee  that  the  table  and  service  will  be 
the  best  that  cau  be  provided. 
For  Terms,  Address 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Pope  House,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 


Violetta.— "Ha,  ha,  he  thought  you  would  believe 
it." 

Lucia. — "You  mean —  " 

Violetta.— "False  friend." 
Enter  Miss  Doree-Pasee  magnificently  attired  in  velvet, 
lace  and  diamonds. 

Miss  Doric- Pasee.— "What,  not  in  bed  yet,  girls? 
And  as  sure  as  I  live,  crying;  and  quarreling,  probably. 
What  have  you  been  fighting  over?  About  some 
worthless  man,  I  dare  say.  I  told  George  to-night, 
men  are  not  worth  half  the  fuss  women  make  over 
them.  George  need  not  expect  me  to  devote  my  life 
exclusively  to  him  when  we  are  married." 

Violetta  and  Lucia  (in  agony  at  the  mention  of 
the  name  of  George).-  "Another  George?  You  never 
told  us  you  were  engaged.     Which  George  is  it  ?" 

Miss  Doree-Pasee  (unfastening  her  hair).— "Why- 
George  de  Goutier,  of  course.  What  other  George 
could  it  be?"  (She  sweeps  out  towards  her  own  room.) 

As  Miss  Doree-Pasee  retreats  Lucia  and  Violetta  Jail 
into  each  other's  arms  and  attack  inoffensive  Miss  Doree- 
Pasee.     Complete  reconciliation.  DOROTHY  Dl. 


Messrs.  Clabrough,  Golcher  &  Co.,  the  well-known 
sporting  goods  dealers  have  removed  to  elegant  and 
commodious  quarters  in  the  Grand  Hotel  block,  No. 
605  Market  street. 

They  carry  the  finest  sporting  goods  in  the  city— 111 
fact,  everything  in  the  line  can  be  found  in  their 
store. 

They  are  sole  agents  on  the  Pacific  Coast  for  W  right 
&  Ditson's  Lawn  Tennis  goods  and  Peck  &  Snyder's 
Beekman  racquets 


THE  TAILOR 

324  BU517  5treet 

Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre.  S  VN  FRANCISCO 


FINE  OlAPflDS 

Gold  and  Silver 
WATCHES 

The  Newest  Designs  in  Jew- 
elry, of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  Prices. 

A  ■    W .  STOTT 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST., 
Under  Masonic  Temple 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 AND  

SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  P.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants, 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  toOaklaud.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 

til.    CD.    RANK.   Traffia  mgr..  Cal.  By 

1003H  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


Pacific  Congress  Springs, 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 


OPEN   ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:45  v.  M. 
Thiough  tickets  from  cither  end,  $2  25. 


W.  W.  CRAIG 


G.  W.  MANNING 


Mission  Carpet  Beating  and  Storage  Co. 

2211,  2213  and  2215,  MISSION  STREET. 


Carpet  Cleaning  a  Specialty.     Furniture  Stored;  Carpels 
Cut,  Sewed  and  Laid;  Bordering  and  Refitting: 
Upholstering  and  Mattress  Making. 
Satisfaction  Guaranteed. 
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Grand  Open  flir  Concerts 

 N 

BLAIR'S  PARK 


-ON  LINE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSIC 

EVEEY  SATURDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

Louis  N.  Kitzau's  Orchestra  of  Soloists 

EVERY  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 


FINEST  SCENIC  CAKLE  RIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  GROCERS 


San  Francisco  Office, 


29  STEUART  STREET 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hinkley. 


MISS  ELLEN  CODRSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  EOECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

320  Post  Street 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 

Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARD — I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  tbat  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMIO,  Sculptor. 


SIG.  G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Studio,  Room  105  St.  Ann's  Building 


DR.  A.   DE  MARCONNAY, 
Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  a.  m.,  2  to  4  and  7  to  8  P.  M.;  Sundays, 
10  to  11  A.  m.   Telephone  1211. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

Fresno,  May  28. — I  am  thinking,  dear  Wave, 
that  had  Hamlet  lived  in  the  preseutjage  his/ 'thousand 
natural  shocks  that  flesh  is  heir  to"  would  be  increased 
to  millions.  We  have  but  recovered  from  the  scandal 
the  Republican  papers  were  about  to  turn  loose  on  us 
when  the  Expositor  sends  forth  a  thunderbolt  in  the 
shape  of  a  clandestine  marriage  in  Society,  the  con- 
tracting parties  being  a  prominent  young  merchant 
and  a  "  great  "  Society  belle.  I  have  devoted  three 
days  to  all  the  prominent  young  merchants  who  had 
a  penchant  for  any  Society  belle  in  particular,  but  to 
no  purpose.  George  looked  as  if  he  would)/; /if  to  be  the 
man,  but  wasn't;  Frank  preserved  a  haughty  exterior; 

Tom  P         "  How  happy  could  I  be  with  either,  were 

t'other  one  away;"  Phonse — "If  todo  were  as  easy  as  to 
know  what  to  do  chapels  had  been  churches,  .etc;  "  De 
Witt's  face  wore  (as  usual)  the  "  I-know-all-about-it  " 
expression,  but  he  couldn't  impress  me  worth  a  cent. 
And  so,  on  I  went  through  Society's  pets,  and  was  as 
much  in  the  dark  as  ever — that  is,  unless  Jack  is 
right,  and  "  Dante  Prince  could  tell  us,"  because  what 
Dante  knows,  /  know. 

Society  is  supinely  permitting  these  few  cool  days  to 
pass  unmarked  by  any  event  worth  noting.  The 
past  week  was  redeemed  from  actual  prosiness  by  two 
gatherings,  and  those  were  only  for  a  chosen  few. 
Mrs.  Eggers'  guests,  Miss  Hopps  and  Miss  Sohlke, 
departed  Saturday,  for  their  homes,  after  a  very  en- 
joyable visit  of  four  weeks  at  Eggers'  Vineyard. 

Mrs.  E         entertained  a  few  young  people  the 

evening  before  their  departure,  and  the  Major  said 
both  "Imp  and'  Paul  Pry  were  present."    Don't  I 

wish  I  had  been,  'cause  Prank  S  was  there,  and  I 

am  completely  infatuated  with  him.    Ord  Mc  M  

was  among  the  fortunate  few;  I  was  wild  to  have  a  little 
chat  with  him,  "  hunting  for  news  of  the  estrangement 
between  the  brown-eyed  married  Miss  and  his  friend." 

Dear  Wave,  Fred  is  about  to  leave  us.  Oh,  me  ! 
Oh,  my  !  Yet  he  took  offense  at  Lou  because  her 
friends  predicted  that  same  news  ages  ago. 

Lou  and  Jim  H  have  returned  from  the  south. 

They  say  vile  weather  was  the  cause  of  their  unex- 
pected return,  but  methink,  Fresno  is  a  more  profitable 
place  than  those  southern  resorts — eh  ?  Now,  I'm 
expecting  a  wordy  war  between  Jim  and  Maud,  as  to 
which  shall  accompany  Tom  on  his  equestrian  pil- 
grimages. 1  here  seems  to  be  but  one  procurable 
horse  in  town.  Wonder  what  they'll  do  without  hand- 
some Marcus  ?  He  has  gone  to  join  his  wife,  I  hear, 
in  Chicago. 

The  Colonel  and  his  distinguished-looking  friend 
seem  to  have  given  up  calling,  "  as  a  profession,"  and 
are  settling  down  to  business.  Mr.  H   has  pur- 
chased the  Goodwin  ranch,  and  Colonel  T   has 

taken  charge  of  the  Barton  vineyard  since  the  sad 
death  of  its  manager,  Monday  night.  Fresno  will 
lose  the  Barton  family  in  the  near  future,  as  they 
will  probably  make  San  Francisco  their  home. 

The  Lewis  Dixous  have  also  made  Sau  Francisco 
their  home. 

With  what  a  dull,  sickening  thud  society  has 
dropped  a  young  married  woman  here  !  Don't  you 
know,  dear  Wave,  I'm  beginning  to  think  our  400 
are  waking  up  to  the  value  of  its  good  name,  and 
are  doing  a  little  spring  house  cleaning  on  its  own 
account.  This  last  is  another  case  of  good  looks  and 
money  of  no  avail.  What  is  it  that  Goldsmith  says 
"  When  lovely  women  stoops  to  folly,  etc." 

WillS          hasn't  returned  from  your  city  as  yet, 

and  I'm  miserable  in  consequence  — so  afraid  he'll 
get  married  and  I  won't  know  anything  about  it. 

There  we  waited  patiently  all  through  Easter  for 
his,  Anna's,  Emma's  and  Esther's  weddings,  and 
were  cheated  out  of  them,  aud  now  Rose  says  it's  like 
any  one  of  them  to  get  "spliced"  quietly,  and  we 
not  even  hear  of  it  until  it's  all  over.  I'm  going  up 
to  the  recorder's  office  and  make  love  to  Stony. 

Lee,  the  hateful  (handsome)  fellow,  won't  give  us  a 
party  after  all.  I'll  give  you  a  little  secret  of  his 
shortly,  if  he  doesn't  pay  his  debts  to  us  girls  who 

have  entertained  him  so  much.    Lee,  Chas.  B  , 

B.  McM  ■,  Dan  B  ,  A.  M  and  the  rest  would 

rather  go  to  Sunday  Dutch  picnics  than  entertain  us. 

I  am  going  to  a  swell  dinner  party  next  week  and 
possibly  a  small  "at  home,"  in  the  country.  Of 
these,  later.  Imp. 


THE 


Sprir)<2  Shapes 


MEUSSDORFFER  &  HUBNER 


8  Xto«,x-X3L;y  Btreet 


Nouveautes  de  France 

LYONS  DEESS  SILKS 

ROUBAIX  WOOLEN  GOODS 

ALS  VTIAN  PRINTED  COTTONS 
PARIS  CLOTH  JACKETS 

GRENOBLE  KID  GLOVES 

TROYES  AND  NIMES  HOSIERY 


G.  VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  Geary  St.  and  Grant  Ave.,  S.  F. 


STYLISH  SHADES, 

CLEOPATRA  REDS,  Which  have  a  Coppery  Tinge 
BLUET-BLUET,  A  Rich  Grayish  Blue. 
PEONY  RED,  Stronger  than  Cardinal. 
SPANISH  YELLOW,  The  Intensity  of  Sulphur,  with 
a  Tinge  of  Gray. 

M*ARJOLAINE,  A  Light  Lilac. 
CHRYSANTHEMUM,  A  Raw  Red. 
DOME  BLUE,  Lighter  than  Turquoise,  with  a  Tinge 
of  Green. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 


Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 


The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age 


SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco 

Spring  Opening 


EAGIiESOfl  &  GO., 

LATEST   NOVELTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Jlosieri/, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 
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THE  WAV  E . 


KRI'KKBESTISO 


JENNESS  MILLER 


AT  HOME 

<;  o  w  x  s 

Prom  i28  00  up 

Street  Gowns 

From  S36  00  up, 
INCLUDING  HAT 

To  Complete 
Costume. 

M  IT  \A/     F  A  R  R I P  Q    in  Silk,  Woolen  an. I  Cotton  for 
INLVV     lADnlL/O        spring  and  summER  oocuns 

NEW  DESIGNS  IN  MILLINERY 

My  desiens  arc  original,  purfect-futing  studies  in  the  height  of  fa.hi.ii.,  and 
esBciillv  adapted  to  the  individual  »earer.  I  send  sketches  and  samples  and 
guarantee  a  perfect  fit  without  personal  interview.  Cndcr  these  ;  ouditions  I  am 
receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of  the  country,  and  invarialily  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Hook.  "Artistic  ('.owning.' 

MENTION  THE  WAVE. 


DRESSMAKING. 


MISS  R.  ROTII, 

MODISTE, 
51B  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Jenness  Miller  Gowns  a  Specialty 


MISS  H.  M.  RKCK, 

*  FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER,  (from  the  East.) 
No.  732  Post  Street. 
Suits  marie  with  goods  and  trimmings  to  order. 


mrs.  e.  i..  McClelland, 

DRESSMAKING  AND  MILLINERY  PARLORS, 
Rooms  31  and  32,  No.  37  Post  Street, 
Corner  Kearny,  over  Chicago  Clothing  Co. 


MRS.  A.  T.  KASTLAND, 

DRESSMAKING. 
Rooms  49,  50  and  51  No.  14  Dupont  St.,  over  City  of  Paris. 

Take  the  elevator,  Dupont  St.  entrance.       Central  Block. 

\  TTKNTION,  Tailors.  Dressmakers,  and  Families:  All  kind 
j\  of  Tailors'  Trimmings,  such  as  Cloth  and  Ivory  Buttons, 
Silk  and  Mohair  Braids,  Silesia,  Canvas  and  Silk  Linings  and 
Italian  Cloths  in  all  shades,  etc  ,  wholesale  and  retail  at  M. 
SKILKR  &  CO.,  22  Stockton  street,  near  Market.  Try  our  cele- 
brated 1  oz.  black  spool  silk,  Koo  yards  for  50  cents. 


MISS  M.  SULLIVAN 

STYLISH,  PERFECT- FITTING  SUITS,  $6.00  UP. 
Material  Furnished  if  Desired.  1623  Howard  Street 


At  MRS.  A.  LICHAU'S 

DRESSMAKING  PARLORS 
Fsahiouable  suits  made  from  the  plainest  to  the  most  elaborate 
Goods  furnished  if  desired  at  all  prices       733  Geary  St. 

MME.  J.  DRIVON'S 

Corset  Factory 

(Successor  to  Mine.  Baumard))  325  Sutter  Street 

Don't  be  mistaken  in  the  number. 

Parisian  Modes 

MME.  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKER, 
Rooms  110-121  Phelau  Building  Third  Floor 


MRS.  A.  G.  SWEET 

DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKING 

919  Post,  Between  Hyde  and  Larkin 


MRS.  J.  E.  HARVEY 

fashionablf:  dressmaking 

Suits  Made  from  J5.00  up.  1224  Market  Street 


MRS.  M.  L.  KNIGHTON, 

fashionable  drk.ss  making 

No.  109  Eighth  Street,  near  Mission 
A  perfect  fit  guaranteed  or  goods  replaced.    Country  orders  filled. 


It \{.  A.  O.  HAXLEHURST, 
DENTIST, 
335  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Offlcs  Horn*  :  B  *.  M.  to  6  p.  m. 


THE  FASHIONS. 

Talk  about  the  quiet  dress  of  an  English 
gentlewoman!  Why,  the  taste  of  the  aver- 
age English  woman  is  to  that  of  an  American 
like  a  bed  of  brick  red  geraniums  to  a  tank  of 
modest  violets.  What  would  San  Franciscans 
think  if  Mrs.  De  Young  or  Mrs.  Oelrichs 
should  appear  at  a  lawn  fete  gowned  in  grass 
green  satin,  ornamented  with  gold  ?  Yet, 
that's  exactly  the  toilet  worn  at  a  Fete  Cham- 
petre  in  England;  worn  by  a  very  great  lady 
who  has  an  imposing  title.  Another  Lady 
Some-Thing-Or-Other  flashed  forth  in  sky  blue 
satin  and  duchesse  lace!  Think  of  it!  In 
the  afternoon! 

There  were  some  rather  pretty  "  get  tips  " 
at  the  San  Francisco  Fete,  the  other  day. 
Nothing  at  all  startling,  though. 

*  *  * 

Big  hats  were  the  thing  at  the  Fete.  Mrs. 
Oelrichs  wore  one,  Mrs.  De  Young  wore 
one,  Mrs.  Hecht  wore  one,  Miss  O'Connor 
wore  one,  and  so  did  everyone  else. 
Mrs.  Oelrichs  wore  a  demure  little  gown 
of  gray  striped  silk.  There  was  not  a 
white  gown  there,  unless  I  am  greatly  mis- 
taken; not  one.  White  gowns  are  lovely 
for  any  outdoor  affair,  too,  and  there  are  such 
pretty  materials  to  get  white  in  now.  Ma- 
terials quite  thick  enough  to  keep  off  the 
sharp  afternoon  wind. 

*  *  * 

Tinsel  shoes  "are  awfully  fashionable.  So 
are  velvet  ones.  I  saw  a  dear  little  pair  of 
pistache  velvet  shoes  the  other  day.  They 
are  to  be  worn  by  a  pretty  bridesmaid. 

There  are  some  very  swagger  new  gloves. 
Swagger  is  the  only  word  that  tells  how  they 
look.  There's  something  aggressive  about 
them  that  just  suites  that  ugly  word.  They 
are  dressed  kid,  and  they  are  spear-pointed  at 
the  top,  and  they  have  big  brass  buttons. 
They  are  tan  colored,  of  course. 

Gauze  fans  are  the  prettiest  things  in  the 
shops.  I  saw  _a  delicious  white  one  yester- 
day. It  was  scattered  with  buttercups  and 
daisies.  There  were  white  sticks,  'and  there 
was  a  big  bow  of  yellow  ribbon  on  that 
handle. 

*  *  * 

Don't  you  love  flowers  ?  There  are  some 
new  flowers,  real  flowers.  There's  a  big 
white  daisy  with  a  glowing  red  centre,  and 
there  is  a  snowy  pink  with  a  heart  of  crimson 
fire.  Have  you  seen  them  ?  Then  there  are 
some  tiny  pinks,  not  bigger  than  a  violet,  and 
they  are  marvelously  sweet  scented. 

So  even  the  posies  are  getting  up  new  fash- 
ions !  I  wonder  what  the  conservative  old 
marguerites  think  of  their  new  fangled  sisters? 

Mme.  LB  Yanway. 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 


EFFECTUALLY  PKEVEXTED. 


A.  W.  Myer,  General  Agent  for  the  Pacific  Coast  of 
the  Hamburg-American  Packet  Company,  received 
from  New  York  yesterday  the  following  telegram  : 
Hamburg- American  Packet  Company's  new  steam- 
ship, "Fnerst  Bismarck , "  arrived  to-day  on  her  first  trip, 
breaking  all  records;  time  from  Southampton,  6  days, 
14  hours  and  15  minutes.  This  places  the  " I ''tierst  Bis- 
marck'' in  the  lead,  with  the  "Columbia'' of  this  com- 
pany second  as  the  fastest  steamships  afloat.  Her  mag- 
nificent appointments  exceed  anything  hitherto  im- 
agined. 


Mme.  A.  Ruppert's  World -Renowned  Pace  Bleach  not 
only  removes  the  above,  but  renders  llie  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mme.  Kuppert.  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mme.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mine  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  ''  How  to  be  Beautiful."  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

'  Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $2.00;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

1IMK.   A.  RUPPKRT 


131    POST  STREKT 


PAULO  KM,  7  nml  H 


flimate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air  Health-giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  beds.  Table  fln>t  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Ba  hs.  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hotel 
in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Gas  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JACKSON  &  W00STER,  p-op-i.*.-. 

NAPA  SODA  SPRINC3  P.  O. 

How  to  go  to  MOUNT  HAMILTON  and 
the  LICK  OBSERVATORY. 

The  stages  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  leave  S»h 
Jose  daily  at  7:30  a.  m.,  calling-  st  all  the  First  Class  Hotels  for 
passengers  when  so  notified  the  ni„'ht  before.  (J  BAND  VIEW, 
the  first  change  station,  distance  twelve  miles,  is  reached  at  0 
o'clocx.  Ample  time  given  tourists  to  view  the  entire  .-ante  Clura 
Valley  from  that  point.  SMITH  CKF.F.K  is  reached  at  11  o'clock, 
when  the  second  change  of  horses  is  made.  Ample  time  is  given 
for  lunch  at  the 

Smith  Creek  Hotel,  operated  by  the  Mount  Hamilton 

Stage  Company. 
Private  parlies  of  not  less  than  eleven  in  number  can  arrange  at 
any  time  to  leave  San  Francisco  at  8:30  P.  M.*.  arrive  at  San  Jose: 
S  o'clock  stage  will  be  in  readiness:  arrive  at  Smith  Creek  7:S0; 
remain  there  over  nixht :  after  breakfast  go  to  the  Observatory, 
returning  to  San  Jose  in  time  to  take  the  4:37  train  to  San  Francisco, 
thus  consuming  but  one  night  in  making  the  trip.  Tourists  are 
cautioned  to  avoid  private  conveyances,  as  the  trip  is  of  too  great 
length  for  a  t.  am  to  make.  All  change  stations  are  under  the 
control  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  Their  horses 
are  familiar  with  all  turns  of  the  road.  Their  drivers  are  ex- 
perienced and  under  strict  orders.  Invalids  and  elderly  people 
can  make  the  trip  without  fatigue  in  the  conveyances  of  this  com- 
pany. The  railroad  fare  to  San  lose  is  SI  35,  and  the  stage  fare  #4. 
It  is  the  least  expensive  and  of  ,'reiter  interest  than  any  of  tho 
attractions  for  visit.rs  to  California.  Parties  leaving  Del  Monte 
on  the  1  P.  H.  train  reach  San  Joss  at  4:30,  and  take  the  stage  the 
f"llowiug  morning.  Bear  in  mind,  thore  are  110  hotel  accommoda- 
tions at  the  summit.  For  additional  information,  apply  to  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co.,  Express  Office,  San  Jose,  (ML 

SAMUEL  MILLER, 
gent  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Co.,  under  Grand  Hotel,  Ssn  Fran'co. 
GOLD  WIN  BROWN,  Asst.  Agent,  8au  Jose,  Ca). 
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SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


San  Jose,  May  28.  Dear  Kate: — I  have  been 
bored  nearly  to  death  during  the  week  attending 
school  commencements.  I  did  not  want  to  go  but 
mamma  insisted — makes  one  appear  youthful,  she  says 
'  — so  I  went.  At  the  Institute  they  aired  their  everlast- 
ing French  aud  music.  Oh,  but  it  was  tiresome,  and  at 
the  University  it  was  everlasting  religion  in  all  shapes 
and  forms,  and  at  the  convent  next  week  I  know  it  will 
be  everlasting  poetr}-.  It  is  just  enough  to  make  the 
most  courageous  and  persevering  of  us  lose  heart  to  see 
the  throng  of  young  and  pretty  maidens  who  will  try 
to  capture  our  few  eligibles  this  season. 

Mrs.  Hillman-Smith  has  graduated  again.  The  first 
time  was  ages  and  ages  ago,  and  the  second  last  Tues- 
day. Now  that  she's  a  professional,  Tom  can  take  it 
easy;  only  be  obliged  to  wait  on  table,  wash  the 
dishes,  and  mind  the  baby — not  hard,  aud  about  all 
he's  good  for. 

But  speakiug  about  vocalists,  two  of  them  were 
treated  very  shabbily  the  other  evening.  You  see 
Carrie  Foster  McLellau,  a  pupil  of  Karl  Formes,  a 
charming,  cultivated  lady,  and  Maud  Madigan,  an- 
other sweet  singer  and  a  pretty  little  lady,  were  ad- 
vertised to  sing  for  us  Presbyterians.  Dr.  Mill  ton, 
you  know,  came  down  to  air  his  experience  in  the 
Orient,  to  the  people  here  at  fifty  cents  a  head;  while 
these  two  ladies  exhausted  their  reportofre  of  songs  at 
the  big  brick  church  the  same  night  for  ten  cents  ad- 
mission. Tom  said  he  thought  the  price  included  re- 
freshments, but  I  heard  since  that  the  spread  cost  an 
extra  dime..  "  Gossip  Row  "  turned  out  en  masse  to  do 
honor  to  their  favorite. 

Miss  S         was  to  sing,  but  I  suppose  the  large 

amount  charged  at  the  door  caused  papa,  mamma, and 
herself  to  absent  themselves  from  our  church,  aud  go 
to  the  free  show  at  the  Germania  instead. 

I've  about  made  up  my  mind  to  leave  that  church 
and  join  the  eighty-five  who  have  seceded  to  the 
Cobb-Alvord  structure  on  South  Second  street.  They 
are  nearly  all  old  maids,  too — Mr.  Alvord  is  the  at- 
traction. 

What  do  you  think  of  the  Luningsand  Fifes,  with 
all  that  money,  renting  cabins  at  Capitol  a?  I  surely 
thought  they  would  go  to  Del  Monte.  Luniugs,  you 
know,  live  on  Stockton  avenue. 

I  had  the  loveliest  time  at  the  Beans'  garden  party 
last  week.  What  a  charming  hostess  Mrs.  Beans  is, 
aud  I  do  think  Mrs.  Will  Beans  is  one  of  the  sweetest 
and  most  beautiful  ladies  here.  Nearly  every  one 
worth  knowing  was  there,  music  from  your  city,  re- 
freshments served  in  the  most  perfect  manner;  the 
party  was  really  one  of  the  most  recherche  given  in 
this  city  for  many,  many  months.  Such  a  contrast 
between  it  and  theO'Banuon,  Pierce,  Arguello  affair 
on  Monday  evening.  I  hear  the  Doctor's  wife  in- 
vited all  who  were  friendly  to  her  since  her  return, 
and  that  Cora  added  her  few  friends  to  the  list,  and 
that  the  Arguellos  furnished  house,  music, and  supper. 
Even  if  the  party  cannot  be  numbered  among  the 
swell  affairs,  nevertheless  some  good  was  accomp- 
lished. The  Arguellos  really  had  their  back  yard 
cleaned  up.  Don't  you  hate  to  see  roses  and  chrys- 
anthemums aud  electric  lamps  in  the  front,  while  the 
back  is  filled  with  old  bottles,  cans,  and  jugs?  How 
well  aud  tidy  the  Fields  keep  their  yard,  why,  they 
even  sowed  grass  and  turned  the  driveway  that  runs 
along  the  north  side  of  their  mansion  into  a  lawn, 
and  had  their  wood  and  coal  delivered  over  their 
neighbor's  fence —neighbor  011  south  demurred — 
finale — big  row. 

Do  you  know,  Kate,  that  Tom  is  really  develop- 
ing a  social  ambition?    I  found  out  that  he  and  Bert 

T          and  Frank  A  ,  with  Miunie,  Gettie,  and 

Silvia,  had  been  enjoying  the  pleasures  of  George 
Graves'  backyard,  and  I  really  felt  compelled  to  ad- 
minister one  of  my  stinging  rebukes,  as  Charley  Wil- 
liams would  say.    Tom's  moralizing  defense  was  too 


funny  for  anything.  Why  he  said,  "Really,  you 
know,  it's  better  to  associate  with  the  cremede  lacreme 
even  in  questionable  places,  than  with  plebeians,  in 
the  holy  of  holies."    Did  you  ever  ? 

Dear  Kate,  will  you  kindly  inform  the  editor  of 
The  Wave,  who  deplores  the  dearth  of  widows  in 
your  city,  that  he  need  not  be  quite  so  down-hearted, 
for,  if  he  is  so  "stuck  "  on  them,  perhaps  he  might 
be  successful  down  here.  We  would  have  tried  our 
fascinations  long  ago  on  him,  but  Mollie  informed 
us  that  his  heart  was  about  to  be  surrendered  into  the 
keeping  of  a  belle  of  your  city. 

Our  widows— let's  see.  There's  Nellie  Arques — 
rich,  well  educated,  social,  not  specially  religious,  a 
good  dressser,  aud  has  more  admirers  than  any  lady 
in  town — came  near  catching  W  W  once. 

Then  there's  Mrs.  Reynolds,  her  contrast  in  all  but 
wealth — she  came  near  taking  prisoner  a  saintly 
divine,  not  long  ago.  Mrs.  Auzerais,  too,  is  rich, 
handsome  as  French  women  usually  are,  and  alto- 
gether eligible. 

Mrs.  Cadwallader,  not  tnatiy  years  widowed,  is  also 
a  wealthy  lady,  with  none  of  the  poor  qualities  of 
some  others.  Resides  these  and  others,  we  have 
many  widows  of  alfalfa  variety,  whose  charming  so- 
ciety may  be  tested  by  the  devoted  Jack. 

By  the  way,  1  see  that  Gussie's  fiancee  is  in  it.  I  am 
told  that  she  went  to  San  Francisco  to  see  him  since 
the  trouble,  but  those  horrid  policemen  kept  her  out 
in  the  corridor.  Isn't  it  awful  the  way  some  of  our 
old  maids  act  ?  She  has  actually  been  in  an  epileptic 
state  ever  since. 

We  are  all  going  over  to  .Santa  Cruz  to-morrow,  to 
get  rid  of  Harry's  speech.  Adieu, 

Sappho. 


tots  in  order,  and  they,  too,  enjoyed  the  "  absence  of 
restraint"  in  the  way  of  husbands  who  remained  in 
the  city.  The  camera  of  a  local  paper  made  some 
effective  pictures,  particularly  when  in  the  most 
unexpected  manner  a  sudden  movement  developed  a 
becoming,  though  comical  position  of  the  paying 
teller  and  the  widow  for  the  day  only.  The  friends 
are  desirous  to  know  who  is  the  fortunate  possessor 
of  that  gem  of  photography. 

The  Lawn  Tennis  Club  gave  a  charming  reception 
on  Saturday  afternoon  at  their  fine  grounds.  All  our 
nicest  girls  were  there,  and  their  pretty  tennis  suits 
enhanced  the  gaiety  of  the  scene.  The  club  is  very 
popular,  and  the  young  men  play  excellently  well, 
and  think  they  are  perfectly  fascinating  in  their  cos- 
tumes, and  the  way  some  of  them  exerted  themselves 
was  surprising.  The  engaged  couples  managed  to 
get  by  themselves  occasionally.  One  couple  was  con- 
spicuous by  the  incongruity  of  size,  and  a  contra  dis- 
tinction to  the  average  condition  that  the  woman  is 
the  lesser  and  weaker  vessel. 

Our  mild  spring  is  not  sending  our  city  to  the  sea- 
side and  mountains  as  early  as  heretofore,  but  we 
hope  for  warmer  weather,  when  our  new  and  stun- 
ning toilettes  will  be  exhibited.  What  is  the  use  of  a 
bathing  suit  here,  and  the  uatatorium  only  a  specula- 
tion ?  And  we  can't  enjoy  ourselves  by  staying  at 
home.    That's  an  assured  fact. 

Mrs.  Grundy. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 


Ladies  who  go  to  Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  for  hairdress- 
ing,  bang  cutting,  aud  shampooing  are  sure  to  be 
pleased  aud  perfectly  satisfied  with  all  she  does  for 
them. 

They  will  also  find  that  she  keeps  a  full  line  of  the 
Cartnel  Cosmetique  Conipaguie's  'goods,  every  one  of 
which  is  just  as  represented. 


SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 


Sacramento,  May  28.  Dear  Sue.-— The  latest 
craze  was  the  "cooking-class."  You  should  have 
been  with  us  and  tasted  the  delicious  little  messes 
made  from  nothing,  aud  so  appetizing.  Then  we 
wound  up  with  a  lunch  given  by  our  teacher  to  a 
very  few  of  the  400,  where  we  lauded  everything, 
fully  assured  of  our  ^capacity  to  make  these  delicacies 
with  our  own  white  and  jeweled  hands.  But  I  hear 
many  subsequent  attempts  are  failures.  Some  of  us 
don't  want  to  remember  days  of  "  auld  laug  syne" 
when  we  performed  household  duties  by  manual 
labor,  including  the  laundrying  for  coin,  etc.,  and  I 
blushed  when  measures  were  mentioned  lest  I  be 
recognized  as  a  quondam  clerk;  and  the  fear  lest  the 
other  399  should  find  it  out,  or  not  choose  to  ignore 
the  fact,  makes  me  dread  to  hear  the  cooking  class 
mentioned.  There  are  some  in  it  who  are  just  mean 
enough  to  tell  all  the  rest,  and  I  might  lose  caste; 
but,  then  I  am  consoled  by  the  knowledge  that  we 
are  all  mushrooms  together.  It  was  rather  amusing 
to  hear  us  apologizing  to  our  teacher  for  our  ignorance, 
for  with  our  retinue  of  servants  experience  was  not 
necessary,  etc.,  etc.  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  we 
published  a  new  cook  book,  to  our  credit,  and  none  to 
the  scissors. 

The  prettiest  picnic  of  the  season  was  given  by  the 
children  of  Mrs.  J.  B.  Wright  to  their  little  friends. 
It  was  just  lovely.  The  beautiful  children  in  out-door 
costumes,  the  happy  faces,  beaming  with  anticipated 
pleasure,  the  fine  and  bountiful  luncheon,  the  attrac- 
tive grove,  combined  to  make  a  most  successful  out- 
ing.   There  were  just  enough  older  ones  to  keep  the 


ESTABLISHED  1S56. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet, 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R  Swain      WAIN  BROTHERS  FbankA.Swain 
212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Subdivisions 

THE  JOHNSTON  TRACT 

I]\T  LOTg  fO  rSTjll'  PtIl*ejl£j5EI^ 

The  Price  within  the  Reach  of  All.   The  Terms,  One- 
Third  Cash,  Balance  in  1  line  Equal 
Yearly  Payments. 

The  motor  road  to  Alum  Kock  will  be  built  and 
these  lots  will  doable  in  value. 

Location— This  tract  is  situated  1%  miles  east  of 
San  Jose,  300  feet  north  of  the  world  renowned  Alum 
Rock  Avenue,  on  an  elevation  commanding  a  view  of 
the  entire  valley. 

The  land  is  A  No.  1  and  adopted  to  fruit.  See  this 
and  you  will  be  convinced  that  it  has  no  peer,  See  ine 
for  prices. 

J.   E.  FISHER 


Laud  Loan  anil  Insurance  Broker 


Hi  S.  FIRST  STREET 


Df^.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 

Office,  69^  S.  First  Street       -       -       SAN  JOSE 

Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
H.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  unproved 
niethod!  Best  fillings  ai  d  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velums. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  12, 


F.  ft.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


ALili  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 

C?OOXa 

Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  VHIiONICLE  BUILDING 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn, 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 


ROBT.  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.   -      San  Francises 


T3R,  ZEILE'8 

ROMAN,   TURKISH.   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHUR, 
ELECTRIC,   MECCRIAL,  <>r  an;  other  kiml 
of  Medicated  Bath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Beet,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  SX>  to  J5u  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
ountry  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
wn  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  52S  PACIFIC  STREET 

B(4,  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zcile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supe-vision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  U.  ZKII.K 


OCCIDENTAL.  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
A  Quie>t  Home,         ..o$o«      Centrally  Looa 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Atteution. 

WIS.  B.  HOOPER,  HaNaQBa. 


THE  GREATEST  KKMKDV  KNOWN 

EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingrcrii 
ems.    Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  ipplic.itions 

A  Perfect  Cure  Cuaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chailblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Battle 

prepared  by  c  c  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

60.3  MONTGOMERY  ST  ,  near  Clay 


DO  YOU  DANCE? 

If  so,  there  is  but  one  place  where  you  can  purchase 

Patent  Leather  Shoes 

at  reasonable  rates.    It  is  at 
M.  RE  V BOLD,  3t2  BUSH  S7REE  I 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY- 

401-403  SanSOme  St.,  eor.  Sacramento 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


$10.  lEXTTKGlitsaER. 

W.T.Y.SCHENCK.  Agent, 

222  4  224  Market  St.  San  Francisco.Cal. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  May  25,  1891.  Dear  Wave: — All  our 
Nabobs  are  leaving  town.  I  passed  a  portion  of  last 
week  at  San  Rafael,  where  Jennie  Waters  Bowers  has 
a  rustic  cottage.  She  made  it  exceedingly  pleasant 
for  me.  I  heard  that  Miss  Mary  Snell  is  going  to 
chaperon  a  party  to  Europe  this  summer.  Going  to 
make  some  more  matches,  I  suppose,  and  in  that  role 
she  is  a  decided  success,  as  she  has  never  yet  had  a 
protegee  make  a  mesalliance.  I  often  wonder  why  she 
is  still  Miss  Mary,  for  a  handsomer  or  more  attractive 
woman  is  not  to  be  found  any  where,  but  then  they  Jo 
say  that  men  prefer  senseless  buterflies  for  wives. 
Henry  Pierce  is  also  going  to  cross  the  Pond.  What 
a  generous  old  chap  he  is  !  He  has  raised  and  edu- 
cated at  least  a  dozen  pretty  girls  It  is  unfortunate 
that  such  a  man  hasn't  a  w  ife  and  little  ones  of  his 
own. 

Speaking  of  generosity  reminds  me  of  "  Old  Money- 
Bag  Williams. "  There  is  no  one  that  can  equal  him 
in  generosity — he  really  buys  type-writing  machines  at 
wholcsalc3  and  sells  them  to  poor  weary  girls,  who  have 
their  own  livings  to  make,  on  the  installment  plan. 
Isn't  he  just  too  generous  for  anything? 

Tom  tells  me  that  Mrs.  (Sift  and  Clara  left  for 

Europe  yesterday.    Do  hope  that  Mrs.  C   didn't 

misconstrue  my  little  story  about  William  and  the 
blonde.  I  said  that  he  never  looked  at  any  one  of  that 
kind,  nor  does  he.  People  shouldn't  take  a  little 
thing  like  thai  to  heart. 

I'm  inflated  almost  to  bursting  point  this  week  and 
just  because  everyone  says  I'm  Harry  Melviu.  Unless 
you  have  the  honor  of  divine,  irreproachable  Harry's 
acquaintance  you  dou"t  know  the  meaning  of  such  a 
compliment. 

"  Mo/ her  Gry/idy  "  doesn't  want  to  marry,  she  does 
not  imagine  that  she  can  capture  any  man  she  wants, 
and  she   hasn't  failed  in  her  last  'wild  effort  to  make 

poor  Bob  F  surrender  to  her  hypnotic  wiles.  She 

can  marry  him  any  day  she  wants,  only  "he  is tire- 
some," and  she  "can't  make  up  her  mind  to  give  up 
her  freedom,"  at  least  thai  is  what  she  eon/hied  to  Tom, 
in  a  moment  of  mental  forgetfulness.  Luckv  girl, 
eh? 

It  pains  me  to  make  the  statement,  but  we  really 
have  no  grown-up  society.  Attend  a  reception  in 
this  classical  burg,  and  you  will  meet  school  girls 
without  number,  and  a  lot  of"  broilers.''  Two  of  my 
youthful  friends  gave  parties  last  week.  Blix  Keuna 
entertained  her  friends,  and  a  lively  time  they  had, 
too.  Mr.  Kenna  always  gives  such  delicious  punch. 
On  Thursdav  evening  Lois  Bromwell  entertained  a 
few  of  her  friends  in  honor  of  the  Miss  Littles,  who  are 
visiting  here.    They  are  from  Cleveland,  Ohio,  and 

are  quite  attractive.    Harry  W  has  taken  a  fancy 

to  one  of  them;  they  say  that  he  almost  contemplates 
inviting  her  to  remain  here 

Regret  so  much  that  the  Goodalls  did  not  get  into 
their  new  house  earlier  in  the  season.  Know  they 
would  have  given  us  a  reception.  Anyway,  that  is  a 
pleasure  in  store  for  next  season,  as  Ella  says  she 
intends  giving  something  that  will  eclipse  anything 
we  have  ever  had.  She  has  lots  of  pretty  new  gowns 
for  her  summer's  outing,  but  not  one  so  becoming  as 
the  red  she  wore  to  the  "  Charity  Ball."  It  gave  her 
an  air  of  diablerie  that  was  bewitching. 

Mrs.  Coleman  is  such  a  sensible  woman  — says  there 
is  no  real  life  on  the  Coast,  so  she  and  Jessie  will 
pass  their  summer  at  seme  fashionable  Eastern 
watering  place.  What  will  Kate  do  in  the  meantime? 
She  surelv  will  be  lonely  without  her  friend  Isaac 
Upham,  "wife,  and  boys  also  intend  spending  their 
summer  East.  Not  such  a  dreadful  thing  after  all  to 
be  an  old  man's  darling,  is  it? 

J.  C.  Martin,  the  successful  railroad  lawyer,  left  for 
Washington  Monday.  They  say  that  pretty  daughter, 
who  recently  returned  from  Europe,  will  make  her 
debut  when  "the  new  house  is  completed.  It  doubt- 
less will  be  politic  for  Erou-Frou  to  cultivate  them. 
Just  so  long  as  a  woman  has  a  pretty  pair  of  eyes  there 
will  always  be  Antonys  who  will  consider  the  world 
well  lost  for  a  glance  from  them,  as  has  been  the 

case  with  Hugo  M  and  Dennis  C  .    Had  Alma 

Moore  Mansfeldt  Crowley  not  been  the  possessor  of  a 
wonderfully  pathetic  pair  of  eyes,  neither  of  these 
men  would  have  given  her  a  second  glance.  Ex-Mrs. 
Crowley  has  suddenly  become  devoted  to  the  Mans- 
feldt family.  What  can  it  mean?  Surely  there  is 
nothing  in  the  wild  rumors  that  we  hear. 

There  is  another  social  scandal  that  will  give  every 
one  a  sensational  shock,  at  least  Emil  says  so,  and 
he  knows,  as  they  have  been  consulting  him. 

Am  kad  that  Billy  hoards  at  Dyers,  instead  of 
Shattucks,  as  the  latter  had  no  potatoes  for  her  .Sun- 
day dinner,  and  just  because  Merrimtfa  forgot  to  de- 
liver the  basket  that  Mrs.  S  ordered.  Anyway, 

she  is  "  never  going  to  buy  anything  of  him  again." 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Cryon,  net  Minnie  Matthews, 
are  visiting  the  bride's  parents.  They  will  soon  leave 
for  Dublin,  their  permanent  home.  Minnie  looks  too 
chic  and  happv  for  words.  To-morrow  I  leave  for 
San  Jose.  '  Adios  Frou-Frou, 
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REDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 


PUREST  LACER  BEER 


Telephone  1180. 


F'or  Family  Use 
Office,  40  i  Market  street. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter,  172J. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  1836 


CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts  ,  San  Francisco 
The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

capital  and  assets   u.m,'wa  oo 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,581,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS    2,413,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DOP.NIN,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Mana/er. 
214  Sansome  Street. 


T^T^    /%     M—^  It  is  a  fa<  t  universally  conced. 

8^  ed  that  tlo-  KNABB  sur 

passes  by  far  all  other  invtru-  T^-  T*eT 

meats  made.  m  f 

H.VINKS  KRO'S  PIANOS  -  Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 
Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

132  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A.  L.  BANCROFTS  CO. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

F.  A  DIES'  HAIR  DRKSSRRS  AND  WIG  MAKKRS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  3"},  36,37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting.  $3  00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p  in.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Hleachi-  g  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Klevator. 

i>rt.  GUYER 

Medical  •>  Electrician 

DISEASES  OF  WOMEN  A  SPECIALTY 


HOOia-  10  to  IS  and  2  to  5. 


511   HYDE  STREET, 


SUN  FRANCISCO 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


Cor  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

K  A  IV  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MIME   MARIE  B0REL-SNYDERS,  Proprietress 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICES 

1024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  NPENCER 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Extra  Di»y, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry- 
Wine. 


/£>  ^  £m 


The  Vln  Bt»ut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Cen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


WELCH'S 

California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 


A  Simple  Means  of  Ail-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  $2.50 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.      Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


THE  HICKS- JUDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  Bookbinders 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
First  Street,  San  Francisco 

-^PRINTINGS- 


BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


DRINK 


C0« 

PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  Instantaneous 

SIZE  4X6  IN.  . 

Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  tin- 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem aie  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


•  hr.tk  thegttu 

■—  .   Hole  1 

Bltnal ' 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co, 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE. 


"California's  pauorite  5umm?r  Resort."     "The  ^aunt  of  the  Elite  of  the  <?oast." 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.     With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives, 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable. 


GEORGE   P.  SNELiLi,  manager. 


DELIGHTFUL 

COMPLEXION  EFFECTS 


S 


May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs. 
Graham's  El'GENIE  ENAMEL  and  her 
ROSE  BLOOM. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made 
perfect, anl  the  closest  scrutiny  could 
not  detect  one  grain  of  powder  or  the 
least  indication  of~artifieial  color.  I 
will  stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the  most 
delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie  Enamel  and  Rose 
Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possibly  tell  that  the  color  or  com- 
plexion were  artificial.  This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  are 
each  more  harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  w  orld,  b.cause 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature,  and  thus  does  not 
clog  up  the  pores.  When  u-dng  these  superb  cosmetics  you  may 
wipe  the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  face  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day,  or  until  washed  oft 
Priceof  each  SI;  the  two  sent  anywhere  for  S2.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists. 


Highland  Evaporated 

CREAM 


ABSOLUTELY  PURE.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  SuDcrior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants'  Food,  being 
A  bsolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  I>rng:gi»ts 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 


SAfl  FRANCISCO. 


A   FULL  LINE  OF 

JOHN  W.  GARMANY,  «"*  ttdS c*  25  Kearny  St. 

The  Finest  Goods  in  San  Francisco 


SUNNY  SIDE  LAND  COMPANY 

M.  AV.  CONNOR,  Vie*- Pres.  an  I  «;«-iri  Mgr. 
Offices  with  James  P.  &  E.  Avery  McCarthy 

646  MARKET  ST.  646 


Sunny  Side 


*     THE  + 
MAGNIFICENT 


Now  on  Sale  and  Selling  Fast 


AJV1EF?ICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJV1MER 

AND 

WIJSJTEf^ 

RESORT 


TJHE   MOST    ELEGANT  SEASIDE 
ESTABLISHMENT  IjM 
THE  WORbE) 
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"THE  WAVE'S  PORTRAIT  ALBUM." 

John  Vance  Cheney  is  one  of  the  few  men  on  this 
coast  who  puts  culture  above  coin.  Intellectual  and 
able,  a  scholar  and  a  critic,  he  is  troubling  himself 
little  about  the  majority,  but  is  content  to  do  quietly 
and  well  that  which  he  finds  for  himself  to  do.  Mr. 
Cheney  is  known  to  the  world  as  a  poet  of  rare  deli- 
cacy and  feeling.  To  San  Francisco  he  is  Librarian  of 
the  Free  Public  Library.  To  literateurs,  he  is  a  critic 
who  writes,  in  poetic  prose,  clever  and  thoughtful 
essays  on  subjects  of  deep  interest. 


SPLASHES. 

Captain  Zalinskams  to  be  congratulated  on 
his  arrest.  The  prominence  he  enjoys  and 
the  notoriety  that  the  affair  has  evoked  cannot 
fail  to  attract  General  Ruger's  attention  to  Gen- 
eral Graham's  idiosyncrasies.  This  petty  des- 
pot, this  lilliputian  tyrant,  succeeds  in  making 
his  officers'  lives  a  burden  to  them.  Existence 
at  the  Presidio  is  hedged  by  a  perfect  maze  of 
idiotic  restrictions.  There  are  post  orders  on 
every  conceivable  subject,  some  flatly  contra- 
dictory of  others.  To  codify  them  would  be 
a  labor  not  unworthy  of  Hercules.  His 
methods  are  destructive  of  discipline,  create  dis- 
content and  weariness  among  officers  and  men. 
Unless  he  happens  to  be  exasperating  some 
special  individual  he  is  unhappy,  and  the  con- 
dition of  affairs  at  the  Presidio  may  be  realized 
when  it  is  said  he  employs  his  entire  leisure, 
(twenty-three  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four) 

in  discovering  opportunities  of  fault-finding. 

■ 

*  *  * 

General  Miles  had  no  mercy  on  Graham's 
insanity,  but  relentlessly  compelled  him  to 
abolish  his  petty  laws.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
General  Ruger  will  do  likewise.  Captain 
Z.Uiusky's  arrest  was  no  worse  than  that  of 
Captain  Tisdale,  who  was  arrested  because  on 
his  way  into  town,  while  in  civilian  dress,  he 
stopped  at  the  mess  room  for  a  cigar.  Colonel 
Marie  ventured  one  evening  to  wear  a  dress 
suit  instead  of  uniform  at  a  private  dinner  in 
the  Presidio.  He  was  similarly  treated. 
Some  time  ago  a  football  team  was  organized 
among,  the  soldiers.  To  designate  different 
sides  the  opposing  teams  wore  hats  and  caps. 
General  Graham  promptly  ordered  them  to 
remove  the  hats.    He  has  a  thousand  different 


buttons  should  be  polished  to;  gloves  must  be 
spotless.  Yet  he  only  concerns  himself  about 
externals. 

*  *  % 

Graham  is  Colonel  of  the  First  Artillery 
He  is  a  brevet  Brigadier-General,  obtaining 
that  rank  at  the  time  when  everyone  was  ap 
pointed  brevet  something-or-other.  His 
reputation  throughout  the  army  is  that  of  a 
colossal  bore,  and  certainly  he  lives  up  to  it 

#.  Jjs 

Captain  Zalinsky  has  achieved  prominence 
because  of  the  dynamite  gun  called  after  him 
The  popular  impression  that  he  invented  this 
new  engine  of  destruction  is  not  borne  out  by 
the  facts.  His  identification  with  it  is  the 
result  of  his  efforts  to  direct  public  and  official 
attention  to  it.  He  is  a  tremendous  worker 
and  most  energetic.  There  are  so  few  in  the 
army  of  whom  this  can  be  said  that  it  is  really 
a  distinction.  Whether  the  gun  will  ever  be 
come  an  effective  weapon  of  destruction,  is 
doubtful.  Its  range  is  but  one  mile,  and  it 
will  satisfy  the  most  sanguinary  if  it  ever  goes 
off,  but  what  is  to  prevent  an  enemy  knocking 
it  into  pieces  with  rifled  cannon  whose  pro 
jecticles  carry  many  miles  ? 

Before  this  issue  reaches  my  readers 
Governor  Markham  may  have  removed  from 
office  that  unique  figure  in  San  Francisco 
politics,  Registrar  Brown.  That  he  intended 
doing  so,  I  am  positively  assured,  and  if  Mr. 
Brown's  hold  on  his  office  is  not  stronger  than 
were  the  chains  of  Prometheus,  the  place 
that  once  knew  him  will  be  purer  by  his 
absence.  Brown,  as  my  readers  will  remem- 
ber, signed  the  warrant  for  part  of  the  money 
that  Dennis  Jordan  was  to  receive  on  his 
claim  that  had  passed  the  Legislature.  I  am 
not  quite  certain  how  much  his  share  would 
have  been  had  Governor  Markham  signed  the 
bill,  but  it  would  not  have  been  an  insignifi- 
cant amount.  The  inside  of  this  nefarious 
plot  to  rob  Jordan  has  been  given  by  The 
Wave;  and  while  it  is  little  worse  than  many 
that  have  been  carried  to  successful  issue  by 
the  spoilsman  about  the  Court  of  Sacramento, 
it  illustrates  the  manner  in  which  legislators 
rob  men  who  seek  justice  from  the  State.  If 
Markham  does  not  remove  Brown  he  is  false 
to  the  oath  he  took  when  he  entered  his  office. 

*  *  * 

Regarding  this  claim  of  Jordan  there  is  a 
bit  of  humorous  history  that  I  shall  make 
public  for  the  first  time.  For  having  his  de- 
mand passed  by  the  Legislature,  Jordan  found 
himself  indebted  to  Burns,  Brown  &  Company 
to  the  amount  of  over  $50,000.  He  had  to 
sign  promises  on  every  hand,  and  gave  up 
over  two-thirds  of  his  claim  to  the  men  who 
voted  to  pass  it.  When  the  bill  reached  the 
Governor,  the  claimant  had  $31,000  on  which 
there  was  no  assessment.  He  went  to  see 
Markham,  and  begged  him  to  sign  the  bill. 

"  Mr.  Jordan,"  said  the  Governor,  in  a  con- 
fidential tone,  "how  much  do  you  expect  to 
get,  clear,  on  this  claim  ?  " 

Poor  old  Jordan  thought  for   a  moment 


laws  about   the  pitch  of  brightness  brass  I  The  bill  called  for  the  payment  to  him  of  some 


thing  like  $80,000;  he  figured  up  what  he 
had  promised  the  people  who  had  aided  in  its 
passage. 

"  Well,  Governor,"  he  remarked  at  last, 
"  I  think  I  ought  to  get  $25,000  out  of  it." 

That  left  $6,000  for  His  Excellency!  Mr. 
Markham  told  Jordan  to  have  the  bill  passed 
again,  with  no  promises  of  payment,  and  he 
would  sign  it. 

The  success  of  the  Dimonds'  german  at 
their  Menlo  Park  home  should  suggest,  to 
other  residents  of  that  favored  region,  the  ad- 
visability of  doing  likewise.  Everyone  en- 
joyed an  agreeable  time;  the  guests  were 
quartered  in  the  different  country  houses 
around,  and  met  at  "  Brightwood  "  about  8:30. 
The  house  was  handsomely  fixed  up.  In  the 
gardens  and  around  the  verandas  were 
Japanese  lanterns.  In  the  parlors  were 
quantities  of  roses  and  foliage.  Ed.  Green- 
way  and  Miss  Laura  Bates  led  the  cotillion. 
No  old  figures  were  danced.  All  were  new 
and  very  jolly.  The  most  successful  was  "the 
struggle,"  in  which  two  men  standing  each 
with  one  leg  on  a  cushion  strove  to  push  each 
other  off,  the  reward  of  success  being  the  hand 
of  the  girl  for  the  forthcoming  waltz.  Another 
pretty  figure  was  the  "  Order  of  the  Garter;" 
a  third  that  created  merriment  was  the  rail- 
road figure,  wherein  each  man  wore  a  placard 
emblazoned  with  the  name  of  some  station. 

*  *  # 

All  were  chance  figures,  the  girls  in  few 
cases  knowing  whom  they  were  going  to 
dance  with.  The  music,  by  Brandt,  was 
specially  good.  The  favors  consisted  of  fans, 
butterflies,  hand  painted  ribbons,  hats  trimmed 
with  flowers.  Ludwig  served  supper  about 
midnight,  and  afterward  the  guests  listened  to 
clever  renderings  of  popular  songs  by  Jerome 
Watson,  Harry  Dimond,  Miss  Bates,  Miss 
Watson  and  Miss  Houghton,  who  sing  together 
very  prettily. 

*  *  * 

On  the  following  day  the  guests  made  a 
round  of  visits  to  the  different  Menlo  Park 
mansions.  There  were  some  luncheons  given, 
and  in  the  afternoon  nearly  every  one  returned 
to    town  or   took    the   train  for  Monterey. 

!)C   SfS  Sf« 

Down  at  Del  Monte  the  season  has  just 
opened.  The  first  contingent  of  summer  res- 
idents arrived  last  Saturday,  and  each  train 
during  the  week  has  swelled  their  numbers. 
The  "Del  Monte  limited"  goes  on  to-day, 
leaving  town  at  2:30,  reaching  destination 
before  six.  On  its  first  trip  it  will  bring  down 
a  large  accession  to  the  list  of  guests.  The 
hotel  and  surroundings  have  hardly  ever  ap- 
peared more  beautiful  than  at  present.  In 
the  gardens  thousands  of  roses  are  blooming; 
the  air  is  loaded  with  the  scent  of  odorous 
blossoms.  The  expanse  of  green  lawn  is  re- 
ieved  by  brilliant  patches  of  color. 


On  .Sunday  last  the  water  had  acquired  a 
temperature  agreeable  for  sea  bathing,  and 
several  of  the  visitors  dared  the  heavy  surf 
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THE  WAVE. 


which  broke  in  substantial  rollers  on  the 
beach.  The  new  raft,  a  decided  improve- 
ment on  the  old  one,  is  anchored  in  the  usual 


drawback  to  this  appetite  for  romantic  scenery 
is  that  too  manj*  people  are  prone  to  go  into 
ecstasies  over  the  beauties  of  Bridal  Veil  Fall. 


place.    So  far,  few  of  the  ladies  have  ventured  A  Society  man  who  is  very  assiduous  in  main- 


into  old  ocean,  but  some  of  the  most  daring 
swimmers  are  booked  to  arrive  next  week. 
Mrs.  Rutherford  and  Mrs.  Carroll  will  renew 
their  past  aquatic  triumphs,  though  there  are 
others  who  purpose  disputing  the  palm  of 
superiority  with  them. 

*  *  # 

There  is  an  epidemic  of  blazers  in  Sausalito 
just  now.  It  is  the  correct  garment  for  even- 
ing wear,  and  on  Saturday  afternoons  and 
Sundays  it  is  en  regie.  The  result  is  that  the 
dead  greens  of  the  foliage,  indigenous  to  Sausa- 
lito, are  lighted  up  and  the  landscape  acquires 
new  beauties;  athletic  tendencies  are  (mite 
pronounced,  too.  Swimming  in  early  morning 
off  the  boathouse — later,  footracing,  and  then 
boating.  The  present  champion  of  the  colony 
is  Werner  Stauff,  who  contested  in  a  fifty  yard 


taining  his  calling  engagements,  told  me  that 
on  the  same  afternoon  he  met,  one  after 
another,  four  damsels  who  had  just  returned. 
Each  one  of  them  waxed  eloquent  on  the 
gorgeous  view  from  El  Capital),  the  glorious 
translucency  of  Mirror  Lake,  and  the  sublim- 
ity of  El  Capitan,  until  he  almost  fainted.  He 
is  now  keeping  a  list  of  the  people  who  have 
been  to  the  Valley,  and  is  determined  to  see 
none  of  them  until  their  adventures  have 
been  thoroughly  rehearsed  for  other  friends. 

Mr.  Eustis  Barron  and  Robert  E.  Barron  are 
visiting  San  Francisco,  after  an  absence  of 
many  years.  They  are  the  sons  of  the  late 
Joseph  Barron  and  nephews  of  William  Bar- 
ron, whom  all  old  Californians  will  remember. 
Since  departing  from  here,  the  family  head- 


spurt  with  Jack  Kilgarif,  the  prize  being  a  case  .  quarters  have  been  Paris,  whence  Mr.  Barron 


Mr.  Kilgarif,  not  having  indulged  in  and  his  brother  have  come  direct, 
lis  lately,  was  hardly  in  form  and  a  good  deal  of  property  in  San  Fi 


of  wine 
lawn  tenn 

permitted  Stauff,  whom  he  runs  away  from 
under  ordinary  circumstances,  to  win. 

♦  H:  * 

Another,  perhaps  the  most  objectionable 
form  of  relaxation  appertaining  to  life  in 
Sausalito,  is  the  fish  dinner.  Judging  by 
the  remarkable  consumption  there  are  few 
Catholics  in  the  town.  Indeed,  it  has  become 
fashionable  to  invite  a  party  of  friends  and  re- 
gale them  with  a  dozen  courses  of  marine  del- 
icacies. The  Sherwoods  have  given  several 
such  entertainments  at  the  Pacific  Vacht 
House.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  and  Will  Ashe  gave  one 
to  Baron  Von  Schroeder  who  drove  a  party  of 
friends  over  from  San  Rafael  in  his  four-in- 
hand  on  Wednesday  evening. 

Over  at  the  Hotel  Rafael  life  runs 
its  accustomed  course.  The  bowling 
alleys  have  no  reason  to  complain  of 
lack  of  patronage,  though  the  tennis 
courts  are  not  yet  in  great  demand.  The 
tennis  contingent  has  not  yet  put  in  an  ap- 
pearance, but  is  booked  to  arrive  early  in  the 
month.  Then  they  will  keep  the  balls  ahum- 
ming  until  the  tournament.  I  am  told  the 
Hall  brothers  are  coming  to  the  Coast  and  pur- 
pose to  engage  in  the  contest  for  the  trophy. 
They  are  well  up  in  championship  ranks  in 
the  East  and  should  make  Will  Taylor  put  his 
best  foot  foremost.  As  it  is  the  result  is  a 
foregone  conclusion.  A  game  in  which  such 
doughty  racquet  champions  as  these  were  en- 
gaged would  undoubtedly  be  worth  seeing, 
and  would  surely  attract  a  large  crowd  to  the 
Hotel  Rafael  for  July  4th. 


Phev  have 


was  given  away  by  her  father,  the  British 
Consul,  Dennis  Donahoe.  Miss  Mary  Belle 
Coit  was  the  best  girl.  The  happy  pair 
3re  spending  their  honeymoon  at  San  Rafael. 

*  *  * 

The  M.  H.  de  Voungs  went  to  their  country 
home,  Meadowlands,  at  San  Rafael,  this  week, 
and  will  remain  there  for  some  time.  About 
the  end  of  this  month  they  will  visit  Del 
Monte  for  a  short  time,  and  will,  probably,  go 
to  Lake  Tahoe  for  a  few  days. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Crocker  are  taking  a 
party  of  friends  on  a  tour  through  Oregon  and 
Washington.  They  have  a  private  car  and 
are  enjoying  the  fine  scenery  of  the  northern 
country  in  the  most  agreeable  way  possible. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gilson,  Mrs.  Mott,  Mrs.  Sam 
Miller  and  C.  S.  Crocker  are  their  guests. 

I  *  *  * 

Mrs.  Frank  McAllister  has  decided  not  to 
return  to  the  scenes  of  her  former  Thespian  tri- 


vvill,  probably,  remain  here  several  weeks 
visiting  Del  Monte  and  San  Rafael  ere  they 
return. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  of  Miss  Angele  Dube- 
dat's  marriage  in  France  was  quite  a  surprise 
to  her  man}-  friends  here.  Her  husband  is 
Lieutenant  Ratye  of  the  French  navy.  He 
will  be  remembered  as  one  of  the  most  popu- 
lar officers  on  the  "Duquesne"  when  that  vessel 
was  here  two  years  ago.  Miss  Dubedat  was 
reported  the  cleverest  amateur  pianiste  in  San 
Francisco.  She  was  handsome,  of  fine 
physique,  and  was  one  of  the  belles  of  the 
French  Colony.  The  future  home  of  Lieu- 
tenant and  Mine.  Ratye  is  Brest. 

*  *  * 

Professor  Lumholz,  the  celebrated  scientist, 
was  entertained  at  dinner  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Will  Crocker,  on  Wednesday  evening  last. 
Professor  Lumholz  is  a  Norwegian  by  birth, 
and  acquired  fame  through  his  book,  "Among 
the  Cannibals,"  published  after  a  term  of 
years  among  the  Australian  blacks.  He  has 
undertaken  a  similar  investigation  into  the 
habits'of  the  Cave  Dwellers,  and  until  recently 
has  been    sojourning   in  the   Sierra  Madre 


rancisco,  and  umphs.  The  Tivoli  management  repented 
their  former  refusal  and  made  her  a  most 
tempting  offer.  They  actually  promised  to 
bill  the  town  with  pictures  of  her.  Vet,  sternly 
and  sadly,  she  refused  her  husband's  aristo- 
cratic relations,  disliking  stage  associations  of 
any  kind.  So  the  world  is  to  be  denied  the 
interesting  spectacle  after  all. 


*  *  * 

Mrs.  Frank  Whiteomb,  whom  a  host  of 
friends  will  remember  as  May  Miller,  returns 
here  from  New  York  very  shortly.  She  is,  I 
am  told,  as  pretty  as  ever.  Though  quite 
a  young  girl,  her  hair  is  as  white  as  if  she 
were  sixty.  The  beautiful  effect  of  this  novel 
chevelure  can  be  imagined. 

There  was  a  time  when  San  Francisco  was 
a  species  of  tramping  ground  for  romances. 
Everyone  had  a  history,  and  newcomers  lost 
no  time  in  acquiring  one.  Under  the  circum- 
stances, it  was  comparatively  easy,  for  details, 
even  the  most  melodramatic,  were  within  reach 
of  the  dullest.  Now,  the  community  has  be- 
come the  most  prosaic  on  the  Continent.  It 
does  not  even  indulge  in  scandals.  The 
400    may    not   be    living   happily,    but  is 


mountains.  Those  invited  to  meet  Professor  certainly  not  indulging  in  the  divorce  court. 
Lumholz  were  Miss  Taylor.  Miss  Goad.  Miss  For  entertaining  episodes  one  must  go  outside 


Sperry,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  R.  K.  Nuttall,  Fred 
Sharon.  Henry  Janin,  Frank  Carolan,  and 
C.  F.  Crocker.' 

*  *  * 


Over  at  Sausalito  there  is  more  life  than 
elsewhere  on  the  Coast.  Every  cottage  has  a 
city  contingent,  and  after  the  arrival  of  the 
last  boat  the  goat  paths,  I  believe  they  call 
them  streets,  become  very  animated.  Con- 
sidering the  number  of  available  young  men 
over  there  it  seems  strange  to  me  that  there 
are  not  more  young  women.  The  feminine 
element  is  by  no  means  absent,  but  it  is  out- 
numbered twenty  to  one.  From  a  business 
point  of  view  and  in  these  Jin  de  siiclc  days 
matrimony  must  so  be  regarded,  it  would  be 
good  policy  for  eligible  damsels  to  give  the 
place  a  trial.  Between  hunting  and  walking 
tours  over  the  hills,  together  with  the  con- 
nivance, at  intervals,  of  the  young  June  moon, 
who  knows  what  might  not  happen. 

*  *  * 

The  Yosemite  ha9  had  more  fashionable 
visitors  this  year  than  ever  before.     The  only 


Joe  Redding  gave  a  tug  party  to  a  number 
of  his  friends  on  Monday  last.  Mrs.  H.  L- 
Tatum  was  chaperon.  Among  the  guests  was 
a  large  Bohemian  Club  contingent.  After 
taking  in  the  bay;  the  party  landed  at  Pedro 

;  Point  and  had  lunch,  which  the  honest  hearts 
and  willing  hands  of  the  Bohemians  prepared. 

j  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  O.  Reis  gave  a  dinner  on 
Thursday  night.  During  the  week  there  has 
been  a  singular  absence  of  social  festivities. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Welcher  Jones  announce  the 
marriage  of  their  daughter  Margaret  Belvin, 
to  Mr.  Joseph  R.  Walker,  Jr.,  of  Salt  Lake 
'  city.    The  Walker  family  is  one  of  the  weal- 
thiest in  the  Mormon  capital. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Rose  Donahoe  and 
Mr.  Montagu  Hankin,  was  celebrated  by 
Rev.  W.  A.  Stoy,  at  St.  Paul's  church,  at  San 
Rafael  in  the  presence  of  a  large  assemblage 
of  friends.    The  bride  looked  very  pretty  and 


the  State.  Here  is  a  story  concerning  a  San 
Francisco  family  that  removed  some  six  years 
ago  to  Central  America. 

*  *  * 

They  were  the  Rosenthals,  and  were  well- 
known  in  commercial  circles.  They  had  a 
wholesale  shoe  business  on  Battery  street — 
Rosenthal,  Feder  &  Co.,  and  I  believe  made 
a  great  deal  of%  money.  They  retired,  and 
Mr.  Rosenthal  was  induced  to  invest  largely 
at  Guatamala.  He  did,  and  removed  there 
with  his  entire  family.  His  success  has  been 
remarkable,  the  thousands  he  brought  have 
become  millions.  They  have  a  magnificent 
house  just  outside  the  city  surrounded  by  a 
delightful  tropical  garden,  and  they  entertain 
the  best  society  of  Central  America.  Mrs. 
Rosenthal  is  a  charming  hostess,  and  is  a 
social  leader  there. 


Thrown  in  contact  a  great  deal  with  the 
family  of  President  Barrillos,  Bertie  Rosen- 
thal, a  young  fellow  of  about  twenty,  fell 
deeply  in  love  with  one  of  that  magnate's 
daughters.  The  story  goes  that  there  was  a 
tremendous  amount  of  opposition  to  the 
match  but,  finally,  the  parents  were  placated, 
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and  have  given  their  consent.  The  marriage 
is  to  be  celebrated  iu  Guatamala,  in  Septem- 
ber, and  orders  have  been  sent  to  Paris  for 
the  bride's  trousseau.  President  Barrillos  is 
commonly  credited  with  being  worth  fifteen 
,  million. 

~\i 

George  B.  Hazel  ton,  editor  of  the  Evening 
Post,  will  leave  for  Europe  iu  a  couple  of 
weeks.     He  goes  to  take  what  is  usually 
called  "a  well-earned  rest."    For  the  past  two 
years  Mr.  Hazelton  has  worked  hard  to  get 
li is  paper  on  its  feet,  and  has  been  successful. 
The  Post's  history  is  a  good  deal  like  that  of 
other  journals.    Not  many  of  them  have  been 
fortunate  under  the  founders,  and  it  is  only 
after  three  or  four  men  have  sunk  large  sums 
of  money  that  the  fifth  gets  in  and  rides  the 
enterprise  to  success.    Two  or  three  men  won 
the  name  of  paper-killers  by  getting  into 
the  Post  just  before  the  time  when  it  had  im- 
pressed itself  on  the  reading  public.  Messrs. 
Hazelton  Jk.  Hirsch  took  hold  at  a  fortunate 
time  and  are  reaping  the  reward  of  their  luck 
and  energy. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sands  W.  Forman  have]left  the 
city  for  the  summer-  They  will  spend  some 
weeks  at  Cazadero,  and  will  probably  go  to 
Auburn  for  a  short  time. 

*  *  * 

Over  at  Angel  Island  the  fire  fiend  has  been 
rampant.  As  the  U.  S.  Government  does  not 
indulge  in  the  form  of  gambling  known  as  in- 
surance, the  several  blazes  did  no  more  than 
about  $50  damages.  Another  reason  for  the 
limited  extent  of  the  fiery  depredations  is  that 
the  buildings  affected  are  almost  worthless. 
A  thoroughly  tumble-down,  dilapidated  man- 
sion is  proof  against  conflagration.  One  blaze 
was  iu  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Captain  Dougherty; 
the  second  occurred  on  Thursday  in  the  bar- 
racks. The  drums  beat,  and  there  was  much 
excitement,  but  that  was  all. 

*  !fc  Sfc 

As  illustrative  of  the  tendency  of  some 
people  to  measure  social  pretension  by  the 
mercantile  agency  standard,  the  following 
story  is  told: 

A  prominent  Jewish  capitalist  spent  last 
summer  at  a  well-known  out-of-town  car- 
avansary. Being  but  a  recent  arrival  he  was 
not  accorded  that  attention  or  admiration  he 
considered  his  position  and  resources  entitled 
him  to.  However,  he  made  no  complaint, 
but  in  answer  to  a  friend  who  asked  the  other 
day,  if  he  intended  returning  to  the  caravan- 
sary this  season,  he  replied  : 

"  No,  dere's  too  many  people  over  dere  giv- 
ing themselves  airs  who  haven't  got  a  cent." 

*  *  * 

The  Supreme  Court  decides  there  is  no  war- 
rant for  the  existence  of  inspectors  in  connec- 
tion with  the  School  Department.  This  is  a 
most  distressing  conclusion,  and  coming  just 
when  it  did,  prevented  the  execution  of  an  in- 
teresting programme  that  involved  a  series  of 
kaleidoscopic  moves  among  the  principals. 
As  it  is,  Thomas  Kennedy  and  Miss  English 
are  out  and  are  applicants  for  any  vacancy 
that  may  occur.  This  inspecting  department 
was  created  by  the  Goad  board,  and  up  to  the 
present  some  $28,000  has  been  paid  to  the  ap- 
pointees. This  amount  has  really  come  out 
of  the  teachers'  pockets,  and  I  hear  it  is 
quite  possible  that  suits  will  be  instituted 
against,  the  members  of  the  Goad  board  for 
the  amounts. 

Superintendent  Swett  is  both  willing  and 
anxious  to  assist  such  a  course.    If  the  money 


were  recovered  it  would  about  meet  the  deficit 
in  the  departmental  funds  and  there  would  be 
general  rejoicing  in  the  ranks  of  instructresses. 

Judge  Coffey  deserves  the  greatest  credit  for 
his  stalwart  course  in  the  Jessup  case.  In  spite 
of  the  Supreme  Court's  decision  and  dictation 
he  has  arrived  at  precisely  the  same  conclusion, 
and  in  his  opinion  gives  soundest  reason  for 
his  inferences.  It  is  fortunate  that  the  last 
election  added  to  the  intellectual  strength,  and 
certainly  to  the  respectability  of  the  Supreme 
bench,  and  there  is  almost  a  certainty  that 
Judge  Coffey  will  this  time  be  sustained.  That 
interesting  personage,  Fox,  whose  decision 
gave  rise  to  so  much  intelligent  and  entertain- 
ing criticism,  is  no  longer  an  ornament  to  the 
bench,  and  I  don't  imagine  any  of  the  other 
judges  have  personal  objections  to  the  rehabil- 
itation of  illegitimate  children. 

It  seems  a  pity  that  so  big  a  fight  should  be 
made  over  so  insignificant  a  specimen  of 
humanity  as  Richard  Jessup.  Had  he  pos- 
sessed either  character,  intelligence  or  appear- 
ance, I  imagine  his  father  would  have  left  the 
boy  his  fortune,  but  he  is  singularly  lacking 
in  redeeming  features. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Birdie  Craven,  of  this  city,  is  being  ex- 
tensively paragraphed  in  the  New  York  papers. 
She  is  the  guest  of  the  Beaches,  of  Standard 
Oil  fame,  and  has  been  visiting  Mrs.  James  R. 
Keene.  Mrs.  N.  R.  Craven,  Principal  of  the 
Mission  Grammar  School,  went  East  on 
Thursday  last  and  will  return  with  her  daugh- 
ter in  August. 

*  *  * 

The  uninitiated  imagine  that  nothing  is 
easier  for  an  actor  than  to  remember  his  lines, 
especially  if  he  has  repeated  them  a  hundred 
times.  The  contrary  is  the  case.  After  a 
certain  number  of  performances  the  memory 
acts  automatically  ;  there  is  no  conscious 
effort,  the  words  are  repeated  instinctively. 
The  "Men  and  Women"  company,  for  in- 
stance, have  played  that  piece  numbers  of 
times,  but  there's  hardly  one  of  them  who 
dares  think  what  is  to  be  said  before  going  on 
the  stage.  The  conscious  effort  would  result 
most  disastrously.  This  is  what  occurred  to 
Maurice  Barrymore  when  he  was  here  with 
Palmer's  company  last  year.  Pie,  it  will  be 
remembered,  broke  down  completely  in  "A 
Man  of  the  World  "  which  preceded  "Aunt 
Jack." 

*  *  * 

In  London  during  a  performance  of  "  Our 
Boys,"  in  its  third  year's  run  a  curious  catas- 
trophe occurred.  All  at  once  the  entire 
company  forgot  their  lines.  First  one  broke 
down — then  the  conscious  effort  to  remember 
precepitated  complete  confusion.  There  was 
an  interval  of  dead  silence,  and  then  the  cur- 
tain rang  down.  In  the  "  Men  and  Women" 
Company  there  is  no  prompt  book,  and  should 
anything  of  the  kind  occur,  the  effect  would  be 
disagreeable  in  the  extreme.  I  presume,  how- 
ever, someone  would  recall  the  lines. 

*  *  * 

Thk  presence  of  Wyatt  Eakp  in  the 
city  was  not  remarked  on  extensively  by 
any  of  the  newspapers.  This  was  an  over- 
sight, as  Mr.  Earp  enjoys  an  enviable 
reputation  as  an  exceedingly  "bad  man." 
He  is  one  of  the  famous  H)arp  brothers, 
whose  handy  manner  of  shooting  has  brought 
swift  death  to  many  inoffensive  denizens  of 
Arizona.  When  Mr.  David  Nagle  committed 
burglary  on  the  life  of  ex-Judge  Terry,  Earp 


was  interviewed  on  the  subject  of  the  Deputy 
Marshal's  courage  and  coolness,  and  spoke  of 
the  same  in  a  sneering  and  supercilious  way. 
Nagle  and  Earp  knew  each  other  well,  and 
the  former  never  attempted  to  draw  a  weapon 
within  sight  of  Wyatt.  When  Nagle  was 
deputy  sheriff  of  Tombstone,  I  believe,  Earp 
came  riding  into  town,  his  belt  full  of  weapons, 
and  his  eye  shedding  blood.  The  sheriff  told 
Nagle  to  disarm  him. 

*  *  * 

This  was  an  office  that  no  one  had  sought, 
and  Mr.  Nagle  did  not  fancy  it.  He  met 
Earp  in  a  saloon. 

"Hullo,  Wyatt,"  he  said.  "How  are 
you  ?  " 

The  bad  man  admitted  he  was  feeling  "so- 
so." 

"Say,  Wyatt,  I  want  your  guns,"  said 
Nagle.  "The  sheriff  thinks  you'll  do  some 
damage  with  them." 

"Oh,  you  want  the  weapons,  eh?"  re- 
marked Mr.  Earp. 

"  Yes,  but  only  until  you  get  ready  to  leave 
town,  you  know." 

"Well,  Dave,"  Mr.  Earp  said,  quietly, 
"there's  just  one  way  you  can  get  them,  and 
that's  to  start  in  and  '  scrap  '  for  them.  Get 
right  out  there,  make  your  fight,  and  if  you 
can  shoot  them  off  me  you  can  have  them." 

Nagle  thought  a  moment.  "Wyatt,"  he 
said  at  last,  "I  guess  you'll,  be  all  right. 
There  won't  be  any  need  of  giving  up  the 
weapons.    Have  a  drink  ?  " 

*  *  * 

It  was  thought  there  would  be  a  fight 
when  Earp  and  Nagle  came  together  in  this 
city,  as  the  remarks  the  former  made  on 
the  Deputy-Marshal's  reputation  for  courage 
were  of  an  exceedingly  disagreeable  char- 
acter. Earp  himself  was  not  inclined  to 
look  on  the  matter  with  any  trepidation, 
but  his  friends,  who  had  heard  that 
Nagle  was  "looking  for  him,"  bade  him 
beware.  The  men  met.  Nagle  rushed  up  to 
Earp,  seized  his  hands,  shook  them  warmly, 
and  diappeared.  He  was  not  seen  until  Earp 
had  left  town,  but  I  am  told  he  is  looking  fot 
the  bad  man  from  Arizona.  Earp's  father  is, 
I  understand,  Justice  of  the  Peace  in  Colton, 
this  State,  where  his  brother  Jim  is  constable. 
Wyatt  and  Morg  Earp  were  two  of  the  worst 
men  in  the  territory;  and  Wyatt  will  only  be- 
come peaceful  in  the  same  manner  that  the 
frontiersmen  were  accustomed  to  making  good 
Indians. 

Ex-Senator  Fair  is  conducting  extensive 
building  operations  in  the  down-town  region 
of  the  city.  Nearly  all  the  new  brick  ware- 
houses going  up  along  Front  and  Pacific 
streets  are  his.  He  is  a  thorough  believer  in 
the  permanent  value  of  this  portion  of  town. 
Owing  to  its  proximity  to  the  water  front,  it 
will  always  be  the  centre  of  mercantile  inter- 
ests. Owing  to  the  fact  that  itis  all  made  ground 
it  is  exceedingly  difficult  to  find  hard  rock 
foundation.  It  is  necessary,  therefore,  to 
drive  piles  until  something  like  a  solid  basis  is 
reached.  In  some  blocks  one  pile  after  an- 
other must  be  sent  down  before  it  is  safe  to 
commence  masonry.  The  costs  of  construc- 
tion can  thus  be  estimated. 

*  *  * 

The  present  Board  of  Supervisors 
must  mend  its  ways.  If  it  does  not  I  am  of 
the  opinion  that  it  will,  long  before  its  two 
years  of  life  expire,  earn  a  reputation  quite  as 
bad  as  that  of  the  Board  which  preceded  it. 
There  has  already  been  developed  a  Ring  of 
Nine,  nearly  as  solid  as  the  one  lately  led  by 
ex-Supervisor  Barry,  with  this  added  feature 
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It  is  composed  of  men  who  possess  vastly 
more  character  and  respectability  than  are 
usually  found  in  Boards  of  Supervisors.  One 
instance  will  serve  to  illustrate  the  manner  in 
which  these  gentlemen  are  earning  a  bad  name: 
A  few  weeks  ago  the  San  Francisco  and  San 
Mateo  Railway  Company  began  the  construc- 
tion of  an  electric  road  from  the  ferry  to  Ocean 
View, under  a  franchise  obtained  from  the  last 
Board. 


The  enterprise  is  an  important  and  worthy 
one,  and  should  be  encouraged  by  every  good 
citizen.  No  sooner  had  the  company  excavated 
for  its  road-bed  and  erected  some  of  the  poles 
upon  which  it  purposes  stretching  the  wires 
that  will  operate  its  road,  than  the  Supervisors 
passed  an  order  prohibiting  the  use  of  over- 
head wires  within  a  certain  district,  which  in- 
cluded all  of  this  company's  road  out  to  Tenth 
street. 

It  was  suspected  at  the  time  that  this  was 
a  move  of  President  Sutro,  of  the  Omnibus 
Cable,  a  part  of  whose  line  will  be  paralleled 
by  the  electric  road.  But  that  was  a  mistake, 
or  the  Board  did  not  remain  very  long  of  Mr. 
Sutro's  way  of  thinking.  There  was  some 
talk  of  the  injustice  of  the  proceeding,  but  it 
finally  died  out,  and  it  was  thought  that  the 
San  Francisco  and  San  Mateo  Company  had 
adopted  some  other  plan  or  had  abandoned 
their  road. 

*  *  * 

Suddenly,  the  other  evening,  a  resolution 
came  in  directing  the  Superintendent  of  Streets 
not  to  interfere  with  the  construction  of  the 
overhead  wires,  and  requesting  the  District 
Attorney  not  to  commence  any  proceedings 
against  the  company  under  the  prohibitory 
ordinance.  It  was  passed  by  nine  votes.  If 
this  was  not  a  case  of  "  put  up  or  you'll  get 
hurt"  then  the  circumstances  are  decidedly 
against  the  Supervisors.  Men  have  been 
hanged  time  and  again  on  much  weaker 
evidence.  * 

*  *  * 

There  is  another  project  brewing,  which,  if 
it  is  accomplished,  will  cover  the  Board  with 
everlasting  infamy.  The  Republican  Municipal 
Convention,  last  fall,  pledged  the  Supervisors 
to  levy  a  certain  tax  rate.  To  be  exact,  it  was 
one  dollar  on  each  $100  of  assessed  valuation 
on  a  total  assessment  of  $250,000,000.  In 
other  words,  the  Supervisors  pledged  them- 
selves not  to  raise  this  year  by  taxation  a  sum 
greater  than  $2,500,000.  Kvery  member  of 
the  Board  went  on  the  platform  and  took  this 
pledge.  The  only  one  who  now  purposes 
keeping  it  is  Supervisor  Kllert.  The  others  say 
the  "  necessities  "  of  the  vast  hordes  who  are 
applying  to  Kelley  and  Crimmins  for  places  in 
the  City  Hall  (who  are  misnamed  by  them 
"public  improvements ")  need  more  money. 


If  this  pledge  is  broken  history  will  repeat 
itself  very  quickly  in  this  city.  The  only 
•  thing  that  can  by  any  possibility  prevent  the 
return  of  the  Democrats  to  power  next  year 
will  be  the  advent  of  Buckley  to  take  charge 
of  the  Democratic  "machine."  It  seems  in 
credible  that  here,  in  a  city  where  there  is 
from  2500  to  3000  Democratic  majority,  in  a 
presidential  year,  a  Republican  Board  01 
Supervisors  purposes  publicly  to  violate  its 
pledges  to  the  people — to  place,  so  to  speak,  a 
baseball  bat  in  the  hands  of  its  political  ene- 
mies, and,  with  bowed  head,  invite  said  enemy 
to  knock  its  brains  out.  Were  Shakespeare 
composing  the  "  Midsummer's  Night  Dream" 


now,  he  would  not  marvel  at  the  foolishness 
of  these  mortals,  but  at  the  rank  imbecility  of 
these  politicians.  Is  there  anything  on  earth 
so  utterly  idiotic  in  a  political  way  as  a  super- 
visor ? 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  humorist  in  this  city  who  de- 
lights to  laugh  at  the  fun  of  others,  and  who 
enjoys  nothing  so  much  as  a  joke  on  himself. 
The  real,  genuine  humorist,  I  maintain, 
always  possesses  these  two  characteristics. 
His  name  is  Captain  Tom  Merry.  His  career 
has  been  a  most  checkered  one.  The  title  of 
I  Captain  was  obtained,  I  believe,  by  virtue  of 
the  fact  that  he  once  ran  a  steamboat  on  the 
Columbia  river.  Fifteen  years  ago  Tom  was 
a  reporter  on  the  San  Francisco  papers;  then 
he  was  secretary  of  the  Washington  Territo- 
rial Legislature;  then  he  ran  a  steamboat  and  a 
newspaper  in  Australia,  and  now,  I  under- 
stand, he  knows  more  about  horses  than  any 
man  in  the  world.  He  can  name  the  father, 
mother,  brothers,  sisters,  cousins  and  aunts  of 
every  celebrated  racer  that  has  lived  since  the 
days  of  Patchen  and  FloraTemple.  The  Captain 
is  now  a  gray-haired  old  fellow — he  must  be 
long  past  sixty — but  his  heart  is  as  youthful 
and  his  spirits  as  coltish  as  when  he  crossed 
the  plains  in  a  prairie  schooner — let  me  see — 
'45,  I  believe  it  was. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

Accidentally  I  met  him  on  Kearny  street  a 
few  days  since,  and  he  stopped  me.  He  had 
just  been  to  a  horse  sale  somewhere,  and  had 
purchased  a  racer  which  he  described — though 
a  gelding — as  a  "darling."  "Hang  your 
horses,"  I  said,  "  tell  me  a  good  story.  Real 
good  stories  are  scarce  this  week." 

"  I  can  tell  you  a  good  one,"  he  answered, 
"  but  for  the  sake  of  my  family  don't  mention 
names.  I  came  down  from  Sacramento  last 
week  on  the  overland.  You  know,  it  leaves 
there  very  early  in  the  morning.  Well,  I  felt 
very  grouty,  having  been  up  all  the  night  be- 
fore with  the  boys,  and  when  I  dropped  into  a 
seat  and  drew  my  overcoat  around  my  neck, 
I  intended  to  take  a  quiet  snooze.  In  the 
seat  behind  me  was  a  hungry-looking  fellow, 
with  a  long  nose,  thin  lips  and  billy  goat 
beard.  I  have  met  hundreds  of  men  like  him 
in  Missouri  and  Kansas,  and  when  he  leaned 
over  and  said,  'Fine  mornin',  mister;  goin' 
fur?'  I  was  not  at  all  surprised. 

*  *  -Jr- 

"  I  will  crush  this  fellow  at  once,  I  thought, 
and  so  I  reeled  off  as  fast  as  I  could,  without 
letting  him  say  a  word,  the  following : 

"  '  Yes,  I  am  going  to  San  Francisco.  My 
business  there  is  to  sell  four  horses  which  be- 
long to  my  brother,  buy  ten  shares  of  water 
stock  and  deposit  the  balance  of  the  money  in 
the  Hibernia  Bank.  My  brother  is  named 
James  Merry.  He  lives  in  Sacramento  at 
1 941  J  street.  My  name  is  Thomas  Merry, 
and  I  was  formerly  a  steamboat  captain.  I  am 
now  in  business  with  my  brother.  We  have 
a  mule  ranch  in  Lassen  county  and  raise  fast 
horses  on  a  section  of  the  Sobrante  down  near 
Martinez.  I  boarded  this  train  at  8:40.  It 
was,  I  believe,  two  hours  behind  time.  You 
can  get  the  exact  figures  by  asking  the  con- 
ductor. My  ticket  cost  me  $2.50.  That  is 
too  much.  I  think  the  railroad  could  make 
a  profit  by  carrying  me  for  $2.  I  had  my 
breakfast  before  I  boarded  the  train:  it  cost 
me  forty  cents,  which,  in  my  opinion,  was 
twenty  cents  too  much,  but  then  things  are 
high  in  Sacramento  at  this  season  of  the  year. 
I  am  sixty-two  years  old  and  have  four  chil- 
dren living.  My  wife  died  ten  years  ago.  Her 
maiden  name  was  Suodsrass.    She  was  related 


to  the  Snodgrasses  of  Kentucky;  was  born  at 
Lexington  in  that  State,  and  was  forty-two 
years  old  when  she  died.  We  were  married  in 
Cincinnati,  but  I  do  not  recollect  the  exact 
date.  I  know  I  gave  the  minister  $20  for  his 
work.  My  father  was  a  cooper,  and  my 
grandfather  a  sea  captain.  I  do  not  remember 
the  dates  of  their  death,  but  I  will  send  that 
to  you  in  a  letter  if  you  will  leave  me  your 
address.  All  my  children  have  had  the 
measles,  mumps,  croup  and  chicken  pox.  I 
can  tell  you  more  about  the  families  of  my 
father  and  grandfathei  and  their  wives,  my 
mother  and  grandmother,  after  consulting  the 
family  Bible  which  I  have  at  home.  Just 
leave  me  your  address  and  I  will  send  you  the 
information.'  " 

Captain  Merry  paused  for  breath,  and  when 
he  had  recovered  it,  he  added  :  "I  supposed,  of 
course,  that  I  had  completely  smashed  him, 
for  he  seemed  to  be  taken  aback  by  the 
promptness  with  which  I  had  furnished  him 
with  all  the  details  of  my  life,  and  those  of  my 
ancestors.  Imagine  my  amazement,  however, 
when  he  leaned  over  the  seat,  and  with  a  dis- 
satisfied air,  inquired  : 

"'What  did  yer  great  grandfather  do  to 
make  a  living  ?'  " 

I  asked  the  Captain  what  response  he  made 
to  this  inquiry.  "  I  should  have  killed  him. 
If  ever  a  man  deserved  death  it  was  that  fel- 
low, but  I  thought  of  his  family — he  may 
have  had  one,  you  know — and  so  I  let  him 
off." 

If  the  Cosmopolitan  Dispensary  is 
not  making  a  great  deal  of  money  its  genial 
proprietor  will  shortly  be  given  an  opportu- 
nity of  fishing  up  principal  from  his  long 
purse.  I  am  told  that  suit  has  been  begun 
against  this  enterprising  institution  by  a  Sac- 
ramentan,  and  that  there  are  more  to  follow. 
Mrs.  Amelia  King  seeks  $2500  of  the  Dispen- 
sary money  on  the  ground  that  she  has  been 
injured  to  that  extent  by  the  treatment  re- 
ceived. Of  the  merits  of  this  particular  case 
I  am  not  prepared  to  speak.  But  I  am  of  the 
opinion  that  the  plaintiff  will  win  if  the  case 
comes  to  trial.  A  well-known  physician  is 
prepared  to  testify  that  she  could  not  have 
taken  the  treatment  prescribed  without  re- 
ceiving injury,  and  others  say  she  was  suffer- 
ing from  dyspepsia  and  was  told  by  the 
doctors  of  the  institution  that  she  had  a  ter- 
rible and  usually  fatal  disease. 

*  *  * 

Personally  I  regard  with  serious  distrust 
institutions  of  this  kind,  and  from  what  I  have 
heard  of  the  Cosmopolitan  my  suspicions  re- 
garding the  integrity  of  the  management  have 
not  been  allayed.  Aside  from  the  case  of 
Mrs.  King,  I  am  not  prepared  to  speak  of  the 
treatment  of  patients  nor.  of  the  results  that 
have  followed,  but  of  the  methods  of  people 
connected  with  the  institution  I  have  some 
facts.  They  are  quite  unprofessional  and 
smack  very  much  of  quackery;  the  dispensary 
is  not  furni-hed  in  a  manner  to  impress  the 
close  observer,  and  there  is  about  it  a  lack  of 
solidity  that  is  suspicious.  I  will  give  some 
of  the  inside  history  of  this  institution  in  a 
short  time. 

*  *  * 

I  do  not  believe  there  is  any  doubt  that 
Walter  Maxwell  will  be  endorsed  for  the  posi- 
tion of  head  of  the  Horticultural  Bureau  of 
the  World's  Fair  by  the  Local  Board  of  Con- 
trol. The  sub-committee  that  was  appointed 
by  that  body  to  inquire  into  the  competency 
of     Mr.    Maxwell— Messrs.  Higinbotham, 
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Walker,  and  Waller—  are,  I  believe,  all  in 
favor  of  the  Californian.  They  are  staunch 
adherents  of  M.  H.  de  Young,  and  are 
among  the  warmest  friends  California  has  in 
the  East.  Mr.  Higinbothan  and  Judge 
Walker  have  signified  their  desire  to  give  the 
Golden  State  the  chief  place  m  the  bureau, 
and  will,  I  am  quite  sure,  recommend  that 
Mr.  Maxwell's  appointment  be  confirmed. 
Mr.  Waller,  of  whose  preference  in  the  mat- 
ter I  am  ignorant,  is  about  to  leave  the 
country  for  a  trip  to  Europe;  it  is  quite  likely 
that  he  will  coincide  with  his  colleagues  in 
their  report,  and  sign  it.  It  is  a  regrettable 
fact  that  some  individuals,  in  their  blind 
prejudice  and  partisanship,  should  be  willing 
to  betray  the  interests  of  California  rather 
than  see  one,  who  will  not  truckle  to  their 
schemes,  get  the  position. 

*  *  * 

The  Call  has,  since  the  fight  for  this  posi- 
tion began,  sought  to  give  the  office  to  the 
East  rather  than  see  Maxwell  get  it.  Mr. 
Pickering,  the  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy  of  San 
Francisco  journalism,  announced  some  days 
ago  that  Mr.  De  Young  deserted  General 
Shipman,  because  he  would  not  agree  to  go  in 
with  the  newspaper  man  in  some  "schemes" 
he  had.  Mr.  De  Young,  I  positively  know, 
never  had  a  conversation  with  the  gentleman 
from  Red  Bluff  from  the  day  when  he  first  pre- 
sented his  name,  and  discovered  that  he  could 
not  get  the  appointment,  until  the  present 
time.  I  am  inclined  to  think,  too,  that  if  De 
Young  had  had  any  schemes  that  offered  profit 
to  Shipman,  that  the  latter  would  have  had  no 
hesitancy  in  promising  his  aid  in  abetting 
them.  So  far  as  a  practical  knowledge  of 
horticulture  is  concerned,  General  Shipman 
is  yet  in  his  swaddling  clothes.  The  General 
is  a  county  fair  horticulturist,  a  gentle  mouth 
horticulturist,  who  does  not  know  the  dif- 
ference between  a  peach  tree  and  a  gooseberry 
bush.  He  is  a  nice  old  gentleman,  who  ran 
for  Governor,  and  who  has  been  placed  for- 
ever in  the  lumber  room  of  politics  because 
he  received  the  endorsement  of  Pixley. 

*  *  * 

The  Republican  papers  have  had  no 
announcement  of  the  effort  that  has  been 
made  to  elevate  ex-Senator  "Janey"  Wilson  to 
the  boss-ship  of  which  I  spoke  last  week.  Mr. 
Wilson's  qualifications  for  the  position  are  so 
slight  that  it  is  quite  possible  he  may  be  given 
the  position  of  captain  of  one  of  the  wings  of 
the  party.  The  desire  to  make  him  boss  is 
confined  to  the  breasts  of  the  Federal  office 
holders  of  the  city,  chief  among  whom  is  that 
grand  coterie  Kilburn,  Backus,  and  Quinn. 
This  delightful  gathering  is  anxious  to  control 
the  delegation  to  the  next  convention  in  the 
interest  of  Mr.  Harrison,  and  for  that  purpose 
has  put  forth  Wilson  as  a  proper  man  for 
boss.  The  chances  in  favor  of  his  securing 
control  of  the  Republican  organization  are  as 
great  as  those  in  favor  of  the  camel  going 
through  the  needle's  eye.  Mr.  Wilson  hasn't 
weight  enough,  and  the  Federal  ring  has  been 
uniformly  unsuccessful  in  all  its  efforts  to  gain 
control  of  the  machine. 

*  *  * 

At  the  lever  of  this  machine  are  those  astute 
political  people,  Crimmins  and  Kelley.  Con- 
sider for  a  moment  how  their  influence  is 
distributed,  andiyou  will  see  where  "Janey  " 
stands  in  his  efforts  to  wrest  their  power  from 
them.  Kelley  and  Crimmins  have  the  Board 
of  Supervisors  under  their  control  and  direc- 
tion, and  every  bit  of  patronage  that  that 
body  has  to  give  is  given  with  the  consent  of 


the  bosses.  Then  they  have  the  Board  of 
Education,  a  perfect  machine  in  itself,  which 
has  enough  offices  to  keep  a  boss  rich  in 
"draw  downs"  from  salaries  alone.  The 
district  attorney's,  and  every  other  office  in 
the  City  Hall,  and  that  inadequate  body,  the 
election  commission,  are  also  under  the  control 
of  Kelley  and  Crimmins,  and  the  regular 
county  organization  is  in  their  hands.  Mr. 
Wilson  and  the  Federal  Ring  may  as  well 
seek  to  catch  and  confine  the  winds  that  vex 
with  their  chilling  wings  the  gentle  bosom  of 
the  Pacific  as  try  to  win  from  Kelley  and 
Crimmins  the  leadership  of  the  local  Republi- 
can party. 

*  *  * 

A  NUMBER  OF  NEWSPAPER    CHANGES  have 

been  made  in  the  past  week.  The  Chronicle 
loses  the  services  of  two  good  men,  Frank  B. 
Millard  and  Edward  F.  Moran,  who  go  into 
weekly  journalism.  These  gentlemen  have 
had,  at  different  times,  the  chair  of  assistant  edi- 
tor on  my  Republican  contemporary.  Mr. 
Millard  goes  to  the  Argonaut  as  sub-editor, 
and  will,  I  am  inclined  to  think,  give  satis- 
faction. He  writes  a  good  short  story,  and 
has  some  claims  to  literary  ability.  Mr. 
Moran  is  quite  a  young  man,  and  in  accepting 
the  position  of  managing-editor  of  the  News- 
Letter  has  made  a  grave  mistake.  The  con- 
duct of  that  paper  has  been  notoriously  un- 
professional, and  there  is  no  honor  in  being 
connected  with  it.  It  has  earned  the  dises- 
teem  of  almost  every  reputable  person  in  the 
city,  and  its  decline  in  the  past  year  has  been 
rapid.  I  doubt  if  it  publishes  more  than 
2500  copies  a  week,  including  exchanges  and 
free  papers.  It  no  longer  has  any  standing 
among  journalists  and  its  advertising  patronage 
isderived  either  from  those  who  are  compelled, 
by  implied  threats,  to  give  it  sustenance,  or 
by  those  who  are  not  aware  of  its  decadence. 
Mr.  Moran  may  make  it  a  better  paper,  but  he 
cannot  rid  it  of  its  bad  reputation. 

*  *  * 

Stockton  has  been  enriched  by  the  loss  of 
San  Francisco.  James  Donahue,  a  first-class 
man,  has  gone  thither  as  city  editor  of  the 
Independent.  He  is  a  good  newspaperman,  in 
any  department,  a  graceful  prose  writer,  and  a 
clever  versifier,  with  a  tendency  to  object  (in 
poetry)  to  the  existing  state  of  things.  Fred 
Stowell,  late  of  the^//a,  a  good  general  man, 
and  Frank  Brooke,  one  of  the  best  of  the 
afternoon  paper  police  reporters,  have  gone  to 
Denver. 

*  ^  % 

The  Bohemian  Club  Jinks,  on  Saturday 
night,  were  as  enjoyable  as  good  music,  pa- 
pers, and  stories  could  make  them.  There 
were  high  jinks,  low  jinks,  and  an  aftermath, 
and  of  these,  brethren,  the  aftermath  was  the 
greatest.  The  performers  were  numerous,  the 
audience  was  very  large,  and  the  applause 
awakened  echo  on  Twin  Peaks.  Among  the 
well  known  vocalists  who  charmed  the  gath- 
ering with  their  melody  were  Raphael  Weill 
and  Donald  De  V.  Graham;  on  the  subject  of 
"Misfits,"  a  number  of  humorists,  includ- 
ing Robert  Howe  Fletcher  and  Uncle  George 
Bromley,  delivered  orations;  probably  the 
best  paper  was  on  Miss  Ophelia  Fittz,  by  a 
gentleman  who  desires  that  his  name  be  sup- 
pressed. At  the  low  jinks  Alf  Bouvier  pre- 
sided, and  did  it  admirably.  On  the  walls 
were  notices  to  the  following  effect :  "If  you 
don't  like  beer  and  pipes,  you  know  where  to 
get  wine  and  cigars."  The  club's  best  story- 
tellers engaged  in  a  spirited  tournament, 
which,  owing  to  the  equal  merit  of  the  tales 
related,  was  declared  no  contest.    Some  of 


the  members  who  are  married  and  have  to  at- 
tend church,  left  as  early  as  4  o'clock  on  Sun- 
day morning;  the  others  had  much  enjoy- 
ment thereafter. 

*  *  * 

That  stalwart  organization,  the  Olym- 
pic Club,  is  determined  to  be  outdone  by  its 
rivals  in  nothing.  Jealous  of  the  prestige  gained 
by  theCaliforniabecau.se  of  its  prize  fights,  the 
Olympic  has  arranged  what  it  is  pleased  to 
call  "boxing  tournaments."  One  of  these 
took  place  Thursday  evening  of  last  week  in 
its  gymnasium.  All  the  accessories  of  pro- 
fessional fistic  combat  were  represented.  The 
ring  was  finely  upholstered;  the  seconds  had 
bottles,  buckets  and  sponges;  there  was  an 
alarm  clock  to  mark  the  rounds,  a  referee  with 
pompadour  hair  and  deliberate  manners  to 
adjudicate  on  fouls.  A  variety  of  youths  with 
more  skill  than  discretion,  which  is  saying  a 
great  deal  for  their  lack  of  both  qualities, 
punched  each  other  with  boxing  gloves  for 
the  edification  of  at  least  fifteen  hundred  on- 
lookers. 

Between  a  California  Club  fight  and  the 
combats  at  the  01}  mpic  Club  there  is  a  start- 
ling difference.  In  the  professional  organiza- 
tion, the  contestants  know  their  business.  One 
is  attracted  by  their  skill  and  science,  by  their 
dexterity  and  grace  But  what  pleasure  can 
there  be  in  a  pommeling  match  between  callow 
youths  whose  knowledge  of  boxing  is  rudi- 
mentary and  whose  figures  are  undeveloped. 
One  of  them  generally  turns  out  the  superior 
of  his  adversary,  and  takes  advantage  of  his 
deficiencies.  Then  there  is  the  delight  of 
seeing  blood, bruises, black  eyes  and  other  fatal- 
ities. I  have  attended  most  of  the  big  profes- 
sional fights  and  have  but  once  seen  anything  to 
compare  with  the  encounter  between  Green 
and  Dooley.  It  was  a  sickening  exhibition  of 
pure  slogging.  The  two  young  men  were  cut 
and  bruised  and  covered  with  blood.  They 
fought  with  admirable  ferocity,  and  earned  the 
applause  with  which  their  vigorous  efforts 
were  rewarded. 

*  *  * 

Is  it  necessary  for  the  Olympic  Club  to 
indulge  in  this  species  of  exhibition  ?  Is 
brutality  an  essential  element  in  maintaining 
its  membership?  Is  there  not  enough  interest 
in  athletics,  pure  and  simple,  without  such 
vulgar  and  degrading  competitions?  The 
popularity  obtainable  in  this  way, the  directors 
will  discover,  is  but  temporary.  Their  good 
sense,  if  their  good  taste  is  in  abeyance,  ought 
to  inform  them  that  any  sacrifice  of  tone  must 
injure  the  institution.  One  good  result  the 
sickening  nature  of  some  of  the  contests  has 
had,  is  to  disgust  the  better  class  members 
with  tournaments.  In  the  talk  over  Thurs- 
day evening  the  majority  of  the  comments  I 
have  heard  have  been  condemnatory.  It  is 
better  to  leave  fighting  to  fighting  clubs,  and 
I  hope  the  Olympic  Club  will  remember  this. 

*  *  * 

Some  strange  stories  reach  me  about  the 
Olympic  building  bonds, alleging  the  surrender 
to  the  First  National  Bank  of  a  large  parcel 
for  immediate  collection.  Most  of  these 
bonds  were  subscribed  on  the  installment  plan 
— that  is,  the  club's  young  gentlemen  who 
took  them  were  to  have  plenty  of  time  to  pay. 
If  they  are  forced  to  meet  their  obligations 
with  a  rush  there  will  surely  be  trouble.  The 
membership  of  the  Olympic  Club  doubtless 
includes  a  few  rich  men.  But  the  bulk  of  the 
active  athletes  is  very  poor.  To  a  majority 
one  hundred  dollars,the  price  of  a  single  bond, 
is  a  huge  amount  of  money.  So  it  might 
prove  an   efficacious  method  of  preserving 
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harmony  to  have  the  directors  go  very  slow 
about  this  bond  business.  Undue  haste,  I  am 
sure,  will  prove  disastrous. 

*  *  * 

Just  at  this  moment  the  stock  business 
engages  a  measure  of  public  attention.  The 
Supreme  Court  has  decided  that  dealing  in 
margins  on  time  contracts  is  illegal,  and  the 
majority  of  men  who  are  misty  on  the  subject 
imagine  that  the  doom  of  stock  gambling  has 
been  pronounced.  Quite  the  contrary.  The 
speculative  career  loses  not  one  whit  of  its 
attractiveness,  nor  are  its  possibilities  in  the 
slightest  degree  diminished.  On  the  produce 
broker  the  law  sits  heaviest.  His  operations 
are  for  the  most  part  time  contracts,  and  it  is 
difficult  to  see  how  he  purposes  reconciling 
future  wheat  purchases  with  the  new  con- 
ditions. 

*  *  * 

To  the  stock  business,  the  historian  of  San 
Francisco  will  have  to  devote  many  pages. 
It  is  responsible  for  more  successes,  for  a 
greater  number  of  failures,  than  any  other  line 
of  endeavor.  It  "tries-out"  men  more  rapidly 
than  dry  goods  or  banking.  It  is  a  pursuit 
wherein  fortune  is  acquired  under  pressure,  at 
the  expense  of  tremendous  wear  and  tear — 
wherein  prosperity  becomes  adversity  in  a 
breath.  A  stock  broker  who  is  also  a  specu- 
lator carries  a  Nemesis  around  with  him.  The 
cares  of  his  business  he  can  never  shake  off. 
He  must  take  it  to  bed  with  him,  to  the 
country,  into  the  presence  of  his  lady-love. 

*  *  * 

Among  those  who  are  now  stockholders 
there  is  hardly  one  who  has  not  had  an  inde- 
pendent fortune.  However  poor  a  consolation 
this  is  in  economical  times,  still  there  is  some- 
thing in  feeling  that  to  the  smiles  of  the  fickle 
goddess  one  is  not  wholly  a  stranger.  There 
is  Joe  King,  for  instance.  How  many  years 
he  has  been  on  the  Board,  I  would  hate  to  say; 
how  often  he  has  been  rich  beyond  the  dreams 
of  avarice,  he  must  hate  to  think.  Tall,  thin 
in  figure,  and  long  in  face,  he  is  to-day  one  of 
the  landmarks  of  the  Exchange,  and  I  be- 
lieve makes  a  very  comfortable  livelihood  out 
of  his  operations. 

*  *  * 

One  naturally  reverts  to  another  King- 
Homer  King.  A  better  example  of  the  suc- 
cessful commission  broker  than  he,  it  would 
be  difficult  to  find.  Strictly  business,  severe, 
knowing  neither  friends  nor  foes,  attentive  to 
his  patrons'  behests,  and  eschewing  specula- 
tion, he  has  made  money  and  is  one  of  the 
wealthiest  members  of  the  Exchange.  He  is 
a  director  of  the  Spring  Valley  Waterworks 
and  derives  from  his  business  an  excellent  in- 
come. By  reason  of  his  name,  H.  H.  Noble 
must  next  be  considered.  His  career  may  be 
described  as  checkered.  In  bonanza  days  he 
made  much  money,  for  he  had  a  huge  income. 
His  aspirations,  however,  kept  pace  with  his 
success,  and  led  him  to  build  the  mansion  on 
Washington  street,  that  people  spoke  of  as 
Noble's  Folly — a  habit  people  have  even  to 
this  day.  However,  unfortunate  investments 
scattered  his  accumulations,  and  James  Dun- 
phy,  cattleman,  etc.,  relieved  him  of  the 
"  Folly,"  a  very  presentable  residence  with  a 
fine  outlook.  Mr.  Noble  is  back  on  the  Board 
again. 

*  *  * 

Geo.  T.  Marye  belongs  to  the  Homer  King 
type,  enjoys  the  reputation  of  being  well  in- 
formed, has  had  a  most  elaborate  education, 
and  shudders  when  stock  speculation  is  men- 
tioned.   He  is  an   excellent  business  man, 


urgently  economical,  is  worth  some  $400,000, 
has  an  income  of  about  $1500  per  month  from 
his  firm,  and  would  make  an  excellent  com- 
panion for  an  iceberg.  He  is  a  lengthy  con- 
versationalist, powerful  in  platitude,  and 
finds  in  dwelling  on  his  own  perfections  a 
deep  satisfaction  that  he  insists  on  sharing 
with  others.  His  acquaintances  are  many, 
his  friends  few  and  diminishing  in  an  exact 
ratio  to  the  gradual  increase  of  his  own  sense 
of  superiority.  Jasper  Macdonald  is  a  scion 
of  the  great  Macdonald  clan,  is  one  of  the 
oldest  members  oi  the  Exchange,  smokes  ad- 
mirable cigars,  has  a  patriarchal  appearance, 
and  is  intensely  averse  to  having  his 
equanimity  disturbed.  How  often  the  fickle 
goddess  has  smiled  on  him,  he  alone  knows, 
but  her  frowns  have  been  as  frequent.  It  is 
understood  that  Tuscarora's  sandy  plains  are 
responsible  for  some  recent  losses. 

$  $  $ 

There  is  Jeremiah  Lynch,  blithe  and  debo- 
nair, with  his  white  carnation  and  his  num- 
berless ambitions.  Jere  has  grappled  with 
success,  and  having  planted  his  accumula- 
tions in  real  estate,  is  out  for  reputation  in 
politics  and  literature.  On  slight  provocation, 
he  will  descant  on  one  of  a  variety  of  subjects, 
and  has  brought  himself  to  believe  that  he  is 
the  Lynch  who  wrote  "  Egyptian  Sketches." 
He  is  fond  of  plain  cooking,  but  has  become 
an  habitue  of  French  restaurants  because  of 
his  unique  Parisian  accent.  His  name  sug- 
gests that  of  Walter  Turnbull,  who,  in  his 
time,  has  played  many  parts.  He  has  been 
major-general  and  manager  of  the  Alia,  is 
acquainted  with  the  extremes  of  wealth  and 
poverty,  is  show)'  looking  and  conscientious  as 
to  costume.  He  has  a  good  commission  busi- 
ness, and  had  he  served  the  Exchange  as 
faithfully  as  he  has  other  pursuits,  would 
doubtless  be  richer  than  he  is.  To  stock 
speculation  he  is  averse,  save  on  a  very 
straight  tip. 

Henry  Van  Wyck,  reputed  cold-blooded, 
and  a  trifle  brusque  in  manner,  is  really  one 
of  the  most  conscientious,  self-contained,  and 
gentlemanly  brokers  in  the  Board.  He  has 
made  money,  and  will  keep  it;  his  reputation 
is  untarnished,  and  his  worst  enemies  can  find 
nothing  more  cruel  to  say  of  him  than  to  re- 
flect on  the  height  of  his  forehead.  Joe  Marx, 
the  presentable  member  of  the  firm  of  Zadig, 
Wollberg  &  Co.,  is  tall,  and,  though  no  longer 
young,  is  still  good  looking.  He  is  big, 
broad  shouldered,  and  a  great  friend  of  Joseph 
Austin,  with  whom  he  is  constantly  about. 
Thanks  to  having  such  careful  partners,  Mr. 
Marx  is  on  the  high  road  to  competency,  and 
is  by  no  means  unconscious  of  the  fact.  Setui- 
occasionally  he  loses  his  temper,  but  is  an 
adept  at  regaining  it  within  -a  given  time. 
For  years  Nat  Messer  has  been  a  member  of 
the  Exchange,  and  for  years  he  attracted  at- 
tention, rather  on  account  of  his  appearance 
than  for  his  business  ability.  He  made  little 
money,  and  did  little  work.  Now  it  is  a 
different  story.  He  is  one -of  the  brightest 
and  most  alert  members  of  the  Board.  He 
attends  to  young  Mr.  Flood's  business,  is 
keen,  careful,  clever,  and  will  undoubtedly 
become  rich. 

Charles  Paxton  is  a  phenomenon.'  Now 
one  of  the  most  conservative  of  brokers, 
eschewing  speculation,  doing  a  strict  commis- 
sion business,  he  was  once  reputed  the  wildest 
young  man  in  San  Francisco.  He  dressed 
brilliantly,  was  tremendously  extravagant, 
was  fond  of  cards — indeed,  on  occasion  won 
$50,000  in  a  big  game  with  Sharon,  John 


Livingston,  and  others  at  the  Palace  Hotel. 
But,  on  the  death  of  his  lather,  he  turned  over 
a  new  leaf.  Assuming  charge  of  the  Paxton 
property — over  a  million  dollars — he  has  be- 
come a  model  business  mau,  and  succeeds  in 
astonishing  all  his  friends.  Jack  Wattles,  an 
exceedingly  jolly,  bright,  accomplished  in- 
dividual, is  handsome  to  look  upon,  and  good 
to  be  with.  He  sings,  and  plays,  and  tells 
good  stories,  and  though  he  is  no  longer  a 
capitalist,  he  has  known  very  fully  what 
prosperity  means.  During  Bonanza  times 
Jack  Wattles  did  an  enormous  business.  He 
was  Seth  Cook's  broker,  and  had  the  Postal 
Telegraph  office  at  the  Nevada  Bank  corner, 
at  a  tremendous  rent,?tkat,  at  the  time,  no  one 
though  very  much  of.  Mr.  Wattles  has  now 
gone  in  for  insurance  with  Major  Warfield, 
and  his  friends  say  it  will  be  no  time  before 
he  is  again  buying  real  estate. 

*  *  * 

Of  course  there  are  others  whose  character- 
istics might  be  commented  on.  I  could 
rhapsodize  about  Freddie  Hadley,  a  nice  little 
bandbox  of  a  broker,  or  criticise  half  a  dozen 
others.  But  if  the  subject  is  not  exhausted 
my  interest  is,  which,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  is 
the  main  consideration. 

*  %  * 

The  brusque  manner  in  which  some  of 
the  managers  of  even  our  best  hotels  treat 
young  and  deserving  Englishmen  was  shown 
last  week,  when  that  bright  and  energetic 
Britisher,  Mr.  Montagu  Hankin  was  thrown 
out  to  walk  the  streets  at  a  late  hour  for  no 
reason  on  earth  that  he  is  able  to  give.  Mr. 
Montagu  Hankin  has  just  achieved  a  fame 
of  which  any  gentleman  should  be  proud;  he 
has  become  the  son-in-law  of  Consul  Denis 
Donahoe.  Before  he  had  reached  that  highly 
enviable  position  he  met  with  the  misfortune 
that  was  revolting  alike  to  his  dignity  and 
name.  Last  Thursday  Mr.  Hankin,  in  his 
innocent  English  way,  applied  for,  and  was 
given,  a  room  in  one  of  the  down-town  hotels. 
He  was  accompanied  by  a  small  bag,  and  hav- 
ing made  a  number  of  purchases  at  a  drug 
store,  left  the  same  in  his  apartment. 

*  *  * 

Then  he  went  to  dinner  at  the  Pacific 
Union  Club,  and  when  he  returned  he  was 
positively  informed  that  he  could  not  occupy 
his  room.  The  small  hand  bag  and  the 
purchases  were  put  in  the  office  of  the  hotel, 
and  he  was  ordered  to  "  begone."  Mr. 
Hankin  demanded  a  reason  for  all  this,  and 
I  am  told  the  clerk  treated  hira  in  a 
shockingly  vulgar  manner.  Speaking  in  his 
own  behalf,  Mr.  Hankin  called  attention  to 
the  equal  rights  bill,  and  quoted  the  proper 
amendment  that  gave  Englishmen  and  blacks 
privileges  they  had  not  enjoyed  before.  But 
the  hotel  people  were  adamant,  and  made 
some  brutal  remarks  about  putting  the  gen- 
tleman out  if  he  did  not  go  at  once.  It  is 
exceedingly  distasteful  to  be  ordered  from  a 
hotel  under  any  circumstances,  and  I  can 
readily  understand  Mr.  Hankin's  anger  and 
humiliation  at  the  rough  and  disgraceful  con- 
duct of  the  persons  who  subjected  him  to 
this  disgrace.  I  think  the  gentleman  should 
institute  proceedings  against  them,  but  the 
vulgar  people  probably  know  they  have  him 
in  what  is  commonly  known  as  the  "  crack  of 
the  door."  They  have  him  at  a  disadvantage, 
and  after  kicking  him  from  the  caravansary, 
laugh  at  him  in  a  low  but  brutal  manner. 

Recent  events  in  the  Probate  Court  furnish 
an  interesting  sequel  to  the  story  of  Dr. 
Smith's  life,  the  details  of  which  I  gave  a  few 
weeks  ago.  His  matrimonial  experiences  were 
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sadly  unfortunate,  his  preferences  seemed  in- 
evitably to  lead  him  to  the  wrong  woman. 
The  wreck  of  his  life  and  fortunes  is  a  familiar 
story  to  most  San  Franciscans.  Going  to 
Chicago  he  commenced  the  battle  of  life  anew 
with,  I  believe,  a  'certain  measure  of  success. 
Again  he  fell  in  love.  She,  a  very  beautiful 
woman,  wished  for  matrimony.  To  do  so  it 
was  necessary  to  obtain  a  legal  divorce,  for 
the  law  recognized  neither  the  separation  nor 
the  ceremony  that  were  good  enough  for 
Arizona.  Between  himself  and  the  woman 
he  had  parted  from,  the  bitterest  feelings  ex- 
isted. 

*  *  * 

He  wrote  to  her — she  refused  him  his 
freedom.  But,  after  lengthy  negotiations,  her 
avarice  was  appealed  to,  and  she  agreed,  if 
he  would  give  her  $10,000.  This  money  he 
sent  on  to  his  friend,  Jeremiah  Lynch.  In  all 
secrecy  the  divorce  proceedings  were  instituted, 
but  before  the  decree  of  dissolution  had  been 
pronounced,  Dr.  Smith  was  granted  his 
freedom  by  a  higher  court.  He  died.  His 
wife,  whose  maiden  name  was  Dora  Bascom, 
immediately  applied  for  letters  of  administra- 
tion, which  Judge  Coffey  granted.  The 
money  Lynch  turned  over,  and  it  is  now  in 
her  possession.  At  this  stage  of  the  story 
William  M.  Nielson  enters.  He  had  good 
reason  to  hate  Dr.  Smith,  who  had  nursed  him 
back  to  life  and  good  health  on 
coming  here  a  miserable  wreck  from 
Australia.  Knowing  the  character  of  the 
woman,  and  forgetting  what  the  man  had 
done  for  him,  he  promptly  espoused  the  cause 
of  the  deserted  wife.  When  the  famous 
Arizona  divorce  was  obtained  Nielson  en- 
listed sympathy  on  her  behalf,  and  then, going 
to  Sacramento,  succeeded  in  having  passed 
that  curious  law  which  provides  for  the  pay- 
ment of  alimony  without  divorce. 

*  *  *  • 

The  unholy  partnership  thus  inaugurated 
was  not  dissolved.  Together  they  hounded  the 
unfortunate  doctor  until  his  life  became  a 
burden.  As  editor  of  the  Scarlet-Letter  he 
used  the  full  power  of  its  virulent  pages  to 
blacken  the  character  and  reputation  of  his 
victim.  Dr.  Smith  failed,  William  M.  Nielson 
was  appointed  to  wind  up  his  bankrupt  estate. 
This  was  about  ten  years  ago,  and  some  of 
the  claims  are  still  unsettled. 

*  *  * 

When  Wm.  M.  Nielson  heard  that  his  old 
associate  had  $10,000,  he  asked  himself 
why  he  was  not  entitled  to  a  portion  thereof. 
The  very  fact  that  she  should  do  aught  with- 
out consulting  him,  filled  his  amiable  heart 
with  sorrow.  So,  I  believe  he  requested  the 
lady  to  remember  him  in  her  prosperity  as  he 
had  supported  her  under  Fortune's  frowns. 
But  that  had  occurred  a  good  many  years 
ago,  and  gratitude  is  a  plant  that  withers  very 
rapidly.  Mrs.  Smith  refused.  Now,  Mr. 
Nielson  proposes  to  have  the  $10,000  turned 
over  to  him  in  order  to  satisfy  demands  against 
the  estate.  He  is  preparing  to  institute  pro- 
ceedings against  the  widow. 

So  here  is  the  delightful  spectacle  of  these 
two  old  friends  fighting  over  the  possessions 
of  the  man  they  combined  to  destroy.  The 
money  he  had  raked  up  to  secure  himself 
peace,  has  proved  the  instrument  of  retribu- 
tion. The  episode  and  its  consequences  might 
figure  in  a  novel  by  Balzac,  so  dramatic  a 
sequel  to  so  unique  a  history. 

Byron  Walters  is  the  most  recent  addi- 
tion to  local  legal  ranks.    He  has  left  San 


Bernardino  county,  whose  leading  attorney  he 
certainly  was,  and  has  joined  Judge  Messick 
with  whose  law  business  he  will  in  future  be 
identified.  Mr.  Walters  was  one  of  the  lead- 
ing Southern  Democrats,  was  chairman  of  the 
recent  convention  at  San  Jose,  and  is  a  man  oft 
potent  individuality  and  strong  brain,  who 
will  cut  a  considerable  figure  in  the  party's 
councils.  Like  Judge  Coffey,  Judge  Sullivan,  ! 
and  other  prominent  Democrats,  he  has  been 
an  unsuccessful  candidate  for  the  Supreme 
Bench.  By  this  he  is  certainly  the  gainer  and 
the  State  the  loser. 

■ 

The  Labor  Bureau  will  soon  commence 
active  work,  and  the  staff  of  that  office  is 
making  preparations  for  the  increased  duties 
that   have   been   put  on  them  by  the  last 
Legislature.    An  interesting  report  is  expected  j 
on  the  subject  of  the  employment  of  w<jmen. 
Mrs.  Frona  E.  Waite,  a  writer  of  great  ability, 
has  charge  of  the  department,  and  as  she 
has  more  than  an  ordinary  or  even  salaried  ! 
interest  in  the  work,  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  1 
the  report  will  be  surprising  and  interest-! 
ing.    There   are,  I  believe,  something  like 
30,000   girls   and   women  employed  in  this 
city,  a  larger  number,  proportionately,  than 
are  at  work  in  some  of  the  larger  Eastern  | 
towns. 

*  *  * 

Another  interesting  report  will  come  from 
the  Bureau  in  the  matter  of  the  Chinese 
registration.  The  new  law  that  makes  it 
compulsory  for  each  Mongolian  to  register, 
giving  name,  age,  size,  etc.,  with  a  photo- 
graph, will  be  put  in  operation,  and  a  great 
deal  of  good  will  result. 

I  am  informed  that  the  Russian  Govern- 
ment has  sent  to  Senator  Stanford  800  speci- 
mens of  minerals  of  that  country  for  the 
museum  of  the  University.  When  Senator 
and  Mrs.  Stanford  were  in  Russia  they  were 
treated  with  distinguished  courtesy  by  the 
officials,  and  were  given  every  opportunity  to 
study  educational  and  social  questions.  The 
Senator  will  make  a  collection  of  California 
minerals,  and  forward  them  at  once  to  Russia. 

Work  is  progressing  very  rapidly  on  the 
University,  and  it  will  be  completed  within 
the  time  ^specified.  Night  and  day  men  are 
engaged  on  the  structures,  and  no  hour  is 
given  to  sloth.  There  are  three  relays  of 
laborers,  who  take  up  the  work  in  succession. 
The  dormitories  are  receiving  careful  atten- 
tion, and  will  be  the  most  comfortable  of  the 
kind  in  the  country. 

ijC    Jj<  5fC 

Miss  Emma  Thursby,  the  well-known 
prima  donna,  will  arrive  in  San  Francisco 


early  next  week,  and  will  probably  give  a 
series  of  concerts.  No  one  has  come  forward 
to  dispute  the  high  place  this  charming 
cantatrice  holds  in  the  estimation  of  music 
lovers,  and  her  appearance  in  San  Francisco 
is  properly  regarded  as  a  musical  event  of 
some  importance. 

*  * 

At  the  recent  election,  the  Philharmonic 
Society  elected  the  following  gentlemen  to  the 
offices  of  the  organization:  Louis  A.  Phillips, 
president;  Frank  H.  Loring,  vice-president; 
Felix  Deutsch,  secretary;  J.  M.  Willard,  treas- 
urer; D.  Gilfether,  librarian. 

*  *  * 

Decoration  Day  was  celebrated  with  emi- 
nent decorum.  The  parade  was  as  good  as 
parades  generally  are.  The  Veterans  exe- 
cuted their  long  tramp  most  expeditiously. 
At  the  graves  the  decorations  were  very  fine, 
better  than  ever  before,  I  think.  Samuel  M. 
Shortridge's  oration  was  brief  and  really  elo- 
quent. It  contained  some  fine  impassioned 
passages  set  in  stately  English.  In  the  even- 
ing there  were  exercises  and  speeches  both  in 
the  Grand  Opera  House,  where  Thomas  Post 
held  out,  and  in  the  Metropolitan  Temple, 
where  the  combined  posts  had  headquarters. 
Prospects  for  peace  in  Grand  Army  circles  for 
eleven  months  to  come  are  good. 

*  *  * 

While  the  members  of  the  Governor's  staff 
were  displaying  their  gorgeous  uniform  at  the 
Palace  Hotel  before  the  command  "fall  in" 
had  been  given,  a  pleasant  meeting  took  place 
between  Colonel  Sanborn  and  his  friend  Mr. 
Bullock,  the  railroad  man  of  Chicago.  Mr. 
Bullock  had  known  the  Colonel  in  the  happy 
days  gone  by,  but  when  he  saw  him  in  all  the 
glory  of  the  blue  and  gold  he  was  a  trifle  un- 
certain of  his  identity. 

"'  Pardon  me,"  he  said,  walking  up  to  the 
beautiful  Colonel,  "  are  you  Mr.  Sanborn?" 

Colonel  Sanborn  brought  his  hand  up  to 
the  salute.  "  Well,  Bullock,  old  man,  how 
are  you?    I'm  delighted." 

Mr.  Bullock  held  out  his  hand. 

"  Shake,"  he  said. 

"  Cant,"  said  the  Colonel;  "Adjutant-Gen- 
eral Allen's  instructions  are  that  officers  shall 
not  shake  hands  with  anyone  while  in  full 
uniform." 

"  What  order's  that  ?  " 

"  Order  No.  10." 

"  Well,  Order  No.  11,  which  is  quite  im- 
perative," remarked  Mr.  Bullock,  suddenly 
snatching  Colonel  Sanborn's  cigar  from  that 
gentleman's  mouth,  "  forbids  smoking  while 
in  full  uniform,"  and  Mr.  Bullock  saluted,  and 
moved  away. 
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THE  WAV  E . 


TO-DAY:    IN  PARIS. 


"Monsieur,  the  search  is  useless,"  said  M. 
le  Prefect.  "A  fly  could  not  have  escaped 
the  investigation  I  have  made.  He  is  not 
alive  in  Paris,  and  Monsieur  would  not  have 
me  plow  up  the  graveyards." 

"But  he  arrived  here  on  March  18  with  my 
— my  wife." 

M.  le  Americaine  choked  over  the  word, 
but  spat  it  out  defiantly  as  he  met  the  cold 
gaze  of  the  Prefect. 

"  Three  weeks  before  Monsieur's  dispatches, 
meagre  in  descriptive  detail,  reached  us,'' 
was  the  reply.  "  He  was  never  seen  here, 
and  we  traced  your  wife  to  the  American 
steamer  bound  for  New  York,  where  Mon- 
sieur's countrymen  are  still  looking  for  her. 
They  were  not  together  a  single  night  after 
their  arrival;  Monsieur  may  rest  assured  of 
that.  Monsieur's  wife  haunted  the  studios, 
and  from  M.  Bouguereau  I  learned  she  was 
an  artist  of  much  talent.  But  of  M.  Leigh- 
loii — nothing.    He  must  be  dead." 

"Dead!  Curse  him,  he  couldn't  die, 
except  by  my  hand.  God  will  spare  him  for 
me." 

"  M.  Glenfield,  since  the  good  God  has 
been  given  such  an  interest  in  the  State,  He 
has  little  time  to  watch  over  the  individual," 
said  the  Prefect  quietly;  "  and  M.  L,eighton 
may  have  escaped  both  of  you." 

The  American  arose.  "  I  will  find  him," 
he  said  earnestly,  and  with  all  passion  gone 
from  his  voice.  "  He  never  left  Paris.and  my 
vengeance  will  be  satisfied  here." 

"Well,  Monsieur,  vengeance  is  a  luxury 
of  the  rich;  the  poor  leave  it  to  the  Lord.  It 
is  your  motive  in  life;  you  seek  vengeance  as 
another  man  seeks  pictures,  bric-a-brac, 
treasures.  But  of  all  quests  it  is  the  least 
satisfactory.  It  is  a  pearl  of  great  price  that 
you  find  to  destroy.  Of  all  those  who  have 
come  here  for  assistance  in  finding  vengeance 
none  has  returned  to  say  he  was  satisfied. 
This  search  began  in  March  a  year  ago; 
Monsieur  has  spent  nearly  a  million  of  francs, 
he  has  lost  society,  health  and  pleasure,  and 
is  no  nearer  what  he  seeks  than  he  was  when 
he  began.  Vengeance  is  harder  to  find  than 
happiness,  and  when  it  is  found  it  is  a  handful 
of  wind." 

M.  le  Prefect  spoke  in  the  tone  of  one  dic- 
tating a  report,  studying  his  words. 

"  I  have  not  come  to  you  in  your  capacity 
of  priest,"  said  Glenfield,  quietly,  "but  as  a 
police  officer,  by  whose  assistance  I  may  find 
a  criminal  who  has  destroyed  the  purity  of  a 
woman  and  the  faith  of  a  man." 

"  I  was  priest  before  I  was  policeman,"  and 
M.  le  Prefect  smiled.  "  But  I  speak  from  ex- 
perience, not  from  the  words  of  the  book. 
And  having  failed  to  be  of  assistance  to  you, 
the  only  thing  I  can  offer  is  advice.  Give 
up  the  search." 

Glenfield  turned,  and  nodding  "  Good-bye" 
to  the  Prefect,  sought  the  street.  Half  a 
dozen  people  recognized  him  as  he  passed 
toward  his  hotel,  and  they  smiled  as  they  ex- 
plained to  the  ignorant  who  this  man  was. 
They  said  he  was  very  rich,  and  because  of 
that,  and  his  old  age,  he  had  won  a  young 
wife.  She  was  an  artist,  but  very  poor,  and 
lived  with  him  only  a  week. 

"  How  strange,"  cried  Madame  Losser,  wife 
of  M.  le  Prefect  of  Police.  "  I  hate  my  hus- 
band very  much,  and  might  have  run  away 
the  week  before  or  a  month  after  my  marriage; 


but  one  almost  loves  one's  husband  in  the 
honeymoon." 

Madame  Losser  sighed  virtuously;  which 
was  all  Madame  did  virtuously.  "  But  with 
whom  did  she  fly  ?" 

"  Her  instructor  in  art.  They  came  to 
Paris,  and  here  they  were  lost.  Mr.  Glenfield 
is  still  looking  for  them." 

"  How  faithful  he  is,"  and  Madame  Losser 
sighed  again.  "  Shall  we  go  to  the  salon? 
The  new  is  better  than  the  old.  All  the  young 
artists  are  there,  and  we  can  see  the  color  of 
every  model  in  Paris." 

Mesdames  Losser  and  Braye,  the  latter 
young  and  pretty  enough  to  be  the  talk  of 
the  cafes  and  the  reason  for  her  husband's  rapid 


All  the  horrors  of  this  ghastly  place  were 
depicted  with  frightful  reality. 

"One  would  think  this  was  all  real," 
whispered  Madame  Losser,  trying  to  catch 
the  eye  of  a  young  student  who  was  in  the 
crowd. 

' '  Yes,  and  those  people  who  are  dead  should 
not  complain  of  want  of  attention.  They 
may  not  get  monuments  above  them,  but  they 
have  marble  slabs  beneath  them,"  returned 
her  companion.  "The  central  figure  is  very 
handsome,  but  what  a  terrible  wound.  He 
must  have  been  a  suicide.  Pardon,  Monsieur, 
may  I  beg  the  name  of  this  picture  and  the 
artist  ?  " 

The  American  mechanically  looked  at  the 


the  War  Office,  walked  toward  the :  number  on  the  canvas,  opened  his  catalogue, 

and  pointed  to  the  entry: 

"Afarc/i  iS.  H.  Brycu-Glknfield.  Am'n." 
Madame  Losser  screamed  as  the  American 
staggered  back,  and  as  the  attendants  carried 
him  into  an  ante-room  she  said:  "He  is  very 
rich.    I  wonder  if  they  were  divorced." 

H.  H. 


rise  m 

salon.  Ten  minutes  later  Madame  Braye 
turned  to  her  companion. 

"  There  is  our  faithful  American,"  she  said; 
"  how  he  must  have  loved  her.  A  whole 
year,  and  still  inconsolable." 

"  They  are  very  strange  people,  Americans," 
remarked  Madame  Losser;  "and  yet  he  is 
rich  enough  to  find  another.  Their  women 
are  very  imprudent.  The  idea  of  running 
away,  and  creating  a  scandal,  and  getting 
one's  self  talked  about  openly.  They  are 
quite  shameless." 

"Quite,"  assented  Madame  Braye,  "and 
cannot  love  more  than  one  man  at  once.  For 
two  years  I  have  loved  my  husband  as  I 
would  a  brother." 

"  Yes;  everyone  says  he  should  be  happy," 
and  Madame  Losser  sighed. 

"  Our  American  is  not  greatly  interested  in 
paintings,"  she  resumed  quickly,  noting  that 
her  companion  was  preparing  an  answer. 

"  The  Americans  know  nothing  about  art 
that  the  auctioneers  do  not  tell  them,"  said 
Madame  Braye,  forgetting  her  resentment  in 
her  pride  at  delivering  a  truism,  "  and  I 
suppose  Monsieur,  not  being  a  buyer,  has 
solicited  no  dealer  to  point  out  the  good 
pictures.  He  is  very  old,  too,  and  three  or 
four  years  should  not  have  made  much 
difference  to  Madame.  Ah!  he  has  found 
something  to  interest  him  at  last." 

The  American  stood  on  the  outskirts  of  a 
crowd  that  hung  with  morbid  delight  on  the 
railing  opposite  a  great  picture  of  the  Paris 
morgue;  one  of  those  subjects  that  have  em- 
ployed the  art  of  French  realists  and  debauched 
the  taste  of  the  French  people.  The  refuse 
of  the  day  is  collected  and  taken  thither  from 
the  Seine,  the  park,  the  lodging  houses;  this 
is  the  clearing  house  between  earth  and  hell. 


THE  GIFT  OF  DREAMS. 

Dreaming,  O  Love  !    I  fled  beyond  the  night, 
Into  the  shadow  of  my  vanished  past, 
Where  sad-eyed,  silent  dwellers  be,  and  vast 

The  hoards  of  joys  and  sorrows.    One  gold  light 

In  glory  shed  itself  upon  my  sight: 
Thy  love;  and,  guided  thus  I  saw  at  last 
Thyself  upon  a  flowery  mead,  down  cast 

Among  the  blooms;  and,  dear,  thy  forehead  white 

Shone  fair  in  the  fair  day,  and  sweet,  most  sweet, 
The  air  enfolded  thee.    Then  swift  as  death 
Our  tired  eyes  met  across  the  parting  years, 

And  as  with  reaching  hands  and  eager  feet 
We  hasted  each  to  each  with  bated  breath 
I  woke  and  felt  mine  eyelids  wet  with  tears  ! 

Ina  Lillian  Peterson 

June,  1891. 



Of  the  Keeley  motor,  the  New  York  Sun  says: 
O  men  may  come  and  men  may  go, 

But  I,  you'll  please  to  uote, 
In  rain  or  shine,  in  hail  or  snow, 
Will  never,  never  mote. 


Auntie  [syMpatkiztngiy) — What's  the  matter,  Bobby, 
dear  ? 

Bobby  (sobbing) — Mamma  whipped  me.  I  jus'  wish 
I'd  been  born  a  orphiu — Kale  Field's  Washington. 


Cleverness  is  nine-tenths  memory.  It  is  the  man 
who  remembers  what  he  knows  aptly  who  is  generally 

described  as  clever. — New  York  Truth, 
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HOTEL  *  LARKSPUR 

Situated  in  Larkspur,  the  most  beautiful  spot  in  Marin 
County,  12^  miles  from  San  Francisco, 
on  the  N.  P.  C.  R.  R. 

SUPERB  CLIMATE  NO  FOGS 

7  Trains  Daily  during  Week  Days,  10  Trains  Daily  duiing  Sundays 

Service,  Table  and  appointments  not  excelled.  Rooms 
/or  the  season  may  nozu  be  secured  by  addressing 

GEO.  M.  HEPBURN,  Mgr.         Hotel  Larkspur,  Larkspur,  via  Sausalito,  Cal. 

San  Francisco  Office,  8  BKALK  STREET 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


"  KHALED." 

In  this,  his  latest  essay  in  fiction,  Marion 
Crawford  has  eschewed  the  actual.  His  hero  is 
a  genii,  named  Khaled,  whose  initial  bow  to 
the  reader  is  made  in  no  less  interesting  a  region 
than  the  third  heaven  of  the  Mohammedan 
Paradise — the  heaven  of  precious  stones.  In 
the  midst  of  the  light  shed  by  trees  of  dia- 
monds, rubies,  emeralds  and  other  gems, 
Azrael,  the  Angel  of  Death,  sits  busy  on  the 
Book  of  Life.  He  resents  Khaled's  presence 
as  an  intrusion,  but  finds  the  genii  conceals  no 
evil  purpose,  save  a  desire  to  tell,  in  the 
oriental  style,  a  little  story  about  his  treat- 
ment of  an  Indian  prince,  who  desired  to 
espouse  Zehowah,  the  most  beautiful  woman 
in  the  world.  This  young  person  was  the 
daughter  of  the  Sultan  of  Nejed,  and  she  re- 
sided with  much  treasure  and  gold  embroid- 
eries in  her  palace  in  the  city  of  Riad. 

Some  faint  idea  of  Zehowah's  physical  per- 
fections may  be  derived  from  the  genii's  nar- 
rative. He  describes  her  eyes  "as  the  deep 
water  in  the  wells  of  Zobeideh,  when  it  is 
night  and  the  stars  are  reflected  therein.  Her 
hair  is  finer  than  silk,  red  with  henna  and 
abundant  as  the  foliage  of  young  cypress 
trees.  Her  face  is  fair  as  the  kernels  of  young 
almonds,  and  her  mouth  is  sweeter  than  the 
mellow  date,  and  more  fragrant  than  'Ood 
mingled  with  ambergris.'"  It  is  not  sur- 
prising that  so  charming  a  young  person 
should  have  had  many  suitors.  Kings'  sons 
were  always  presenting  her  with  quantities  of 
gold  and  precious  stones,  but  she  would  have 
none  of  them  until  the  Indian  prince  accom- 
panied by  several  elephants  and  a  treasure  of 
fine  gifts  makes  his  appearance.  She  had 
about  decided  to  marry  him  and  attempt  his 
conversion  to  the  true  faith,  when  Khaled 
comes  along,  discovers  the  Indian  to  be  tem- 
porizing and  a  hypocrite.  Being  a  genii,  he 
takes  the  suitor  into  the  desert,  and  playfully 
chokes  him  to  death.  Allah  is  about  to  pun- 
ish him  for  a  misdeed,  but  on  being  apprised 
of  the  situation  of  affairs  he  grants  Khaled 
life  on  earth,  and  marries  him  to  Zehowah. 
But  he  is  not  given  a  soul,  nor  gains  one. 

Khaled  then  becomes  a  man,  is  endowed 
with  a  sword,  a  garment,  and  a  fine  steed,  and 
rides  into  the  City  of  Riad  and  is,  in  due 
course,  married  to  the  beauty.  Then  the  book 
proceeds  to  tell  how  he  went  about  winning 
Zehowah's  love.  It  was  certainly  a  difficult 
task,  for  though  she  was  very  beautiful,  she  was 
quite  innocent  of  the  tender  passion  and  an 
eminently  subtle  reasoner  as  to  its  non-ex- 
istence. Though  the  genii  performs  prodigies 
of  daring  and  conquers  kingdoms,  he  makes 
no  impression  on  her  heart;  he  tries  being 
attentive  to  a  young  Georgian  named  Almasta, 
whose  skin  is  "as  white  as  milk,  her  eyes 
like  the  Sea  of  Oman,  when  it  is  blue  in  win- 
ter. She  had  also  long  hair,  plaited  in  three 
tresses  which  come  down  to  her  feet,  red  as 
the  locusts  when  the  sun  shines  on  them  in 
the  evening,  and  not  dyed."  This  beautiful 
personage  loves  Khaled,  and  has  a  pleasing 
trick  of  perforating  the  hearts  of  persons 
whom  she  does  not  admire  with  a  hair  pin. 
However,  Khaled  gets  into  trouble  and  finally, 
when  an  enemy  thunders  at  the  palace  gate, 
Zehowah  decides  her  husband  is  not  half  bad, 
and  admits  she  loves  him. 

It  is  skillfully  written,  clever,  entertaining, 
almos.t  brilliant,  this  book.  Really  it  is  a 
tour  de  force,  for  the  oriental  imagery  and  tone 
are  admirably  maintained,  and  the  characters 
consistently  presented.  But  there  is"  nothing 
in  the  volume  that  will  add  to  Mr.  Crawford's 
reputation.    It  merely  supplies  more  £vidence 


of  his  versatility,  another  proof  of  his  facul- 
ties of  assimilation,  of  his  powerful  memory. 
Of  literary  value  or  flavor  there  is  little.  Of 
description  or  fine  writing  there  is  less.  Yet 
"  Khaled  "  is  eminently  fascinating,  and  who- 
ever can  close  it  before  Zehowah  says,  "I 
love  you,"  is  strong  to  resist  temptation. 
[Published  by  Macmillan  &  Co.  For  sale 
Wm.  Doxey.]  

"  THE  RISEN  DEAD." 

"  The  Risen  Dead "  is  a  good  sensational 
novel  of  the  old  school.  It  is  full  of  incident, 
English  castles,  a  younger  son  changed  at 
birth,  a  lovely  almond-eyed,  dark-haired 
damsel,  a  cruel  mother,  gambling,  a  duel 
and  two  cases  of  resuscitation  under  aggra- 
vated circumstances.  Such  episodes  as  these 
are  easily  detailed  but  Miss  Marryat  has 
woven  them  into  a  swinging  story  from  whose 
thraldom  it  is  well  nigh  impossible  to  escape. 
Borne  along  on  the  crest  of  the  narrative  the 
reader  forgets  the  possible,  and  gives  little 
heed  to  actualities  but  becomes  lost  in  admira- 
tion of  the  authoress'  fine  free  movement 
Ordinary  circumstances  and  conditions  do  not 
hamper  her  in  the  slightest.  An  episode 
more  or  less  and  the  most  startling  embroglios 
are  disposed  of.  Complications  are  got  rid  of 
as  if  by  magic.  The  fact  of  a  portion  of  the 
dramatis  persona  being  declared  dead  is  good 
ground  for  believing  that  a  few  pages  further 
on  they  will  have  come  to  life. 

However,  if,  in  these  days  of  literary 
degeneracy,  a  story  is  interesting  and  has 
verve  and  swing  to  it,  there  is  no  use  object- 
ing to  petty  improbabilities.  After  all  they 
are  only  sun  spots.  [The  United  States  Book 
Co.,  N.  Y.   For  sale  by  Pierson  &  Robertson.] 

"A  FAIR  AMERICAN." 

Pierre  Sales  has  evidently  given  some  time 
and  thought  to  the  American  character,  he 
expresses  it  so  inadequately.  The  novel  he  is 
pleased  to  put  before  the  world  is  a  startling 
production,  full  of  original  inferences  and 
unique  applications.  What  raison  d'etre  it  has 
is  not  apparent  from  one  perusal,  and  I  am 
afraid  a  second  reading  would  merely  intensify 
the  mystery.  The  Fair  American  is  a  large, 
plump,  pronounce  young  person,  Miss  Edith 
Dickson.  Her  father  possesses  countless 
millions  made  in  gambling.  She  has  a 
mother  of  large  dimensions,  who,  when  among 
high-toned  Parisian  society,  keeps  saying 
to  herself,  "If  they  only  knew  who  we 
really  are."  The  purpose  of  their  visit  to 
the  Continent  is  to  find  a  title  that  re- 
quires gilding,  their  agent  being  a  gentleman 
picturesquely  called  Saturnin  Baradoux,  a 
money  lender  by  profession,  and  a  scoundrel 
by  temperament.  The  pleasing  task  of  launch- 
ing the  ladies  in  the  Parisian  swim  is  accom- 
plished by  the  adroit  Baradoux  in  Chapter  II., 
and  after  that  the  title  hunting  proceeds  at  a 
canter.  There  are  certain  suggestions  of  the 
Mackay  family's  matrimonial  adventures  in  this 
volume.  I  presume  it  is  partly  founded  on  them. 
After  a  series  of  misadventures,  which  result 
in  the  capture  of  the  young  man  of  Miss  Dick- 
son's heart,  the  Marquis  de  Villepriux,  by 
another  young  person,  she  is  united" to  Prince 
Corioli,  scion  of  an  ancient  Italian  family. 
They  are  married  with  great  splendor  on  a 
dowry  of  three  million  francs.  [Rand,  Mc- 
Nally  &  Co.,  Chicago  publishers.] 
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We  take  great  pleasure  in  making  promi- 
nent the  fact  that  G.  H.  Mumm  &  Co's  Extra 
Dry  was  the  only  champagne  used  at  the  late 
banquet  given  Governor  Mark  ham  by  his 
staff  at  the  Union  League  Club.  G.  H.  Mumm 
&  Co's  Extra  Dry  is  growing  more  and  more, 
every  day  in  favor,  and  is  now  used  exclusively 
at  all  social  gatherings  and  banquets.  It  will 
be  remembered  that  during  President  Harri- 
son's visit  to  this  city,  it  was  used  on  every 
occasion.  Not  only  did  connoisseurs  say  that 
it  was  superior  to  any  other  wine,  but  Presi- 
dent Harrison,  himself,  declared  that  G.  H. 
Mumm  &  Co's  Extra  Dry  was  his  favorite 
brand-  Since  then,  Governor  Markham  has 
said  that  he  prefers  it  to  all  other  wines,  and 
many  more  gentlemen  of  note  have  expressed 
the  same  view.  Unlike  other  champagnes^ 
G-  H.  Mumm  &  Co's  Extra  Dry  is  not  in- 
toxicating. It  is  pure,  stimulating  and 
delicious,  and  «no  dinner,  banquet,  or  social 
gathering  is  complete  without  a  case  of  this 
excellent  wine. 
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IRRIGATION  BONDS. 

The  delay  in  establishing  the  character  of 
irrigation  bonds  as  securities  is  deeply  to  be 
regretted.  The  immediate  prosperity  and  prog- 
ress of  the  State  await  the  final  settlement  of 
this  question.  From  the  peculiar  character  of 
our  soil  and  climate  the  distribution  of  water 
becomes  the  most  important  subject  within 
reach  of  law.  Much  of  our  land  is  not  land  in 
the  true  meaning  of  the  word  without  it,  and 
there  is  hardly  any  of  our  soil  which  cannot 
be  made  twice  or  thrice  as  productive  by  its 
proper  application.  There  is  locked  in  the 
"bosom  of  our  broad  acres  inconceivable  wealth 
and  treasure  requiring  only  the  magic  touch 
of  water  to  bring  it  forth.  Under  its  influence 
population  will  multiply,  and  the  riches  of 
California  will  increase  almost  beyond  con- 
templation. No  act  of  statesmanship  will  con- 
fer a  greater  boon  on  the  people  and  deserve 
so  well  of  public  favor  than  that  which  will 
bring  this  great  measure  to  a  satisfactory  con- 
clusion. 

At  present  the  Wright  Irrigation  Act  is 
merely  on  the  statute  books.  It  has  not  gone 
into  effect.  Nor  can  the  resolutions  of  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce  and  State  and  County 
Boards  of  Trade  put  it  in  operation.  Capital 
Is  timid,  foreign  capital  most  of  all.  Various 
swindles  are  constantly  perpetrated,  many  of 
them  apparently  under  the  guise  of  the  law. 
The  interest  on  the  irrigation  bonds  is  not 
sufficiently  high  to  tempt  speculation.  Obvi- 
ously, therefore,  it  will  only  be  as  secure  in- 
vestments that  they  will  become  popular. 
That  being  the  case,  the  sooner  steps  are 
taken  to  have  them  declared  securities  the 
sooner  will  the  law  go  into  effect.  The  only 
means  of  satisfying  the  prospective  investor  is 
to  obtain  a  decision  from  the  United  States 
Supreme  Court.  Let  a  test  case  be  prepared 
and  passed  from  court  to  court  until  finally 
the  Supreme  Bench  shall  pass  upon  its  valid- 
ity. Then  we  shall  rejoice  in  the  benefits  of 
his  great  measure. 


As  usual  in  such  cases,  the  Kerr  trial 
developed  an  abundance  of  witnesses  who 
were  too  much  excited  and  confused  to  recog- 
nize any  of  the  people  who  were  beating  the 
life  out  of  the  helpless  man  fallen  on  the  side- 
Walk,  but  these  same  people  testified  to  any 
circumstance,  adverse  to  the  defendant,  with  a 
careful  precision  which  leads  one  to  believe 
that  the  victim  was  a  professor,  illustrating  a 
lesson  in  anatomy,  and  that  they  were  the 


class.  It  had  almost  been  established  by  the 
testimony  that  the  man  who  was  shot  was  at 
the  time  of  the  tragedy  in  a  church  in  Oak- 
land saying  his  prayers,  and  that  the  blood- 
thirsty Kerr  crossed  the  bay,  sneaked  in  at 
the  church  door,  and  murdered  him  at  the 
altar. 

*  '  * 

The  indications  already  point  to  Demo- 
cratic success  in  the  next  local  election. 
The  Republicans  are  hard  at  work,  bringing 
dishonor  on  the  parly.  The  Supervisors  have 
developed  an  ability  to  find  money  in  a  cor- 
poration that  is  unique,  and  of  which  the 
last  Board  of  disreputable  memory  was  quite 
destitute.  The  scandals  in  the  Board  of 
School  Directors  are  of  a  much  more  shame- 
less nature  than  those  that  brought  dishonor 
to  the  one  that  preceded  it.  Of  course,  the 
disgrace  is  only  relative,  but  we  were  led  to 
expect  so  much  of  good  from  the  Republicans 
that  their  shortcomings  are  easily  noted.  An- 
other cheerful  sign  of  the  times  is  found  in 
the  squabble  over  the  leadership  of  the  hosts 
of  the  local  wing  of  the  Grand  Old  Party. 
Messrs.  Crimmins  and  Kelley  are  fighting  to 
hold  their  place,  and  Mr.  Wilson  and  the 
Federal  Ring  are  struggling  to  wrest  it  from 
them.  It  is  a  case  of  bear  against  dog,  and 
the  Democrats  will  do  wisely  in  doing  nothing 
in  the  matter.  If  they  restrain  their  natural 
tendency  to  get  into  a  fight  to  merely  bidding 
the  combatants  "sic  "  each  other,  there  will 
be  an  opportunity  for  honest  men  at  the  next 
election. 

*  *  * 

The  honest  farmers  of  California  should 
arise  in  a  body  and  protest  against  the  free 
trade  in  coyote  scalps.  The  pauper  farmers 
of  Mexico  are  shipping  this  valuable  article 
of  commerce  over  the  borders  in  numbers,  and 
because  of  the  cheap  labor  there,  Americans 
are  unable  to  compete  with  them.  It  costs 
thirteen  cents  to  breed  and  raise  a  coyote  in 
this  State,  and  as  the  Mexican  can  produce 
them  for  eleven  cents  each  the  injustice  to 
our  farmers  is  obvious. 

*  *  * 

True  reform,  like  true  love,  does  not  run 
smoothly.  Witness  the  struggles  of  George 
Faylor,  who,  during  the  last  campaign  with 
the  Deuprey  Democracy,  filled  the  air  .  with 
lamentations  over  the  wickedness  of  the  world. 
The  ungrateful  Republican  bosses  refuse  to 
settle  with  the  pure,  unselfish  zealots  of  the 
Reform  Democracy,  and  Faylor  has  to  apply  to 
court.  The  path  of  true  reform  is  strewn  with 
thorns. 

*  *  * 

The  awe  and  admiration  with  which  some 
American  editors  regard  the  condescension  of 
the  Prince  of  Wales  in  going  on  the  witness 
stand  in  the  baccarat  case,  might,  if  they 
were  in  England,  win  for  them  a  title  in  the 
Royal  Order  of  Cads  and  Prigs. 

*  *  * 

There  is  only  one  unpleasant  feature  about 
that    beautiful    new  press  the    San  Jose 


Mercury  has  purchased.  The  Report  will  say 
it  is  113  years,  n  months,  and  29  days  newer 
than  the  antique  hand-instrument  used  by 
that  back-number,  the  Call. 

*  *  * 

The  number  of  people  whose  names  ap- 
pear in  the  papers  as  having  gone  to  the  sea- 
side and  who  are  rusticating  in  the  back  parlor, 
is  on  the  increase  daily.  As  food  grows  short, 
they  fish  out  of  the  windows  for  their  neigh- 
bor's chickens. 

*  *  *  .V. 
Those  journalistic  gentlemen  who  are  so 

anxious  to  emulate  The  Wave  that  they  copy 
articles  from  these  columns,  will  confer  a 
great  favor  on  the  writer  by  giving  credit  for 
the  clippings. 

* 

*  * 

The  Call  has  announced  its  reason  for  op- 
posing Walter  Maxwell  as  Chief  of  the  Horti- 
cultural Bureau  of  the  World's  Fair.  He 
wears  patent  leather  shoes!    Crucify  him. 


IF  Ambrose  Bierce  will  forgive  me  for  men- 
tioning him  in  the  same  paragraph  with  one 
Lee  Fairchild,  I  would — .  But  no;  I  suppose 
that  is  the  unpardonable  literary  sin. 

*  *  * 

The  Alia  delivered  its  own  funeral  oration, 
which  was  as  false  in  spirit  and  letter  as  any 
lying  epitaph  that  ever  made  ridiculous  the 
tomb  of  the  unworthy  dead. 

*  *  * 

The  condition  of  James  G.  Blaine  is  said 
to  be  serious,  but  it  is  not  half  as  bad  as  that 
of  Mr.  Harrison,  if  the  latter  gentleman  wants 
to  be  President. 

*  *  * 

Now  that  the  "  Itata  "  has  arrived  safely  in 
a  friendly  port  might  it  not  be  wise  to  send 
out  an  American  cruiser  to  find  the  "Charles- 
ton ?  " 



EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


Universal  rejoicing  should  follow  the  reading  of  this 
notice,  from  the  Oakland  Times:  "  At  last  the  true 
culprit  is  being  discovered.  A  German  court  has  sen- 
tenced the  proof  reader  of  a  German  paper  that  pub- 
lished a  seditious  article,  to  four  months  imprison- 
ment.   Time  at  last  makes  all  things  eveu.'! 

The  Sa<i  Diegan  rises  to  remark:  "The  Inter- 
national Peace  Congress  is  in  session  iu  Milan,  Italy. 
An  outbreak  of  hostilities  between  the  European  pow- 
ers may  now  be  expected  at  any  moment." 

The  Stockton  Mail,  somewhat  of  an  authority  on 
matters  of  this  kind,  says  :  "Newspapers  differ  in 
their  published  estimates  of  John  L.  Sullivan's  acting, 
but  concerning  his  qualities  as  a  jag  artist  but  one 
voice  is  heard.  As  a  dispenser  of  carmine  pigment, 
he  is  the  only,  original  and  unexcelled  John  L.,  a  jag- 
ger  of  jags,  from  Jagville." 

Is  it  possible  that  there  is  no  protective  tariff  on  the 
coyote  scalp  industry  ?  The  Oakland  Tribune  says  : 
"The  coyote  industry  of  this  State  is, we  fear,  in  dan- 
ger of  being  swamped  by  the  pauper  coyote  farmers  of 
Mexico,  who  are  already  shipping  scalps  across  the 
line,  while  our  neighbors  of  Nevada  and  Arizona  are 
equally  alert  to  the  opportunity  to  turn  a  dishonest 
penny  by  raiding  our  State  Treasury  with  the  machin- 
ery of  the  bounty  law." 

The  Fresno  Republican  says  :  "The  hinges  of  some 
of  the  court-house  doors  need  oiling.  They  creek 
badly  and  are  not  nearly  as  smooth  as  some  of  the 
couutv  officials." 


THE  WAV  K . 


MUSIC. 

FIFTH  SUNDAY  MUSICAL  AFTERNOON. 


Another  highly  finished  work  of  art  by 
Antonin  Dvorak,  the  Slavonic  composer,  was 
given  at  the  Steinway  Hall  on  Sunday  after- 
noon; this  time  a  string  quartette  in  E  flat  Ma- 
jor Op.  5/.  Though  possessing  some  of  the 
electric  force  of  the  quintette  for  piano  and 
strings  Op.  81  played  at  these  concerts  recently, 
this  quartette  is  not  as  deeply  imagined.  With 
a  slight  programme  the  quartette  would  be 
easily  appreciated  as  definite  descriptive 
music.  The  short  phrases  recurring  designedly 
suggest  an  idyllic  picture,  limning  several 
scenes,  touched  with  an  individual  Bohemian 
atmosphere.  An  Elegie,  the  second  move- 
ment Andante  con  moto,  approaches  psychic 
expression.  Its  flowing,  reflective  phrases, 
broken  in  upon  by  the  sudden  delicate  dance 
movement,  which  is  only  suppressed  after  re- 
peated appearances, is  a  faithful  transcript  from 
real  life.  Sorrow's  self  is  coupled  often  in 
contrast  with  merriest  laughter  in  the  world 
of  real  seeming.  A  strict  form  holds  the  work 
together;  its  inner  spirit  is,  however,  finely  in- 
formal. The  Romanza,a  beautiful  movement, 
tenderly  conceived,  is,  perhaps,  the  most  accus- 
tomed portion  of  the  whole  of  this  bright  pic- 
ture. The  performance  was  unattended  with 
mishaps. 

Grieg's  "  Pictures  of  Folks  Life"  are  pro- 
gramme sketches  of  the  truest  to  that  kind  of 
living.  The  sharp,  rapid  rhythms  relieved  with 
few  faint  suggestions  of  the  calm  of  the  can- 
tabile,  are  made  as  telling  and  quaint  as  the 
strokes  of  word  painting  in  an  eerie  Hans 
Andersen  fairy  fantasie.    The  characteristics 
of  the  quaint,  fresh,  northern  peasant  life  are 
rendered  sufficiently  convincingly.    The  mus- 
ical picture  painting  of  the  piece  ' '  In  the 
Mountains  "  is  accomplished  quite  as  directly. 
The  secret  of  conveying  this  characterization 
is  given  only  in  the  highest  degree,  seemingly, 
to   the    native    genius.      Moszkowski  im- 
mersed himself  successfully  in  Spanish  color- 
ing, but  he  has  missed  much  of  the  character, 
which  is  so  deftly  conveyed  by  the  pieces  of  a 
less  gifted  creative  artist,  Sarasate.  People 
prefer  to  read  translations  from  the  Persian 
rather  than  the  onerous  waste  of  time  consumed 
in    ploughing    through     Moore's  re-hash, 
"Lalla  Rookh."    Though  well  known,  these 
Grieg  pieces  are  seldom  played  here  in  con 
cert.    Miss  Magda  Bugge  enters  so  completely 
into  the  spirit  of  them,  and  is  so  happy  in  im 
parting  the  subtle  national  accent,  that  it  is  to 
be  wondered  she  does  not  give  more  of  this 
style  of  performance,  instead  of  indulging  in 
"the  straining  at  gnats  and  swallowing  of 
camels"  in  the  pursuit  of  Liszts'  theatric 
glories.    The  vocal  numbers  "Air  D'Isabelle," 
by  Herold  with  violin  obligato,  "Waiting" 
by  Heinrich  Neal,  and  Jordan's  "Skylark," 
were  sung  by  Miss  Florence  Jacquay.  The 
first  is  a  show  piece  of  uncommon  difficulty 
constructed  upon  a  pleasant  melody.  The 
first  ballad  appears  to  be  waiting  simply  for 
the  title  which  the  student  confers  upon  Becky's 
ditty,     "  De    Rose    Upon    the  Balgony," 
schrecklich.    The  other  is  like   most  of  the 
songs  of  the  bird  kind,  a  trifle  too  larky. 
Miss  Jacquay's  vocalization  is  always  unex 
ceptionable.    Her  trill  is  quite  superior  to 
that  made  by  the  artists  of  celebrity  who  have 
sung  here  last  season,  two  notes  finely  poised, 
not  the  exasperating  gurgle,  flat  and  weak, 
which  assails  the  ears.    The  legato  and  can- 
tabile  style  of  this  vocalist  is  of  the  highest 
standard,  the  tone  column  rises  with  a  rare  uni- 
formity of  muscular  pitch,  and  the. technical 
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variety  reached  in  this  singing  is  superior  to 
recent  local  and  itinerant  effort. 

Mrs.  H.  J.  Stewart  failing  to  appear  for  the 
performance  of  a  piano  and  violin  sonata,  Mr. 
Rosewald  gave  a  fragtrent  of  his  own  com- 
position with  Miss  Ada  Weigel's  assistance. 
Mr.  Hermann  Brandt,  too,  was  disappointed  in 
his  pianiste,  Miss  Ella  Partridge,  and  coruscat- 
ing into  English  speech,  left  the  memory  of 
the  greatest  actor  of  modern  times,  "blow 
ter  mudder,"  in  the  dim,  slim  distance.  He 
relapsed  into  the  universal  language  mere 
music,  leading  a  quartette  of  Haydn  with  an 
accent  and  phrasing  as  clear  and  intelligible 
as  his  English  is  mysterious  and  no  doubt 
profound. 

"rat  charmer"  at  the  tivoli. 

After  the  progressive  stupidities  of  "  Gas- 
parone,"  this  week's  opera  at  the  Tivoli  is 
bright,  interesting  and  comparatively  novel  as 
to  plot.  Why  the  opera  should  have  been 
dubbed  comic  the  libretto  fails  to  tell.  The 
librettist  had  a  fit  of  first-he-would-then-he- 
wouldn't,  as  far  as  comedy  is  concerned,  and 
finally  spurned  the  comic  idea  in  showing  his 
hero  and  heroines,  gone  to  everlasting  glory, 
in  a  tableau,  embracing  each  other  in  mid-air, 
without  wings  or  anything  to  sustain  them. 
The  story  of  the  Piper  of  Hamelin  is,  in  itself, 
interesting  enough  to  have  sustained  more 
vigorous  handling  even  for  comedy,  but 
though  the  text  is  a  trifle  fluffy  and  the  tab- 
leaux over  profuse,  the  libretto  does  not 
descend  to  the  dank  verbiage  of  "  Gasparone;" 
otherwise  a  tuneful  and  vigorous  piece.  The 
music  by  Adolph  Neuendorff  is  better  than 
the  lines  of  any  of  the  Rat-haunted  personnel. 
Not  too  bright  or  good  for  the  purpose  of  comic 
opera;  it  is  clever,  suitable,  melodious  and 
acceptably  harmonized.  The  leading  melody 
is  used  with  some  charm,  and  the  orchestra 
does  more  than  beat  the  tom-tom  and  accom- 
pany on  the  tonic  and  dominant. 

The  performance  goes  with  the  business- 
like precision  which  is  usual  at  the  Tivoli. 
The  singing  does  not  vary  from  the  ordi- 
nary standard,  indeed  the  voices  are  most 
severely  used.  Frank  Pearson  is  the  nearest 
approach  to  clever  Harry  Norman,  whom  the 
Tivoli  unfortunately  lost.  Tillie  Salinger 
makes  an  agreeable  picture  in  a  Gretchen 
costume,  and  sings  with  increasing  volume. 
Francis  Gaillard  does  enthusiastically  the 
Rat  charmer,  and  Fanny  Hall,  Alice  Gaillard, 
Melville  Stewart,  Phil  Branson  and  Mr.  Mc- 
Collin  spare  no  effort  to  put  life  into  the  per- 
formance. 


Opaline  will  Remove  Wrinkles. 

Opaline  will  Remove  Blackheads. 

Opaline  will  restore  a  complexion 
impaired  by  the  constant  use 
of  injurious  substances. 


OFFICE  OF  STATE  ANALYST. 

Berkeley,  March  ix,  r8gi. 
I  have  examined  a  sample  of  Opaline 
manufactured  by  "La  Compagnle  Cos- 
metigue  d'Opale,''  and  find  it  free  from 
injurious  minerals  or  other  f-ubstances 
injurious  to  the  skin. 

W.  B   RISING,  State  Analyst. 

Opaline  Moth  and  Freckle  Lotion.  We  will  pay  Five 
Hundred  Dollars  ($500,00)  for  any  case  we  cannot  cure. 

Opaline  Medicated  Soap.  Used  once  you  will  use  no 
other;  its  effect  is  marvelous — all  skin  blemishes  and  pimples 
cured  at  once. 

Ladies!  Do  not  go  for  your  Summer's  Outing  until  you 
have  visited 

La  Compapie  C esmetipe  d'Opale  Depot 

ROOmS  16  and  17  121  POST  ST 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists. 

OPALINE  APPLIED  GRATIS  


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 
ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OF  SOLOISTS. 

Office  hours:,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clays,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  best  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yanke,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N  RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post 


Jfoaf?  Brapdt 


jHaving  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  sis.,  s.  Ft 


NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Most  Interest  to  you  will  prove  the 

SHORTEST  *  ROAD  *  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  $  i.oo,  in  adv.  too  Clippings  for  $  5.00,  in  adv, 
225  "    10.00     11         450        "         "    20.00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  $40.00,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  of  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  CLEMENS  NEWS  AGKNCY,  S.  P.,  CM. 
P.  O.  Box  2329. 


THE  WAV  K . 


THE  MUMMERS. 


AN  AUTHORITY  ON  SULLIVAN. 

"The  Irish  dhrama,"  said  Mr.  Thomas  E- 
Flynn,  the  well-known  author  of  "  Flynclers,'' 
occasional  special  dramatic  critic  for  the 
Chronicle,  and  connoisseur  on  corner  lots,  "the 
Irish  dhrama  suffered  a  dheadly  blow  when 
me  friend,  Mr.  Dion  Boucicoe  wint  to  his  re- 
ward." 

"  Mr.  Flynn,"  I  said,  glad  to  sit  at  the  feet 
of  this  savant,  "  do  you  think  that  John  L. 
Sullivan  is  the  proper  man  to  attempt  a  re 
vival  of  it?" 

"  To  tell  you  the  trut'  I  do  not,"  was  the 
answer. 

"  Pwhile  Mr.  Sullivan  houlds  a  very  high 
place  in  th'  public  regard,  a  place,  iudade,  to 
pwhich  his  individual  talents  intitle  him  wit- 
out  th'  aid  or  assistance  av  any  outside  in- 
floonse,  I  am  not  inclined  to  think  he  can 
resuscitate,  revoive  and  revivify  the  Irish 
dhrama  or  give  it  th'  high  position  it  had 
before  the  death  of  his  fellow-countryman. 
Mr.  Dion  Boucicoe." 

"You  think,  then,  that  notwithstanding 
Mr.  Sullivan's  efforts  at  the  Bush,  the  Irish 

drama  will  " 

"Will  fall  intoe  innocuous  desuitode?  Yes, 
I  fear  it  will.  Mr.  Sullivan's  position  on  the 
stage  is  assured,  and  I  am  quoite  safe  in  re- 
marking that  if  any  wan  in  this  great  country 
could  raise  up  and  ilevate  the  Irish  dhrama  to 
its  true  place,  that  wan  is  the  iligint  gentle- 
man whose  name  I  have  just  spoken." 

"  You  have  seen  Henry  Irving?  How  do 
you  think  his  methods  compare  with  those  of 
Mr.  Sullivan?" 

"Will,  that's  a  question  that  is  not  aisily 
answered.  I  am  not  sure  that  I  would  prefer 
the  English  actor  to  Mr.  Sullivan.  I  suppose 
that  he  would  throw  a  trifle  more  feeling  intoe 
th'  play  in  th'  first  act,  but  phwere  would  he 
be  in  the  last  scene?  Granting,"  said  Mr. 
Flynn,  evidently  aroused  to  a  feeling  of 
patriotism  for  Mr.  Sullivan,  "  for  the  sake  of 
argument,  that  Mr.  Irving  did  appear  as  the 
hero  in  '  Heavy  Hands  and  Beating  Hearts,' 
where  would  he  be  in  the  last  act?  " 

I  was  unable  to  state,  and  Mr.  Flynn  con- 
tinued: "Av  course,  Mr.  Sullivan  has  not  re- 
caved  from  the  upper  circles  the  patronage  that 
was  his  due.  Many  av  them  held  aloof  from 
him,  because,  I  presume,  av  his  name  or 
parentage.  Us  Americans  have  fixed  a  stan- 
dard of  excellence  that  will  not  be  lowered,  an' 
I  suppose  the  higher  crust  has  resolutely 
stayed  away  because  av  his  birth.  Shure,  the 
play's  all  right,  an'  Mr.  Sullivan  nivir  says  a 
word  that  would  cause  the  fair  cheek  of  our 
most  tender  rosebuds  to  lose  its  color.  I  notice, 
however,  a  failin'  on  the  part  of  our  best  peo- 
ple to  remain  away  from  anything  that  has 
the  laste  bit  of  an  Irish  flavor  to  it,  an'  I  sup- 
pose if  Mr.  Sullivan  were  to  presint  that  beau- 
tiful play  of  Shakespeare,  '  Hamlit,'  they 
would  not  crowd  the  house  or  give  him  that 
applause  his  efforts  deserve." 

"  Do  you  think  the  production  of  the 
Irish  drama  is  doing  the  country  any  good, 
Mr.  Flynn  ?  "  I  asked. 

"I  am  strongly  av  the  opinion  that  it  is. 
Ye  see,  it  keeps  alive  a  spirit  of  patriotism 
in  the  heart  of  every  true  Irish  girl  in  the 
land,  an'  when  she  sees  how  her  countrymin 
suffer  from  the  cowardly  assaults  of  the 
Sassenach  she  sinds  money  to  the  ould  folks, 


and  that  keeps  her  from  getting  so  much 
wealth  that  she  might  set  up  for  hersilf."  


THE  LILIPTTIANS. 

A  dramatic  event  of  great  importance  at  the 
Baldwin  will  be  the  first  appearance  of  the 
Liliputians  on  Monday  night.  This  will  be  the 
dramatic  event  of  the  season.  Judging  from 
the  advance  sale,  the  house  will  be  crowded 
to  its  doors,  and  the  society  of  San  Francisco 
will  be  fully  represented.  No  other  company 
has  ever  excited  the  public  curiosity  as  have 
these  midget  actors.  According  to  the  unan- 
imous verdict  of  the  entire  press  of  the  East 
and  West,  these  wee  actors  are  really  wonder- 
ful. Despite  their  small  stature,  they  are 
highly  accomplished  artists,  and  it  is  with 
great  expectations  that  San  Francisco's  people 
await  their  first  appearance. 

For  many  days  a  full  army  of  carpenters, 
electricians,  machinists  and  other  mechanics 
have  taken  possession  of  the  Baldwin  Theatre 
to  prepare  it  for  the  presentation  of  the  "Pupil 
in  Magic,"  the  great  spectacular  play  of  this 
company.  It  is  said  that  the  mounting  of  this 
play  alone  has  cost  the  management  of  this 
company  more  than  $60,000,  and  three  entire 
sets  of  costumes  have  already  been  used  this 
season  by  these  midgets  and  their  support. 
The  plot  of  "  The  Pupil  in  Magic"  is  a  very 
simple  and  yet  interesting  one.  It  is  a  new 
version  of  the  old  Faust  tale.  The  play  was 
written  expressly  for  this  company  by  a  well- 
known  author,  and  gives  full  opportunity  to 
all  the  Liliputians  to  show  their  great  talents 
as  actors,  singers  and  comedians.  It  is  suc- 
cessful because  it  is  so  bright,  clean  and 
wholesome;  because  the  ballets  are  so  brisk 
and  graceful;  because  the  contrast  of  these 
little  comedians  with  the  background  of  ex- 
ceptionally elongated  humanity  is  in  itself  ex- 
tremely comical.  Only  think  of  it!  some- 
thing new  in  the  nineteenth  century,  and  at  a 
time  when  the  people  are  craving  for  some- 
thing out  of  the  usual  style;  at  a  time  when 
theatre-goers  are  overfed  with  farce  comedies 
and  other  light  entertainments  of  the  same 
kind.  It  is  a  distinguished  merit  of  this  per- 
formance to  be  so  odd  and  new,  so  clever  and 
bright,  so  clean  and  entertaining.  "The 
Pupil|in  Magic  "  is  quaint,  artistic,  exuber- 
antly vivacious,  and  withal,  exceedingly  pic- 
turesque. It  has  made  an  immediate  success 
and  has  become  the  reigning  popular  craze  in 
theatricals.  Besides  the  small  actors,  much 
attractiveness  is  added  to  the  play  by  scenic 
embellishments  and  the  presence  of  a  large, 
well-trained  ballet  corps. 

The  name  of  "  The  Liliputians  "  has  been 
bestowed  upon  the  company  by  the  Emperor 
of  Russia,  before  whose  court  they  appeared  in 
March,  1889.  All  of  the  midgets  are  less  than 
three  feet  tall,  with  the  exception  of  Miss 
Minchen  Becker,  the  leading  lady,  who  rises 
one  inch  above  the  enormous  height  of  three 
feet.  She  is]  thirty-seven  inches  tall  and 
seems  to  tower  far  above  her  colleagues.  

The  California  Theatre  will  be  closed  during 
the  week  to  permit  of  improvements  and  reno- 
vations. On  next  Monday  week  the  house  will 
be  thrown  open  again,  with  Daniel  Frohman's 
superb  company  as  the  attraction.  "Diplo- 
macy "  will  be  provided,  and  in  a  manner  that, 
I  am  told,  will  surpass  any  past  production  of 
this  splendid  play.  

Charles  Erin  Verner  has  been  a  big  drawing 
card  at  the  Alcazar  this  week.  He  has  shown 
remarkable  ability  in  rendering  his  own  ver- 
sion of  the  old  and  favorite  play,  "  Shamus 
O'Brien."  Mr.  Verner  is  an  ideal  Irishman; 
his  acting,  in  the  part  of  the  hero  of  the  piece, 
is  bold  and  original,  and  is  a  new  and  pleas- 


ing departure  from  the  "  cut  and  dried  "  style 
so  long  in  vogue.  Next  week  Mr.  Verner 
will  appear  as  Conn  in  "  The  Shaughraun," 
and  this  popular  house  will  have  a  good 
week.  

"The  Fakir,"  a  play  full  of  original  situa- 
tions and  bright  music  and  dialogue,  presented 
by  clever  people  will  be  seen  at  the  Bush  next 
week. 

BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Hayman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alfred  Boivikb,  Manager 


MON DAY,  JUNE  8th 

Every  Evening  Including  Sunday 

Matinees  on  Wednesday  and  Saturday 

THE  NOVELTY  OF  THE  SEASON  THE  BlliGEST  HIT  IN  YEARS 

THE  +  LILIPUTIANS 

In  the  Grand  Spectacular  Fairy  Comedy 
THE  PUPIL  I1V  MAGIC 

Two  Grand  Ballets  1">0  Artists 

SECURE   YOUR  SEATS 

NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


COMMENCING  MONDAY,  JUNE  8th 

potter's  pareieal  Jurpris^ 

The  $  Fakir 

'  The  Metropolitan  Success"   -    N.  Y.  HERALD 


ALCAZAR  THEATER 

Wallenrod,  Stockwell  &  Willey   -   -   Lessees  and  Props. 


This  Evening  and  Every  Evening  This  Week 

CHAS.    ERIN  VERNER 

In  the  Beautiful  Irish  Drama 

SHAMUS  4-  O'BRIEN 

Supported  by  the  AU-azar  Theater  Company 
J  as.  M.  Ward  and  Carrie  Clark  Ward  specially  engaged 


Next  Uieek,  THE  SHflUGHRAUr* 


Popular  Prices— Matinee,  25c,  50c;  Evening,  25c,  50c.,  75C 


T1VOL1  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Krelinc.  Bros.,       ...        Proprietors  and  Manager! 


MONDAY,  JUNE  8th 


GRAND  PRODUCTION 

TUB  E^f 

Op  HHMELilN 

IN    SEVEN  TABLEAUX 

"Music-  by  Adolf  Neuendorf        Libretto  by  H.  Italiener 

POPULAR  PRICES.  25  AND  50  Cts. 

LA  VERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

325'j  GEARY  ST.,  bet.  Powell  and  Mason 


RELIABLE  TOILET  ARTICLES.— Only  place  where 
Ladies  can  get  the  Pure  Cerate  Preparations.  Our  Rose  and 
Almond  Cerate  is  pronounced  by  the  Ladies  to  be  the  finest 
preparation  made. 

LA  VERITE  TOILET  BATH.— Excels  anything  ever 
used  for  the  complexion,  by  the  Steaming  Process.  It  removes 
all  imperfections  and  beautifies  without  the  use  of  poisonous 
cosmetics. 

Hairdressing  and  Manicure  departments  for  ladies  and 
children. 

We  most  respectfully  solicit  a  trial. 


THE  WAVE- 


THE  BUTTERFLY. 


BY  GEORGES  D'ESPARBES. 


Ill  the  city  of  Yeddo  there  once  lived  a  man  called 
Ayazima,  a  pure  painter,  a  friend  of  the  glow-worms 
and  the  will-o'-the  wisps.  The  bamboos  of  his  lightly- 
built  house  were  reflected  in  a  small  but  turbulent 
blue  river,  full  of  gold  fish.  Nothing  existed  for  the 
painter  but  his  art.  He  passed  his  days  in  the  little 
winged  world  of  the  branches,  aud  fixed  it  upon 
sheets  of  crape  with  little  strokes  of  his  brush.  His 
eyes  existed  only  for  color,  his  fingers  moved  only 
for  design — and  he  was  God's  Image-painter,  the 
favorite  child  of  the  recluse  Sakya-Mouni,  Chief  of 
the  Bonzes  aud  the  Joy  of  Annihilation. 

"  If  I  were  to  paint  a  butterfly,"  said  Ayazima  to 
himself  one  day,  "  I  should  like  to  mix  a  soul  with 
my  colors,  and  breathe  life  into  it  through  the  tube 
of  my  brush.  To  go  to  sleep  after  that  would  be 
grand." 

He  sat  down  at  his  threshold.  Women  were  pass- 
ing through  the  street,  with  bird-like  movements,  and 
steps  as  soft  as  silk. 

They  bowed  before  him,  with  hands  upon  their 
thighs,  and  saluted  him  with  the  tips  of  their  fans. 
It  was  the  hour  of  commerce.  The  embankment 
was  thronged  with  boatmen  and  Kongo  porters,  and 
from  all  parts  of  the  city  a  souud  of  pleasure  went 
up  from  the  little  wooden  houses  in  which  tea-drinkers 
were  disputing. 

"The  folly  of  all  this  tumult,"  murmured  Ayazima. 
"  The  breezes  blow,  the  water  glides  by,  people  amuse 
themselves,  death  passes,  and  nothing  remains.  I 
should  like  to  paint;  I  should  like  to  paint  a  butter- 

%•" 

He  went  back  into  his  house,  arranged  a  paper  fan 
in  front  of  him,  prepared  his  colors,  aud  touched  his 
brushes  to  his  lips.  Remaining  motionless  aud  silent, 
with  his  head  buried  iu  his  hands,  Ayazima  saw 
again  all  the  things  that  had  charmed  him  from  his 
childhood, — sunny  lands,  sweetened  with  golden 
oranges,  perfumed  groves  the  country  of  the  azalea, 
the  peach,  and  the  blue  lily.  From  branch  to  branch 
whirled  something  living,  something  so  pretty  that 
Ayazima,  the  painter,  lowered  his  eyes;  a  quivering 
multitude,  a  swarm  of  wings,  a  going  and  coming  of 
tiny  bits  of  white  satin  in  the  gilded  air,  from  stem  to 
stem,  from  flower  to  flower. 

"  There  are  my  butterflies,"  said  the  painter  to  him- 
self. 

He  stretched  out  his  hands  into  the  depths  of  his 
memory,  and  tried  to  seize  these  little  things  iu  order 
to  copy  their  color  aud  perpetuate  their  tremor,  but 
he  grasped  the  empty  air.  The  sunshine  of  his  mem- 
ory was  veiled  with  mist;  the  butterflies  had  flown 
away. 

"  Never  shall  I  be  able  to  remember,"  said  Ayazima. 
"  This  search  fatigues  me.  I  will  do  as  so  many  others 
have  done,  I  will  paint  a  butterfly  patterned  after  all 
those  that  I  have  known." 

He  went  to  work,  seated  on  cushions,  between  his 
tobacco-box  and  his  cup  of  saki.  Days  and  days 
passed,  then  years.  He  had  painted  a  flowering 
apple  branch,  and  upon  the  last  blossom  a  butterfly 
fluttered,  with  its  broad  wings  outspread.  But,  un- 
doubtedly, Ayazima's  colors  seemed  too  heavy  for  the 
brush;  the  butterfly  had  not  the  appearance  of  life.  It 
was  such  a  butterfly  as  all  the  painters  make — a  but- 
terfly of  color,  a  paper  butterfly,  an  image,  a  breath. 
The  weary  artist  put  away  his  paints. 

"  How  am  I  to  paint  life  without  having  it  about 
me?"  he  said  to  himself.  "To  paint  movement  one 
must  act.  To  paint  love  one  must  love.  That  is  the 
secret  of  creation." 

Ripe  age  had  told  upon  Ayazima's  brow;  these  ten 
years  of  error  weighed  so  heavily  upon  him  that  he 
married.  The  young  girl  was  so  pure,  and  in  her 
white  silk  garment  inclined  so  gracefully  to  receive 
the  kiss,  that,  on  the  night  of  the  nuptials,  the 
painter,  Ayazima  found  a  name  for  her,  which  she 
kept  ever  afterward,  a  solitary  name  as  fresh  as  a 
pond-flower. 

"  Oh  !  Iris  Blossom,"  he  said,  "  you  will  lov2  me  as 
I  will  love  you.  I  wish  your  life  to  enter  into  me,  to 
become  infused  with  mine,  aud  our  two  souls  to  be 
absorbed  with  my  work,  for  I  must  create  something 
living." 

He  went  to  work  again,  aud  thenceforth  all  was 
chauged.  The  silent  house  was  filled  with  the  little 
sounds  of  rustling  dresses  aud  women's  voices. 
Domestic  life  was  manifest  iu  the  bamboo  house  from 
the  hour  of  rising  to  the  moment  of  sleep.  Ayazima, 
with  lifted  brush,  worked  always,  added  a  tear  to  his 
colors,  erased  a  leg  or  straightened  a  wing,'kin  ecstasy 
before  the  sheet  on  which  his  butterfly  was  taking 
shape-.  He  buried  himself  for  years,  and  then 
for  more  years,  in  his  work  of  glory.  He  breathed 
into  his  still  uncreated  insect  the  happiness  of 
which  he  deprived  himself,  the  soul  of  that  family 
life   of  which    he   was  only   a   seated  spectator. 


The  joy  that  sang  in  his  ears,  the  kisses  of 
his  love,  the  laughs  of  the  house,  the  grace  of  his 
wife,  her  perfume,  aud  even  the  soft  sound  of  her 
straw  sandals,— he  put  all  these  into  his  painting, 
and  something  which  really  had  the  air  of  life  was 
already  scintillating  on  the  insect,  when  a  child  was 
born  to  the  painter. 

"Life,  life,"  whispered  Ayazima,  on  the  night  of 
the  birth;  "  life,  always  life  !  " 

The  artist  was  sixty  years  old.  He  continued  to 
exist  alone,  sitting  apart  between  his  little  pipes  of 
tobacco  and  his  cups  of  teas.  Iris  Blossom  and  the 
child  lived  in  a  noise  of  toys  aud  laughter  that 
charmed  Ayazima  in  his  shade.  The  street  also  posed 
for  the  painter,  with  its  thousand  commercial  voices, 
its  sound  of  water  flowing  beneath  the  orange  groves, 
the  cry  of  the  fish  merchants,  the  "  Good  day  "  of  the 
naked  carriers  from  door  to  door,  and  the  soft,  far- 
away music  which  came  from  the  bath-houses.  It 
pleased  him  to  watch  this  life,  to  surprise  it,  and  then 
to  translate  it,  to  glide  it,  quiver  after  quiver,  be- 
neath the  wings  of  the  insect  he  was  painting.  Little 
by  little,  upset  by  the  terror  of  art,  he  applied  the 
color  only  with  a  sacrilegious  trembling.  Life  was  a 
secret.  Should  he  try  to  penetrate  it  ? 
"  Let  us  see,"  said  he  one  day. 

He  drew  back  from  the  sheet  of  crape;  and  placed 
his  hands  above  his  eyes.  The  butterfly  was  almost 
finished.  Scarcely  resting  on  the  flower,  its  wings 
rose,  transparent  and  trembling. 

"Surely  I  am  getting  it,"  whispered  the  artist. 
Twenty  years  passed  away.  And  as  they  passed, 
all  white,  through  the  painter's  hair,  the  task  which 
he  imposed  upon  himself  caused  him  enormous  fatigue. 
Iris  Blossom  had  given  him  three  children.  For 
years  they  lived  seated  behind  the  old  man,  amid  a 
multitude  of  tiny  cups,  in  clouds  of  tea  in  which  their 
three  little  bodies  undulated  like  visions. 

It  was  Ayazima's  happiness  to  hear  them  spell  with 
little  shouts  the  forty-seven  letters  of  the  irofa,  or  else 
to  conceal  himself  behind  the  silver  screens,  and  there, 
forgetting  his  brushes,  to  listen  to  their  shrill  voices 
counting  on  the  saroban. 

These  lessons  held  his  attention,  accompanied  as 
they  were  with  their  shouts,  their  disputes,  the  rat- 
tling of  the  curtain-rods  against  the  window-frames, 
aud  the  rolling  of  the  balls  which  taught  the  children 
the  science  of  numbers.  At  other  times  Iris  Blossom 
called  them  to  her,  aud,  arranged  before  her  knees, 
they  played  games  or  danced,  with  their  little  arms 
in  long  sleeves,  aud  their  sandals  clattering  upon  the 
floor  to  the  delight  of  the  old  man. 

"Movement,  life,"  whispered  the  mono-maniac. 
He  returned  to  the  butterfly,  absorbed  it  with  his 
gloating  eyes,  kissed  it  with  his  brushes,  and  breathed 
upon  its  wing  the  pollen  that  gives  the  iridescent 
waves. 

"Soon  I  shall  be  the  equal  of  the  recluse,  and  the 
Image-painter  of  Sakya-Mouni,"  he  cried  with  en- 
thusiasm. 

A  supreme  impulse  once  more  plunged  the  painter, 
weighed  down  with  .years,  into  the  dream  of  the  fan. 
There  his  old  age  exhausted  the  vigor  of  life,  the 
power  of  resisting  death,  death  which  already  was 
waudering  among  the  b  amboos,  beneath  the  ample 
folds  of  the  curtains,  among  the  lacquered  chests, 
ready  to  seize  the  man  and  the  insect,  and  crush  them 
in  annihilation.  One  would  have  said  that  he  was 
nearing  the  end  of  the  grand  task,  that  he  was  ap- 
proaching rest,  that  he  was  attaining  the  ideal  per- 
fection, so  full  of  life  were  his  eyes,  so  rare  were  the 
movements  of  his  brush.  And  he  was  now  in  that 
moment  of  full  breath,  of  freshness  and  serenity,  in 
which  the  artist  observes  his  work  and  retouches  it 
only  with  a  trembling  hand. 

He  had  enjoyed  nothing,  absorbed  in  the  dream 
of  nourishing  himself  with  life.  The  happiness 
which  his  wife  and  his  children  had  given  him  had 
fallen  into  his  soul  like  a  ray,  and  little  by  little  had 
materialized  in  drops  of  color.  His  soul  had  thus 
become  a  reservoir  of  light  and  motion,  and  for  years 
the  only  problem  of  the  artist  had  been  to  discharge 
this  soul  upon  the  wings  of  the  work. 

"  How  attach  it  to  the  waist  of  my  butterfly  ?  "  mur- 
mured Ayazima.  "  This  soul  in  the  depths  of  my 
heart,  sings  and  laments.  ( My  brain  and  my  breast 
are  a  cage  in  which  this' soul  is  struggling.  How 
cause  it  to  escape  from  me  ?  What  colors  to  choose  ? 
With  what  brush  to  lay  them  on  ?  " 

He  had  almost  attained  a  century  of  existence,  aud 
under  his  thin  flesh  a  gleam  of  life  persisted,  like  a 
bright  ray  of  sunshine  on  the  snow.  He  lived  neither 
iu  movement  nor  in  speech;  he  lived  in  his  conscious- 
ness, iu  the  contemplation  of  an  unknown  and  subtle 
ideal.  The  insect  had  the  air  of  a  divine  sketch,  and, 
thus  placed  before  the  old  man,  there  could  be  felt 
upon  its  wings  the  attention  of  a  God. 

As  he  considered  his  work,  the  painter  made  a  last 
effort. 

"  Shall  I  have  the  power  to  carry  it  to  the  end  ?  " 
He  mixed  his  colors,  dipped  his  brush,  and  lifted 
his  arm. 

"  Only  an  hour  left !  " 

The  butterfly  was  beautiful,  like  a  butterfly,  but  it 


lacked  one  thing— a  little  thing,  in  truth -it  lacked 
simply  life. 

"Oh!  always  these  souls  that  I  have  gathered 
around  me,  always  this  soul  that  I  feel  liviug  within 
me,  and  that  I  cannot  paint !  "  lamented  the  old  man. 

He  wished  to  expel  it  from  his  old  age,  like  a 
disease;  to  seize  it  on  the  wing  in  its  fright  of  a  caged 
bird,  and  to  launch  it  atthe  fan.  Ayazima  wished 
to  offer  his  life  to  his  work.  And  what  the  years  had 
taken  from  him  lived  again*  iu  the  insect,  but  always 
—and  it  was  from  this  he  suffered— the  insect  re- 
mained motionless  upon  the  flower. 

"  Oh  !  "  said  Ayazima,  "Oh  !  that  in  the  last  days  of 
my  existence,  the  last  days  of  my  old  age,  my  soul 
might  pass  into  it !  " 

It  was  oil  a  beautiful  moonlight  evening  that  he  at- 
tained his  hundred  years.  As  death  came,  the  artist 
raised  his  arm,  touched  the  butterfly's  wing  with  a 
stroke  of  his  brush,  and  suddenly  a  sort  of  shiver 
ran  over  the  fan. 

"A  second!  only  a  second  longer!"  cried  the 
artist. 

Ayazima  was  so  frail  that  the  moon  shone  through 
him,  and,  his  body  having  failed  to  live  as  long  as 
his  soul,  the  wrapping  of  his  flesh  was  so  thin  that  it 
exhibited  this  soul  like  a  tranquil  lamp. 

"  Oh  !  flame,  leave  me  !  Abandon  me,  oh,  light !  " 
In  a  daze  he  resumed  his  colors.  This  drop  of 
azure— he  was  certain  of  it  now — would  give  the  but- 
terfly the  supreme  breath  aud  the  palpitating  will. 
So  he  concentrated  all  his  powers,  inflated  his  chest, 
and,  pale  with  ecstasy,  with  amorous,  divine  passion, 
the  artist  lightly  touched  the  fan  with  the  brush. 

Then,  iu  a  mortal  silence,  the  window  opened  of 
itself,  wide  open,  on  the  beautiful  blue  night,  on  the 
depths  of  the  gardens,  on  the  sky. 

Ayazima  fell  annihilated,  having  lost  his  soul. 
And  the  butterfly,  which  had  found  one,  flew  away. 


THE  TAILOR 

324  Busk  5treet 


Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre. 


S\N  FRANCISCO 


Gold  and  Silver 
WATCHES 

The  Newest  Designs  in  Jew 
elry,  of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  Prices. 

A.    W .  STOTT 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST., 

Under  Masonic  Temple 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  P.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants, 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by* California  Railway  from  Fruitvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  toOakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 

U4.    m.    RHNK.   Trattio  mgr.,  Cal.  Ry. 


I0O3J4  BROADWAY.  OAKLAND 


W.  W.  CRAIG 


G.  W.  MANNING 


Mission  Carpet  Beating  and  Storage  Co. 

2211,  2213  and  2215,  MISSION  STREET . 


Carpet  Cleaning:  a  Specialty.     Furniture  Stored;  Carpetl 
Cut,  Sewed  and  Laid;  Bordering  and  Refitting; 
Upholstering  aud  Mattress  Making. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed, 


'4 


THb    WAV  E • 


Exclusively  Ladies  Fine  Trade 


COMPLETE 
BRIDAL 
OUTFITS 

YACHTING 
and 

TENNIS 
(JET-UPS 


HATS  and  BONNETS 
to 

Complete  Ccstames 

RECEPTION 
and 

AT-HOME  GOWNS 
A  specialty 


Representing  Jenness  Miller,  N-  V. 

My  designs  arc  original,  perfect-fitting  studies  in 
the  height  of  fashion,  and  especially  adapted  to  the  indi- 
vidual wearer.  1  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  tit  without  personal  interview.  Under 
these  conditions  I  am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country,  and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Book 
"  Artistic  downing. " 

mENTION  "THE  U1HVE" 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 

B  9  I  EC  IP  ALLY  PRE  VEX  TE  D. 


Mme.  A.  Ruppert's  World-Renowned  Face  Bleach  not 
only  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mme.  Ruppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mine.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mme  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  ''How  to  be  Beautiful,"  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $2  oo;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

!»II*IE.   A.  RUPPERT 


181  POST  STKKKT 


PARLORS,  7  and  8 


fllmate  eq  liable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air.  Health-giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  beds.  Table  nr*t  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Ba  na.  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hotel 
in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week  Gas  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JACKSON  &  WOOSTER,   ^ 

NAPA  SODA  SPRINGS  P.  O. 


J 


We  show  some  very  Elegant  Designs  in  Twin 
Suits,  both  in  Mahogany  and  Oak,  consisting  of  2  three- 
quarter  Bedsteads,  1  Dresser,  1  Washstand,  with  Chairs 
and  Rockers  to  match,  from  $50.00  to  $500.00. 

JOS.   FREDERICKS  8t  CO., 

649   and   651    Market  Street 


THE  FASHIONS. 


Didn't  she  look  sweet  ?  Wasn't  her  manner 
bewitchingly  timid  ?  and  her  voice  had 
just  enough  tremble  in  it  to  make  it  touching; 
and  her  gown — her  gown  was  perfect.  Who  ? 
Why  there's  only  one  "  who  "  these  same  days, 
only  one.  The  sweet  girl  who  said  "  Thank 
you,"  when  she  received  her  little  blue 
ribbon  diploma  last  week. 

The  gowns  were  all  so  deliciously  spring- 
like and  girlish.  There  were  no  shivering 
anus  or  poor,  thin,  undeveloped  throats. 

s|c  s|c  s|i 

The  summer  gowns  that  girl  is  going  to 
wear  this  season  are  as  pretty  as  she  is. 
There's  pink,  for  example;  anemone,  shell, 
shrimp,  apple-blow,  peach,  maiden's  blush, 
and  a  dozen  other  pinks. 

They  are  the  girls'  favorite  shades  this  year. 
Green  comes  next.  Delicate,  foamy,  mer- 
maidish  green.  It's  lovely  on  a  peach  blonde. 
The  best  thing  the  summer  girl  has  in  her 
trunk,  though,  is  her  outing  gown. 

She  has  two  of  them,  so  that  accidents  by 
flood  or  field  cannot  terrify  her.  One  of  'em 
is  the  blazer — the  silk  shirt,  the  short  plain 
skirt,  and  the  jaunty  sailor  hat.  The  other 
is  the  Norfolk  get  up.  It's  just  like  a  boy's 
Norfolk  get-up,  except — well,  there's  a  kilted 
petticoat  and  there  are  long  russet  gaiters. 

*  *  * 

Youth  is  all  the  rage.  The  girl  of  sixteen 
or  seventeen  dresses,  looks  and  acts  like  a  dear 
little  simple-hearted  child  if  she's  in  the  fash- 
ion. She  walks  and  kicks  and  runs  and  rows 
and  laughs  as  hard  as  she  wants  to.  She 
doesn't  read  novels.  She  reads  stories;  Louise 
Alcott's  stories.  Cries  over  them,  too.  She  J 
don't  know  what  a  headache  is,  and  she  never 
heard  of  a  heartache.  She  looks  just  as  much 
like  a  picture  of  a  rosy-faced  English  girl,  in 
the  London  Graphic  as  she  can — and  then 
she's  happy.  The  silly  little  high-voiced,  over 
dressed,  candy-devouring,  novel  pouring  crea- 
ture has  gone  far,  far  away.  Thank  the  kind 
fates  for  so  much. 


"BY  THE  WATERS  OF  BABYLON." 

O  Winter  tide,  O  Winter  tide, 

Thy  coming  brings  us  sadness; 

Afar  are  those  we  hold  most  dear, 

Here  men  are  strange  and  skies  are  drear; 
O  Winter  tide,  O  Winter  tide, 
Thy  days  are  days  of  sadness. 

O  merry  bells,  ()  merry  bells, 

That  ring  a  Christinas  greeting; 

As  through  the  air  thy  full  notes  peal, 

What  softer  feelings  o'er  us  steal; 

O  merry  bells,  0  merry  bells, 
Ring  out  a  Christmas  greeting. 

O  fairy  tide,  O  fairy  tide, 

Thy  magic  gives  men  gladness; 

Though  bleak- the  sky,  though  chill  the  wind, 

If  hearts  be  warm,  if  friends  be  kind, 

O  Christmas  tide,  O  Christmas  tide, 
Thy  magic  gives  us  gladness. 

—  'I he  Academy, 


Miss  Plaineye— How  tenderly  Mr.  Thoughtful  cares 
for  his  wife. 

Miss  Caustique— Yes;  it  would  be  terrible  if  she 
were  to  die  before  she  inherited  her  father's  fortune, 
wouldn't  it? — Afimscvs  IfWklv. 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  has  this  to  say  on  a 
question  important  to  its  section:  "  The  bond  ques- 
tion is  the  all-absorbing  topic  of  conversation  now, 
and  on  June  13  those  who  are  now  opposing  bonds 
will  be  surprised  at  the  result.  Bonds  will  surely 
carry;  and  San  Bernardino  county  will  have  as  hand- 
some a  court  house  as  can  be  found  in  California." 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

Great  Enlargement  of  the  Premises 


TOTAL  AREA,  33,000  SQUARE  FEET. 


White  velvet 
trimming. 


ribbon  is  the  latest  kind  of 


White  suede  gloves  are  the  sweetest  things 
for  evening. 

Crimpled  crepes  in  queer  blues  are  lovely. 
The  more  stick-pins  you  have  the  luckier  you 
are.  Mme-  Lk  Vanway. 


DR.   A  .  O.   H  A>LE11  UR.ST, 
DBMTIST, 
335  Geary  Street,  San  Franclitco. 
Offloe  Hoars  :  9  a.  m.  to  6  p.  u. 


Commencing  Monday  June  1st 

AND    DURING  THE  ENTIRE  MONTH 

Great  Genuine  Clearance  Sale 


hi  order  to  Inaugurate  our  Neio  Store 
With  a  Fresh  Importation,  zee  will  close 
out  our  present  stock  at 

GREATLY  REDUCED  PRICES 

THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

Cor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 


THE    WAV  K 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

Underwriters  are  engaged  this  week  discussing  the 
future  of  the  Union  Insurance  Company.  The  most 
contradictory  rumors  are  in  circulation.  It  is  a  fact 
that  several  of  the  prominent  stockholders  are  busy 
endeavoring  to  .obtain  proxies  for  the  semi-an. 
nual  meeting  in  July,  with  the  avowed  purpose  of 
voting  for  consolidation  with  the  California  Insur- 
ance Company.  Others  are  making  as  vigorous 
efforts  to  defeat  any  such  attempt.  It  is  also  said  that 
Dargan's  motive  in  associating  himself  with  President 
James  in  the  agency  of  the  Fire  Association,  and  Read- 
ing was  to  have  first  call  on  the  business  of  the  Union, 
should  it  be  decided  to  go  out  of  existence.  It  is 
positively  stated  that  this  contingency  entered  into 
Mr.  Dargan's  calculations,  and  into  Mr.  James'  also. 
On  the  other  side,  the  Union's  business  has  rather 
picked  up  these  last  few  months,  and  the  outlook  is 
nothing  like  as  unsatisfactory  as  it  has  been.  The 
financial  results  of  its  deal  with  the  Commercial  Union, 
reinsuring  its  Western  Department's  business,  have 
not  yet  been  announced.  If"  the  premiums  amounted 
to  $200,000,  the  bonus  of  twenty-five  per  cent  will  put 
$50,000  to  the  credit  of  the  net  surplus  fund.  Yet,  on 
the  other  hand,  the  assets  will  be  reduced  exactly  the 
amount  paid  the  Commercial  Union  for  re-insurance. 
For  instance,  if  it  must  pay  $150,000,  the  assets  are 
reduced  that  amount. 

*  *  * 

J.  Montgomery  Hare  of  the  Royal,  and  Mr.  Ander- 
son of  the  Norwich  Union,  are  still  in  town.  Why 
they  remain  here  they  seem  disinclined  to  tell,  alleging 
there  is  no  especial  reason.  The  initiated  say  there 
is  under  all  the  flurry  a  certain  interesting  story  that 
may  be  revealed  after  awhile.  It  is  positive  that  the 
management  of  both  companies  have  no  desire  to  lose 
Mr.  Carpenter.  A  few  days  ago  the  two  foreign  rep- 
resentatives and  Carpenter  waited  on  one  of  the  Union 
Insurance  Company's  directors  to  ask  if  its  business 
were  for  sale.  I  believe  they  intimated  a  willingness 
to  buy.  They  were  referred  to  President  James — with 
what  result  I  know  not. 


The  Liberty,  of  New  York,  one  of  Rolla  V.  Watt's 
companies,  has  withdrawn  from  the  Coast.  The  rea- 
son ascribed  is  that  this  territory  is  too  far  removed 
from  its  headquarters.  It  has  also  drawn  out  of  Texas 
and  Arkansas  for  the  same  reasons.  The  American 
Central,  of  St.  Louis,  takes  its  business.  So  it  all 
continues  in  the  same  office,  though  a  good  many 
surplus  lines  have  been  distributed  round  the  street. 
The  Liberty  started  as  a  million  dollar  concern,  re- 
duced to  $800,000,  and  only  commenced  Jo  do  well 
last  year.  Its  Manager,  Sam.  Weed,  resigned  a  few 
months  ago,  and  as  he  was  the  brain  of  the  concern, 
fears  of  its  future  were  expressed.  The  Liberty  had 
no  reason  to  withdraw  from  the  Coast.  It  has  made 
money  here  right  along  save  in  the  year  of  the  Seattle 
conflagration. 

*  *  * 

Specials  are  out  for  growing  grain  insurance. 
Though  a  good  many  companies  have  withdrawn 
from  this  class  of  business,  there  is  plenty  of  compe- 
tition It  is  undoubtedly  a  dangerous  type  of  risk, 
and  the  moral  hazard  cuts  a  bigger  figure  in  it  than 
in  any  other.  It  is  the  easiest  thing  in  the  world  to 
set  a  match  to  a  field  of  corn  that  is  not  flourishing. 
No  one  is  a  whit  the  wiser,  and  the  loss  is  total.  One 
thing  is  certain,  that  whoever  takes  risks  south  of 
Merced  this  year  will  have  good  reason  to  rue  it.  The 
prospects  in  that  part  of  the  country  are  quite  the 
reverse  of  brilliant. 
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(No.  51 — THE  SEA-SIDE  SURREY.) 


I^ouelties  ir; 
Natural  U/ood 

Kensingtons, 

Park  Surreys, 
Village  Carts, 

Road  Carts, 
Road  Wagons, 

and  other  Pleasure 
Vehicles. 

Columbus 
Buggy  Go. 

29  Market  St. 

San  Francisco, 

G-  GLENN, Mgr. 


"Jtye  proposal 


fl  Hem  Oil  Painting  by  flfloro  of  Florence 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 


581  and  583  market  St. 


About  the  Alliance,  there  is  nothing  new  this  week. 
They  are  believed  to  be  moving  on  the  States,  but 
are  doing  so  slowly.  Great  bodies  move  with  much 
deliberation,  and  doubtless  if  the  Alliance  finds  any- 
thing attractive  about  recent  developments,  it  will 
consider  the  advisability  of  sending  a  man  here,  some 
twelve  months  hence.  Greater  rapidity  would  he  un- 
dignified. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  something  for  the  Compact  to  look  into. 
Several  large  lines  of  San  Francisco  business  have 
been  placed  in  the  home  offices  of  companies  repre- 
sented locally.  This  is  a  matter  that  requires  looking 
into.  I  believe  specific  information  will  be  to  hand 
before  long.  How  is  it  possible  to  maintain  rates  or 
to  feel  safe  if  New  York  managers  are  to  be  permitted 
to  write  over  their  representatives'  heads? 

Local. 


For  Sale  in  Every  City  of  the  Union  by  Leading  Grocers 
and  Wine  Dealers 

FA        I_|  A  DCD   Sole  A8ent  for  the  World 
M.    nMDLn       122  Sansome  Street,  S.  F 


the 


Sprii)<£  Shapes 

MEUSSDOF^FFER  &  HUBNER 

8  3K©«-rxs.y  Btrbot 


\t  fcvemr^  Post 

lyiV  •  best  ' 

Nev/sPAPeR 


Maison  -;;  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  mp  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL.' 


Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  .Short  Notice. 


TBLBPHONB    JST  0_  10B8 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^''t^::^^ 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRAM  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


i6 


Nouveautes  de  France 


LYONS  DRESS  SILKS 

ROUBAIX  WOOLEN  GOODS 

ALSATIAN  PRINTED  COTTONS 
PARIS  CLOTH  JACKETS 

GRENOBLE  KID  GLOVES 

TROYES  AND  NIMES  HOSIERY 


G.   VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  Geary  St.  and  Grant  Ave.,  S.  F. 

STYLISH  SHADES, 

CLEOPATRA  REDS,  Which  have  a  Coppery  Tinge 
BLUET-BLUET,  A  Rich  Grayish  Blue. 
PEONY  RED,  Stronger  than  Cardinal. 
SPANISH  YELLOW,  The  Intensity  of  Sulphur,  with 

a  Tinge  of  Gray. 
MARJOLAINE,  A  Light  Lilac. 
CHRYSANTHEMUM,  A  Raw  Red. 
DOME  BLUE,  Lighter  than  Turquoise,  with  a  Tinge 

of  Green. 

Veuve  CLIC^T  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age 


A.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco 

Spring  Opening 

EAGIiESOfl  &  GO., 

LATKST  NOVKI.TIKS  IN 

Week  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Coll  firs  and  Cuffs, 

Tenuis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  rapidly  approaching  tournament  for  the  cham- 
pionship of  the  Pacific  States  has  led  me  to  believe 
that  a  few  valuable  hints  to  linemen  and  umpires 
would  not  be  altogether  out  of  order,  as  the  linemen, 
in  some  cases,  were  inexperienced  at  the  last  games. 

When  the  opposite  side  of  the  net  is  se  rving,  the 
umpire  should  stand  opposite  the  service  line,  so  that 
he  can  see  plainly  where  the  ball  strikes;  at  other 
times  his  position  should  be  back,  and  as  nearly  op- 
posite, the  base  line  as  possible,  so  that  he  can  decide 
instantly  in  case  the  ball  touches  the  line  or  strikes 
the  fraction  of  an  inch  outside.  He  must  be  careful 
not  to  interfere  with  a  player  by  getting  in  his  way  or 
balking  him  by  making  unnecessary  movements,  and 
he  must  use  care  in  keeping  the  whole  length  of  the 
side  line  in  view  and  not  allow  the  net  or  post  to 
obstruct  his  line  of  vision  where  there  is  a  possibility 
of  a  decision  in  that  quarter.  A  great  mistake,  fre- 
quently made  by  inexperienced  umpires,  is  in  watch- 
ing the  lines  rather  than  the  balls.  To  make  accurate 
decisions  it  is  necessary  to  follow  up  the  ball  with  the 
eye  until  it  strikes  the  ground.  Some  times  the 
player  will  take  the  ball  on  the  half  volley  when  he 
is  uncertain  whether  the  ball  is  going  out  or  not. 
This  should  not  influence  the  umpire  in  the  least. 
He  should  be  oblivious  to  all  outside  influences. 

The  double  championship  of  Alameda  county  was  de- 
cided on  Saturday  last,  at  the  beautiful  courts  of  the 
Lakeside  Club  in  East  Oakland,  and,  notwithstanding 
the  threatening  aspect  of  the  weather,  a  large  number  of 
tennis  enthusiasts  were  present  to  cheertheir  respective 
favorites  on  to  victory.  With  the  exception  of  one  or 
two  matches,  the  playing  was  not  particularly  in- 
teresting. The  most  exciting  contest  of  the  day  was 
the  final  match  ljetween  S.  N'eel  and  B:ites,  of  the 
East  Oakland  Tennis  Club,  and  Hubbard  and  Haight, 
of  the  Lakeside  Club,  although  the  score  would  in- 
dicate anvthing  but  a  close  contest.  Nevertheless, 
almost  every  game  was  deuce  and  'vantage,  and  the 
excellent  form  displayed  by  the  young  men  from 
East  Oakland  kept  their  older  and  more  experienced 
opponents  at  their  best  throughout  the  entire  contest. 
The  individual  playing  of  Neel  was  a  surprise  to  his 
many  friends,  and  his  clever  returns  of  a  great  many 
of  Hubbard's  lightning  drives  elicited  a  great  deal 
of  applause  from  the  spectators.  Neel's  recent 
success  at  the  Olympic  Club's  tournament,  in  which 
he  won  the  first  prize  in  the  third  class,  shows  him 
to  be  a  player  of  great  promise,  and  being  a  young 
player,  there  is  no  reason  why  he  should  not  improve 
enough  in  a  year  or  so  to  make  a  strong  bid  for  the 
all-comers  at  the  annual  championship  games. 

It  is  not  likely  that  the  Lakeside  Club  will  hold 
anymore  tournaments  until  after  July,  as  most  of  the 
players  will  be  out  of  town  during  that  month. 

The  Hammersmith  &  Field  trophy  was  to  have 
been  contested  for  during  next  month. 

The  tenuis  committee  of  the  Olympic  Club  have 
wisely  concluded  to  postpone  the  exhibition  match 
between  Hubbard  and  Daily  until  after  the  tennis  au- 
nex  to  the  Club  is  formed.  A  meeting  of  the  com- 
mittee has  been  called  for  next  week  to  form  the  pro- 
posed annex,  and  the  probabilities  are  that  the  match 
will  take  place  on  Sunday  next. 

The  Magee  brothers  are  making  many  much- 
needed  improvements  OH  their  court  at  Fruit  vale,  and 
it  is  their  inteution  to  make  it  as  good,  if  not  belter, 
than  any  private  court  in  the  State. 

Joe  Tobin,  since  his  defeat  by  Hubbard,  has  in- 
dulgedin  very  little  practice,  but  will  start  in  shortly 
before  the  July  "tournament,  and  will  no  doubt  show 
up  in  good  form  on  that  occasion. 

C.  R.  Yates  is  not  in  the  least  disconcerted  by  his 
defeat  at  the  hands  of  Hubbard  at  the  Olympic 
courts,  and  is  quite  confident  of  turning  the  tables  on 
the  Oaklander,  if  thev  should  meet  at  San  Rafael  in 
July. 

Southard  Hoffman  sprained  his  ankle  at  San  Rafael 
on  Saturday  last;  he  was  to  have  played  a  match  with 
Mr.  Slant  from  the  East,  and  who,  it  is  said,  plays 
quite  a  strong  game.  Runyon,  the  long-looked-for 
wonder  from  the  South,  has  at  last  been  heard  from. 
His  departure  for  the  East,  on  Sunday  last,  was  much 
regretted  by  his  Los  Angeles  friends,  who  hoped  to 
see  him  in  the  S.  C.  L.  T  Association's  championship 
games  in  August. 

Since  the  departure  of  the  Carter  family  for  England, 
the  Southern  people  have  been  speculating  as  to  who 
would  be  the  champion  this  year.  Professor  Arnold, 
a  teacher  of  mathematics  in  the  University  of  South- 
ern California,  is  mentioned  as  the  most  likely  candi- 
date for  the  honors;  and  his  match  with  Runyon  last 
week,  in  which  he  defeated  the  lattter  6-3;  6-2;  6-1; 
has  made  him  a  strong  favorite  throughout  Southern 
California. 

Arnold,  it  will  be  remembered,  gave  Carter  the 
hardest  kind  of  a  struggle  last  fall,  and  it  is  conceded 
by  many  who  saw  the  match  that  had  he  been  in  form 
he  would  have  defeated  him  handily.  W.  B.  Collier 
has  concluded  to  join  the  Lakeside  Club  and  try  for 
a  place  in  their  next  tournament.    Collier  has  im- 


proved wonderfully  of  late,  and  will  surely  show  up 
well  against  some  of  the  Oakland  players  who  are  of 
the  opinion  that  "  he  caunot  do  it." 

A  tennis  club  will  shortly  be  formed  at  Willows, 
Cat,  and  some  matches  will  be  arranged  between  the 
Sacramento,  Woodland  and  Willows  Tennis  Clubs. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  has  got  down  to  hard  work,  and 
is  practicing  regularly;  he  is  playing  in  a  style  that 
promises  to  land  him  on  the  top  notch  again  this 
year.  Taylor  has  a  record  that  has  not  been  equalled 
on  this  Coast  as  yet,  and  possibly  not  in  the  United 
States.  He  has  won  the  championship  of  the  Coast 
lor  four  years,  and  during  that  time  has  not  lost  a  set 
in  a  championship  tournament. 

Tom  Magee  is  expected  to  arrive  from  the  Ef>8t  on 
the  17th,  and  will  practice  at  San  Rafael  for  the 
singles,  and  in  September  will  play  with  W.  A.  Magee 
in  the  doubles. 

Unless  the  Santa  Monica  Casino  alters  the  courts 
somewhat,  the  tournament  of  the  Southern  California 
Association  will  take  place  at  Redondo  Beach,  a  point 
much  favored  by  the  Southern  cracks  owing  to  the 
superiority  of  the  courts  at  the  latter  place. 

THB  SCORKR. 


The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  GROCERS 

San  Fittncisco  Office, 

29  STEUART  STREET 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Ilinkley. 


MISS  EI.LEN  COURSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  COXSEKVATOKY 

Donoh  ue  Building* 


3IR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 

MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing 

Residence,  1934  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CAKI> — I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  Interested 
in  sculpture  that  1  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
tbe  Strathmnre,  on  Larkin  Strert,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

K.  SCHMII),  Sculptor. 


SIO.  O.  CIPOLLOM 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 

Douoliue  Building. 


DR.  A.  DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  St.,  bet.  Sd  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  A.  M.,  2  to  4  and  7  to  8  P.  M.;  Sundays, 
10  to  11  a.  M.  Telephone  1211. 


THE  WAV  E . 
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SANTA  CRUZ  LIFE. 


Santa  Cruz,  June  3.  Dear  Wave: — The  season 
is  open  and  here  I  am  at  the  Sea  Beach  Hotel  t'or 
the  summer.  It  is  a  charming  place,  and  the  grounds 
are  bright  and  odorous  with  flowers.  I  have  carried 
an  immense  bunch  every  night  to  the  Rose  Fair. 
But  I  must  tell  you  about  the  fair.  It  was  for  chanty, 
and  lasted  five  days  and  nights.  The  pretty  Mrs.  J. 
Philip  Smith,  of  Sunshine  Villa,  was  matron  cf  the 
Tycoon  or  Japanese  booth.  It  was  very  attractive. 
The  Jap's  costumes  were  "awfully  '  becoming,  and  I 
was  half  crazy  to  wear  a  Kimona,  too.  The  Ryan  girls, 
of  Menlo  Park,  were  guests  at  the  Villa.  Daisy  in  a 
blue,  and  Ruth  in  a  red  and  gold  Kimona,  sold  many- 
cups  of  tea  and  captured  dozens  of  hearts.  There  was 
also  a  Mikado  chorus,  which  gathered  the  crowd  to 
the  Tycoon.  I  half  forgot  the  Gypsy  booth.  Mrs. 
McCanrj  made  a  regal  foitune  teller.  Miss  Jennie 
Chace  was  the  princess,  and  wore  a  most  ungypsy-like 
affair  of  black  and  yellow  ;  but  got  the  prize  as  pret- 
tiest lady  in  the  room.  Our  party  voted  for  Mrs. 
Smith,  as  she  really  appeared  to  us  as  the  prettiest 
and  most  charming  woman  there,  but  she  was  unsel- 
fish and  withdrew  her  name  from  the  contest. 

Thursday  night  the  Tycoon  entertained  General 
Dickenson  and  the  other  Brigade  officers.  I  heard  one 
fair  Jap  ask,  "  Where  is  Major  Terrill  ?"  and  caught  a 
sigh  when  the  answer  came.  But  it  was  the  event  of 
the  Fair. 

Hurrah!  The  Second  Brigade,  1600  strong,  arrives 
on  the  Fourth  to  camp  a  week  at  Tripe  Hill.  • 

I  went  on  the  street  car  to  the  Pope  House  this 
morning  to  call  on  a  friend  who  always  has  a  rose- 
covered  cottage  there.  Mr.  Peakes  has  the  house 
now,  and  anticipates  a  splendid  season,  which  will 
begin  in  a  week.  The  Josephs  are  there.  Mrs. 
Joseph  still  retains  her  beautilul  figure  altho'  her  son 
is  a  man.  He  rides  well  and  has  no  rival  in  swim- 
ming. Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Bremer  are  there,  too. 
A  summer  in  the  "City  by  the  Sea"  or  a  season  at 
the  Pope  House  would  not  be  complete  without  Mrs. 
Bremer  ;  she  has  come  here  for  years. 

Man  ami  is  at  the  Pacific  Ocean  House,  and  I  have 
already  a  rival  there  in  Mrs.  De  Weese  of  Philadelphia. 
But  I  can't  decide  whether  it  is  the  mother  or  a 
sweet  little  girl  four  years  old  who  is  the  attraction. 

Oh,  there  is  going  to  be  an  electric  road  here!  I 
am  "awfully"  glad  (begging  Thos.  Cole's  pardon), 
but  his  street  cars  are  so  slow.  The  only  slow  thing 
in  town,  I  am  told. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  J.  Lewis  are  at  the  Sea  Beach. 
What  a  pity  that  the  pleasant  Mr.  Lewis  is  so  guarded; 
he  does  not  even  swim  with  a  young  lady. 

The  Murphys  of  San  Jose  sit  at  the  table  opposite 
in  the  dining-room.  Chas.  Lyons  and  family  are  here, 
too.  Miss  Beatrix  is  even  prettier  than  last  summer. 
The  mother  and  daughter  make  a  lovely  picture  on 
the  beach,  the  one  so  fair  and  the  other  so  dark. 

A  new  tennis  court  and  a  ballroom  have  been  added 
to  the  hotel,  so  not  one  minute  can  be  dull.  The 
McLaughlins  are  here.  Miss  Agnes  is  breaking 
hearts  under  her  big  Japanese  umbrella  on  the  beach. 

Au  revoir.  EBE. 


GO,  LOVELY  ROSE. 

ROBERT  G.  MACK  AY. 

Go,  lovely  rose — float  gently  down  the  river 
With  one  soft  petal  curled  to  catch  the  breeze; 
Heed  not  the  whisp'riug  of  the  tamarind  trees, 

Nor  linger  where  the  spectral  rushes  quiver; 
For  there,  in  every  black  aud  broken  wave, 
The  waned  moon  hath  made  its  shallow  grave. 

But  hasten  on  the  brimming  tide  to  where 
It  ripples  'neath  her  window.    If  my  love 
Keep  faith,  she  will  be  leaning  out  above — 

Then  linger,  lovely  rose,  a  moment  there, 

Exhale  thy  subtlest  perfume — breathe  on  high 
The  incense  of  my  exiled  love— and  die. 


First  Callow  Youth— -Why  don't  you  announce  that 
you  are  going  to  marry  an  heiress  ? 

Second  Callow  Youth — It's  hardly  time  for  me  to 
think  of  marrying  yet,  old  fellow. 

First  Callow  Youth — Yes,  but  look  at  the  tailor's 
bills  you  couldlrun  up  on  the  strength  of  your  prospects! 
— .Unnsey's  Weekly. 

The  Broken-hearted  Girl — He  treated  me  brutally. 

The  Sympathetic  Male  Cousin  (aching  for  a  fight — 
savagely)  —What  did  he  do — break  the  engagement?  " 

The  Broken-hearted  Girl — No,  he  never  even  pro- 
posed— Muttsey's  Weekly. 


HOTEL  RflFMIi 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 


The  Most  Complet  e  and 
■Elegant  Summer  He- 
sort  ilk  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

San  Francisco. 

Service,  Table  aud  Appoint- 
ments nor,  excelled  by  any 
Hotel  in  the  World. 

SUPERB  *  CLIMATE. 

Beautiful  Grounds, 

Delightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 

Elevators. 


0.  M-  BRENNAN,  Mgr. 
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SEA  BEACH  HOTELt- 


The  only  First-class  Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coast  where  can  be  found  the  finest  land  and 
marine  view  in  America.  New  Dance  Hall,  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  seison.  Tennis  Courtand  Croquet 
Grounds  the  finest  on  the  coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing.  Street  cars  pass  the  door.  Free 
Hus  to  and  from  all  trains.  •  JOHN  T.  SIT  I- 1*1  V  A  N,  Proprietor. 


PACIFIC  OCEflfl  HOUSE  ) 

Sapta  Qruz,  <?al. 

This   house   has   recently    been  renovated 
throughout,  and  contains  Electric  Lights 
and  all  other  late  improvements. 

It  is  the  most  convenient  and  Comfortable 
Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz. 

Special   Inducements  to   Families    for  the 
Summer. 

uu.  j.  mecoiiiium 


LAKE  COUNTY,  CAL. 


Queen  of  American  Health  and  Pleasure  Resorts 

OPEN    Al-I.   'I' H I'.  VEiR 

These  well-known  Springs  have  recently  changed  hands  and  are 
under  a  New  Management. 


Stage  connects  at  Hopland  with  N.  P.  H.  R.  for  the  Springs. 


«L  P.  STOCKIjUBJjJU,  P«<opi»ietOP 


Are  You  Going  to  the  Seaside? 

SANTA  CRUZ  Peerless _Among  the  summer  Resorts 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Late  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  aud 
formerly  of  the  Kittredge  House,  takes  pleasure  in  in- 
forming his  uiauy  old  patrons,  friends,  and  the  public 
generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

POPE  HOUSE  AND  COTTACES 

The  Leading  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz  Open  and  Beady  for  Business 
Situated  in  the  most  delightful  residence  part  of  the 
town,  protected  from  the  ocean  winds;  half  hourly  street- 
car connections  with  the  business  part  of  town  and  tbe 
beach;  delightful  shady  grounds,  fine  lawn  tennis  court, 
etc.  Mr.  Peakes'  record  aud  reputation  as  a  hotel  pro- 
prietor is  a  guarantee  that  the  table  and  service  will  be 
the  best  that  can  be  provided. 
For  Terms,  Address 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Pope  House,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 


Pacific  Congress  Springs, 

LEWIS  A.  SACK,  Proprietor. 


OPEN    ALE   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week. 

Stages  connect  at  Los  Gntos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  M.  and  2:45  •'■  M- 
Thiough  tickets  Sruax  either  end,  $2  25. 
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THE   WAV  E  • 


FRESNO  BUDGET. 


I-'rksno,  Jnue  4.  Dear  Wave  :— When  Lowell  put 
the  query,  "What  is  so  rare  as  a  day  iu  June  ?"  he  un- 
doubtedly had  a  mind  to  these  days  that  have  been  so 
rare  as  to  be  positively  underdone  Ot  raw  I  Imp  has 
taken  advantage  of  the  cool  weather  and  gone  .South 
for  a  couple  of  weeks;  then  she  goes  to  Del  Monte.  I 
am  left  to  scribble  up  Society,  though,  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  there  is  very  little  in  that  line  to  write  of.  Last 
week  could  have  been  wiped  off  the  calendar  and 
never  been  missed  by  our  400.  This  week  promises 
better  things.  Monday  evening  we  had  the  bright 
Kate  Emmett  with  us.  Tuesday  evening  the  Unity 
Society  gave  its  last  dance.  Wednesday  evening  the 
Misses  Kisen  give  a  large  dinner  party,  and  we  are  ar- 
ranging a  four  in-hand  drive  for  Friday  evening  with 
the  second  on  Sunday. 

Lee  is  wondering  "  Why  the  boys  are  so  anxious  to 
visit  him  now  ?  '  A  span  of  horses  couldn't  pull  any 
of  his  friends  out  to  his  lonely  ranch  heretofore,  and 
now  he  is  being  eaten  out  of  house  and  home  by  his 
kind,  loving  "town"  companions.  Is  it  necessary  to 
state  that  there  are  four  lovely  girls  on  the  ranch  ad- 
joining Lee's  !  They  came  last  week,  and  Lee  has 
been  between  two  fires  ever  since.  Miss  Allen  and  the 
Misses  Middleton,  handsome  Mrs.  Costigan  and  Miss 
Effie  (all  of  Oakland),  are  spending  the  mouth  on  the 
Costigan  ranch,  fifteen  miles  from  town,  and  five 
brighter,  jollier,  handsomer  women  never  set  my 
heart  beating.  I  have  invited  myself  to  a  week's 
visit  with  Lee.  Louie  and  Shep  are  eaten  up  with 
jealouslv.  Since  Shep's  last  trip  to  San  Francisco  he 
has  blossomed  out  into  a  full-Hedged  "  Berry  Wall," 
trying  to  rival  Dock  (not  in  the  widow's  affections, 
but  in  dress).  What  a  difference  between  Will  and 
Frank!  The  latter  is  so  quiet,  yet  entertaining,  and  all 
for  business,  in  fact,  a  man  after  Imp's  heart,  while 
Will  is  the  gayest  of  butterflies. 

We  are  all  going  to  the  Eisen  dinner  party  this 
evening  and  I'll  write  you  about  it  in  my  next  — also 
of  our  four-in-hand  drives.  I  had  a  great  time  at  the 
Unity  last  evening.  Nan  and  Lizzie  were  there,  and 
Lee  was  simply  miserable.  If  he  ventured  within 
five  feet  of  his  quondam  flame — his  bete  noire,  iu  a 
shrill,  feminine  voice  yelled,  "Lc;:'''  in  a  manner  more 
authoritative  than  elegant. 

Tom  is  in  love  up  to  his  eyes;  he  is  simply  blind  to 
the  attractions  of  any  girl,  but  Lou,  now  if  it's  only 
lasting  and  amounts  to  somethiug  maybe  I'll  yet  have 
a  chance  at  being  "  best  man  "  this  season — but  Tom 
is  fickle;  like  the  rest  of  us  he  thinks  "  variety  the 
spice  of  life.-' 

Johny  C         and  Chas.  R         have  gone  to  Yo- 

semite  on  a  two  weeks'  camping  trip.  I  hear  Mrs.  Ed. 

H  chaperons  Lee,  two  charming  sisters,  and  other 

voting  ladies  on  the  same  journey  iu  a  few  days.  The 
Misses  Hayes  leave  this  week,  or  the  early  part  of  next, 
for  San  Francisco.  Esther  goes  to  Stockton  in  a  few 
days,  Greys  goto  Santa  Cruz  this  month;  in  fact  every- 
body is  going  before  the  end  of  June.  We  poor  widow 
ers  and  deserted  bachelors  will  be  seeking  consolation 
in  palm  gardens  and  D's — .  Oh  !  what  do  you  think 
they  are  saying  now,  dear  Wave?  That  last  week 
Imp  and  some  horrid  man  were  in  Mit's  drinking 
champagne  galore  and  having  a  high  time  when 
"  Imp"  announced  to  all  in  hearing  that  sh<-  was  the 
correspondent  of  The  Wave,  etc.,  and  the  man  corrob- 
orated her  assertion.  Well,  well  !  so  Imp  has  the 
power  of  being  iu  two  places  at  one  time,  lucky  girl ! 
Wonder  if  the  "sickly  reporter"  expected  to  make 
some  hush  money  out  of  Imp? 

They  also  say  that  the  occupants  of  the  loge  011 
Monday  evening  elevated  the  roof  at  Mit's— -and  one 
room  wasn't  enough  for  six  people  either — wonder 
what  "  Pa"  would  say  if  he  had  witnessed  the  scene 
at  Mit's  on  that  evening?  and  yet  we  are  members  of 
the  400  !    Bosh  !  Yours, 

  Jack. 

There  will  be  a  balloon  ascension  and  parachute 
jump  by  Miss  Hazel  Keyes  at  Laundry  Farm,  Oak- 
land, to-morrow  afternoon.  Laundry  Farm  has  be 
come  the  most  popular  resort  in  this  part  of  Cali- 
fornia. It  is  easily  reached  by  the  California  Kail- 
way,  which  connects  with  all  boats. 


You  may  talk  of  the  zither,  the  harp  or  the  lute, 

The  trombone,  violin,  the  guitar; 
The  mandolin,  bagpipes  or  gay  piping  flute 
But  there's  nothing  that  equals,  by  far — 
The  Steck  Piano. 

Benj.  Curtaz  <fe  Sou,  agents, 

20  O'Farrell  st. 


What  is  the  use  of  beiug  rich  ?  So  says  a  young 
Russian  exile  of  the  name  of  Lopatcki.    He  has  had 


$9, 000,000  left  to  him  by  a  relative.  He  can't  go  to 
Russia  to  get  it,  and  his  friends  are  not  allowed  to  send 
it  to  him. — New  York  Truth. 


SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 


Sacramento,  June  4.  Dear  Sue:  — Everybody 
is  either  going  or  gone.  The  mountains,  the  sea- 
side, the  springs,  the  lakes  are  crowded  with  Sac- 
■  ramentons,  judging  from  the  "personals"  in  our 
dailies;  the  small  coin  having  been  paid  for  the 
reputation  of  spending  the  season  at  any  of  these  ex- 
pensive and  fashionable  resorts;  but  you  will  meet 
many  of  them  in  San  Francisco,  when  they  will  as- 
sure you  they  are  "up"  for  a  day's  shopping;  whereas 
they  are  really  renting  cheap  lodgings  and  patroniz- 
ing cheap  restaurants,  looking  like  Brownies,  from 
frequent  excursions  to  the  Cliff.  What  humbugs  we 
are!  Well,  if  the  deceit  can  be  accomplished  without 
detection,  we  obtain  credit  for  beiug  "  in  the  swim,'' 
which  is  the  desideratum. 

We  were  anticipating  a  splendid  floral  festival,  and 
were  cruelly  disappointed.  It  was  a  lovely  proposi- 
tion, and  yet  succumbed  to  circumstance.  Some  one- 
suggested  that  a  Carnival  of  Flowers  be  given  Me- 
morial week,  and  then  donate  the  flowers  to  the  old 
soldiers  for  decorating  the  graves  of  comrades;  the 
silent  inhabitants,  not  knowing  fresh  from  stale 
flowers,  would  be  just  as  much  honored  by  the  refuse 
of  a  Floral  fete,  as  by  the  finest  selections  from  the 
conservatories.  I  suppose  that  was  the  idea  promul- 
gated, but  not  carried  out.  It  Ml  too  bad,  so  many 
of  us  had  decided  on  our  personal  adornments  as 
characteristic,  and  we  had  arranged  not  to  be  an- 
nounced by  surname,  but  by  the  flowers  we  wore — 
recognition  being  positive;  but  it's  no  use  being 
lachrymose;  we  gracefully  submitted  to  the  arbitrary 
decree  of  the  inevitable. 

Without  abusing  confidences,  I  can  give  you  a  few 
of  those  whose  decoration  betrayed  the  wearer.  The 
judge  was  to  wear  a  large  boutoneirre  of  marigold; 
Mrs.  F.  B,  corsage  bouquet  of  peonies;  Miss  Etta  B, 
Venus  fly-tray  and  Cardinal  flower;  Miss  Edith  H, 
ranunculus;  Mr.  J.  B.  W,  Victoria  Regis;  Mrs.  E.  R. 
H,  Jacqueminot  roses;  Mrs.  Wm.  M.   L,  St.  Joseph 

lilies;  Mrs.  L.  T   r,  La  France  roses;  Miss  Cilia  S, 

bridal  roses;  Miss  Phcebe  B,  white  chrysanthemums; 
Miss  Ethel  D,  tube  roses  and  forget-me-nots;  Miss 
Blanche  T,  sweet  Alyssum;  Miss  Nellie  S,  Le  Marc 
roses;  S.  P.  M,  coxcomb;  Eugene  G,  hollyhock; 
Dwight  M,  orange  blossoms;  Geo.  H.  C,  cypress;  C. 
S.  H,  scarlet  runner;  Mrs.  Judge  A,  yellow  roses  and 
jasmine;  Peter  B,  widows'  tears  (these  were  secured  to 
the  lapel  by  a  mortgage);  C.  M.  P,  colchicum;  Dr. 
W.  R,  bachelor's  buttons;  Mrs.  Charles  McC,  maize 
Colored  silk  with  deeorations  of  cereals. 

Miss  G  represented  Pomona;  /hat  decided  to  wear 
snapdragon,  but  was  persuaded  to  change  tothornless 
roses — but  all  our  pleasant  arrangements  were  re- 
versed by  abandonment  of  the  programme.  Some  of 
these  flowers  not  being  in  season  were  to  be  artificial, 
and  being  quite  as  characteristic  would  have  excited 
no  ill-natured  comment. 

Next  week  I  will  write  of  several  matters  which 
limited  space  prohibits  mentioning  to-day. 

Mrs.  Grundy. 


FINANCIAL  NOTES. 

The  financial  world  these  days  is  a  name, 
and  no  more..  In  the  Stock  and  Bond  Ex- 
change the  transactions  of  last  week  hardly 
suffice  to  pay  the  rent  of  a  single  broker's 
office.  Though  there  is  no  doubt  of  the  value 
of  the  different  secureties  at  present  prices,  no 
one  seems  like  buying.  There  is  no  increase 
in  prices  to  chronicle,  and  not  even  many 
shrinkages.  In  banking  circles  there  is  a 
good  deal  of  alarm  over  the  tremendous  drain 
of  gold  to  Europe.  Though  it  does  not  seem 
to  have  affected  us  here  very  materially  yet, 
still  much  of  the  prevailing  stagnation  must 
be  attributed  thereto.  Various  means  are 
suggested  for  stopping  the  heavy  exportations 
of  the  precious  metal,  but  of  their  feasibility 
there  are  serious  doubts. 


Spring  Valley  4s  have  now  fallen  to  88,  at 
which  rate  they  bear  $}&  per  cent  interest. 
They  are,  therefore,  an  exceedingly  good  buy. 
It  is  true  there  is  half  a  million  dollars  worth 
still  unissued,  but  the  security  is  none  the  less 
good.  The  4s  are  a  second  mortgage  bond, 
but  are  amply  secured  for  the  company's  prop- 


erty is  easily  worth  fifteen  million,  and  of  the 
first  mortgage  only  five  millions  are  out. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

Here  are  the  most  recent  quotations: 
Market  Street  R.  R.  bonds,  123;  Safety  Nitro 
powder,  $750;  Cal.  Electric  Light,  1%%; 
Spring  Valley,  96^;  Oceanic  Steamship  Co., 
80;  Hawaiian  Commercial,  5 5 ;  Pacific  Gas 
Improvement,  8o*4.  Investor. 


SAUSSLITO 

Waldo  Point  Tract 

SALE  ON 

WEDNESDAY,  JUNE  10,  1891 

 AT  THE  

Real  Estate  Exchange  Rooms 

16  POST  STREET  AT  .12  M. 

WM.  BUTTERFIELD,  Auctioneer 

Will  sell  the  Unsold  Lots  in  above  Tract. 

Thirty  minutes  from  San  Francisco  by  steamer  and  rail. 

Five  minutes  from  Sansalito. 
Beautiful  Villa  Lots    Magnificent  View    Fiee  from  Fogs 

WATER  fnruislii'd  by  the  Company  at  Reasonable 
rates.    Pipes  now  laid. 

LOTS  of  various  sizes  and  frontages,  as  per  cata- 
logue. 

STATION  AT  THE  PROPBKTX 

Get  a  Cat»logue  from  the  Auctioneer:  or  Robert  Cejrge,  the 
Secretary;  H.  A.  Cobb,  RU  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.S  or  Captain  C. 
II.  flams  n,  Sansalito. 

SALE  WEDNESDAY.  JUNE  10.  at  12  M. 

At  Real  Estate  Exchange  Rooms,  if)  Post 

TITLE  PERFECT— Insured  by  the  California  Title  IuMiraiu-e  and 
Trust  Company. 

TERMS— One-quarter  cash;  balance  in  1,  2  and  3  years,  at  7  |»er 
cent  interest. 

The  Sansalito  Land  and  Ferry  Co. 


WM.  BUTTERFIELD,  Auctioneer 


413  Tine  St. 


Hour  to  Travel  to  and  From 

*  CALIFORNIA  * 

by  thr 

OGDEN  ROUTE 


The  Pioneer  Line  via  Ogden 

4        — DINING  CARS- 


Attached  to  Fast  Mail  Trains 

or  by  the 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

The  Winter  Route  through  El  Paso  and 
New  Orleans 
nr  by  the 

SHASTA  ROUTE 

Passing  Mossbrae  Falls,  Mount  Shasta,  Castle 
Crags,  Strawberry  Valley  and  numerous 
other  picturesque  bits  of  scenery. 


For  information  as  to  Rates,  Tickets,  etc.,  call  on  or 
address : 

G.  W.  FLETCHER,  Ticket  Agent 

613  Market  St.,   San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Richard  Gray,  T.  H.  Goodman, 

Gtiural  Traffic  Managtr  Central  Pan  Aftnt 


THE   WAV  K. 
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SAPPHO'S  SONG. 

S  an  Jose,  June  5.  Dear  Kate: —How  these  Chris- 
tians love  one  another  !  You  have  noticed,  of  course, 
the  example  of  brotherly  fondness  that  has  been  pre. 
sented  for  our  edification  during  the  past  year.  It  has 
ended,  though,  in  the  same  manner  that  the  old  time 
revivals  do — in  a  big  cyclone. 

Do  you  know,  Kate,  that  some  of  them  actually  ac- 
cuse President  Hirst  of  lying,  but  that  Scotch  verdict 
(not  proven)  has  of  course  completely  exonerated  him 
from  this  and  from  all  the  other  charges.  Talk  about 
whitewashing — why,  poorElwood  Bruuer,  who,  by  the 
way,  once  went  to  school  at  the  U,  P.,  isn't  iu  it.  Rn- 
tre  11  '»v,  Kate,  the  whole  truth  of  the  matter  is,  that 
one  of  the  fair  juvanai.es  expects  to  capture  one  of 
the  learned  professors,  who  is  now  seeking  fresh  pas- 
tures. The  ambitious  Juvanel,  wished  to  hasten  the 
auspicious  event,  and  she  determined  to  have  her 
fiance  promoted,  even  if  the  powers  that  be  were  de- 
throned. Her  learned  brother-in-law — another  of  the 
solid  six — was  desirous  of  aiding  this  laudable  cause, 
so  the  Hays-Cox-Juvanel  League  was  formed.  They 
met,  they  revolted,  they  resolved,  but  the  President's 
flag  was  -nailed  to  the  mast  and  couldn't  come  down 
though  old  Rhizomia  ceased  to  boom. 

Many  of  the  woald-bes  think  that  the  gentleman 
from  Ohio  puts  on  too  many  airs  -  keeps  a  valet,  a  man 
servant,  a  coachman,  a  butler,  and  a  host  of  others, 
just  because  he  happens  to  have  a  wealthy  wife;  while 
Airs.  Stratton,  though  her  husband  was  at  the  head  of 
this  saintly  institution,  actually  did  her  owu  work. 
All  us  girls  are  out  in  arms  for  Dr.  Hirst.  He  may  tell 
a  little  white  lie  occasionally — I  don't  say  he  does — 
but.  unlike  some  of  his  predecessors,  he  has  not  been 
accused  of  kissing  any  of  those  old  maids  out  there. 
Anyway,  I  presume  the  marriage  will-  be  deferred  for 
awhile. 

It  is  too  bad  that  Mamie  Adams  is  coming  back  to 
take  her  place  in  the  Normal,  for  the  prospects  will 
not  then  be  as  bright  for  Professor  George  as  when  he 
was  drawing  a  double  salary — one  for  himself  at  the 
University  and  one  for  his  better  half  at  the  Normal. 

It  isn't  strange,  perhaps,  that  the  divinity  doctors 
should  not  always  "  Love  one  another."  Indeed,  when 
engaged  iu  that  most  delightful  of  all  occupations,  in- 
structing and  forming  the  tender  minds  of  maidens  fair, 
it  is  peculiar  that  quarrels  fierce  and  bitter  should  not 
oftener  arise.    You  know  how  it  was,  Kate,  when  we 

attended  school  there.    Professor  G         used  to  pav 

me  the  most  charming  compliments,  while  his  musical 

brother,  Professor  K  ,  went  into  raptures  over  your 

dark  and  radiant  beauty.  Isn't  it  queer,  though,  how 
the  praise  of  beauty  falls  so  flat  and  meaningless,  un- 
less it  trembles  on  a  lov — ,  I  mean  a  teacher's  lips  ? 

But  what  I  want  te  tell  you  about  was  the  quarrel 
befween  the  other  professional  geutlemeu— two  lead- 
ing homeopathists.  You  see,  Dr.  B   sold  his  pa- 
tients and  part  of  his  shop-worn  stock  of  nostrums  to 

Dr.  P  and  went  off  to  Europe.    He  is  back  now 

and  has  actually  opened  an  office  iu  that  Third  street 
hospital — hasn't  even  fumigated  the  cellars  since  the 
invalids  left.  I  tell  you  Dr.  P  is  mad,  but  the  ex- 
judge  whom  he  consulted  told  him  that  the  contract 
contained  no  clause  to  prevent  a  man  from  pursuing 
the  avocation  of  either  banker  or  doctor,  or  both,  if  he 
desired. 

I  hate  to  see  good  men  fight  so.    I  think  to  escape 

it  I  shall  go  to  Seattle.    Stella  M  ,  a  sister  of  our 

would-be  McAllister,  recently  went  up  there  to  teach 
the  young  idea,  etc.,  and  has  had  two  proposals  already; 
one  the  very  day  she  landed,  and  another  a  few  days 
after,  both  rich  and  influential  men,  who  begged  the 
fair  school  marm  to  take  just  ONE  pupil.  Stella  was 
foolish  enough,  so  her  mother  says,  to  refuse  both.  Oh  ! 
if  only  Ernestine,  Carrie,  Helen,  Evangeline,  Cora, 
Emily  or  myself  had  been  the  fortunate  one. 

I  think  I  told  you  about  the  Arguello  party — well, 


anyway,  I  made  a  martyr  of  myself  by  calling  the 
other  evening,  and  really  I  sympathized  with  their 
abortive  efforts.  They  expected  forty-two — had  actu- 
ally ordered  supper  and  borrowed  spoons  for  that 
number,  and  only  twenty-seven  showed  up.  I  was  sur- 
prised to  see  Gertie  Yoell  there,  but  missed  her  brother 
— he  is  not  awfully  particular  about  his  associates, 
either.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  only  two  beaux  who 
honored  the  occasion  were  Sam  Pucker  and  Clarence 

 .    John  R  ,  it  is  true,  did  the  agreeable  to  me, 

but  then  Tom  says  he's  just  like  Charley  White,  and 
I  can't  say  that  I  admire  that  kiud  of  man.  The  Fields 
came,  although  the  madame  expressed  surprise  at  be- 
ing invited,  for  "  We  never  called,  you  know."  Mrs. 
P.  told  me  confidentially  that  she  never  went  into  the 
A.  house,  except  on  Saturday,  to  borrow  The  Wave 
and  read  "  hateful  Sappho's  hateful  letter. "  Walter, 
she  says,  is  too  conscientious  to  invest  the  necessary 
dime.  I  wonder,  though,  if  he  ever  told  her  about  that 
last  glorious  time  in  your  city  when  he  and  Dan  were 

\  detained  on  business. 

I  am  so  glad,  Kate,  that  Judge  Spencer  has  a  new 
hat — that  old  one  began  to  look  tired — somewhat  the 
style  of  Mr.  McLaughlin's.  By  the  way,  I  hear  it  is 
true  that  V.  S.  is  to  marry  the  bauker's  daughter.  I 
hope   it   is,    because  I  like  the   boy.     I  attended 

■  the  commencement  exercises  at  the  Cojivent  on  Tues- 

|  day.  Ordinarily  I  should  avoid  the  Notre  Dame  exer- 
cises as  I  would  a  pestilence  (all  the  members  of  our 

;  church  do),  but  my  special  favorite,  Bettie  Tisdale, 
graduated;  so,  out  of  courtesy  to  her,  and  her  alone,  I 

!  went.  !  lie  young  lady  is  the  daughter  of  our  mutual 
friend,  Hon.  DeWitt  Tisdale,  and  her  lovely  brunette 
beauty  was  set  off  by  a  handsome  black  lace  dress. 
Her  graduating  effort,  "The  King  in  Disguise,"  in- 
tensified my  interest,  because  of  the  depth  of  idea  and 
novelty  of  expression.  When,  in  the  same  breath  al- 
most, she  spoke  of  the  "  dear  old  alma  mater  "  and  the 
power  of  gold,  1  fully  agreed  with  her  and  appreciated 
the  application.  Grace  was  there,  not  because  she 
likes  my  friend,  for  she  shares  her  father's  prejudices 
there,  but  she  wanted  to  do  honor  to  the  banker's  sis- 
ter from  British  Columbia. 

The  "Sheltering  Arms  "  are  about  to  elect  two  new 

directors,  and  Mrs.  M  and  I  expect  to  be  the  ones 

selected.    I  fear,  though,  that  Mrs.  W.  H  is  on  the 

inside.    She  promised  Mrs.  M  faithfully  that  she 

would  support  her,  but  some  people  observe  the  rules 
of  honor  as  we  observe  the  stars — from  afar  off,  so  I 
fear  for  the  defeat  of  our  plans.    Adieu,  Sappho. 


THE  WIND'S  MOOD. 

The  wind's  mood  is  a  wanderer's  mood, 

Nor  laud  it  hath  nor  home, 
The  earth's  fields  and  the  fields  of  the  sea, 

The  wind  hath  a  mood  to  roam. 
Or  whether  it  swells  a  snowy  sail 

Or  turneth  the  creaking  mill, 
Or  bloweth  a  storm  by  the  north  capes, 

This  is  the  wind's  own  will. 

The  wind's  mood  is  a  faltering  mood, 

At  dawn  it  spreads  its  wing 
And  falls  low  ere  noon  in  the  wood, 

Where  it  idles  murmuring. 
Or  whether  it  blows  from  August  skies, 

Or  when  April  buds  first  break, 
O,  the  wind's  mood  is  a  poet's  mood 

Who  sings  for  singing's  sake! 


Bergen  Weeks  Appi.egate. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflei s 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

The  Queen  of  Subdivisions 

THE  JOHNSTON  TRACT 

ift  lot's  tfo  stfif  PTJi?efI.sSERs 


The  Price  within  the  Reach  of  All.   The  Terms,  One- 
Third  Cash,  Balance  in  Three  Equal 
Yearly  Payments. 

The  motor  road  to  Alum  Rock  will  be  built  and 
these  lots  will  double  in  value. 

Location — This  tract  is  situated  1  %  miles  east  of 
San  Jose,  300  feet  north  of  the  world  reuowned  Alum 
Rock  Avenue,  on  an  elevation  commanding  a  view  of 
the  entile  valley. 

The  land  is  A.  No.  1  aud  adapted  to  fruit.  See  this 
and  you  will  be  convinced  that  it  has  no  peer,  See  me 
for  prices. 

J.  E.  FI8HER 


Land  Loan  anil  Insurance  Broker 


44*  S.  FIRST  STREET 


Dfv\  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 


Office,  69^  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
II.  Long,  assistant.  P  unless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  improved 
method.  Hest  fillings  ai,d  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velum. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  12. 


Grand  Open  flip  Concerts 


BIxAIR'S  PARK 


-OX  USE  OF- 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSIC 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

Louis  N.  Ritzau's  Orchestra  of  Soloists 

EVERY  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON  BY 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 


San  Dikgo. 


FIXEST  SCENIC  CABLE  KU>E  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


F.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


HUIi  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 


DENTIST 


Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Established  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 

ROBT,  DICKSON,  Manager 

Northwest  corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.    .      San  Fraricljoe 


DR,  ZEILE'S 

BOH  VN.   TUKKISH,   RUSSIAN-STEAM,  SULPHCR, 
KI.KCTKIC,   yi  1CCUKIAL,  or  any  other  kiml 
of  Medicated  Bath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  it  alio  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  820  to  860  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
o  vn  Physician.    No  contagious  disease*  admitted: 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARI.  D.  ZEILK 


THIS  GKEATKST  K  KM  EOT  KNOWN 

EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  .my  poisonous  ingredi 
cuts.    Its  aniilidtion  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  am!  a  fe»  applications 

produce* cure.   A  Perfect  cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chailblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Hot  tie 

gggajg  C.  C.  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  ^  Apothecary 

«0.-$  MONTGOMKHV  ST,  near  Clay 


DO  YOU  DANCE? 

If  so,  there  is  but  one  place  where  you  can  purchase 

Patent  Leather  Shoes 

at  reasonable  rates.    It  is  at 
M.  REUBOLD,  312  BUSH  ST  RE  EI 


OCGIDEflTAIi  HOTEL, 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


FREDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


A  Quiet  Home, 


Centrally 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 

WM.  P.  HOOPER,  M,tKA 


ISONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY- 

■401—403  SanSOme  St.,  Sacramento 

SAM  FRANCISCO. 


MNGUISHER. 

W.  T.Y.SCHENCK.  Agent, 

222  & 224  Market  St.  San  F,  „.,-, wo. Cat. 


I  have  just  returned  from  a  flying  trip  to  San  Jcse, 
where  I  met  Billy's  charming  cousin,  Miss  Maud 
Madigan,  and  I  am  not  surprised  that  he  is  so  I 
proud  of  her,  and  goes  there  so  often.  She  is  visiting 
us  now,  and,  Oh,  what  a  lovely  voice  she  has!  I  heard 
her  at  Dyers,  the  other  evening.  Mrs.  T.  B.  Coghill  is 
still  rusticating  at  the  Vcudome,  and  is  wonderfully 
improved  in  health.  Her  mother,  Mrs.  J.  H.  Statdy, 
and  happy-go-lucky  Mrs.  J.  Deaue,  pass  the  time 
most  agreeably  in  discussing  the  wonderful  brightness 
of  their  grandchildren.  I  also  saw  Anita  Whitney 
driving  with  a  San  Jose  dude.  She  looked  quite  chic 
in  white  a  jacket  and  toppy  hat.  I  am  so  thankful  that 
she  didn't  recognize  me.  During  the  absence  of  our 
400  I  intend  giving  pen  sketches  of  our  "  notorious  " 
lawyers,  doctors,  eligibles  and  old  maids.  I'm  one 
of  the  unfortunate  old  girls,  who  is  trying  to  ensnare 
one  of  our  few  eligibles,  so  if  your  powers  of  percep- 
tion are  keen,  you  will  be  sure  to  discover  Frou-Krou, 
even   though  Henry  Miller  and  Rhodes  Borden  do 

insist  that  that  she  is  "everybody."    Even  they 

give  notes  sometimes. 

George  McNear  and  his  pretty  bride  are  with  us 
again.  Both  ar»  supremely  happy,  and  I  do  hope 
that  the  boys  around  town  will  let  George  enjoy  his 
happiness.  How  lucky  the  McNears  have  been  the 
last  year — retrieved  all  their  lost  fortunes,  and  now 
drive  the  most  stylish  turn-outs  this  side  the  Hay. 
George,  senior,  presented  his  wife  with  a  deed  to  the 
Tivoli  property,  so  they  are  a  good  family  to  marry 
into,  but,  really,  I  don't  believe  in  "  cradle-snatching." 
They  say  their  "baby-boy"  is  engaged— hope  not — 
George  was  young  enough,  heaven  knows. 

The  Sandwich  Island  party  have  returned,  and  are 
highly  delighted  with  the  success  of  their  charming 
trip.  They  return  brown  and  full  of  romance,  while 
they  talk  of  nothing  but  the  hospitality  of  the 
[slanders,  the  weird  music  of  the  natives,  and  their 
graceful  songs  and  dances.  The  next  thing  we  know, 
we  will  be  treated  to  some  of  the  above  on  our  musi- 
cal programmes. 

Amiable  Floy  Brown  says  that  the  dreamy  string 
music  of  Emma  and  May  was  entrancing,  and,  as 
the  strains  were  wafted  o'er  the  water,  during  those 
"never-to-be-forgotten  moonlight  nights,"  every  one  was 
filled  with  sentiment,  even  a  "  stone  "  had  to  succumb 
to  the  charm  of  the  moment.  "  Antly,"  you  say? 
Each  girl  has  confided  to  me  her  idea  of  Andy's  inten- 
tions, bat  he  tells  Tom  that,  during  the  whole  voyage, 
he  found  no  one  so  well  informed,  on  all  subjects,  as 
sweet,  womanly  Effie  Brown,  and  one  of  her  most 
charming  traits  was  that,  under  the  most  trying  cir- 
cumstances, he  always  found  her  the  same. 

It  is  rather  late  in  the  season  to  give  a  dancing 
party,  but  "Senior  A  "  class  of  the  High  School  were 
guilty  of  such  an  act  last  Thursday  evening.  Tom 
went,  and  says  the  presence  of  so  many  pretty  young 
girls  was  absolutely  dazzling.  Cora  Harvey  was  quite 
a  belle  among  the  "  broilers,"  and  looked  remarkably 
handsome.  The  rapidity  with  which  we  produce 
young  ladies  is  startling.  Gertrude  Via  gent,  who, 
only  a  few  months  ago,  seemed  a  little  girl,  was 
most  attractive  in  a  simple  white  gown.  She  is  as 
fascinating  as  dear  handsome  Ed  and  her  charming 
sister,  Carrie.  I  was  surprised  to  hear  that  Grace 
Bartlett  was  bedecked  with  diamonds.  She  is  entirely 
too  young  for  such  ornaments.  Others  who  looked 
lovely  were  Edith  Hunt  and  Belle  Hunt.  Space  for- 
bids more  at  present,  but  be  on  the  lookout  for  the 
old  maids  and  Frou-Frou. 
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PUREST  LACER  BEER 

For  Family  Use 

Telephone  1150.        Office,  403  Market  Street. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  1836 


CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts  ,  San  Francisco 

The  Lion  I'ire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS   M,694,983  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,681,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   2,443,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DORNIN,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Mana.'er. 
214  .Sansome  Street. 


How  to  go  to  MOUNT  HAMILTON  and 
the  LICK  OBSERVATORY. 

The  staKes  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  leave  San 
Jose  daily  at  7:30  A.  m.,  calling  »t  all  the  First  Class  Hotels  for 
ppssenjjers  when  so  notified  the  ui,'ht  before.  GKAND  VIEW, 
the  first  chance  station,  distance  twelve  miles,  is  reached  at  9 
o'cIock.  Ample  time  given  tourists  to  vk-w  the  entire  haati  CUra 
Valley  from  that  point.  SMITH  CREEK  is  reached  at  11  o'clock, 
when  the  second  change  of  horses  is  made.  Ample  time  is  given 
for  lunch  at  the 

Smith  Creek  Hotel,  operated  i>>  1 1 1 Mount  Hamilton 
Slim  Company. 
Private  parlies  of  not  less  than  eleven  in  number  ran  arrange  at 
any  time  to  leave  San  Francisco  at.  3:30  r.  M.:  arrive  at  San  Jose: 
5  o'clock  stage  will  be  in  readiness;  arrive  at  Smith  Creek  7::'0; 
remain  there  over  ni.'ht ;  after  breakfast  go  to  the  Observatory, 
returning  to  San  Jose  in  time  to  take  the  4:37  train  to  San  Franci*co, 
thus  cons  'iuing  but  one  night  in  making  the  trip.  Tourists  are 
cautioned  to  avoid  private  conveyances,  as  the  trip  is  of  too  great 
length  for  I  t  am  to  mike.  All  change  stations  are  under  the 
control  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  Their  horses 
are  familiar  with  all  turns  of  the  road  Their  drivers  are  ex- 
perienced and  under  str  ot  orders.  Invalids  and  elderly  people 
can  make  the  trip  »  ithout  fatigue  in  the  conveyances  of  this  com- 
pany. The  railroad  fare  to  San  Jose  is  SI  25,  and  the  stage  fare  »4. 
It  is  »he  least  expensive  and  of  lrreiter  interest  than  any  of  the 
attractions  for  visit  .rs  to  California.  Parties  leaving  Del  Monte 
on  the  1  p.  M.  tialu  reach  San  Jose  at  1:30,  and  take  the  stage  the 
f  dlowiug  morning.  Bear  in  mind,  there  are  no  hotel  accommoda- 
tions at  the  summit.  For  additional  information,  apply  to  Wells, 
Fargo  A  Co.,  Express  Office.  Sau  Jose,  Cal. 

SAMUEL  MILLER, 

gent  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Co.,  under  Grand  Hotel,  San  Fran'co. 

GOLD  WIN'  BKOWN,  »-••  Afpnt.Saa  Jose,  Cak 


TUT"  "flVT  f%_  Tfc  Try  11  fr,,t  universally  nomad- 
Xm,  S^m  BlJ1  aS*   ed  that  the  KNABE  sur- 


passes by  far  all  other  instru-    TOrN  "V1   f\    TRCT*  af^l  ^"S 

merits  made.  "  * 

HAINES  BKO'S  PIANOS    Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 

Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

132  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

I.ADIKS'  HAIR  DRKSSKRS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  Cily  of  Paris)  Rooms  34.  vs.  36,37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Coin  mutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting.  $3.00  worth  for$j.-.o. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleachil  g  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


>II4S.  DI*.  GUYER 

Medical  *  Klectriciari 

lUsFASES  OF  WOMEN   A  SPECIALTY 

Uoi  RS— 10  to  12  and  2  to  S. 
511  HYDE  STREET,  SUN  FRANCISCO 

MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

<  'hops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundavs. 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

FMt  A.JNTCJItSCO 
This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MME   MARIE  B0REL-SN YDERS,  Proprietress 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 


LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 


LOWEST  PRICES 


1024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  8PENCGR 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Extra  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vin  Brut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness. 

James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Cen.  Acents,  Pacific  Coast 


WELCH'S 

California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 


A  Simple  Means  of  Ail-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  $2.50 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.       Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


THE  HIGKS-JUDD  CO. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


KEYLESS  ■       .  . 

AUX.  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  I  flStfUl tclll 60  US 

SIZE  4.X6  IN. 


Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

Piemises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem ate  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insurance. 


f flr.^.ktii.tim  i  Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co, 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


ft  rid  pull 

do-n  tor  "Ratum  Signal' 
ttota  tbe  i  Crept  tot 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE. 
"California's  pauorite  5umm\r  Resort."     "  The  jHaunt  of  the  Elite  of  the  <?oast." 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.     With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives' 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable. 


GEORGE    P.  SNELili,  manager. 


SPEftRY  8*  CO.  •■  STOCKTON. CAL.  a. 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  134  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


( 


DELIGHTFUL 

COMPLEXION  EFFECTS 


May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs. 
Graham's  EUGENIE  ENAMEL  and  her 
ROSE  BLOUM. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made 
perfect, an  I  the  closest  scrutiny  could 
not  detect  one  grain  of  powder  or  the 
least  indication  of  artifii-i  il,  color.  I 
will  stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the  most 
delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie  Enamel  and  Hose 
Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possibly  tell  that  the  color  or  com- 
plexion were  artificial.  This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  are 
each  more  harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  b  cause 
they  are  each  dissolving  In  their  nature,  and  thus  d(  es  not 
clog  up  the  pjres.  When  u  ing  these  suierb  cosmetics  you  may 
wipe  the  dust  or  pers  nration  from  the  face  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day,  or  until  washed  off 
Priceof  each  81:  the  two  sent  anywhere  for  82.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists. 
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"  THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Mrs.  Hermann  Oelrichs,  nee  Tessie  Fair,  is  a  very 
charming  young  woman,  who  was  a  belle  before  her 
marriage  with  a  leading  Gotham  beau,  and  continues 
a  beauty,  as  every  one  who  looks  at  her  picture  must 
admit.  Besides  being  personally  interesting,  she  is 
the  daughter  of  the  richestman  and  the  astutest  fiuau 
cier  ou  the  coast,  Senator  Fair. 


SPLASHES. 

So  THE  CoggswELE  scandal  is  out  at  last 
Months  ago  I  stated  that  the  venerable  philan- 
thropist was  dissatisfied  with  the  conduct  of 
affairs,  and  desired  some  kind  of  a  change. 
Egotistic  old  ass,  though  he  be,  he  was  shrewd 
enough  to  suspect  he  was  being  made  use  of, 
but  he  seemed  content  to  suffer  in  silence.  I 
have  believed  all  along  that  certain  of  the 
directors  gave  their  time  to  the  school  simply 
and  solely  for  the  purpose  of  making  money 
for  themselves.  Since  the  establishment  of 
the  trust,  vague  rumors  attributing  dishon- 
esty to  them  have  been  in  circulation.  Time 
and  again  it  has  been  accused  that  property 
was  sold  under  its  market  value.  Dr.  Coggs- 
well  states  positively  that  he  discovered  col- 
lusion with  tradesmen  in  bills. 

*  *  * 

The  piano,  charged  $750,  he  found  could  be 
bought  for  a  great  deal  less,  and  a  score  of 
other  articles  in  the  same  way.  About  Mrs. 
Arnold's  retirement  and  the  money  paid  her 
I  wrote  several  weeks  ago,  though  it  is  now 
being  exploited  by  the  dailies.  Dr.  Coggs- 
well  invited  Stone  and  Bishop  ,to  resign 
because  he  believed  them  responsible  for  the 
alleged  dishonest  management.  About  the 
lease  of  the  Townsend  street  property  to  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company  there  was,  un- 
doubtedly, fraud,  but  I  will  permit  the  dailies 
to  take  the  responsibility  of  locating  it  where 
it  belongs.  I  am  told  the  $24,000  lease  had 
actually  been  drawn  up,  and  would  have  been 
signed  by   the  Southern   Pacific  Company 


through  Mrs.  Arnold,  but  for  the  intervention 
of  Mr.  Harper  and  the  trustees. 

*  =fc  % 

It  was  this  lease  that  gave  Mrs.  Arnold  her 
hold  on  the  estimable  gentleman  who  so 
generously  put  their  hands  into  their  pockets 
and  fished  out  the  $10,000.  I  was  under  the 
impression,  though,  they  had  arranged  for  her 
to  be  silent  about  all  that  had  previously 
happened.  -She  is,  therefore,  guilty  of  a 
breach  of  faith.  Up  to  this  episode  her 
friends  have  regarded  her  as  exceptionally 
lucky.  Secured  a  position  for  life  at  $150 
per  month  and  little  to  do,  she  had  nothing 
to  trouble  her.  I  wish  it  were  possible  to  tell 
the  current  story  of  how  she  first  acquired  an 
influence  over  the  philanthropist.  It  is  vastly 
amusing,  but  a  trifle  wicked. 

H1*  *fc  *fc  »  , 

Dr.  Coggswell  is  a  man  specially  susceptible 
to  feminine  influence.  He  is  never  really 
content  unless  he  is  pouring  his  wrongs  and 
projects  into  the  ear  of  some  strong-minded 
female.  If  she  will  but  listen  and  then  flatter 
him,  there  is  nothing  he  cannot  be  made  to 
do.  Not  even  the  gayest  capitalist  in  the 
community  has  paid  as  much  blackmail  as 
this  vain,  awkward,  blundering  old  philan- 
thropist. 

*  *  * 

Commander-in-Chief  Veasey,  of  the 
Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  was  a  feature  of 
Palace  Hotel  life  this  week.  He  is  a  comfort- 
able-looking old  gentleman,  who  appears  as 
able  to  listen  to  bloody-shirt  speeches  as  any 
of  the  war-worn  veterans  of  this  community. 
On  Tuesday  evening  he  left  in  a  "special"  for 
home,  with  a  section  of  the  Interstate  Com- 
merce Commission  and  J.  C.  Stubbs.  A 
touching  scene  was  witnessed  in  the  court 
yard  of  the  caravansary  just  prior  to  his  de- 
parture. A  collection  of  the  most  competent 
orators  of  the  department  and  their  ladies  at- 
tended to  bid  the  great  man  farewell.  Not 
content  with  cheering  and  other  expressions 
of  enthusiasm,  the  ladies  of  the  party  em- 
braced and  kissed  Veazey,  much  as  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Woman's  Press  Association 
chastely  saluted  Adolph  Sutro. 

*  *  * 

It  was  a  touching  episode.  I  rather  pitied  Mr. 
Veazey,  inasmuch  as  the  ladies,  with  one  ex- 
ception,were  old  and  singularly  lacking  in  the 
characteristics  that  render  osculation  desira- 
ble. The  exception,  a  pretty  girl  with  bright 
blue  eyes,  fair  hair  and  a  plump,  well-rounded 
figure,  which  a  neat  gray  costume  displayed 
to  advantage,  was  most  tempting,  and  the  vet- 
eran did  not  omit  to  do  her  justice. 

Among  the  notable  strangers  in  town 
at  present  is  J.  J.  O'Kelley,  member  of  Parlia- 
ment for  Roscommon.  I  hardly  think  there  is 
a  more  picturesque  figure  in  the  politics  of 
Ireland  than  that  of  O'Kelley,  who  has  been 
twice  returned  to  Parliament  to  represent  the 
County  Roscommon.  He  was  a  Fenian,  and 
in  "  the  fate  "  of  '66  was  arrested  for  express- 
ing opinions  too  freely.  With  a  number  of 
others  he  was  thrown  into  jail,  but  made  his 
escape,  and  found  a  home  in  the  refuge  for  the 


"oppressed  of  all  nations."  After  remaining 
in  this  country  for  some  time,  he  returned  to 
Ireland  in  disguise,  and  was  instrumental  in 
freeing  a  number  of  Fenians  who  were  on 
trial  for  sedition. 

Looking  for  adventure  O'Kelley  went  to 
France,  and  fought  in  the  Franco-Prussian 
war,  fighting  on  the  losing  side.  The  fame 
he  found  in  the  French  army  preceded  him  on 
his  wayto  South  America,  where  he  became 
an  officer  in  the  Brazilian  Government.  He 
became  a  great  favorite  with  Dom  Pedro,  the 
Grand  Old  Victim,  and  when  that  unfortunate 
old  man  came  to  this  country  some  years  ago, 
O'Kelley  was  his  private  secretary.  With  Dom 
Pedro  he  traveled  about  the  world,  but  re- 
signed from  his  service  to  return  to  Ireland  to 
reap  political  glory.  He  is  a  warm  sup- 
porter of  the  Fallen  Uncrowned  King,  in 
whose  ultimate  success  he  has  implicit  confi- 
dence. Mr.  O'Kelley  is  a  tall,  straight,  mil- 
itary looking  man,  with  an  impressive  manner 
and  voice.  His  years  are  buried  in  the 
wrinkles  of  his  face,  which  is  strongly  marked. 
I  believe  he  is  here  on  private  business,  but 
has  taken  the  opportunity  of  speaking  to  one 
or  two  Irish  societies. 

*  *  * 

The  King's  Daughters  have  possessed 
themselves  of  the  Old  People's  Home,  and 
have  there  set  up  the  Home  for  Incurables. 
Some  unworldly-minded  persons  were  of  the 
opinion  that  the  unfortunates  of  the  world, 
whose  ills  were  beyond  the  aid  of  science  or 
of  faith,  were  to  be  cared  for  and  cheered 
until  their  death,  free  of  charge.  However, 
I  am  informed  that  Mrs.  Conklin  is  not  en- 
gaged in  any  eleemosynary  work  at  present, 
and  that  the  incurables  are  required  to  pay 
$100  as  initiation,  and  $300  a  year,  quarterly 
in  advance.  Patients  must  surrender  all 
property  to  the  Daughters,  and  in  case  of  dis- 
missal, it  reverts  to  the  worthy  institution. 
"Boarders"  will  be  received  on  payment  of 
$100  initiation,  and  $7  a  week  in  advance. 

*  *  * 

A  short  time  ago,  tiring  of  the  delights  of 
office  and  bending  under  the  weight  of  re- 
sponsibility, Mrs.  Breyfogle  resigned. from  the 
Directory  of  the  King's  Daughters,  and  Mrs. 
Grace  was  elected  to  fill  the  vacancy  This 
lady  was  not  regarded  favorably  by  the  Presi- 
dent, and  I  believe  the  only  opposition  to 
Mrs.  Grace  came  from  Mrs.  Conklin.  The 
fact  that  a  member  distasteful  to  the  Presi- 
dent has  been  chosen,  shows  that  the  power 
of  Mrs.  Conklin  is  on  the  wane,  but  she  holds 
it  with  a  firm  hand  yet.  The  seal  of  the  in- 
stitution can  only  be  affixed  by  her,  and  in 
her  missionary  work  the  $1000  raised  by  the 
Palace  circle  is  gradually  steaming  away  for 
expenses. 

Mrs.  Conklin  met  her  first  defeat  on  Tues- 
day, when  the  Palace  Circle  of  which  she 
was  President,  gave  her  three  votes  for  that 
office  out  of  about  thirty.  I  regret  to  say 
that  the  ladies  who  accomplished  this  rejoiced 
very  much,  and  that  the  matter  has  been 
made  a  subject  for  congratulation.  Of  course 
she  is  still  President  of  the  Home  of  Incur- 
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ables,  but  I  am  assured  that  a  big  vacuum 
will  soon  occur  in  that  office,  and  that  some 
one  else  will  be  called  on  to  fill  it. 

*  *  * 

Society  during  the  week  has  relapsed  into  a 
state  of  stagnation  in  comparison  with  which 
the  month  of  May  was  absolute  boisterous- 
ness.  People  have  even  ceased  calling. 
The  Yosemite  hegira  has  ceased,  and  the 
fashionables,  who  hied  themselves  to  the  re- 
sort of  Tom  Hill,  are  returning  in  scattered 
bands,  crammed  to  the  teeth  with  enthusiasm. 
They  should  be  quarantined  until  they  have 
learned  to  suppress  this  unfortunate  emotion, 
so  characteristic  of  valley  travelers. 


Hermann  Oelrichs,  hero  of  sundry  romances 
and  subject  of  ten  thousand  rumors,  is  coming 
to  California  in  July,  and  will  probably  so- 
journ some  weeks  at  Monterey.  I  believe  he 
had  no  intention  of  visiting  San  Francisco 
this  year,  but  the  comment  consequent  on  his 
little  trip  to  Homborg  decided  his  movements. 
He  could  hardly  take  a  wiser  step.  The 
stories  in  circulation  must  be  intensely  harass- 
ing to  all  concerned,  and  there  is  but  one 
way  of  putting  an  end  to  them.  In  spite  of 
denials,  emphatic  enough  to  force  credulity 
from  the  most  skeptical,  the  majority  of  people, 
acting  on  the  assumption  that  where  smoke 
is  there  also  is  flame,  insist  on  believing 
every  granny  story  told  them.  However, 
Mr.  Oelrichs  is  eminently  capable  of  speaking 
for  himself,  and  will  undoubtedly  do  so. 

*  *  * 

Baron  and  Baroness  Von  Schroeder  depart 
this  month  for  Germany.  They  have  re- 
turned from  Hotel  Rafael  and  are  making  prep- 
arations for  their  departure.  Mrs.  John  Mc- 
Mullin  leaves  in  July  for  a  European  tour. 
She  will  be  accompanied  by  Miss  Marguerite 
Wallace  and  Miss  Perriu.  W-  B.  Bourn  and 
the  Misses  Bourn  accompanied  by  Miss  Carrie 
and  Miss  Alice  Griffith  and  Mr.  Fisher  left 
last  week  for  an  Eastern  tour.  They  have  a 
private  car  and  purpose  visiting  all  the  Atlan- 
tic watering  places.  Karl  Kellogg  left  for 
New  York  on  Thursday,  after  spending  a 
month  very  agreeably  at  Del  Monte. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Phoebe  Hearst,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jasper 
McDonald  and  some  other  friends  left  for 
Sonoma  on  Saturday  last,  intending  to  spend 
a  few  days  on  the  Hearst  ranch  at  Glen  Ellen. 

Fred  Sharon  is  still  in  town,  but  goes  East 
in  a  few  days.  He  has  been  very  actively  en- 
gaged during  his  stay  in  town,  and  has  the 
satisfaction  of  having  the  Palace  Hotel  in  ex- 
cellent condition,  the  improvement  being  al- 
most completed.  He  leaves  for  Europe  on 
the  "  Majestic  "  with  Mrs.  Sharon,  and  pur- 
pises  to  spend  several  months  abroad.  Francis 
G.  Newlands  is  on  his  way  to  Washington, 
whence  he  and  Mrs.  Newlands  go  to  Bar 
Harbor  for  the  summer. 

Superintendent  Fillmore,  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Co.,  returned  from  his  eastern  trip  last 
Saturday.  He  was  accompanied  by  Mrs. 
Fillmore  and  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  J.  Sabin 
of  the  Telephone  Co.,  besides  some  other 
friends,  and  they  made  the  tour  in  a  private 
car.  The  party  was  a  very  jolly  one,  and 
enjoyed  a  delightful  time.  Mr.  Fillmore 
was  regally  entertained  where  ever  he  stopped, 
and  looks  ten  years  younger  than  when  he 
set  out. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ed.  Thayer  took  a  party  of 
friends  to  Camp  Taylor  on  Sunday  last.  It 


included  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dr.  Younger,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Maxwell,  Mrs.  Williams,  Miss  Morse, 
Mr.  Redding  and  others.  Captain  W.  M. 
Smith, of  the  "Oceanic, "gave  a  very  jolly  party 
on  that  vessel  on  Tuesday  afternoon. 

*  *  * 

Henry  Janin  is  still  in  town  enjoying  life  in 
a  thoioughly  competent  manner.  He  is 
credited  with  living  well  up  to  his  income  of 
$25,000  per  annum,  and  his  occasional  cynical 
outbursts  force  the  conclusion  that  he  is 
not  unacquainted  with  impossibilities  of  life. 
Of  New  York  Society  he  speaks  sarcastically. 
It  is  invaded  by  the  demon  of  unrest,  and 
when  in  London  yearns  for  New  York  and 
in  Gotham  sighs  for  Rotten  Row.  The 
ordinary  Californian  is  not  content  with 
either,  and  finds  his  most  satisfactory  residing 
place  in  Paris. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Gaston,  the  lady  who  died  so  sud 
denly  in  the  Occidental  Hotel  last  week,  was 
very  wealthy.  Her  connections  are  influential 
people  and  her  son,  J.  C.  Reid,  was  President 
Arthur's  private  secretary.  Lloyd  Tevis 
knows  Mrs.  Gaston's  family  quite  intimately 
and  attended  to  the  funeral  details. 

George  Hall,  the  handsome  young  Santa 
Barbarian  and  eminent  vocalist,  has  been  ap 
pointed  Turkish  Counsel,  vice  Geo.  W.  Gibbs, 
resigned;  Just  why  Mr.  Hall  should  have  been 
selected  he  himself  claims  to  be  ignorant 
He  has  been  deluged  with  congratulations 
and  was  dined  at  the  Bohemian  Club  on 
Thursday  evening.  Mr.  Hall  bears  his 
blushing  honors  very  meekly,  and  asserts  his 
intention  of  executing  the  onerous  duties  of 
the  place  to  the  Sultan's  taste.  I  am  told  that 
a  certain  prominent  sporting  gentleman  whom 
everyone  knows,  has  developed  histrionic 
aspirations,  and  makes  his  debut  on  the 
amateur  stage  in  the  interior.  How  his 
friends  will  rejoice  when  they  hear  the  full 
particulars. 

Colonel  Richard  Savage,  who  has  burst  into 
literature  with  "My  Official  Wife,"  is  a  Cali- 
fornian. He  fought  in  the  war  and  then  en- 
tered the  regular  army.  He  was  lieutenant  in 
the  Second  Artillery,  and  was  stationed  at  the 
Presidio  when  he  met  that  remarkable  person- 
age who  is  '  known  to  fame  as  Mrs.  Colonel 
Savage.  By  the  way,  there  is  nothing  in  the 
novel  to  be  construed  into  an  allusion  to  the 
charming  career  of  the  author's  better  half. 

*  *  * 

Business  down  town  is  in  a  very  bad  con- 
dition. The  merchants  are  all  complaining  bit- 
terly and  no  one  will  be  surprised  if  a  num- 
ber of  failures  take  place  before  the  end  of  the 
summer.  I  am  told  that  within  a  week  or 
two  one  of  the  most  prominent  of  down-town 
firms  closes  its  doors,  unable  to  meet  its  lia 
bilities.  As  San  Francisco  has  for  years  been 
free  from  commercial  disasters,  a  short  spell 
of  financial  discomfort  is  quite  in  order,  par 
ticularly  in  view  of  recent  monetary  events  in 
the  East. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Ada  Clark  gave  a  very  enjoyable 
children's  party,  on  Saturday,  May  30,  which, 
as  usual,  was  very  well  attended.  The  chief 
event  of  the  evening  was  the  graduation  of 
some  young  ladies,  who  went  through  some 
very  graceful  dances  in  a  very  satisfactory 
manner. 

The  Concordia  Club  announces  it  vacates 
its  old  quarters  on  O'Farrell  street  June  25th. 
As  the  new  club  building  on  Van  Ness 
avenue  is  not  yet  completed  and  will  not  be 
for  a  month  or  more,  the  San  Francisco  Verein 


has  tendered  the  Concordia  members  the  use 
of  its  rooms.  This  courtesy  is  sincerely 
appreciated  and  will  undoubtedly  be  taken 
advantage  of.  In  accordance  with  a  resolu- 
tion passed  some  time  ago  the  directors 
announce  that  the  dues  are  increased  from 
o  to  $100. 

Although  the  number  of  people  at  Del 
Monte  is  as  large  now  as  at  the  same  time  in 
any  previous  year,  there  are  not  a  great  many  • 
San  Franciscans  there  yet.  Colonel  Fred 
Crocker  and  his  children,  Mrs.  Easton,  Mrs. 
Fair,  Mrs.  Oelrichs,  Miss  O'Connor,  J.  C. 
Stubbs  and  party,  J.  K.  Wilson  and  party, 
and  a  half  dozen  of  the  younger  men,  were 
all  the  recognizable  San  Franciscans  there 
last  week.  On  Monday,  however,  a  large 
number  of  people  went  to  Del  Monte  from 
this  city,  and  a  big  contingent  arrived  from 
Sacramento. 

4t  *  # 

There  have  been  two  hops,  quite  informal 
and  enjoyable.  On  Saturday  night  about  a 
dozen  couples  were  on  the  floor,  with  two 
solitary  evening  suits  keeping  up  the  dignity 
of  the  occasion.  Brandt  is  furnishing  the 
music,  and  his  afternoon  and  evening  con- 
certs have  proved  very  pleasant.  The  baths 
are  a  popular  place  of  resort,  and  are  ahead  of 
the  ocean  in  the  estimation  of  the  greater 
number  of  guests,  who  are  somewhat  timid 
about  the  rollers.     *  *  * 

The  arrivals  next  week  at  Del  Monte  will 
be  numerous.  The  Rutherfords  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  M.  S.  Curry  have  already  arrived.  The 
John  O'Reises  and  the  Brooks  girls  go  down 
"very  shortly.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Willard  Barton 
also  expect  to  pass  the  holidays  there.  The 
Country  Club  holds  its  annual  shoot  at  Del 
Monte  August  10th,  and  has  already  engaged 
a  number  of  rooms  for  the  season. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Smith's  Creek  Hotel,  on  the 
way  to  Mount  Hamilton,  is  enjoying  a  full 
share  of  public  favor.  It  is  beautifully  situ- 
ated at  an  altitude  of  3000  feet,  and  is 
thoroughly  equipped  in  everything  that  makes 
a  hotel  a  pleasant  abiding  place  in  the 
summer.  *  *  * 


The  Vendome  is  steadily  growing  in  popu- 
lar favor,  and  for  this  season  of  the  year  has 
an  excellent  representation  of  the  elite  of  the 
State.  The  grounds  are  beautiful,  and  no 
prettier  picture  can  be  imagined  than  that 
presented  by  the  hotd  at  night,  when, 
illumined  by  innumerable  electric  lights,  it 
shows  through  the  trees  like  a  gigantic 
diamond.  Colored  gleams  burst  from  the 
stained-glass  windows  and  doors  and  fall  on 
the  lawns  like- the  vagrant  ribs  of  some  be- 
lated rainbow.  Flora  is  ablossom  everywhere 
and  the  air  is  heavy  with  the  perfume. 
It  seems  almost  incredible  that  within  such  a 
short  distance  from  the  heart  of  the  city  so 
much  peace  and  quiet  could  be  found.  Al- 
though only  five  minutes  from  the  centre  of 
San  Jose,  the  Vendome  is  in  another  world, 
pastoral  and  wooded,  which  the  buzz  of 
business  never  reaches. 

*  *  * 

A  number  of  rich  Oaklanders  are  at  the 
Vendome,  and  among  the  guests  are  a  large 
number  of  prominent  San  Franciscans,  who 
have  heretofore  been  found  at  some  of  the  other 
resorts.  San  Jose's  proximity  to  San  Fran- 
cisco has  much  to  do  with  the  hotel's  popular- 
ity, undoubtedly,  but  the  chief  reasons  for  its 
increasing  favor  among  the  elite  are  to  be 
found  in  the  excellent  service  and  appoint- 
ments. Ballenberg  is  there  with  an  excellent 
orchestra,  and  informal  hops,  which  are  well 
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attended,  are  given  every  Wednesday  and 
Saturday  evenings.  The  band  plays  three 
times  a  day,  and  the  guests  find  much  enjoy- 
ment, in  the  music. 

*  *  * 

The  Vendome  is  rapidly  filling  up,  and 
every  train  brings  a  number  of  prominent 
people.  Among  those  domiciled  there  now 
are  Mrs.  Henry  Williams  and  the  Misses 
Williams,  Mr.  H.  A.  Williams  and  family, 
Dr.  R.  G.  Pierce,  Mrs.  Gashweiler  and  her 
pretty  daughter,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  H.  Green, 
Mr.  J.  J.  Moore,  Mrs.  William  Gosilman, 
Miss  Hastings  and  others. 

*  *  * 

It  is  hardly  possible  to  imagine  a  more  de- 
lightful spot  to  spend  a  few  days  at  this  time  of 
year  than  at  the  Napa  Soda  Springs.  Located 
on  a  shelf  of  the  foothills,  one  thousand  feet 
above  the  vineyards  and  orchards  of  the  valley, 
the  air  is  exhilarating,  and  the  prospect  glori- 
ous. Though  the  grounds  are  not  extensive, 
there  are  multitudinous  paths  that  lead  to 
pretty  nooks  among  the  shrubbery,  where  one 
may  lie  and  dream  under  the  cool  shade  of 
oak  trees.  In  fact,  there  is  little  incentive  to 
do  aught  else,  unless  it  be  to  swing  in  a 
hammock,  or  drink  iced  soda  water,  or  follow 
a  streamlet  which  babbles  and  babbles  over 
stones,  amid  fern  and  mosses,  to  its  source 
up  the  canon. 

*  *  * 

Here,  as  at  other  resorts,  the  season  is  late. 
The  hotel  is  now  pretty  well  filled,  though,  and 
will  have  few  vacant  rooms  by  the  twentieth. 
A  long,  warm  summer  is  anticipated,  and, 
judging  by  the  engagements,  people  intend 
spending  many  months  in  the  country. 
Among  those  who  were  at  the  Springs  on 
Sunday  last  were,  Miss  Garber,  Miss  Stanley, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  E-  L.  Danforth,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Fred  Wooster,  Colonel  Jackson  and  family, 
ex-Congressman  Whitney,  Miss  Stephanie 
Whitney,  Mrs.  Beck,  Mrs.  Ira  Pierce,  and 
many  more. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Forbes,  daughter  of  A.  B.  Forbes  the 
well-known  life  insurance  agent,  is  one  of 
the  most  successful  ranchers  in  the  Napa 
valley.  She  cultivates  about  ninety  acres  set 
out  in  vines  and  fruit  trees,  and  produces  some 
of  the  best  table  grapes  grown  that  come  to  town . 
She  is  very  energetic,  oversees  everything  that 
is  done,  and  is  by  no  means  averse  to  seizing  a 
hoe  or  a  spade  if  the  occasion  demands  it.  She 
drives  around  in  a  buggy  and  has  earned  the 
respect  of  her  male  competitors  for  miles 
around. 

*  * 

Another  young  lady,  whose  parents  are  far 
removed  from  the  necessity  of  work,  has  one 
hundred  acres  in  the  foothills  on  which  she 
spends  several  days  every  week.  Her  special 
proclivities  are  chickens  and  bees,  and  she, 
too,  has  been  vigorously  successful  in  her 
venture.  Though  the  ranch  has  not  been  in 
her  possession  much  over  a  year,  she  is 
already  deriving  a  comfortable  income  from  it. 

*  *  * 

The  coming  event  that  is  discussed  in  lawn 
tennis  circles  to  the  exclusion  of  all  other  sub- 
jects, is  the  tournament  on  July  4th.  Just 
how  great  an  affair  it  will  be,  no  one  who  is 
not  an  enthusiast  can  realize.  There  is  a 
proprietary  interest  in  a  $400  cup  to  be  fought 
for  and  championship  honors.  In  these  pro- 
ficient days,  the  title  of  Champion  of  the 
Coast  is  no  light  distinction.  It  is  something 
to  be  lived  up  to,  and  its  owner  insists  on  being 
regarded  as  out.  of  the  ordinary.  An  em- 
phatic objection  to  the  society  of  athletic  per- 


sons is  the  habit  they  have  of  insisting  on  the 
interest  of  their  muscular  achievements. 
Outside  a  group  of  youths  who  have  really 
nothing  much  to  do,  who  cares  two  straws 
whether  this  man  can  jump  further  than 
someone  else,  or  that  that  individual  walks 
quicker  than  another?  It  really  does  not 
make  the  faintest  difference. 

*  *  * 

The  Country  Club  was  very  gay  Saturday 
last.  A  party  of  eminent  hands  with  the 
rifle  repaired  to  Bear  Valley,  taking  with  them 
their  female  relatives,  who,  I  am  creditably 
informed,  enjoyed  the  beauties  of  this  beau- 
teous region  with  ardent  expressions  of  admir- 
ation. This  is  but  right.  The  club  has  pre- 
empted to  itself  one  of  the  loveliest  sections 
of  the  Coast,  and  however  full  of  game  it  may 
be  there  is  no  reason  for  the  exclusion  of  the 
fair  sex.  On  Saturday  last  'Baron  Von 
Schroeder  brought  over  a  dray  load  of  ladies 
from  Hotel  Rafael,  and  initiated  them  also 
into  the  verdurous  glooms  of  the  valley  drive. 

The  Country  Club  is  very  much  excited 
over  a  bear  cub  that  some  admirer  has  pre- 
sented. It  was  escorted  by  a  select  committee 
to  the  premises  at  Bear  Valley  on  Saturday 
last,  and  is  now  awaiting  inspection  at  the 
hands  of  a  second  committee,  of  which  Jack 
Wattles  is  chairman,  which  will  perform  its 
functions  this  afternoon.  The  truth  is  that 
not  one  of  the  nimrods  belonging  to  the  club, 
all  of  whom  have  in  the  course  of  their  lives, 
killed  bears  by  the  hundreds,  can  tell  whether 
the  specimen  on  hand  is  a  polar  or  a  grizzly. 
One  mighty  hunter  whose  exploits  have  oc- 
cupied whole  evenings  and  emptied  bottles  of 
champagne  in  telling,  says  he  believes  it's  not 
a  bear  at  all.  but  a  Mt.  Hamilton  jaguar. 
Fred  Webster,  acceptiug  this  view,  facetiously 
suggests  the  animal  be  called  Holdon. 

*  *  * 

The  new  restaurant,  the  barroom  and  the 
billiard-room  of  the  Palace  are  within  an  ace 
of  completion.  Though  they  are  to  be  thrown 
open  to  the  public  at  once,  their  formal 
inauguration  will  be  postponed  until  autumn, 
Captain  Smith  considering  there_  is  little  use 
taking  any  action  until  people  return  from  the 
country.  A  feature  that  promises  to  be 
popular  is  a  Turkish  coffee  service.  The 
fragrant  bean  will  be  served  in  correct  Con- 
stantinople style. 

London  Society  is  expressing  various 
opinions  on  the  latest  party  given  by  Her 
Grace,  the  Duchess  of  Manchester.  The 
question  of  whether  genius  may  be  admitted 
to  the  drawing-room  when  it  comes  tainted 
with  the  touch  of  Bohemia,  is  rapidly  settling 
itself.  Her  Grace  made  Isidor  de  Lara,  the 
hero  of  a  myriad  of  escapades,  and  author  of 
the  cantata  "The  Light  of  Asia,"  the  guest 
of  her  evening,  and  gathered  a  great  crowd 
of  bright  people  to  hear  the  score  of  the 
piece.  Some  of  the  people  were  not  a  little 
perturbed  at  the  audacity  of  the  Duchess  in 
bidding  this  well-known  Don  Juan  to  her 
house,  but  none  had  the  temerity  to  leave 
because  of  his  presence. 

?{C    JfC  5fC 

To  allude  to  the  baccarat  scandal  further  is 
almost  unpardonable.  While  we  are  glorify- 
ing ourselves  and  chuckling  over  the  rotten- 
ness of  English  Society  it  might  be  well  to 
remember  that  the  entire  affair  is  all  over  a 
game  of  cards.  Actually,  Sir  William 
Gordon-Cumming  was  to  have  been  ostracized 
for  cheating.    Because  dishonesty  had  been 


imputed  to  him,  Society  purposed  dropping 
him  out  of  its  ranks.  Which  proves  there  is 
still  honor  in  England.  How  many  person- 
ages in  our  local  400  have  been  caught  at 
cards  with  aces  up  their  sleeves.  How  many 
a  hightoned  clubman  has  been  exposed  in  the 
very  act  of  cheating.  And  who  cares?  In 
San  Francisco  it  is  a  venial  offense. 

5JC    JfC  3|S 

Because  Mr.  So-and-So,  banker  and  capital- 
ist, is  discovered  in  the  very  act  of  picking 
from  the  table  a  coin  he  knows  does  not  be- 
long to  him,  does  anyone  think  of  cutting  him  ? 
Does  anyone  dream  of  refusing  to  eat  at  the 
same  table  with  the  other  genial  Croesus  who 
so  steadily  refuses  to  pay  his  losses  ?  I  should 
think  not.  The  Wilson  episode  might  liave 
occurred  in  San  Francisco.  Sir  William,  pro- 
vided he  were  wealthy,  might  have  acted  in 
the  most  atrociously  dishonest  manner,  and 
hardly  a  single  one  of  the  people  who  are  now 
chuckling  over  his  badness  would  refuse  next 
day,  to  walk  on  Market  street  with  him.  There 
are  standards  of  honor  in  England  that  this 
community  is  in  densest  ignorance  of,  and 
will  remain  so  for  a  couple  of  generations  to 
come. 

5|c   3p  •¥ 

Sir  William  Gordon  Camming  may  de- 
cide, if  he  finds  himself  ostracized  in  England, 
to  come  to  California.  He  has  relatives  liv- 
ing here,  and  I  am  told  he  wrote  out  some 
time  ago  about  the  possibility  of  purchasing 
a  ranch  up  the  Napa  Valley.  There  are  but 
few  Englishmen  in  this  favored  region,  and 
Sir  William  might  feel  lonely.  But  then,  all 
he  need  do  would  be  to  ride  across  into 
Sonoma  Valley,  or  north  into  Lake,  where  he 
would  find  an  adequate  supply  of  his  com- 
patriots. It  seems  strange  that  these  social 
upheavals  should  so  strengthen  the  Coast's 
English  population.  I  shudder  to  realize  the 
number  of  elegant  gentlemen  who  bought 
ranches  after  the  Cleveland  street  episode. 

*  +  * 

Young  Arthur  Wilson  has  also  honored 
San  Francisco  with  a  visit.  I  believe  he  got 
to  know  some  people  and  dined  out  consider- 
ably. Whether  he  had  an  opportunity  of  dis- 
playing the  idiocy  that  he  disclosed  to  the 
world  on  the  witness  stand,  I  have  no  means 
of  ascertaining.  One  thing  is  certain,  should 
either  Cumming  or  Wilson  condescend  to 
visit  this  Coast,  neither  would  have  any 
chance  for  election  to  the  Pacific-Union  Club. 

The  Mercantile  Library  Building,  which  the 
Telephone  Company  is  converting  into  head- 
quarters for  its  business,  is  being  torn  apart 
and  crowned  with  a  new  roof,  one  story  higher 
than  its  present  altitude.  This  edifice,  it  will 
be  remembered,  was  erected  under  the  direc- 
tion of  A.  A.  Ralston  in  the  palmy  days,  with 
funds  derived  from  a  huge  lottery.  Between 
Mr.  Ralston' s  love  of  solidity  and  the  pleuti- 
tude  of  funds  on  hand,  the  library  building 
grew  up  a  perfect  tower  of  strength.  Brick 
and  cement  were  the  very  best  obtainable,  and 
practically  the  building  could  last  forever.  It 
is  no  easy  task  for  the  workmen  to  separate 
the  masonry,  and  it  has  actually  been  found 
easier  to  cut  through  the  masonry  than  through 
the  mortar.  The  two  lower  stories  of  the  re- 
constructed edifice  are  to  be  let — the  rest  of 
theibuildingithe  Telephone  and  kindred  compa- 
nies will  occupy. 

*  *  * 

D.  O.  Mills  officiated  at  a  pleasing  cremation 
ceremony  at  Fourth  and  Townsend  streets  dur- 
ing his  recent  visit  to  the  Coast.  It  was  noth- 
ing less  than  the  burning  of  the  bonds  and  cou- 
pons of  the  old  San  Francisco,  Oakland  and 


THE  WAVE. 


Alameda  Railroad  Co.  This  was  one  of  the 
earliest  in  lines  builtj California,  and  A.  A. 
Cohen  was  its  President.  Subsequently  it 
was  consolidated  with  the  Central  Pacific, 
which  assumed  its  liabilities.  Among  them 
were  these  eight  per  cent  bonds,  of  which 
$587,000  had  been  issued.  D.  O.  Mills  was 
one  of  the  trustees  of  the  mortgage.  They 
matured  July  1,  1890,  but  were  not  all  re- 
deemed until  quite  recently.  It  is  customary 
to  paste  coupons  as  they  are  presented  and 
paid,  in  a  book  made  for  the  purpose,  thus 
rendering  it  possible  to  see  at  a  glance  if  any 
are  missing. 

*  *  * 

The  pages  were  all  filled  in  May  last,  and 
then  a  committee  from  the  Board  of  Directors 
of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  met  Mr. 
Mills,  and  after  examining  the  bonds,  for- 
mally carried  them  across  to  the  Coast  Di- 
vision depot  and  consigned  them  to  the  fire- 
box of  a  locomotive.  This  rids  the 
company  of  the  last  of  the  high  interest 
bonds.  An  issue  of  $3,285,000  seven  per 
cent  income  bonds  matured  in  1888,  and  were 
cremated  in  the  most  ceremonious  manner. 
A  third  issue  of  sevens,  the  famous  one  on 
which  the  Slate  paid  the  interest,  were  re- 
duced and  destroyed  in  1883.  It  is  rather  an 
interesting  event  that  does  not  happen  very 
frequently  in  the  history  of  a  railroad  cor- 
poration. 

*  *  * 


any  event,  by  kindergarten  bosses  who  labor 
after  the  manner  of  Burns  and  Wilson. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

Let  me  illustrate,  if  lean,  how  hopeless  their 
case  really  is.  How  many  saloons  south  of  Mar- 
ket street  know  Dan  Burns,  Johnny  Wilson, and 
Assemblyman  Bet?  If  occasion  required  it, 
how  many  pugilists,  rounders,  ex-convicts, 
and  toughs  could  they  call  into  action  to  stuff 
ballot  boxes  and  clean  out  club  meetings  for 
them  ?  Who  would  back  them  for  anything  ? 
Nobody  but  the  gloved  aristocrats  who  occupy 
the  Federal  offices  and  the  "nobs"  of  the 
State  Central  Committee  !     That  is  all 


one  citizen  from  each  ward  and  into  the  hands 
of  the  twelve  place  the  whole  business.  If 
there  is  a  howl  we'll  back  you  up.'  And  then 
every  mother's  son  of  them  sent  me  the 
names  of  fifty  friends  to  put  on  the  com- 
mittee." 

*  *  * 

It  is  easy  to  see  what  Mr.  Jackson  should 
have  done.  He  should  have  thrown  all  the 
lists  into  the  furnace  of  one  of  his  steamboats 
and  stuck  to  his  original  design;  but  he  didn't, 
and  here  is  the  result  :  He  has  appointed 
190  "citizens"  to  take  charge  of  the  Day. 
Of  these,  fifty  are  well-known  political  round- 


contingent  about  as  valuable  in  a  local  political  i  ers  and  wire  Pullers-  Two  are  in  the  office  of  the 
fight  as  an  equal  number  of  youths  from  the  I  Superintendent  of  Streets,  five  in  the  County 
Rnvs'  IT1VI1  KrVmnl  Clerk's  Office  including  the  Chief  Deputy. 


Deputy, 

one  in  the  Mint,  three  or  four  in  the  Sheriff's 
Office,  the  Chief  Deputy  Assessor,  the  Secre- 
bill  designed  to  legislate  tary  of  the  New  City  Hal1  Commission,  the 
in    the    Fire    Department  Secretary  of  tne  Board  of  Health,  the  Chief 


It  is  plain  from  the  manner  in  which  the  new 
anti  Crimmins-Kelly  element  in  the  Repub- 
lican party  rush  into  print  with  harrowing 
stories  of  how  they  intend  to  own  things  next 
year,  that  they  expect  Philip  and  his  partner 
to  be  easy  prey.  It  has  long  been  known 
that  Colonel  Din  Burns,  backed  by  his  as- 
sociates of  the  State  Central  Committee,  pur- 
poses giving  the  saloon  loafers,  boodlers,  and 
toughs  who  train  under  the  banner  of  Mr. 
Crimmins  a  lively  tussle  as  soon  as  the  op- 
portunity presents  itself.  It  has  also  been 
surmised  that  he  would  probably  be  able  to 
shake  them  up  considerably.  I  have  enter- 
tained that  opinion  myself,  but  since  I  have 
observed  Dan  hunting  his  game  with  a  news- 
paper and  a  brass  baud,  I  have  commenced 
to  modify  my  views.  I  never  heard  of  a  suc- 
cessful general  who  acquainted  the  enemy  of 
his  plans  nine  months  before  he  fought  his 
great  battle,  or  who  shelled  the  woods  when 
he  knew  his  adversary  was  miles  away  behind 
formidable  earthworks.  Such  generals  may 
do  for  the  militia,  but  they  are  bound  to  be 
failures  in  actual  war. 

*  *  * 

Dan  Burns,  I  see  by  the  papers,  has  an- 
nounced the  appointment  of  John  N.  E. 
Wilson  as  the  local  Republican  boss,  and  also 
that  he  will  be  coached  by  Mr.  W.  W.  Stow. 
This  is  all  very  fine,  but  Mr.  Stow  cannot 
make  a  boss  out  of  Mr.  Wilson.  Nature 

must  do  something  first,  and  Experience  

that  school  in  which  wise  men  learn,  but 
which  profiteth  fools  nothing — the  rest.  Mr. 
Wilson  is  not  a  boss  by  nature,  and  Experi- 
ence has  had  no  chance  at  him  as  yet. 

Granted  that  John  is  a  shrewd  and  con- 
scienceless wire-puller,  that  he  will  betray  his 
friends  and  love  his  enemies,  if  necessary  to 
carry  his  point,  that  he  will  lie,  cheat,  bribe, 
fight,  stuff  ballot  boxes,  and  generally  dis- 
grace his  manhood — he  will  have  to  do  all 
these  things  if  he  wishes  to  be  a  boss— and 
yet  he  will  not  be  able  to  overthrow  Kelly 
and  Crimmins.  Those  two  worthies  are  not 
to  be  easily  routed,  and,  let  me  sav,  not  in 


Boys'  High  School 

Do  Burns,  Wilson  &  Co.  remember  that 
in   the   last   Legislature    Kelly   and  Crim 
mins  defeated  a 
the  Democrats 

out  of  office  ?    Did  thev  observe  the  other  DePuty    Recorder,    four    members   of  the 
day  that    the   Supervisors  killed  a  scheme  RePubhcan    Couilty  Committee,  Jake  Step- 
Committee, 
R.  McNeill 


to  investigate  the  charity  fund  now  in  the  Pacher-  Secretary  of  the  State 
hands  of  John  Dougherty  and  Sam  Rainey  ?  seTCraUtreet^contractors  and  D 
What  do   these  two  things   mean  ?     They  " 
mean  that  Kelly   and  Crimmins  will  have 
the  firemen  next  year,  and  that  Colonel  Burns 
and  Boss  Wilson  will  be  met  at  the  primary 
polling  places  and  in  the  clubs  with  corpora- 
tion axes  and  hose  wrenches. 


5|C   :j€  5fc 

Another  question.  Are  the  Federal  office 
holders,  the  Colonels,  Majors,  and  Captains 
of  the  Great  Rebellion,  any  match  for  the 
hard-boiled  eggs  who  occupy  places  in  the 
County  Clerk's,  Tax  Collector's,  Recorder's 
and  Sheriff's  offices  ?  I  think  not.  If  Burns 
and  Wilson  think  they  are  going  to  have  a 
picnic  in  overthrowing  the  two  saloon-keepers 
who  now  boss  the  local  Republican  party, 
they  will  find  themselves  mistaken.  Kelly 
and  Crimmins  were  not  born  yesterday;  but, 
judging  fronrthe  generalship  so  far  of  the  band 
who  daily  take  the  sun  in  front  of  Mike 
Smith's  saloon  on  Market  street,  I  should  say 
they  were  not  over  twelve  hours  old. 


and  J.  H.  O'Brien,  who  have  not  been  absent 
from  a  Fourth  of  July  Committee  within  the 
memory  of  the  oldest  inhabitant.  Maybe 
these  gentlemen  have  located  themselves  so 
numerously  in  this  connection  for  their  health. 
Iftheyhave.it  is  a  radical  departure  from 
their  usual  custom.  I  sincerely  hope,  when 
the  emissaries  of  this  Committee  of  "  Citi- 
zens "  apply  to  the  down-town  business  men 
for  subscriptions,  they  will  be  dismissed 
empty  handed.  That  will  be  an  effectual  way 
of  stamping  this  annual  political  job  with 
public  disapproval. 

9|S   3§C  3H 


*  *  * 


Although  Johnny  Wilson  has  been"  knocked 
out  "  on  his  first  fight  for  the  Collector,  he  is 
a  strong  quantity.  While  Messrs.  Crimmins 
and  Kelly  have  the  machinery,  Wilson  has 
the  backing.  Mark  ham  is  with  him,  Dan 
Burns  and  the  Federal  Ring,  and  the  Rail- 
road, or  as  much  of  it  as  is  not  out  of  politics. 
Crimmins,  it  is  thought  at  Fourth  and  Town- 
send  streets,  did  not  use  enough  discretion  in 
the  distribution  of  railroad  funds, and  permitted 
the  hungry  wolves  to  eat  into  the  treasury  of 
the  company.  They  are  dissatisfied  with  him 
there,  and  Wilson  is  believed  to  be  the  proper 
man  to  take  his  place. 


I  had  hoped  that  Supervisor  Jackson  might 
have  shown  himself  fitted  for  some  high 
station  by  courageously  abolishing  this  sys- 
tem. It  is  plain,  however,  that  he  is  not  of 
the  stuff  that  leads  and  conquers.  He  will 
never  be  Governor. 

But  I  should  not  dismiss  this  subject  with- 
out making  a  note  of  the  evidently  satisfactory 
outcome.  The  "Citizens"  met  on  Friday 
evening  last  and  elected  A.  Ruef  President  of 
the  Day.  Mr.  Ruef  is  a  prominent  member 
of  the  Republican  County  Committee  and  is 
going  to  run  for  something  next  year.  They 
'  J  also  elected  Eugene  F.  Bert,  Grand  Marshal. 
Mr.  Bert  is  a  member  of  the  Assembly.  It 
was  he  who  fathered  the  Burns  fire  depart- 
ment bill  at  the  last  session,  and  he  has  re- 
cently become  a  law  partner  of  John  N.  E. 
Wilson,  the  new  Republican  boss.  There 
seems  to  be  political  significance  in  the  action 
of  this  latest  group  of  Fourth  of  July  "  Citi- 
zens." 


The  retirement  of  Samuel  Rainey  from  the 
fire  department  will  remove  from  the  scene 
The  pressure  of  the  politicians  to  revive  the  one  of  the  remarkable  men  of  our  time.  For 
regulation  pandemonium  Fourth  of  July  was  many  years  he  has  been  superintendent  of  fire 
too  strong  for  Supervisor  Jackson,  and  he  has  engines,  a  position  which  paid  him  $150  a 
not  justified  the  good  opinion  I  expressed  of  J  month,  but  which  was  in  his  hands  little 
him  a  short  lime  ago.  By  common  consent  the  more  than  a  sinecure.  Rainey  is  a  machinist, 
management  of  the  observance  of  Natal'Day  and  he  became  a  fireman  in  the  days  of  the 
was  left  to  him  by  his  colleagues  in  the  Board,  volunteer  department  because  he  was  fond  of 
first,  because  he  pretended  to  be  a  sensible  danger  and  excitement.  Sam  has  done  the 
man,  and,  second,  because  he  had  put  forth  1  State  some  service,  but  his  character  as  a 
some  ideas  of  reform.  brave  fireman  has  long  since  been  lost  in  that 

"  You  see,"  said  Mr.  Jackson  the  other  day,  of  the  political  boss.  I  remember  hearing 
while  explaining  to  a  friend  the  cause  of  his  1  Chief  Scannell,  once  upon  a  time,  relate  how 
lamentable  failure  to  make  a  change  in  our  1  Sam  was  nearly  roasted  to  death  in  a  fire 
Fourth  of  July  celebrations,  "all  the  mem-  south  of  Market  street,  while  trying  to  pass 
bers  of  the  Board  were  enthusiastic  for  the  re-  a  hose  pipe  along  a  narrow  street  blazing  on 
form.  '  That's  right,  Jack,'  they  said,  'you  go  both  sides;  how  he  fell,  overcome  with  the 
ahead  and  clean  those  demons  out,  appoint 1  heat,  and  what  a  lot  of  hard  liquor  and  cold 
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water  it  required  to  bring  him  to  life  after  he 
had  been  dragged  from  the  flames  by  his 
fellow  firemen.  But  Sam  is  fat  and  stiff  now, 
and  only  enjoys  fires,  like  the  old,  crooked- 
legged,  broken-down  engine  horses — from  a 
distance.  He  can  no  longer  run  and  bellow 
as  in  ancient  times. 

For  fifteen  years  Rainey  has  bossed  the  fire 
department.  All  the  great  manipulators  of 
recent  times  have  been  forced  to  take  him 
into  their  camps  from  very  necessity.  Not 
one  of  them  was  ever  able  to  handle  that  vast 
political  engine  without  him.  The  secret  of 
his  power  was  his  faculty  of  cultivating 
staunch  and  enduring  friendships,  and  of  com- 
bining the  material  around  him  so  that  no 
man  could  undermine  him.  He  was  a  partner 
with  Al.  Fritz  and  Buckley,  and  at  times 
worked  with  Bill  Higgins,  the  ablest  local 
politician,  probably,  of  his  time. 

He  has  been  on  intimate  terms  with  Kelly 
and  Crimmins,  and  is  even  now  suspected  of 
coaching  them  in  the  construction  of  their 
"  machine."  He  has  made  a  fortune  in  poli- 
tics, and  for  a  man  who  started  without  any 
advantages  of  education  or  social  influence, 
he  has  done  pretty  well.  His  moral  character 
will  compare  favorably  with  that  of  many 
men  who  rank  much  higher  in  the  social 
scale  than  he,  and  as  for  intelligence  and 
information,  he  is  as  shrewd  and  widely  read 
as  a  man  need  be  to  get  along  in  this  world. 
There  is  one  thing  to  be  said  to  Rainey 's 
credit.  He  is  a  "machine"  politician,  pure 
and  simple,  but  notwithstanding,  he  was 
never  caught  fixing  a  jury,  bribing  a  judge, 
buying  votes  or  stuffing  ballot  boxes.  His 
political  victories  have  been  often  won  in 
association  with  men  who  did  that  kind  of 
work,  but  Rainey  himself  has  kept  free  from  it. 
*  *  * 

A  few  days  subsequent  to  the  last  election, 
and  while  the  air  was  still  full  of  the  wails  of  the 
shattered  and  rent  Democracy,  Rainey  stood  on 
the  corner  of  California  and  Kearny  streets. 
There  was  a  far-away  look  in  his  eyes  as  a 
friend  came  along  and  said,  "Well,  Sam, 
what  do  you  think  of  it?  " 

"It  looks  to  me,"  replied  the  old  boss, 
"  that  the  people  are  tired  of  the  partnership. 
I  think  Buck  and  I  have  made  our  last  fight. 
I  shall  retire  soon." 

And  so  it  seems  he  has. 

5(C    5(C  2f£ 

Judicial  politics  are  by  no  means  tranquil 
just  now.  For  three  Federal  vacancies — two 
of  them  presumptive — there  is  an  immense 
amount  of  competition.  First,  there's  the 
presiding  circuit  judge, a  new  office  created  by 
Congress.  Then  the  retirement  of  Judge 
Sawyer  who  is  eligible  to  step  out  on  a  pen- 
sion whenever  he  feels  so  inclined.  Of  Judge 
Hoffman's  recovery  there  is  little  hope.  So 
President  Harrison  is  empowered  to  make  three 
men  happy.  The  first  position  ex-Congress- 
man Morrow  is  generally  credited  with  having 
pre-empted.  It  was  said  he  coveted  Judge 
Sawyer's  chair,  and  had  arranged  for  its  re- 
version to  him.  The  new  judgeship,  how- 
ever, outranks  the  others,  and  it  is  commonly 
understood  that  the  ex-Congressman  wants 
the  best  there  is  going. 

Justice  McFarland,  of  the  State  Supreme 
Court,  is  commonly  accused  of  being  pro- 
gramme man  for  the  Circuit  Court  vacancy, 
but  Justice  Patterson  is  said  by  his  friends 
to  be  quite  in  the  running.  McFarland  is  an 
ex-railroad  attorney,  was  subsequently  elected 
judge  in  Sacramento  county,  and  later  was  a 


successful  candidate  for  the  Supreme  Court. 
His  influence  is  said  to  be  "  railroad." 
Justice  Patterson  is  an  able  and  vigorous 
man,  younger  than  his  colleagues  on  the 
bench.  He  has  many  powerful  friends  who 
are  energetic  workers,  but  the  race  looks  like 
a  sure  thing  for  McFarland. 

Judge  Hoffman  is  popular  with  lawyers  in 
spite  of  his  sarcasms.  Should  he  recover  he 
would  be  inundated  with  congratulations, 
though  I  hardly  imagine  Judge  Van  Fleet  of 
Sacramento  would  wax  especially  enthusi- 
astic. Van  Fleet  is  the  leading  candidate 
for  a  possible  vacancy.  He  is  a  school 
fellow  of  Colonel  C.  F.  Crocker,  who,  it  is 
said,  has  done  his  utmost  for  his  friend. 
Frank  Stone,  that  very  estimable  and  honor- 
able personage,  has  made  an  ardent  fight  for 
one  of  the  three  positions.  He  even  went  on 
to  Washington  and  bearded  Harrison  in  the 
White  House,  but  his  labor  alone  rewarded 
his  exertions.  Rather  a  subject  for  congratu- 
lation, I  think. 

Harry  Bigelow.of  the  Examiner,  has  a  mag- 
nificently lavish  way  about  him  that  com- 
mands even  the  admiration  of  the  descendants 
of  capitalists.  An  intimate  friend,  whose  for- 
tune is  nearer  twelve  than  nine  millions  of 
dollars,  talked  into  buying  a  load  of  lottery 
tickets,  conferred  a  handful  of  them  on  Bige- 
low.  This  entertaining  young  man  gaily 
stuffed  them  into  his  pockets  and  generously 
ladled  them  out  to  sundry  jDorters,  friendly 
barbers,  bootblacks  and  others  he  came  in 
contact  with.  Yesterday  he  was  astounded 
on  receiving  from  the  millionaire  a  note  of 
congratulation,  announcing  that  two  of  the 
tickets  bore  winning  numbers,  and  that  he 
could  draw  $1000.  Mr.  Bigelow  is  busy  now 
tracing  the  destination  of  his  gifts.  This  ex- 
plains the  sad  and  solemn  expression  of  his 
face  this  week. 

*  *  * 

I  don't  believe  the  Examiner' ' s  dramatic 
criticisms  are  as  satisfactory  to  the  "  perfesh" 
as  under  the  former  regime,  but  they  are  in- 
finitely more  interesting  reading.  Under  the 
plea  of  serious  consideration  of  Thespian 
merits  and  demerits,  an  infinitude  of  platitud- 
inizing  is  done  by  dullards.  The  dramatic 
column,  by  the  discriminating  reader,  is  care- 
fully eschewed,  because  of  its  unrelieved 
stupidity.  But  it  is  different  with  Mr.  Wil- 
liams, whose  Tuesday  and  Sunday  morning 
articles,  besides  being  honest,  are  exceedingly 
entertaining.  His  vigorous  style  and  his 
power  of  sarcasm  are  displayed  on  a  congenial 
theme.  For  the  first  time  in  years  it  is  pos- 
sible to  learn  from  a  morning  daily  whether 
or  not  a  play  is  worth  going  to  see. 

My  sympathy  is  aroused  in  behalf  of 
Mr.  Bouvier,  manager  of  the  Baldwin.  The 
midgets  at  that  theatre  are  as  full  of  cranks  as 
the  barrel  so  often  spoken  of  as  the  receptacle 
for  a  surplus  supply  of  monkeys.  Every  one 
of  them  is  a  howling  wilderness  all  of  her  or 
himself,  and  creates  more  trouble  than  a  hotel 
full  of  Bernhardts.  I  am  told  that  all  have 
well-defined  notions  of  the  proper  amount  of 
attention  to  be  shown  them,  and  that  an  ex- 
hibition of  interest  in  one  that  is  not  given  to 
another  will  cause  a  riot,  beside  which  the  late 
unpleasantness  looms  up  as  a  companion 
piece  to  a  revolution  in  some  of  the  South 
American  States.  They  find  nothing  satisfac- 
tory, and  will  go  into  German  hysterics  over 
a  straw,  will  fight  noisily  among  themselves 
about  something  so  infinitesimally  small  that 
their  "keepers"  cannot  discover  the  cause,  and 


will  jabber  and  scream  in  their  gentle  German 
way  if  the  color  of  a  coverlet  does  not  match 
the  hangings  of  the  bed. 

*  *  * 

The  sagebrush  humorist,  Sam  Davis, 
has  a  streak  of  the  scientific  and  useful  in 
him,  although  one  would  hardly  be  willing  to 
swear  to  it  from  his  appearance.  It  is  not  a 
great  time  since  he  startled  the  hair  off  the 
top  of  his  head  by  thinking  of  a  scheme  to  im- 
prove the  sanitary  condition  of  Salt  Lake  and 
Denver.  He  started  thither  and  met  Mark 
Thall  on  his  way  to  the  Mormon  stronghold. 
Passing  through  Laramie,  Bill  Nye  was  re- 
membered, and  Davis  and  Thall  stopped  off  to 
talk  with  the  genial  William.  They  visited 
all  the  saloons  in  the  district,  and  Sam  became 
insanely  jealous  of  Nye  because  of  the  defer- 
ence shown  him  by  the  barkeepers. 

"Name  your  nails,"  Bill  would  say  to  his 
companions. 

Then  Thall  and  Davis  would  think  awhile, 
and  say  :  "  Whisky  for  a  change." 

"  This  on  you,  Bill  ?  "  the  barkeeper  would 
ask. 

"Oh,  yes,"  from  Bill. 

"Never  mind  the  money,  then,"  by  the  bar- 
keeper. 

The  entire  proceeding  struck  the  visitors 
with  delight  and  admiration.  They  begged 
Bill  to  tell  how  he  did  it. 

"  Freedom  of  the  city,"  Bill  said. 

' '  That  so  ?    How  did  you  get  it  ?  " 

Bill  tapped  himself  in  the  vicinity  of  his  pis- 
tol belt,  and  winked. 

*  *  * 

Sam  Davis  then  went  on  to  Salt  Lake  City, 
and  had  a  pow-wow  with  the  city  council,  and 
while  waiting  for  the  decision  on  his  plan  for 
flushing  the  sewers  with  salt  water,  he  ran 
over  to  Denver  and  talked  to  the  council  there, 
using  the  same  speech  he  had  made  to  the 
Mormons. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  impressively,  "  I'm 
from  Nevada,  mountainous  and  grand,  where 
the  only  soil  we  have  is  rich  with  the  precious 
metals,  where  the  agriculturists  are  gold-dig- 
gers, and  where  the  farmers  raise  the  yellow 
ore  instead  of  turnips  and  onions.  I'm  from 
Nevada,  where  the  " 

"  What  about  the  water?"  inquired  a  gray- 
haired  city  father. 

"Where  the  water,"  continued  Sam,  "purls 
over  lumps  of  gold  as  big  as  some  of  your 
Colorado  mountains,  and  gallops  down  gulches 
as  rich  in  precious  stones  as  Aladdin's  cave. 
Now,  what  you  want  is  my  scheme  to  flush  the 
sewers  with  salt  water;  you  want  to  make 
every  man  of  Denver  point  with  a  glorious, 
double,  back-action  and  nickel-plated  pride  to 
the  sewage  system  of  this  great  metropolis, 
this  gateway  to  the  Pacific,  the  only  rival  that 
Carson  City  knows." 

"Hear,  hear,"  yelled  the  council. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Davis  made  a  rattling  speech;  he 
"pointed  with  pride"  to  the  record  Denver 
had  made;  "stood  amazed  "  at  her  progress; 
was  '•'  lost  in  admiration  "  of  the  energy  of  the 
men  of  Denver;  and  knew  that  only  one 
thing  was  needed  to  cause  the  great  city  that 
his  hearers  represented  to  become  the 
metropolis  of  the  world.  In  such  words  and 
manner  did  Sam  Davis  pile  it  on;  after  such 
fashion  did  he  tickle  the  vanity  of  those 
ancient  Denverites.  But  the  sewers  must  be 
flushed  with  salt  water;  without  that  the 
city's  health  was  in  danger,  and  the  wives  and 
children  of  the  council  were  liable  to  be  struck 
down  by  some  dread  pestilence.  "  Let  us 
flush  the  sewers  with  salt  water,"  yelled  Sam; 
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"that's  what  we  ueed.  It  lies  in  immense 
quantities  at  our  very  doors,  put  there  by  the 
beneficent  hand  of  providence  and  destined 
since  the  beginning  of  this  beautiful  world  of 
ours  to  flush  the  sewers  of  Denver." 

"  Where  did  you  say  the  salt  water  was  ?  " 
asked  the  Mayor. 

"  At  your  very  doors,"  howled  Sam;  "  put 
there  by  the  hand  that  rules  " 

"Say,"  remarked  a  councilman,  "there 
isn't  a  drop  of  salt  water  within  a  billion 
miles  of  us." 

"Isn't  Denver  on  the  sea  coast?  "  gasped 
Sam. 

"  Of  course  not." 

"  Not  on  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  ?  " 

"  Well,  hardly." 

"The  pellucid  waters  of  the  gulf  stream 
don't  lave  the  city's  feet?  " 
"  No,  sirree." 

"  The  song  of  the  grand  old  Pacific  doesn't 
lull  to  sleep  the  tired  babes  of  dear  old  Denver?" 
"  No,  it  doesu't." 

"Gentlemen,"  remarked  Sam  sadly,  "I've 
been  sold;  and  gentlemen,"  as  he  reached  for 
his  hat,  ' '  the  biggest  liar  in  America  is  Bill 
Nye,"  he  added  impressively. 

*  *  * 

It  is  customary  to  regard  a  young  fellow 
who  appears  on  the  way  to  success  in 
business,  as  lucky.  Before  the  prosperous 
merchant  the  ordinary  man  feels  a  thrill  of 
envy,  a  bank  cashier  inspires  awe,  while  the 
president  of  an  institution  like  the  Bank  of 
California  inspires  a  sentiment  akin  to  rever- 
ence. Yet  not  one  of  these  methods  of  earn- 
ing a  livelihood  is  to  be  compared  to  the 
law.  There  are  several  firms  of  attorneys  in 
San  Francisco  whose  net  incomes  are  larger 
than  those  of  the  big  insurance  and  banking 
concerns.  A  few  fresh  young  barristers  are 
actually  making  twice  as  much  money  a  year 
as  Thomas  Brown  or  L.  L.  Bromwell. 

#  -|s  ♦ 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  a  good  law  business  is 
more  profitable  than  a  foundry  or  a  wholesale 
house  on  Front  street.  In  the  first  place,  the 
capital  invested  is  one's  own  personal 
capacity,  some  office  furniture  and  books.  As 
litigation  seems  to  grow  in  popularity  there  is 
little  to  fear  from  fluctuations.  All  one  re- 
quires is  ability,  some  industry  and  a  shingle 
— thus  gifted  it's  only  a  matter  of  a  very  few 
years  before  an  individual  is  on  the  high  road 
to  fortune,  or  at  least  in  the  enjoyment  of  an 
income  that  would  turn  a  pompous  insurance 
agent  or  a  grandiose  commission  merchant 
green  with  envy.  One  especial  reason  why 
there  is  so  fine  an  opening  for  the  young 
attorney,  is  that  before  a  jury,  one  lawyer  is 
the  same  as  another.  This  man  may  have 
more  experience  and  may  be  regarded  as 
eminent,  but  his  ability  is  brought  to  the 
test  every  time  he  appears  in  court,  and  he  is 
forced  to  measure  himself  with  his  antagonist, 
and  of  necessity  there  are  comparisons 
instituted. 

It  is  a  question  somewhat  difficult  to  decide 
whether  the  firm  of  Garber,  Boalt  &  Bishop  or 
that  of  Wilson  &  Wilson  have  the  larger 
business.  In  satisfactory  years,  the  income  of 
each  of  these  firms  runs  between  $150,000  and 
$200,000 — perhaps  over.  Their  leading  mem- 
bers have  been  in  practice  for  years,  however, 
and  are  men  of  extraordinary  industry  and 
capacity.  But  even  then,  such  returns  are 
enormous.  Garber,  Boalt  &  Bishop  are 
attorneys  for  the  California  Street  Railroad, 
for  the  Consolidated  Breweries,  for  several 
big  mining  companies,  and  any  number  of 


estates.  In  all  very  important  litigation,  this 
firm  is  one  of  the  first  to  be  retained,  and  its 
fees  are  large.  Having  three  very  active 
members,  the  amount  of  business  done  by 
each  contributes  to  swell  the  total  to 
extraordinary  dimensions. 

*  *  * 

What  Wilson  &  Wilson's  business  totals 
up  every  year  only  the  members  of  the  firm 
know.  Among  their  clients  are  many  mil- 
lionaires and  several  big  corporations  whose 
retainers,  alone,  aggregate  a  splendid  income. 
Besides,  they  administer  estates  and  have 
charge  of  the  interests  of  many  capitalists 
who  are  enjoying  life  in  Europe.  Samuel  M. 
Wilson  is  a  man  of  remarkable  industry, 
whose  relaxation  is  law  reading  and  study. 
He  is  now  in  Egypt,  but  returns  here  early  in 
the  autumn  and  resumes  practice.  He  is  a 
millionaire.  The  firm  of  Lloyd  &  Wood 
pushes  actively  for  business,  and  has  an  im- 
mense clientage,  including  a  dozen  big  mining 
companies,  several  mercantile  firms,  a  dozen 
estates  including  that  of  Seth  Cooke.  Mr. 
Lloyd's  eminence  in  the  Masons  and  Odd  Fel- 
lows naturally  brings  the  firm  many  cases 
from  leading  members  of  both  orders.  There 
is  the  Dama  case,  for  instance.  Authorities 
on  the  subject  say  Lloyd  &  Wood's  income 
is  at  least  $100,000  per  annum. 

*  *  * 

Pillsbury,  Blanding  &  Hayne  is  the 
residuum  of  several  stalwart  legal  combina- 
tions. It  has  Wells,  Fargos,  the  Telephone 
Company,  the  Standard  Oil  Company,  besides 
much  of  the  private  business  of  Lloyd  Tevis, 
James  G.  Fair,  and  the  mining  interests  of 
Haggiu  &  Carr.  Mr.  Blanding  has  been  ill 
for  several  months,  and  has  not  been  able  to 
attend  to  work,  thereby  throwing  the  entire 
weight  on  Mr.  Pillsbury  who  is  enamored  of 
politics,  and  on  Mr.  Hayne  who  has  recently 
joined  the  firm.  Their  income  is  placed  be- 
tween $75,000  and  $100,000.  Another  rich 
concern  is  that  of  Newlands,  Allen  &  Her- 
rin.  The  active  member  is  W.  F.  Herriu, 
comparatively  a  young  man,  who  has  charge 
of  the  vast  legal  interests  of  the  Spring  Val- 
ley Water  Works,  the  Bank  of  California,  the 
Sharon  estate,  beside  much  outside  litigation 
of  great  importance.  He  has  recently  been 
retained  in  the  Whittier  vs.  Fuller  case,  which 
is  now  one  of  the  most  important  on  the  cal- 
endar.   This  firm's  income  is  over  $100,000. 

*  *  * 

Before  its  dissolution,  the  firm  of  Jarboe, 
Harrison  &  Goodfellow  ranked  high  in  the 
list  of  rich  legal  combinations.  Its  annual 
income  was  very  large,  because  of  the  number 
of  banks  and  individual  capitalistswho.se  bus- 
iness it  handled.  Mr.  Harrison  is  now  on  the 
Supreme  bench,  Mr.  Jarboe  retains  his  title 
searching  business  which,  it  is  said,  nets  him 
an  income  of  at  least  $60,000  per  annum, 
while  Mr.  Goodfellow  keeps  the  general 
cases  which  the  old  firm  handled.  From  these 
he  derives  large  fees  and  satisfactory  retainers. 
Olney,  Checkering  &  Thomas  have  a  very 
big  practice,  including  retainers  from  a  great 
many  mercantile  houses.  They  act  for  the 
Alaska  Commercial  Company,  the  Anglo- 
California  and  First  National  banks.  They 
also  handle  several  big  estates. 

*  *  * 

Rotschild  &  Ach  have  an  income  of  at  least 
$50,000  a  year.  They  do  a  large  mercantile 
business,  are  attorneys  for  the  Board  of  Trade 
and  make  a  specialty  of  failures.  They  have 
agencies  all  over  the  Coast  for  making  collec- 
tions, and  in  cases  of  bankruptcy  are  in  read- 
iness to  proceed  more  expeditiously  than  any 
other  firm  in  town.    Another  firm  that  has 


had  unique  success  is  that  of  Reinstein  & 
Eisner,  whose  specialty  is  the  business  of 
building  and  loan  associations.  It  acts  for 
twelve  of  these,  the  income  from  this  source 
alone  averaging  over  $12,000  per  annum. 
Besides,  they  act  for  the  Pacific  Jewelry  Com- 
pany, the  Kittle  estate,  George  McNear,  and 
several  big  corporations. 

*  *  * 

Both  Mr.  Reinstein  and  Mr.  Eisner  are 
young  men.  They  graduated  from  Berkeley 
University,  and  have  worked  themselves  up 
to  their  present  prosperity. 

*  *  * 

Napthaly,  Friedenrich  &  Ackerman  have 
doubtless  made  during  the  past  four  years  as 
much  as  any  firm  in  town.  Out  of  the  public 
administrator's  office  they  must  have  derived 
over  half  a  million  dollars,  for  they  have  han- 
dled nearly  all  the  big  estates  during  that 
period.  They  are  still  attorneys  for  the  Blythe 
and  several  other  estates,  and  also  act  legally 
for  the  Sutter  Street  railroad. 

*  *  * 

Just  what  D.  M.  Delmas'  practice  nets  him 
the  most  astute  sizers-up  of  legal  incomes  are 
unable  to  guess.  He  has  many  damage  cases 
on  contingent  fees,  and  as  he  is  frequently 
successful,  his  income  must  be  large.  He 
made  a  big  winning  in  the  Dupont-street 
bond  case,  which  nets  him  a  magnificent  fee. 
Besides,  he  purchased  many  thousand  dollars' 
worth  of  bonds  at  the  time  they  were  low  and 
the  Stale  Court  ruled  against  him.  They 
have  now  increased  materially  in  value,  and 
between  the  price  he  paid  and  that  which 
they  are  quoted  at  now,  there  is  a  small  for- 
tune. He  has  a  large  outside  practice  and 
makes  easily  $50,000  per  annum. 

Stanly,  Sloney  &  Hayes  are  attorneys  for 
the  French  Savings  Bank  and  for  the  London, 
Paris  and  American  Bank.  They  enjoy,  too, 
a  good  conservative  business  and  have  many 
Catholic  clients  who  patronize  the  firm  on 
account  of  George  R.  B.  Hayes  who  swings 
not  a  little  church  patronage.  Sullivan  &  Sul- 
livan have  only  been  engaged  in  the  law  bus- 
iness a  few  years,  but  Judge  Sullivan  brought 
to  the  firm  the  prestige  of  a  highly  honorable 
judicial  career.  The  firm  has  a  splendid 
Catholic  connection,  attends  to  much  of  Arch- 
bishop Riordan's  business,  and  has  inherited 
several  of  T.  I.  Bergin's  -most  important 
clients.  Its  income  must  at  least  be  $30,000 
per  annum. 

*  *  * 

Dorn  &  Dorn  look  after  the  interests  of  the 
People's  Home  Savings  Bank  and  the  Pacific 
Bank.  They  have  the  business  of  the  Sher- 
iff's office  and  of  Waterhouse  &  Lester,  and 
several  big  mercantile  firms.  They  are  good 
lawyers  and  especially  energetic  workers. 
Page  &  Eels  is  a  young  firm  that  has  come 
to  the  front  with  a  rush.  Besides  a  fine  Cir- 
cuit Court  business,  they  handle  the  interests 
of  J.  L.  N.  Sheppard,  the  Oakland  millionaire, 
Judson,  the  Sather  Banking  Company,  and  a 
dozen  other  wealthy  corporations.  They 
were  engaged  in  the  Loaiza  case,  in  which 
some  thirteen  million  dollars  were  involved, 
and  have  now  on  hand  a  great  deal  of  import- 
ant litigation.  Another  good  firm  is  that  of 
Mesick,  Maxwell  &  Waters  which  enjoys  a 
very  fine  practice. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  there  are  many  other  firms  and 
several  other  lawyers  who  might  be  mentioned 
in  the  same  connection.  Probably  some  of 
them  are  in  receipt  of  larger  incomes  than  a 
few  of  those  I  have  designated.    But  from  the 
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foregoing  it  is  easy  to  realize  that  the  law 
business  has  prizes  for  those  who  are  indus- 
trious and  able,  far  greater  than  are  offered  by 
banks,  insurance  corporations,  or  stock  brok- 
ing, save  in  very  excited  times. 

Comparing  the  iron  frame  work  of  the  two 
great  structures — the  Mills  and  the  Crocker 
buildings  in  the  course  of  erection,  one  can- 
not but  be  struck  with  the  contrast  between 
the  light  pillars  and  beams  of  which  the  Mills 
building  is  composed,  as  against  the  stupendous 
girders  and  supports  of  the  other.  Now,  it  is 
a  reasonable  conclusion  that  if  the  Mills 
building  is  strong  enough,  the  Crocker  is 
being  extravagantly  constructed.  If  the  con- 
trary, the  reverse  is  the  .case.  Burnham  & 
Root,  who  are  responsible  for  the  Mills  design, 
know  their  business  as  well  as  any  firm  on 
earth.  They  have  erected  scores  of  just  such 
huge  structures  in  Chicago,  and  also  put  up 
the  Chronicle  building. 

*  *  * 

It  is  customary  among  those  who  travel  to 
and  from  Oakland  daily  to  believe  that  the 
most  remunerative  piece  of  property  in  the 
entire  system  of  the  Southern  Pacific  is  that 
patronized  by  themselves — the  ferry  service. 
The  contrary  is  the  case.  There  is,  it  is  true, 
a  margin  of  profit,  but  so  small  that  the 
directors  could  never  understand  it.  Now 
the  accounts  are  not  segregated  because  of 
the  impossibility  of  separating  through  travel 
from  mere  ferry  travel.  Every  ticket  sold  by 
the  company  involves  the  trip  across  the  bay, 
so  the  service  is  entitled  to  a  fraction  of 
credit  for  every  passenger  coming  in  or  going 
out  of  the  city,  but  the  labor  of  separation 
would  employ  a  host  of  accountants  and  the 
result  would  merely  be  information. 


each  one  contribute  some  trifle  to  the  new 
structure.  "  Dear  children,  how  much  greater 
your  interest  in  the  new  building  if  there  is  in 
it  something  of  your  own."  He  asked  them 
on  the  following  Sunday  to  bring  some  trifle 
— "if  it  be  only  a  brick,"  he  said. 


with  even  a  section  of  his  gains 
patible  with  a  feeling  of  peace. 


is  mcom- 


A  lew  yards  lower  down  the  street  a  new 
building  was  in  the  course  of  erection. 

The  suggestion  acted  like  a  charm.  En- 
thusiasm was  aroused,  and  next  Sunday  each 
child  came  along  laden  with  a  brick.  Some 
carried  two.  Wanamaker  was  in  a  seventh 
heaven.  Never  before  were  his  prayers  so 
eloquent.  On  the  following  day  he  received 
a  bill  for  3000  bricks  from  a  contracting  firm 
erecting  a  building  on  the  same  street. 

And  this,  in  spite  of  his  weekly  addresses 
on  the  sinfulness  of  stealing. 


*  *  * 

The  truth  is  that  the  long  train  service 
that  is  involved  in  the  across-the-bay  traffic 
and  the  low  fare — less  than  a  quarter  of  a 
cent  per  mile,  militate  against  the  piling  up 
of  a  surplus  over  expenses.  Perhaps  when 
the  Oakland  citv  travel  is  paid  for,  as  iL ought 
to  be,  there  will  be  a  fair  margin,  but  not 
until  then. 

*  5p  5p 

A  prominent  National  guardsman  tells  the 
following  stoty  of  a  little  conversation  he  had 
with  Postmaster-General  Wanamaker  on  the 
night  of  the  latter's  arrival  in  San  Francisco. 
It  has  gone  the  rounds  of  military  circles,  but 
is  too  good  to  be  confined.  He  was  seated 
with  some  members  of  the  Governor's  staff,  in 
a  carriage,  as  the  citizen  soldiers  tramped  the 
cobbles.  Wanamaker  watched  the  men 
closely,  his  attention  seemingly  concentrated 
on  their  appearance.  Suddenly  he  turned  to 
the  guardsman  and  said: 

"  That's  a  fine  uniform  your  men  are  wear- 
ing, Colonel.    What  does  it  cost  you  a  suit?  " 

"Just  $27  a  suit,"  was  the  answer. 

"  Too  much,  too  much,"  said  Honest  John, 
his  clothing  salesman  instincts  all  aroused. 
"Our  firm  will  lay  them  down  here  for 
$21.50." 

Who  is  there  that  dares  say  he  is  not  a 
great  man  ? 

The  Philadelphia  Sunday-school,  of  which 
Honest  John  is  Superintendent,  decided  to 
erect  a  handsome  structure,  adequate  for  its 
dimensions  and  necessities.  Mr.  Wanamaker 
was  liberal  in  his  own  contributions,  and  was 
instrumental  in  obtaining  large  sums  from 
others.  Desirous  of  inducing  the  interest  of 
his  pupils,  he  delivered  them  an  oration  full 
of  sentiment  and  expression,  exhorting  that 


Regarded  from  that  commercial  point  of 
view,  which  wise  men  dictate  as  the  one  way  to  j  which  combination  is  the  more  deadly 
think  of  matrimony,  some  recent  unions  have 
not  been  singularly  successful.      There's  a 
tendency  on  the  part  of  individuals  born  with 
the  traditional  silver  spoon  in  their  mouths,  to 
under-estimate  the  value  of  coin — something 
that  parents  of  economic  tendencies,  however 
fond,  can  rarely  bring  themselves  to  forgive. 
A  very  trifling  error  put  the  quietus  on  an 
exceedingly  handsome  allowance  which  Papa. 
Croesus  had  arranged  to  give  his  daughter. 
Indeed,  the  expectation  was  that  she  should 
be  endowed  with  a  large  sum  down.    But  the 
young  lady  purchased  her  trosseau  in  Paris 
and,  incidentally,  purchased  corsets  at  $40 
each — a  huge  figure  for  corsets.   It  caught  the 
eye  of  papa,   whose   indignation   knew  no 
bounds.    The  young  man  came  to  hand  and 
the  ceremony  was  performed,  but  the  check 
that  had  figured  so  vigorously  in  the  pre- 
matrimonial  calculations  did  not  transpire. 

On  such  a  subject  it  is  difficult  to  give  ad- 
vice. To  inquire  into  the  condition  of  the 
damsel's  fortune  is,  in  this  community,  con- 
sidered indelicate.  It  is  possible,  of  course, 
to  ascertain  in  a  vague  way  the  amount  of  the 
paternal  real  estate,  but  what  availeth  such 
knowledge  if  one  has  to  wait  and  yearn  for 
death  to  mature  |  one's  expectations — and 
then  to  find  Papa  has  left  every  cent  to 
Mamma.  I  know  a  dozen  damsels  in  a  fair 
way  to  be  old  maids,  who,  if  it  were  but 
known  were  heiresses  to  sums  of  dollars  in 
their  own  right,  would  be  snapped  up  eagerly. 
There  are  others  whose  parents  could  effect 
matrimonial  connections  with  the  slightest  in- 
convenience if  they  would  but  consent  to  en- 
dow sons-in-law  with  a  portion  of  their  own 
accumulations.  To  the  mind  of  the  ordinary 
Californian  who  has  experienced  the  labor  of 
dollar-getting,  the  very  suggestion  of  parting 


*  *  * 

Scylla  or  Charybdis,  that  is  the  question  in 
the  Arizona  400,  just  at  present.  There  are  two 
watering-places  within  the  territory  which  the 
financial  elect  affect.  Both  are  sufficiently 
luxurious  to  suit  the  most  epicurean,  but  in 
one,  a  family  of  females  whose  long  mem- 
ories and  sharp  tongues  have  given  them 
more  than  a  local  reputation,  are  encamped; 
while  in  the  other  there  is  installed  the  most 
competent  reputation  suatcher  in  the  West. 
To  go  to  either  involves  the  sacrifice  of  chunks 
of  self-esteem,  for  to  avoid  being  sacrificed  is 
out  of  the  question.  Needless  to  relate,  the 
rivals  entertain  a  deadly  hatred  for  one  an- 
other, and  the  passport  to  the  esteem  of  both 
is  the  effective  narration  of  a  new  story  on 
either. 

It  is  rather  a  question  in  Arizona  Society 

The 

reputation  snatcher  has  the  more  vivid 
imagination  and  the  more  virulent  tongue. 
Her  rivals  have  the  advantage  of  numbers 
and  longer  residence.  What  one  forgets  the 
other  remembers,  and  the  contest  frequently 
resolves  itself  into  a  question  of  fact  against 
fiction.  So,  if  an  individual  be  pachydermatous 
and  not  averse  to  having  the  interstices  of 
his  or  her  early  history  triumphantly  exhibited 
in  its  most  unfavorable  light, he  goes  to  Scylla. 
If,  on  the  contrary,  there  are  passages  whose 
recall  occasions  embarrassment,  he  or  she 
takes  the  chances  of  Charybdis  and  the 
possibility  of  being  deluged  Avith  the  entire 
penal  code.  Who  is  going  to  decide  which  of 
the  two  evils  is  least  ? 

Sjs  jfs  sfi 

Captain  Smith,  of  the  Palace,  tells  a  story 
of  a  friend  of  his,  an  Oxford  undergraduate — 
an  exceedingly  handsome  and  rather  gay 
young  man — who  was  invited  to  Tranby- 
Croft  with  a  party  after  the  races.  He  was 
not  extensively  endowed  with  the  goods  of 
the  world,  and  on  the  occasion  in  question  was 
in  the  interesting  condition  called  "  strapped." 
After  dinner  Mrs.  Wilson  proposed  a  little 
game,  but  finding  she  had  no  silver  or  small 
gold  called  to  the  butler  : 

"James,  bring  me  twenty  pounds  worth  of 
change." 

The  undergraduate  was  in  a  terrific  quan- 
dary. He  hesitated  for  a  second,  and  then 
decided  to  take  the  chances. 

"Jeemes,"  he  said  "you  might  bring  me 
the  same." 

Fortunately  he  made  large  winnings,  and 
was  enabled  to  meet  his  debt  besides  others 
he  had  contracted  on  the  same  occasion. 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


E.  W.  Carpenter  is  himself  again.  The  home  office 
magnates  have  departed,  leaving  him  in  the  best  of 
spirits,  with  strict  orders,  1  am  told,  to  hire  a  fine  new 
office  and  to  take  a  long  vacation  every  year.  Now 
that  they  are  really  away,  it  is  no  harm  to  state  the 
reasons  of  their  materialization  here  in  the  first  place. 
It  is  a  mystery  known  but  to  a  very  few  on  the  street, 
and  it  comes  to  me  directly  from  some  one  Manager 
Hare  revealed  it  to.  It  seems  that  Mr.  Carpenter  is  a 
rich  man,  whose  income  from  investments  in  real 
estate  considerably  exceeds  his  returns  from  the 
insurance  business.  The  consequence  is  that  he  can 
afford  to  be  very  independent  in  negotiating  with  his 
home  offices.  About  the  time  the  Royal  and  Queen 
consolidated  there  were  numberless  vague  rumors 
around,  alleging  that  Robert  Dickson  would  take  the 
combination  into  his  office,  and  that  Carpenter  was  to 
be  deserted.  Those  who  knew  the  latter  laughed  at 
the  tales,  but  still  they  obtained  wide  enough  circu- 
lation to  become  troublesome.  Carpenter  telegraphed 
home  and  was  told  to  pay  no  attention  to  reports,  as 
his  position  was  secure  as  long  as  he  desired  to  retain 
it.  But  he  was  not  satisfied.  Half  desirous  of  retir- 
ing from  business,  he  wrote  to  headquarters  asking  a 
big  increase  of  salary  and  a  five  years'  contract.  The 
former  demand  was  immediately  agreed  to.  The 
latter  was  irregular,  as  the  Royal  does  not  give  con 
tracts  to  its  agents,  and  was  refused.  The  company- 
would  give  him  all  the  assurances  he  required,  but 
would  sign  nothing.  Then  Mr.  Carpenter  sent  in  his 
resignation,  which  brought  Mr.  Hare  and  Mr.  Ander- 
son to  town.  Vainly  they  strove  to  induce  him  to  be 
reasonable.  They  were  ready  to  promise  him  any- 
thing under  the  sun,  but  he  was  vigorously  set  in  his 
decision,  and  refused  to  listen.  He  was  determined  to 
be  in  a  position  to  choke  any  rumor  that  came  along. 
Finally,  after  a  toilsome,  wearisome  struggle,  they 
succumbed,  andsigued  the  contract,  and  now  Mr.  Car- 
penter is  perfectly  content,  and  only  a  little  sorry 
that  he  has  to  stick  to  his  desk  for  five  more  years. 

*  *  * 

When  the  German  -American  withdrew  from  Tom 
Grant's  Agency,  Vice-President  Silvey  made  the  most 
liberal  arrangements  with  Mr.  Grant  in  regard  to 
office  furniture.  The  entireequipmeut  of  the  Agency 
was  bought  on  a  combined  account,  and  if  he  so  de- 
sired, Mr.  Grant  would  have  had  to  surrender  a  re- 
spectable sum  to  buy  the  German-American's  share. 
Besides,  the  office  was  hired  on  a  lease  expiring  in 
February.  In  order  to  avoid  trouble  and  to  express 
his  regret  at  the  severance  of  connections,  Mr.  Silvey 
made  Mr.  Graut  a  present  of  the  German-American's 
share  of  the  equipment.  Further,  he  agreed  to  pay 
the  company's  proportion  of  the  office  rent  until  the 
lease  expired,  and  even  during  the  month  of  May- 
made  himself  liable  for  the  company's  usual  quota  of 
the  office  expenses.  Prior  to  that,  he  permitted  Mr. 
Grant  to  resign  the  agency  instead  of  retiring  him.  In 
spite  of  this  exceedingly  liberal  teartment,  Mr.  Grant 
is  making  the  very  bitterest  kind  of  a  fight  against  the 
German-American.  Having  sufficient  notice  of  its 
intention  to  withdraw,  he  sent  "specials"  north  and 
south  to  change  its  agencies  to  inferior  firms,  throw- 
ing all  the  business  to  the  North  British.  On  the 
agency  being  turned  over  to  George  Tyson,  Mr.  Grant 
wrote  to  all  his  "locals,"  requesting  them  personally 
to  send  in  their  resignation,  thus,  of  course,  giving 
the  German-American  an  infinitude  of  trouble,  and 
robbing  it  of  its  actual  rights.  However,  in  Seattle, 
Mr.  Tyson  succeeded  in  getting  in  ahead  of  his  rival. 
He  secured  the  continued  services  of  Louis  Gassam, 
Grant's  agent  there,  and  captured  the  renewals  of  the 
company's  entire  business  within  the  State  of  Wash- 
ington. Grant  was  not  informed  of  this  until  he 
reached  Tacoma — he  was  traveling  with  Assistant 
Secretary  Francis,  of  the  North  British — and  then, 
his  indignation  knew  no  bounds.  Contrary  to  the 
rules  of  the  Compact,  he  hired  Gassam  as  special 
agent  on  condition  that  he  resign  the  agency  of  the 
German-American.  Of  course,  Gassam  was  delighted 
with  the  opportunity,  and  gave  Mr.  Tyson  the  go-by. 

Mr.  Tyson  has  complained  to  the  Union  of  the 
infraction  of  its  rules,  and  Mr.  Grant  will  probably 
be  fined  or  may  withdraw  from  his  position.  But  he 
has  effected  his' purpose  and  does  not  care.  It  seems 
to  me  that  this  is  resorting  to  an  illegitimate  species 
of  warfare.  It  is  well  enough  to  take  all  the  business 
possible,  but  there  are  limits  which  Mr.  Grant  appears 
to  have  exceeded.  This  gentleman  has  always  stood 
high  among  underwriters,  and  it  ill  becomes  him  to 
vent  his  spite  as  he  is  doing. 

Marine  underwriters  move  round  these  days  wearing 
resigned,  sad  smiles.  It  is  all  over  the  Alaskan  busi- 
ness, four  losses  so  far  and  no  chance  for  profits  this 
year.    One  company  has  already  lost  more  in  the  five 


months  of  the  present  year  than  its  total  marine 
losses  aggregated  for  1890.  And  the  prospects  for  the 
coming  months  are  not  the  liveliest  in  the  world. 

*  *  * 

The  Canton  Insurance  Company  has  been  trans- 
ferred to  F.  S.  Butler,  late  of  the  Union,  from  Parrott 
&  Co.  Locai.. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Discussing  the  game  of  tenuis,  a  prominent  expert 
has  the  following  to  say  in  regard  to  serving,  playing 
np,  etc.  :  The  service  is,  of  course,  one  of  the 
chief  features  of  the  game,  at  the  same  time  its 
weakest  point,  for  it  now  principally  amounts  to  lit- 
tle more  than  a  means  of  putting  the  ball  in  play, and, 
as  an  offensive  stroke,  is  little  depended  on  by  most 
players.  When  the  game  was  in  its  infancy  and  play- 
ers less  expert,  all  the  chances  were  in  favor  of  the 
server,  for  the  majority  of  games  were  won  on  the 
service,  but  the  readiness  with  which  players  have 
learned  to  return  even  a  severe  service,  has  caused 
this  part  of  the  game  to  become  very  monotonous. 
It  now  usually  consists  of  driving  a  hard  ball  into  the 
net  and  dropping  an  easy  one  over.  There  are  many 
different  ways  of  serving  a  ball,  such  as  underhand 
and  overhand  twists,  etc.,  but  the  only  method  com- 
monly practiced  is  a  straight  overhand  service.  A 
few  players,  such  as  Q.  A.  Shaw,  of  Boston,  winner  of 
the  all-comers,  at  Newport,  in  1SS9,  serve  with  great 
velocity,  and  win  mauy  points  thereby,  but  many 
players  claim  that  the  points  won  by  a  hard  service 
are  not  worth  the  expenditure  of  strength  and  the  risk 
of  making  double  faults.  On  the  other  hand,  although 
the  point  may  not  be  won  directly  on  a  hard  service, 
the  "striker  out''  cannot  place  the  return  so  easily  as 
he  could  a  light  service,  and  is  apt  to  give  the  server 
a  chance  to  win  on  the  next  return. 

Twists  and  fancy  serves  practically  have  been 
abandoned,  for  unless  practiced  assiduously  they  are 
hard  to  deliver,  and  are  only  useful  in  occasionally 
varying  the  service  to  perplex  an  opponent.  If  played 
gteadily  the  latter  soon  gets  used  to  them,  and  readily 
kills  the  ball.  It  often  has  been  claimed,  however, 
that  a  player  could  improve  considerably  his  game  by- 
being  able  to  vary  his  serve  frequently. 

PLAYING  UP. 

In  the  lawn  tennis  of  to-day  volleying  plays  a  most 
conspicuous  part.  At  one  time  there  was  a  great  deal 
of  controversy  whether  the  winning  game  was  at  the 
net  or  in  the  back  of  the  court,  but  it  is  now  very 
generallv  conceded  that  the  player  who  can  maintain 
his  position  at  the  service  line,  where  he  can  com- 
mand his  opponent's  court,  as  well  as  protect  his  own, 
has  a  marked  advantage  over  an  opponent  who  plays 
back.  To  play  up  means  to  volley,  and,  therefore,  a 
volleying  game  is  regarded  as  the  winning  game.  The 
commonest  fault  with  the  average  tennis  player  is 
timidity  in  going  to  the  net. 

Ground  strokes  are  naturally  learned  before  volleys, 
and  the  fear  of  being  passed  prevents  many  players 
from  going  up  and  volleying  when  they  feel  more  sure 
they  can  take  the  ball  on  the  bound.  To  become  an 
expert  this  fear  must  be  overcome  by  running  up  on 
every  possible  occasion  in  practice  games.  In  a 
match  it  is  unsafe  to  run  up  when  an  opponent  has 
control  of  the  ball,  but  when  the  ball  has  been  played 
in  such  a  manner  that  it  is  difficult  for  him  to  place  it 
on  his  return,  the  accepted  rule  is  always  to  run  up. 
O.  S.  Campbell  is  a  prominent  example  of  a  service 
line  player,  for  he  invariably  runs  up  immediately 
after  service,  but  Campbell  being  tall,  with  a  long 
reach,  can  protect  his  court  better  than  most  men 


could,  and,  therefore,  it  would  be  risky  to  follow  his 
example  to  the  letter,  except  for  a  man  of  similar 
build.  The  position  at  the  service  line  has  another 
advantage  over  those  enumerated,  namely,  that  it 
tends  to  rattle  an  opponent.  The  latter  can  only  place 
the  ball  out  of  reach  by  a  pass  close  to  either  side  line 
or  a  toss  over  his  opponent's  head,  to  play  either  of 
which,  on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  requires  a  very 
cool  head. 

Barring  accidents,  the  exhibition  match  between 
C.  Hubbard,  of  Oakland,  and  Joe  Daily,  California 
Tenuis  Club,  will  take  place  to  morrow,  on  the  courts 
of  the  Olympic  Club.  Tobin,  Grav,  Collier,  A.  Tay- 
lor, Davis,  W.  Taylor,  and  Yates  are  practic- 
ing regular^'  at  the  California  Club  grounds, 
and  the  courts  of  the  Hotel  Rafael  will  be  occu- 
pied by  these  players  to-morrow.  All  arrange- 
ments have  been  completed  for  the  East  Oakland 
Tennis  Club  tournament,  which  takes  place  this 
afternoon,  and,  no  doubt,  some  very  interesting  con- 
tests will  be  witnessed. 

The  Carrigan  brothers  are  having  an  elegant  tennis 
court  built  at  their  residence  in  San  Rafael,  and  will 
practice  hard  for  the  championship  games. 

The  courts  of  the  Olympic  Club  are  getting  in  first- 
class  shape  rapidly,  and  a  great  deal  of  practice  is  be- 
ing indulged  in  of  late. 

Dr.  Spencer  and  Ii.  G.  Schmieden  have  forsaken 
tennis  for  a  trip  to  Vosemite,  but  will  be  back  in  time 
to  witness  the  Fourth  of  July  contests. 

Miss  Mattie  Gibbs  has  been  practicing  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Club  grounds  during  the  past  week.  Judge 
Ward  McAllister  was  at  the  California  Club  during 
the  week,  and  showed  up  quite  well.  Robert  Eyre, 
one  of  the  California  Club's  promising  young  players, 
leaves  this  afternoon  for  a  trip  of  three  months  abroad, 
and  ma}-  possibly  witness  some  of  the  crack  English 
matches  at  Wimbledon.  The  Scorer. 
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A  LIFE  FOR  A  LOVE. 

This  is  a  machine-made  novel  with  a  ro- 
bustly sensational  plot.  It,  too,  is  compara- 
tively well  written  and  has  the  merit  of  being 
touched  with  originality.  The  hero,  a  nice 
young  man,  named  Gerald  Wyndham,  son  of 
a  clergyman,  falls  in  love  with  Valentine 
Paget,  perfectly  beautiful,  only  daughter  of 
Mortimer  Paget,  in  the  shipping  business, 
presumed  to  be  rich,  and  the  handsomest, 
and  most  striking-looking  old  gent  in  London. 
In  spite  of  his  high,  intellectual  forehead, 
classic  features  and  flowing  white  whiskers, 
he  is  a  bad,  old  man,  and  encourages  Wynd- 1 
ham  to  marry  his  daughter  for  a  fell  purpose. 
In  return  for  a  year's  life  with  dear  Valen- 
tine, the  nice,  young  hero  insures  his  life  and 
engages  to  commit  suicide  in  an  orthodox  j 
way  in  order  that  old  Paget  shall  have  funds  | 
sufficient  to  pay  up  a  four-huudred-thousand 
dollar  trust  fund  he  has  frittered  away  in  ! 
unnecessary  enjoyments.  At  the  time  of 
their  marriage  she  does  not  love  him,  but 
about  the  moment  he  has  to  shuffle  off  this  mor- 
tal coil,  she  becomes  quite  desperately 
enamored,  and  Papa  Paget  hardly  knows 
what  to  do.  Well,  the  suicide  occurs  in  a 
businesslike  way,  but,  unfortunately  for 
the  complete  success  of  the  Plot,  Provi- 
dence, or  some  such  other  power,  inter- 
venes with  a  storm,  washes  a  boat  off  the 
"  Esperance "  and  rescues  the  well-inten- 
tioned felo  de  se  by  means  of  a  Dutch  vessel 
happening  in  the  neighborhood.  Then 
Wyndham  lets  his  whiskers  grow,  comes  to 
London,  becomes  religious,  is  regarded  by 
Papa  Paget  as  a  ghost,  and  just  at  the  time  it 
was  advisable  for  him  to  live  and  be  happy 
with  Valentine,  he  maliciously  dies,  while  the 
fell  designer  graduates  as  a  full-fledged  lunatic. 

This  novel  is  highly  entertaining,  and 
though  without  striking  situations  or  any  lit 
erary  merit,  is  readable  and  really  not  half  bad. 
It  is  by  L-  T.  Meade,  is  published  by  United 
States  Book  Company,  and  is  for  sale  at 
Payot,  Upham  &  Co's. 
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reading.  [U.  S.  Book  Co.  publishers, 
sale  by  Wm.  Doxey.] 


For 


"the  laird  o'  cockpen." 

The  "Laird  o'  Cockpen,"  by  "Rita,"  is  a 
smoothly-written,  fairly  interesting,  whole- 
some sort  of  a  story,  that  will  neither  injure 
nor  benefit  a  single  reader.  To  discuss  it 
from  a  literary  point  of  view  is  out  of  the 
question  ;  this  type  of  novel  is  a  matter  of 
merchandise  for  the  publisher  and  knack  on 
the  part  of  the  writer.  There  is  a  certain 
formal  receipt  strictly  adhered  to — as  in  Wm. 
Black's,  Wilkie  Collins'  and  George  McDon- 
ald's— a  good,  nice,  pretty  young  heroine,  a 
wild,  but  fascinating  hero,a  commonplace,  but 
very  worthy  personage,  rich,  prosy,  and  hun- 
gry four  times  per  diem,  who  marries  the 
heroine,  a  widow  with  golden  hair  and  frank, 
free  ways,  who  plays  fast  and  loose  with 
the  hero,  and  so  on.  The  Laird,  Cambell  of 
Corriemoor,  becomes  the  husband  of  Miss 
Athole  Lindsay  in  chapter  IV.  of  Book 
II.,  after  Douglas  Hay  the  fascinating  young 
man  hies  himself  off  to  the  Canadas,  being 
shipwrecked  en  route.  As  he  delays  the  con- 
clusion of  the  novel  some  twenty  chapters,  the 
sole  source  of  regret  is  he  was  not  drowned. 
The  scene  is  laid  in  Inverness,  and  there  are 
all  sorts  and  conditions  of  Camerons,  Mc- 
Dougalls,  Gordons  and  McPhersons  to  fill  in 
vacancies.  Considered  from  the  point  of 
view  of  the  machine-made  novel,  "  The  Laird 
o'  Cockpen  "  is  very  acceptable,  bright  and  suf- 
ficiently entertaining  to  spend  an  hour  or  two 


"my  official  wife." 

"  My  Official  Wife"  out-Barneses  Gunter. 
Coming  in  yellow  paper  covers,  entitled  in 
large,  black,  full-faced  type,  it  naturally  chal- 
lenges comparison  with  ihe  chef  d'ocuvre  of  the 
erstwhile  Californian.  For  it  I  predict  a  full 
measure  of  success,  a  tremendous  sale  and 
the  realization  of  the  author's  ambition  to 
become  known  to  his  acquaintances  in  a 
capacity  other  than  husband  of  Mrs.  Colonel 
Savage.  Like  "A  Diplomat's  Diary,"  the 
scene  of  this  great  literary  effort  is  laid  in 
Russia.  There,  the  resemblance  ends,  for 
however  spirited  the  narrative  and  dramatic 
the  situations,  Colonel  Savage  lacks  that  style 
which  alone  redeems  Mrs.  Cruger  from  the 
commonplace. 

Colonel  Lenox,  the  hero,  is  a  susceptible 
American  officer,  whose  daughter  has  married 
into  an  aristocratic  Russian  family.  On  his 
way  to  St.  Petersburg,  crossing  the  frontier, 
armed  with  a  passport  for  himself  and  wife, 
though  traveling  alone,  he  is  accosted  by 
a  lovely  young  girl,  whose  dark,  liquid 
eyes,  pretty  coral  lips,  and  delicately  featured 
proud  face,  appeals  irresistibly  to  him.  She 
claims  to  be  an  American  going  to  join  her 
husband  at  Wilna,  and  having  lost  her  pass- 
port asks  him  to  take  her  through  the  gates 
as  his  wife.  He  consents.  In  reality  this 
adorable  creature  is  a  Nihilist  of  the  most 
dangerous  type,  sent  by  Parisian  plotters  to 
re-establish  cipher  communication  which  the 
new  Chief  of  Police,  Baron  Friedrich,  has  suc- 
ceeded in  breaking. 

The  embroglio  thus  created  is  complicated 
in  the  extreme.  Colonel  Lenox  is  in  perpet- 
ual dread  of  arrest.  The  Chief  of  Police 
hovers  around  anxiously.  Helene  goes  to  a 
swell  ball  determined  to  shoot  the  Czar,  and 
is  only  prevented  by  Colonel  Lenox  who  doses 
her  with  opium.  The  culmination  is  reached 
by  her  elopement  with  Lieutenant  Sacha 
Weletsky,  who  succeed  in  taking  her  to 
Paris  on  the  passport  of  a  French  lady  spy. 
This  only  in  time,  for  Lenox  is  arrested  by  the 
Chief  of  Police,  his  real  wife  arrives  from 
Paris, and  a  domestic  explosion  is  only  averted 
by  heroic  means. 

This  is  a  book  that  someone  should  dra- 


matize at  once.  Without  literary  merit  or 
originality,  it  is  full  of  vitality,  is  well  con- 
structed and  assuredly  will  make  a  bit.  [The 
Home  Publishing  Company,  New  York.  For 
sale  by  Win.  Doxey.] 
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Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 
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San  Francisco,  June  13,  1891. 


The  Wave  for  the  summer  it/ill  contain  full 
reports  from  all  the  summer  resorts,  gossip, 
news,  etc.,  a  feature  contained  in  no  other  San 
Francisco  weekly.  Send  in  your  subscription 
for  the  summer  at  the  following  rates  :  One 
month,  joe;  two  months,  80c;  three  months, 
$1,  and  the  brightest  of  the  San  Francisco  week- 
lies will  be  mailed  to  your  address,  city  or 
country. 


SIR  JOHN  MACDONALD. 

In  the  death  of  Sir  John  A.  Macdonald, 
Premier  of  Canada,  the  world  loses  a  great 
statesman.  Only  the  comparative  smallness 
of  the  material  with  which  he  had  to  operate 
prevented  him  from  being  one  of  the  greatest 
statesmen  of  the  century,  and  ranking  with  the 
proudest  names  in  history.  With  what  he 
worked  he  accomplished  all  that  was  possible. 
From  a  few  sparsely  populated  frontier  pro- 
vinces, his  hand  reared  Canada  to  a  united, 
prosperous  and  powerful  nation.  The  ad- 
mirers of  Blaine  are  attempting  to  make  com- 
parisons between  him  and  the  great  Canadian. 
But  there  is  no  comparison.  Sir  John  was 
not  a  time  server;  he  did  not  make  himself 
ridiculous  on  a  dozen  occasions  by  changing 
his  opinions  with  sudden  jerks,  by  repudi- 
ating to-day,  for  the  sake  of  catching  a  few 
votes,  what)  he  had  advocated  with  all  ear- 
nestness and  enthusiasm  yesterday.  He 
never  forsook  his  dignity  and  self  respect  by 
chasing  rainbows  of  popular  favor. 

The  friends  of  the  Knight  of  the  Revers- 
ible Politics  must  look  elsewhere  than  in  the 
sturdy  Sir  John  for  similarity,  because  the 
Canadian  was  a  leader  with  honest  convic- 
tions which  he  feared  not  to  utter,  and 
moulded  men  to  his  belief  and  practice. 
*  *  * 

What  is  likely  to  be  the  destination  of 
Canada  it  would  not  be  wise  to  predict.  God 
has  not  given  me  the  wisdom  of  prophecy  that 
illumines  the  editorial  columns  of  my  morn- 
ing contemporaries.  The  journals  which  have 
hitherto  cried  sour  grapes,  are  now  making 
themselves  weak  with  labored  argument  on  im- 
mediate annexation.  They  demonstrate  by 
evidence  of  personal  investigation  and  beyond 
contradiction,  that  every  Canadian  is  consumed 
with  a  fever  to  abolish  his  government  and 
adopt  ours,  to  escape,  I  suppose,  the  horrible 
tyranny  of  governing  himself.  It  is  very  flat- 
tering to  ourselves  to  suppose  that  a  people 
will  abandon  the  best  system  of  justice  in  ex- 
istence to  accept  one  immeasurably  its  inferior, 
that  they  should  surrender  legislative  control 
of  their  finances  for  the  sake  of  being  ruled 
by  a  billion  dollar  Congress.    I  do  not  pre- 


tend to  know,  and  certainly  do  not  care, 
whether  Canadians  feel  this  way  or  mt,  but 
I  do  know  that  whether  Canada's  destiny  is 
to  join  the  United  States  or  march  to  inevita- 
ble greatness  alone,  Sir  John  A.  Macdon- 
ald's  name  will  ever  remain  that  of  one  of 
the  most  striking  and  grand  characters  of  the 
American  continent. 

BUILD  THE  CANAL. 

The  interest  in  the  Nicaragua  canal,  ex- 
cited by  ex-Senator  Miller's  presence  in  this 
city,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will  result  in  some- 
thing more  lasting  than  speechmaking  and 
Chamber  of  Commerce  enthusiasm. 

No  place  is  so  largely  interested  commer- 
cially in  this  project  as  San  Franciscd,  and 
there  never  was  a  time  when  it  was  of  such 
importance  as  now.  Commerce  requires  a 
stimulant;  business  has  pursued  the  even 
tenor  of  its  way  for  over  ten  years  with  a 
grandfatherly  routine.  While  the  rest  of  the 
world  has  rushed  forward  with  tremendous 
energy,  we  have  adopted  the  snail  as  a  model. 
The  Wave  is  patriotic  and  ambitious,  and 
dares  hope  that  this  will  some  day  be  a  great 
city,  and  welcomes  the  proposed  canal. 
*  *  * 

A  speedy  water  way  to  the  Atlantic  and 
Gulf  States  and  Europe,  like  any  other  great 
improvement,  such  as  the  cutting  down  and 
destroying  of  tariffs,  the  building  of  railroads, 
and  every  similar  enterprise  which  renders 
people  accessible  to  one  another,  cannot  fail 
to  advance  the  prosperity  of  San  Francisco. 
Of  course,  a  gigantic  undertaking  like  this 
requires  years  to  complete,  even  under  the 
most  favorable  circumstances.  Millions  of 
capital  are  required  to  carry  into  execution 
the  greatest  engineering  plans  of  the  age,  and 
San  Francisco,  which  has  most  at  stake, 
should  be  most  ready  to  subscribe.  Build  the 
canal  and  overthrow  the  tariff  obstacles  that 
block  the  Golden  Gate  and  the  ocean,  and 
commerce  will  float  to  our  doors;  we  will  be 
raised  from  our  provincialism,  our  popula- 
tion will  be  vastly  increased,  and  a  reputation 
for  wealth  and  progress  will  be  made  of  which 
our  citizens  will  be  proud. 


The  attention  of  the  Report  is  respectfully 
calied  to  the  fact  that  in  places  other  than 
Chinatown  gambling  goes  on  night  after 
night,  and  day  after  day.  If  my  evening 
contemporary  is  sincere  in  its  effort  to  stop 
this  offense  against  the  law,  why  does  it  not 
begin  a  crusade  against  the  white  short-card 
men  and  "  sure  thing  "  players?  The  Chinese 
are  not  luring  California's  youth  into  their 
dens;  they  are  not  playing  "short  decks" 
against  the  men  of  San  Francisco.  If  the 
Report  desires  to  do  good  and  stop  gambling 
where  the  vice  is  worst,  it  will  begin  the  cru- 
sade against  the  games  played  in  the  down- 
town saloons  and  cigar  stores. 

*  *  * 

So  often  have  I  in  vain  called  attention  to 
the  extraordinary  condition  of  affairs  at  the 


Gneco-Russian  Church,  that  I  had  almost 
despaired  of  seeing  the  authorities  take  any 
action  in  the  matter.  Now  that  two  of  the 
men  who  have  had  charge  of  the  Esquimaux 
are  in  jail  for  cruelty  and  bestial  practices,  it 
is  probable  that  a  strong  light  will  be  thrown 
on  the  conduct  of  the  cathedral.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  courts  that  ha/e  to  deal  with 
this  case  will  be  above  the  influence  of 
churches  or  individuals,  and  mete  out  justice 
to  the  offenders,  as  if  they  were  as  friendless 
as  the  unfortunate  boys  whom  they  have  so 
cruelly  wronged. 

* 

*  * 

That  Sir  William  Gordon  dimming  did 
not  cheat  at  the  memorable  game  of  baccarat 
at  Tranby-Croft  the  world  believes  ;  that  the 
Wilsons  are  a  set  of  coarse  parvenus,  who  in- 
vite women  of  bad  repute  to  their  house  to 
satisfy  a  Prince,  the  world  knows  ;  and  that 
His  Royal  Highness  is  a  miserable  fellow, who 
babbles  to  his  mistress,  the  world  thinks.  The 
"jury  of  his  peers"  is  a  very  humorous  idea  in 
connection  with  the  trial,  when  it  is  remem- 
bered that  Sir  William's  case  was  decided  by 
twelve  shopkeepers,  dimming  comes  of  a 
family  that  does  not  cheat  at  cards. 

*  * 

Some  one  has  told  me  that  the  notices 
Ambrose  Bierce  has  caused  to  be  published  in 
the  Examiner  regarding  one  Lee  Fairchild 
have  disclosed  the  fact  there  is  no  such  per- 
son. The  same  is  said  to  be  true  of  "  Missus 
Harris,"  Adair  Welcker  and  William  Tell. 
* 

*  * 

If  Governor  Markham  will  remove  Regis- 
trar Brown  from  the  office  he  has  disgraced,  he 
may  hear  something  to  his  advantage  four 
years  hence.  That  is  a  long  time  to  wait,  of 
course,  but  the  interest  on  honesty  is  not 
large. 

*  *  * 

The  condition  of  the  Jews  in  Russia  at 
present  is  no  worse  than  will  be  that  of  the 
poor  Irish  in  this  country  at  the  end  of  the 
next  century,  when  Frank  Pixley  becomes 
Czar  of  America. 

*  * 

The  discussion  started  by  the  San  Jose 
Mercury  regarding  what  constitutes  a  great 
editor  has  assumed  large  proportions.  I 
believe  I  could  name  a  great  editor,  but  am 
too  modest. 

A  young  man  with  a  genius  for  invention 
has  discovered  a  new  use  for  the  railroad  res- 
taurant sandwich.  He  purposes  using  it  as 
an  article  of  diet. 

*  *  * 

The  editor  of  the  San  Jose  Better  Times 
says  he  is  going  to  improve  that  paper.  He 
will  follow  the  example  of  the  owners  of  the 

Alta.  . 

*  *  * 

Punishment  followed  very  quickly  on  the 
verdict  in  the  great  baccarat  case.  Sir  Wil- 
liam Gordon  Cuinming  was  married  at  once. 
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gamut  of  feeling,  and  consequently  reiter- 
ates the  same  sentiment  in  each  of  her 
pieces.  The  "Flying  Dutchman"  transcription 
was  clearly  executed  and  the  best  of  the  lady's 
performances.  The  Chopin  Op.  53  Polonaise 
and  Weber's  "Invitation"  were  illegiti- 
mately thought  out.  Mr.  Goffrie  retains  an 
apparently  indestructible  vigor  in  his  violin 
playing.  Jacob  Mtiller  wanders  in  the  shade 
of  a  once  great  voice,  indexing  what  it  must 
have  been  by  a  forced  rally,  and  the  ears  of 
the  groundlings  are  consequently  tickled. 
The  applause  of  an  audience  is  meted  in  direct 
proportion  to  the  glaring  output  of  visible  ef- 
fort. Miss  L,ena  Spengler's  singing  is  that  of 
an  extremely  musical  person  who  has  obliter- 
ated the  laws  of  breathing  and  phrasing  to 
suit  herself.  Her  conception  of  a  Swedish 
Volkslied  was  as  flexible  in  sentiment  as  it 
was  crude  and  inartistic  in  execution.  Miss 
Rose  Vogt,  a  handsome  young  lady,  sang  in 
a  duet  from  the  "  Marriage  of  Figaro"  with 
Miss  Spengler.  Her  voice  is  at  present  in  the 
chrysalis  stage,  and  the  art  it  suspires  is  more 
so.  Mr.  Thrower  possesses  a  genuine  voice, 
a  genuine  bad  habit  of  tying  up  the  larynx 
in  every  inconceivable  false  position,  and 
several  signs  of  natural  expression.  With 
reasonable  manipulation  this  voice  might  be 
acceptable  to  musicians  and  valuable  to  its 
owner. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 


ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OF  SOLOISTS. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clays,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  best  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yanke,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N  RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post 


Jfoaf?  Brandt 
# 

^Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts..  S,  F 
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MUSIC. 


COMPLIMENTARY  BENEFIT  CONCERT. 

If  the  standard  of  merit  is  to  be  gauged  by 
the  entrance  price,  musical  performances  in 
San  Francisco  should  be  of  a  delightfully 
uniform  excellence.  But  however  rasping  it 
may  be  to  the  concert  givers,  it  is  an  ungra- 
cious fact  that  the  dollar  admission  is  the  only 
similarity  between  the  various  concerts.  One 
may  hear  a  De  Pachmann  for  the  price  of  one 
hundred  cents,  and  the  latest  local  "debuting" 
pianist  asks  the  same  sum  with  praiseworthy 
modesty — -the  violinist  and  vocalist,  be  it  said, 
exhibit  an  equally  refined  sense  of  their  own 
worth.  If  the  performance  of  a  supreme 
artist  is  only  worth  the  inevitable  dollar,  then 
the  performances  of  indifferently  supreme 
bunglers  are  not  worth  a  tenth  of  that  sum. 
The  supreme  artist  and  the  supreme  bungler 
have  their  individual  right  to  make  as  much 
as  they  can  from  the  public.  Being  public 
benefits  and  public  nuisances,  they  demand  a 
certain  attention.  Having  attended  innumer- 
able concerts,  all  of  the  dollar-admission  type, 
one  is  struck  by  a  number  of  curious  facts; 
first,  the  various  quality  of  the  performances, 
and  among  a  variety  of  lesser  points,  the  dis- 
position of  the  seating  accommodation.  There 
appears  to  be  no  concert  hall  arrangement 
wherein  a  respectable  seat  can  be  had  unless 
reserved,  no  sliding  scale  of  prices,  and  no 
assurance  that  one  is  paying  for  a  dollar's 
worth  of  draughts  and  seats  specially  con- 
structed to  harass  the  human  frame.  In 
keeping  up  their  prices  the  local  concert 
givers  have  apparently  overlooked  the  interest- 
ing fact  that  the  concert-going  public  is  ex- 
tremely limited;  every  concert-goer  in  the 
city  has  heard  a  new  artist  after  his  third  per- 
formance, roughly  speaking.  The  floating 
population  of  San  Francisco  is  variously  es- 
timated at  from  four  to  five  hundred  a  day. 
Of  this,  it  is  safe  to  assert,  no  fraction  percolates 
into  the  concert  halls — performances  are  sup- 
ported entirely  by  local  patronage.  It  is  very 
easy  then  to  see  how  few  local  concerts  are 
fully  attended.  The  remedy  is  equally  obvious. 
The  management  of  the  Carr-Beel  concerts 
have  seen  this;  hence  the  measure  of  success. 
It  has  been  proved  that  there  is  quite  a  suffi- 
ciency of  musical  enthusiasm  to  support  good 
performances  of  interesting  musical  creations 
during  an  entire  season.  It  has  been  equally 
proved  that  the  mere  executive  ability 
of  any  of  our  local  musicians  is  not  enough 
to  collect  any  but  most  modest  audiences. 
The  practice  of  giving  concerts,  indulged  in 
by  the  juveniles,  is  not,  by  any  means,  an  en- 
couragement to  musical  taste,  and  only  in  the 
rarest  cases  is  the  talent  developed  so  gener- 
ous as  to  command  attention  in  these  times 
of  adult  proficience. 

The  concert  at  Irving  Hall  on  Tuesday,  as 
a  complimentary  benefit  to  Madam  Ines  Fab- 
bri,  may  have  been  deserving  of  the  usual  ad- 
mission, but  as  a  concert  its  attractions  fell 
below  that  limit.  The  trio  from  "  I,  Lam- 
bardi"  and  the  "Rigoletto"  quartette,  with 
ancient  operatic  transcriptions,  are  not  qualified 
to  titilate  the  jaded  appetite.  Miss  Ernes- 
tine Goldmann  exhibited  the  best  musician- 
ship assembled.  Her  pianism  is  of  the  better 
style  of  accomplishment.  She  dispenses  a 
rapid  execution  of  scale  and  octave  passages 
with  a  liberal  hand.  ^Esthetically  the  per- 
formance fails.  The  shading  is  either  sun- 
shine or  moonshine,  almost  entirely  moon- 
shine.   Miss  Goldmann  plays  with  a  limited 


How  to  go  to  MOUNT  HAMILTON  and 
the  LICK  OBSERVATORY. 


Private  parties  of  not  less  than  eleven  in  number  can  arrange  at 
any  time  to  leave  San  Francisco  at  3:30  p.  m.;  arrive  at  San  Jose; 
5  o'clock  stage  will  be  in  readiness;  arrive  at  Smith  Creek  7;30; 
remain  there  over  night ;  after  breakfast  go  to  the  Observatory, 
returning  to  San  Jose  in  time  to  take  the  4:37  train  to  San  FrancUco, 
thus  consuming  but  one  night  in  making  the  trip..  Tourists  are 
cautioned  to  avoid  private  conveyances,  as  the  trip  is  of  too  great 
length  for  a  team  to  make.  All  change  stations  are  under  the 
control  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  Their  horses 
are  familiar  with  all  turns  of  the  road.  Their  drivers  are  ex- 
perienced and  under  strict  orders.  Invalids  and  elderly  people 
can  make  the  trip  without  fatigue  in  the  conveyances  of  this  com- 
pany. The  ruilroad  fare  to  San  Jose  is  ?1.2!>,  and  the  stage  fare  ?4. 
It  is  the  least  expensive  and  of  greater  interest  than  any  of  the 
attractions  for  visitors  to  California.  Parties  leaving  Del  Monte 
on  the  1  p.  m.  tiain  reach  San  Jose  at  4:30,  and  take  the  stage  the 
f  llowlug  morning.  Bear  in  mind,  there  arc  no  hotel  accommoda- 
tions at  the  summit.  For  additional  information,  apply  to  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co.,  Express  Office,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

SAMUEL  MILLER, 

Agent  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Co.,  under  Brand  Hotel,  San  Frau'co. 
GOLD  WIN  BROWN,  Asst.  Agent,  San  Jose,  CaL 


New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


All  the  LATEST  STYLES  in 

Straws  and  Summer  Hats 

•X-     SEE   THEM  * 

M EUSSDOf^FFER  &  HUBNER 

8    It<  a  i  n  y  Street 


The  stages  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  leave  San 
Jose  daily  at  7:30  A.  M.,  calling  at  all  the  First  Class  Hotels  for 
passengers  when  so  notified  the  ni^ht  before.  GRAND  VIEW, 
the  first  change  station,  distance  twelve  miles,  is  reached  at  9 
o'clock.  Ample  time  given  tourists  to  view  the  entire  f^anta  Clara 
Valley  from  that  point.  SMITH  CHEEK  is  reached  at  11  o'clock, 
when  the  second  change  of  horses  is  made.  Ample  time  is  given 
for  lunch  at  the 

Smith  Creek  Hotel,  operated  by  the  Mount  Hamilton 
Stage  Company. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

 BY  

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SEE  PROGRAMME) 
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THE  MUMMERS. 

The  poor  shriek  with  mirth  when  the  rich 
move  their  eyebrows,  and  the  deficient  in  lan- 
guage laugh  to  apoplexy  when  the  linguist 
smiles.  We  are  ail  trying  to  appear  opu- 
lent in  what  we  are  poorest,  and  because 
nearly  all  of  us  had  our  ears  attuned  merely  to 
the  single  string  of  good  -  Anglo-Saxon,  we 
were  in  danger  of  falling  off  our  seats  in  par- 
oxysms of  joy  at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  night, 
when  some  gentle  alien  grinned  at  the  sala- 
cious sally  of  the  Liliputians.  Laughter  is 
the  world's  Volapuk,  and  when  my  blue-eyed, 
thick-waisted,  flaxen-haired  neighbor  giggled 
at  the  puny  jokes  of  "The  Pupil  in  Magic," 
I  laughed  ( with  all  my  other  neighbors)  up- 
roarously,  and  gazed  about  for  a  notary  be- 
fore whom  to  swear  the  play  was  the  funniest 
I  had  ever  seen.  Every  unfortunate  Ameri- 
can citizen  who  failed  to  appear  to  enjoy  the 
performance  was  marked  with  the  black  brand 
of  slothful  ignorance,  and  to  his  egg-shaped 
head  mental  foolscaps  were  fitted  by  his  jolly 
fellows. 

But  it  is  a  pleasure  to  say  that  the  ordinary 
citizen. could  laugh  his  ribs  sore  at  the  mani- 
kins in  "The  Pupil  in  Magic"  and  lose  no 
whit  of  that  bright  legacy  that  we  all  speak  so 
much  of — our  self-respect.  Candidly,  I  must 
say  that  at  times  a  bit  of  the  dialogue 
that  might  have  tickled  my  tympanum 
escaped  me  entirely,  and  now  and  again  a 
chastened  jest  eluded  my  audient  organs,  but 
those  mishaps  were  not  frequent  enough  to 
spoil  any  of  the  pleasure  of  the  entertainment, 
and,  with  many  others,  I  left  the  theatre  filled 
with  the  tender  satisfaction  of  having  seen 
something  new,  and  a  pain  in  my  side  through 
having  laughed  at  it.  The  action  of  the  play 
is  so  rapid  and  the  slightest  statement  was  so 
elaborately  translated  by  the  gestures  of  the 
little  people  on  the  stage,  that  the  sufferer 
from  ignorance  of  German  had  also  to  be  blind 
to  miss  the  fun  of  the  play. 

I  was  of  the  opinion  that  the  little  folks 
would  appear  so  unnatural  that  to  smile  at 
their, fun  would  have  been  a  jeer  at  their  mis- 
fortunes, and  that  one  would  feel  the  same 
sensation  at  being  caught  red-faced  in  the  act 
of  laughing  at  them  as  one  would  at  being 
discovered  in  enjoying  the  discomfiture  of  a 
dog  to  whose  southern  extremity  a  cruel 
urchin  had  fastened  a  resounding  can.  But 
there  was  nothing  in  the  appearance  of  the 
midgets  to  warrant  this.  They  are  all  perfect 
pocket  editions  of  the  paragon;  small,  but  ex- 
cellent copies  of  nature's  chief  handiwork. 
As  artists  they  are  clever  and  competent,  and 
are  as  much  at  home  on  the  stage  as  any 
mummers  I  have  ever  seen.  They  move  to 
and  fro  across  the  boards  as  if  there  wasn't  a 
spectator  in  the  theatre;  each  talks  to  the  per- 
son addressed,  and  the  leading  man  does  not 
deliver  his  love  speeches  to  some  charming 
girl  in  the  box,  but  to  the  person  whom  the 
stage  manager  has  made  leading  lady.  To  the 
careful  consideration  of  some  of  our  grown-up 
actors  I  desire  to  commend  this  feature  of 
their  acting.  Their  imperturbability,  their 
gravity,  the  business-like  manner  in  which 
they  present  their  parts,  are  so  grotesque  and 
eccentric  that  one  cannot  help  laughing  at  it 
all. 

The  little  chap  who  takes  the  part  of  Puck 
is  accorded  first  place  as  humorist,  but  for 
refined  comedy  in  miniature  he  is  not  to  be 
compared  with  Adolph  Zink,  who  takes  the 
part  of  a  young  Tyrolese.  This  manikin  is  a 
comedian  of  rare  ability;  his  "business" 
is  very  funny,  and  his  make-up  is  a  source  of1 


laughter  by  itself.  The  "  women  "  are  hardly 
as  clever  as  the  men,  but  they  give  a  very 
•enjoyable  performance. 

The  Liliputians  will  be  a  big  success;  they 
are  new,  a  charming  recommendation;  they 
are  bright,  and  their  presentation  would  be 
considered  away  above  the  average  if  it  were 
given  by  many  of  the  companies  on  the  road. 
They  appear  at  the  Baldwin  next  week.  

The  California  opens  on  Monday  with 
Daniel  Frohman's  excellent  company  in 
"Diplomacy."  The  theatre  has  been  reno- 
vated during  the  past  week,  and  has  been 
brightened  and  adorned  where  possible.  The 
opening  will  be  an  event,  and  the  season  can- 
not fail  to  be  successful.  This  troupe  of 
mummers  has  given  so  much  satisfaction 
to  theatre-goers  in  this  city,  that  to  say 
anything  in  praise  of  the  members  before 
their  appearance  in  this  play  is  quite  unneces- 
sary.  

The  Tivoli  has  done  an  excellent  week's 
business.  On  Monday,  the  "  Pirates  of  Pen- 
zance" will  be  put  on  in  a  thoroughly  artistic 
way.  The  cast  includes  all  the  popular  peo- 
ple in  the  Tivoli  company,  and  every  effort 
has  been  made  to  make  this  a  memorable 
production.  

The  Alcazar  has  enjoyed  a  large  share  of 
patronage  this  week,  and  Mr.  Yerner  won 
great  success  as  Conn  in  "The  Shaughraun." 
On  Monday  a  benefit  will  be  tendered  Mark 
Thall,  who  is  one  of  the  most  popular  theatri- 
cal men  in  town.  An  excellent  programme 
has  been  arranged,  and  the  entertainment 
should  be  one  of  the  best  seen  here  in  some 
time.    The  "Colleen  Bawn"  follows.  

"The  Fakir,"  at  the  Bush  street  Theatre, 
has  done  an  excellent  business.  The  play  is 
full  of  bright  situations  and  dialogue,  and  the 
people  are  clever  and  enthusiastic.  Although 
there  is  no  effort  at  plot,  the  story,  which  is 
amusing,  holds  together,  and  gives  a  number 
of  specialists  plenty  of  opportunity  for  their 
talent. 


Griggs.  Why  are  you  uot  wearing  your  dress  suit, 
George  ? 

George  Washington.  —  I'se  been  mistook  for  a  guest 
so  often,  sah,  I  couldn't  stan'  it  no  longer,  so  I 
changed  mail  clo'es.— Munsevs  Weekly. 


Sallie. — So  Mr.  Sinecal  told  you  that  he  was  glad 
George  and  I  were  marred,  did  he  ? 

Maude. — Yes.  He  said  he  hated  both  of  you,  and 
now  he  was  revenged.  —  .Vew  York  Truth. 


NO  MOKKS  M  N  BURN 
N  O  MORIS  WRINH  LBS 
NO  WOKE  PRECK  LBS 


i  l__ 

NO  MORE  CHAPPED  SKIN 
NO  WORE  DNSIGHTL1  PIMPLE* 
NO  MORE  DOLT  BLACKHEADS 

|  '      ■  I 

PACE  STEAMING, 

PACE  m  ass  IGE 
A  Specialty. 


Even  Lady  tarited  to  *'>it  aaaad  be  taught  Fro*  of  LfaanaBtfce  only  natural  way 
nf  1'rc  ervrax  a  Good  Complexion,  Afduui  a  I'oor  ouc.  and 
besl  i>l  all  Restoring  an  Injure!  One. 

LA  COMPAGNIE   COSMETIQUE  D'OPALE 

121  POST  STREET,  Rooms  16  and  17 

Open  Saturday  Rvenings   Sold  by  Druggists  and  Hair  Dressers 
OPALINE    iPI'LIEH  GRATIS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Hatman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Alfred  BorvipR,  Manager 

MONDAY,  JUNE  15th 

Every  Evening  Including  Sunday 

Matinees  on  Wednesday  and  Saturday 

 A  HIT  

Only  Dwarf  Actors  in  the  World.    The  One  Great  Nov- 
elty  of  the  Season  in  their  Cpieat  Spectacular  Play 

THE  I»UF»II.  IIV  MAGIC 

Over  150  Artists.        Gorgeous  Costumes  and  Scenery. 
SECURE   YOUR  SEATS 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Haudsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 
Mr.  Al.  Hayman,    ■  -      -      -      -      Lessee  and  Proprietor 
Mr.  Harry  Mann,        ......  Manager 

MONDAY,  JUNE  15th 

OlMMNti    OF    THK    HI  <.l  I    IH  SMSON 

CHAS.  FROHIWS  COMPANY  OF  NEW  YORK 

In  an  Elaborate  Production  of  Sardou's  Play 

DIPLOMACY  1 

An  Klegant  Souvenir  commemorating  the  Inauguration  of 
the  Regular  Season,  will  be  presented  to  each 
lady  on  the  Opening  Night. 

NEW   BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  OOTTI.OB,  Manager 

MONDAY,  JURE  15th  LAM  tVLTK 

The  Partial  Comedy  Hit  of  the  Season 

The  ■<*  Fakir 

 JUNE  Send  

The    Great    Realistic    Comedy  Drama 

THE^  LIMITED  MAIL 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Krkling  Bros.,       ...        Proprietors  and  Managers 

MONDAY,  JUNE  15th 
Gilbert   ami  Sullivan's  Successful  Satire 
 THE  

PIRATES  °f  PENZANCE 

Tn  Preparation,  "AQUIOLO" 


POPULAR  PRICKS.  25  and  50  Cts 

ALCAZAR  THEATER 

Wai.i.knkod,  Stockwku.  &  Willey   -   -    Lessees  and  Props 


This  Evening  and  Every  Evening  This  Week 

CHAS.    ERIN  VERNER 

In  the  Beautiful  Irish  Drama 

THE  SHAUGHRAUN 

Supported  by  the  Alcazar  Theater  Company 
Jas.  M.  Ward  and  Carrie  Clark  Ward  spe<  ially  engaged 

Next  CUeek,  THE  COliLtEEN  BflLUN 


Popular  Prices— Matinee,  25c,  50c;  Kvening,  25c,  50c,  75c 

LA  VER1TE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

325'j  GEARY  ST.,  bet.  Powell  and  Mason 


ItKLIABLE  TOILKT  A RTICLKS.— Only  place  where 
Ladies  can  get  the  Pure  Cerate  Preparations.'  Our  Rose  and 
Almond  Cerate  is  pronounced  by  the  Ladies  lo  he  the  finest 
preparation  made. 

I, A  VEItlTK  TOILKT  HATH.— Excels  anything  ever 
used  for  the  complexion,  by  the  Steaming  Process.  It  removes 
all  imperfections  and  beautifies  without  the  use  of  poisonous 
cosmetics. 

Hairdressing  and  Manicure  departments  for  ladies  andr 
children. 

We  most  respectfully  solicit  a  trial. 


THE   WAV  K- 
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SIR  JOHN  FITZWARREN'S 
FATE. 

Great  wealth  andaii  ancient  name  cover  a  multitude 
of  sins;  Society  is  ready  to  condone  peccadilloes,  and 
even  crimes,  when  they  are  committed  by  a  personage 
whom  it  suits  Society's  book  to  cultivate;  and  hence 
it  came  to  pass  that  Sir  John  Fitzwarreu,  a  descend- 
ant of  the  Norman  Fitz  Wariu,  and  a  baronet  of  very 
early  creation,  was  not  merely  received,  but  courted 
and  caressed  in  exalted  circles  whenever  he  con- 
descended to  patronize  them.  It  was  true,  of  course, 
that  besides  the  advantages  of  fortune  and  lineage, 
Sir  John  possessed  personal  qualities  which  recom- 
mended him  to  the  favor  both  of  men  and  women; 
he  was  a  keen  sportsman  and  a  desperate  rider, 
gambled  as  recklessly  as  he  rode,  and  when  it  pleased 
him  he  could  make  himself  as  pleasant  a  companion 
as  any  man  could  desire.  The  women  voted  him 
charming,  both  for  his  good  looks  and  for  a  strange 
fascination  of  manner  that  very  few  among  them 
could  entirely  resist,  for  he  could  captivate  a  dowager 
of  sixty  as  easily  as  a  school-girl  of  eighteen.  He 
could  act,  sing,  play  the  violoncello,  and  write  poetry, 
and  there  was  no  man  so  much  run  after  or  so  difficult 
to  find  at  an  emergency.  Yet  if  half  the  stories  about 
Fitzwarren  were  true,  he  ought  to  have  been  shunned 
by  every  decent  man  and  woman. 

The  mystery  of  his  life  increased  the  admiration 
and  awe  with  which  he  was  generally  regarded  in  no 
small  degree.  He  possessed  an  ancient  castle  in  the 
North  and  a  mansion  in  Grosvenor-square,  he  had  a 
moor  in  Scotland,  a  yacht,  and  a  huutiug-box  in 
Leicestershire.  But  Sir  John's  movements  were 
rarely  chronicled  in  Court  or  Society  journals;  no  one 
seemed  to  know  how  he  passed  the  greater  portion  of 
his  time,  for  he  would  disappear  entirely  for  months, 
then  suddenly  he  would  turn  up  in  London,  give  a 
series  of  magnificent  entertainments,  make  love  to  an 
heiress  or  compromise  a  married  woman, set  the  tongues 
of  all  the  gossips  in  town  wagging,  and  as  suddenly 
vanish,  to  be  heard  of  months  later  yachting  in  some 
outlandish  place,  shooting  bears  in  the  Rockies,  or 
leading  some  fantastic  expedition  to  the  North  Pole. 

Sir  John  was  not  a  man  to  be  either  slighted  or  ig- 
nored with  impunity. 

The  man  who  knew  most  about  Fitzwarreu  and  his 
movements  was  undoubtedly  his  valet,  Joseph  Grim- 
wade;  but  no  amount  of  bribery  from  men  cr  blandish- 
ment from  women  had  ever  succeeded  in  extracting 
a  secret  from  this  mysterious  and  saturnine  individual. 
In  appearance  he  was  not  unlike  his  master,  and  in 
height  and  build  they  strongly  resembled  each  other. 
In  fact,  some  of  Sir  John's  friends  professed  to  believe 
that  he  had  chosen  Grimwade  solely  on  account  of 
this  resemblance,  which  might  be  useful  in  carrying 
out  some  unusually  nefarious  scheme,  and  in  confusing 
the  identity  of  master  and  man.  But  Grimwade  pos 
sessed  one  peculiarity  that  could  not  be  disguised — to 
wit,  a  very  decided  squint  in  his  right  eye,  and  this 
defect  made  his  sinister  physiognomy  unmistakable. 
He  was  a  very  faithful  and  devoted  servant,  and  was 
generally  looked  upon  as  being  absolutely  unscrupu- 
lous in  his  obedience  to  his  master's  orders,  whatever 
they  might  be. 

It  was  during  an  unusually  long  stay  in  London  on 
Sir  John's  part  that  the  gossips  began  to  notice  and  to 
talk  about  flirtation  of  the  prouounced  type  between 
him  and  Lady  Martingale,  the  youfig  and  charming 
wife  of  Hector  St.  George,  Viscount  Martingale,  a 
veteran  soldier  who  had  first  known  service  as  a  boy 
in  the  Crimean  war.  It  was  such  a  very  common  oc- 
currence for  Sir  John  to  be  Hi  with  some  lively  married 
woman  or  other,  and  his  love  affairs  were  taken  by  this 
time  so  much  as  a  matter  of  course,  that  the  episode 
would  have  attracted  little  notice  had  it  not  been  for 
certain  circumstances  which  divided  it  somewhat  from 
the  ordinary  run  of  similar  liaisons.  To  begin  with, 
Ellaline,  Lady  Martingale,  was  but  a  six  months' 
bride,  and  even  the  most  hardened  Lothario  usually 
has  the  decency  to  confine  his  attentions  to  ladies  of 
longer  experience;  then  Lord  Martingale,  who  was 
thirty-five  years  her  senior,  but  a  genial  and  kindly 
veteran,  had  been  Fitzwarren's  guardian  from  his 
father's  death  until  he  came  of  age;  that  is  to  say,  for 
some  nine  years.  The  two  men  were  intimate  friends, 
so  far  as  friendship  was  possible  between  natures  so 
absolutely  dissimilar;  and  though  the  older  man  had 
known  the  younger  for  so  many  years,  he  trusted  him 
implicitly,  and  would  as  readily  have  suspected  him- 
self of  treachery  as  the  sou  of  his  old  friend.  So, 
when  Sir  John's  attentions  to  her  ladyship  became 
unmistakably  pronounced,  there  were  many  people, 
even  among  his  fastest  acquaintances,  who  looked 
upon  his  latest  fancy  with  a  feeling  closely  akin  to 
disgust.  And  many  of  the  old,  strange  stories  were 
revived.  It  was  asked  once  more  what  had  become 
of  other  ladies  who  had  been  honored  by  Sir  John's 
temporary  devotion — were  they  dead,  inad,or  in  hiding? 
And  some  of  the  husbands  and  brothers  had  mys- 


teriously disappeared.  Did  Vausittart  really  shoot 
himself  or  was  he  murdered?  Why  was  Temperley  a 
wanderer  and  an  outcast?  But  no  one  thought  of  warn- 
ing Lord  Martingale:  it  was  not  their  business;  they 
were  content  to  wait  for  the  explosion. 

When  Sir  John  left  his  London  house  at  the  close  of 
the  season  that  year,  he  went  north  to  Fitzwarren 
Castle,  and  thither  in  a  few  days  there  followed  him  a 
house-party  of  eligible  and  fashionable  people,  among 
them  Lord  and  Lady  Martingale.  About  a  fortnight 
later  the  party  broke  up  somewhat  suddenly. 

"Blest  if  I  knew  why,  at  the  time,"  remarked 
Tommy  Fastuet  to  a  friend  at  his  club.  "But  one 
day  it  became  clear  that  we  all  had  orders  to  quit. 
Fitz.  looked  as  black  as  thunder,  Lady  M.  did  not 
appear,  and  old  Martingale  went  off  .at  an  unearthly 
hour  in  the  morning.  So  I  cleared  out;  and  deuced 
inconvenient  it  was,  too." 

The  day  after  this  episode  Lord  Martingale  returned 
to  Fitzwarren  Castle,  but  only  for  a  brief  visit.  He 
was  evidently  expected  for  he  was  ushered  straight 
into  his  host's  study,  and  there,  almost  immediately, 
Fitzwarren  joined  him.  The  old  soldier,  who  had 
hitherto  borne  his  fifty-six  years  with  an  ease  which 
excited  the  e.nvy  of  many  a  juvenile  tone,  looked  worn 
and  haggard,  his  hair  seemed  whiter,  and  his  face 
lined  and  drawn.  But  Fitzwarreu  betrayed  no  signs 
either  of  care  or  uneasiness.  He  walked  lightly 
enough  into  the  room,  with  smiling  eyes  but  a  set 
mouth,  and  bowed  with  exceeding  deference  to  his 
visitor.  There  was  a  momentary  pause  and  then 
Fitzwarren  said: 

"  You  have  come  back  then  ?" 

"  You  expected  me?" 

"I  did." 

"  Let  us  not  bandy  words;  you  know  what  it  is 
that  I  accuse  you  of  ?  "  and  Lord  Martingale's  voice 
trembled,  as  if  he  hesitated  to  name  the  shameful 
thing. 

"  You  have  indicated  to  me  the  nature  of  your  ac- 
cusation," said  Sir  John. 
"And  you  deny  it  ?  " 
"  Emphatically!  " 

"  This  is  idle!  I  have  proofs — indisputable  proofs. 
Understand  me,"  and  he  spoke  with  stern  determina- 
tion, "I  have  not  come  here  to  prate  about  honor,  of 
the  debt  of  gratitude  which  you  owe  to  me,  of  the 
trust  you  have  so  vilely  betrayed;  I  have  come  for 
revenge— satisfaction,  I  believe,  is  the  correct  term." 

"  Proceed,"  said  Sir  John;  "lam  perfectly  willing 
to  afford  you  any  satisfaction  you  may  wish  for.'' 

The  other  laughed  a  bitter  sardonic  laugh. 

"  Yes,  you  are  always  ready  to  give  satisfaction;  in 
other  words,  to  shoot  the  man  you  have  wronged,  to 
increase  the  shame  of  the  woman  whose  life  you  have 
ruined!    A  pretty  satisfaction!  " 

"This  is  very  interesting,"  said  Sir  John,  "but 
we  gel  no  further.  I  have  told  you  that  I  deny  your 
charges,  and  I  fail  to  see  any  reason  why  I  should 
give  you  any  satisfaction,  whatever." 

"  You  are  a  coward,  then,  as  well  as  a  traitor!" 

"You  lie!  "  and  Fitzwarren's  black  eyes  seemed  to 
flash  fire.    "  Name  your  time  and  place." 

"  You  are  willing  to  fight  a  duel  then,  in  which 
you  cannot  but  gain  a  little  extra  notoriety,  and  in 
which  I  can  gain  nothing,  unless  one  of  us  dies — which 
I  do  not  care — you  "      -  - 

"Enough  of  this!  "  cried  Fitzwarren,  impatiently, 
"tell  me  what  you  want;  shall  we  fight  across  a 
handkerchief?  I  care  for  my  life  as  little  as  you  profess 
to  do." 

"Will  you  agree  to  a  duel  in  which  one  of  us  must 
die  ?  "  said  Lord  Martingale,  with  grim  earnestness. 
' '  I — why  should  I  not  ?  " 

"  Only  because  I  fear  that  you  are  a  coward." 

"  If  you  were  not  an  old  man  and  my  guest,"  said 
Fitzwarren,  turning  a  shade  paler,  "  I  would  kill  you 
where  you  stand!"' 

The  old  man  moved  not  a  muscle,  and  his  steady 
gaze  never  flinched. 

"  Will  you  agree  to  draw  lots  which  of  us  kills  him- 
self ?  " 

There  was  a  pause  and  he  went  on. 

"A  duel  is  a  one-sided  thing.  You  get  all  the 
glory,  I  nothing  but  the  disgrace,  and  perhaps 
neither  of  us  may  be  killed.  About  this  plan  there 
will  be  little  scandal,  and  one  must  die.  I  am  willing 
to  stake  my  life  against  yours;  you  will  agree  unless 
you  are  a  coward!  " 

"  And  if  I  refuse  ?  " 

"  Then,  as  there  is  a  God  above  us,  I  will  murder 
you!  " 

"  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  the  threat.  I  agree.  But 
what  is  your  plan  ?  " 

"That  we  will  settle  the  matter  now,  here,  in  this 
room, by  spinning  a  coin,  throwing  dice, or  in  any  other 
way  you  please.  To  me  the  only  important  condition 
is  that  the  loser  kills  himself  within  twenty-four 
hours." 

"  And  if  I  lose,  you  trust  me  to  kill  myself?-" 
"Yes,"  said  Lord  Martingale  steadily.    "  If  you 

swear  to  do  it,  I  believe  that  you  will." 

"Thank  you,"  replied  the  other  with  a  sneer. 

"  Well,  my  luck  at  tossing  a  coin  is  pretty  good;  I 


accept  your  conditions.    Here  is  a  coin;  shall  I  toss 
or  will  you  ?  " 
"  You." 

The  two  men  faced  each  other  in  silence. 

Sir  John  deliberately  produced  a  sovereign  from  his 
pocket,  and  paused  with  the  coin  in  his  hand. 

"  Call!  "  and  Sir  John  spun  the  coin  into  the  air. 

"  Head!"  and  it  fell  almost  noiselessly  on  the  soft 
carpet. 

"Your  usual  luck  has  deserted  you,"  said  Lord 
Martingale.    "You  have  lost!" 

"So  bs  it,"  replied  Sir  John.  "Within  twenty- 
four  hours,  then,  I  shall  carry  out  our  compact. 
Good-night,  Lord  Martingale,  and  good-bye!  Please 
convey  my  best  love  to  her  ladyship,  and  express  to 
her  my  regrets  that  I  shall  be  unable  to  meet  her 
again." 

"  You  scoundrel!  "  cried  Lord  Martingale,  "  had  it 
not  been  for  this  last  insult,  I  might  have  " 

"You  might  have  spared  me!"  said  Fitzwarreu 
with  a  mocking  laugh.  "Thank  you;  men  of  my 
family  are  not  in  the  habit  of  begging  for  mercy!  " 

"  Lord  Martingale  turned  to  go,  and  as  he  looked 
for  the  last  time  at  his  enemy,  the  man's  whole 
nature  seemed  to  be  revealed  in  his  face.  The  black 
eyes  still  laughed  and  shone  with  a  lustre  that  was 
almost  demoniac;  the  hard  cruel  mouth  was  puckered 
into  a  smile,  forced  and  ghastly,  the  whole  expression 
was  that  of  a  baffled  fiend.  He  shivered  in  spite  of 
himself,  and  left  the  room  even  more  miserable  than 
when  he  entered  it.  Fitzwarren  was  left  alone  in  the 
dim,  cold  twilight,  for  darkness  had  come  on  rapidly, 
and  a  distant  roll  of  thunder  had  broken  the  stillness 
more  than  once. 

"  I  shall  not  do  it  to-night,"  he  said  to  himself;  aud 
he  rang  for  lights.  It  was  characteristic  of  the  man 
that  the  idea  of  breaking  his  compact  never  once  oc- 
curred to  him.  There  was  a  knock  at  the  door,  aud 
Joseph  Grimwade  entered. 

"Dinner  will  be  served  in  ten  minutes,  Sir  John," 
said  the  valet 

"Yes,  I  may  as  well  dine,"  said  Fitzwarren,  half  to 
himself.  "Wait  a  moment,  Joseph.  Pack  me  some 
clothes;  I  must  catch  the  eleven  o'clock  mail  north. 
I!e  ready  to  go  with  me." 

Grimwade  bowed  and  closed  the  door. 

"  I  will  not  die  here,"  said  Sir  John  to  himself; 
"Eden  Bower  will  be  more  convenient.  There  will 
be  less  fuss  and  fewer  inquiries."  He  rose  from  his 
seat  and  left  the  room,  locking  the  door  behind  him. 

Tiie  threatened  thunderstorm  burst  at  length,  and 
as  Sir  John  sat  alone  at  dinner  the  lightning  flashed 
through  the  shutters,  illuminating  dark  corners  in  the 
bigdining-hall,  and  investing  with  sudden  and  strange 
expressions  the  faces  of  the  dead-and-gone  Fitzwar- 
rens,  whose  portraits  hung  011  the  walls.  The  family 
butler  trembled  as  he  handed  the  dishes,  until  .Sir 
John  impatiently  dismissed  him  aud  the  footmen. 

About  ten  o'clock  Fitzwarren  called  in  Grimwade 
and  the  butler  to  witness  his  will.  The  room  was  in 
great  disorder,  and  the  grate  was  full  of  burnt  papers. 
There  were  a  dozen  letters  or  so  for  post,  which  Sir 
John  told  the  butler  to  send  off  the  next  day.  Soon 
after  Grimwade  and  his  master  drove  off  to  the 
station. 

"Shall  I  take  the  tickets,  sir?"  inquired  the  valet 
when  they  arrived. 

"  Yes,  I  fimgoingto  Eden  Bower,"  replied  Sir  John. 

Eden  Bower  was  the  fantastic  name  that  Fitzwarren 
had  given  to  a  small  but  beautiful  villa  he  had  built 
for  himself  on  the  borders  of  one  of  the  northern 
lakes.  It  was  here,  according  to  common  gossip,  that 
he  indulged  in  his  worst  orgies — orgies  which  were 
said  to  surpass  even  those  of  Wilkes  and  his  friends 
at  Medmenham.  There  were  no  servants  in  the 
place,  but  an  old  woman  lived  in  a  lodge  near  the 
house,  and  acted  as  housekeeper  when  her  master 
was  expected.  As  his  visits  were  sudden  and  spas- 
modic, Sir  John  kept  a  horse  and  dog-cait  at  an  inn 
close  to  the  station,  twelve  miles  from  the  house;  and 
this  night,  master  aud  man  woke  up  the  inn-keeper, 
who  was  well  accustomed  to  the  baronet's  freaks,  aud 
started  on  their  lonely  drive  together.  Not  a  word 
was  exchanged  between  them  until  they  had  nearly 
reached  the  house,  and  then  Grimwade  said,  "  Master, 
why  have  you  come  here  ?  " 

The  tone  of  his  voice  was  so  strange,  that  .Sir  John 
turned  and  stared  at  him  curiously. 

*  What  is  that  to  you  ?  Are  you  afraid  ?" 

"  Not  for  myself,"  answered  the  man. 

"Then  keep  your  mouth  shut,"  said  Sir  John 
roughly.    "Have  you  the  keys?" 

"  Yes,  Sir  John." 

"It's  a  pretty  scene,  isn't  it  Joseph  ?"  said  .Sir  John 
with  a  bitter  laugh;  "quite  a  Paradise,  a  veritable 
Eden  Bower!  Well,  after  Paradise  comes  Hades. 
Light  a  fire  in  my  bedroom.  I  am  cold  and  shall  go 
straight  to  bed." 

When  Grimwade  returned  with  sticks  and  coal  his 
master  was  sitting  in  front  of  the  empty  grate,  his  hat 
and  coat  laid  on  the  table.  Grimwade  lit  the  fire,  and 
made  a  pretense  of  putting  the  room  in  order. 

"  That  will  do,  Joseph,"  said  his  master,  irritably 
"  You  may  go." 

He  left  the  room,  and  Sir  John  undressed  himself. 
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From  his  coat  pocket  he  took  a  small  revolver  and 
laid  it  on  a  table  by  the  bedside,  then  he  got  into  bed 
and  began  to  read  some  letters,  stained  and  frayed  by 
time. 

At  that  moment  the  door  opened,  and  Grimwade 
glided  noiselessly  in.  Sir  John  started,  and  turned 
round;  the  valet  had  undressed,  too,  and  for  a  moment 
his  master  thought  that  he  was  walking  in  his  sleep. 

"  What  the  devil  do  you  want  ?" 

"  I  am  afraid — for  you,"  said  Grimwade. 

" Go  to  bed." 

"  Not  till  I  know  why  you  came  here." 

"I  will  tell  you,"  saiil  his  master  with  a  sudden 
change  of  mood.  "  You  see  this  revolver.  I  am  just 
going  to  shoot  myself." 

'■  That  you  never  shall  !" 

"  And  why  not,  pray  ?"  asked  Sir  John.  "I  shall 
be  no  loss  to  any  one — not  even  to  you,  for  I  have  lelt 
vou  a  handsome  annuity.  Besides,  my  worthy  fellow, 
I  am  bound  in  honor  to  do  so." 

The  valet's  face  turned  white;  he  rushed  forward, 
and  fell  on  his  knees  before  his  master. 

'•  Master,  master!"  he  cried,  in  a  choking  voice, 
•'  don't  do  it!  For  my  sake,  don't  do  it.  You  are  the 
onlv  living  soul  that  1  love.  For  mercy's  sake  don't 
leave  me —don't  leave  me!" 

"  My  good  fellow,  this  is  mere  raving  !"  said  Sir 
John.  "  You  are  very  kind,  but  I  do  not  mean  to 
live,  even  to  oblige  you." 

Grimwade  rose  to  his  feet  slowly,  and  with  a  sullen, 
determined  air. 

"  You  shall  live  !"  he  cried. 

And  with  a  sudden  movement  he  snatched  the  re- 
volver from  the  table  where  Sir  John  had  left  it. 

"  An  end  to  this!"  cried  Fitzwarren,  roused  at  length 
to  anger;  "give  me  that  pistol." 

"  I  will  not." 

•'  You  shall,  by  " 

And  with  a  cat-like  spring  he  seized  the  valet  by  the 
throat  with  one  hand,  while  with  the  other  he  grasped 
the  revolver.  But  Grimwade  was  almost  as  quick. 
Making  no  effort  to  free  his  throat,  he  clasped  his 
right  hand  over  the  pistol  in  a  vice-like  grip.  They 
struggled  together  for  a  few  seconds,  straining  every 
nerve,  for  they  were  equally  matched  in  weight  and 
strength.  Then  Grimwade  suddenly  tripped  up  his 
master,  and  they  fell,  Sir  John  undermost,  still  grasp- 
ing the  revolver.  There  was  a  flash,  a  loud  report, 
and  for  a  couple  of  minutes  Fitzwarren  scarcely  knew 
what  had  happened.  His  head  had  struck  the  fender, 
and  he  was  half  stunned;  but  soon  he  became  con- 
scious of  a  heavy  weight  upon  his  chest,  and  then  of 
a  warm  fluid  pouring  over  his  face  Instinctively  he 
raised  his  hand  to  his  head,  and  by  the  light  of  the 
fire,  which  was  now  blazing,  he  saw  that  it  was 
covered  with  blood.  With  a  cry  of  horror,  he  pushed 
Grim  wade  aside  aud  leant  over  him;  he  was  dead.  By 
some  strange  chance  the  revolver,  which  the  unfortu- 
nate man  still  grasped,  had  exploded,  and  the  ball  had 
passed  clean  through  his  head.  His  right  eye  was 
gone,  and  his  temple  was  shattered,  and  blood  still 
poured  from  the  wound,  which  was  scorched  and 
blackened  by  gunpowder.  Sick  and  dizzy,  Fitzwar- 
ren staggered  to  his  feet,  and  in  a  mirror  he  saw  his 
own  face,  bespattered  with  the  dead  man's  blood  and 
brains.  Grimwade  lay  dead  on  the  floor,  one  eye 
staring  upwards,  his  mouth  open  in  a  ghastly  smile; 
the  sight  made  Fitzwarren  shiver,  l'ah  !  How  hor- 
rible a  thing  was  a  violent  death  !  He  washed  the 
blood  stains  from  his  face  aud  hands.  But  he  soon 
returned  to  the  body;  it  fascinated  him,  for  the  dead 
man  assumed  a  strange  and  terrible  resemblance  to 
himself  Should  he  kill  himself  now  ?  Snatch  the 
pistol  from  the  stiffening  fingers  aud  keep  his  com- 
pact ?  He  stretched  out  his  hand  to  do  so,  but  drew 
back;  the  dead  face  seemed  to  forbid  the  deed.  And 
a  great  horror  of  death  came  over  him,  a  longing  to 
escape;  his  nerve  had  failed,  he  trembled  like  a  leaf. 

Why  not  leave  Grimwade  where  he  lay,  aud  fly?  " 
"  They  will  think  that  it  is  I  who  am  dead,"  he 
thought,  "my  letters  will  show  that  I  meant  to  kill 
myself— my  will,  which  is  at  the  Castle."  And  he  sat 
down  aud  stared  at  the  corpse  as  if  for  guidance  aud 
advice.  Soon  his  resolution  was  taken,  an  overmas- 
tering terror  possessed  him;  with  trembling  fingers  he 
dressed  himself,  and  then  from  the  valet's  room  he 
took  away  his  watch  and  purse,  leaving  his  own  be- 
hind, lie  must  fly,  lor  in  the  character  of  Joseph 
Grimwade  he  might  be  arrested  [on  suspicion  of 
murder;  and  the  truth  might  come  out.  There  was 
plenty  of  time;  the  housekeeper  was  forbidden  to 
come  near  the  house  unless  specially  ordered  to  do  so; 
he  would  have  at  least  two  days  to  get  clear  of  the 
country.  And  with  a  last  look  at  the  awful  thing  on 
the  floor,  he  crept  out  of  the  house  aud  made  for  the 
hills. 

 >•  ■ 

Ladies  and  gentlemen  who  are  fond  of  terrapin 
would  do  well  to  leave  orders  with  Mrs.  Yarrow,  the 
Esmond  kitchen  and  dining-room,  319  Ellis  street. 
Mrs.  Y'arrow  is  noted  for  cooking  terrapin  in  any 
style.  Orders  taken  and  delivered  in  any  quantity  at 
shortest  notice. 


\Yii?  Splits     *  r) 

We  show  some  very  Elegant  Designs  in  Twin 
Suits,  both  in  Mahogany  and  Oak,  consisting  of  2  three- 
quarter  Bedsteads,  1  Dresser,  1  Washstand,  with  Chairs 
and  Rockers  to  match,  from  $50.00  to  $500.00. 

JOS.   FREDERICKS  St  CO., 

e>49   and.   651    Market  Street 


A  CHARMING  RESORT. 


Among  the  summer  resorts  recently  thrown  open  to 
the  public,  none  is  worthy  of  more  patronage  than 
the  Smith's  Creek  Hotel.  This  splendid  caravansary 
has  just  been  finished,  aud  in  everything  that  tends 
to  the  comfort,  convenience  and  enjoyment  of  guests, 
rivals  the  best  equipped  house  in  the  country.  The 
situation,  on  the  picturesque  road  to  Mount  Hamilton, 
and  but  a  short  distance  from  San  Jose,  is  charming. 
The  hotel  is  located  3000  feet  above  the  level  of  the 
sea,  and  is  one  of  the  healthiest  spots  in  the  State. 
The  physicians  of  the  Garden  City  send  thither 
patients  suffering  from  weak  lungs,  aud  a  speedy  cure 
has  been  effected  in  every  case.  Lovers  of  fishing 
and  hunting  will  find  the  hotel  the  best  place  from 
which  to  make  their  excursions,  as  fish  and  game 
abound  in  the  vicinity.  The  chef  enjoys  a  high  repu- 
tation, and  in  every  detail  Smith's  Creek  Hotel  is  ir- 
reproachable. Under  the  excellent  management  of 
Henry  Mastim,  it  will  enjoy  a  large  share  of  popular 
favor. 

 ►   

"THE  MAZE" 

Undoubtedly  the  most  important  retail  business  en- 
terprise that  has  been  set  on  foot  in  San  Francisco  for 
ten  years  past,  is  the  large  department  store  known 
as  "  The  Maze,"  to  be  opened  in  the  "new  Donahue 
Building,  at  the  corner  of  Sixth  and  Market  streets, 
this  evening. 

This  immense  establishment  is  a  new  departure  in 
retail  stores,  being  modeled  after  the  celebrated  "Bon 
Marche,"  of  Paris,  aud  its  very  successful  imitators, 
Macy's  of  New  York,  and  "The  Fair"  of  Chicago. 
It  is,  in  reality,  a  collection  of  stores  within  one  vast 
space,  each  department  carrying  a  separate  and  com- 
plete stock.  Thus,  on  one  floor  aud  within  easy  ac- 
cess of  each  other,  will  be  found  complete  assort- 
ments. Sau  Franciscans,  from  the  Pacific  Heights 
matron  to  the  Potrero  shop  girl,  will  soon  realize  that 
the  place  to  look  for  anything  and  everything  is 
"The  Maze." 

THE  GATE  OF  SLEEP. 

Lying  between  the  dusk  and  dawn  of  night, 

Upon  the  borders  of  the  sea  of  sleep, 
Lo,  oft  there  cometh  in  the  fading  light 

The  break  of  surges  in  the  eternal  deep. 

The  soul  of  me  swims  out  across  the  space 

That  yawns  between  the  pulse  of  life  and  death; 

The  senses  fail;  the  spirit  seeks  its  place 
With  those  that  dwell  beyond  the  gates  of  breath. 

A  touch,  a  start;  the  passiug  power  is  broken; 

The  soul  is  moveless  midway  in  its  flight; 
The  body  claims  it,  aud  there  is  no  token 

Brought  from  out  that  haven  of  the  night. 

If  1  could  hold  the  light  that  on  me  grows 
When  o'er  the  brink  of  sleep  my  spirit  speeds, 

Then  could  I  voice  the  mystery  that  flows 

Twixt  life  and  death, 'tween  truth  aud  human  creeds. 

But  lo!  upon  the  sacred  door  of  sleep 

There  is  a  graven  law  of  import  high: 
"  He  who  would  sound  the  secrets  of  this  deep 

Must  lay  him  down  in  solitude  to  die." 

—  W.J.  HenJtrson. 


aelis  (The  Invitation  to  Sleighride,  The  Start,  Love's 
Declaration,  The  Answer,  and  The  Return  Home); 
Overture,  "  Le  Pirate,"  F.  Luscouib;  Nocturue  "Mon- 
astery Bell,"  (with  Bell  Solo)  Weley;  Selection,  "Les 
Huguenots,"  Meyerbeer;  Patrol,  "  Comique,"  T. 
Hindley;  Sextette  from  "Lucia,"  Donizetti;  Medley, 
"Ethiopian  Carnival,"  Laurendeau. 

Over  5000  people  are  now  visiting  Blair  Park  every 
Sunday  and  the  Park  is  also  thronged  week-days. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


A  corn-cob  pipe  "  obtains  "  in  the|Fresno  Republican 
office,  if  one  may  judge  from  this:  "The  death- 
dealing  cigarette  got  in  its  work  on  the  farm  of  John 
Owens,  on  Big  Dry  Creek,  yesterday.  It  destroyed 
two  hundred  and  forty  acres  of  fine  barley  aud  some 
pasture.    Taboo  the  cigarette  everywhere." 

Thatcher. — Nixon  seems  like  such  a  dull  sort  of 
fellow.    Does  he  ever  crack  a  joke  ? 
Boxtou.— Has  to — always.    Can't  see  into  it  if  he 

doesn't. — Kate  Field's  Washington. 

Sam  Davis,  in  the  Carsou  City  Appeal,  says:  Some 
of  our  Nevada  girls  intend  to  have  butterflies  painted 
on  their  bare  shoulders  when  they  dress  decollete. 
Girls,  this  is  preposterous,  as  we  have  always  claimed 
that.there  are  no  flies  on  any  of  you. 

Magistrate — If  I  let  you  off  this  time  will  you 
promise  to  take  the  pledge? 

Delighted  prisoner  (excitedly) — Oi  will,  yer  honor, 
an'  drink  yer  health !—  Chicago  Herald. 

The  Inter  Ocean  says:  "Now,  if  the  President  of 
the  United  States  or  his  son  had  been  the  owner  of 
"markers"  and  other  implements  of  gambling, 
imagine  the  mortification  of  the  people." 

Here  are  two  conundrums  that  appear  in  the  course 
of  a  short  editorial  iu  the  Stockton  Mail,  which  gives 
no  reward  for  a  successful  answer:  "  Has  anybody 
ever  paused  to  consider  the  amount  of  money  that  is 
sent  out  of  Stockton  monthly  to  pay  for  beer  man- 
ufactured elsewhere  and  consumed  here?  Why  is  it 
that  we  can  manufacture  so  many  other  things  success- 
fully aud  not  lager  beer?  " 

A  proper  explanation  of  a  curious  phenomenon  is 
furnished  by  the  Oakland  Tribune:  "The  grass- 
hopper plague  has  not  blighted  the  flowers  iu  the 
city's  parks.    There  are  no  flowers." 


THE  HICKS-JTJDD  CO. 


The  following  is  the  programme  for  Saturday  and 
Sunday  at  Blair's  Park,  by  the  Fifth  Regiment  Band, 
Oakland:  "  Fest  March"  from  Tannhauser,  R. 
Wagner;  Overture,  Concert  Overture,  Richter;  "Mex- 
ican Dance,"  Chloe,  Jose  Avilles;  Selection,  "Oli- 
vette," Andran;  Concert  Waltz,  "  Immortelleu," 
Guug'l;  Descriptive  Piece,  "The  Sleighride,"  Mich- 


SUCtESSOKS  TO 


HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 

AND 

Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
=^231=^= 
First  Street,  San  Francisco 
SPRINTING 
BOOKBINDING-,  RULING. 

DR.  A.  DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  719  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  a.  H.,  2  to  4  and  7  to  8  p.  m  Sundays 
10  to  11  a.  m.   Telephone  1211. 
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FINANCIAL  NOTES. 


Call  money  is  still  plentiful  at  from  4  to  5 
per  cent,  but  this  fact  does  not  seem  to  occa- 
sion any  appreciation  in  the  prices  of  securi- 
ties. On  the  contrary,  several  stocks  have 
materially  declined.  There  seems  a  tendency 
towards  higher  rates  for  money  within  a  very 
short  time.  But  two  sales  of  bonds  are  re- 
corded, that  of  a  parcel  of  Spring  Valley 
Water  Works  6s  at  118,  and  of  some  Omni- 
bus Cable  6s  at  116^. 

Several  sales  of  bank  stocks  have  been 
made  during  the  week.  The  only  shares 
which  show  an  advance  are  those  of  the 
London  and  San  Francisco  Bank,  Ltd.,  which 
sold  at  37^.  This  institution,  at  its  annual 
meeting  in  London,  the  other  day,  declared 
its  customary  semi-annual  dividend  of  $1.05 
per  share,  carried  $50,000  to  its  reserve  fund 
and  about  $13,000  to  its  profit  and  loss 
account.  The  success  of  this  concern  demon- 
strates the  wisdom  of  employing  only  trained 
bankers  to  manage  its  San  Francisco,  Port- 
land and  Tacoma  branches. 


Bank  of  California  shares  sold  at  278  with 
a  prospective  dividend  of  $3.75  due  on  the 
15th  prox.,  and  Anglo-California  at  70. 
Neither  of  the  above  quotations  is  in  the 
slightest  degree  flattering. 

The  shares  of  the  German  Savings  and 
Loan  Society  have  been  changing  hands  at 
1995,  with  a  prospective  semi-annual  dividend 
°f  $55 »  predicted  early  in  July.  Spring 
Valley  Water  Works  shares  continue  to  dan- 
gle about  96,  San  Francisco  Gaslight  at  from 
63^  to  63^,  and  California  Electric  Light 
seems  to  waver  at  18. 

*  *  * 

Hawaiian  Commercial  and  Sugar  has  been 
selling  from  5^  to  5^6.  Hutchinson  Planta- 
tion is  down  to  7,  and  Oceanic  Steamship  is 
now  quoted  at  72^  bid  and  80  asked  for  five 
share  lots. 

*  *  * 

North  Beach  and  Mission  shares  have 
dropped  to  47^,  the  decline  being  ascribed  to 
the  erection  of  poles  along  Harrison  street  for 
the  prospective  electric  railroad.  The  stock- 
holders have  every  reason  to  feel  satisfied  that 
their  interests  are  being  admirably  cared  for 
by  the  present  management.  Its  brilliantly 
conservative  policy  seems  safe  to  reduce  the 
value  of  the  property  whenever  an  opportunity 
is  offered.  The  shares  of  the  Ferries  and  Cliff 
House  Railway  are  now  25  bid  and  37^ 
asked.  The  surplus  which  the  shareholders 
have  fondly  been  imagining  would  be  applied 
to  the  payment  of  dividends  will  probably  be 
diverted  now  to  the  construction  of  new  lines 
in  accordance  with  the  additional  franchises 
which  the  Supervisors  granted  at  a  recent 

meeting.  Investor. 
 >  •  *-  

Jim. — I  wonder  why  that  miserable  little  Gussie  De 
Jones  is  always  striking  an  attitude. 

George. — Probably  it's  because  it's  the  only  thing 
he  knows  of  that  won't  strike  back. — Ni-m  York  Truth. 


Poet. — I  should  like  this  little  poem  to  appear  in 
the  Howler. 

Editor — H'm,  well,  I  can't  pay  you  for  it,  but  I  tell 
you  what  you  can  do;  get  some  other  editor  to  buy  it, 
and  I'll  copy  it  from  his  paper.  —Munsey's  Wtekly, 


COLUMBUS  BUCCY  CO. 


(No.  51 — THE  SEA-SIDE  SUKKEY.) 


JH  <?adquart<?r5 

— FOR— 

f/ouelties  ir> 
Natural  U/ood 

Kensingtons, 

Park  Surreys, 
Village  Carts, 

rtoad  Carts, 
Road  Wagons, 

and  other  Pleasure 
Vehicles. 

*  * 

Columbus 
Buggy  Go. 

29  Market  St. 

San  Francisco. 

G-  GLENN,  Mgr. 


"Jfye  proposal" 

fl  Hem  Oil  Painting  by  JVIoro  of  Florence 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 


581  and  583  market  St. 


DELIGHTFUL 

COMPLEXION  EFFECTS 


May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs. 
Graham's  EUGENIE  ENAMEL  and  her 
ROSE  BLOOM. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made 
perfect,  and  the  closest  scrutiny  could 
not  detect  one  grain  of  powder  or  Hie 
least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I 
will  stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  1  can  give  the  must 
delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie  Enamel  and  Itose 
Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  possibly  tell  that  the  color  or  com- 
plexion were  artificial.  This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics.  They  are 
each  more  harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  b  cause 
they  are  each  dissolving  in  their  nature,  and  thus  dees  not  j 
clojc  up  the  pores.  When  using  these  superb  cosmetics  you  may 
wipe  the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  face  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.   They  remain  on  all  day,  or  until  washed  off. 

Priceof  each  81;  the  two  sent  anywhere  for  82.  Vox  sale  by  all 
druggists. 


T\t  £V€mn3  "Post 

i/j  -  IV  •  best  * 

NewsPApeR 


FINE  DIAMONDS 

Gold  and  Silver 
WATCHES 

The  Newest  Designs  In  Jew 
elry,  of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  Prices, 


A.    W .  STOTT 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST., 
Under  Masonic  Temple 


Maison  ,:-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO.  10B9 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^^"^iT*- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  JO  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


1 6 


Girt  |J|UVille 

Nouveautes  de  France 

LYONS  DKESS  SILKS 

ROUBAIX  WOOLEN  GOODS 

ALSATIAN  PRINTED  COTTONS 
PAEIS  CLOTH  JACKETS 

GRENOBLE  KID  GLOVES 

TROYES  AND  NIMES  HOSIER! 


G.   VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  Geary  St.  and  Grant  Ave.,  S.  F. 


STYLISH  SHADES, 

CLEOPATRA  REDS,  Which  have  a  Coppery  Tiuge 
BLUET-BLUET,  A  Rich  Grayish  Blue. 
PEONY  RED,  Stronger  than  Cardinal. 
SPANISH  YELLOW,  The  Inteusity  of  Sulphur,  with 

a  Tinge  of  Gray. 
MARJOLA1NE,  A  Light  Lilac. 
CHRYS  \NTHEMUM,  A  Raw  Red. 
DOME  BLUE,  Lighter  than  Turquoise,  with  a  Tinge 

of  Green. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Most  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age 


A..  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  ACENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco 

Spring  Opening 

EAGIiESOjN  &  CO., 

LATKBT  NOVKLTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosiera. 

Underwear, 

Jfegl  igee  8h  irts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


THE    WAV  K . 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 

San  Jose,  June  12.  Dear  Kate:— How  could  you 
deceive  me  so?  You  actually  led  me  to  believe  that 
the  members  of  the  400,  the  would-be's  and  even  the 
plebeians,  imagined,  yes,  really  felt  sure,  that  Sweet 
Sappho  was  a  mythological  being,  whose  abode  was 
among  the  musty  archives  of  The  Wave  office.  Such 
assurances  of  security  have  led  me  into  many  dan- 
gers, and  it  was  only  through  the  spirit  of  my 
departed  namesake,  who  kindly  re-visited  this  terres- 
trial sphere  to  warn  me,  that  I  have  discovered  the 
traps  that  have  been  set,  and  have  been  able  to  escape 
the  ambushes  that  have  been  so  skillfully  laid  on 
every  side  and  in  every  quarter.  Now,  Kate  dear, 
there  is  not  the  least  use  of  you  trying  to  deceive  us, 
for  we  knew  for  a  positive  fact  that  Sappho  lives  right 
here.  Why,  with  all  your  power  of  logic  you  could 
not  convince  the  Alameda  contingent  that  I  am  not 
the  Rambler.  This  is  decidedly  uncomplimentary, 
too,  because  whatever  may  be  said  of  my  letters  they 
are  certainly  not  tiresome.  Even  Walter  Field  and 
the  Tailor's  wife  will  admit  this.  Then  the  handsome 
Adonis  has  no  time.  Why,  he  was  compelled  to  re- 
sign froin  the  directorship,  of  the  Art  Institute  to 
regain  the  ground  he  has  apparently  lost  in  the  dash- 
ing and  vivacious  widow's  affections.  I  told  him  at 
the  time  that  he  was  making  a  bad  move  when  he 
secured  her  that  lucrative  position  at  the  Capitol, 
where  many  of  the  distinguished  statesmen  were  sure 
to  exhibit  a  /,  «<-//</«/  for  fine-looking  widows.  I  guess 
he  is  willing  to  admit  that  I  was  right,  and,  as  usual, 
spoke  only  the  truth. 

My,  how  loving  the  fair  Elma  looked  while  out 
driving  the  other  evening,  and  how  devoted  the 
Senator  was.  All  this  time  the  poor  Rambler,  for- 
saken and  forlorn,  with  a  mind  soured  by  indignation, 
jealousy,  and  the  bitterness  of  unrequited  love,  was 
getting  inspiration  from  Ouida,  and  moralizing  ac- 
cordingly. What  a  contrast!  But  a  few  short  months 
ago  this  brilliant  man  seemed  to  fully  realize  all  the 
romance  of  his  reveries,  and  now— but  why  ask  what  is 
grief  or  seek  to  solve  for  him  the  mystery  of  sorrow? 

Mr.  Dore,  of  your  city,  has  exhibited  a  courage  few 
believed  him  capable  of — he  has  actually  moved  into 
"Gossip  Row,"  but  the  Unitarians  have  offset  this  by- 
proposing  to  build  their  new  church  there.  A  splen- 
did field  for  Christian  effort,  I'll  admit, but  hardly  what 
we  want  just  yet.  You  see,  Kate,  an  edifice  of  that 
kind  gives  us  an  air  of  sanctity  that  has  a  tendency  to 
drive  away  the  men,  and  with  all  us  girls  it's  a  case  of 
"We  can  live  without  books,  we  can  live  without 
cooks,"  but  men  or  boys  we  must  have  though  all  the 
churches  fall. 

By  the  way,  I  hear  that  Dr.  Minton  is  tired  preach- 
ing and  praying  with  empty  pews  in  that  second-hand 
edifice,  on  the  corner  of  California  ami  Octavia 
streets,  and  that  perhaps  he  can  be  induced  to  take 
charge  of  the  tremt  tt*  fa  tremt  of  the  Presbyterians, 
who  will  occupy  pews  in  Mr.  Alvord's  church  on 
South  Second  street.  I  hope  it's  true,  for  the  widow's 
wail  still  rings  iu  my  ears. 

Just  as  I  told  you,  Mrs.  William    was  elected. 

Really,  I  am  getting  to  positively  admire  the  woman's 
ability,  and  can  now  readily  understand  why  Mrs. 

M.    wants  to  keep  in  with  her— such  a  genial 

confidant  and  agreeable  companion.  I  was  elected  all 
right,  so  I  have  no  complaint  to  make,  and  really  I 
am  sorry  that  I  ever  opposed  her,  because  as  I  come- 
to  know  her  better,  I  am  charmed  by  her  Ultimate 
and  exact  knowledge  of  everything,  for  she  acts  the 
part  of  Asmodaeus  in  splendid  style,  and  the  secret 
history  of  every  person,  whose  secret  history  could  be 
amusing,  delights  her  listeners.  But  talking  about  the 
•'Sheltering  Arms,"'  wasn't  that  a  great  rhetorical 

effort  of  Mrs.  R  ,  even  though  it  did  sound  like 

a  "May  blossom"  testimonial?    She  took  occasion  to 

thank  me  for  that  beautiful  doll  that  Mrs.  II  gave 

me,  and  which  Mrs.  M          furnished  the  wardrobe 

for,  but  you  see  I  presented  it  for  the  benefit  of  the 
watfs,  aiid  said  nothing  about  the  real  donors,  and  so 
captured  the  gratitude  of  the  ladies  without  "be- 
ing out"  a  cent.  I  was  at  a  luncheon  at  Mrs.  Smith's 
on  Wednesday,  and  at  a  party  at  the  Misses  Reihl's 
the  same  evening.  I  also  attended  a  reception  given 
by  Kitty  Smith  on  Thursday,  but  I  will  tell  you  of 
these  next  week. 

I  wish  you  could  have  attended  the  indignation 
service  in  the  big  brick  church  yesterday.  We  met  to 
express  our  disapproval  of  the  election  of  one  of  the 
subjects  of  Leo  XIII  as  director  of  the  "Pratt  Home." 
It  does  seem  strange,  with  so  many  good  Presbyterians 
to  select  from,  that  an  outsider  should  be  elected.  Of 
course  we  all  like  Mrs.  Murphy,  but  she  has  not 
worked  to  build  up  the  Institution  as  we  have,  and 
worse  than  all,  she  does  not  belong  to  our  church. 
Why  can't  the  members  of  that  edifice  on  Maiket 
street  inaugurate  some  charity  of  their  own,  and  not 
try  to  grasp  the  glory  from  us,  after  all  these  years  of 
labor? 

Mrs.  Smith  gave  a  party  the  other  evening  for  Maud 


Secord,  who  is  to  be  married  next  week.  We  had  a 
lovely  time,  but  I  missed  the  old  coterie  who  almost 
lived  at  the  Smith  residence  before  that  trip  to  Europe. 
Milton  and  Archie  Loryea,  and  Andy  Lendrum  were 
all  absent.  I  wonder  why,  for  I  am  sure  that  the 
hostess  is  entirely  too  generous  to  throw  off  on  old 
friends,  who  have  been  tried  aud  true,  and  all  for 
the  sake  of  inviting  a  few  beaux,  whom  she  might 
consider  more  eligible,  but  certainly  not  more  faithful. 

Dear  Kate,  I  was  not  surprised  to  hear  that  you 
"  could  hardly  resist  the  temptation  "  of  going  in  aud 
asking  our  friend,  Charley  Wright  to  gis-e  you  a  bunch 
of  those  gorgeous  floral  beauties.  Did  you  ever  see 
a  prettier  garden?  Duchess,  Niphetos,  and  La  France 
roses  bloom  in  all  their  luxurious  beauty,  while  those 
pink,  white,  and  red  poppies  are  the  admiration  of 
all  passers  by.  That  bed  of  exquisite  pansies,  too, 
and  the  porch  covered  with  stary  clematis,  offers  a 
glimpse  of  paradise.  The  flowers  are  tended  with 
unceasing  care  by  the  bright  and  witty  mistress,  who 
told  me  that  she  wanted  to  offer  you  a  boutonniere  as 
you  passed,  only  she  was  afraid  some  busy-body  would 
accuse  her  of  being  Your  Sappho. 


Ladies  who  go  to  Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  for  hairdress- 
ing,  bang  cutting,  aud  shampooing  are  sure  to  be 
pleased  aud  perfectly  satisfied  with  all  she  does  for 
them. 

They  will  also  find  that  she  keeps  a  full  line  of  the 
Carmel  Cosmetique  Compagnie's  goods,  every  one  of 
which  is  just  as  represented. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

Tlie  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflei  s 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

The  Queen  of  Subdivisions 

THE  JOHNSTON  TRACT 

ill  LO'fjs  To  gUrr  PilRejiyijSEi^ 

The  Prlca  within  the  Keach  of  AIL  Thr  Terms,  One- 
Thlril  Cash,  Balance  in  Three  Equal 
£  early  Payments. 

The  motor  road  to  Alum  Rock  will  be  built  and 
these  lots  will  double  in  value. 

Location— This  tract  is  situated  1  '4  miles  east  of 
San  Jose,  300  feet  north  of  (he  world  renowned  Alum 
Rock  Avenue,  ou  an  elevation  commanding  a  view  of 
the  entire  valley. 

The  land  is  A  No.  1  and  adapted  to  fruit.  See  this 
and  you  will  be  conviuced  that  it  has  no  peer,  See  me 
for  prices. 

J.   E.  FISHER 

Land  Loan  anil  Insurance  Broker  Hi  S.  FIRST  STREET 


Dk;.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 

Office,  69'A  S.  First  Street       -       -      SAN  JOSE 

Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
II.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  teeth  by  an  improved 
method.  Best  fillings  aid  plate  work.  Artificial  Jaws  and  velum. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  la. 


OTTO  NORMANN 

(Established  1879) 

411  BUSH  STREET,   -    -   Opp.  New  California  Theatre 

Finest  Oyster  anfl  Colli  Loncli  Parlors 

ON    THK    PACIFIC  COAST 

Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCHLITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  Pllsener  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


1)  U.   A.  O.  HASLKHURST, 
IJKNTIST, 
33S  Geary  Street,  San  Franclsoo. 
Office  Hours  :  9  a.  m.  to  6  P.  X. 


THE  WAV K . 
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FRESNO  BUDGET. 

Fresno,  June  11.  Dear  Wave:— How  can  you 
reasonably  expect  me  to  concentrate  my  thoughts  on 
the  doings  of  society  when  there  are  so  many  lovely 
girls  in  town.  The  bevy  of  beauties  surrounding  the 
tables  at  Evisen's  last  Wednesday  evening  more  than 
compensated  one  for  the  long  drive  and  lack  of 
edibles.  Miss  Hunter,  a  beautiful  brunette,  was  the 
most  tempting  morsel  in  sight.  How  I  envied  the 
biscuit  when  her  pretty  molars  closed  on  a  dainty 
bite!  Urn!  And  the  Misses  Middletou;  aren't  they 
just  the  sweetest  girls  going?  Did  you  hear  Dock  and 
Lee  howl  "  Yes!"  to  the  latter?  Then,  Miss  Allen's 
eyes,  such  great,  big,  baby  starers!  Why,  dear  Wave, 
my  heart  hasn't  regained  its  normal  thump  yet.  I'm 
deep  in  love  with  each  and  every  one  of  them,  and 
they  can  be  "Mrs.  Jack"  and  run  my  one  hundred 
and  sixty  acres  just  as  soon  as  they  please. 

Well,  the  dinner  part}'!  How  they  ever  managed  as 
well  as  they  did  is  a  source  of  wonderment  to  me- 
seating  thirty-five  or  forty  guests  in  a  private  dining; 
room  is  no  easy  matter,  yet,  'twas  done  in  a  manner 
both  graceful  and  decidedly  comfortable,  Miss  Eisen 
doing  the  honors  in  her  pretty,  little  way.  Invita- 
tions read  for  a  six  o'clock  spread,  but  'twas  seven 
thirty  when  we  were  seated.  Cold  meats  and  chicken 
with  biscuits  and  wines  came  first,  then  cream  and 
cakes;  not  elaborate,  but  fully  appreciated  by  the 
(one  and  one-half  hour's)  fasting  guests.  After  dinner, 
toasts  were  responded  to  by  the  English  Colonel 
Banker  Phillips  and  Mr.  Grey.  The  Colonel  paid 
"  Imp "  a  compliment  by  repeating  parts  of  her 
letter.  When  the  dining-room  was  cleared,  dancing 
was  indulged  in  until  small  hours. 

Some  strolled  in  the  gardens,  others  occupied  the 
roomy  chairs  and  hammocks  on  the  porch,  listening 
to  the  mandolin  and  guitar  music  and  the  singing. 
Shep  has  lost  his  honors.  While  he  was  strolling  in  the 
garden,  Banker  P —  danced  a  breakdown  to  the  queen's 
taste.  Lou  supported  the  dignity  of  the  family,  and 
kept  religiously  to  the  porch,  not  even  Tom's  per- 
suasive voice  could  tempt  her  away  from  the  house. 
Esther  seemed  contented  with  the  world  at  large — 
curled  up  in  that  big,  swinging  chair,  with  Phonse 
hovering  round  her  like  a  guardian  angel  (  ?  ) 

Miss  Effie  C  had  a  difficult  task  as  chaperon 

to  those  three  beauties,  but  she  proved  herself  equal 
to  the  occasion,  muchly  to  Dock's  discomfort. 
Louie  and  the  grass  widow  danced  divinely  together, 
I  envied  cute  Mrs.  W  that  waltz. 

Monday  evening  Barton  theatre  was  filled  with  the 
400,  such  a  pretty  audience,  a  sea  of  bright  colors  and 
sweet  faces.  Without  any  doubt  the  widow  was  one 
of,  if  not  the  prettiest  lady  in  the  house,  only  her  cos- 
tume was  a  little  OFF,  for  that  occasion.  Shep's 
advice  has  improved  her  looks  wonderfully.  She 
might  play  "tutor  "  to  him  now,  and  improve  him. 

Pretty  Maggie  J  was  Tom  L's  choice,  and  of  course 

George  took  Marie.  DeWitt  played  his  trump  card  in 
escorting  Leila — wonder  where   Frank  was  ?  Rose 

chaperoned  the  F  children  in  a  pretty,  dignified 

manner.   Our  Dante  and  Charles  Bonner  escorted  the 

Eisen  party,  and  Ord  McM  was  delighted  to  find 

himself  beside  that  lovely  Miss  H  . 

The  Mullers,  Woodworths,  Eggers  theatre  party 
contained  some  "  mighty  fine  looking  women,"  as 
Will  said.  Miss  Effie  and  her  "  legal  adviser"  made 
such  a  handsome  pair. 

Colonel  Forsythe,  wife  and  guest  occupied  a  lower 
box,  and  the  two  upper  boxes  were  filled  with  the 
Grand  Central  crowd.  Jim's  hair  made  me  fidget  all 
evening.  I  was  so  afraid  it  would  tumble  down  over 
Shep.  Now  did  Jim  wear  Maud's  hat  or  vice  versa  ? 
Lou  was,  as  usual,  very  quiet  and  attentive  to  the 
play.  Mrs.  Wilcott  chaperoned  the  party  and  pre- 
served order  in  a  praiseworthy  manner.    The  Pykes 

were  in  their  box,  and  Miss  L  looked  particularly 

well.  I  wanted  to  slaughter  those  gallery  gods,  it  was 
a  decidedly  poor  way  of  repaying  Mr.  Pyke's  kind- 
ness, making  the  noise  they  did  in  the  most  touching 

scenes.    "  Little  Dick"  and  pretty  Miss  S   looked 

furious  at  the  noise.    Wonder  if  D         was  ever  so 

annoyed  in  "his  love  scenes  ?  The  "  quiet,"  deathlike 
stillness  in  Mit's  after  the  theatre  was  remarked  by 
several,  who  went  there  anticipating  a  repetition  of 
last  week's  racket.  The  watchful  mas  timed  the  sup- 
per, consequently  there  was  no  time  for  toasts. 

I  would  like  to  tell  you  about  the  three  blind  wives  in 
town — one  is  entertaining  a  rather  good-looking 
young  lady  at  present— but  time  is  short.  Yours, 

Jack. 

 -►•«  

O,  MUSIC. 


"  When  Music,  heavenly  maid,  was  young, 
A  century  or  more  agone 
She  mourned;  in  accents  sad  she  sung. 
No  STECK  piauo  then  was  known." 

Benj.  Curtaz  &  Son, 

20  O'Farrell  St. 


HOTEL  RflfflEIi 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 


The  Most. Complete  and 
Elegant  Summer  Re- 
sort in  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

San  Francisco. 

Service,  Tabic  arid  Appoint- 
ments nor,  cx( died  by  any 
Hotel  in  the  World. 

SUPKKB  %  CLIMATE' 

Beautiful  Grounds, 

Delightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 

Klevators. 


1 


A 


0-  M.  BRENNAN,  Mgr.  f 


-SEfl  BEACH  HOTELi- 


The  only  First-class  Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coast  wliere  can  be  found  the  finest  land  and 
marine  view  in  America.  New  Dance  Hall,  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  season.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet 
Grounds  the  finest  on  the  coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  lauding.  St  eet  cars  pass  the  door.  Free 
Bus  to  and  from  all  trains.  JOHN  X.  SUI.I.I  VAX,  Proprietor. 


Pacific  ocean  house  ^ 

Sapta  Qruz,  <?al. 

This   house   has   recently    been  renovated 
throughout,  and  contains  Electric  Lights 
and  all  other  late  improvements. 

It  is  the  most  convenient  and  Comfortable 
Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz. 

Special   Inducements  to   Families    for  the 
Summer. 

(XL   J.  meCOlibUm 


UKK  COUNTY,  C A  I,. 


Queen  of  American  Health  and  Pleasure  Resorts 

OPEN   AM.   THi:  YEAR 

These  well-known  Springs  have  recently  changed  hands  and  are 
under  a  New  Management. 


Stage  connects  at  Hopland  with  N.  P.  H.  K.  for  the  Springs. 


*I.  P.  STOCKtOHLili,  Proprietor; 


Are  You  Going  to  the  Seaside? 

SANTA  CRUZ Peerless  km\g t|ie  SllMer  teorts 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Late  of  the  Pacilic  Ocean  House  aud 
formerly  of  the  Kittredge  House,  takes  pleasure  in  in- 
forming his  many  old  patrpns,  friends,  aud  the  public 
generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

POPE  HOUSE  AND  COTTACES 

The  teadlng  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz  Open  and  Ready  for  Business 
Situated  in  the  most  delightful  residence  part  of  the 
town,  protected  from  the  ocean  winds;  half  hourly  street- 
car connections  with  the  business  part  of  town  and  the 
beach;  delightful  shady  grounds,  fine  lawn  tennis  court, 
etc.  Mr.  l'eakes'  record  and  reputation  as  a  hotel  pro- 
prietor is  a  guarantee  that,  the  table  and  service  will  le 
the  best  that  can  be  provided. 
Eor  Terms,  Address 

J.  B.  PEflKES,  Pope  House,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 


Pacific  Congress  Springs, 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proi'iuetok. 


OPEN   ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14  per  week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Erancisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:45  r.  m. 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 


i8 


THK  WAVE 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 

EFFECTUALLY  PRE l'E-\ TEf>. 


Mme.  A.  Ruppert's  World -Renowned  Face  Bleach  not 
only  removes  the  above,  hut  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mme  Kuppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mine.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  docs  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mine  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  ''How  to  be  Beautiful,"  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $2  oo;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

MME.   A.  RIIPPERT 


121   POST  STREET 


I'AKLORS,  ~  and  H 


Exclusively  Ladies  Fine  Trade 


COMPLETE 
BRIDAL 
OUTFITS 

YACHTING 
and 

TENNIS 
CET-CPS 


HATS  and  BONNETS 
to 

Complete  costumes 

RECEPTION 
•  and 
AT-HOME  GOWNS 
'  A  Specialty 


Representing  Jenness  Miller,  N-  Y. 

My  designs  are  original,  perfect-fittiug  studies  in 
the  height  of  fashion,  and  especially  adapted  to  the  indi- 
vidual wearer.  1  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  tit  without  personal  interview.  Under 
these  conditions  I  am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country,  and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Book 
"  Artistic  Gowning." 

mENTION  "THE  tilHVE" 


f"limate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air.  Health-giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Ba'hs.  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hotel 
io  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Gis  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JRCKSON  &  WOOSTER,  p-°p-"»*"«  ^ 

NAPA  SODA  SPRINGS  P.  O. 


THE  FASHIONS. 


There  is  a  great  deal  of  talk  in  the  fashion 
papers  about  something  very  startling.  Now, 
this  new  and  startling  something  is  nothing 
more  nor  less  than  the  old-fashioned,  dead-to- 
the-worlcl  suspenders. 

They  were  lectured  about,  and  sighed  over, 
and  raved  over  by  the  dress  reformers,  aeons 
and  aeons  ago.  They  are  ugly,  uncomfortable, 
nuisances.  And  there  isn't  any  earthly  use  for 
them.  Tennis  skirts  and  all  sorts  of  separate 
skirts  will  sag  down.  They  always  have  and 
they  always  will.  But  there's  no  sense  in  hav- 
them  separate.  Have  the  thin,  little,  supple 
ing  skirt  made  on  a  waist  foundation,  slip  your 
tennis  blouse  on,  and  there  you  are!  No  sag- 
ging, no  tugging,  and  no  floppy  skirts. 
Those  suspenders  pull  and  tug  and  make  you 
cross,  and  then  they  make  an  ugly,  little,  stiff 
line  across  the  back,  do  what  you  will. 

What  brilliant  genius  has  suddenly  revived 
them  from  the  limbo  of  dress  reform,  nobody 
knows. 

Linen  dresses  are  just  the  thing  for  sum- 
mer. Not  dirt  colored  things  with  white 
stitching  and  scalloped  borders.  Heaven  for- 
bid! That's  what  our  mothers  had  to  wear, 
because  there  was  nothing  else.  We  are 
luckier  than  they,  though,  every  hour  in  the 
da}r.  There  are  dainty  cool  linens  in  blue 
and  white  stripes  that  make  delicious  summer 
gowns.  They  do  look  so  clean  and  unruffled, 
and  O  ! — I — really — enjoy — warm  weather. 
♦  ♦  41 

Clover  is  the  widest  flower  now.  Wide  is  a 
horrid,  senseless,  meaningless  word,  but  it's 
the  thing  now,  so  we  might  as  well  make  up 
our  minds  to  it.  Well,  clover  is  wide,  pink 
clover.  If  you  want  to  be  in  the  very  latest 
agony,  wear  a  buuch  of  it  in  your  belt. 
*  *  * 

Belts  are  very  stylish  now.  That  is,  there 
are  belts  and  belts.  Nobody  wears  one  that 
looks  a  particle  like  any  one  else's.  May 
Yohe  has  a  belt  and  collar  and  cuffs  of  solid 
silver.  A  society  belle  wears  a  handsome 
silver  girdle  set  with  turquois.  Girdles  of 
queer  old  coins  are  lovely,  but  they  all  cost 
money.  So  does  anything  that's  swagger, 
except  summer  gowns  and  hats.  They're 
really  cheap — dirt  cheap.  Simplicity,  you 
know,  simplicity.  Mme.  LeVanway. 

MY  WIFE  AND  I. 

While  walking  through  the  Tahoe  woods, 

As  frequently  I  do, 
I  paused  to  note  a  pleasing  sight, 

That  stole  upon  tny  view. 
A  pretty  girl,  just  in  her  teens, 
Was  swung  between  two  evergreens, 

The  hammock  was  askew. 
I  like  those  scenes, 

Doti't  you? 

I  know  it  is  not  quite  the  thing 

For  sinful  man  to  do, 
But  when  I  saw  that  ankle  neat, 

And  dainty  little  shoe, 

I  looked  again — a  time  or  two, 

Wouldn't  you? 

So  In  that  cool,  pine-sceuted  shade, 

That  heat  and  dust  defy, 
I  sat  me  down  beside  the  maid — 

When  suddenly  I  chanced  to  spy-, 
My  wife  just  sauntering  through  the  brush; 
So  I  got  up,  and  with  a  rush 

Betook  myself  beyond  her  view. 

Just  slid  aud  left  no  clew, 

Wouldn't  you? 

A.  Fraid. 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

Great  Enlargement  of  the  Premises 


TOTAL  AREA,  33,000  SQUARE  FEET. 


Commencing  Monday  June  1st 

AND    DURING  THE  ENTIRE  MONTH 

Great  Genuine  Clearance  Sale 


In  order  to  Jnaugtirale  our  New  Store 
with  a  Fresh  Importation,  we  wit/  close 
07it  our  present  stock  at 

GREATLY  REDUCED  PRICES 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 


Cop.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 


EDUCATIONAL,. 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  M.  A. 

1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.    SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recently  Principal  of  Zeitska  Institute, 
receives  at  her  residence,  1606  California 
street,  a  limited  number  of  young  ladies  who 
wish  to  receive  special  instruction  under  her 
charge. 

Singing — Signor  G.  B.  Galvani.  Piano — 
Mr.  Lesley  Martin.  Drawing  and  Penman- 
ship— Mr.  Carl  Eisensheimel.  Painting — 
Mme.  S.  Gay  (Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts,  Paris). 
Mathematics — Mrs.  Hiukley. 


MISS  ELLEN  COTJR8EN  .  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

Dnnnhup  Rllil<liii£. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  211  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 

Residence,  1954  Howard  Street. 

Terms  moderate.  Send  me  a  postal. 


A  CARU-1  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  he  henceforth  located. 

R.  SCHMII),  Sculptor. 


SIG.  G.  CIPOLLOXI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Donohue  RaHding. 


THE  WAVE. 
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GHOST  STORIES 

When  you  hear  a  man  say 
"  We've  got  a  PIANO  here 
just  as  good  as  the  I  VERS 
&  POND  for  a  great  deal 
less  money,"  remember  that 
all  the  ghost  stories  have 
not  been  told  yet. 

When  you  hear  a  man  say 
that  "So-and-so"  keeps  a 
better  line  of  musical  goods 
than  we  do,  just  add  one 
more  to  your  list  of  ghost 
stories. 

When  you  want  an  IVERS 
&  POND  PIANO  with  all 
its  patented  improvements, 
see  that  you  grt  it.  Allow  no 
solicitation  or  specious  mis- 
representation to  switch  you 
off  onto  something  inferior. 
Ghost  stories  frighten  chil- 
dren, but  not  mature  and 
sensible  people. 

Call  on  us  and  try  the 
IVERS  &  POND  SOFT- 
STOP,  even  though  you  do 
not  wish  to  buy  anything. 

KOHLER  &  CHASE, 

26,  28  &  30  O'Farrell  St., 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


SANTA    CRUZ  LIFE. 


Santa  Cruz,  June  11.  Dear  Wave:- We  poor 
women  have  passed  a  most  miserable  week,  for  150 
Native  Daughters  have  been  here. 

The  girls  here  gave  their  friends  a  royal  time.  The 
hall  was  beautifully  decorated.  Tuesday  night  there 
was  a  reception,  Wednesday  a  picnic  at  Twin  Lakes, 
in  the  evening  a  boatride  and  a  big,  big  bonfire  on  the 
beach;  Thursday  a  ball  at  the  pavilion.  There  was 
lots  of  love-making  on  the  beach  in  the  secluded  cor- 
ners the  night  of  the  bonfire.  I  heard  rumors  of  a 
proposal.  She  was  a  handsome  blonde  and  he — well, 
that  would  be  telling  too  much — watch  for  the  new 
engagements  announced  in  the  papers. 

Many  people  were  on  the  beach  Sunday  afternoon 
when  Will  Barnes  took  his  initial  plunge  in  the  surf. 
He  is  a  perfect  cherub  in  a  bathing  suit.  Mr.  Lewis 
was  in  the  water  with  a  girl,  but  she  was  his  daughter. 

Mrs.  J.  Philip  Smith's  carriage,  as  usual,  was  sur- 
rounded by  people.  She  looked  very  pretty  and  fair 
beside  her  young  daughter,  a  handsome  brunette. 

Mrs.  McLaughlin  was  there  with  Miss  Agnes.  She 
wore  the  demurest  little  gray  gown,  and  looked  be- 
witching. The  Major  has  gone  to  Oroville  for  a  few 
days.  The  beach  is  a  perfect  kindergarten.  One  of 
the  bath-houses  is  monopolized  by  babies. 

Mr.  Chauncey  is  always  with  the  Delmas  people.  I 
believe  he  is  a  guest  of  their  cottage. 

The  Pippys,  Barnes,  Haases  and  O'Briens  are  at  the 
Sea  Beach.  We  have  a  bride  there,  too,  Mrs.  Mon- 
tague Haukins  nie  Donahoe. 

We  have  many  new  guests  this  week,  only  two 

with  striking  peculiarities.    The  first,  Miss  D  ,  is 

nicknamed  "The  Latest"  by  the  children. 

The  second,  "_Freshy  No.  I,"  is  a  bachelor  from 
Atkinson,  Kansas.  He  is  the  great  beau  and  fishes 
for  compliments  as  well  as  fish. 

Mrs.  Holt  is  with  the  Delmas.  She  was  once  a 
Washington  belle. 

The  "  Lurliue "  cast  anchor  Tuesday.  Adolph 
Spreckels,  Billy  Kruse  and  the  rest  of  the  set  kept  the 
champagne  corks  popping  merrily.  There  is  not  a 
swimmer  equal  to  a  swim  to  the  yachts  this  summer. 

Mrs.  J.  Philip  Smith  gave  a  very  pretty  dinner  to 
her  sister  and  guest,  Mrs.  Morris  Newton,  one  even- 
ing last  week.    Covers  were  laid  for  twelve. 

The  Pope  House  is  full.  Dr.  Burgess  is  still  the 
most  enthusiastic  fisherman  there.     At  the  Ocean 


House  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  Carpy.  Both  these  hotels 
will  soon  give  their  opening  hops. 

The  Sixth  Regiment  encamps  here  on  July  18th  for 
two  weeks.  Colonel  Lehe,  of  Stockton,  and  several 
other  officers  were  down  over  Sunday.  Except  when 
the  Governor  and  General  Ditnond  are  entertained 
there  will  be  nothing  except  drills.    Au  revoir. 

Bebe. 


The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LEADING  GROCERS 


San  Francisco  Office, 


29  STEUART  STREET 


SAVINGS  «?  ItOAjl  SOCIETY 

(Incorporated  July  223.  1857) 

Has  Removed  frcm  619  Clay  Street 


TO  THE 


N.W.  Cor.  MONTGOMERY  and  SUTTER  STS. 


Wells,  Fargo  &  Co. 
BANK 

REMOVED  TO 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Market  Streets 


William  J.  Dingee 


l^eal  Estate  Auctioneer 


460  and  462  EIGHTH  STREET, 


OAKLAND,  CAL 


Easton,  Eldridge  L  Co.,        638  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

GRAND  *  CREDIT  * 
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By  Order  of  Joseph  MAC  Donough,  Esq. 

BUSINESS  LOTS 


8 


Fronting  Washington  and  Thirteenth  Streets,  in  the  very  heart  of  the  Business  Center  of  OAKLAND 

At  Auction  Saturday,  June  13,  1891,  at  2  o'clock  P.  M.  at  Salesrooms,  4«0  and  402  Eighth  St.,  Oakland 

ONLY  ONE-FIFTH  CASH;  balance  payable  in  four  equal  yearly  payments,  with  interest  at  only  yl/2  per  cent. 
This  is  4  great  opportunity  for  the  Merchant  to  own  his  own  store. 

The  Electric  Road  to  Berkeley  and  the  Cable  Road  to  Piedmont  cross  each  other  in  front  of  these  lots,  making 
Washington  and  Thirteenth  Streets  the  common  center  of  the  miles  of  rapidly  growing  territory  traversed  by  these  two 
great  lines. 

For  this  reason  alone  Thirteenth  and  Washington  Streets  property  must  advance  more  rapidly  than  any  other  busi- 
ness center  in  Oakland. 

Secure  catalogue,  examine  the  surroundings  and  remember  that  only  One-Fifth  Cash  will  secure  you  one  of  the  best 
and  safest  investments  that  can  be  made  in  Oakland. 

At  the  same  time  and  place,  the  Six  Modern  Eight-Room  Houses  now  on  these  lots  will  be  sold  at  auction  to  the 
highest  bidder.    To  be  removed.    For  further  particulars  apply  to 

WILLIAM  J.  DINGEE,  460  and  162  Eighth  St,  Oakland        EASTON,  ELDRIDGE  &  CO,  638  Market  St, ,  S.  F. 
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THE  WAV  E . 


THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 

HUD  BRANCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 

Q  DEflTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  JU'TLJUXO 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartftird,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

01  Liverpool.    Ketalilisheil  1857 

■itoyal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 


KOBT.  DIt'KSOX,  Manager 

Northwst  cornpr  5 ar-smp  to  pnrl  Vor^mnwo  «*•  Ran  Francisco 

DR.  ZEILE'S 

KOMA.N,    TURKISH.    1U  FSS  I AN-STEAM.  SULPHUR, 
EEECTIUC,  MECUKIAI.,  or  any  otlier  kind 
of  Medicated  Hath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath  is  also  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  $20  to  S&o  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
country  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
own  Physician.    No  contagious  diseases  admitted: 

522  to  52S  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARI.  D.  ZKII.E 

DO  YOU  DANCE ? 

If  so,  there  is  but  one  place  where  you  can  purchase 

Patent  Leather  Shoes 

at  reasonable  rates.    It  is  at 
M:  REU HOLD,  ?«  BUSH  STREET 


iPIRE  UTTNGIIISHJR. 

W.  T.Y.SCHENCK.  Agent, 

222  «c  224  Marks!  St.  San  Francisco.Cal. 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 AND  

SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 
— ->        —-a      ■>  r-^  -^"^ 

~"       _  _  >—  » 

THE    TAI  LOR 


324  BU5I7  5treet 


Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre. 


S\N  FRANCISCO 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  P.  M.  Two  I-'irst-class  Restaurants, 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fruftvale,  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  toOakland.  For  tickets  or  information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  F'rancisco, 

XIX.    ED.    RANK.    Traffie  mgr.,  Cal.  Ky 

looi'/i  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Dear  Wavf;  : — Have  walked  Broadway  In  search 
of  gossip,  until  I  am  positively  ill  at  the  cruel  thought 
that  I  am  almost  the  only  girl  left  in  this  always  most 
stupid  of  places.  Tom  Prather  aud  his  wife  are  still 
here,  also  the  Island  girls,  but  the  quiet  that  they 
find,  in  this  burg,  after  their  recent  hilarity  has  given 
them  a  feeling  of  discontent,  and  most  of  them  will 
soon  start  011  another  jaunt,  just  where  they  have  not 
as  yet  decided.  Their  party  had  a  reunion  Saturday 
evening  at  Flory  Brown's.  Poor  Andy  was  the  only 
gentleman  present.  How  he  must  have  suffered. 
The  Blous  are  rusticating  at  Shasta.  What  a  lovely 
girl  Maisy  is,  and  how  her  parents  worship  her. 
They  give  her  her  way  in  all  things;  which  is  not 
always  the  right  way  to  do.  Pretty  Claire  Ralston  is 
also  at  Shasta.  What  do  you  think  she  uses  to  pre- 
serve that  lovely  complexion  ?  Nothing  but  Malvina 
cream,  /saw  it  011  her  toilet  table  just  before  her  de- 
parture. It  would  not  hurt  a  few  of  our  belles  to  do 
likewise.  She  is  armed  with  several  dozen  plates, 
aud  doubtless  will  return  with  many  fine  views,  as 
she  is  quite  a  success  at  photography.  Speaking  of 
that  art,  reminds  me  that  May  Tubbs  aud  Emma  Far- 
rier are  adepts  in  that  line,  aud  will  soou  have  quite 
an  assortment  of  Island  pictures  to  show.  I  was  calling 
on  Amy  McKee  recently,  and  she  has  an  exceedingly 
artistic  picture  taken  by  them.  It  is  supposed  to  be 
"After  the  Ball."  She  has  returned,  a  little  weary, 
thrown  herself  on  a  divan,  surrounded  by  many  pil- 
lows, her  opera  wrap,  fan  and  flowers  thrown  care- 
lessly down,  while  her  pose  and  expression  are  simply 
bewitching.  Amy,  if  you  want  that  black-eyed  chap 
to  throw  himself  on  his  knees  in  silent  worship,  just 
show  that  photograph  to  him,  but  for  my  part  I  d  pre- 
fer to  have  him  speak. 

Colonel  Woodward  and  family  have  taken  a  house 
in  Los  Angeles  for  the  summer — rather  a  warm  place 
to  spend  the  summer  months,  but  I  hear  that  there  is 
method  in  their  madness.  The  Wheatons  and  Goodalls 
also  left  for  Santa  Barbara  last  week  and  expect  to  re- 
main away  several  weeks.  The  Brecks  are  also  there, 
although  Lou  is  still  here,  I  do  miss  the  others  so 
much.  They  are  such  bright,  affable  girls  -always 
have  something  pleasant  to  say  to  everyone. 

Alice  Grimes,  Mrs.  Chabot  and  Nellie  have  re- 
turned from  Santa  Barbara.  Nellie  is  so  delighted 
with  the  little  change  that  she  contemplates  a  voyage 
to  Alaska  this  summer.  Poor  Willie  has  been  desolait 
without  her,  and  his  conscience  has  been  hurting  him 
a  little,  as  he  feels  that  he  was  to  blame  because  she 
was  deprived  the  pleasure  of  going  to  the  Islands. 
How  happy  he  was  to  hear  her  sing  "Once  Again," 
the  other  evening. 

Robert  Cryon  and  wife,  nee  Minnie  Matthews,  are 
en  route  to  Kurope,  their  future  home.  It  seems 
nnpeu  triste  to  leave  one's  parents  and  childhood's 
home  for  ever,  even  to  go  with  an  adored  husband 
and  under  the  happiest  of  circumstances.  Perhaps 
now  that  Minnie  has  gone,  the  Matthews  will  find 
more  time  to  devote  to  their  boys.  People  so  often 
forget  that  boys  require  more  attention  than  girls; 
they  encounter  a  hundred  temptations  where  a  girl 
meets  with  none.  Brilliant  Mrs.  A.  P.  Stanton  is  rest- 
ing at  her  summer  home  and  has  for  her  guest 
Lucie  May  Hayes.  People  are  discussing  the  separa- 
tion of  Lucie  and  Ed,  aud  the  former  has  the  sym- 
pathy of  everyone.  There  never  was  a  brighter  nor 
more  capable  wife,  and  when  that  family  of  sycophants 
pursued  her,  until  she  finally  married  their  only  son, 
who  was  a  diabolical  mixture  of  selfishness  aud  egotism, 
every  one  predicted  that  her  life  would  eventually  be 
wrecked.  His  disposition  is  such  that  he  is  never 
happy  unless  in  possession  of  something  that  belongs 
to  another.  It  made  him  win  Lucie  in  spite  of  every 
opposition,  and  the  same  selfishness  now  makes  him 
want  some  one  else.  At  present  he  is  in  his  native 
element  aud  had  better  remain  there,  as  the  "400," 
who  once  tolerated  him  for  Lucie's  sake,  will  no 
longer  greet  him  with  an  air  of  recognition. 

You  want  to  know  what  has  become  of  the  prom- 
ised old  maids.  Oh,  they  will  keep.  Not  one  has  had 
the  good  luck  as  to  yet  get  off  my  list.    More  anon. 

Frou-Frou. 
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REDERIGKSBURG  BREWERY 

PUREST  L ACE R  BEER 

For  Family  XJse 

Telephone  llso.        Office,  40.'i  Market  Street. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.   Established  1B36 


CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts  ,San  Francisco 


The  Lion  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

CAPITAL  AND  ASSETS  U, 694,983  00 

Imperial  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,581,953  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS     2,413,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DOP.NIN,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Manager. 
214  Sansome  Street. 

J^|r'  It  is  a  fact  universally  cunceil- 

p.uscs  by  far  all  other  instru- 
ments made. 

HAINES  MHO'S  PIANOS -  Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 

Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

132  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


ed  that  the  KN  ABE  sur. 

FIAH'OS 


A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

I.ADIKS'  HAIR  DRKSSKKS  AND  WIG  MAKKRS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Parisl  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Uleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Hake  Elevator. 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 


Closed  on  Sundays. 


ffofEL  ]YIII?£BE£lJ 


Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

B*A.tff  FRANCISCO 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MIME   MARIE  B0REL-SN YDERS,  Proprietress 


W.  W.  CRAIG 


G.  W.  MANNING 


Mission  Carpet  Beating  and  Storage  Co. 

2211,  2213  and  2215,  MISSION  STREET, 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

 AND  

LOWEST  PRICES 


I  024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  8I»KI»JCKIl 


THE  GREATEST  REMEDY  KNOWN 

EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  o.ik.   Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingredi 
cuts.   Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief.  And  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure.  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Carpet  Cleaning  a  Specialty.     Furniture  Stored;  Carpets    Chail  blainS,  Itch,  Cuts,  BumS  and  UlCOrS 


Cut,  Sewed  aud  Laid;  Bordering  and  Refitting; 
Upholstering  and  Mattress  Making. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed. 


Price  50  Centg  per  llottl 
Prepared  by  Q    Q    RIGGINGS,  DfUggist 


Apothecary 


603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

The  Extra  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


The  Vln  Bitut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Chain 
pagne  without  sweetness. 


_  -  '     >  BEST  FA M  I  LY  <^-^g~l 

£      SPERRY  St.  CO.  •■  STOCKTON.CAL  i 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  134  CALIFORNIA  ST 


James  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco,  Cen.  Acents.  Pacific  Coast 


WELCH'S 

California  Inhaler 


The  Practical  Way  to  Treat  Head 
and  Throat  Diseases 


A  Simple  Means  of  Ail-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night  Fur  8ale  in  Eve,y  CUK  "{..""'  V"''"1     Leadino  Grocers 

*  =  and  Wine  Healers 

Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured   F    A.   H  A  B  E  R  ^"^"sansomJstreet,  s.  f 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete))  $2.50  ^m^^^mbbm^m^mm^m^^^^^^^^^^^^^^m^"^^^^^^^^^ 

For  sale  by  druggists. 

Agents  wanted.       Sent  postpaid  to  any  address.  .  — 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


Highland  Evaporated 

-i&  CREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  tlie 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 
Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
A  bsolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  FPQneiseo,  Cal. 


DRINK 


mm 

PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


ft 


KEYLESS  1       .  . 

aux.  fire  alarm  box.  I  ii stanta n eo  us 

SIZE:  4X6  IN. 

Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 

'ionises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem are  granted  a  reduced  rate 
of  insmance. 


mt>. 


§>k}i  FRANQSCO.CAL^ 

^  1  ■  1          "     1  ^ 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  all  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 

offlr.*„.k,ke8,.,7|   Pacific  Auxiliary  hre  Alarm  bo,  ^  0. 

IgS.'to^Ll'urasi  401-403  SanSOtne  St..  "or  Sacramento 

ter»n.."itr«>  323  Pine  St.    San  Francisco  san  francisco 


0GGIDEJ1TAL  JlOTEli, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

A  Quiet  Home,         -0*0-      Centrally  Loo< 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 


WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MAN/tkQBB. 


F  W.  SPENCER  &  CO,,  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 


1 

.  u 


Shirt  Maker 


6 


.Tenant 


IMI'OIl  'I'      1 1    c  > 


Fine  Underwear,  Hosiery  and  Gloves 


25  Kearny  St. 


Sunny  side 


THE 


MAGNIFICENT 


Now  on  Sale  and  Selling  Fast 


SUNNY  SIDli  LAM)  COMPANY 

si.  w.  (  iiNMiii,  vii  «-r !•<•».  mid  Qenl 

Offices  with  James  P.  &  K.  Avery  McCarthy 

64=6  MARKET  ST.  646 


AJV1  ERICA'S 
FAMOUS 

SUJVIMER 

AND 

WINTER, 

R,ESOR.T 


TJHE   MOST   ELEGANT  SEASIDE 
ESTABLISHMENT  IJsl 
THE  WORlsE) 


— 
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THE  '••  WAVE 


Vol.  VII.   No.  7. 


The  Wave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  331 
Montgomery  street,  Sau  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
mouths.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 
Eastern  applicatiens  for  advertising  rates  should  be 
made  direct  to  the  New  York  manager, Mr.  E.  Katz, 
230  Temple  Court,  New  York  Cit)'. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  Wm.  King  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Breutano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  room  22, 
No.  331  Montgomery  street,  Sau  Francisco. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  June  20,  1891. 


"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM 

This  week  an  excellent  picture  of  Dr.  Homer  B. 
Sprague  adorns  the  cover.  Of  the  well-known  edu- 
cator, a  short  sketch  will  be  found  on  another  page. 


SPLASHES. 

Sausalito,  now  a  full-fledged  fashionable 
resort,  replete  with  men  in  blazers,  young, 
blooming  matrons,  and  multitudinous  maidens 
in  various  stages  of  youth  and  beauty,  is 
chuckling  over  a  romantic  tale  that  has  com- 
menced to  go  the  rounds.  A  group  of  the 
most  available  bachelors  have  been  concen- 
trating their  attentions  on  four  young  married 
ladies,  who  came  to  be  known  as  the  Blooming 
Belles.  Perhaps  they  were  more  attractive 
than  their  sisters  who  had  not  assumed  the 
yoke;  perhaps  their  cavaliers  were  solicitous 
for  their  freedom.  That  I  will  not  attempt  to 
decide.  However,  the  ladies  were  eminently 
grateful  for  the  favors  showered  on  them,  for 
the  flowers,  and  candies,  books  and  dinners 
they  enjoyed  together.  They  yearned  for  some 
way  of  returning  the  compliment. 

Among  the  quartette  is  a  bright,  pretty  lit- 
tle lady,  famed  for  her  fertility  and  readiness. 
After  sundry  fruitless  discussions  she  came 
forward  with  the  suggestion  that  they  descend 
on  the  bachelors'  headquarters  in  their  absence 
and  repair  all  their  socks  and  underclothing. 

"  My  dears,"  she  said,  "here  are  all  these 
nice  young  men,  none  of  whom  have  a  woman 
to  do  anything  for  them.  I  am  sure  there  is 
nothing  they  would  appreciate  more.  Let  us 
say  not  a  word  to  a  soul,  but  go  and  do  it." 

And  they  did. 

But  in  the  meantime,  the  four  husbands  got 
wind  of  the  project  and  determined  to  profit 
by  the  untoward  industry  of  their  better- 
halves.  Each  carefully  made  up  a  bundle  of 
his  ancient  and  most  holey  under  belongings 
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and  left  them,  by  arrangement,  in  the  bache- 
lor's wardrobes. 

The  result,  the  quartette  consumed  days  in 
the  execution  of  their  gratitude,  wondering  at 
the  quantity  of  old  clothes  on  hand,  while  the 
husbands  and  bachelors  exchanged  at  every 
meeting  winks  and  smiles  so  portentous  that 
explanations  were  insisted  on,  and  thus  the 
story  was  given  away. 

*  *  * 

The  Roseleaf  dramatic  raid  on  Benicia  was 
not  the  success  that  the  jeunc  premier  prom- 
ised. That  is,  it  was  neither  a  financial  nor  a 
histrionic  triumph, though^from  a  farce-comedy 
point  of  view,  it  excelled  Hoyt's  highest  flight. 
From  start  to  finish  there  was  a  continual  in- 
terpolation of  amusing  incidents  beginning 
with  Edgar  Mizner's  peep  through  a  hole 
in  the  curtain.  Astounded  by  the  confronting 
array  of  empty  benches,  he  summoned  the  col- 
ored janitor,  presented  him  with  a  hundred 
dollars,  and  ordered  the  purchase  of  200  tickets 
for  presentation  to  Benicians.  Into  the  high- 
ways and  the  byways  the  colored  janitor  went, 
but  returned  not.  His  erstwhile  haunts  are 
now  unhaunted,  and  Mr.  Mizner  mourns. 

The  "  Frolic"  with  some  fifteen  Roseleafs 
made  the  voyage  to  Benicia  in  three  hours. 
There  was  an  immediate  descent  on  the  thea- 
tre, where  an  audience  of  twenty-five  people 
was  collected.  Behind  these  the  brilliant 
young  Bohemians  ranged  themselves  armed 
with  many  curious  instruments  for  provoca- 
tion of  mirth  and  sound.  But  the  sodden  still- 
ness of  the  auditorium  cast  a  gloom  over  their 
boisterousuess,  and  they  even  refrained  from 
producing  the  tin  opera-glasses  purchased  to 
disconcert  Porter  Ashe.  Even  Daniel  O'Con- 
nell  failed  to  raise  a  smile.  On  the  production 
it  is  cruel  to  dilate.  Perhaps  it -was  the  ver)' 
worst  performance  of  a  "Scrap  of  Paper,"  or 
any  other  play,  that  history  records.  Perhaps 
there  are  other  young  gentlemen  of  spirit  and 
brilliancy  who  might,  if  put  to  the  test,  sin 
more  grievously. 

*  *  * 

One  important  question  was  settled,  how- 
ever— Porter  Ashe's  histrionic  possibilities. 
Without  fear  of  contradiction,  I  may  say  that 
he  is  not  a  great  actor.  Indeed,  I  will  go  so 
far  as  to  advise  him  against  abandoning  the 
turf  for  the  boards.  He  lacks  the  flexibility 
and  earnestness  that  distinguishes  John  L- 
Sullivan.  Judging  from  his  method  I  should 
imagine  he  had  been  taking  lessons  at  Mo- 
rosco's  from  a  heavy  tragedian.  Still,  by 
a  large  majority,  the  proposition  being  put 
to  the  club  in  the  form  of  a  note,  Porter 
Ashe  is  not  as  poor  an  actor  as  Elmer 
Depue.  The  latter' s  lack  of  talent  has  been 
spoken  of  as  wicked.  Edgar  Mizner,  as  the 
hero,  indulged  in  gags  galore,  but  surprised 
his  friends  by  knowing  his  part.  The  solitary 
success  was  that  of  Miss  Goodyear,  who,  be- 
sides being  pretty,  is  bright,  piquant,  and 
quite  clever.  She  carried  off  the  honors,  and 
on  the  return  trip  was  carried  off  by  Daniel 
O'Connell,  who  made  her  Welsh  rarebits  in 
his  own  inimitable  way. 

Altogether,  I  should  advise  against  a  repe- 
tition of  the  enterprise.    However  gifted  the 


10  Cents 


organization  is  in  the  abstract,  it  is  safer  never 
to  give  any  concrete  exhibitions  that  may 
raise  even  a  question.  For  instance,  prior  to 
Saturday  last,  any  one  of  the  dramatis  persona 
might  justly  be  suspected  of  latent  genius,  but 
with  his  own  mouth  each  shed  the  possi- 
bility of  reputation.  One  should  never  destroy 
delusions  or  test  possibilities. 

*  *  * 

Out  at  the  courts  there  is  nothing  going 
on  save  the  Dama  case.  The  feature  of  the  week 
was  Colonel  Kowalsky's  tempestuous  burst  of 
oratory — arraigning  everyone  in  sight,  erupt- 
ing accusations,  insinuations,  and  impreca- 
tions. He  made  the  most  of  very  little, 
conducted  his  fight  with  singular  ability,  and 
will  probably  have  his  trouble  for  nothing — 
by  no  means  a  new  experience  for  Kowalsky. 
His  eloquence  has  much  the  manner  of  his 
appearance  about  it,  impressively  slow,  ex- 
uberantly florid,  a  complete  rejection  of  words 
of  less  than  five  syllables.  His  English  is 
startling,  but  by  no  means  attractive. 

Maurice  Gradwohl,  a  relative  of  the  Col- 
onel's, looked  into  Judge  Coffey's  court  during 
the  trial  and  after  five  minutes'  experience  of 
the  Kowalskyan  eloquence  slipped  out.  Not 
before  the  eagle  eye  of  the  speaker  had  des- 
cried him. 

"What  did  you  think  of  my  speech,  Grad- 
wohl ?  "  he  asked  at  recess. 

"Really,"  was  the  answer,  "I  had  a  little 
headache  when  I  entered  the  court,  but  after 
listening  a  few  moments  I  felt  better.  When 
I  got  outside  I  found  myself  perfectly  well." 

"  Ah,"  said  the  Colonel,  genially  slapping 
his  friend  on  the  shoulders,  "that's  what  I 
like  to  hear.    That's  good." 

"Yes,"  said  Gradwohl,  stepping  to  one 
side,  "  I  realized  after  enjoying  your  oratory 
for  about  five  minutes  that  there  were  worse 
evils  in  the  world  than  headache." 

*  *  # 

Collectors  of  mummies  have  been  terribly 
mortified  to  learn  of  the  arrest  of  a  manufac- 
turer of  these  relics  in  Egypt.  He  was  lo- 
cated in  Alexandria,  and  transacted  a  flourish- 
ng  business  in  remains  of  ancient  celebrities. 
These  he  prepured  from  asses'  skins  by  an  in- 
genious process  of  his  own  invention.  Indeed, 
there  was  no  telling  the  difference.  Like 
most  dishonest  people,  however,  his  ambition 
o'erleaped  itself.  Not  content  with  a  fortune 
derived  horn  the  sale  of  Pharaohs,  he  com- 
menced disposing  of  a  line  of  High  Priests, 
earned  the  enmity  of  the  clergy,  and  was  ex- 
posed. Commenting  on  the  discovery,  London 
Truth  says  that  nearly  all  the  mummies 
which  have  been  brought  away  from  Europe 
during  the  last  few  years  are  spurious. 
Though  Senator  Lynch's  endowment  to  the 
Bohemian  Club  is  not  specifically  excluded, 
I  am  creditably  informed  it  is  the  "  straight 
tip." 

*  *  * 

By  the  way,  the  author  of  "  Egyptian 
Sketches "  has  recently  received  another 
mummy  from  the  land  of  the  Pyramids — of 
the  feminine  gender,  of  course.  It  smiles  in- 
scrutably Oil  him  from  the  bay  window  of 
his  Baldwin  Hotel  parlors,  and  gives  a  Pha- 
raohnic  cast  to  his  conversation  and  thoughtSi 
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He  threatens  to  leave  again  for  the  Nile  very 
shortly,  having  made  up  his  mind  to  abjure 
stocks  and  exchanges. 

*  *  * 

My  Sausalito  correspondent  sends  me  a 
story  of  thrilling  interest,  in  which  Miss 
Gibbs,  of  this  city,  plays  a  part  as  heroic  as 
any  given  to  one  of  her  set  on  the  melo-dra- 
matic  stage.  I  am  assured  that  if  it  bad  not 
been  for  her  courage  and  endurance  Edward 
Horton,  one  of  our  well-known  young  men, 
would  have  lost  his  life.  The  wonder  is  that 
my  morning  contemporaries  failed  to  hear  of 
the  affair,  which  happened  last  week.  It 
seems  that  Mr.  Horton  and  Miss  Gibbs  were 
crossing  the  trestle-bridge  that  spans  a  finger 
of  the  bay,  when  in  the  hurry  to  get  out  of 
the  way  of  the  San  Rafael  train,  the  former 
slipped,  and  his  foot  became  tightly  wedged 
between  a  rail  and  beam.  He  strove  to  re- 
lease himself,  but  was  unable  to  do  so. 

#  ♦  ♦ 

The  terror  of  the  situation  was  aug- 
mented by  the  roar  of  the  engine,  which  had 
left  the  station.  Horton  was  in  danger  of  los- 
ing his  head,  but  Miss  Gibbs,  with  a  coolness 
that  women  do  not  often  show  under  far  less 
trying  circumstances,  urged  him  to  be  calm, 
and  set  about  securing  his  release.  The  effort 
to  cut  the  shoe  was  futile,  and  the  struggle  to 
escape  caused  the  imprisoned  man  such  ex- 
crntiating  pains  that  he  was  almost  on  the 
point  of  fainting.  It  was  apparent  that  the 
train  would  be  on  him  before  he  was  released, 
and  Horton  determined  to  throw  himself 
down,  and  break  his  leg,  in  order  to  save  his 
life.  The  engine  shot  in  sight,  and  the  un- 
fortunates screamed  to  the  engineer  to  stop. 

*  *  * 


*  *  * 

Mrs.  Vohey  Spalding  has  opened  her 
charming  country  house,  '  Heartsease,"  at 
Belvedere,  and  with  her  cousin,  Miss  Brush, 
will  spend  the  summer  there.  Miss  Sinton 
has  been  with  them  during  the  past  week. 


*  *  * 


but 


With  a  warning  whistle  the  train  rolled  on 
every  effort  was  made  to  put  down  brakes 
and  avert  the  impending  catastrophy,  but  it  was 
quite  evident  that  the  impetus  of  the  cars 
would  carry  them  over  Horton's  body.  It 
would  hardly  be  possible  to  tell  of  the  agony 
of  the  man  and  girl  as  the  train  with  horrid 
fateful  deliberation  bore  down  on  them.  Sud 
denly  Miss  Gibbs  seized  her  companion  in  her 
arms,  raised  him  with  all  her  strength,  and 
wrenched  his  foot  from  the  hold  of  the  rail. 
The  train  crawled  slowly  past.  There  should 
be  some  public  reward  for  Miss  Gibbs,  as  I 
have  rarely  had  an  opportunity  of  reading 
and  have  never  been  called  on  to  record  a 
more  dramatic  display  of  courage  than  hers 
was. 

♦  $  ♦ 

The  crowd  at  Del  Monte  during  the  past 
week  was  not  large,  but  those  who  were  at  the 
charming  resort  enjoyed  a  season  of  delightful 
weather.  This  week  the  hotel  is  filling  up, 
and  there  will  be  a  great  gathering  there  for 
the  Fourth.  Many  well-known  San  Francis- 
cans who  have  been  spending  the  last  few 
weeks  with  friends  in  the  country,  have  en- 
gaged rooms.  There  has  been  little  entertain- 
ing done,  and  picnics  and  parties  have  been 
few.  An  event  of  some  interest  was  the  dedi- 
cation of  the  chapel,  situated  on  the  edge  of 
the  hotel  grounds,  last  Sunday.  Assistant 
Bishop  Nichols  and  Dr.  Spalding  conducted 
the  religious  exercises,  which  were  of  a  sim- 
ple but  impressive  character.  Many  of  the 
guests  attended,  and  the  gathering  was  quite 
fashionable. 

Everyone  goes  in  bathing  now,  and  the 
beach  presents  an  animated  appearance  before 
the  hour  for  luncheon.    The  fast  train  took  a 


large  number  of  people  down  last  Saturday.  |  was  anticipated.  Mrs.  Barroilhet  purposes 
Mrs.  Voluey  Spalding,  accompanied  by  Miss  spending  the  summer  months  in  Europe. 
Brush  and  a  party,  spent  a  short  time  at  the 
hotel.  Judge  Hoge  has  renewed  his  acquaint- 
ances there;  Mrs.  Hastings'  toilets  attract  at- 
tention; to  those  who  saw  Mrs.  Rutherford 
last  year,  the  time  that  has  elapsed  appears  to 
have  been  but  a  night  of  beauty-giving  sleep; 
the  Fairs  are  making  the  best  of  the  opportu- 
nities offered  for  repose  and  enjoyment.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  M.  H.  de  Young  and  family  left  for 
Del  Monte  on  Thursday  and  will  remain  for  a 
week  or  two.  I  believe  this  is  the  first  time 
they  have  been  there  since  the  erection  of  the 
new  hotel. 

*  *  * 

Over  at  San  Rafael  there  is  a  revival  of  the 
gaieties  interrupted  by  the  scarlet  fever  scare. 
The  Ford  child  has  been  removed  and  the 
house  completely  fumigated,  so  there  is  no 
longer  even  an  imaginable  possibility  of  infec- 
tion. It  is  very  regrettable  that  a  season  prom- 
ising so  much  in  the  way  of  gaiety  should 
have  been  so  disagreeably  disturbed.  Baron 
and  Baroness  von  Schroeder  return  to  the 
hotel  next  week,  and  the  pleasant  coaching 
parties  which  have  been  so  far  a  feature  of  the 
season's  enjoyment  will  be  resumed.  Among 
the  new  arrivals  are  the  Bunkers,  who  have 
been  visiting  the  Robert  I.  Bowie's.  Miss 
Bunker  is  an  exceedingly  pretty  girl,  tall, 
graceful,  with  hair  of  the  shade  known  as  Reu- 
ben's red. 

*  *  * 

Preparations  for  the  lawn  tennis  tourna- 
ment are  proceeding  apace.  There  is  a  long 
list  of  entries,  and  the  greatest  interest  is  being 
taken  in  the  affair.  On  the  night  of  the  Fourth 
there  is  certain  to  be  a  large  crowd  at  the  Ho- 
tel Rafael,  and  whoever  desires  accommoda- 
tions should  write  to  Manager  Brennan. 
Many  of  the  participants  have  decided  to  take 
up  their  residence  at  the  hotel  until  after  the 
event.  The  Taylors  come  over  this  evening, 
and  E.  M.  Bee  next  week.  A  portion  of  the 
Oakland  contingent  is  also  looked  for. 


•  There  is  to  be  a  hop  at  the  Rafael  on  the 
evening  of  the  27th.  All  the  residents  are  tak- 
ing a  warm  interest  in  the  affair,  and  it  promises 
to  be  quite  brilliant.  The  dining-room  is  to  be 
handsomely  decorated  with  Chinese  lanterns 
and  flowers,  and  there  is  also  to  be  a  supper. 
For  the  evening  of  the  2d  or  3d  of  July 
tableaux  are  promised,  and  are  being  arranged. 
The  participants  are  anxious  to  keep  all  their 
preparations  secret,  however,  so  there  is  at 
present  little  to  be  said. 


Mrs.  Charles  B.  Brigham  is  visiting  her 
brother,  Mr.  Babcock.  at  San  Rafael.  On 
Friday  evening  of  last  week  Mr.  Babcock 
gave  a  dinner  in  honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nor- 
man McLaren.  The  floral  decorations  of  the 
table  were  superb,  the  resources  of  the  gar- 
dens and  conservatories,  which  are  the  finest 
in  the  country,  being  exhausted  for  the  occa- 
sion. 

The  Will  Crockers  have  leased  Mrs.  Henry 
Barroilhet's  residence  at  San  Mateo,  and  pur- 
pose spending  the  summer  there.  This  is  one 
of  the  most  picturesque  and  beautiful  country 
places  in  the  State,  and  is  noted  for  its  flow- 
ers, of  the  cultivation  of  which  Mrs.  Barroilhet 
made  a  profession.  I  believe  Miss  Sperry  will 
spend  the  summer  holidays  at  Del  Monte 
under  the  chaperonage  of  Mrs.  John  Hays 
Hammond.  Considerable  regret  is  expressed 
that  Mrs.  Crocker  should  seclude  herself,  as 


Mrs.  Oelrichs  was  in  tosvn  last  Tuesday 
returned  to  Monterey  Wednesday.  She  is  ex- 
pected in  town  again  about  the  middle  of  next 
week. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  McLane  and  Miss  Eugenia  McLane  of 
Baltimore,  are  visiting  the  J.  G.  Kittles  at 
Ross  Valley.  Miss  McLane  is  the  daughter 
of  Frank  McLane,  whom  all  old  Californians 
will  remember  as  one  of  the  managers  of 
Wells,  Fargo's  express.  She  is  a  tall  blonde, 
very  pretty,  and  possessing  an  exquisite  figure. 
Miss  McLane  is  ranked  among  the  belles  of 
Baltimore,  and  is  well  known  in  Washington 
where  she  always  spends  a  portion  of-  the 
winter.  With  her  mother  she  will  probably 
visit  Del  Monte  later  on  in  the  season. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Horace  Blanchard  Chase  have 
just  had  completed  a  pretty  stone  residence  on 
their  Napa  Valley  ranch,  "  Stagg's  Leap." 
They  will  return  very  shortly  and  make  it 
their  residence  for  the  rest  of  the  season. 
Mr.  Chase  goes  in  for  making  wine  and  has 
been  successful  in  obtaining  an  excellent  claret. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Wieland  leave  for 
Europe  on  Monday  next  and  are  being  ex- 
tensively entertained  prior  to  their  departure. 
I  During  the  week  they  have  been  given  a  series 
of  dinner  parties  by  their  numerous  friends. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  P".  S.  Chadbourne  and  his  family 
have  been  enjoying  life  this  week  oscillating 
between  Sissons  and  the  Klamath  Hot  Springs. 
He  returned  to  town  on  Wednesday  last,  hav- 
ing made  so  important  a  change  in  his  appear- 
ance that  some  of  his  best  friends  failed  to 
recognize  him.  In  consequence  he  returned 
last  night  accompanied  by  Governor  and  Mrs. 
Markham  whose  daughter  has  been  very  ill. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  addition  to  the  list  of  summer  re- 
sorts is  the  Hotel  Larkspur,  delightfully  situ- 
ated at  the  base  of  old  Tamalpais,  midway 
between  Sausalito  and  San  Rafael.  This  is 
really  a  handsome  establishment,  finely  fitted 
up  and  equipped  with  all  the  accessories  that 
conduce  to  render  a  hotel  habitable.  The  hotel 
is  excellent,  and  George  M.  Hepburn,  late  of 
the  Rose  Hotel,  Ventura,  and  other  well 
known  caravansaries,  is  in  charge.  On 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  evenings  a  good 
band  will  supply  music.  This,  together  with 
the  tennis  courts  and  croquet  grounds  now 
being  built,  and  a  bath  house  for  sea  bathing 
in  course  of  erection,  continue  to  make  the 
Larkspur  a  very  attractive  spot  to  spend  the 
summer. 

*  *  * 


Mrs.  H.  Albert  Mau  and  Miss  Julia  Mau 
have  taken  rooms  at  the  Larkspur  for  the 
season.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  A.  Audenreid  intend 
passing  a  few  weeks  there  prior  to  their  de- 
parture for  Southern  California.  Among  the 
entertainments  of  the  past  week,  a  dinner 
given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herman  J.  Sadler  to  a 


her  participation  in  the  gaieties  of  Del  Monte  I  few  friends,  may  be  mentioned.    Their  guests 
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were  Mr.  and  Mr.  Webster  Jones  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Henry  Bothin.  Among  others  who  have 
taken  rooms  at  the  Larkspur  are  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Oscar  and  Willie  Hermann,  H.  L-  Van  Wyek 
and  family,  L-C  Marshutz  and  wife,  and  Miss 
Laura  Marshutz. 

$  $  V 

Frank  Johnson  leaves  for  Europe  in  a  short 
time,  and  will  be  gone  for  about  three 
months.  I  suppose  it's  a  business  trip,  as 
Mr.  Johnson  rarely  leaves  the  city  on  pleasure. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Henry  E.  Highton  has  gone  to  the 
Tower  House,  in  Shasta  county,  to  pass  a  con- 
siderable part  of  the  summer,  for  the  benefit 
of  her  health.  Later  in  the  season,  with  her 
husband,  Henry  Highton,  she  hopes  to  visit 
their  country  place  on  the  McCloud  river,  and 
camp  out  for  a  few  weeks. 

#  ♦  ♦ 

Up  at  White  Sulphur  Springs  a  pleasant 
crowd  of  agreeable  people  is  summering- 
There  is  plenty  of  amusement  to  be  had  wan- 
dering up  the  canon  to  a  miniature  Niagara, 
which  tumbles  a  silver  stream  of  icy  water 
into  a  deep  shadowy  fern-fringed  pool,  or  lying 
in  the  cool  shadows  of  the  walnut  trees  listen- 
ing to  the  babble  of  a  brook,  which  just  below, 
the  hotel,  forms  a  capacious  swimming  pond. 
On  Saturday  evening  last  the  residents  were 
reinforced  by  a  delegation  from  the  city,  and 
after  dinner  there  was  a  dance  in  the  social 
hall,  in  which  every  one  took  part.  On  Sun- 
day night  there  was  a  concert,  vocal  and  in- 
strumental selections  being  given  by  Mrs. 
Brownstein,  Mrs.  Michkalisky,  Professor  Adel- 
stim  and  others. 

*  *  *  . 

Charles  M.  Shortridge,  editor  of  the  most 
successful  interior  paper  in  the  State,  the  San 
Jose  Mercury,  will  leave  for  Honolulu  with  his 
wife  on  the  next  steamer.  It  is  so  long  since 
Mr.  Shortridge  had  a  holiday  that  I  do  hot  ex- 
pect he  will  know  just  what  to  do  for  the  first 
few  days.  The  history  of  the  Mercury  and  its 
editor  furnishes  an  excellent  example  of  the 
opportunities  that  lie  to  hand  in  the  Golden 
State.  Mr.  Shortridge  has  lost  no  time  in 
taking  advantage  of  them,  and  while  still  a 
young  man  has  made  himself  a  power  in  the 
business  and  politics  of  California. 

*  *  * 

The  richest  man  in  Napa  county  is  George 
E.  Goodman,  the  banker.  He  is  creditably 
accused  of  having  piled  up  some  four  million 
dollars,  and  that  by  no  great  coup,  but  by  a 
process  of  steady  accumulation.  Coming  here 
years  ago  when  the  valley  was  innocent  of 
vineyards,  he  began  the  exercise  of  an  excel- 
lent financial  capacity.  He  bought  land,  sold 
produce  and  lent  money.  His  bank  is  among 
the  most  solid  in  the  State.  His  estate 
is  at  Eschal,  near  Oak  Knoll,  a  charming 
country  place,  with  many  acres  in  orchard, 
vines  and  ornamental  shrubbery.  Mr.  Good- 
man has  four  sons,  but  no  heiresses. 

*  *  * 

Without  being  either  a  student  of  savage 
life  or  a  school  teacher,  I  am  interested  in  the 
vagaries  of  small  boys.  There  is  something 
so  refreshingly  destructive  about  their  general 
demeanor,  something  so  aggressively  uncon- 
ventional, that  they  are  entertaining  as  a  re- 
lief. An  excellent  specimen  of  the  small  boy 
is  on  view  at  Del  Monte  just  at  present — a 
Master  Brugiere.  This  is  a  young  thing  of 
seven,  vivacious  and  spirited,  who  exhibits 
his  aristocratic  blood  by  beating  such  other 


small  fry  as  he  comes  in  contact  with,  and  de- 
stroying aught  that  presents  itself  to  his 
mentality  as  easily  destroyed.  Walking  with 
his  mother  through  the  gardens,  the  other 
day,  Master  Brugiere  stopped  in  front  of  a 
plat  of  exquisite  mosses  of  the  most  delicate 
varieties,  which  surrounded  a  rose  tree  on 
which  were  some  beautiful  blossoms. 

*  *  * 

Expressing  her  admiration  for  the  roses, 
Mrs.  Brugiere  passed  on  regretting  she  could 
not  pick  one.  No  sooner  did  the  chivalrous 
little  boy  hear  her  than  he  tramped  right  in 
among  the  mosses,  and  after  some  muscular  ex- 
ertion broke  the  bush  in  two  and  emerged 
with  his  prize.  No  better  evidence  of  a  gen- 
erous disposition  could  have  been  given,  and 
it  seems  to  me  that  the  gardener's  indignation 
at  the  destruction  of  his  mosses  was  most  un- 
called for.  Nice  little  boys  should  be  per- 
mitted to  do  as  they  please. 

The  good  yacht  "  Lurline  "  will  sail  this 
morning  on  her  annual  cruise  along  the  Coast. 
On  board  will  be  a  gay  party,  consisting  of 
John  D.  Spreckeis,  Sam  Shortridge,  C  W. 
Smith  an  Billy  Kruse.  I  understand  that 
Billy  goes  along  because  of  his  name  and  the 
fact  that  he  is  a  charming  fellow.  As  usual, 
the  "Lurline"  will  go  as  far  as  San  Diego, 
and  the  "boys"  will  be  at  the  Coronado  in 
time  for  Fourth  of  July  festivities. 

The  profits  of  a  newspaper  are  very  large, 
and  no  family  should  be  without  one.  Charles 
J.  Hirsch,  business  manager  of  the  Post,  return- 
ed to  the  city  from  the  East  on  Wednesday, after 
enjoying  a  month's  vacation  in  New  York,  and 
George  B.  Heazelton,  managing  editor  of  the- 
same  journal,  leaves  this  week  for  a  pleasure 
trip.  John  P.  Young  got  back  to  the  manag- 
ing editor's  desk  in  the  Chronicle  after  a  short 
stay  m  the  Yosemite,  and  Horace  B.  Hudson, 
the* city  editor,  leaves  for  the  woods.  A.  B. 
Henderson,  managing  editor  of  the  Examiner, 
returns  from  a  pleasure  trip,  and  Harry  Bige- 
low  goes  to  Del  Monte.  There  is  money  in 
the  business. 

*  *  * 

Dull  and  distinctly  vulgar  as  this  State  in 
most  of  its  manifestations  is,  it  owns  a  few  re- 
deeming features.  It  makes  but  little  differ- 
ence whether  Mr.  Harris,  of  Santa  Rosa,  is  a 
crank  or  a  charlatan,  he  possesses  intrinsically 
interesting  characteristics.  Up  on  his  admira- 
bly cultivated  ranch  at  Santa  Rosa  he  has  a 
colony  of  individuals  who  are  not  common- 
place. They  have  given  him  all  their  worldly 
goods  and  are  eking  out  existence  on  sim- 
ple bucolic,  agricultural  lines  that  are  produc- 
tive of  at  least  ten  hours  slumber  out  of  each 
twenty-four.  Whether  the  doctrines  of  Mr. 
Harris  are,  or  are  not,  orthodox,  whether  they 
are  even  intelligent,  seems  to  me  to  make  but 
little  difference  beside  the  fact  that  he  has  dis- 
ciples, and  that  the  disciples  permit  him  to 
dispense  their  dollars. 

Decidedly  a  personable  and  attractive  per- 
sonage, Mr.  Harris  is  credited  by  those  who 
have  come  in  contact  with  him,  of  possessing 
much  natural  magnetic  power.  Unlike  Ken- 
nedy, Brown,  or  such  common-place  mesmer- 
ists, he  indulges  in  no  waving  of  hands,  but 
effects  his  purpose  with  a  single  glance,  a  soli- 
tary gesture.  For  a  long  time  the  Examiner 
tried  to  have  his  Santa  Rosa  establishment 
described,  and  sent,  one  after  another,  report- 
ers to  write  him  up.  For  some  unaccounta- 
ble reason  they  all  returned,  admitted  they 
had  been  admirably  treated,  but  determined 


to  say  nothing  about  the  place  with  their 
pens,  and  everyone  knows  how  unimpression- 
able journalists  are.  Will  Hart  was  among 
the  number  dispatched  to  to  the  new  Bethle- 
hem, and  even  he  returned  a  loyal  adherent 
of  Harris. 


I  believe  the  first  "adequate  account  of  him 
and  his  establisment  was  written  by  Mrs.  Ella 
Sterling  Cummins,  who  found  someone  out  of 
the  institution  to  give  her  the  information. 
For  the  majority  of  people  the  man  has  been 
a  tradition,  vaguely  associated  with  the  iden- 
tity of  his  most  prominent  inmate,  Laurence 
Oliphant.  It  must  be  over  seven  years  since 
the  brilliant  and  eccentric  Englishman  visited 
the  coast.  He  came  the  last  time  determined 
to  rescue  some  of  his  money  from  the  wily 
Harris,  who,  in  his  own  cool  way,  had  ab- 
sorbed all  his  possessions.  Lady  Oliphant, 
his  mother,  accompanied  him  and  they 
sojourned  for  some  time  at  Cloverdale,  where 
Lady  Oliphant  died.  After  her  demise  Lau- 
rence took  up  his  residence  at  San  Rafael,  at 
the  residence  of  J.  D.  Walker,  while  he  insti- 
tuted legal  proceedings  against  Harris.  His 
lawyer  was  the  late  Sydney  Smith. 

*  *  * 

About  Harris,  Oliphant  was  not  communica- 
tive. He  seemed  to  be  able  to  constrain 
those  he  came  in  contact  with,  to  silence 
whomsoever  he  had  personal  contact  with, 
and  the  novelist  was  no  exception.  I  believe 
he  has  now  in  his  own  name  some  millions  of 
property,  besides  a  unique  collection  of  valu- 
able curiosities,  magnificent  paintings,  valu- 
able China  ware,  coins  and  curiosities  of  all 
kinds.  He  evinces  recently  a  tendency  to 
emerge  from  the  seclusion  in  which  he  has  so 
long  lived,  and  to  go  out  into  the  little 
social  world  at  Santa  Rosa.  Whatever  he 
may  be,  he  is  an  interesting  figure,  and  worth 
visiting  by  whomsoever  he  will  receive. 


The  Russian  Church  is  a  disgrace  to  this 
community.  The  revelations  of  last  week 
are  intolerably  disgusting.  Bishop  Vladamir 
should  be  recalled  to  Russia,  knouted,  and 
condemned  to  imprisonment  for  life  in  Siberia; 
his  assistants  deserve  tar  and  feathers.  It  is 
sincerely  to  be  hoped  that  this  revival  of 
Cleveland  street  practices  in  San  Francisco 
will,  once  and  for  all,  be  put  a  stop  to.  The 
refusal  of  the  attorney  for  the  Russians  to 
appear  before  Judge  Joachimsen  reminds  me 
of  the  fact  that  Archbishop  Vladamir  would 
have  been  arrested  some  time  ago  on  complaint 
of  Dr.  Russell  but  for  Joachimsen's  refusal  to 
sign  the  summons.  He  excused  himself  on 
the  plea  that  any  action  he  might  take  would 
be  attributed  to  prejudice  against  the  Russians. 

*  *  # 

Whoever  has  read  Madame  Crysunt/ume, 
"  Romance  of  a  Spahi  from  Lands  of  Exile," 
probably  imagines  Pierre  Loti,  who  has  just 
been  elected  an  academian,  as  an  idealized 
Oscar  Wilde,  a  delicate,  young,  aesthetic  epi- 
curean, with  an  aversion  to  barbers  and  a  love 
for  velvet  clothes.  Alas,  he  is  a  square,  squat 
person,  bluff,  good  natured  and  very  much  the 
seaman.  He  has  turned  forty,  is  married  to  a 
beautiful  Bordelaise  of  Jewish  descent,  and  is 
said  to  have  about  one  hundred  times  more 
industry  than  imagination. 

*  *  * 

The  "Combine"  formed  to  bring  about 
unanimity  in  legislative  voting,  is  a  new 
thing  in  this  part  of  the  country.  I  under- 
stand, however,  that  it  has  long  been  in  use  in 
such  older  and  better  educated  States  as  New 
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York,  where  the  system  has  reached  a  com- 
parative state  of  perfection  under  the  tutelage 
of  abler  statesmen  than  ours.  Owing  to  the 
fact,  however,  that  few  of  our  people  under- 
stand the  working  of  this  really  admirable 
system  of  legislation,  it  will  be  interesting  to 
describe  it. 

Suppose  the  existence  of  a  body  like  our 
State  Senate,  which  contains  forty  members. 
Twenty-one  votes  are. necessary,  therefore,  to 
pass  a  bill.  Suppose,  then,  that  a  number  of 
members  sit  down  together  and  agree  to  vote 
unanimously  on  all  measures  which  the  man 
they  select  to  act  as  chairman  of  the  "  Com- 
bine" shall  designate.  This  would  be  one 
kind  of  a  legislative  combine,  and  so  far  as 
such  a  body  is  concerned  it  would  absoln tele- 
control legislation. 

*  *  * 

It  may  be  asked:  But  for  what  purpose  on 
earth  should  twenty-one  men  make  such  an 
agreement  ?  This  may  be  answered  by  an- 
other supposition.  Suppose  the  twenty-one 
should  appoint  a  committee  with  authority  to 
employ  an  outside  man  to  sell  their  votes,  and 
another  man  to  act  as  treasurer.  Suppose, 
then,  they  should  all  set  to  work  to  devise  as 
many  "cinch"  bills  as  possible,  introduce 
them,  push  them  through  the  committees  and 
authorize  their  agent  to  accept  a  certain  sum 
as  the  cost  of  killing  each  one.  Suppose, 
further,  that  when  any  one  was  willing  to  pay 
for  killing  a  "  cinch "  bill  the  treasurer 
went  to  him,  procured  the  money  and  depos- 
ited it  in  a  fund,  and  that  at  the  end  of  the 
session,  the  twenty-one  held  a  meeting  and 
divided  up  the  money.  This  would  also  be  a 
"  legislative  combine." 

If  the  suit  which  has  been  commenced  in 
the  Superior  Court  against  Richard  Chute,  the 
politician,  and  twenty -one  members  of  the  late 
State  Senate,  does  not  disclose  something  of 
this  kind,  then  it  is  entirely  misleading. 
George  W.  Fay  lor  alleges  that  twenty-four 
gentlemen,  five  or  six  of  whom  he  names  as 
State  Senators,  formed  a  co-partnership  at  Sac- 
ramento last  January  to  transact  "  business." 
The  nature  of  the  "business"  he  does  not 
give,  but  he  says  a  committee,  appointed  by 
the  co-partners  to  transact  business  for  them, 
employed  him  to  act  as  their  outside  agent; 
that  he  did  so  act,  and  that  he  earned  $6000, 
for  which  he  now  asks  judgment. 

'*  *  * 

A  large  number  of  the  defendants  in  this  suit 
are  called  John  Doe  and  Richard  Roe,  but 
when  the  time  comes,  Faylor  has  publicly  de- 
clared, he  will  amend  his  complaint  and  insert 
the  real  names.  These  comprise  the  cogno- 
mens of  six  Democratic  and  fifteen  Republican 
Senators.  For  a  time  Faylor  delayed  serving 
the  summonses  in  his  complaint.  Just  as  it 
began  to  be  looked  upon  as  a  meaningless 
"  bluff,"  he  made  out  the  papers  and  sent  them 
around.  The  Senators  who  received  them  em- 
ployed a  firm  of  political  lawyers  to  defend 
them,  and  called  for  a  "  bill  of  particulars." 
It  was  furnished.  Faylor  then  attempted  to 
perpetuate  the  testimony  of  three  Senators, 
who  are  alleged  to  have  employed  him  as  the 
"  Committee  of  the  Combine."  They  all  re- 
fused to  answer  any  of  his  questions.  Twice 
since  that  the  trial  of  the  case  has  been  post- 
poned in  Judge  Wallace's  court. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

The  twenty-one  gentlemen  whom  Faylor 
charges  with  having  formed  a  business  co- 
partnership at  Sacramento  on  January  5th 
last,  are  interesting  personages.    If  for  noth- 


ing else,  they  are  interesting  because  of  the 
high  prices  they  agreed  to  pay  for  labor.  Mr. 
Faylor  says  he  worked  for  them  for  three 
months,  and  that  they  agreed  to  pay  him 
$6000.  That  is  $2000  a  month.  The  Feder- 
ated Trades  will  certainly  never  boycott  these 
solons  for  paying"  non-union  "  wages.  Faylor 
does  not  accuse  them  of  selling  their  votes. 
Indeed,  nobody  does.  But  the  co-partnership 
must  have  done  a  rushing  business  in  some- 
thing to  have  been  able  to  employ  such  high- 
priced  agents. 

The  names  of  the  twenty-one  Senators  who 
are  charged  with  owing  Agent  Faylor  $285  71 
each,  are  as  follows.  Democrats:  Britt, 
Hamill,  Welch,  and  W.  H.  Williams,  of  San 
Francisco;  Goucher,  of  Fresno;  Harp,  of  Mo- 
desto. Republicans:  Broderick,  Everett, 
G.  H.  Williams,  Maher  and  Banks,  of  San 
Francisco;  Ragsdale,  of  Sonoma;  Bailey,  of 
Santa  Clara;  Sprague,  of  Yolo;  Dargie,  Simp- 
son and  Dennison,  of  Alameda;  Campbell,  of 
Solano,  Yoorhies,  of  Amador;  De  Long  of 
Marin:  Campbell,  of  Siskiyou. 

*  *  * 

Understand,  Faylor  does  not  claim  that  he 
transacted  business  with  these  twenty-one 
gentlemen  individually;  on  the  contrary,  he 
expressly  disclaims  having  done  so.  What  he 
does  say  is  this:  These  Senatois  were  all 
members  of  the  co-partnership,  and  under 
the  law  of  partnership,  which  allows  any  one 
or  more  of  the  partners  to  bind  the  firm,  they 
were  bound  when  the  Combine  Committee, 
consisting  of  Broderick,  Maher  and  Welch, 
employed  him  to  act  as  agent  in  the  lobby. 

I  do  not  know  that  all  or  any  portion  of 
Faylor's  story  is  true.  I  hope,  for  the  sake  of 
the  remainder  of  mankind,  that  it  is  entirely 
false.  It  seems  incredible  that  twenty-one 
men  could  be  found  anywhere  on  earth  who 
would  conspire  to  form  a  "combine"  of  this 
character — and  then  defraud  their  agent.  If 
Faylor's  story  is  true  the  ancient  saying  that 
there  is  honor  among  thieves  must  be  amend- 
ed, so  as  to  exclude  the  legislative  thief.  But 
whether  the  details  of  this  affair,  so  far  as  they 
have  become  public,  are  based  on  fact,  or  not, 
I  have  been  informed  that  an  effort  was  re- 
cently made  to  settle  with  Faylor.  The  story 
goes  that  a  meeting  of  Senators  was  held  in 
the  back  room  of  a  certain  Market  street  saloon, 
not  a  mile  away  from  the  junction  of  Fourth 
street,  at  which  several  interior  gentlemen  were 
present.  It  was  agreed,  so  it  is  related,  that 
the  co-partnership  owed  Faylor  something,  and 
that  he  ought  to  be  paid.  A  vote  was  taken, 
and  carried,  on  assessing  each  man  present 
$250,  the  total  sum  raised  to  be  paid  the  late 
agent  of  the  "  Combine,"  provided  he  would 
drop  every  contributor  from  his  complaint. 

*  *  * 

One  Senator  was  commissioned  to  see  Fay- 
lor and  interview  him.  This  fellow,  it  seems, 
was  of  a  very  thrifty  nature,  for  after  explain- 
ing the  matter  to  the  late  agent,  he  added: 
"  Now,  George,  in  consideration  of  my  mak- 
ing this  arrangement  for  you,  I  suppose  I  am 
to  be  let  off,  ain't  I  ?" 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?"  asked  Faylor. 

"Why,  you  will  allow  me  my  pro  rata  for 
doing  the  work." 

"  No,  sir,"  said  Faylor,  emphatically,  "  you 
are  the  very  man  I  want  to  get.  I  would 
rather  let  all  the  others  off  and  get  your  $250. 
You  can't  work  any  such  scheme  as  that." 

The  Senator  thereupon  reported  to  his  col- 
leagues that  Faylor  was  intractable,  and  would 


take  nothing  less  than  the  whole  amount — 

$6000. 

So,  it  is  reported,  the  attempt  to  compromise 
the  law  suit  on  the  part  of  about  sixteen  of  the 
twenty-one  senators  fell  through. 

*  *  * 

Another  interesting  thing  in  connection 
with  the  matter  is  the  fact  that  Attorney-Gen- 
eral Hart  is  familiar  with  every  part  of  Fay- 
lor's story,  and  yet  takes  no  action,  as  the  law 
officer  of  the  State,  in  relation  to  it.  The 
other  day  he  met  Faylor,  and  asked  him  how 
he  was  getting  along.  When  informed  that 
Faylor  was  not  getting  along  at  all,  he  said: 

"  Well,  we  will  have  you  up  at  Sacramento 
before  long.  A  new  Grand  Jury  is  being 
drawn  there,  and  I  shall  lay  the  facts  be- 
fore them." 

"  You  need  not  do  that,"  said  Faylor.  "  I 
am  no  squealer,  and  when  called  upon  I  shall 
decline  to  answer.  If  these  other  fellows  on 
decline  to  answer,  I  can." 

"  You  may  decline  to  answer,"  replied 
Hart,  "  but  we  will  find  a  way  to  make  you 
tell  what  you  know." 

"  By-the-way,  General,"  said  Faylor, 
changing  the  subject,  "  what  has  become  of 
that  affair  of  yours  ?  " 

"  That  waste  paper  basket  business  ?" 

"  Yes,  that  railroad  greenback  case  ." 

"Oh,  that  is  coming  up,  too.  A  whole  lot 
of  things  will  come  up  when  we  get  to  work." 

This  conversation  occurred  three  weeks 
ago,  and  nothing  has  yet  "  come  up."  In  ad- 
dition to  Attorney-General  Hart,  the  salient 
facts  of  both  these  affairs  are  known  to  the 
District  Attorneys  of  six  or  seven  counties, 
the  Governor  of  the  State,  any  number  of 
judges,  and  hundreds  of  citizens.  Yet  nothing 
about  either  of  them  "  conies  up,"  at  any  time 
or  in  any  place. 

If  I  may  be  pardoned  the  reflection  neces- 
sarily cast  upon  the  moral  tone  of  the  people  of 
this  State  by  the  remark,  I  shall  express  the 
opinion  that  nothing  ever  will  "  come  up." 
There  is  but  one  man  who  seems  to  have  the 
courage  necessary  to  make  something  "  come 
up,"  and  he  appears  at  present  to  be  intent  on 
nothing  except  the  raising  of  $6000.  It  is  fair 
to  presume  that  the  moment  Mr.  Faylor  sees 
his  coin,  he  will  close  up  like  a  disturbed 
oyster.  Take  it  all  around,  this  is  a  rather 
queer  country,  inhabited  by  some  rather 
queerer  politicians.  A  man  with  the  "sand" 
necessary  to  compel  something  to  "come  up" 
about  this  time  might  make  himself  conspicu- 
ous in  short  order. 

*  *  * 

The  pleasure  I  have  in  knowing  that  in 
the  absence  of  the  Rev.  J.  Sanders  Reed  every- 
thing is  going  along  smoothly  in  Trinity 
Church  is  greater  than  I  can  express.  I  was 
not  quite  sure  that  Major  Hooper,  the  senior 
vestryman,  could  cope  with  the  details  of 
church  management,  and  while  I  was  confi- 
dent that  the  experience  he  had  had  in  Episco- 
pal matters  in  Arizona  would  be  invaluable  to 
him  in  his  position  as  soul-winner-in-general 
and  Director  of  the  Savery,  I  feared  he  would 
run  against  some  religious  snags.  It  is  not 
easy  to  conduct  a  church  as  large  as  Trinity, 
and  no  matter  how  much  Arizona  knowledge 
one  may  have  one  is  apt  to  make  a  mistake. 
Major  Hooper,  I  am  glad  to  say,  has  made 
none, "and  prayer  meetings,  vestry  consulta- 
tions, Bible  classes,  sewing  circles  and  other 
religious  exercises  have  been  conducted  in  a 
thoroughly  artistic  manner. 

SlC   5jc  $ 

Wheu  Major  Hooper  took  hold  he  deter- 
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mined  to  get  a  man  to  assist  him  in  running 
the  church,  and  his  particular  and  excellent 
choice  fell  on  a  fountain  of  knowledge  and  a 
well-spring  of  information.  This  paragon  is 
the  sexton,  whose  long  acquaintance  with  the 
order  of  exercises  especially  fitted  him  for  the 
position  of  assistant  to  the  Major  and  vestry- 
men. Everything  has  gone  along  "swim- 
mingly;" the  sexton,  I  am  told,  revises  and 
corrects  the  sermons  submitted  for  the  appro- 
val of  the  vestry,  prepares  the  musical  pro- 
grammes, and  strikes  out  whatever  is  not 
appropriate  to  the  day;  holds  the  stop  watch 
on  the  preacher,  and  manages  the  affairs  of  the 
church  with  a  careful  attention  to  detail  that 
has  relieved  the  wardens  of  much  troubje.  I 
am  not  ready  to  believe,  however,  that  he  will 
don  the  surplice  himself;  and  although  I  have 
not  been  asked  to  deny  the  rumor,  it  is  quite 
safe  to  brand  it  false. 

*  *  * 

Professor  Hesse,  of  Berkeley  University, 
is  entitled  to  the  sympathy  of  the  people.  It 
is  not  often  that  I  take  the  part  of  the  man 
against  the  woman,  although  I  hold  the 
opinion  that  women  are  merely  good  from 
fear  and  men  from  lack  of  oppoituuity-  In 
this  case  justice  is  clearly  with  the  unfortu- 
nate scholar,  whose  divorce  proceedings 
against  his  wife  in  Germany  exhibited  a 
skeleton  of  unusual  dimensions  in  the  family 
closet.  For  some  time  the  friends  of  the  pro- 
fessor have  known  of  the  trouble,  and  have 
waited  for  developments  with  pained  interest. 

*  *  * 

When  Professor  Hesse  met  his  wife  she  was 
teaching  music  and  German  in  Oakland.  A 
short  time  before  she  had  given  lessons  in 
Santa  Rosa  convent,  where  the  Professor's 
daughters  were  pupils.  There  she  was  known 
as  Miss  Martha  Scott,  and  was  regarded  as  an 
exceedingly  bright  woman.  She  had  traveled 
all  over  the  world,  was  an  accomplished  lin- 
guist, and  was  fairly  good-looking,  with  a 
perfect  figure.  A  very  short  time  after  the 
introduction,  Miss  Scott  was  won  by  the 
scholar,  and  then  marriage  followed.  Then 
Mrs.  Hesse  was  troubled  with  sore  eyes,  and 
had  to  go  to  Germany  for  relief.  She  re- 
mained away  a  year,  and  when  she  returned 
pronounced  herself  cured.  But  she  found  that 
the  cure  was  only  temporary,  for  she  determined 
to  return  to  Europe  a  little  later.  She  took 
with  her  the  Professor's  daughters.  I  am 
told  that  the  money  which  the  husband  sent 
to  his  children  never  reached  them,  and  that 
his  wife  enjoyed  luxuries  while  the  scholar 
lived  in  penury  here.  Her  letters  to  the  Pro- 
fessor must  have  been  heart-breakers,  and  one 
where  she  confessed  having  had  a  child  before 
her  marriage  to  him,  almost  killed  the  old 
gentleman. 

*  *  * 

Professor  Hesse  is  a  descendant  of  one  of 
the  oldest  families  in  Germany,  and  had,  I 
am  informed,  to  leave  that  country  because  of 
political  opinions  formed  and  expressed  while 
at  Heidelberg.  Coming  to  this  country  he 
was  a  warm  personal  friend  of  President 
Lincoln,  and  was  appointed  to  the  Geodetic 
survey  many  years  ago.  His  first  wife,  a 
beautiful  and  accomplished  woman,  was  a 
Carroll  of  Carrollton. 

When  the  Exaininer  sent  Allan  Kelley  into 
the  wilds  of  Ventura  county  to  catch  the 
scarce  and  wily  grizzly,  the  enterprising  pro- 
prietor of  my  morning  contemporary  did  not 
know  that  he  was  saddling  himself  with  a 
white  elephant.  Monarch  was  captured,  and 
has  served  his  purpose;  he  was  an  expensive 


advertisement,  but  a  good  one,  and  I  suppose 
every  man,  woman,  and  child  has  heard  of 
the  Examiner' s  bear.  It  is  not  necessary  to 
go  over  the  stories  that  were  told  of  the  man- 
ner in  which  the  animal  was  found;  some  say 
he  was  run  to  earth  on  the  Barbary  Coast; 
others  that  he  was  discovered  dancing  for  the 
delectation  of  the  crowd  south  of  Market 
street;  and  there  are  still  more  who  state  he  was 
recovered  from  a  circus  to  satisfy  a  judgment 
for  advertising. 

*  *  * 

In  whatever  way  Monarch  got  here,  here 
he  is,  and  what  to  do- with  him  is  the  ques- 
tion. Mr.  Hearst  has  offered  him  to  the  city, 
as  part  of  the  proposed  menagerie  at  Golden 
Gate  Park.  He  has  also  agreed  to  build  a 
commodious  den  for  the  bear  at  an  expense  of 
$30,000  or  $40,000,  and  is  ready  to  feed  him 
and  employ  a  watchman  for  him  for  a  year. 
This  is  the  very  best  thing  that  could  be  done, 
and  one  would  suppose  that  the  Park  Com- 
missioners would  seize  at  once  on  the  offef, 
and  add  Monarch  to  the  collection  there. 
But  I  am  told  that  Mr.  W.  W.  Stow,  who  has 
been  criticised  by  the  Examiner  from  time  to 
time,  positively  refuses  to  accept  the  bear. 
Major  Hammond,  who  has  been  foremost  in 
the  effort  to  make  the  Park  as  attractive  as 
possible,  and  whose  ambition  in  that  direc- 
tion will  not  be  satisfied  until  it  is  the  finest 
public  garden  in  the  world,  is  willing  that  the 
city  should  have  the  only  grizzly  seen  in  the 
State,  but  Austin,  who  obeys  Mr.  Stow  in  all 
things,  stands  with  the  latter  in  opposition  to 
the  Major.  What  will  become  of  Monarch 
when  Woodward's  Gardens  go  out  of  exist- 
ence, I  don't  know. 

The  public  has  not  heard  the  last  of  the 
Call  scandal.  The  Kerr  case  comes  up  soon 
again  for  criminal  consideration,  and  there's 
a  petition  for  a  new  trial  to  be  argued  before 
Judge  Hunt  in  the  civil  suit,  which  the  jury 
decided  in  the  cashier's  favor.  Mr.  White  has 
not  yet  undergone  the  ordeal,  and  it  is  all  be- 
fore him.  It  is  a  question,  though,  whether 
in  the  face  of  Mr.  Pickering's  evidence  in  the 
Kerr  case,  he  can  be  convicted.  That  inter- 
esting old  gentleman  swore  he  looked  to  his 
cashier  for  the  safety  of  the  coin,  and  that  he 
alone  was  responsible.  If  that  is  the  case  Mr. 
White  is  not  in  it.  Assistant  District  Attor- 
ney Hosmer  is  to  lead  in  the  prosecution,  with 
Attorney  Carothers  as  aider  and  abettor.  The 
humorous  figure  the  latter  cut  at  the  last  trial 
no  one  is  likely  to  forget. 

*  *  * 

The  military  correspondent  of  the  Post 
calls  me  to  account  for  my  strictures  on  Colonel 
Graham.  In  view  of  his  own  singularly  in- 
consistent criticisms  on  the  arrest  of  Captain 
Zalinsky,  he  would  exhibit  more  discretion 
by  being  less  aggressive.  In  his  original 
comment  he  gravely  observed  that  discipline 
must  be  observed  at  all  hazards.  The  follow- 
ing week  he  delivered  himself  of  the  decision 
that  officers  should  not  be  arrested  save  for 
very  grave  reasons.  Now  he  thinks  that 
Colonel  Graham  is  an  excellent  gentleman,  and 
that  it  is  none  of  my  business  how  he  ad- 
ministers his  Post.  Since  my  paragraph 
appeared,  I  have  received  a  dozen  letters 
thanking  me  forjmy  exposure  of  the  trumpery 
tyranny  of  this  Presidian  martinet. 

The  Post's  military  correspondent  further 
alludes  to  the  paternal  government  of  Angel 
Island.  He  should  have  written  it  "  ancient 
maternal."  Colonel  Shafter  has  the  advantage 
of  possessing  a  modicum  of  brains  and  has 
gleams  of  common  sense,  but  enjoys  a  singular 


unpopularity  in  army  circles.  He  is  accused 
of  brutality,  arrogance,  self  sufficiency  and  a 
lack  of  gentlemanly  feeling,  but  he  is  a  prince 
of  good  fellows  beside  Colonel  Graham.  As  for 
my  tendency  toward  severity,  when  alluding  to 
army  officers,  I  merely  repeat  their  own 
observations.  Perhaps  it  is  the  fault  of  such 
men  as  Graham  and  Shafter,  but  the  truth  is 
our  presumptive  heroes  are  indolent  and 
inane.  Their  magnificent  leisure  is  employed 
in  the  pursuit  of  pleasure.  They  adorn 
afternoon  teas  and  dawdle  round  demoiselles. 
How  very  few  of  them  think  of  studying,  of 
writing,  or  of  cutting  anything  more  than  an 
ornamental  figure  in  the  community. 

Captain  Zalinsky  amounts  to  something, 
and,  perhaps,  that  is  one  reason  why  Colonel 
Graham  so  promptly  arrested  him.  Eieu ten- 
ant Eovering  is  another  army  officer  whose 
brains  are  not  concentrated  in  the  successful 
manipulation  of  his  feet  on  a  ballroom  floor. 
He  is  a  man  of  industry  and  attainments. 
There  are  perhaps  a  dozen  more  of  whom  it 
cannot  be  said  they  are  merely  society  men. 
It  strikes  me  very  forcibly  that  the  Post's  cor- 
respondent might  devote  himself  to  studying 
the  ear  formation  of  jack -rabbits.  They  some- 
times grow  to  inordinate  length  on  Angel 
Island. 

*  *  * 

In  addition  to  being  a  delightful  place  to 
live  in,  the  monotony  of  social  existence  in 
Los  Angeles  is  occasionally  relieved  by  a  scan- 
dal. There  is  a  certain  exuberance  in 
the  blood  of  men  and  matrons  there 
that  will  not  down,  which  comes  to 
the  surface  with  that  variegated  disre- 
gard of  conventionality  eminently  refreshing 
from  a  coldly  northern  point  of  view.  The 
"swim"  is  in  a  ferment  just  at  present  over 
Madame  Governor's  reception.  This  rather 
overbearing  personage  is  accused  of  respond- 
ing too  liberally  to  the  flattering  devotion  of  a 
leading  lawyer.  Being  more  loving  than  dis- 
creet, their  affinity  became  town  talk  and  was 
frowned  on. 

^  *  # 

To  regain  her  lost  prestige,  caste,  or  what- 
ever you  call  it,  Madame  Governor  decided  to 
give  a  party.  It  was  to  be  quite  an  affair, 
decorations,  refreshments,  and  fine  music.  She 
sent  out  some  one  hundred  and  fifty  cards,  in- 
viting the  first  families  and  their  connections, 
and  had  it  noised  abroad  that  the  affair  would 
be  specially  elaborate.  The  festive  occasion 
came,  but  only  six  of  the  bidden  guests  re- 
sponded. Others  failed  even  to  send  regrets, 
The  newspapers  forgot  to  notice  the  function, 
and  Madame  Governor's  humiliation  was  com- 
plete. However,  being  unable  to  secure 
journalistic  attention  in  the  South,  she  dis- 
patched here  a  full  description  of  the 
blighted  reception,  together  with  a  list  of 
the  invited  guests.  It  appeared  in  due  course 
in  the  Chronicle  and  Examiner,  and  those 
whose  names  were  set  forth  are  earnestly  at 
work  shattering  such  elemental  fragments  of 
reputation  as  Madame  Governor  had  retained. 

Governor  Markham's  staff  is  determined  not 
to  be  behindhand  during  the  brigade  encamp- 
ment at  Santa  Cruz.  Colonels  Chadbourne 
and  Sanborn  were  at  the  Seaside  City  on 
Wednesday,  and  have  engaged  quarters  for 
their  brother  colonels  at  the  Sea  Beach.  Of 
course,  the  best  in  the  house  was  surrendered 
to  them.  It  will  be  interesting  news  for  the 
military  and  its  friends  to  learn  that  Governor 
and  Mrs.  Markham  purpose  stopping  at  Santa 
Cruz  throughout  the  entire  encampment; 
something,  by  the  way,  that  no  other  Execu- 
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tive  has  thought  worth  while  doing.  It  is 
obvious  that  the  season  will  be  of  almost  un- 
paralleled gaiety,  as  the  staff  is  determined  to 
infuse  vivacity  and  verve  into  the  week,  if  it 
costs  them  thousands. 

*  *  * 

I  mentioned  some  weeks  ago  there  were 
several  vacancies  on  the  staff.  Two  of  these 
are  to  be  filled  shortly  by  the  appointment  of 
Dr.  Younger  and  Major  McLaughlin.  The 
wisdom  of  selecting  two  men  so  popular  as 
they  are  cannot  but  be  commended.  Major 
McLaughlin  was  originally  selected  by  the 
Governor  as  a  suitable  Colonel,  but  he  had 
to  decline  because  of  a  contemplated  trip  to 
Europe;  but  his  plans  have-  changed.  Dr. 
Younger  has  figured  in  the  capacity  before, 
and  becomes  a  uniform  admirably.  There's 
a  martial  dignity  about  his  bearing,  that,  had 
he  cherished  National  Guard  aspirations,  could 
not  but  have  made  him  a  Major-General. 
Thus  constituted,  the  staff  is  now  a  tower  of 
strength.  If  Governor  Markham  has  made 
mistakes  they  have  been  committed  outside 
the  ranks  of  his  immediate  following. 

*  *  * 

We  are  never  given  an  opportunity  of  for- 
getting the  past;  to-day  is  made  up  of  the 
echoes  of  yesterday,  and  I  suppose  toward  the 
approaching  future  are  bounding  the  sounds 
of  the  present.  It  is  hardly  likely  that  Gov- 
ernor Waterman  "plunged"  as  deeply  into 
the  land  speculations  of  Colonel  W-  J.  Wilsey 
as  he  said;  whatever  might  have  been  his  in-  ' 
terest  in  that  gentleman's  boom,  it  is  possible 
that  it  never  would  have  been  called  to  mind 
had  not  the  Colonel  suddenly  appeared  in 
town  some  days  ago.  The  matter  had  entirely 
escaped  my  memory,  although  to  me  had 
come  a  number  of  letters  asking  for  informa- 
tion on  the  point  of  Wilsey's  land  syndicate. 
It  was  quite  a  concern,  with  some  fine  pros- 
pects, on  stationery;  a  great  future,  in  Col- 
onel Wilsey's  mind;  and  a  big  financial  back- 
ing, where,  no  one  could  discover.  I  think 
one  of  the  Sansome  street  banks  was  named 
as  the  repository  of  the  concern's  funds;  what- 
ever bank  it  was,  however,  denied  the  soft  im- 
peachment. 

9|S  Jjc 

Governor  Waterman  said  he  lost  not  a 
little,  but  as  Colonel  Wilsey  did  not  remain 
here  to  confirm  the  statements,  nobody  really 
knew  the  amount.  I  heard  that  Wilsey,  who 
is  a  small  man,  with  a  bright,  clever  face, 
bronzed  and  shaven,  had  left  the  country,  but 
his  whereabouts  were  unknown.  Some  days 
ago  a  man  touched  me  on  the  arm. 

"  You  remember  me  ?  " 

"  No,"  I  said. 

"Wilsey." 

Why,  of  course.  There  he  was,  smiling, 
serene,  and  happy.  He  had  gone  to  Buenos 
Ayres,  and  was  there  during  the  revolution, 
of  which  he  speaks  interestingly.  He  watched 
the  troops  and  mob  fighting  for  three  days 
in  the  Square  of  Liberty,  and  then  went  out  and 
"  sized  up  "  the  situation.  Gold  went  out  of 
sight.  The  premium  reached  an  altitude 
hitherto  unknown,  and  with  a  little  American 
assurance  the  Colonel  dived  in,  and  was  soon 
making  money  at  a  rapid  rate.  His  specula- 
tions weie  all  successful  and  before  long  he 
was  wealthy;  more  opulent  than  was  possible 
with  the  land  syndicate.  He  came  back,  paid 
what  he  owed,  and,  I  hope,  will  live  happy 
ever  after.  If  I  am  not  in  error,  his  title  is 
honorary — he  gained  it  in  an  encounter  with 
the    Gubernatorial    office,   from  which  he 


emerged  a  member  of  Governor  Waterman's 
staff. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Justice  Field,  in  his  black  silk  robes, 
supported  by  Judge  Sawyer,  similarly  attired, 
created  quite  a  judicial  diversion  in  the 
Circuit  Court  on  Tuesday  last.  The  garb  set 
off  effectually  the  grave  decorum  of  their 
countenances  and  shed  cclal  on  the  inaugura- 
;  tion  of  the  new  Court  of  Appeals,  which,  in 
his  measured  manner  Justice  Field  announced. 
Touching  the  personnel  of  the  new  bench,  I 
am  told  that  the  only  certainty  is  the ! 
appointment  of  Hon.  W.  W.  Morrow.  I 
doubt  if  he  has  been  definitely  promised  the 
place  by  the  President, but  his  endorsement  is 
too  strong  to  be  set  aside.  He  is  recommended 
by  the  lawyers  in  both  houses  of  Congress, 
by  the  Justices  of  the  IT.  S.  Supreme  Court, 
by  those  of  the  Court  of  Claims,  by  the 
Justices  of  the  State  Supreme  Court.  He  is 
further  supported  by  Senator  Stanford  and  by 
the  most  prominent  Republicans  of  the  State; 
besides,  he  is  personally  very  friendly  with 
President  Harrison. 

It  now  seems  out  of  the  question  that  Judge 
Sawyer's  successor  will  be  a  Californian. 
President  Harrison,  I  am  told,  is  determined 
to  select  a  lawyer  belonging  to  one  of  the 
other  States  in  the  new  circuit.  However 
desirable,  it  would  be  unjust  if  the  local  bar 
had  the  call  on  all  vacancies. 

*  *  * 

Judge  Hoffman  has  been  removed  from  his 
rooms  in  the  Pacific  Union  Club  and  is  now 
quartered  at  St.  Luke's  Hospital.  Physically 
he  is  in  better  health  than  in  years,  but  his 
mind  is  completely  gone.  He  may  live  on 
for  months  to  come,  but  his  usefulness  is 
ended.  Until  he  dies,  however,  his  successor 
must  not  be  appointed.  According  to  the 
Constitution,  a  United  States  Judge  cannot  be 
removed,  save  by  death,  or  impeachment  for 
high  crimes  and  misdemeanors.  To  lose  one's 
wits,  however  unfortunate,  is  not  criminal; 
his  mental  condition  precludes  resignation,  so 
the  condition  of  affairs  is  unique,  and  solvable 
only  by  patience. 

%  *  * 

General  Alger  expects  to  spend  some  time 
on  the  Coast  this  trip.  The  climate  agrees 
with  his  wife,  who  has  had  poor  health  lately, 
perhaps  owing  to  the  severe  sickness  of  one 
of  his  children.  With  J.  H.  Wonderley  and 
several  other  Michigan  capitalists,  General 
Alger  is  interested  in  the  most  magnificent 
tract  of  timber  land  in  the  world,  some  60,000 
acres  in  Mendocino  county.  The  town  of 
Fort  Bragg  is  on  this  land,  which  extends 
right  through  the  redwood  belt,  and  includes 
thousands  of  trees  secondary  in  size  only  to 
the  giants  of  the  Calaveras  and  Mariposa 
groves.  Through  this  huge  forest  one  may 
travel  for  days  without  seeing  sunlight.  It 
was  purchased  from  small  homesteaders  and 
others  at  an  average  price  of  five  to  ten  dol- 
lars an  acre.  I  don't  believe  General  Alger 
would  now  take  $50  an  acre  for  his  interest. 
The  future  value  of  this  property  is  enormous. 

*  *  * 

It  is  interesting  to  learn  of  the  establish- 
ment here  of  a  school  of  architecture.  The 
project  is  patronized  by  the  Sketch  Club,  and 
is  earnestly  supported  by  some  of  the  most 
competent  men  in  town.  At  its  head  is  B. 
R.  May  beck,  a  very  competent  young  man 
who  was  educated  at  the  Stole  des  beaux  Arts 
in  Paris  and  spent  some  time  in  the  employ 
of  well-known  firms  in  the  East.  It  seems  to 
me  that  the  undertaking  would  have  a  better 


prospect  of  success  if  it  were  a  trifle  less 
ambitiously  conducted  during  its  infancy. 
Its  headquarters  in  the  Flood  building  are  no 
doubt  comfortable,  but  the  same  results  might 
have  been  attained  for  a  smaller  expenditure. 

*  *  * 

Some  one  should  endow  a  chair  of  architect- 
ure over  at  Berkeley.  Faucy  what  an 
advantage  it  would  be  to  the  coming  genera- 
tion, not  only  from  the  point  of  view  of 
individual  opportunity,  but  because  of  the 
prospective  possibility  of  artistic  edifices. 
Rambling  through  the  Western  Addition, 
amid  the  forests  of  new  houses.one  cannot  but 
be  struck  by  the  pretentious  vulgarity  of 
three-fourths  of  them.  They  represent  the 
striving  of  the  bay  window  architect  to  be 
modern — a  species  of  ignorant  ambition  that 
strangulation  can  alone  cure. 

The  University  Club  is  rather  unhappy  in 
its  additions.  Its  new  home  on  Sutter  street, 
before  falling  a  victim  to  modern  architecture, 
had  a  certain  unpretentious  vigor  which  is 
characteristic  of  the  older  generation  of  Cali- 
fornia houses.  Now,  however,  it  has  been 
gabled  and  otherwise  tortured  into  a  vague  re- 
semblance to  the  colonial  style,  and  is  ade- 
quately an  eyesore.  I  am  told,  too,  that  the 
improvements  have  involved  the  expenditure 
of  a  much  larger  sum  than  the  club  can  afford. 
I  presume  this  is  the  lookout  of  the  directors. 
If  the}'  cannot  control  the  o'ervaulting  inartis- 
tic ambition  of  their  architect  they  should  be 
promptly  deposed. 

*  *  * 

The  Pacific  Yacht  Club  gives  a  hop  this 
evening — the  first  of  its  new  series.  A  boat 
leaves  Mission  street  wharf  at  7  o'clock  for  the 
club  grounds  at  Sausalito,  returning  at  11:30 
p.  m.  The  moon  will  be  up,  and  the  trip 
should  prove  thoroughly  delightful.  The 
Club  is  now  experiencing  a  boom  that  prom- 
j  ises  admirably  for  its  future.  The  $6000  bonds 
to  cover  its  indebtedness  have  all  been  sub- 
scribed, and  the  membership  increases  fast. 
Indeed,  before  the  end  of  the  season  there 
should  at  least  be  two  hundred  on  the  list.  In 
order  to  prevent  the  admittance  of  a  class  of 
people  only  too  common  at  previous  Pacific 
Yacht  Club  entertainments,  each  member  is 
given  only  a  limited  number  of  tickets,  and,  it 
is  distinctly  understood,  is  responsible  for  the 
conduct  of  his  guests,  each  one  of  whom  must 
be  provided  with  a  separate  pasteboard. 

It  is  absolutely  necessary  to  enforce  the 
strictest  rules  in  this  connection.  A  committee 
has  the  ticket  business  in  hand  and  is 
authorized  to  use  its  own  discretion.  Some 
of  the  waterfront  Commodores  object  to  these 
new  rules,  but  this,  I  think,  is  one  of  the 
best  evidences  of  their  efficiency. 

£  if.  •  sfi 

No  longer  are  the  pleasures  of  life  in  Bear 
Yalley  sacred  to  males.  The  Country  Club 
has  wisely  modified  one  of  its  most  stringent 
rules,  and  now  permits  its  members  to  take 
their  wives  and  friends  to  the  club-house  three 
days  of  every  week.  These  days  are  Tuesday, 
Wednesday  and  Thursday,  and  until  Friday 
morning  the  club-house  is  as  much  at  the  ser- 
vice of  maidens  and  matrons  as  at  that  of  the 
doughtiest  nimrod  that  wears  a  cartridge  belt. 
This,  »f  course,  is  during  the  summer.  When 
the  shooting  season  comes  there  is  a  complete 
abrogation  of  all  such  privileges, 

*  *  * 

Whoever  desires  to  see  the  annual  shoot  of 
the  Country  Club  at  Del  Monte,  is  advised  to 
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secure  accommodations  in  advance.  I  am  told 
of  scores  of  people  who  have  made  up  their 
minds  to  be  present,  and  the  occasion  will,  I 
think,  rival  the  Fourth  of  July.  Fred  Web- 
ster left  for  the  East  last  week  in  consequence 
of  his  father's  death.  He  expects  to  return 
early  in  August,  in  time  to  complete  arrange- 
ments for  the  iotb. 

The  Union  League  Club  will  shortly  be  in 
a  position  to  begin  the  erection  of  the  new 
house.  I  understand  $125,000  is  needed  for 
the  undertaking;  if  the  bonds  that  are  issuing 
are  taken  up  in  the  future  as  quickly  as  they 
have  been  in  the  past,  the  club  house  will  be 
started  before  a  great  while.  Over  $30,000 
has  been  subscribed  already,  and  applications 
are  coming  in  rapidly.  The  new  quarters  will 
be  located  on  Geary  street,  opposite  the  plaza, 
and  the  plans  promise  a  most  artistic  home 
for  the  Republican  house. 

*  *  * 

The  midsummer  high  jinks  of  the  Bohe- 
mian Club,  probably  the  most  delightful  af- 
f  lir  given  by  any  social  institution,  will  be 
held  on  Austin  Creek,  beginning  on  Saturday, 
July  1 8th,  and  continuing  to  the  27th.  The 
arrangements  that  are  being  made  will  insure 
an  exceedingly  enjoyable  time  for  the  mem- 
bers. This  will  be  a  close  jinks,  and  that 
to  the  deep  grief  of  that  great  majority  of  un- 
numbered Bohemians  who  might  desire  invi- 
tations. The  exercises  at  the  burial  of  Care 
will  be  very  impressive,  and  in  this  respect  will 
differ  from  those  of  the  past  few  years. 

*  *  * 

I  was  almost  certain  the  Bohemian  Club 
could  not  stand  the  added  glory  of  a  barber 
shop  on  the  second  floor.  The  fatal  effect  of 
this  addition  will  be  noted  in  the  following, 
which  comes  in  the  form  of  a  circular,  it  is  by 
a  not  unknown,  but  unfortunately  mute 
Milton: 

ONE  OF  THE  EFFECTS. 

"Since  we  have  got  the  barber  in,  our 
bearded  chins  to  scrape,  and  polish  out  the 
aches  and  pains  which  come  from  juice  of 
grape,  one  thing  is  noticed  in  the  club — it  can- 
not fail  to  strike — no  matter  who  or  what  we 
are,  we  all  smell  just  alike.  The  lily-handed 
foppish  dude,  the  man  with  coin  to  get,  the 
horny-handed  son  of  toil,  whose  brow  is  damp 
with  sweat,  the  man  from  Maine  or  Florida, 
the  Yankee,  Chiv.  of  Pike,  Christian  or  Pagan, 
good  or  bad,  we  all  smell  just  alike." 

I  am  told  that  the  Marquis  Wiggin,  one  of 
the  best  known  Bohemians  in  the  Staid  Set, 
is  the  author  of  the  foregoing.  As  Aleck 
Hamilton  says  :    "  That  explains  all." 

*  *  * 

Talking  of  art  matters  reminds  me  that 
Mrs.  Robert  C.  Johnson's  gallery,  of  which  I 
spoke  some  time  ago,  isalmost  completed.  It 
was  her  purpose  to  convert  only  four  of  the 
rooms  of  her  Leavenworth  street  house  into  an 
exhibition  hall,  but  I  am  told  that  she  found 
they  would  not  give  enough  opportunity  for 
the  proper  display  of  her  possessions.  Car- 
penters and  painters  have  been  at  work  for 
some  time,  and  the  opening  will  be  announced 
in  the  near  future.  While  I  cannot  conscien- 
tiously compliment  Mrs.  Johnson's  artistic 
taste,  I  can  honor  her  purposes.  I  suppose 
she  paid  $40,000  for  a  lot  of  pictures  in  a  col- 
lection recently  put  up  at  auction  in  this 
city.  The  price  was  ridiculously  high,  and  it 
is  unfortunate  that  the  buyer  did  not  have 
some  friend  to  tell  her  what  the  works  were 


worth.  She  got  some  poor  examples  of  a  few 
great  men. 

A  recent  purchase  by  Mrs.  Johnson  was  the 
Dupre,  exhibited  in  the  Art  Association. 
"  Milking  Time  "  is  one  of  the  best  pictures 
seen  here  in  some  time,  and  it  is  a  matter  for 
congratulation  that  it  is  to  remain  in  San 
Francisco.  I  believe  the  price  paid  was  $2,- 
400,  which  is  exceedingly  low.  Among  other 
recent  purchases  were  three  or  four  of  Keith's 
beautiful  landscapes,  which,  while  bringing  a 
good  price,  were  got  at  a  bargain.  They  are 
among  the  artist's  latest  works,  and  are  charm- 
ing examples.  It  is  quite  possible  that  Mrs. 
Johnson  will  cover  her  gallery  floors  with 
the  rugs  she  bought  some  time  ago.  As  I 
said  before,  an  admission  fee  will  be  charged, 
but  the  money  derived  from  this  source  and 
from  the  sale  of  catalogues  will  be  devoted  to 
charity. 

*  *  * 

Morris  &  Kennedy's  will  exhibit  a  number 
of  splendid  examples  of  American  and 
European  paintings,  beginning  to-day.  The 
water  color  exhibition  was  a  success,  and  this 
one,  which  will  be  entirely  of  oils,  cannot  fail 
to  attract  a  large  number  of  people.  Proba- 
bly the  most  notable  work  in  the  collection 
will  be  Morot's  masterpiece,  "  The  Prisoner," 
a  war  picture  of  extraordinary  strength.  It 
illustrates  an  interesting  incident  in  the 
Franco-Prussian  war,  and  is  the  picture  of 
which  the  French  government  ordered  a 
duplicate.  This  is  the  original,  and  will  at- 
tract much  favorable  attention.  De  Haas  will 
be  represented  by  a  very  strong  marine,  one 
of  his  best  storm  effects,  "The  Half-way 
Rock,"  near  Marblehead.  This  is  one  of  the! 
best  marines  that  I  have  seen  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Caraud's  "Woman  Kentling"  is  an 
excellent  work,  and  is  bounded  with  all  the 
famous  painter's  delicacy.  There  are  many  I 
other  notable  names  and  pictures  in  the  exhi- 
bition, which  will  continue  for  some  time. 

*  *  * 

Theo.  Wores  will  return  to  the  city  in  a 
short  time,  and  will  have  something  to  say  on  ' 
foreign  art  and  artists.    Wores  has  been  very  I 
successful  abroad,  and  his  Japanese  pictures 
made  him  almost  famous.    I  am  told  he  will 
put  on  canvas  some  of  the  picturesque  China 
town  effects,  which  are  in  demand  in  Eng- 
land. 

*  *  * 

A  story  that  illustrates  the  difficulties  that 
attend  the  acquirement  of  a  knowledge  of  art 
has  just  come  to  my  ears.  A  young  artist, 
tired  of  painting  the  elusive  shadows  that  lie  I 
aslant  the  landscape  in  his  studio,  took  his 
paint  box  and  umbrella  under  his  arm,  the 
other  day,  and  climbed  the  fence  that  sur- 
rounds the  ground  known  as  Adam's  Point,  I 
near  Oakland.    He  was  hardly  seated  before 


a  yokel  rushed  up  to  him  and  bade  him 
"git  out." 

"  Why,"  remonstrated  the  artist,  "I'm  do- 
I  ing  no  harm  here." 

"Yes,  you  are,"  cried  the  youth;  "yer 
doin'  whole  lots  o'  harm." 

"  I  can't  see  it,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Say,  you;  did  ye  notice  the  sign  wot  said 
'  No  trespassers  here  ?  '  "  asked  the  "  farmist." 

"  Yes;  but  I  supposed  it  was  for  picnickers. 
You  see,  I'm  sketching." 

"  Well,  it's  jest  for  sketchers." 

"  They  don't  do  any  harm,"  argued  the 
painter. 

"Don't,  eh?"  howled  the  yokel;  "  well,  they 
do.  A  painting  chap  brought  over  a  gang  o' 
gurlson  Wednesday,  an'  they  dropped  a  whole 
i  lot  o'  paint  an'  crumbs  on  the  grass,  an'  the 
cows  come  up  an'  eats  it,  an'  every  gol'  one  o' 
them  took  sick,  an'  they're  like  to  die.  Ye'll 
have  to  git." 

And  the  artist  "  got." 

*  *  * 

There  was  an  echo  of  the  Fete  Champetre 
on  behalf  of  the  Polyclinic  at  the  Bella  Vista 
on  Wednesday  night.  Charles  Rollo  Peters' 
picture,  which  he  presented  to  Mrs.  DeYoung 
j  to  be  sold  in  aid  of  that  excellent  charity,  was 
raffled  in  the  presence  of  a  large  number  of 
people.  Mrs.  Spalding  and  Mrs.  De  Young 
"  conducted  the  exercises,"  which  were  quite 
formal.  Three  numbers  were  drawn  from  a 
box,  and  the  last  one  won.  The  duplicate 
was  held  by  Mr.  Ritchie,  of  the  Examiner, 
who  is  to  be  congratulated  on  getting  the 
prize,  as  the  picture  is  an  excellent  example 
of  Peters'  style. 

Madame  Blavatsky  in  her  life  time  believed 
in  cremation,  and  at  her  London  residence  kept 
a  quantity  of  sandal  wood  to  be  used  as  a  spe- 
cies of  funeral  pyre — ambitious,  I  presume,  of 
creating  a  scented  diversion  in  the  spirit  world. 
Unfortunately,  however,  she  discovered  after 
death  that  her- ambition  was  unwise.  It  ap- 
pears that  the  separation  of  the  spark,  or  soul, 
from  the  body  is  naturally  slow,  and  the  slower 
the  sweeter;  it  should  emerge  without  convul- 
sion from  its  earthly  habitation.  When  the 
body  is  cremated  the  process  is  violent  and 
painful,  and  the  spark  is  deformed  and  muti- 
lated. All  this  she  told  to  a  Lady  Caithness, 
to  whom  she  appeared  to  beseech  the  use  of 
her  influence  in  favor  of  normal  burial.  But 
the  cremation  cranks  refused  to  be  deprived  of 
the  sandal-wood  burnt  offering,  and  poor 
Madame  Blavatsky  was  sacrificed  to  her  own 
aesthetic  tendencies. 

Miss  Emma  Thursby,  whose  singing  has 
created  a  furor  the  world  over,  has 
a  gift  of  maimer  as  rare  as  it  is 
simple  and  unaffected.  Prima  do?; tic,  who 
have  sailed  upon  such  a  balloon  of  praise  as 
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Miss  Thursby,  carry  a  corresponding  infla 
tion  of  behavior  which  lifts  many  points  of 
good  breeding  so  high  that  they  are  virtually 
"  out  of  sight."  Looking  with  a  kindly  in- 
tensity from  a  pair  of  handsome  blue-grey  eyes, 
this  singer  impresses  a  quiet  decision,  which 
is  eminently  the  attribute  of  a  somebody, 
without  the  slightest  trace  of  self-conscious- 
ness. Miss  Thursby  has  the  magnetism  which 
accompanies  a  rich  artistic  gift,  and  hearing 
her  tell  a  slight  incident,  in  her  quiet,  well- 
rounded  voice  accompanied  by  a  slight,  agree- 
able and  telling  mannerism,  is  to  give  it  a 
value  more  than  its  own.  Petite  in  figure, 
inclining  to  plumpness,  the  most  remarkable 
feature  in  the  agreeable  face  oi  the  cantatrice 
who  was  not  to  be  tempted  by  the  triumphs 
of  an  operatic  career,  are  her  eyes,  the  outer 
edges  of  the  iris  intensifying  into  black,  usu- 
ally indicative  of  sincerity  and  purpose.  Miss 
Thursby  has  many  interesting  things  to  tell 
of  singing  and  singers. 

*  *  * 

Regarding  herself  as  a  purely  American 
singer,  Miss  Thursby  does  not  put  much 
value  upon  her  limited  European  studies, 
and  fails  to  see  the  necessity  for  our  students 
to  make  it  a  point  to  get  a  European 
training,  which  she  maintains  is  not  at  all  su- 
perior to  what  America  can  give  nowa- 
days. Talking  of  singing  teachers,  Miss 
Thursby  criticised  the  facility  that  they  ex- 
hibit to  catch  bees  in  their  bonnets.  San 
Giovanni  with  his  cadenzas  running  up  to 
the  empyrean,  some  one  else  with  his  breath- 
ing, and  a  third  with  mumbling  and  hum- 
ming, "  They  most  of  them  run  to  fads." 

Pool  selling,  Pardee  and  Foote  seem  the 
main  topics  of  discussion  these  days  in  Alame- 
da county.  That  the  councilman  rather  had 
the  better  of  his  controversy  with  the  attorney 
every  one  admits,  though  it  must  be  remem- 
bered Mr.  Foote  was  not  present  when  Mr. 
Pardee  spoke  of  a  lawyer  or  Billy  Foote  being 
the  only  person  he  knew  of  who  would  espouse 
the  pool  selling  cause.  But  I  suppose  every- 
thing is  fair  in  love,  war  and  politics.  How- 
ever, predictions  are  freely  made  by  those  ac- 
customed to  back  their  intuitions,  that  an  en- 
counter between  these  antagonists  would  not 
end  like  the  Jackson-Corbett  prize  fight. 

A  DEATHLY  silknck  fell  on  a  dinner  party 
given  by  a  well-known  "  General  "  on  Bush 
street  a  short  time  ago.  The  host,  who  got 
his  education  in  much  the  same  manner  that 
he  did  his  title,  is  prone  to  talk  with  his 
tongue,  and  being  entirely  devoid  of  imagina- 
tion, and  a  stickler  for  what  he  considers  the 
truth,  is  a  thorough  bore.  If  it  were  not  that 
his  cook  is  an  artist,  and  that  he  permits  some 
friend  to  select  his  wines,  his  dinners  would 
be  quite  unbearable.  In  a  lull  in  the  conver- 
sation on  the  occasion  I  write  of,  the  General 
succeeded  in  injecting  his  personality  into  the 
small  talk.  The  subject  that  had  animated 
the  wits  of  the  guests  was  the  arrest  of 
the  Greco-Russian  Churchmen  for  their  treat- 
ment of  the  Esquimaux. 

"  I  am  surprised,"  said  the  General,  "  to  see 
the  mistake  the  people  make  in  saying 
that  the  Esquimox  are  a  small  race.  They 
are  a  hardy  lot,  the  men  being  all  over  six 
feet,  and  the  women  large  in  proportion." 

*  #  * 

"My  dear  General,"  said  a  lady  who  had 
the  courage  of  her  knowledge,  "aren't  you 
mistaken  in  saying  that  the  Esquimaux  are  a 
large-sized  race  ?  I  always  thought  they  were 
small  and  squat." 

"Yes,  that's  the  general  impression,"  was 


the  answer,  "  but  the  general  impression  is 
wrong.  I  read  in  the  Chronicle  the  other 
day  that  the  Esquimox  are  big  men,  and  I 
suppose  the  papers  should  know." 

"  But  the  Esquimaux  are  not  large  men," 
said  one  of  the  guests;  "  they  are  " 

"  We're  all  wrong  in  the  discussion,"  inter- 
rupted the  General,  "  because  we  have  not 
started  out  right.  You  are  talking  about  an- 
other race.  You  are  thinking  of  the  Esqui- 
maux.   I'm  thinking  of  the  Esquimox." 

And  the  deadly  silence  fell. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  Alta  Insurance  Company  is  to  go  the  way  of 
other  locals.  It  has  been  on  the  markets  for  some 
weeks  past,  but  hitherto  has  avoided  publicity.  Now, 
however,  it  proclaims  its  intention  to  liquidate  iu  a 
circular  to  all  other  local  and  foreien  offices.  One  can- 
not bl  anie  the  stockholders,  for  their  experience  of  in- 
surance has  been  most  unfortunate.  The  solitary 
relief  in  the  company's  career  was  a  surplus  $2000  at 
the  end  of  1S89.  The  concern  was  strictly  a  Stockton 
enterprise  and  was  really  organized  by  Secretary 
Baker,  who  is  reputed  one  of  the  most  efficient  and 
numerous  corporation  promoters  in  the  country. 
Charles  Dohrmann,  who  had  the  largest  insurance 
agency  in  San  Joaquin  county,  one  of  the  best  solici- 
tors in  the  State,  was  made  general  agent  and  mana- 
ger at  a  good  salary,  in  return  for  which  he  turned 
overall  his  personal  business  to  the  new  concern.  The 
control  of  the  company  was  in  the  hands  of  sundry  . 
figurehead  directors  and  Baker  and  Dohrmann,  the 
latter  alone  knowing  aught  about  the  business. 

The  stock,  2000  shares  at  $100  per  share,  was  sub- 
scribed quickly  enough,  and  the  Alta  got  under  way 
and  into  Washington  just  in  time  for  the  .Seattle  and 
Spokane  fires,  which  necessitated  an  assessment  of 
$30  per  share.  However,  it  was  thought  that  in 
course  of  time  matters  would  right  themselves.  But 
they  did  not.  Quite  recently  Mr.  Bostwick,  a  mem- 
ber of  the  directorate,  being  unable  to  serve,  placed 
Mr.  Cocheran,  a  steamboat  agent,  in  his  place  on  the 
Board.  At  the  very  first  meeting  the  new  director  at- 
tended he  ventured  to  ask  the  secretary  for  a  state- 
ment of  the  receipts  and  expenditures  of  the  previous 
month.  Mr.  Baker,  apparently  astounded,  said  he 
was  not  accustomed  to  furnishing  such  information 
save  to  the  Finance  Committee.  As  this  was  com- 
posed of  the  weakest  members  of  the  Board,  its  value 
may  be  estimated. 

Secretary  Baker's  refusal  precipitated  the  trr.uble. 
Director  Cocheran  announced  his  intention  toobtaiu 
full  particulars.  The  books  were  promptly  experted, 
and  the  real  condition  of  the  company  made  known.' 
It  was  quite  the  reverse  of  Satisfactory  or  promising. 
There  being  at  this  stage  of  the  controversy  no  little 
friction  between  directors  and  the  management. 
Chas.  Dohrmann  sent  in  his  resignation  to  take  effect 
July  1st.  Thereupon  the  Board  convened  and  decided 
to  give  up  business.  A  committee  consisting  of 
Messrs.  Hewlett,  Welsh  and  Cocheran  was  appointed 
to  dispose  of  the  company's  business  and  to  wind  up 


its  affairs.  They  are  now  receiving  and  considering 
bids.  The  turn  that  affairs  has  taken  rather  disgusts 
Messrs.  Dohrmann  and  Baker,  who,  I  am  told,  have 
gone  so  far  as  to  threaten  to  enjoin  the  directors  from 
selling  out  Why,  I  have  not  the  faintest  idea.  At  a 
fair  price  the  Alta  is  a  good  enough  buy.  It  has  some 
|24,ooo  premiums  in  San  Joaquin  and  neighboring 
counties,  of  which  over  $14,000  is  very  desirable. 
The  San  Francisco  business  does  not  amount  to  a 
great  deal. 

*  *  * 

The  reason  of  the  Alta's  failure  was  mismanage- 
ment. Properly  handled,  it  might  have  made  money. 
Charles  Dohrmann  was  an  excellent  man  to  obtain 
business,  but  he  had  little  executive  ability.  Had  he 
associated  with  someone  who  could  look  after  affairs, 
the  company  would  have  run  smoothly  enough.  It 
is  to  be  hoped  that  some  local  company  will  purchase 
the  Alta's  business,  for  it  seems  a  little  hard  that  the 
Knglish  companies  should  be  absorbing  all  the  sur- 
plus California  risks. 

The  prospective  trouble  in  the  compact  over  Louis 
Gassam's  engagement  as  special  for  Tom  Grant  has 
been  averted  by  the  former's  resignation.  It  is  a  good 
deal  better  for  the  Union  that  Mr.  Gassam  should 
have  acted  as  he  has  done  without  waiting  to  be  asked 
to  do  so.  The  German-American  has  transferred  its 
agency  to  another  firm. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  the  July  meeting  of  the  t'uion  Insur- 
ance Company,  from  which  so  much  was  expected, 
will  pass  without  incident.  The  directors  are  satisfied 
that  the  outlook  is  more  prosperous  aud  are  congrat- 
ulating themselves  on  having  escaped  the  series  of 
conflagrations  in  the  East.  The  mouth  of  May- 
proved  profitable  and  no  change  in  the  management 
will  be  made.  So  the  rumors  predicting  the  resigna- 
tion of  President  James,  are  disposed  of. 

*  *  * 

My  paragraph  concerning  the  Canton  Marine  hav- 
ing passed  from  Parrott  &  Co.  to  F.  S.  Butler,  was 
founded  on  a  misapprehension.  The  company  is  still 
under  the  management  of  that  firm,  and  I  am  told 
there  is  little  probability  of  a  change  being  made. 

The  companies  doing  an  Atlantic  business  this  year 
will  be  able  to  show  but  slender  profits.  The  losses 
have  been  tremendous.  Local. 


Mabel — Poor  fellow  !    And  so  you  are  a  veteran. 
How  long  have  you  been  a  veteran  ? 
Wandering  Waggs.—  Fver  since  I  was  a  child,  miss. 

— Afitusey's  Wetkly. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 

"INTENTIONS,"  BY  OSCAR  WILDE. 

Dr.  Bartlett  of  the  Bulletin,  an  authority  on 
the  best  methods  of  cultivating  cabbages,  says, 
in  his  most  unmeasured  prose,  that  OscarWilde 
is  not  only  flippant  but  false.  His  denuncia- 
tion is  called  forth  by  "Intentions,"  a  series 
of  essays,  the  first,  a  dissertation  on  the  "  De- 
cay of  Lying,"  the  second  a  memoir  of  Thomas 
Griffiths  Wainwright,  poet,  painter,  art  critic, 
antiquarian,  forger  and  poisoner.  The  third 
and  fourth  are  dialogues  on  the  art  of  criticism. 
The  fifth  is  called  the  "  Truth  of  Masks." 

In  the  ordinary  acceptance  of  that  form, 
these  are  not  esssays,  but  rather  delightfully 
brilliant  "  causeries,"  full  of  cynical  wit  and 
delicious  epigrams,  as  totally  distinct  lrom 
normal  English  prose  as  Stevenson  from  Kip- 
ling. Totally  emancipating  himself  from  Phil- 
istinism and  fixed  ideas,  Mr.  Wilde  assumes 
a  Don  Quixote  role  and  rides  down  reputations 
and  systems  of  morality  with  a  species  of  buoy- 
ant gaiety  that  is  most  refreshing.  Indeed,  his 
views  are  so  diametrically  divergent  from  those 
of  the  most  saintly  and  eminent  philosophers 
and  critics,  that  they  startle  and  seem  sinful. 
But  he  writes  a  quality  of  prose  that  is  unim- 
peachable. On  every  page  there  is  a  gem  of 
wit  or  a  jeweled  phrase.  Though  lacking  the 
light  ideality  of  Heine,  Wilde  mock  sas  ironi- 
cally English  institutions  and  axioms  as  he 
did  those  of  Germany. 

In  the  "  Decay  of  Eying"  Wilde  deplores 
the  rise  of  realism  and  puts  forth  the  startling 
theory  that  Eife  imitates  Art  far  more  than 
Art  imitates  life."  A  great  artist  invents  a 
type  and  Life  tries  to  copy  it,  to  reproduce  it  in 
a  popular  form.    He  proceeds  : 

"We  have  all  seen  in  our  own  day  in  England  how 
a  certain  curious  and  fascinating  type  of  beaut}',  in- 
vented and  emphasized  by  two  imaginative  painters, 
has  so  influenced  life  that  whenever  one  goes  to  a 
a  private  view  or  an  artistic  salon,  one  sees  here  the 
mystic  eyes  of  Rossetti's  dream,  the  long  ivory  throat, 
the  strange  square-cut  jaw,  the  loosened,  shadowy 
hair,  that  he  so  ardently  loved,  there  the  sweet 
maidenhood  of  "The  Golden  Stair,"  the  blossom- 
like mouth  and  weary  loveliness  of  the  "Laus  Amo- 
ris,"  the  passion-pale  face  of  "Andromeda,"  the  thin 
hands  and  beauty  of  the  Vivien  in  "  Merlin's  Dream.'" 

Applying  this  theory  to  literature  Mr. 
Wilde  holds  that  the  Nihilist  : 

"  That  strange  monster  who  has  no  faith  and  dies 
for  what  he  does  not  believe  in,  is  a  purely  literary 
product.  He  was  invented  by  Tourgiuieff  and  com- 
pleted by  Dostoieffsky.  Robespierre  came  out  of 
the  pages  of  Rosseau  as  surely  as  the  People's 
Palace  rose  out  of  the  debris  of  a  novel,  literature 
always  anticipates  life.  It  does  not  copy  it,  but 
moulds  it  to  its  purpose.  The  nineteenth  century, 
as  we  know  it,  is  largely  an  invention  of  Balzac." 

He  holds,  too,  that  the  extraordinary  change 
that  has  taken  place  in  the  climate  of  London 
during  the  last  ten  years  is  entirely  due  to  the 
school  of  impressionist  art.  "Where,  if  not 
from  them,"  he  asks,  "do  we  get  those  won- 
derful brown  fogs  that  come  creeping  down 
our  streets?"  He  admits  there  may  have*  been 
fogs  in  London,  but  not  one  saw  them  until 
painters  had  shown  the  mysterious  beauty  of 
such  effects.  Now  fogs  are  being  carried  to 
excess.  "They  have  become  the  mere  man- 
nerism of  a  clique,  and  the  exaggerated  real- 
ism of  their  method  gives  dull  people  bronchi- 
tis. Where  the  cultured  catch  an  effect,  the 
uncultured  catch  cold." 

There  is  so  much  in  these  deliciously  clever 
essays  that  is  worth  quoting,  that  the  tempta- 
tion to  transcribe  passages  is  well  nigh  irresist- 
ible. It  really  makes  not  the  slightest  differ- 
ence whether  Wilde's  theories  are  sound  or 
not.  As  he  says  of  Ruskin  or  Turner,  "What 
does  it  matter  ?" 

That  mighty  and  majestic  prose  of  his,  so  fervid 
and  so  fiery-colored  in  its  noble  eloquence,  so  rich 
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in  its  elaborate  symphonic  music,  so  sure  and  cer- 
tain at  its  best  in  subtle  choice  of  word  and  epithet, 
is  at  least  as  great  a  work  of  art  as  any  of  those  won- 
derful sunsets  that  bleach  or  rot  on  their  corrupted 
canvases  in  England's  gallery. 

Of  clever  epigrams  and  travestied  aphorisms, 
these  "  Intentions  "  are  full.  Here  are  a  few: 
"  It  is  always  the  unreadable  that  occurs." 
"After  all,  what  is  a  fine  lie?  Simply  that 
which  is  its  own  evidence."  "  Robert  Else- 
mere  "  is  simply  Matthew  Arnold's  "  Litera- 
ture and  Dogma  "  with  the  literature  left  out. 
Meredith's  style  is  chaos  illumined  by  vivid 
flashes  of  lightning.  As  a  writer  he  has 
mastered  everything  except  language;  as  a 
novelist  he  can  do  everything  but  tell  a  story; 
as  an  artist  he  is  everything  but  articulate. 
"  Nature  is  always  behind  the  age."  "  Truth 
is  absolutely  a  matter  of  style."  "  Poor  prob- 
able, uninteresting  human  life."  "  Nature 
forgets  that  imitation  can  be  made  the  sincerest 
form  of  insult."  "Sunsets  "are  quite  old- 
fashioned.  They  belong  to  the  time  when 
Turner  was  the  last  note  in  art."  "To  be 
suggestive  for  fiction  is  to  be  of  more  impor- 
tance than  a  fact," 

In  "The  Critic  as  an  Artist,"  there  are 
some  diabolically  clever  touches.  "Memoirs 
are  written  by  people  who  have  either  lost 
their  memories  or  have  never  done  anything 
worth  remembering."  "Every  great  man 
nowadays  has  his  disciples  and  it  is  always 
Judas  who  writes  the  biography."  "  Biog- 
raphers are  the  body  snatchers  of  literature." 
"  If  his  work  is  incomprehensible  an  explana- 
tion is  wicked."  Of  a  trite  observation  he 
says:  "It  has  all  the  vitality  oferror  and 
all  the  tediousness  of  an  old  friend."  The 
difference  between  literature  and  journalism — 
"  Journalism  is  unreadable  and  literature  is 
not  read." 

Besides  these,  there  are  a  thousand  more 
intermingled  with  passages  of  literary  criti- 
cism trembling  with  incisiveness  and  insight 
and  pages  of  poetic,  picturesque,  prose,  elo- 
quently depicting  these  novel  theories  of  aes- 
thetics. This  book  is  one  that  lovers  of  lit- 
erature should  lead.  [Published  by  Dodd, 
Mead  &  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale  by  Win. 
Doxey.] 


A  TRAMP  IN  SOCTKTY. 


The  novel  is  just  as  much  in  vogue  as  the 
stage  is,  nowadays,  as  a  quick  medium  for 


airing  ideas  of  every  shade  of  notoriety.  It 
has  become  the  stamping  ground  of  all  the 
isms,  the  more  glaring,  the  more  persistently 
boosted.  Whether  the  utmost  success  is 
achieved  by  this  method  of  popularizing  is  a 
moot  question.  But  it  is  certain  the  innocent 
covers  of  what  purports  to  be  a  novel,  will,  as 
often  as  not,  spring  upon  one  some  theory, 
awesome,  gruesome,  revolutionary,  or  reforma- 
tory. '  A  Tramp  in  Society  "  belongs  to  the 
last  class;  it  is  as  much  a  novel  as  "  Natural 
Gas  "  is  a  comedy.  The  title,  pervaded  as  it 
is  by  a  tincture  of  jocularity,  is  arresting,  but 
the  contents  are  quite  impartially  divert- 
ing. The  subject,  the  nationalization  of  the 
land,  and  the  regeneration  of  the  laws  of 
land  tenure,  lends  itself  to  the  purposes  of 
fiction,  with  as  much  flexibility  as  granite 
would  to  the  hands  of  the  potter.  Incidents 
are  cloven,  hacked,  and  crushed  into  position, 
and  as  far  as  symmetry,  resemble  a  Bulgarian 
graveyard.  The  story  is  decked  with  tri- 
umphs of  false  psychology,  and  a  fragrance  of 
coarse-grained  English.  The  fiction  is:  with- 
out a  point  of  interest  to  excuse  it.;  it  is  the 
crudest  of  any  to  be  met  with  in  this  kind  of 
literature.  The  force  with  which  the  central 
idea  is  presented  is  greatly  detracted  from  by 
this  incongruous,  poorly-thought  setting. 
The  tramp  is  a  very  popinjay  of  a  tramp,  and 
has  little  excuse  to  offer  for  himself.  Had  he 
been  an  interesting  figure,  the  reader  would 
have  been  insensibly  led  into  the  depths  of 
the  land  controversy,  and  the  book,  by  the 
weight  of  its  arguments,  might  have  created 
a  distinct  impression.  The  best  portion  and 
the  kernel  of  the  volume  is  the  popularly 
written-up  fable  of  Robinson  Crusoe  [Pub- 
lishers, Schulte  &  Co.,  Chicago.] 
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The  Wave  for  the  summer  will  contain  full 
reports  from  all  the  summer  resorts,  gossip, 
news,  etc.,  a  feature  contained  in  no  other  San 
Francisco  weekly.  Send  in  your  subscription 
for  the  summer  at  the  follozi'hig  rates:  One 
month,  40c;  two  months,  80c;  three  months, 
$/,  and  the  brightest  of  the  San  Francisco  week- 
lies will  be  mailed  to  your  address,  city  or 
country,    f.  L.  French,  Business  Manager. 


EDITORIAL  TIN  PLATE. 

As  the  fruit  season  progresses  and  the  Mc- 
Kinley  tin-plate  tax  robbery  bears  heavily  on 
our  industry,  the  Republican  organs,  whose 
advocacy  of  this  atrocity  was  a  direct  and  de- 
liberate betrayal  of  the  interests  of  this  State, 
have  become  extremely  apologetic,  and  have 
been  forced  to  bring  forward  the  most  ridicu- 
lous humbug  in  answer  to  the  crushing  indict- 
ment of  facts.  The  Chronicle,  Call  and  Bulle- 
tin vie  with  one  another  in  absurd  and  bare- 
faced falsehoods  to  the  sufferers,  forgetting, 
when  they  insult  the  fruitgrowers'  intelligence, 
that  his  occupation  does  not  preclude  his  hav- 
ing brains,  and  that  a  modicum  of  that  article 
will  detect  the  treachery  in  the  tin  plate  "  ar- 
gument." The  Call  is  positive  that  had  Mc- 
Kinley  not  taxed  tin  and  raised  the  price  of 
every  fruit  can,  thereby  either  increasing  the 
cost  of  canned  goods  to  the  consumer  and  cor- 
respondingly lessening  his  demand  for  the 
same,  or  else  taking  the  additional  price  of  tin 
from  the  canner  and  by  that  means  reducing 
the  price  he  will  pay  the  fruit  grower,  that 
trees  would  have  refused  to  bear  fruit;  they 
would  have  declined  to  produce  fruit  to  fill 
pauper  tin  at  pauper  European  prices.  There- 
fore our  people  must  give  thanks  to  McKinley 
and  the  Republican  party  for  the  soil  consent- 
ing to  yield  crops  and  preventing  the  miseries 
of  famine. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

This  is  quite  as  good  as  any  other  "argu- 
ment "  the  Call  has  seen  fit  to  advance  on  the 
swindle.  The  Chronicle,  which,  with  other 
Republican  journals  has  gone  extensively  into 
the  manufacture  of  editorial  tin  plate — and  by 
the  way,  no  protectionist  newspaper  is  now 
complete  without  a  tin  plate  factory  in  the 
back  yard — has  discovered  that  the  true  object 
of  McKinley's  scheme  was  to  make  tin  plate  so 
high  that  factories  would  spring  up  on  every 
cross-road,  fight  one  another  and  bring  down 
the  price  of  tin.  To  make  it  slightly  lower  it 
was  necessary  to  make  it  enormously  high. 
To  substantiate  this  theory  it  has  discovered 
many  localities,  all  of  which  are  without  rail- 
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road  or  telegraph  communication,  and  none  of 
which  have  postoffices,  where  sundry  benevo- 
lent protectionist  capitalists  are  "about  to  es- 
tablish "  enormous  tin  plate  factories  sufficient 
to  can  the  earth,  and  sure  to  employ  all  the 
surplus  labor  of  the  United  States,  and  the  price 
of  tin  plate,  we  are  told,  will  immediately  fall, 
until  it  ceases  to  be  an  important  considera- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

Nevertheless,  the  tin  plate  industry  refuses 
to  exist,  and  there  is  not  a  single  square  inch 
of  tin  plate  being  manufactured  in  the  United 
States  for  commercial  purposes.  The  Chronicle 
could  not,  with  all  its  efforts  to  deceive  the 
consumers,  furnish  a  hundred  cases  of  Ameri- 
can tin  plate.  The  Bulletin  has  the  most  con- 
cise and  original  solution  of  the  problem.  It 
believes  that  the  McKinley  tax  was  designed 
to  make  the  price  of  tin  plate  high  for  the  seller 
and  low  for  the  buyer.  As  a  friend  of  the 
fruit-grower  The  Wave  warns  him  not  to  be 
deceived  by  the  political  tin  plate  manufac- 
tured in  editorial  rooms.  I  have  in  his  in- 
terest examined  the  Call  brand  and  the  Chroni- 
cle brand,  and  have  found  them  entirely  use- 
less. These  tin  plates  have  been  prepared  for 
no  other  purpose  than  to  cover  the  sides  of  the 
Republican  party  and  add  to  its  "  protection." 


STAGNATION  IN  BUSINESS. 

In  the  past  twelve  years  there  has  not  been 
such  business  stagnation  in  this  city  as  now, 
and  if  some  unusually  lacge  failures  do  not 
soon  occur  in  the  wholesale  trade  rumor  will 
be  belied.  The  causes  of  this  condition  are 
only  partially  local.  The  dullness  in  the  At- 
lantic States,  the  unsettled  and  uneasy  feeling 
in  financial  circles, and  the  disturbed  and  unsat- 
isfactory state  of  exchange  with  Europe  have 
been  reflected  on  this  coast.  The  McKinley 
bill,  with  its  radical  and  violent  changing  of 
prices  has  added  mightily  to  the  general 
distrust,  and,  despite  the  whining  apologies 
of  its  beneficiaries,  is  blamed  by  the  public  for 
much  evil.  There  are  local  causes  also.  The 
collapse  of  the  land  speculative  fever  in  the 
Northwest,  which  was  largely  supported  by 
San  Francisco  capital,  has  tied  up  much  money 
and  has  cramped  many  of  our  wealthy  citizens- 

*  *  * 

The  banks,  warned  by  the  disasters  in  the 
East,  have  been  wary  of  large  loans,  and 
have  consequently  prevented  or  delayed  many 
enterprises.  There  is  abundant  money  in 
savings  banks,  but  it  is  of  the  fund  that  never 
finds  employment  save  in  city  real  estate,  and 
its  abundance  argues  quiet  in  city  property. 
Much  building  has  taken  place  in  the  last  six 
years,  and  more  houses  are  now  for  rent  than 
for  a  long  period,  so  the  inducement  to  build 
for  tenants  is  at  an  end  for  the  present,  although 
land  values  are  high  and  there  is  complete  con- 
fidence in  the  future.  But  there  is  every  rea- 
son to  expect  an  improvement  with  autumn. 
Crops  are  bountiful,  and  good  prices  reign  for 
all  products.  Hops  are  high,  wool  a  fair  price, 
and  wheat  and  fruit  bring  excellent  returns. 
With  every  element  contributing  to  our  pros- 


perity, business  should  be  asactive'as  ever  be- 
fore in  the  history  of  California. 


Another  international  complication,  and  a 
chance  for  the  "  greatest  living  statesman:" 
Captain  Ward,  of  the  ship  "Rio  Janeiro,"  gave 
Queen  Victoria  precedence  in  prayer  over  our 
Ben,  of  Grandpapa  hat  fame;  and  what  will  the 
Lord  think  ?  This  matter  must  be  put  right, 
and  our  National  dignity  vindicated  at  once. 
A  letter  is  expected  on  the  subject  from  Blaine, 
beside  which  his  reply  to  Rudini  will  be  the 
mild  answer  which  turneth  away  wrath,  and 
which  as  a  campaign  document  will  be  uu- 
equaled. 

*  * 

Again  the  old  political  hacks  and  the  gos- 
ling politicians  meet  to  squander  six  thousand 
dollars  on  what  is  called  a  Fourth  of  July  cele- 
bration. And  there  are  many  sufferers  in  the 
hospitals  to  whom  this  sum  might  carry  so 

much  of  the  sweetness  of  life.    But  no.  "  the 

* 

drums  will  beat  and  the  pipes  will  bray," 
and  a  lot  of  human  plugs,  whom  nobody  ever 
hears  of  except  on  this  occasion,  with  cocked 
hats,  will  ride  through  the  streets  in  carriagesj 
aud  the  public  will  wonder  where  the  money 
has  gone.  .  . 

*  *  * 

A  number  os  imuiculite  papers  of  the 
interior  have  spoken  unkindly  of  me  because 
General  Chipmau's  name  was  spelled  with  an 
"  S  "  last  week.  I  desire  it  to  be  distinctly 
understood  that  the  printers  in  this  office  have 
as  many  privileges  as  their  brethren  in  Stock- 
ton or  Coyote.  Had  the  General's  name  been 
spelled  D-e-n-n-i-s  I  should  have  borne  the 
censure  without  a  murmur. 

*  *  * 

Ik  anyone  knows  what  has  become  of  the 
Nationalist  side  show,  he  will  confer  a  great 
favor  011  Mr.  Blaine  by  informing  him.  The 
Secretary  is  about  to  make  an  inventory  of 
the  assets  of  the  Republican  party. 

*  *  * 

Tin:  charming  unanimity  of  feeling  in  the 
organization  known  as  the  "King's  Daugh- 
ters, "is  a  pleasant  surpiise.  I  thought  the 
Daughtery  was  divided  against  itself,  but 
find  that  it  was  merely  divided  against  one 
member. 

*  *  * 

At  the  coursing  match  at  Ocean  View  last 
Sunday,  Mr.  Murphy's  greyhound,  Frank 
Pixley,  won  third  prize.  This  is  the  famous 
animal  in  whose  honor  the  gifted  editor  of  the 
Argonaut  was  named. 

*  *  * 

The  statement  that  Judge  Joachimsen  has 
been  elected  a  member  of  the  Society  for  the 
Prevention  of  Punishment  of  Vice  should  be 
received  with  a  grain  of  salt.  The  Judge  is 
the  entire  society. 

*  * 

Ik  the  Prince  of  Wales  does  not  offer  a 
more  ample  apology  for  his  sins,  I  shall  have 
to  call  on  the  late  Charles  Stuart  Parnell  to  do 
it  for  him. 
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MUSIC. 


SIXTH  SUNDAY  MUSICAL  AFTERNOON. 


The  dying  rays  of  the  local  musical  season's 
sunset  finally  faded  out  with  last  Sunday 
afternoon's  concert  at  Steinway  Hall.  Not 
before  three  months  will  there  be  a  breaking 
of  the  dawn.  Without  having  given  us  a 
paralytic  stroke  with  its  refulgence,  the  season 
has  quickened  our  public  to  the  value  of 
chamber  music. 

Schumann's  Quintette  for  piano  and  strings 
Op.  brings  us  in  contact  with  the  under 
and  over  world  of  real  music.  Passions  and 
sentiments  spring  from  the  depths  of  sensa- 
tion, lit  with  strange,  wild  fancies  in  such 
music.  This  picture  ignores  ethics  and  phil- 
osophy, as  far  as  fine  taste  may;  it  is  an  im- 
pression. Whether  the  colors  harmonize,  or 
the  motives  suggest  dignity,  matter  little  so 
long  as  they  express  the  living,  all-engrossing 
inspiration  of  the  moment.  Unlike  King 
L,ear,  the  spirits  from  the  "  vasty  deep"  will 
come  to  Schumann's  call,  but  they  more  often 
rule  him  than  he  thetn.  In  modo  d'una  marcia, 
with  the  Scherzo  Molto  Vivace  following,  is  at 
the  root  of  these  tableaux,  the  melancholy, 
irony  and  satire,  mixed  with  regrets  easily 
transform  into  the  heavy  and  powerful  gro- 
tesque expression  of  the  Scherzo.  These 
movements  are  plain,  but  the  first  and  last  are 
difficult  in  conception.  The  performance  was 
not  uniformly  even  in  merit.  The  playing  of 
the  Scherzo,  however,  emphasized  the  spirit  of 
the  movement,  and  was  the  best  piece  of  en- 
semble articulation  done  during  the  entire  sea- 
son. Kiel's  String  Quartette  "  Walzer  "  hardly 
fitted  the  term,  being  able  studies  in  that 
rhythm,  enlivened  with  the  least  modicum  of 
tune. 

Chopin's  Polonaise,  in  E flat  major  Op.  22, 
loses  its  significance  without  the  preceding  An- 
dante spianaio,  and  with  all  its  fine  textured 
ornament  and  fluent  melody  becomes  frankly 
overdrawn.  Mr.  Hugo  Mansfeldt  was  not  at 
his  best;  his  tempos  were  exaggerated,  and 
the  finger  strokes  were  both  thick  and  flurried. 
The  conception  was  generally  angular.  Two 
fugitive  pieces,  "  Dreaming"  and  "  Whisper- 
ing," by  Mr.  T.  W.  Ludovici,  light  and 
tuneful,  were  tastefully  given  by  the 
pianist.  Mr.  L,udovici  took  part  in  the  Schu- 
mann Quintette,  playing  an  acceptable  second 
violin.  Rheinberger's  rather  maundering 
"  Thema  mit  Veranderimgen"  for  violin,  was 
played  by  Miss  Florence  Fletcher,  whose  tone 
is  well  pitched  and  resonant,  and  whose  ca- 
pacities for  cantabile  playing  promise  fine 
things.  Mr.  A.  J.  Kelleher  gave  numbers  of 
Jensen  and  Gounod,  with  finish  and  nicety  of 
articulation,  and  Mrs.  J.  W.  Madden  sang 
other  numbers  with  no  memorable  good  qual- 
ities. 

These  Sunday  musical  afternoons  have 
added  their  quota  to  the  performance  of  imper- 
ishable works,  and  have  done  not  a  little  to 
promote  good  taste  and  bring  forward  the 
most  deserving  performers,  vocal  and  instru- 
mental. The  programmes  have  been  of  at- 
tractive interest  to  musicians  and  the  public 
generally,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  will  be  con- 
tinued next  season. 


"PIRATES   OE   PENZANCE"  AT   THE  TIVOU. 

Gilbert  deserves  his  Westminster  Abbey 
as  fully  as  the  best  of  them;  he  has  been 
the  wellspring  of  more  "innocent  merriment" 
than  any  man  of  his  generation  to  the  English- 
speaking  world.    His  talent  as  a  playwright 
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has  helped  him  vastly  in  being  the  iucomparT 
able  and  inimitable  writer  of  comic  opera  lib- 
rettis.  "  The  Pirates"  is  in  the  second  class  of 
his  admirable  foolings,  but  it  contains  enough 
whimsicality  to  save  a  dozen  of  the  ordinary 
type.  The  joint  opera  of  these  two  peo- 
ple, which  has  less  of  the  obvious,  and  is, 
consequently,  the  most  interesting,  is  "The 
Mikado, "quite  a  masterpiece,  as  much  so  as 
"A  Daughter  of  Heth"  is  in  second-class 
novels.  No  melody  which  Sullivan  has  written 
exceptiug"Only  the  NightWind  Sighs  Alone," 
in  Contrabandista  equals  Mabel's  air,"  Ah, 
Leave  Me  Not  to  Pine  Alone."  How  much  of 
this  the  composer  owes  to  Orlando  Gibbous, 
it  is  unkind  to  particularize,  however.  The 
orchestra  has  never  been  more  tactfully  used 
by  Sullivan. 

Better  performances  have  been  given  as 
to  the  principals,  but  the  Tivoli's  chorus  came 
out  strong  and  did  their  unaccompanied  sing- 
ing with  a  vim  good  to  hear.  We've  had  bet- 
ter models  of  modern  Major-Generals,  and 
more  unctuous,  oleaginous  policemen,  but  these 
characters  are  energetically  acted.  Miss  Gail- 
lard  makes  less  of  Ruth  than  might  be  ex- 
pected, particularly  as  to  make  up.  Miss  Alice 
Barnard,  for  whom  the  big  elderly,  ugly  parts 
were  written,  was  a  lamplighting  lady,  six 
feet  three,  and  weighed  at  least  two  hundred 
and  thirty  pounds,  whose  make  up  suited 
every  possible|requisite  demanded  as  a  "fright," 
though  she  was  by  no  means  uncomely  of 
face.  Miss  Gaillard's  old  women  sin  in  being 
too  personable.  Miss  Tillie  Salinger  makes, 
as  usual,  an  attractive  figure  as  Mabel,  and 
the  cast  is  filled  in  acceptably  with  Miss  Stock- 
meyer,  Messrs.  McCollin,  Melville  Stewart, 
Rickets  and  Phil  Branson.  The  orchestra 
does  excellent  work.  Its  to  be  regretted  they 
have  not  more  to  do. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 


ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OF  SOLOISTS, 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  P.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clay  s,  cor  of  Sut- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefully  selected  the  best  artists  who  possiblv  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  aud  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  future. 

Louis  N.  Eitzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yanke,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  20C  Post 


STECK  frlflNoS 
(are  unwersallj  endorse? 
'as  the  wo'ldk  G'«aVe»» 


floaty  Brandt 


^Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts..  S,  F. 


Grand  Open  flip  Concerts 


-AT- 


BLrAIR'S  PARK 
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New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


music 

EVERT  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SEE  PROGRAMME) 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  RIDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


All  the  LATEST  STYLES  in 

Straws  and  Summer  Hats 

•X-     SEE   THErvi  * 

MEUSSDOF^FFER  &  HUBNER 

8  Koarny  Btreet 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


"DIPLOMACY"  AT  THE  CALIFORNIA. 


A  play  is  good  or  bad,  according  to  the  seat 
from  which  the  critic  views  it.  Seen  from, 
say,  the  third  row  behind  the  pillars  of  the 
balcony  in  the  California,  and  through  a  mad- 
dening vista  of  sunshades  and  Gainsboroughs, 
"  Diplomacy"  is  entirely  without  merit;  the 
dialogue  is  dull  and  vapid,  the  action  is  slow 
lagging,  and  purposeless,  the  plot  is  weak  and 
thin,  moving  to  no  end;  the  mummers  are 
tired  and  dissatisfied,  without  ambition  or 
earnestness.  From  another  part  of  the  theatre 
the  reverse  of  all  this  is,  probably,  the 
case.  If  one  does  not  have  to  strain  the  ears 
to  catch  the  very  loudest  remark  on  the  stage, 
the  dialogue  may  interest  one,  it  may  have  a 
sparkle,  and,  doubtlessly,  contains  a  sugges- 
tion of  what  is  going  on;  if  one  need  not  play 
hide  and  cover  with  curse-compelling  hats  in 
front,  one  may  note  that  the  action  is  strong 
and  dramatic,  and  that  there  is  in  the  plot  a 
story  of  singular  impressiveness,  very  human, 
and  very  interesting,  that  the  actors  are 
thoroughly  capable  performers,  who  give  to 
their  work  that  full  measure  of  artistic  effort 
that  would  make  of  mediocre  lines  the  thoughts 
of  a  stage  genius  and  endow  with  thrilling  in- 
terest the  stupidest  of  situations. 

But  however  good  a  play  "  Diplomacy  " 
may  be  under  favorable  circumstances,  it  is  a 
very  unsatisfactory  production  when  one's 
senses  must  be  on  they///'  vive during  the  entire 
performance.  The  senses  are  the  sentinels  to 
the  mind,  and  if  the  eye  and  the  ear  must  be 
on  the  alert  continually,  asking  "What  goes 
there  ? "  there  is  neither  relaxation  nor 
pleasure  in  the  form  of  entertainment  that 
necessitates  the  vigilance.  And  to  the 
person  who  is  so  situated  that  the  voices  of 
the  mummers  come  to  him  a  jumble  of  un- 
meaning words,  a  current  of  incoherent  sound, 
and  the  stage  appears  as  if  seen  through  a 
glass  darkly,  there  is  little  compensation  for 
his  watchfulness;  I  doubt  if  even  the 
beautiful  souvenir  programme,  which  the 
management  distributed  on  the  first  perform- 
ance, would  weigh  much  against  the  un- 
pleasant conditions. 

There  is  probably  more  interest  to  the 
French  version  of  "  Diplomacy  "  than  to  the 
one  at  the  California  this  week  and  next. 
The  leading  part  is  put  in  the  care  of  the 
suffering  wife,  who  has  in  the  adaption  quite 
light  work.  Rut  Miss  Adams  succeeds  ad- 
mirably in  the  role.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  say 
that  Frank  Mordaunt  was  thoroughly  artistic 
in  the  character  of  Baron  Stein.  He  so  rarely 
has  satisfied  me  that  when  I  noted  the  ex- 
cellence of  his  make-up,  and  the  thorough 
appreciation  he  had  of  the  role,  the  mental 
grasp  he  had  on  it,  and  the  splendid  character- 
ization he  gave,-  I  was  in  danger  of  applaud- 
ing at  the  wrong  time.  William  Morris  fills 
his  part  admirably;  he  has  analyzed  the 
character  of  Captain  Beauclerc,  and  has 
found  the  keynote  on  which  Sardou  wrote 
it.  Mr.  Morris'  ability  has  been  underestim- 
ated, I  believe.  There  were  some  who 
thought  he  was  a  one-character  man,  but  the 
difference  between  the  Cashier  of  "Men  and 
Women"  and  the  Captain,  of  "Diplomacy," 
however  slight,  gives  him  an  opportunity  of 
proving  an  artistic  adaptability  beyond  the 
endeavor  and  without  the  reach  of  some  mum- 
mers, whose  efforts  have  been  highly  praised. 
Mr.  De  Belleville— but  of  him  there  is  noth- 
ing to  say.  Mr.  Buckstone  gives  a  good 
characterization  of  the  part  of  Archie  Fairfax, 
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and  Miss  Measor  is  an  excellent  Lady  Henry. 
Praise  is  superfluous  of  the  others.  The  play 
goes  on  for  another  week.  

The  Liliputians-are  in  strong  favor  at  the 
Baldwin,  and  the  theatre  has  done  a  big 
week's  business.  The  little  people  give  a 
charming  production  of  "  The  Pupil  in 
Magic,"  and  are  ably  assisted  by  people  of 
larger  growth.  The  ballet  is  a  feature  of  the 
performance  that  has  considerably  im- 
proved in  the  past  week.  The  dancers  have 
more  confidence  in  themselves  and  execute 
the  figures  agreeably.  The  costumes  are  very 
pretty, and  if  some  of  the  figures  are  not  all  that 
might  be  desired  by  those  who  are  connoisseurs 
of  the  female  form  divine,  it  it  merely  be- 
cause rotundity  has  been  sacrificed  to  grace. 
The  Liliputiaiis  continue  at  the  Baldwin  next 
week.  

"The  Fakir"  at  the  Bush  has  been  very 
successful,  the  two  weeks'  business  being 
above  the  average.  On  Monday  night  "  The 
Limned  Mail"  will  be  produced  with  an  ex- 
cellent company.  The  play  is  a  capital  cure  for 
mental  blues,  and  will  have  a  good  run.  

The  engagement  of  Mr.  Verner  at  the  Al- 
cazar, which  has  been  a  profitable  one,  ends 
this  week.  Oi  Monday  Frederick  Bryton 
and  a  first-class  troupe  will  present  the  strong 
dramatic  drama  "  Forgiven."  Mr.  Bryton  is 
an  accomplished  actor,  and  will  have  a  suc- 
cessful season. 


A  CHARMING  RESORT. 

Among  the  summer  resorts  recently  thrown  open  to 
the  public,  none  is  worthy  of  more  patronage  than 
the  Smith's  Creek  Hotel.  This  splendid  caravansary 
has  just  been  finished,  and  in  everything  that  tends 
to  the  comfort,  convenience  and  enjoyment  of  guests, 
rivals  the  best  equipped  house  in  the  country.  The 
situation,  on  the  picturesque  road  to  Mount  Hamilton, 
and  but  a  short  distance  from  San  Jose,  is  charming. 
The  hotel  is  located  3000  feet  above  the  level  of  the 
sea,  and  is  one  of  the  healthiest  spots  in  the  State. 
The  physicians  of  the  Garden  City  send  thither 
patients  suffering  from  weak  lungs,  and  a  speedy  cure 
has  beeu  effected  in  every  case.  Lovers  of  fishing 
and  hunting  will  find  the  hotel  the  best  place  from 
which  to  make  their  excursions,  as  fish  and  game 
abound  in  the  vicinity.  The  chef  enjoys  a  high  repu- 
tation, and  in  every  detail  Smith's  Creek  Hotel  is  ir- 
reproachable. Under  the  excellent  management  of 
Henry  Mastim,  it  will  enjoy  a  large  share  of  popular 
favor. 


Mistress  (to  new  cook).  — I  hope  you  haven't  a  young 
man  ? 

Cook- Oh,  no,  mum;  he's  gettin'  on  for  fifty! — 

Cliioigo  Herald. 


L  A  C( ).  UP  A  GNIE  COS  ME  TIO I TE  .— 

/  have  used  your  toilet  preparations  and 
find  them  delightful. 

Please  send  me  by  bearer  one  dozen 
assorted  boxes.  It  affords  me  much  pleasure 
to  express  my  appreciation  of  your  charm- 
ing ' '  Opaline." 

Most  Sincerely, 

SYDtVE  V  .  IICA/STA'OXO, 
"  Charles  Frohman's  Co." 
San  Francisco,  June  Eighteenth. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE. 

Al.  Batman,  Lessee  and  Prop.  Al"kku  Boi'vieh,  Manager 

MONDAY,  Jl.Nt  2»ud 

THIRD  AND  LAST  WEEK  KUT  ONE 

The  Ever  Increasing  Success 

THE  *  LILIPUTIANS 

The  Famous  Company  of  Midget  A>tors 

The  Only  Ones  in  the  World 

IN  THEIR  GRAND  SPECTACULAR  PLAY  THE  PUPIL  IN  IWAG1C 

Bring  the  Children    Matinees  Wednesdays  and  Saturdays 


TUESDAY,  JULY  716,   -   DANIEL  FROHMAN'S  LYCEUM  THEATRE  CO. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 
Mr.  Al.  Havman,      ....      Lessee  and  Proprietor 
M».  Harkv  Mann,  Manager 


MONDAY,  JUNE  92d  LAST  WEES 

GHAS.  FROHIWS  COMPANY  OF  NEW  YORK 

Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday: 

DIPIaCMACT 

Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday  Matinee  and  Night  and  Sunday 


Ntxt  Week,  LEW  IS  MORRISON  in  his 

New  >ccnic  Production  of  KAUST 


NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LKAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 


COMMENCING  MONDAY,  JUNE  22d 

The  Great,  Realistic  Railroad  Comedy  Drama 


THE  *  LIMITED  *  MAIL 


TWO  WEEKS  ONLY 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Kkiu.ing  Bros.,       -       -       -        Proprietors  and  Manager* 


MON  DAY,  JUNE  22d 

First  Production  of  tin*  New  Komantic  Comic  Opera 


+  NENAJO  * 


By  Mrs.  Constance  P.  Fiske  and  J.  A.  Zander 


next  opkra  .  PHTMF.j^  OF  NORMANDY 


POPULAR  PRICKS.  25  and  50  Cts 


ALCAZAR  THEATRE 

Wali.knrod,  Stockwkll  &  Willf.v   -  -    Lessees  and  Props. 


Monday,  June  22d 

This  livening  and  Every  Kvening  This  Week 

MR.  FREDERICK  BRYTON 

The  Emotioi.al  Actor,  in  the  Domestic  Drama 

FORGIVEN 


Popular  Pricks — Matinee,  25c.,  50c.;  livening,  25c,  50c.,  75c. 


LAVERITE  TOILET  BAZAAR 

325'-j  GEARY  ST.,  bet.  Powell  and  Mason 


ItlCI.IAULK  TOII.KT  A KTICLES.— Only  place  where 
Ladies  can  get  the  Pure  Cerate  Preparations.  Our  Rose  and 
Almond  Cerate  is  pronounced  by  the  Ladies  to  he  the  finest 
preparation  made. 

LA  VEKITE  TOILKT  BATH.— Kxcels  anything  ever 
used  for  the  complexion,  by  the  Steaming  Process.  It  removes 
all  imperfections  and  beautifies  without  the  use  of  poisonous 
cosmetics. 

Hairdressing  and  Manicure  departments  for  ladies  and 
children. 

We  most  respectfully  solicit  altrial. 


THE   WAV  E  • 
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UNCLE  TOM'S  POST-OBIT. 

Grant  Bootless  was  heir-appareut  to  the  Crownland 
estates,  in  which  his  uncle,  Colonel  Sir  Thomas  Slip- 
per, V.  C,  had  a  life  interest.  Here  the  bachelor 
Baronet  lived,  with  his  two  maiden  sisters.  A  disap- 
pointment in  early  life  had  determined  him  never  to 
marry,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that,  unless  he  had 
offspring,  the  title,  which  dated  from  the  Stuarts, 
would  lapse  altogether.  Family  remonstrance*  had 
always  proved  useless,  and  the  situation  was  now 
accepted  as  inevitable  by  the  relatives.  The  fol- 
lowing letter  from  aunt  to  nephew  will  explain  the 
state  of  affairs  at  the  time  our  story  opens:  — 

Crownlands,  July  10. 

My  Dear  Grant:  -Many  thanks  for  so  kindly  re- 
membering my  birthday.  It  gives  me  and  your  Aunt 
.Sophy  and  your  Uncle  Tom  much  pleasure  to  hear 
that  you  are  working  so  hard  at  your  profession.  I 
hope  you  take  plenty  of  exercise  and  wear  flannel 
next  to  your  skin. 

You  will,  I  am  sure,  sympathize  with  us  when  I  tell 
you  that  our  dear  invalid  has  been  suffering  again 
from  one  of  his  terrible  attacks.  The  doctor  says 
that  each  is  more  serious  than  the  last,  and  that, 
unless  some  great  change  takes  place  in  his  constitu- 
tion, he  fears  the  worst  of  consequences.  Your  aunt 
and  I  sat  up,  in  turns  of  three  hours  each,  with  him 
four  nights  running.  Poor  fellow,  it  was  pitiful  to 
watch  his  labored  breathing,  and  to  be  able  to  do 
nothing  to  relieve  it.  However,  I  am  glad  to  say  he 
is  now  picking  up  strength  daily,  and  we  must  hope 
for  the  best.  It  is  time  for  his  medicine,  so  I  must 
close  this.    Your  ever  affectionate  aunt, 

Selina  Slipper. 

Nov/,  it  had  always  been  an  understood  thing  that, 
provided  his  nephew's  conduct  was  such  as  met  with  his 
approval,  the  baronet  would  leave  Grant  a  considera- 
ble fortune  for  the  keepiugupof  the  Crownland  estate. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  this  nephew  was  an  exceedingly 
lazy,  extravagant  young  dog,  whose  chief  occupation 
in  life,  at  the  time  of  which  we  write,  was  discover- 
ing by  what  various  means  the  wind  could  be  raised, 
and  keeping  that  fact  concealed  from  his  uncle. 

The  Hebrews,  with  whom  he  had  early  made  ac- 
quaintance, were  beginning  to  be  "  not  at  home''  to 
him.  Turn  where  he  would,  tradesmen  pressed  upon 
him  their  "  little  bills,"  and  ready  money  was  just 
about  as  scarce  a  commodity  as  it  had  ever  been  his 
lot  to  know  it. 

He  was  making  nothing — indeed,  he  was  not  at- 
tempting to  make  anything— at  the  Bar.  He  had 
romanced  outrageously  when  he  wrote  to  his  aunt  an 
account  of  his  clients,  his  briefs,  and  his  forensic 
triumphs. 

He  was  bad,  selfish  and  unprincipled.  So  early  in 
life  had  he  stifled  his  conscience  that  that  inconven- 
ient scribbler  had  not  had  time  to  write  his  character 
on  his  face  for  those  who  run  to  read.  Indeed,  to  look 
at,  he  was  as  innocent  and  pretty  a  fellow  as  you 
would  meet  with  in  a  day's  journey.  But,  in  reality, 
he  was  a  cold-blooded,  scheming  creature,  who  wanted 
but  the  opportunity  to  become  metamorphosed  into  a 
scoundrel  of  the  first  water. 

Long  ere  the  moment  of  which  I  write,  he  had 
mortgaged  up  to  the  hilt  his  reversion  of  the  Crown- 
land  estate,  and  nothing  more  could  be  got  out  of  that. 
It  was  clear  that  some  new  plan  must  be  discovered 
by  hook  or  by  crook,  or  else  an  account  of  his  forlorn 
condition  would  inevitably  come  to  the  ears  of  his 
uncle,  with  disastrous  results. 

Suddenly,  as  he  read  through  the  letter  which  is  set 
out  above,  an  inspiration  seemed  to  seize  him.  Yes, 
he  would  write  to  his  aunt.  It  would  be  interesting, 
and,  perhaps,  in  the  long  run  remunerative,  to  know 
more  of  the  state  of  the  patient's  health.  In  due 
time  his  letter  of  condolence  evoked  the  following  re- 
ply : 

My  Dear  Grant:— Your  tender  inquiries  after  our 
dear  invalid,  and  your  evident  sympathy  with  our 
distress,  have  touched  us  one  and  all.  He  has  not  yet 
been  allowed  out  of  the  house,  but  we  hope  in  a  few 
days,  if  the  weather  improves,  to  take  him  for  a  little 
carriage  exercise. 

We  will,  as  you  desire,  keep  you  informed  of  his 
condition.    Your  ever  loving  aunt, 

Selina  Supper. 

P.  S.— It  would  give  us  great  pleasure  if  you  could 
get  away  from  your  work  for  a  day  or  two,  ami  run 
down  to  see  us.  I  think,  too,  it  would  cheer  your 
uncle  up  to  have  a  little  talk  over  family  matters  with 
you. 

Two  more  letters  followed  at  short  intervals,  con- 
veying news  of  the  patient's  progress  towards  conval- 
escence. 

One  morning,  however,  the  news  contained  in  his 
aunt's  epistle  was  pitched  in  a  very  different  key.  She 
wrote  : 

My  Dearest  Nephew:— Since  my  last  letter  to 
you  we  have  been  in  the  greatest  distress.    Our  dear 


invalid  has  had  a  most  serious  relapse.  Indeed,  we 
thought  last  Friday  that  he  was  really  leaving  us  for- 
ever. However,by  the  application  of  the  most  drastic 
remedies,  I  am  glad  to  say  he  was  enabled  to  weather 
the  attack.  He  now  lies  in  a  most  feeble  and  weak 
condition,  so  spent  by  his  terrible  sufferings  that  any 
return  of  the  alarming  symptoms — which  is  always 
possible— would  almost  certainly  terminate  fatally. 

Even  at  the  best  the  doctor  says  he  fears  his  life 
cannot  be  prolonged  many  mouths.  If  he  could 
speak,  I  feel  sure  he  would  send  you  a  message.  I  do 
not  think  you  had  better  run  down  as  you  propose,  as 
he  is  ordered  the  strictest  quiet,  and  any  excitement 
might  have  the  most  disastrous  consequences. 

Your  poor  aunt  is  almost  broken-hearted,  as  also  am 
I.    Yours  affectionately  Sei.ina  Slipper. 

Now,  avarice  and  greed  are  always  despicable  vices, 
but,  when  we  see  them  rampant  in  the  young,  to  the 
exclusion  of  all  better  feelings,  there  is  something  es- 
pecially grim  and  horrible  about  them.  It  is,  indeed, 
hard  to  conceive  of  anything  more  contemptible  than 
a  trading  upon  the  sufferings  and  agonies  of  beings 
with  whom  we  have  been  on  the  closest  terms  of  inti- 
macy and  affection.  To  recognise  a  marketable  com- 
modity in  the  mortal  tortures  of  a  friend  has  a  taste  of 
brimstone  about  it  which  it  is  inexpressibly  offensive. 

The  afternoon  of  the  day  on  which  the  above  letter 
was  received  by  Grant  Bootless  found  him  knocking  at 
the  door  of  a  certain  well-known  money  lender 
not  a  hundred  miles  from  St.  James  street. 

"Mr.  Schneiderwohl  at  home?" 

"  No,  sir,  I  think  not,  but  I'll  go  and  see." 

"  Now,  no  nonsense,  Benjamin,  I  happen  to  know 
he  is  at  home,  and  you  can  tell  him  I've  got  some- 
thing fresh  to  see  him  about." 

After  a  little  delay,  Grant  Bootless  was  ushered  up 
into  the  over-furnished  room  where  the  over-dressed 
Mr.  Moses  Schneiderwohl  transacts  his  business. 

"  Well,  Bootless,  what  is  it  now  ?"  said  Moses  with- 
out rising  from  his  seat.  The  experienced  borrower 
will  realize,  by  the  omission  of  the  "Mr."  and  the 
usual  oily  politeness  of  an  expectant  money-lender, 
the  extent  to  which  this  young  gentleman  had  already 
been  squeezed. 

"  Well,  Moses,  as  you  are  so  kind,  I  want  a  little 
loan  of  four  thousand  pounds." 

"  Four  thon!  "  said  the  Jew,  with  a  savage  empha- 
sis, "not  four  hundred;  no,  nor  fifty;  no,  nor  a 
'  fiver,'  s'elp  me." 

"Oh!  I  think  you  will,  Moses.  I  always  like  to 
give  you  the  first  bite  at  a  good  thing.  I  want  to  give 
you  a  post-obit  on  my  Uncle  Tom." 

"  Now,  look  'ere,  Bootless,  'aven't  I  told  you  a  dozen 
times  that  I  aiut  inclined  to  lend  you  money  on  the 
chance  of  your  uncle's  will  bein'  in  your  favor?  'Ow 
much  oftener  need  I  tell  you  that  ?  I've  renewed  the 
bills  of  yours  I  'old  until  I'm  sick  of  it;  and,  if  I  put 
you  through  the  Bankruptcy  Court — which  I  intend 
to  do — where's  your  uncle's  money  likely  to  go  to? 
Not  into  your  pocket,  that's  certain  !  " 

"  My  dear  Moses,  you  are  so  hasty.  Why  can't  you 
hear  me  out  ?  I  tell  you  I've  got  a  good  thing  here, 
and  I  must  have  ^"4000.  If  you  don't  choose  to  take 
it,  I  know  a  dozen  who  will.  I  won't  keep  you  any 
longer.  Indeed,  I've  had  about  -enough  of  your 
infernal  impertinence,  so  good  morning,"  and  Grant 
made  a  movement  as  if  to  pick  up  his  hat. 

The  Jew  glanced  at  him  sharply.  There  was  that 
in  the  young  man's  tone  of  independence  which  made 
him  think  perhaps  there  was  really  something  behind 
that  he  was  ignorant  of. 

"Now,  don't  you  be  in  such  a  hurry,  Mr.  Bootless; 
you  know  it  was  only  a  bit  of  my  fun.  Why  lordy! 
lordy!  I  should  have  thought  you  would  'ave  known 
by  this  time  that  I'm  not  the  man  to  give  the  cold 
shoulder  to  an  old  client.  Benjamin,"  he.  shouted, 
opening  the  door,  "bring  up  a  bottle  of  Heidseck 
and  a  couple  of  glasses.  I'm  that  dry,  my  tongue's 
like  a  nutmeg  grater.  Now,  Mr.  Bootless,  lets  'ave 
particulars.  Spit 'm  out  as  quick  as  you  cau,  and  I'll 
see  what  I  can  do  for  you." 

Without  another  word,  Grant  put  his  hand  into  his 
pocket  and  drew  out  a  packet  of  letters,  the  identical 
ones  that  have  been  referred  to,  and  handed  them  to 
the  money-lender. 

He  watched  the  keen  face  of  the  Jew,  as  he  perused 
them  deliberately,  and  was  much  relieved  when  the 
thick,  moist  lips  broke  into  a  cunning  smile,  and  one 
of  his  little  pig's  eyes  gave  a  knowing  wink. 

Well,  Mr.  Bootless,  I  am  sorry  your  uncle  is  in  such 
a  precarious  state  of  health.  You  must  be  very  much 
down  on  your  luck  at  this  sad  news,"  and  the  fat 
Hebrew  leered  horribly  at  him.  "  It  ain't  my  way, 
you  know,  to  be  too  'ard  on  a  man  when  'e's  dowii. 
Any  little  thing  I  can  do  for  you  to  sustain  you  under 
this  blow  ?  " 

"  Now,  no  blarney,  Moses;  I'm  here  on  business. 
I  want  ^4000  at  once,  and  if  you  don't  see  your  way 
to  it,  there  are,  I  repeat,  a  dozen  others  who  will, 
directly  they  see  those  letters.  You  know  my  uncle 
has  given  out  that  he  intends  leaving  me  a  large  sum 
of  money.  You  see  from  those  letters  that  I  am  in 
very  good  odor  with  him,  and  he's  not  likely,  under 
present  circumstances,  to  hear  anything  but  good  of 


me.  Make  up  your  mind  one  way  or  the  other, 
because  I'm  in  a  hurry!  " 

The  result,  after  a  good  deal  of  hesitation  and  dis- 
cussion, was  that  Moses  .Schneiderwohl  took  from 
Grant  Bootless  a  post-obit  for  the  sum  of  ^"6000,  pay- 
able on  the  death  of  his  uncle,  Colonel  Sir  Thomas 
Slipper,  in  return  for  which  he  handed  him  /4000  in 
cash. 

Two  days  after  the  above  transaction  the  uncle  and 
aunts  at  Crownlands  were  thrown  into  a  state  of  ter- 
rible perturbation  by  the  following  letter,  bearing  the 
Queenstown  post-mark:  — 

My  Dear  Uncle  and  AuNTS-^By  the  time  you 
receive  this  letter  I  shall  be  well  on  my  way  to 
America.  Finding  I  was  not  likely  to  do  much  good 
in  Loudon,  I  have  made  up  my  mind  to  seek  my  for- 
tunes in  a  new  country.  I  do  not  mind  telling  you 
that  I  am  rather  hard  up  (he  had  £4000  on  him  as  he 
wrote),  and  that,  if  you  are  inclined  to  help  me, 
remittances  may  be  made  through  Messrs.  Goady  & 
Baggs,  17th  Avenue,  New  York,  who  have  the  strictest 
orders  not  to  divulge  my  whereabouts.  My  dear 
Uncle  may  be  sure  that  it  is  nothing  dishonorable 
that  has  driven  me  to  this  course.  I  may  starve,  I 
may  die.  Anyhow,  I  have  determined  to  have  a  good 
try  to  make  my  own  way  independently  of  others.  I 
had  intended  running  down  to  bid  you  all  good-bye, 
but  I  could  not  bear  the  misery  of  parting. 

Your  affectionate  nephew, 

Grant  Bootless. 

*****  a-  * 

"  Please,  sir,  can  .Sir  Thomas  Slipper  speak  with 
you?"  said  Benjamin  one  morning  a  few  days  after 
the  above  occurrence,  as  he  brought  in  Mr.  Moses 
Schueiderwohl's  second  whisky-and-soda. 

"  Who  ?  "  shouted  the  latter,  in  an  astonished  voice, 
pausing  with  the  glass  lifted  half  way  to  his  lips. 

"  Slipper,  sir.    Sir  Thomas  Slipper." 

"  What's  he  come  in — an  ambulance  ?  " 

"  No,  sir,  'e  come  in  an  'ansom." 

"  Does  he  look  ill  ?    Can  he  walk  ?  " 

"Oh,  yes,  I  cau  walk  all  right,  thank  you,"  said  a 
hearty  voice  from  behind  Benjamin,  and  a  well  set-up, 
tall,  handsome  man  of  about  fifty  years  walked  into 
the  room. 

Mr.  Schneiderwohl  motioned  Benjamin  to  go. 
When  the  door  was  shut,  Sir  Thomas  continued — 

"  The  evident  interest  you  take  in  my  health,  Mr. 
Schneiderwohl,  would  seem  to  imply  that  you  have 
lately  had  news  of  one  sort  or  another  of  me.  Pray, 
in  what  way  does  my  well-being  concern  you  ?  " 

"  Oh,  nothing  more,  sir,  than  does  that  of  all  the 
moneyed  aristocracy.  You  see,  sir,  I  generally  glance 
over  the  Morning  Post,  and.  catch  up  a  little  news  'ere 
and  there,"  said  the  Jew. " 

"And  you  saw  that  I  was  ill?"  continued  the 
baronet.  "You  couldn't  put  your  hand  upon  the 
paragraph  by  any  chance,  could  you,  as  you  see  it 
was  not  true,  and  I  should  like  to  contradict  it  ? 
However,  that  was  not  what  I  came  to  see  you  about. 
I  have  learnt,  I  need  not  tell  you  from  what  source, 
Mr.  Schneiderwohl,  that  my  nephew,  Grant  Bootless, 
has  been  raising  money  on  reversions  and  such  like, 
and,  amongst  others,  has  mortgaged  to  you  his 
interest  in  the  Crownland  estates,  of  which  I  have 
the  life  ownership.  I  need  hardly  tell  you  that  not  a 
penny  of  my  own  property  will  go  to  him,  but  I  am 
anxious  to  know  the  extent  of  his  liabilities.  Now, 
if  you  will  give  me  some  idea  of  these,  I  shall  be  very 
glad  to  give  something  in  return  for  the  information." 

The  Jew's  feelings  during  this  harrangue  may  be 
easily  imagined.  The  /4000  with  which  he  had 
parted  to  Grant  Bootless  was,  then,  as  good  as  thrown 
away.  The  letters  on  which  he  had  relied  were  evi- 
dently forgeries,  and,  even  if  the  post-obit  were  worth 
more  than  waste  paper,  Sir  Thomas  was  as  likely  to 
outlive  Grant  Bootless  as  the  latter  was  to  outlive  Sir 
Thomas. 

He  cursed,  he  gnashed  his  teeth,  he  tore  his  hair, 
he  swore  he  would  send  the  dog  of  a  Christian  to 
prison;  in  fine,  in  five  minutes  he  had  become  a  very 
dishevelled  old  gentleman  indeed.  At  the  end  ol  that 
time  he  calmed  down  sufficiently  to  explain  to  the 
Baronet  that  he  was  the  victim  of  a  dastardly  swindle, 
and  that  his  (Sir  Thomas')  nephew  had  forged  letters 
by  which  he  had  obtained  ^4000  by  false  pretenses. 

"  I  don't  understand  you,"  said  .Sir  Thomas. 

"  I'll  soon  show  you,"  said  the  Jew,  unlocking  a 
desk  and  taking  out  a  bundle  of  letters.  "Just  read 
those,  and  tell  me  if  you  ought  not  to  be  a  dying 
man,"  and  he  again  used  language  of  a  most  unpar- 
liamentary description. 

"  Why,"  said  the  Baronet,  "  these  are  in  my  sister's 
handwriting  !  " 

"So  I  thought,"  shouted  the  Jew,  "  but  they  are 
forgeries.  Read  'em,  and  you'll  soon  see.  They're 
all  about  you." 

The  Baronet  began  to  read,  and  the  Jew  watched 
him.  At  first  he  looked  surprised,  then  as  he  read  on 
he  began  to  smile,  as  a  light  seemed  to  burst  upon 
him,  then  the  smile  grew  into  a  laugh,  and  the  laugh 
into  a  guffaw,  until  at  length,  the  Baronet  abandoned 
himself  to  what  the  lew  considered  was,  under  9uch 
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painful  circumstances,  the  most  obnoxious  merriment, 
"  I  can't  see  that  haviug  a  forger  for  a  nephew  is  so 
very  funny,"  at  last  said  Moses,  when  he  could  get  a 
word  in  through  his  visitor's  laughter. 

"Forgery,  forgery!  "  shouted  Sir  Thomas,  "why, 
this  is  no  forgerv— it's  gospel  truth!  " 

"Well,  then,"  cried  the  Jew,  "why  on  earth  ain't 
you  in  bed,  with  'your  labored  breathing,'  and  your 
'speechlessness,' and  your  'terrible  sufferings,'  and 
your  'few  months  to  live?'  You  must  be  mad, 
knocking  about  up  in  London  with  such  symptoms 
as  those!  "  And  the  Jew  half  hoped  again  for  a 
moment  that  the  letters  might  be  true,  and  that  his 
visitor  was  practically  committing  suicide  by  his 
imprudence. 

But  a  look  at  the  burly  form  of  Sir  Thomas  told 
him  this  could  not  be,  and  he  was  further  convinced 
when  the  Baronet,  rising  and  taking  up  his  hat  to 
depart,  said,  handing  back  the  letters,  "  Mr.  Schnei- 
derwohl,  those  are  in  my  sister's  handwriting.  They 
contain  a  true  and  very  touching  account  of  the  last 
illness  of  her  and  her  sister's  favorite  Tom  cat.  I 
should  strongly  advise  you  in  your  future  dealings  to 
confine  yourself  to  post-obits  upon  your  fellow-crea- 
tures.   Good  morning." — London  Truth. 


DR. 


H.  B.  SPRAGUE  AND 
PERALTA  HALL. 


President  Sprague,  of  whom  we  present  a  likeness 
in  this  issue  of  The  Wave,  is  a  descendant  of  Edward 
Sprague  of  Dorsetshire,  England,  whose  three  sous, 
Ralph,  William,  and  Richard,  were  among  the  ear- 
liest settlers  of  New  England,  haviug  arrived  at  Bos- 
ton in  1692.  Jonathan  Sprague,  grandfather  of  Dr. 
Sprague,  was  a  sturdy  (Quaker,  of  the  Rhode  Island 
branch  of  the  family.  In  the  year  1S10,  he  bought  a 
considerable  tract  of  land  in  the  southern  part  of 
Worcester  county,  Mass.,  and  removed  from  Provi- 
dence to  the  town  of  Douglas.  He  was  quite  "  well 
to  do  "  for  those  times,  and  noted  for  his  public  spirit. 
He  donated  a  lot  of  land  for  the  public  school  house 
in  which  his  grandson  received  the  rudiments  of  edu- 
cation. 

Dr.  Sprague  was  prepared  for  college  at  Leicester 
Academy,  Mass.,  then  under  the  principalship  of  Rev. 
Josiah  Clark,  with  whom  he  became  a  favorite  pupil, 
and  who  persuaded  him  to  enter  Vale,  instead  of 
Brown  University.  After  graduation  he  studied  law 
and  was  admitted  to  the  bar.  He  "  practiced  "  a  little 
while,  "  not  enough,"'  he  says,  "to  do  much  harm.'' 

When  the  war  broke  out  Sprague  threw  open  his 
office  for  recruiting.  He  raised  in  the  summer  of  1S61, 
for  Colonel  Terry's  regiment,  a  company  which  unan- 
imously elected  him  captain.  This  office  he  declined 
at  the  urgent  entreaty  ot  friends.  The  war  then  seemed 
likely  to  be  brief.  Soon,  however,  it  became  evident 
that  the  struggle  for  the  nation's  existence  was  to  be 
bloody  and  prolonged,  and  Sprague  could  no  longer 
resist  the  call  of  his  country.  He  again  opened  his 
office  for  recruiting,  and  in  the  fall  of  1861  and  the 
winter  of  1S62,  he  raised  another  company  at  consid- 
erable expense.  It  became  a  part  of  the  famous 
Thirteenth  Connecticut  Infantry,  known  in  New 
Orleans  for  a  time  as  "  Butler's  Dandy  Regiment,"  a 
favoritj  battalion  with  Weitzel,  Grover,  Emory  and 
Sheridan;  much  given  to  "confiscation,"  but  distin- 
guished above  all  the  other  forty-one  regiments  of 
Banks's  army  for  having  contributed  two  hundred  and 
twenty  men  to  the  forlorn  hope,  the  celebrated 
"Storming  Column  "  of  one  thousand  men. 

For  his  conduct  at  Port  Hudson,  Sprague  was 
made  Colonel  by  brevet.  He  had  been  previously 
wounded  in  action  in  the  battle  of  Irish  Baud.  While 
charging  at  the  head  of  his  company  upon  the 
"St.  Mary's  Cannoniers,"  with  sword  brandished, 
and  shouting,  "Come  on,  boys! "  a  rifle-ball,  that 
would  have  pierced  his  forehead,  struck  and  shattered 
his  sword-hilt.  Many  years  afterwards  the  Legis- 
lature of  Connecticut  appointed  him,  with  Majors 
Kinney  and  Wells,  a  committee  to  return  to  the  "  St. 
Mary's  Cannoniers,"  of  Franklin,  La.,  the  beautiful 
silk  flag  captured  in  this  charge. 

In  Sheridan's  battle  of  Winchester,  in  obedience  to 
orders,  Colonel  Sprague,  with  a  handful  of  men,  held 
his  position  to  the  last,  after  the  retreat  of  all  the  rest 
of  Grover's  division,  and  was  made  prisoner. 

After  the  war  he  became  one  of  the  founders  and  a 
commander  of  Stanley  Post,  G.  A.  R.,  New  Britain, 
Conn.,  and  subsequently  a  member  of  the  George  H. 
Thomas  Post,  of  San  Francisco.  He  is  one  of  the 
"Companions"  of  the  Loyal  Legion  Commaudery  of 
California. 

In  1866  he  became  Principal  of  the  Connecticut 
Normal  School.  Elected  to  the  Legislature  of  Con- 
necticut in  1867,  he  became  "House  Chairman"  of  the 
Committee  on  Education,  and  succeeded  in  secur- 
ing the  passage  of  several  educational  measures  of 
the  greatest  importance. 

In  the  summer  of  1S6S  he  accepted  a  professorship 
in  the  Cornell  University,  and  during  the  first  two 
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years  of  this  great  institution  he  performed  most  ac- 
ceptably the  labors  of  three  professors,  having  sole 
charge  of  the  rhetoric,  the  essay-writing,  the  elocution 
and  the  English  literature  of  about  four  hundred 
students  in  all  the  classes  of  all  the  departments. 

In  1870  he  accepted  the  position  of  Principal  of 
the  Adelphi  Academy,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.  Beginning 
with  about  a  hundred  pupils,  he  built  it  up  to  an  ex- 
traordinary height  of  prosperity. 

In  1876  he  succeeded  Dr.  Samuel  Eliot  as  Head 
Master  of  of  the  Girls'  High  School  in  Boston.  Dur- 
ing his  nine  years  at  this  school,  its  prosperity  was 
phenomenal.  In  recognition  of  his  services  a  fine  life- 
sized  portrait  in  oil,  by"the  artist  Billings,  has,  within 
the  last  three  months,  been  placed  conspicuously  on 
its  walls. 

While  at  Boston  Mr.  Sprague  originated  and  estab- 
lished the  Martha's  Vineyard  Rummer  Institute,  of 
which  he  was  the  President  during  its  first  years, 
until  his  departure  for  Europe  in  1882.  This  institute 
is  the  oldest  and  largest  of  the  fifty  summer  schools 
of  America. 

In  1883  he  was  unanimously  elected  President  of  the 
oldest  of  the  great  educational  associations  of  Ameri- 
ca, The  American  Institute  of  Instruction. 

In  1S87  he  was  called  to  the  Presidency  of  the  State 
University  of  North  Dakota.  On  the  third  of  March 
of  the  present  vear,  the  Trustees  by  their  unanimous 
vote  expressed  "their  deep  regret  at  losing  his  services. 

But  the  severity  of  the  Dakota  weather  was  such  as 
to  necessitate  the  annual  breaking  up  of  his  family  on 
the  approach  of  winter,  if  he  were  to  continue  in  the 
far  North.  The  experience  which  he  had  enjoyed, 
four  or  five  years  before,  of  the  balmy  air  and  sunny 
skies  of  lovelv  California,  made  him  long  for  the  Pa- 
cific shores,  and  brought  him  back  to  them  in  the 
summer  of  1888,  and  again  in  1890. 

During  the  latter  visit  a  number  of  the  prominent 
and  most  substantial  citizens  of  San  Francisco,  among 
them  Rev.  Drs.  Kip,  Mackenzie,  Stebbins  and  Nichols, 
united  in  a  cordial  invitation  to  Col.  Sprague  to 
establish  here  a  ladies'  seminary  of  so  high  a  grade  as 
to  render  it  unnecessary  for  California  girls  to  go  to  the  At- 
lantic States  or  to  Europe  for  the  best  academic  training. 

Mr.  Sprague  has  accordingly  ventured  to  take  a 
lease  of  the  Peralta  Park  Hotel  property  at  Berkeley. 
He  has  published  two  "Announcements,''  from  which 
we  quote  in  substance  as  follows  : 

The  place  is  easily  accessible,  yet  entirely  secluded. 
The  climate  is  unsurpassed.  The  temperature  is  uni- 
form and  considerably  warmer  than  in  San  Francisco. 
Fogs  and  high  winds  are  infrequent.  The  air  and 
water  are  exceptionally  pure.  The  drainage  is  per- 
fect. 

A  calisthenium,  bowling-alley,  stables,  etc..  are  in 
process  of  erection  and  will  soon  lie  completed.  The 
main  building  is  a  splendid  structure  two  hundred 
feet  long,  four  stories  high  and  crowned  with  lofty 
spires. 

Every  student  can  have  her  separate  apartment. 
The  rooms  are  abundantly  supplied  with  all  the 
modern  improvements,  as  steam  heat,  hot  and  cold 
water,  gaslights,  electric  bells,  alarms,  and  annun- 
ciators; closets,  costly  carpets  and  elegant  furniture, 
including  all  articles  of  bedding— the  whole,  as  well  as 
the  buildings,  being  entirely  new.  There  are  twenty- 
five  bathrooms. 

Peralta  Hall  will  be  select.  A  very  lar«e  number 
of  pupils  at  the  outset  is  neither  expected  nor  desired. 

Good  health  is  regarded  as  more  important  than 
high  scholarship.  The  utmost  vigilance  will  be 
exercised  to  prevent  illness  by  removing  possible 
causes.  • 

A  Preparatory  department  (temporary ),  for  young 
pupils  needing  to  pursue  elementary  studies;  an 
Academic  department,  preparing  for  college  or  for 
positions  of  usefulness  and  responsibility  in  society; 
a  Collegiate  department,  tor  more  advanced  study. 
The  President  will  personally  instruct  some  of  the 
classes  in  the  English  language  and  literature,  using 
his  own  annotated  editions  of  Shakespeare,  Mil- 
ton, etc. 


French  and  German  will  receive  special  attention, 
also  the  fine  arts. 

Liberal  provisions  for  calisthenics,  bowling,  tennis, 
archery,  dancing,  military  drill,  equestrianism,  etc. 

Careful  instruction  will  be  given  and  exemplified 
in  regard  to  the  courtesies  and  usages  of  the  best  so- 
ciety. 

The  nrotto  of  Peralta  Hall,  per  alia  ad  altusima, 
indicates  both  means  and  end. 

The  first  semester  begins  Tuesday,  August  4,  and 
closes  Monday,  Dec.  22.  The  second  begins  Jan.  5, 
1S92. 

The  "extra  expenses  "  in  most  schools  for  girls  are 
often  provokingly  large.  In  Peralta  Hall  there  are  but 
four  "  extras,"  music,  painting,  dancing  and  rifling; 
and  in  these  the  cos  will  be  but  little  if  at  all  in  access 
of  the  actual  amount  paid  by  the  institution  to  the 
professors. 

All  bedding,  bed  linen,  towels  and  table  napkins 
are  supplied  without  cost  to  the  pupil;  also  all  laundry 
work  for  the  same,  and  reasonable  laundry  work  for 
other  articles. 

It  is  no  longer  necessary  for  a  California  girl  to  cross 
the  Rocky  Mountains  and  expose  herself  to  the  vicissi- 
tudes of  the  trying  climate  of  the  East,  in  order  to  se- 
cure the  finest  culture. 

President  Sprague  has  received  authority  to  use  their 
names,  from  the  following  among  others:  Oliver  Wen- 
dell Holmes,  Goldwin  Smith,  James  Russell  Lowell, 
William  Walter  Phelps,  Andrew  D.  White,  John  Green- 
leaf  Whittier,  Wade  Hampton,  Edmund  Clarence  Sted- 
man,  John  B.  Gordon,  William  Maxwell  Evarts,  0.  O. 
Howard,  Chauncy  M.  Depew,  Henry  W.  Slocum, 
Phillips  Brooks,  Richard  S.  Storrs.  Edward  Everett 
Hale,  Benj.  F.  Tracy,  John  W.  Noble. 

Parents  and  pupils  are  invited  to  visit  and  inspect 
the  premises  with  a  view  to  possible  patronage  of  the 
school.  For  all  such,  conveyance  to  and  from  the 
building  is  free.  ' 


SparHlir;?! 

[^efresr;ir;i?! 
(^ool! 


p^APA  SODA 

is  the  Water  of  the  Elite 
# 

It  makesarit-licious Lemonade 
and  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  Al  RESIDENCE 

•** 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

In   every  Restaurant.  Drug 
Store  and  Saloon  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

ASK  FOR  IT  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE 

>♦♦♦ 

OFFICE  AND  DEPOT 

159  New  Montgomery  St. 

San  Francisco 
Tthphon*  No.  582. 
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BELVEDERE  THE  BEAUTIFUL. 


California,  favored  as  she  is  by  her  moun- 
tain and  valley  and  coast  scenery,  presents 
no  scenic  effects  half  so  charming  as  those  of 
Belvedere.  Nature  seems  to  have  chosen  for 
her  model  for  this  spot  a  poet's  dream  of 
beauty,  and  having  molded  the  shadowy 
forms  together,  placed  them  in  the  Bay  of  San 
Francisco  as  the  opalescent  peninsula.  Against 
a  limitless  horizon,  unbroken  on  any  side 
by  form  or  shape,  Belvedere  would  still  be 
unrivaled  as  a  resort  for  those  who  seek  the 
lively  in  nature,  but  lying  amid  a  scene  of  ex- 
traordinary charm,  borrowing  from  the  sur- 
rounding hills,  from  the  mainland,  the  ocean, 
and  the  bay,  some  of  their  artistic  effect  and 
chiaros  euro,  the  peninsula  is  beyond  com- 
pare. 

From  the  pebbly  shore,  on  which  the 
waters  never  speak  above  a  whisper,  to  the 
wooded  apex,  where  the  last  rays  of  the  sun 
leave  their  good-night  kiss,  Belvedere  pre- 
sents views  of  surprising  splendor.  The 
peninsula  rises  in  gently  sloping  terraces,  and 
the  ascent  is  gradual  and  almost  imperceptible. 
Lawns  pnd  plantains,  garden  plats  and 
rugged  scenery  alternate,  and  rapidly  does 
the  face  of  the  peninsula  change  with  the 
rounding  of  a  curve  that  one  is  lost  in  ad- 
miration that  is  constant. 

Forty  minutes  from  San  Francisco  the  cold 
winds  and  dangerous  fogs  give  place  to  warm 
and  fragrant  breezes  jand  to  a  dry  and  rarified 
air  that  is  new  life  to  the  sick  and  weak. 
The  mornings  are  clear  and  bright;  the 
temperature  at  noon  is  never  too  warm,  and 
evening  falls  solt  and  balmy. 

The  advantages  that  the  peninsula  has  have 
recommended  Belvedere  more  strongly  than 
any  words,  and  many  of  the  best  people  in  the 
city  have  bought  lots  for  country  houses. 
Will  E.  Fisher,  of  the  well-known  firm  of 
Tevis  &  Fisher,  assures  me  that  the  title  to 
the  land  is  absolutely  perfect,  without  flaw  or 
shadow  of  defect.  The  Belvedere  Land  Com- 
pany is  thoroughly  protected,  and  the  Califor- 
nia Title  Insurance  and  Trust  Company  are 
guaranteeing  the  titles  of  the  land  at  $10 
for  the  first  $1000  and  $5  for  each  subse- 
quent $1000.  The  water  supply  is  more  than 
adequate,  and  it  is  fine  and  sweet.  From  the 
pumping  station  it  is  carried  to  the  top  of  the 
peninsula,  where  it  is  piped  to  all  parts. 
There  are  immense  springs  on  the  land,  which 
adds  much  to  its  value.  The  roads  are  excel- 
lent, and  charming  driveways  wind  about  the 
hills  and  through  the  valleys.  Those  who  have 
built  residences  have  done  so  for  the  future. 
Architecturally,  the  houses  are  very  handsome; 
they  have  modern  convenience,  and  are  fur- 
nished with  all  the  city  luxuries.  Elliott 
Villa  is  a  favorite  place  with  San  Franciscans, 
and  not  a  few  people  from  the  Pleasanton 
have  taken  up  their  residence  there.  In- 
formation regarding  this  charming  resort, 
with  handsome  maps  of  the  peninsula,  will 
be  found  at  Tevis  &  Fisher,  14  Post  street. 
 ►  •  *   

SANTA  CRUZ  LIFE. 

Santa  Cruz,  June  17.  Those  dear  yacht  men 
still  linger.  The  "Jessie"  came  into  the  bay  Sun- 
day, and  we  expect  rivalry  in  entertainments.  The 
"  Lurline  "  might  have  been  better,  but  then  Dolph 
is  a  love  and  Billy  Kruse,  with  his  nautical  swag- 
ger, is  "  immense."  The  crew  from  both  yachts 
serenaded  Sunshine  Villa  and  Golden  Gate  Cottage 
Monday  night.  What  a  contrast  Mrs.  Smith  is  to 
some  other  rich  people  here.  She  is  never  happy 
unless  giving  pleasure  to  others,  and  invites  the 
sweetest  and  prettiest  girls.  Her  carriage  is  the  great 
attraction  on  the  beach - 

Miriam  Wallace  is  coming  down  soon.  .She  is  such 
a  sweet,  unaffected  girl  and  moreover,  bright. 

Mr.   and   Mrs.   Ernest  Cox  were    Mrs.  Smith's 


guests  over  Sunday.  Mrs.  Cox  is  a  brilliant  conver- 
sationalist. What  a  pity  ill  health  prevents  her 
writing  agaiu.  Miss  Minnie  Fogg  has  joined  Miss 
Agues  McLaughlin. 

The  children  at  the  Sea  Beach  had  a  jolly  time  at 
their  impromptu  hop  last  week.  I  am  told  that 
drinking  is  the  favorite  amusement  of  certain  ladies 
at  a  fashionable  hotel.  The  children  seem  to  have 
the  best  time  of  it.  At  the  Pope  House  they  all 
weut  for  a  bay  ride  last  night.  If  the  hop  vines  at 
the  Avalou  Garden  could  only  tell  tales  they  would  say 
whether  Billy  Kruse  has  been  there  this  season. 

Maud  Younger  is  with  two  sisters  on  Mission  street. 
The  other  sister,  who  is  at  school,  some  think  is  the 
beauty  of  the  family. 

Mrs.  T.  T.  Williams  and  Mrs.  William  Alvord  are 
at  the  Pope  House.  The  Sea  Beach  is  crowded.  I 
would  like  to  go  into  ecstasies  over  the  flowers  and 
views,  but  invite  you  to  come  and  see  for  yourself. 
The  O'Briens  brought  back  five  hundred  trout  from  a 
fishing  trip.  Let  me  whisper,  "  Bootsie  "  was  with 
them. 

I  nearly  forgot  that  Colonel  Shafter  is  going  to 
bring  the  1st  Infantry  for  two  days,  late  in  July. 

Au  revoir,  Bibi. 


CLABROUGH,  GOLCHER&CO. 

Removed  To 
605  MAKKET  STREET  (Grand  Hotel  Block) 

Guns,  •  Fishing  Tackle,  -  Sporting  Goods 

And  Campers'  Outfits 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  TENNIS  SUPPLIES 

TELEPHONE  1394 
Call  or  send  for  Catalogue. 

How  to  go  to  MOUNT  HAMILTON  and 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com 
plexion  is  Mme.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades — brunette  and  blonde — each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  and 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  courts  of  the  Hotel  Rafael  will  present  a  lively 
appearance  next  week,  when  a  large  number  of 
players  from  this  side  of  the  bay  and  Oakland  will 
commence  to  practice  in  earnest  for  the  rapidly  ap- 
proaching championship  games.  The  courts  are  in 
excellent  condition,  and  as  the  committee  having 
charge  of  the  affair  have  completed  all  arrangements, 
everything  points  to  a  very  successful  tournament. 
The  entry  list  will  no  doubt  be  very  large  this  year, 
and  a  number  of  new  faces  will  be  seen  before  the  nets. 
The  entries  last  year  numbered  thirty,  and  the  proba- 
bilities are  that  not  less  than  forty  names  will  be  re- 
ceived. The  scoring  throughout  the  tournament  will 
probably  be  performed  by  Mr.  F.  R.  Zeile,  of  the 
Alameda  Club,  and  Joe  Daily  of  the  California 
Tennis  Club,  so  that  the  players  can  rest  assured  of 
a  "straight  deal"  on  that  part  of  the  game. 

The  Oakland  people  are  quite  confident  of  Hub- 
bard's abilities  to  win  the  all-comers,  and  judging 
from  the  form  displayed  by  the  Oakland  champion 
during  the  past  year,  his  chances  appear  to  be  excel- 
lent. Taylor,  the  present  champion,  will  go  to  San  Ra- 
fael in  time  to  take  a  week's  practice,  more  for  the 
sake  of  getting  used  to  the  courts  than  improving  his 
game,  as  his  playing  is  quite  up  to  the  championship 
form,  and  his  name  will  surely  be  placed  on  the  cup 
again  this  year,  unless  the  East  sends  out  one  of  its 
very  best  men,  and  even  then  the  "result  would  be  in 
doubt. 

The  courts  of  the  California  Club  have  been  well 
patronized  during  the  week.  Gray,  Taylor,  Hubbard, 
Davis,  McAllister  and  others  practicing  often.  Joe 
Tobin  has  not  had  much  time  to  practice  and  is  only 
able  to  get  in  an  occasional  set  with  Daily,  the  court 
keeper.  "  He  is,  however,  playiug  a  strong  game,  and 
may  surprise  some  one  at  the  championship  games. 

As  prophesied  in  these  columns,  the  Olympic  Club 
athletes  are  taking  kindly  to  the  game  of  tennis.  Every 
.Saturday  and  .Sunday  finds  new  faces  at  the  courts, 
and  the  colts  are  gradually  but  surely  improving. 
The  formation  of  the  tennis  annex  gives  new  im- 
petus to  the  enthusiasm  already  existing.  Thirty- 
five  members  have  already  joined  though  the 
annex  is  hardly  a  week  old.  It  is  to  be  governed 
by  a  committee  of  four,  elected  at  an  annual  meet- 
ing. The  committeeman  on  tennis  from  the  Board 
of  Directors  is  Chairman  of  this  Executive  Commit- 
tee, thus  making  five  members  in  all.  The  annex 
will  furnish  its  own  tennis  balls,  thus  relieving 
the  club  of  the  expense,  and  making  it  necessary  for 
those  who  do  not  belong  to  bring  their  own.  The 
committee  appointed  to  take  charge  of  the  later 
tournament,  Messrs.  Treat,  Boyd,  Tobin,  Hibbard  and 
Carrigan,  form  the  Executive  Committee.  Mr.  Treat, 
the  chairman,  will  represent  the  Olympic  at  the  an- 
nual meeting  of  the  P.  S.  L.  T.  A.,  which  will  take 
place  prior  to  the  tournament,  on  July  2d,  3d,  and 
4th,  San  Rafael. 

The  chairman  of  the  committee  has  forwarded  to 
the  secretary  of  the  various  tennis  clubs  an  invita- 
tion to  be  present  at  the  grounds  to-morrow,  on  which 
occasion  the  courts  will  be  thrown  open  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  different  clubs  and  their  friends.  The 
courts  will  be  open  from  10  o'clock,  and  at  11:30 
the  exhibition  match  between  Hubbard,  the  winner 
of  the  recent  tournament,  and  Joe  Daily,  will  surely 
take  place.  Thh  Scorrr. 


the  LICK  OBSERVATORY. 


The  stages  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  leave  San 
Jo3e  daily  at  7:30  a.  m.,  calling  at  all  the  First  Class  Hotels  for 
passengers  when  so  notified  the  night  before.  ORAND  VIEW 
the  first  chance  station,  distance  twelve  miles,  is  reached  at  9 
o'clock.  Ample  time  given  tourists  to  view  the  entire  -anta  Clara 
Valley  from  that  point.  SMITH  CREEK  is  reached  at  11  o'clock 
when  the  second  change  of  horses  is  made.  Ample  time  is  given 
for  lunch  at  the 

Smith  Creek  Hotel,  operated  by  tlie  Mount  Hamilton 
.Stage  Company. 

Private  parties  of  not  less  than  eleven  in  number  ran  arrange  at 
anytime  to  leave  San  Francisco  at  3:30  p.  ai.;  arrive  at  San  Jose- 
5  o'clock  stage  will  be  in  readine33;  arrive  at  Smith  Creek  7:30  ■ 
remain  there  over  night ;  after  breakfast  go  to  the  Observatory' 
returning  to  San  Jose  in  time  to  take  the  4:37  train  to  San  Franci.co 
thus  consuming  but  one  night  in  making  the  trip.  Tourists  are 
cautioned  to  avoid  private  conveyances,  as  the  trip  is  of  too  great 
length  for  a  team  to  make.  All  change  stations  are  under  the 
control  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  Their  horses 
are  familiar  with  all  turns  of  the  road.  Their  drivers  are  ex- 
perienced and  under  strict  orders.  Invalids  and  elderly  people 
can  make  the  trip  without  fatigue  in  the  conveyances  of  this  com- 
pany. The  railroad  fare  to  San  Jose  is  $1  25,  and  the  stage  fare  *4 
It  is  the  least  expensive  and  of  greiter  interest  than  any  of  the 
attractions  for  visitors  to  California.  Parties  leaving  Del  Monte 
on  the  1  p.  11.  train  reach  San  Jose  at  1:30,  and  take  the  stage  the 
following  morning.  Bear  in  mind,  there  are  no  hotel  accommoda- 
tions at  the  summit.  For  additional  information,  apply  to  Wells 
Fargo  &  Co.,  Express  Office,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

SAMUEL  MILLER, 

Agent  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Co.,  under  Grand  Hotel,  San  Fran'co 
GOI.DWIN  BROWN,  Asst.  Agent,  San  Jose,  Cal. 


ART  EXHIBITION 


 AT  

(DORRIS  &  KENNEDY'S  ART  GALLERY 

19  and  21  POST  STREET 


 AT  WHICH  

Some  of  Foremost  Modern  Painters 
Are  Represented 


SAVINGS  m  LOAfl  SOCIETY 

(Incorporated  July  23,  1857) 

Has  Removed  from  619  Clay  Street 

 TO  THE  

N.W.  Cor.  MONTGOMERY  and  SUTTER  STS. 


NEWSPAPER  Cl.IPPIIVCiS 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Most  Intercut  to  you  will  prove  the 

SHORTEST  +  ROAD  +  TO  *  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  $  i.oo,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  $  5  00,  in  adv. 
225        "  1000  45°        "         "    20.00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  fyo.oo,  in  adv. 

We  rend  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  of  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  CLEMENS  NEWS  AGENCY,  9.  F.,  Cal 
P.  O.  Box  2329. 
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TH'B   WAV  E. 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 


B FPJBO TVAliLt  I'll i: I ■  BS TE It. 


Mme.  A.  Ruppert's  World  Renowned  Face  Bleach  not 
only  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mine  Ruppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mine.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, ns  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mine  A.  Ruppert's  new  hook  1  How  to  be  Beautiful."  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  one  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  fa.oo;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion) $5. 

MME.   A.  RUPPIiRT 

121    POST  STREET  PARLORS,  7  mid  H 


Exclusively  Ladies  Fine  Trade 


Representing  Jenness  Miller,  N.  Y. 

My  designs  are  original,  perfect-fitting  studies  in 
the  height  of  fashion,  and  especially  adapted  to  the  indi- 
vidual wearer.  1  send  sketches  and  samples  and  guar- 
antee a  perfect  tit  without  personal  interview.  Under 
tht-sc  conditions  1  am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country,  and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Hook 
"  Artistic  Gowning." 

mENTION  "THE  JLIAVE" 


r Unwtfl  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  scaair.  Health-giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  ComforraMe  beds.  Table  firt.1  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  B.vhs.  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hotel 
in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Gas  and  running 
water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  mure  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JACKSON  &  WOOSTER,  p-°p-«>°» 

NAPA  SODA  SPRINC3  P.  O. 


THE  FASHIONS. 


The  woman  who's  going  to  travel  this  year  is 
lucky — she'll  have  such  lots  of  pretty  things 
to  wear.  More  than  that  she'll  have  such 
lots  of  comfortable  things  to  wear.  First  of 
all  there's  the  dear  old  cool,  uever-get-wrink- 
led,  never-get-dusty  mohair.  Mohairs  are  lovely  this 
year.  They  come  in  pretty  stripes,  and  they're  nice 
made  up,  with  just  a  bit  of  solid  color,  to  give  them  a 
back-ground.  Then  there's  the  brilliaOtine.  I  know  a 
delicious  traveling  gown  made  of  gray  brilliantiue.  The 
skirt  is  shirred  over  the  hips  so  as  to  give  a  quaint 
short-waisted,  babyish  look;  and  the  bodice  stops 
short  just  above  the  bust  Hue.  Inside  that  bodice  you 
wear  a  gamp.  That  gamp  is  white  or  it's  black,  and 
it's  India  silk  or  it's  striped  foulard,  or  its  mull.  The 
sleeves  are  slashed  affairs  that  look  like  a  page's 
sleeves,  and  there  you  are.  It's  the  queerest,  simplest, 
most  fetching  little  affair  I  know  about. 

*  *  * 

Tweeds  and  cheviots  are  always  good  form  for  trav- 
eling, but  they  are  a  trifle  heavy.  A  surah  bodice  is 
a  beautifully  cool  thing  to  don  with  a  light  little  ac- 
cordion skirt.  Accordion  skirts  are  coming  back 
again,  you  know.  This  time  they'll  stay  a  long  while, 
for  they  are  made  "all  in  one."'  That  is,  the  waist 
and  skirt  are  joined,  and  then  you  don't  step  on  your 
gown  every  time  you  go  upstairs  and  tear  a  great  hole 
in  it,  and  can't  get  it  mended,  and  wish  you'd  never 
been  born— none  of  those  things. 

*  *  * 

By  the  way,  it's  great  fun  to  be  a  prophet,  isn't  it? 
So  delightful  to  say  "  I  told  you  so  !  "  Well.  I'm  say- 
ing "  I  told  you  so  "  very  vigorously  these  days. 

There  isn't  a  French  plate  published  that  isn't  a 
plate  of  a  princesse  gown.  The  figure  lines  are  the 
lines  followed  now-a-days;  there  is  no  more  of  that 
ugly  line  at  the  waist  that  cuts  a  woman  in  two.  It's 
all  as  it  should  be,  and — "  I  told  you  so,''  long  ago. 

Skirt  draperies  are  fuller  now  than  they  were. 
White  India  muslin  strewn  with  yellowish  daisies 
makes  a  delicious  gown  for  a  young  girl.  Dimity  is 
pretty  for  girls  too,  and  orgaudie.  and — Oh,  well, 
and  anything  that's  soft  and  fine  and  innocent. 

Leghorn  hats  are  all  the  mode.  White  ones  for 
blondes  and  black  ones  with  poppies  on  'em  for  bru- 
nettes. Sometimes  it's  reversed.  A  big  floppy  black  hat 
makes  a  blonde's  skin  very  clear,  and  a  white  hat 
brings  out  the  sparkle  in  dark  eyes.  You  has 
you  choice  whether  you  pays  you  money  or  not. 

Marquise  rings  are  the  latest  hat  ornaments.  You 
pull  the  ribbon  through  them  you  know.  Colored 
straws  are  out  of  the  world. 

Plaid  parasols  are  the  last  caprice.  White  ones  are 
the  most— well,  the  most  recherche.  No  help  for  it. 
It's  the  only  word  that  tells  the  story.  You  musn't 
say  parasols  by  the  same  token,  you  must  say  sun  um- 
brella. It's  longer  and  it's  twice  as  cumbersome  a 
word  as  parasol,  but  it's  English,  and  therefore  the 
thing. 

*  *  * 

There  are  some  awfully  pretty  get-ups  in  the  "  Men 
and  Women  "  company  — awfully  pretty.  There's  a 
dear  little  gown  in  fawn  colors,  all  bobbing  with 
brown  mink  tails.  A  gray  gown  would  be  modish 
with  a  garniture  of  gray  squirrel  tails,  wouldn't  it?  A 
little  early  in  the  season  for  such  a  gown,  but  then 
ideas  are  never  out  of  season. 

If  yon  want  a  sweetly  becoming  house-gown,  get  a 
figured  black  mull  and' trim  it  with  gray  colored  vel- 
vet ribbons.    Yellow  is  pretty  with  black,  very  pretty. 

I  saw  a  girl  at  Monterey  last  week  with  a  deep 
yellow  mull  embroidered  in' black.  There  was  a  black 
sash  and  there  were  two  big  rosettes  of  yellow  with 
black  velvet  eyes  in  the  middle.  They  made  you 
think  of  sunflowers.  And  there  was  a  big  black  mull 
hat  with  sunflowers  on  it,  and  there  were  tan  shoes. and 
there  was  a  yellow  parasol  scalloped  in  black.  That 
girl  was  a  living  poem— until  she  spoke.  Then  she 
was  the  dullest  kind  of  prose.  She  had  a  high  pitched 
vulgar  voice  and  she  said  "  pome  "  for  poem,  and  she 
thought  Sara  Bernhardt  was  "just  too  cute  to  live." 

The  spoon  fad  is  getting  really  serious.  I've  made 
myself  a  bankrupt  buying  Seal  Rock  spoons,  and  bear- 
spoons,  and  now  I  want  a  new  kind  of  San  Francisco 
spoon.  Why  don't  some  clever  designer  make  a 
spoon  with  a  hurricane  blowing  in  a  mad  swirl  of 
flying  papers  and  clouds  of  dust  ?  That  would  make 
all  home-sick  'Friscians  gasp  for  breath.  It's  so  home 
like. 

All  the  girls  with  wavy  hair  are  buying  fillets.  Fil 
lets  of  gold  or  silver.    A  string  of  pearl  beads  makes 
a  very  pretty  fillet,  and  so  does  a  black  velvet  baby 
ribbon.    They're  intensely  becoming  to  a  girl  with  a 
classic  head,  but  let  the  plebian,  rougish-eyed,  retrou- 


sive-nosed  girl  have  a  care  of  them.  They'll  take 
away  all  her  xorsit  beauty  and  make  her  "common." 

Everybody  is  going  out  of  town.  Even  the  tall 
"colored  pusson''  hands  out  bills  on  Kearny  street, 
and  the  hatless  old  man  with  his  daily  papers  in  front 
of  I.otta's  fountain,  have  disappeared.  All  the  pretty 
graduates  have  fled.  They  are  no  more.  Berkeley's 
making  night  exciting  with  their  Caf-I-For-Ni-A,  and 
the  Spa  and  Maskey's  are  beginning  to  look  lonely. 
But  the  cigar  store  sign  we  have  always  with  us!  Alas 
they  day  !  Mme.  LE  Vanway. 


T|1E  WHITE  HOUSE 

Great  Enlargement  of  the  Premises 


TOTAL  AREA,  33,000  SQUARE  FEET. 


Commencing  Monday  June  1st 

AND   DURING  THE  ENTIRE  MONTH 

Great  Genuine  Clearance  Sale 


In  order  to  Inaugurate  our  Nezo  Store 
with  a  Fresh  Importation,  we  will  close 
out  otir  present  stock  at 

GREATLY  REDUCED  PRICES 

THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

Cor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 


EDUCATIONAL. 

MISS  EI.I.EN  COURSF.N  MR.  JOSEPH  KOECKEL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

Donoliue  Building* 

MB.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  I  •  -miction, 
705  .Sutter  St. 

MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  311  Sutter  Street. 

MRS.  CLARA  Mt  DONALD, 

Teaclier  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  I9.it  Howard  Street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  ine  a  postal. 

A  CAKI>  — I  MpestfnUy  notify  my  patrons  and  all  interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  {.arktti  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

R.  gCB  ■»!  Ill,  s,  11 1  ,,t..r. 

SIC   Gc.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Rome 
Teacher  uf  Mandolin 
Donohue  Building. 


Wells,  Fargo  &  Co. 
BANK 

REMOVED  TO 

N.  E,  Cor.  Sansome  and  Market  Streets 
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SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 

Sacramento,  June  17.  Dear  Sue: — The  cool 
weather  sent  many  from  seaside  and  mountains 
back  home  to  await  a  warmer  spell,  though 
several  returned  to  attend  the  Simmons-Miller 
nuptials  to-night,  intended  to  surpass  all  other  fetes 
of  the  season.  I  have  been  in  a  great  quandary 
what  to  offer  as  a  wedding  gift.  I  don't  want 
to  be  considered  mean  or  "peculiar,"  as  display  is 
necessary,  a  small  gift  might  be  overlooked.  I 
wauted  the  largest  piece  for  the  smallest  outlay,  so  I 
decided  to  purchase  a  pitcher;  not  "sterling"  of 
course,  and  such  a  time  as  I  had  getting  it  without 
being  detected  in  the  purchase.  I  went  to  a  mercan- 
tile house  instead  of  a  legitimate  silversmith's,  and 

found  Mrs.  H  looking  at  plated  ware.    Of  course, 

1  passed  directly  into  another  department  and  waited 
till  her  departure.    Then  I  assayed  to  select,  and, 

most  provokiugly,  in  came  Miss  B  .    I  think  she 

bought  a  little  sugar  sifter.    The  loquacious  clerk 

informed  me  Mrs.  E          had  just  bought  a  butter 

dish,  and  Mrs.  R  a  ladle. 

These  will  all  pass  as  genuine  coin-made.  I  sent 
the  pitcher  as  late  as  possible  to  elude  inspection,  but 
I  know  pride  will  never  allow  one  family  to  admit 
that  many  presents  were  plated,  and  the  other  don't 
know  the  difference. 

We  100  will  all  be  on  exhibition,  but  as  there  are 
double  that  number  invited,  we  can't  be  clannish, 
because  we  meet  some  of  tlie  400  of  other  cities. 

One  of  our  most  en j 03' able  parties  was  recently 
given  by  Mrs.  Edgar  Carroll.  She  ?'?  such  a  charming 
hostess,  as  every  one  attests  who  is  so  fortunate  as  to 
be  invited  to  her  dainty  dinners;  she  is  a  decided 
acquisition  to  society,  and  her  innovations  are  agree- 
able surprises.  Original  in  plan,  her  executive  ability 
is  admirable;  one  is  alwa3's  sure  of  a  novelty,  when 
she  entertains;  bright,  witty,  and  as  lovely  as  a  pic- 
ture, what  else  can  her  fetes  be  but  reckerch*,  with  a 
hostess  forgetful  of  self,  and  who  makes  each  one  feel 
he  (or  she)  is  the  one-honored  guest.  But  it  was 
rather  amusing  to  hear  The  Wavk  quoted;  as  several 
who  were  to  be  ill  our  floral  festival  were  present,  the 
name  of  the  flower  to  be  represented  was  given;  for 
instance,  Mrs.  J.  B.  Wright  responded  to  "  Vie."  I 
wish  3'ou  could  have  seen  Jack  Wright;  he  was  irre- 
sistibly  handsome  in  his  becoming  costume  of  baker 
which  his  bon-bon  developed.  We  had  "spider" 
strings  tied  to  bushes,  trees,  etc.,  a  name  attached  to 
one  end,  the  other  floating  for  one  to  take— thus 
were  partners  chosen.  The  lisping  widow  was 
"  awfully  afraid  "  she  wouldn't  draw  the  man  of  her 
choice — but  she  did.  Some  mischievous  urchin  on  the 
outside,  cut  some  strings,  creating  "confusion  worse 
confounded  "  but  every  lassie  had  her  laddie. 

The  supper  was  equaljto  any  of  Mrs.  Carroll's  pre- 
vious efforts,  and  we  hope  she  will  have  another  lawn 
party  later  in  the  season. 

The  "drive  whist,"  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mebius, 
was  considered  the  finest  the}-  have  given.  They 
maintained  their  reputation  for  entertaining  well;  the 
genial  host  and  hostess  welcome  so  cordially,  and  ex- 
hibit such  delightful  hospitality,  one  is  assured  of  sin- 
cerity. It  was  a  most  agreeable  evening;  the  prizes 
exquisite  souveuir  spoons,  designed  and  made  for  our 
own  city,  with  representations  of  the  State  Capitol,  or 
Sutter's  Fort. 

The  bachelor  <".v-rector  still  gazes  on  Sacramento's 
fair  daughters  through  the  "windows  of  his  soul;  "  he 
seems  to  have  forgotten  his  haste  to  leave  us,  aud  has 
found  a  new  source  of  delight  in  the  society  of  a  fas- 
cinating young  widow.  Rev.  Mr.  Silcox  is  going  to 
Europe  for  two  mouths.  Our  ministerial  lights  are 
getting  dim,  hut  some  of  them  will-  return  for  the  fall 
campaign,  with  additional  luster,  and  ready  to  evan- 
gelize our  benighted  city.  Mrs.  Grundy. 


TO  A  COMRADE. 

If  Hell  should  only  mean  we  grimly  sit 
Reading  the  loathsome  pages  that  we  writ 
On  Earth  with  every  earthly,  sensual  thought; 
Fighting  again  the  losing  fields  we  fought; 
Knowing  no  fresh  life  nor  the  joy  of  it, 
But  treading  like  wild  creatures,  caged  and  caught, 
One  round;  working  again  the  ill  we  wrought, 
In  the  blind  darkness  that  may  not  be  lit. 

If  this  should  be,  I  have  one  comfort  yet: 
You  were  the  warp  of  every-  web  I  wove, 
No  matter  if  the  woof  ran  ill  or  well; 
One  were  we  in  our  failures,  when  we  strove, 
And  one  we  shall  be  in  this  long  regret, 
Ah,  where  you  are,  it  never  can  be  Hell! 

— C.  A.  Pratt. 


HOTEL  RAFflEIi 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 


The  MnatCuinpletc  and 
Klegant  Summer  Re- 
sort in  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

fraii  Francisco. 

Service,  Table  aud  Appoint- 
ments not  excelled  by  any 
Hotel  in  the  World. 

SUPKHIt  #  CLOI.4TK- 

Beautiful  Grounds, 

l>eliglitful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 

Elevators. 


0.  M.  BRENNAN,  Mgr. 
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SEA  BEACH  HOTELi- 

The  only  First-class  Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coast  where  can  lie  found  the  finest  land  and 
marine  view  in  America.  New  Dance  Hall,  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  seison.  Tenuis  Court  and  Croquet 
Grounds  the  finest  on  the  coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamshin  lauding.  St  eet  cars  pass  the  door.  Free 
Bus  to  and  from  all  trains.  JOHN  X.   SULLIVAN,  Proprietor. 


pACIFIC  OGEfifl  HOUSE  ;  Are  You  Goin9  to  the  Seaside? 


Sapta  Qruz,  <?al. 

This   house   has   recently    been  renovated 
throughout,  and  contains  Electric  Lights 
and  all  other  late  improvements. 

It  is  the  most  convenient  and  Comfortable 
Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz. 

Special    Inducements  to   Families    for  the 
Summer. 

ui.  j.  mecoiiiiUm 
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LAKE  COUNTY,  CAL. 


Queen  of  American  Health  and  Pleasure  Resorts 

OPEN   ALL   XHK  VICAR 

These  well-known  Springs  have  recently  changed  hands  and  are 
under  a  New  Management. 


SANTA  CRUZ  Peerless  Am0112 tlie  SllMer  Resorts 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Lute  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  aud 
formerly  of  the  Kittiedge  House,  takes  pleasure  in  in- 
forming his  many  old  patrons,  friends,  aud  the  public 
generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

POPE  HOUSE  AND  COTTAGES 

The  tcading  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz  Open  and  Ready  for  Business 
Situated  in  the  most  delightful  residence  part  of  the 
town,  protected  from  the  ocean  winds;  half  hourly  street- 
car connections  with  the  business  part  of  town  and  the 
beach;  delightful  shady  grounds,  line  lawn  tennis  court, 
etc.  Mr.  Peakes'  record  and  reputation  as  a  hotel  pro- 
prietor is  a  guarantee  that  the  table  and  service  will  be 
the  best  that  can  be  provided. 
For  Terms,  Address 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Pope  Rouse,  Santa  Cpuz,  Gal. 


Pacific  Congress  Springs, 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE),  Proprietor. 


OPEN    ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.    $12  to  $14.  per  week. 

Stage  connects  at  Hopland  with  N.  P,  It.  It.  for  the  Springs,  c-.  .  i       ,  •  .        •  l  xt  /-         t-  ■ 

*    ■  Stages  connect  at  Los  Uatos  with  Narrow  vauge  I  rains 

leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:45  >'•  M- 
«j.  P.  STOCKUJEijii,  ppopPlBton  I    Through  ticket i  from  either  end,  $2.25. 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

PRBSNO,  Jnue  iS.  Dear  Wave: — The  unpreee. 
dented  quiet  prevalent  here  during  the  past  ten  days 
has  been  almost  too  much  for  me.  I,ee  broke  away 
from  mamma's  apron  strings  to  see  the  trio  safely  to 
San  Francisco,  and  I  hardly  believe  he  would  be 
'.'wiik  us''  even  now,  were  it  not  for  papa's  telegram. 
Shep's  paternal  ancestor  does  not  reside  in  our  midst; 
his  guardianship  is  in  the  hands  of  a  more  lenient  per- 
Wtage,  one,  who,  with  a  stroke  of  a  lily  white  hand, 
can  tide  over  a  financial  crisis  in  a  manner  satisfactory 

to  all  concerned.    Too  bad  that  Charley  B  didn't 

have  a  guardian  in  that  shape  during  his  late  failure, 
for  the  boys  are  deprived  of  their  nightly  rendezvous 
and  Charley's  genial  company,  that  always  made  the 
day  and  evening  pass  quickly  and  pleasantly. 

Tom  didn't  accompany  Lee  and  Shep  on  their 
"  pleasant  "  journey.  I  can't  imagine  why,  for  I'm 
sure  the  eldest  in  the  trio  is  by  far  the  best  company, 
Wonder  if  the  notoriety  the  newspapers  have  given 
that  "  Slit  "  affair  was  one  too  many  for  him,  or  if 
the  fairest  Rose  that  blooms  in  our  city  didn't  have 
just  a  little  say  there? 

Well,  dear  M  ,  you  must  bid  Lee  farewell,  for 

ma  G  has  invited  black-eyed  Liz/.ie  to  spend  the 

summer  with  the  family  at  Santa  Cruz,  and  Lizzie  has 
accepted.  A  second  proposal  to  the  fair  gradnate  may 
meet  with  greater  favor  than  did  the  first  one  of  a  few 
years  ago.  Then,  farewell  to  "Imp's''  hopes  and 
aspirations. 

Esther  left  town  the  first  of  the  week,  and  will  you 
believe  it,  I  haven't  seen  Phouse  since  her  departure. 
Henry  savs  "  Phouse  is  in  the  last  stage  of  despon- 
dency, and  has  allowed  a  generous  <cro\vth  of  whiskers 
to   mar  his  good  looks  in  consequence  thereof." 

Annie  P  has  departed  for  the  Yosemite  to  gather 

ideas  from  the  Bridal  Veil  Falls.  I  hope  a  handsome 
painter  will  reap  the  harvest  of  her  gatherings  and 
"  make  assurance  doubly  sure."  He  probably  does  not 
know  "that  security  is  mortal's  chiefesl  enemy."  I 
always  had  a  sneaking  regard  for  Paul  Pry,  but 
if  he  does  not  want  to  get  in  my  black  book  he  must 
never  again  infer  thar  there  is  Irish  in  handsome  Her- 
bert's composition.    Because  he  resides  at  the  G  

residence  'tis  no  sign  that  he  is  a  son  of  Erin. 

Effie  has  tx  en  spending  another  week  with  Mrs. 
Captain  Muller,  which  means  a  week  of  jollity.  I  do 
wish  Mrs.  Muller  would  have  the  other  three  in  from 
the  ranch,  as  I  am  quite  anxious  to  cultivate  their 
acquaintance,  but  the  distance  between  town  and 
their  place  is  too  great  to  permit  of  frequent  calls. 
With  the  exception  of  an  "at  home"  and  a  "tea  " 
or  two.  Society's  doings  are  not  worth  chronicling. 

The  Eiigers  and  Forsyths  departed  last  week  for 
the  Bay,  the  latter  go  to  meet  Mrs.  F. 's  mother  and 
sister,  who  are  on  the  way  from  the  East,  and  who 
will  probably  spend  a  few  week  on  the  F  vine- 
yard. The  Wrights,  Woodworths,  Mullers,  Winchells 
and  Hughes  all  go  to  Santa  Cruz  for  a  part  of  July, 
attending  the  encampment.  Speaking  of  encamp- 
ments, we  are  going  out  to  Camp  Chisholm  next 
Sunday  to  see  our  boys  under  military  discipline 
and  the  scorching  sun. 

I  will  make  one  effort  to  get  the  boys  out  for  a 
four-in-hand  drive  this  week,  just  to  have  the  pleas- 
ure of  seeing  the  many  strange  young  ladies  visiting 
on  the  ranches  near  town.  Yours,  Jack. 


COLUMBUS  BUCCY  CO. 


Xo.51.-THK  SEA-SIDK  M'KltliV.i 


j-i<?aci  quarters 

— FOR  — 

|Vatural  U/ood 

Kensingtons, 

Park  Surreys, 
Village  Carts, 

Koad  Carts, 
Road  Wagons, 

and  other  Pleasure 
Vehicles. 

Columbus 
Buggy  Co. 

29  Market  St. 

San  Francisco. 

G-  GLENN,  Mgr. 


"Jl?e  proposal" 

A  flew  Oil  Painting  by  JVToro  of  Florence 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 

581  and  583  market  St. 


DELIGHTFUL 

COMPLEXION  EFFECTS 

May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Kn, 
Graham El'GENIK  EN  AXEL  and  her 
ROSK  BLOOM. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made 
perfect, and  the  closest  scrutiny  could 
not  detect  one  grain  of  powder  or  the 
least  indicatiou  of  artificial  color.  I 
will  stake  my  reputation  that  on  auy  face  I  can  giY6  the  most 
delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie  Knunel  ;md  Ruse 
Bloom,  and  thar  i:o  one  conld  pissibly  tell  that  the  color  or  com- 
plexion weio  artificial.  This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics  They  are 
each  more  harmless  thin  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  h  cause 
they  are  e«ch  dissolving  in  their  nature,  and  thus  does  not 
clo^  up  the  p. ires.  When  u*tng  these  su;>erb  cosmetics  you  may 
wipe  the  dust  or  perspiratiou  from  the  face  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day,  or  until  washed  off 
Priceof  each  81;  the  two  sent  anywhere  for  S2.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists. 


A  STERN   VIEW  OF  THE  QUESTION. 


How  does  a  woman  love?    Once,  no  more, 

Though  life  forever  its  loss  deplore; 

Deep  in  sorrow  or  deep  in  sin, 

One  king  reigneth  her  heart  within. 

One  alone,  by  uight  and  day 

Moves  her  spirit  to  curse  or  pray. 

One  voice  only  can  call  her  soul 

Back  from  the  grasp  of  death's  control; 

Though  loves  beset  her  or  triends  deride, 

Yea,  when  she  smileth  another's  bride. 

Still  for  her  master  her  life  makes  moan, 

( )nce  is  forever,  and  once  alone. 

How  does  a  man  love  ?    Once  for  all. 

The  sweetest  voices  of  life  may  call, 

Sorrow  daunt  him  or  death  dismay, 

Joy's  red  roses  bedeck  his  way; 

Fortune  smile,  or  jest  or  frown, 

The  cruel  thumb  of  the  world  turn  down, 

Loss  betray  him  or  love  delight. 

Through  storm  or  sunshine,  by  day  or  night, 

Wandering,  toiling,  asleep,  awake, 

Though  souls  may  madden  or  weak  hearts  break, 

Better  than  wife,  or  child,  or  pelf, 

Once  and  forever  he  loves — himself. 

—fiate  Terry  CiuJte. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LAOUCS'  HAIR  DRKSSHRS  AND  WIG  MAKKRS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Rarist  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37.  San  Francisco. 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2  50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Klcvator. 


FINE  DIAMONDS 

Gold  and  Silver 
WATCHES 

The  Newest  Designs  in  Jew 
dry,  of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  Prices, 


A  .    W  .    S  T  O  T  T 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST., 
Under  Masonic  Temple 


 ^ 

\t  6V€mr»3  "Post 

iytt\e  •  best  ' 


Vlaison  •  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  ™?  44  Geary  St. 


SAN    I  K ANCISCO.  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


TEL.Bi=KorcE  isjo.  loee 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^i,x^^^- 

■Also,  HEAVY  NAUU11T  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounec 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MUKPHY,  (xKANT  &  CO.,  raclllc  Coast  Sole  Agents 
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VlLLE       ?  p&n 

Midsummer  Clearance 

Slashing  Reductions 


To  Close  Oat  Summer  Stock 


Woolen  Dress  Goods  Reduced 

India  Silks  at  Cut  Rates 

Wash  Silks  at  Closing  Prices 

Bengalines  at  Driving  Bargains 

Crepe  de  Chines  at  Prices  to  Force 
Curtains  and  Portieres  at  a  Sacrifice 

Damasks  and  Flannels  at  Striking 
Reductions 

Cloth  Jackets  all  Marked  Down 


G,  VERDIER  &  CO. 

S.  E.  Cor.  Geary  St.  and  Grant  Ave.,  S.  F. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  3lost  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age- 


A.  VIGNIER, 

SOLE  AGENT, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco 

Spring  Opening 


EAGltESON  &  GO., 

LATEST  NOVELTIES  IN 

Neck  Dress, 

Hosier?/, 

Underwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspenders, 

Collars  and  Cuff's, 

Tenuis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


SAPPHO'S  SONG. 


•San  Josk,  June  18.  Dear  Kate:— It  is  fearfully 
oppressive  to-day,  and  were  it  not  for  the  deep  disap- 
pointment of  tlie  400  I  wouldn't  write  you  this  week. 
In  "our  set,"  you  know,  we  always  watch  that  first 
train  Saturday, and  revel  in  the  Siren's  Song,  and  some 
of  us  have  even  been  known  to  stop  talking  for 
awhile,  and  actually  meditate  after  perusing  her  let- 
ters.   Why,  for  the  last  two  weeks  we  have  been 

guessing  at  the  identity  of  Johnny  R  ,  who  was 

said  to  resemble  a  noted  capitalist.    The  query  yet  is, 

did  Sappho  mean  John  W.  R  ,  or  the  real  estate 

John  R  ,  and  if  either  was  meant  then  the  girls 

ask,  "Well  what's  the  matter  with  Charlie  White?" 
I  asked  Tom,  but  for  once  in  his  life  he  blushed  and 
wouldn't  tell.  He  indicated  that  he  and  Loring 
Nesmith  and  Howell  Moore  had  discussed  the  matter, 
and  had  decided  to  interview  the  festive  Charley. 
His  peculiar  movements,  however,  had  deterred  them 
from  pursuing  the  matter,  and,  anyway,  Tom  said  the 
whole  business  was  too  intricate  for  a  woman's  frivo- 
lous brain. 

The  three  gentlemen  that  I  name  are  certain  that 

Sappho  meant  John  W.  R  because  they  say  that 

the  resemblance  is  a  striking  one,  and,  then,  he  was 

there — the  other  John  R         they  think  trains  too 

much  with  Harry  Edwards  atid  Jim  Rea  to  treat  the 
ladies  that  way.  I'm  going  to  find  out  this  week  all 
about  it,  and,  if  the  story  isn't  too  bad,  I'll  tell  it  to 
you  "on  the  dead,''  as  Grace  would  say. 

I  attended  the  Smith  reception  on  Thursday,  and 
succeeded  in  having  a  rather  good  time.  The  fortune- 
teller was  really  good, and  though  some  of  us  were  an- 
noyed at  the  cold-blooded  manner  in  which  our  dark 
pasts  were  portrayed,  yet  I  felt  satisfied  that  in  my 

case,  at  least,  she  told  the  truth.  Miss  S  has  been 

angry  ever  since,  for  the  woman  had  the  audacity  to 
advise  her  not  to  slight  many  more  of  the  men,  be- 
cause at  her  age  ^ooii  chances  are  like  angel's  visits. 
The  blonde,  however,  loves  her,  the  fortune  reads,  so 
the  fair  daughter  may  yet  be  saved. 

There  is  nothing  like  being  ambitious,  and  for  once 
Mrs.  Smith  really  contrived  to  gather  in  her  parlors  a 
very  genteel  crowd;  not  many  of  the  elite  to  be  sure, 
but  still  a  very  fair  gathering.  I  missed  the  festive 
Captain  of  former  days,  and  when  I  asked  Tom  about 
him,  the  wretch  insisted  that  he  was  busy  organizing 
Grand  Army  Posts  in  Pluto's  kingdom.  He  said  he 
knew  it,  for  "Uncle  E.  O.  told  me  so." 

I  wanted  to  go  to  the  hop  at  the  Vendome  Wednes- 
day, but  I  really  hadn't  ambition  enough  to  dress. 
Was  sorry  afterwards,  because  the  Wednesday  and 
Saturday  hops  are  "the  thing"  now  and  are  made 
most  enjoyable. 

Mrs.  Levy's  sisters,  the  Misses  Hyman,  are  great 
favorites  at  the  hotel;  my,  don't  the)'  dress  manifi- 
cently  though  ?  Speaking  about  good  dressers,  I 
think  Mrs.  Woodrow  displays  better  taste  in  the  se- 
lection of  her  costumes  than  any  lady  here,  and  her 
French  hats  are  always  becoming  and  stylish.  Do  try 
and  meet  her,  as  she  is  just  lovely  and  I  know  will 
make  many  friends  during  the  time  Mr.  Woodrow 
and  herself  spend  at  the  Del  Monte,  next  month. 

The  St.  Claires  received  on  Tuesday  evening,  and 
after  the  elegant  treatment  the  guests  received,  much 
of  my  prejudice  has  vanished.  You  know  Tom 
told  us  when  the  club  started  that  the  institution 
would  be  entirely  social  in  character  and  that  such  little 
games  as  baccarat,  faro  and  poker  would  be  tabooed.  I 
am  satisfied  that  this  is  true,  but  Dave  tells  me  that 

Billy  G          has  shown  the  boys  a  way  to  avoid  this 

rule,  so  hateful  to  the  votaries  of  fortune's  fickle  god- 
dess. I  don't  blame  them  much  either,  because  some 
relaxation  must  be  necessary  after  listening  for  hours 

to  the  frivolous  stories  of  J.  H.  H  and  Barney  

racy  though  they  be.  Polly  has  lost  nearly  as  much 
as  Gordon  Cumming  won,  but  Jennie  has  promised  to 
give  me  the  figures,  so  I  will  then  be  prepared  to  post 
you  accurately.  You  will  observe  that  like  the  rest 
of  the  women  here  I  can't  quite  overcome  all  my 
prejudice,  though,  really  I  feel  about  as  Mr.  Clayton 
does  regarding  the  club.  When  he  found  out  that 
Johnny  was  too  young  to  join,  he  indicated  that  he 
wanted  the  boy  to  become  a  member,  as  he  might  go 
in  worse  places. 

Stella  Lion  and  Kate  Dunne  are  going  to  spend 
July  at  the  Sea  Beach  in  Santa  Cruz.  I 
wish  you  could  see  the  new  gowns  they  are  having 
made.  Mrs.  Dunne  and  Mrs.  Rucker  vvill  chaperon 
the  young  ladies,  and  no  one  except  a  millionaire 
need  call.  Gertie  Yoell  is  visiting  in  Oakland — she 
likes  the  beaux  up  there  better  than  those  here — 
more  gallant  and  liukrai,  she  says.  Adieu, 

Sappho. 


Ladies  who  go  to  Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  for  hairdress- 
ing,  bang  cutting,  and  shampooing  are  sure  to  be 
pleased  and  perfectly  satisfied  with  all  she  does  for 
them. 

They  will  also  find  that  she  keeps  a  full  line  of  the 
Carmel  Cosmetique  Compaguie's  goods,  every  one  of 
which  is  just  as  represented. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  lb5C». 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  ofleis 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  .Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swam      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  froiu  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Subdivisions 

THE  JOHNSTON  TRACT 


The  Price  within  the  Reach  of  All.  The  Terms,  One- 
Thin!  ('ash.  Balance  in  Three  Kiiual 
Yearly  Payments. 

The  motor  road  to  Alum  liock  will  be  built  and 
these  lots  will  double  in  value. 

Location — This  tract  is  situated  1  %  miles  east  of 
San  Jose,  300  feet  north  of  the  world  renowned  Alum 
Rock  Avenue,  on  an  elevation  commanding  a  view  of 
the  entire  vallej'. 

The  land  is  A  No.  1  aud  adopted  to  fruit.  See  this 
and  you  will  be  convinced  that  it  has  no  peer,  See  me 
for  prices. 

J.  E.  FISHER 


Land  Loan  anil  insurance  Broker 


44-1  S.  FIRST  STREET 


Dr.  O.  C.  JENKINS 

DENTIST 


Office,  69%  S.  First  Street 


SAN  JOSE 


Graduate  of  Michigan  University,  Surgical  and  Mechanical  Dentist. 
II.  Long,  assistant.  Painless  extraction  of  tei.th  by  an  improved 
method.  Hest  fillings  ai.d  plate  work.  Artificial  jaws  and  velum. 
Open  Sundays  from  10  to  11!. 


l'«f?S9     ^Tm  4j 

PERALTA  v  PARK 

A  School  for  Girls 

HOMER  li.  Sl'KAGUE,  President 

 ^  NORTH    BERKELEY,  CAL. 


Fur  Sale  lit  livery  City  of  the  Union  h;/  tieading  Grocers 
anil  Wine  Dettlrrs 

FA        I  I  A  nr  n  Sole  Agent  for  the  World 
A.     rlnDLn       122  Sansome  Street,  8.  F. 


DK.   A..  O.  HASL1CHUR8T, 
DKNTIST, 
335  Geary  Street,  San  l'rancisco. 
Office  Houn :  9  a.  u.  to  t  r.  m. 
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THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


HUli  BRHNCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 

Q  DENTIST 

Cleaning,  Polishing  and  Beautifying  the  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

NEW  CHRONICLE  BUILDING 
Conuectictlt  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Kotablishcd  1857 

Itoyal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  1720 


ROBT.  DItKSOX,  Manager 

Nnrthu.  st  corner  Sacrame  tn  and  r/onteomerv  Sts    .      San  Francisco 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  Loudon.    Established  by  Royal  Charter,  172}. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  IM8 


CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts  ,  San  Francisco 


The  Ellon  Fire  Iiisuraiu-e  Company  "T  London. 

CAl'ITAI.  AND  ASSETS  ?4.«<J4,!W:f  00 

liiipei  ial  Fire  Insurance  Compsvnj  of  London. 

ASSISTS  10.S81.963  00 

National  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   '.',443,9:17  33 

GEO.  l>.  D0RMLN,  Manager.    VVM.  SEXTON*  Assistant  Mana/er. 
J  1  1  Sansome  Street. 


DR.  zki  i/e's 

BUM  *»N.    TURKISH.    Itl  SMAN-MKAM,    M  I  l  ilt  It, 
ELECTRIC.  MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kind 
of  Medicated  Bath. 
Single  room  for  each  bather.    A  detached  department  for  Ladles. 
Hest,  largest  and  airiest  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Batn  is  ais.i  a  Private  Hospital,  with  rlnc«t  fur- 
nlsbed  rooms,  rates  from  SJ0  to  $50  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
c  iunt'V  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  of  the  city.    Patrons  can  have  their 
o  .vn  Physician.   No  contagious  diseases  admitted; 

522  to  528  PACIFIC  STREET 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  U.  ZEILK 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 AND  

SAPS  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  $4.00  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

805  Market  Street,  cor.  Fourth,  San  Francisco 

<  l.j         r*^i  "~ ^  ess 

— ■  —     —  — .  w  tew 

THE  TAILOR 

324  BU51?  Street 


Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre. 


S\N  FRANCISCO 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  PoUon  Oak.   Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonnuv  ingredi- 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  t,y  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 
ce a  cure.  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chailblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

p»par.d,y  c  q  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

«03  MONTGOMKKV  ST.,  near  Clay 

DR.  A.  DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  74U  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4th  St8. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  a.  m.,  I  to  4  and  7  to  8  p.  8uuday» 
10  to  11  a.  n,    Telephone  1211, 


Oakland,  June  15.  Dear  Wave:— Tom  just  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  intellectual  and  pretty  Klsie  l.ee, 
who  is  visiting  in  Seattle,  and  she  is  enjoying  herself 
immeusley.  Says  the  gentlemen  are  so  attentive  and 
courteous — something  that  cannot  be  said  of  the  major- 
ity of  our  Oakland  Club  men,  and  it  only  requires  an 
acquaintance  elsewhere  for  us  to  discover  that  our  men 
are  frightfully  ungallant.  How  many  of  them  have 
returned  the  endless  favors  that  have  been  bestowed 
upon  them  by  the  ladies  during  the  past  season  ?  I 
can  absolutely  count  them  upon  my  fingers.  Harry 
Adams,  Oeorge  Wheaton,  Harry  Knowles.  Jim  Breck 
and  Harry  Wadsworth  are  often  devoted  to  different 
girls  at  spasmodic  intervals,  and  even  that  is  prefer- 
able  to  no  devotion  at  all.  Dear  old  Harrv  Houghton 
is  always  doing  something  to  make  it  pleasant  for  us 
girls.  They  do  say  that  he  is  positively  going  to  take 
upon  himself  the  matrimonial  yoke.  The  young  lady 
is  one  of  our  most  attractive  and  indifferent  belles,  but 
at  present  she  wants  to  enjoy  the  novelty  of  being 
engaged  without  the  world  knowing  .///about  it.  Bert 
Brayton  is  another  admirer  of  the  fair  sex,  and  he  is 
still  devoted  to  Eighth  street.  Wonder  if  it  is  going 
to  amount  to  anything?  She  is  ires  joli,  but  since 
Etta's  return  poor  Bert's  far  away  expression  has 
come  back.  It  is  unfortunate,  but  love  will  not  go 
away  at  our  bidding. 

Mrs.  Taintar,  Mrs.  Cronch's  married  daughter,  left 
for  her  Eastern  home  a  few  days  ago.  She  is  a 
charming  girl,  and  met  her  husband  when  still  in  her 
teens,  on  a  visit  to  the  Islands.  She  has  everything 
that  heart  can  desire,  her  only  regret  being  that  her 
husband's  business  necessitates  her  living  away  from 
her  mother.  She  is  an  elegant  dresser  and  I  shall 
always  remember  one  particularly  beautiful  gown  of 
green  and  white.  Her  sister  Bertha  is  a  "  hummer.'' 
Mrs.  Crouch  intends  taking  her  toother  climes,  as  she 
does  not  approve  our  society  and  men — says  she  can 
find  better  elsewhere— rather  hard  on  our  A  r,*  eligible*, 
nase-cc  pas! 

Will  Henshaw  and  his  beautiful  wife  contemplate  a 
trip  to  Europe  this  summer.  May  Tubbs  w  ill  go  with 
them.  The  Henshaws  have  taught  the  Tubbs  a  few 
lessons  in  the  enjoyment  of  life.  Too  bad  for  Cor- 
riune  that  Vic  had  to  take  that  flying  trip  to  London, 
as  she  has  always  intended  going  with  the  Henshaws, 
which  might  have  been  pleasant  for  them,  as  the 
Metcalfs  have  such  amiable  (  ?)  dispositions.  Nothing 
ruffles  them,  and  Vic  never  walks  the  floor  in 
in  anger,  nor  does  he  lose  his  temper  at  cards,  not  even 
when  playing  whist  in  the  married  club,  and  of  course 
he  don't  toady,  Oh.no!  He  leaves  that  for  the  other 
fellow  to  do.  Now  please  don't  put  this  letter  on  Joe 
Dyer's  wife,  nor  Emma  Alhnan  Tompkins,  just  be- 
cause they  are  on  the  inside  at  Metcalfs. 

Ruth  Dyer  and  her  mother  are  visiting  Mrs.  Cap- 
tain Otis,  nee  Alice  Dyer,  who  at  present  is  living  at 
Spokane  Falls,  and  her  sister,  Jennie,  who  has  been 
studying  art  in  New  York  the  last  five  years,  is  home 
agaiii.  She  is  the  perfect  image  of  Alice— both  are 
remarkably  handsome  women.  Charlie  Havens  and 
his  elegant-looking  wife  are  home  from  Mexico. 

The  Hutchinson  mandolin  club  is  broken  up  for  the 
summer,  and  I  do  hope  they  will  not  neglect  to  re- 
sume it  later  in  the  season,  as  they  play  so  beautifully. 
Chester  Deering  was  a  member,  you  know,  and  de- 
lightful little  tales  he  often  divulges  to  i»e.  One 
can  learn  more  gossip  from  him  than  any  girl  I  ever 
met.  He  tells  me  most  every  word  that  I  write,  and  a 
great  deal  that  I  don't  dare  write,  for  I'm  afraid  of 
betraying  him,  as  he  is  such  a  dear,  sweet  fellow. 
Dear  Wave,  if  you  want  to  know  some  shocking  hap- 
penings this  side  the  Bay,  just  cultivate  his  ac- 
quaintance. Oh,  my  !  How  I've  just  rattled  on  and 
forgotten  all  about  my  old  maids.  It  is  cruel,  as  they 
are  suffering  silent  tortures.  Each  is  wondering  if  she 
is  on  my  list.  Miss  I'assee,  a  withered  Madison  street 
belle  remarked,  "  I  do  hope  that  Erou-Frou  is  my 
friend."  She  needn't  be  saying  sweet  things  now,  it 
is  too  late.  Such  girls  should  always  be  kind  and 
thoughtful,  and  not   wait  until  something  is  to  be 

gained.    Miss  S  is  another,  and  I  can  tell  many 

tatle  tales  about  her  neglected  life,  and  she  is  so  kind 
and  generous,  too.  Just  heard  of  a  jolly  camping 
party  that  Mrs.  J.  C.  Campbell  is  chaperoning  in  Lake 
county.  Haven't  time  to  tell  about  it  now,  but  you 
shall  hear  more  some  other  day.  Yours, 

Erou-Frou. 


W.  W.  CRAIG 


G.  \V.  MANNING 


Mission  Carpet  Beating  and  Storage  Co. 

2211,  2213  and  2215,  MISSION  STREET. 


Carpet  Cleaning  a  Specialty.     Furniture  Stored;  Carpets 
Cut,  Sewed  and  Laid;  Bordering  and  Refitting; 
Cpholsteriug  and  Mattress  Making. 
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Imported  Pilsener  and  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 
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Of  the  California  Market 
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  OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays. 
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PUREST  LAGER  BEER 
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For  sale  by  druggists. 
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37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 
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Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 
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Fire  Alarm! 
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Government. 

Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem aie  granted  a  reduced  rate 
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"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM 

John  I.  Sabin  is  one  of  the  most  conspicuous  of  re- 
cent successes.,  Belonging  to  a  type  that  requires  for 
its  advancement  but  little  extraneous  assistance,  he 
has  not  to  thank  any  one  save  himself  for  his  present 
prominence.  Energetic,  decisive  and  tireless,  with 
executive  ability  and  a  large  brain  capacity,  he  has 
come  to  the  front  with  unique  rapidity,  and  has  the 
qualities  that  will  keep  him  there.  Mr.  Sabin  is  rich, 
is  president  of  several  important  corporations,  besides 
the  Board  of  Education.  He  has  artistic  tastes,  buys 
pictures,  and.  in  his  building  investments,  regards 
architectural  beauty  not  as  a  secondary  consideration. 


SPLASHES. 


There  is  a  good  deal  of  murmuring  being 
done  at  the  Bohemian  Club  about  the  practice 
of  surrendering  the  Red  Room  for  restaurant 
purposes.  During  the  last  few  months  din- 
ners have  been  given  there  by  society  dilet- 
tantes, and  the  grumblers  say  that  this  is  a 
desecration.  They  hold  that  the  plan  of  per- 
mitting ladies  even  within  the  precincts  of 
Bohemia  is  an  abandonment  of  the  traditions 
that  the  club  has  grown  old  on.  It  is  actually 
a  sacrifice  of  its  individuality  that  must  no 
longer  be  tolerated.  The  veritable  Bohemian 
element  still  smarts  under  the  defeat  of  Daniel 
O'Connell  and  is  emphatically  dissatisfied 
with  the  present  condition  of  affairs. 

The  Roseleaf  organization,  with  its  frolics 
and  fishing  parties,  Spanish  dinners  and  duck- 
hunting  expeditions,  affords  some  scope  for  the 
vitality  of  true  Bohemia,  but  more  and  more 
this  element  is  becoming  distrait  from  the 
club  proper.  I  don't  imagine  anyone  would 
be  materially  surprised  if,  within  a  few 
months,  another  club  were  organized.  If  a 
defection  were  to  occur  it  would  prove  a 
serious  blow  to  the  parent  institution?  What 
gives  the  Bohemian  Club  its  peculiar  individ- 
uality is  the  membership  of  artists,  musi- 


cians and  talented  young  men  generally.  If 
they  go  off  on  their  own  hook,  it  leaves  the 
commercial  element,  which  is  not  interesting 
and  is  distinctly  out  of  place  in  Bohemia. 
Now,  this  class  outnumbers,  two  to  one,  the 
other,  enjoys  and  absorbs  it,  and  has  little  use 
for  it,  save  at  jinks  times. 

*    =fc  * 

A.  Mountney  Jephsou  has  gone  East — some 
say  because  everyone  he  met  insisted  on  talk- 
ing of  the  baccarat  scandal  to  him.  As  an 
enterprising  aristocratic  tourist,  in  order  to 
live  up  to  the  opinion  others  entertain  of  him, 
must  know  everyone  of  prominence  in  the 
United  Kingdom,  Mr.  Jephson,  early  in  his 
tour,  condescended  to  vouchsafe  information 
about  the  Thanby-Croft  people.  His  imagina- 
tion, I  am  sorry  to  say,  being  rather  better 
than  his  memory  has  led  him  into  a  few 
trifling  inconsistencies;  in  other  words,  his 
stories  have  not  suffered  by  repeated  tellings. 
It  is  even  alleged  that  one  deft  maiden  who 
met  him  in  the  earlier  stages  of  the  romance, 
had  another  interview  just  prior  to  his  de- 
parture. The  Thanby-Croft  adventure  was 
aired  among  other  topics,  having  acquired 
several  wings,  a  mansard  roof,  turrets  and  a 
Gothic  tower,  in  the  meantime. 

*  *  * 

A  story  about  A.  E.  Head  is  being  told  in 
certain  select  social  circles.  There  is  little  of 
the  carpet  knight  in  the  old  gentleman's 
makeup.  He  is  inclined  to  be  bluff  and  frank, 
and  if  he  is  a  trifle  less  polished  than  some  of 
his  compatriots  he  relieves  that  by  being  emi- 
nently good  natured.  A  few  weeks  ago  he 
was  out  with  a  picnic  party  to  Pacific  Grove 
and  as  the  men  and  girls  dawdeled  over  the 
sumptuous  luncheon,  someone  started  telling 
Indian  stories.  A  mong  others  Mr.  Head  was 
drawn  out,  and  supplied  a  fund  of  vivid  and 
interesting  adventures  with  Apaches  and  other 
red-skinned  terrors  of  the  plains. 

"  Mr.  Head,"  asked'  one  of  the  girls  in  the 
pause  between  two  stories,  "  are  any  of  these 
New  Mexican  Indian  women  pretty  ?" 

"  Oh,  yes;  some  of  them  are — pretty  in 
spots,"  said  he,  half  contemptuously. 

There  was  an  immediate  ripple  of  laughter; 
some  of  the  girls  blushed  very  slightly;  some 
awkward  seconds  of  silence. 

"I  mean,"  continued  Mr.  Head,  "that 
in  some  villages  the  squaws  are  not  bad  look- 
ing." 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Mr.  Jephson  departs  the 
promised  husband  of  a  charming  girl  well- 
known  to  those  "  in  the  swim."  Besides  his 
reputation  as  a  discoverer,  Jephson  comes  of 
an  excellent  Irish  family,  and  is  altogether  a 
better  type  than  the  ordinary  tourist.  He  is 
decidedly  cleverer  as  a  raconteur  than  as  a 
writer  of  travels,  which  shows  he  has 
not  had  enough  experience  jin  actualities  to 
know  when  to  let  his  oriental  admiration 
loose.  I  am  sure,  after  listening  to  some  of 
his  experiences  of  New  York  Society,  that 
if  ever  he  gets  off  on  an  exploration  expedition 
by  himself,  Marco  Polo  or  other  travelers  of 
olden  days  will  not  be  in  it  beside  him. 

These  dear,  rich  old  California  papas,  how- 
ever good-natured  under  ordinary  circumstan- 


ces, are  apt,  now  and  then,  to  take  the  bit  in 
their  teeth.  They  develop  strange  unruly  ten- 
dencies and  actually  refuse  to  be  guided  by  the 
wishes  of  their  offspring.  There  is  deep  sorrow 
in  a  certain  Van  Ness  avenue  mansion  that 
has  recently  undergone  most  elaborate  regild- 
ing  and  tinseling.  I  am  told  a  small  mint  has 
been  spent  on  the  parlor,  and,  as  for  the  hall, 
the  celebrated  salon  in  Aladdin's  palace  fades 
into  insignificance  in  comparison.  While  the 
process  of  reconstruction  was  going  on 
mamma  and  her  daughter  made  a  grand  tour 
of  the  Southern  California  resorts.  Their 
pose  was  really  magnificent  and  their  cos- 
tumes superb.  Broken  hearts  and  obeisances, 
the  young  lady  alleged,  strewed  her  path. 

*  *  * 

However,  the  final  artist  finished,  and  to 
the  rejuvenated  abode  they  returned.  But, 
alas!  all  their  friends  were  in  the  country. 
Some  were  at  San  Rafael,  the  rest  at  Del 
Monte.  To  stop  in  town  was  evidently  by  no 
means  comme  il  faitt.  And  so  they  indicated  a 
desire  to  papa  to  be  again  on  the  wing. 
Actually,  he  refused  to  advance  them  another 
cent. 

"Ye've  got  ye'er  house  foinely  fixed  up 
now,"  he  is  alleged  to  have  said,  "an,  ye've 
got  to  live  in  it.  Shure,  de  ye  think  I'm  made 
of  gould,  to  have  yez  trapasin'  roun'  the  coun- 
thry  loike  that." 

Though  the  blinds  are  down,  if  you  will  call 
at  night,  a  very  cordial  reception  will  be  given 
you. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  and  quite  intellectual  young 
Irish  gentleman,  whose  parents  are  richer  in 
real  estate  than  in  manners,  was  bidden  to 
lunch  at  a  house  whose  owner  moves  among 
the  fixed  stars  in  the  social  sphere.  Though 
he  had  previously  eaten  with  presidents  and 
even  senators,  his  ambition  to  enter  the 
houses  of  the  truly  elect  had  never  been 
satisfied.  This  especial  occasion  was  a  lunch 
given  in  honor  of  some  prominent  visitors,  and 
the  ladies  invited  were  asked  each  to  bring  a 
man.  One  of  them  selected  the  aspiring 
Irish  gentleman.  Delighted  beyond  words, 
he  turned  up  before  anyone  else,  and,  finding 
himself  alone  in  the  sumptuously  furnished 
parlor,  he  drew  two  cartes  de  visile  from  his 
pocket  and  placed  them  prominently  in  two 
separate  card  baskets. 

*  *  * 

The  affair  came  off  in  excellent  style  and 
everyone  had  an  enjoyable  time.  A  few  days 
later,  circumstances  compelled  this  socially 
ambitious  young  person  to  take  a  trip  East. 
Desirous  of  clinching  the  impression  he  felt  his 
pasteboards  and  presence  had  already  pro- 
duced, he  sent  his  host  a  brace  of  P.  P.  C. 
cards  just  prior  to  his  departure.  The  story  is 
going  the  rounds,  and,  among  those  with  whom 
the  young  Irish  gentleman  is  unpopular,  is 
being  exulted  over.  The  moral  they  deduce 
is  that  it  takes  more  than  one  generation  to 
make  a  gentleman. 

I  bel  ieve  the  Hotel  Rafael  has  good  cause 
of  action  against  Mr.  Ford  and  Mrs.  Baldwin 
who  refused  to  remove  the  little  Ford  hoy 
from  the  caravansary,  though  authorized  to  do 
so  by  the  doctor.    It  ftppe?—,  the  youngster's. 
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attack  of  fever  was  very  slight,  but  as  soon  as 
the  guests  heard  of  it,  they  left  the  house  by 
scores,  though  every  effort  was  made  to  guard 
against  contagion.  To  induce  Mrs.  Baldwin 
to  remove  her  charge,  without  having  recourse 
to  force  was  impossible,  and  this  Baron  Von 
Schroeder  refused  to  do.  In  order  to  "  spite  " 
the  management  for  having  isolated  her, 
Mrs.  Baldwin  then  kept  the  boy  in  his  room, 
and  though  he  had  completely  recovered  two 
weeks  ago,  as  she  strxted  to  Manager  Brennau, 
she  declined  to  leav,e  the  house.  However, 
she  departed  on  Monday  last,  and  it  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  returns  for  the  rest  of  the 
season  will  recoup  the  loss  already  sustained. 

*  *  * 

The  Hotel  Rafael  has  become  eminently 
gay.  The  tennis  contingent  has  invaded  it  at 
last.  Through  the  corridors  sweep  scores  of 
racquet-wielders,  in  their  loose,  light  garb  of 
flannel.  'Ere  the  courts  are  abandoned  of  an 
evening  the  last  ray  of  light  has  faded.  In 
the  early  morning,  too.  the  players  are  active, 
and  there  is  no  mistaking  the  tournament 
at  hand.  The  particular  details  of  the  coming 
event  "The  Scorer"  gives  in  "Lawn  Tennis." 
It  is  positive  that  the  audience  will  be  the 
largest  that  has  ever  witnessed  a  Californii 
tournament.  There  are  double  as  many 
players  as  there  were  last  year.  Interest  in 
the  game  has  increased  several  hundred  per 
cent,  so  that  the  prospects  are  most  promising. 

*  *  * 

The  hop  at  the  Hotel  Rafael  this  evening 
promises  to  be  a  grand  success.  A  large 
number  of  invitations  have  been  sent  out,  and 
all  of  Society  that  is  not  at  Monterey  will 
attend.  The  large  dining  hall  makes  a  per- 
fect|ballroom,  and  when  decorated  will  appear 
to  admirable  advantage.  Inspiriting  music 
the  Macaroni  band  will  render,  and  a  supper 
will  be  served  about  midnight.  Of  pretty 
girls  there  will  be  an  adequate  supply  to- 
gether with  a  few  beauties.  Oakland  maiden- 
hood will  be  well  represented.  From 
Larkspur  to  Blithedale  large  contingents  are 
expected.  Ross  Valley,  where  several 
maidens  of  distinct  loveliness  now  reside,  will 
turn  out  almost  its  entire  population  for  the 
occasion. 

*  *  * 

On  the  night  of  the  Fourth  there  will  be  a 
grand  german  given  at  the  Hotel  Rafael. 
Vernon  Gray  is  to  lead.  Whether  to  have  it 
a  flannel  cotillion  or  not  is  yet  to  be  decided. 
Certainly  it  would  be  more  picturesque  and" 
appropriate  as  a  conclusion  to  the  Tournament. 
A  very  large  attendance  is  insured  because  the 
hotel  will  be  packed,  and  among  the  expected 
guests  are  some  of  the  prettiest  girls  in  the 
State. 

*  *  * 

Really,  I  am  afraid  to  write  about  Sausalito. 
The  variety  and  luxuriance  of  the  stories  I 
have  heard  recently,  have  left  me  numb  with 
astonishment.  The  pressure  of  gaiety  to  the 
square  inch  there  is  greater  than  elsewhere 
on  the  coast.  It  seems  to  me  the  great  diffi- 
cult)- is  the  scarcity  of  the  damsels.  It  is 
going  a  little  hard  when  fascinating  bach- 
elors have  to  flirt  with  young  married  females. 
If  only  the  parties  to  these  promising  affairs 
were  free,  matrimonial  anticipations  would 
be  justified. 

Mrs.  Robert  Hastings,  who  is  now  sojourn- 
ing at  Del  Monte,  is  the  most  charming  of 
widows.  She  is  exceedingly  pretty  and  the 
symphonies  in  crape  she  wears  become  her  to 
perfection.  She  comes  of  a  proud  old  Cali- 
fornia family,  being  a  step-daughter  of  Judge 
Hemphill,  and  quite  well   known  "in  the 


swim"  ere  her  marriage  to  Bob  Hastings, who, 
at  his  death,  I  am  told,  left  her  something 
over  three-quarters  of  a  million  of  dollars.  Mrs. 
Hastings  intends  oscillating  this  season  be- 
tween Del  Monte  and  San  Rafael. 

*  s£  ♦ 

Dancing  seems  as  unpopular  this  year  at 
Del  Monte  as  in  bygone  Junes.  The  pretty 
girls  and  their  preux  cavaliers  prefer  to  pass 
the  evenings  at  the  bowling  alley  or  else 
strolling  through  the  cypress  trees  in  the 
moonlight,  to  tripping  the  light  fantastic.  On 
Saturday  evening  last,  the  dowagers  and  the 
children  congregated  in  the  ballroom  and 
listened  to  Brandt's  music,  but  the  damsels 
were  not  dancing,  nor  were  the  men. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  H.  de  Young  and  their 
children  are  enjoying  a  season  of  rest  and  re- 
pose at  the  Queen  of  Watering  Places.  Mr. 
De  Young  cannot  be  prevailed  even  to  go 
driving,  but  prefers  that  his  Monterey  days  be 
a  long  drawn  out  dales  Jar  nienle.  After  all 
his  World's  Fair  work  he  feels  the  necessity  of 
a  good  holiday  before  undertaking  the  trials 
that  are  in  front. 

*  *  * 

Joseph  Tobin  at  present  is  the  champion 
swimmer  of  Del  Monte.  His  feats  are  quite 
daring,  and  he  seems  to  have  mastered  all  the 
intricacies  of  a  dozen  different  strokes.  It  is 
at  diving  Mr.  Tobin  is  pre-eminent,  however. 
On  Sunday  last  he  took  a  header  off  the  cross 
rees  at  the  end  of  the  wharf.  I  am  told  that 
Ed.  Schmieden,  who  is  also  a  clever  swimmer, 
intends  to  spend  two  weeks  at  Monterey  after 
the  Fourth,  and  will  contest  the  palm  of 
supremacy  with  Mr.  Tobin. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  O'Connell  tells  me  that  Arthur  Brealy 
and  his  friend,  Mr.  Bell,  purpose  spending  the 
season  at  Monterey.  Mr.  Brealy  was  easily 
the  champion  swimmer  last  year,  though  I 
think  Tobin  might  stand  him  off  this  season. 
Later  on  it  is  the  intention  of  the  experts  to 
go  in  heavily  for  water  polo,  truly  a  fascinating 
if  exhausting  game. 

The  Vendome  is  enjoying  a  large  share  of 
the  popular  favor,  and  the  charming  hotel  is 
nearly  filled  with  the  elite  of  the  Coast. 
Everything  that  may  contribute  to  the  pleasure 
and  comfort  of  the  guests  is  "  on  tap,"  and  it 
is  safe  to  say  that  there  is  more  real  enjoy- 
ment there  than  at  any  of  the  hotels  in  the 
State.  The  semi-weekly  hops  are  largely  at- 
tended, and  are  a  source  of  much  pleasure. 
The  Vendome  is  doing  more  for  San  Jose 
than  any  influence  in  the  Garden  City;  it  is 
bringing  the  interior  town  into  prominence 
as  the  location  of  one  of  the  most  charming 
Society  haunts  in  the  country.  Manager 
Snell  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  success  that 
has.  attended  his  efforts  in  this  direction. 

In  the  social  world,  happenings  are  con- 
spicuous by  the  periods  separating  them.  The 
400  is  either  in  the  country  or  pilloried  in 
back  parlors  on  Van  Ness  and  Pacific  avenues. 
To  entertain  under  such  circumstances  is 
practically  a  confession  of  existence  in  the 
wrong  place.  So  there  is  really  nothing  to 
relate. 

*  *  * 

The  active  dramatic  partisans  at  the  Bohe- 
mian Club  are  never  content  save  in  being 
about  to  or  in  the  act  of  appearing  before  the 
public.  It  makes  little  difference  the  especial 
histrionic  capacity  as  long  as  appearance  is 
attained.  Buoyed  up  by  the  success  of  "  Gir- 
ofle-Girofla,"  and   not   disheartened  by  the 


diffidence  with  which  Benicians  received  "  A 
Scrap  of  Roseleaf,"  there  is  on  foot  another 
project — to  produce  "Twelfth  Night."  Of 
course  it  will  be  a  magnificent  affair,  scenery 
gorgeous,  costumes  consummate,  and  I  feel 
certain  half  a  dozen  eminent  reputations  will 
be  made.  By  all  means  let  the  community 
have  "  Twelfth  Night,"  if  only  for  a  change. 

*  *  * 

To  include  Geo.  T.  Bromley  amid  the  ranks 
of  Fourth  of  July  orators  may  seem  a  little 
cruel.  But  that  is  his  role  this  coming 
National  holiday.  At  Santa  Cruz  some  thirty 
years  ago  the  day  we  celebrate  was  commem- 
orated in  an  especially  lavish  manner,  and  a 
feature  was  a  speech  by  George  T.  Bromley. 
Exactly  what  he  was  doing  at  that  especial 
period  I  have  no  means  of  knowing,  but  he 
was  evidently  as  powerful  an  exhorter  as  to- 
day. The  memory  of  the  effort  rankles  still 
in  the  archives  of  Santa  Cruz,  and  in  memory 
of  the  blissful  occasion  he  has  been  asked, 
like  history,  to  repeat  himself.  In  compilation 
of  his  effort  Mr.  Bromley  is  busy  burning 
gallons  of  midnight  oil  and  is  accompanied 
even  in  the  street  cars  by  an  octavo  edition  of 
"  Shortridgiana." 

*  *  * 

A  very  delightful  river  party  was  given  this 
week  by  Mrs.  Daniel  Hanlon,  who  chaperoned 
a  number  of  gay  young  people  up  to  Sacra- 
mento. The  party  boarded  the  "  Pride  of  the 
River,"  which  was  plentifully  provisioned  for 
a  long  and  merry  voyage,  and  proceeded 
slowly  up  the  stream,  to  the  music  of  guitars 
and  banjos.  The  trip  occupied  three  days, and 
the  party, consisting  of  Mrs.  Hanlon,  the  Misses 
Emily  and  Josie  Hanlon,  and  Miss  Manning, 
and  Messrs.  Joe  Sheldon,  Arthur  E.  Banks 
and  Dan  Hanlon,  returned  on  Wednesday, 
browned  but  happy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pinckard  have  returned  from 
Menlo  to  San  Rafael.  Mrs.  J.  M.  Donahue 
gave  a  small  dinner  party  on  Monday  even- 
ing, and  Mrs.  Babcock  gave  one  on  Thursday. 
On  Sunday  last  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Louis  Parrott 
entertained  Frank  Carolan  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Jimmy  Robinson.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Beaver 
and  the  Misses  Pierce  have  taken  rooms  at 
the  Hotel  Rafael  for  the  season. 

*  *  * 

At  the  Larkspur  there  were  quite  a  number 
of  arrivals  during  the  week.  The  new  hotel 
is  now  quite  comfortably  filled.  Fourth  of 
July  festivities  are  to  be  especially  elaborate. 

Not  the  least  of  the  attractions  at  Larkspur 
is  the  excellence  of  the  table.  I  discussed  a 
menu  there  last  Sunday  that  for  culinary  finish 
and  perfection  of  service  was  a  surprise  and  a 
revelation.  I  say  culinary  finish  advisedly, 
for  there  is  a  tone  about  the  Larkspur  cookery 
that  savors  of  high  art  and  that  is  something 
unexpected  at  a  California  country  hotel. 

Manager  Hepburn  long  ago  won  his  reputa- 
tion as  a  caterer,  and  I  am  informed  he  spends 
an  hour  or  more  in  the  kitchen  before  every 
meal  is  served. 

There  are  other  attractions  at  Larkspur 
both  natural  and  acquired,  but  I  am  no 
prophet  if  the  place  does  not  make  a  record 
on  this  feature  alone  before  the  summer  is 
through. 

Frank  M.  Pixley  has  disposed  of  the  Argo- 
naut's headquarters  on  Dupont  street.  Con- 
trary to  the  general  impression  these  premises 
were  his  personal  property,  not  that  of  the 
publishing  company.  The  .  price  paid  was 
$40,000.  Why  this  venerable  personage  is 
salting  down  into  solid  cash  all  his  posses- 
sions is  a  mystery.    The  general  impression  is 
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that  he  intends  spending  the  remainder  of  his 
days  in  Santa  Barbara,  this  belief  being 
strengthened  by  the  fact  that  the  Argonaut 
denied  recently  that  he  had  any  such  inten- 
tions. Should  the  old  gentleman  really  sell 
out  his  interest  what  is  to  become  of  the  jour- 
nal ?  The  majority  of  people  do  not  share  my 
opinion  that  the  first  three  pages  of  this  heb- 
domadal are  its  most  conspicuous  weakness. 

*  *  * 

St.  Ignatius  Church,  though  situated  in 
that  section  of  Philistinia  known  as  Hayes 
Valley,  partakes  not  of  its  surroundings. 
Whoever  imagines  that  the  new  decorations 
savor  in  the  slightest  of  the  adjacent  region 
will  be,  as  I  was,  most  agreeably  disappointed. 
On  the  contrary,  the  adornments  are  artistic, 
harmonious,  and  satisfying.  It  may  be  ob- 
jected that  there  is  too  much  color,  a  touch  of 
gaudiness  in  the  tout  ensemble,  but  such 
structures  savor  of  hypercriticism.  The  pass- 
ing months  will  soften  the  obviousness  of  the 
harsher  contrasts  and  blend  the  tones  into 
combinations  more  suave  and  less  striking. 

^  %  % 

From  an  artistic  point  of  view  the  chief  sin 
against  good  taste  in  St.  Ignatius,  are  the 
side  altars.  In  comparison  with  the  soothing 
harmonies  of  the  ceiling  and  cornices,  these 
are  intensely  crude.  Overladen  with  adorn- 
ments, weighted  with  gaudy  decorations  and 
grotesque  floral  superfluities,  they  offend  the 
eye. 

*  *  * 

The  graduating  exercises  at  Berkeley,  on 
Wednesday  last,  were-quite  the  most  imposing 
in  the  history  of  the  University.  I  am  told, 
too,  that  the  class  is  really  the  highest  that 
ever  graduated.  Of  course,  the  ceremonies 
are  the  same  one  year  as  another — a  string 
of  orations  and  essays,  platitudes  from  the 
Regents,  and  admonitions  from  the  Faculty. 
Rev.  Dr.  Nichols,  in  a  talk  about  "  University 
Ideals,"  created  some  surprise  by  converting 
his  theme  into  a  dogmatic  confession  of  faith, 
much  to  the  disgust  of  students  and  their 
friends  not  of  the  same  way  of  thinking.  Dr. 
Stebbins,  at  the  lunch,  rather  reciprocated  by 
announcing  hisUnitarianism.  Of  the  students' 
speeches,  that  of  Arthur  Elliott,  in  memory 
of  John  Le  Conte,  was  the  best.  This  young 
man  seems  to  possess  ability.  The  other 
orations  and  essays  were  tiresome. 

3|C  3fC  S|i 

Mr.  Seymour,  the  medalist  of  the  year,  has 
quite  captured  the  admiration  of  the  University 
by  his  refusal  to  accept  the  medal.  He  is  not 
a  young  man  by  any  manner  of  means,  having 
attained  the  ripe  age  of  twenty-nine,  but  he 
has  character  and  ability  and  will  be  heard 
from.  Mr.  Seymour  holds  that  this  custom  of 
presenting  medals  is  a  mistake  and  that  the 
most  successful  scholars  in  the  University 
have  by  no  means  been  the  most  noticeable  in 
life.  So  he  declined  the  honor  and  the 
Faculty  has  now  the  medal. 

I  notice  with  interest  that  one  of  my 
weekly  contemporaries  has  started  a  new  de- 
partment in  its  columns,  "The  Rounder." 
This  is  a  first-class  move;  people  are  looking 
for  stories,  gossip,  and  news  in  hebdomadal 
as  well  as  in  daily  journals. 

*  *  * 

In  commenting  on  Mrs.  Gertrude  Franklin 
Atherton's  literary  efforts,  I  have  frequently 
had  to  call  attention  to  her  coarseness.  She 
seems  to  have  set  up  brutality  as  her  ideal, 


and  rides  rough-shod  over  people,  eminently 
disregardful  of  their  feelings.  And  the  worst 
of  it  is,  there  is  neither  edge,  polish  nor  clever- 
ness to  her  sarcasms.  The  victims  are  thrown 
violently  to  the  ground,  stamped  on,  battered, 
malignantly  beaten.  Take  her  Del  Monte 
article  in  last  Sunday's  Examiner.  It  lacked 
wit  and  finesse,  and  was  nothing  more  than  a 
vulgar  attack  on  some  unoffending  and  quite 
estimable  people.  It  was  unnecessary,  un- 
called for,  and  cruel.  The  solitary,  formidable 
matron  at  the  hotel  was  let  severely  alone. 

T     T  * 

Had  Mrs.  Atherton  been  bright,  spicy,  or 
flippant  in  her  comments  it  would  be  easy 
even  for  her  victims  to  pardon  her.  But  there 
was  no  relief  to  her  uncompromising  brutality, 
and  it  is  unfortunate  that  the  attacked  have 
no  redress.  By  this  time  the  celebrated  au- 
thoress has  had  all  the  notoriety  she  can  re- 
quire. The.  fact  of  her  emancipation  from  the 
conventionalities  she  has  herself  proclaimed 
loudly  enough. 

J.  Otto  Hepner,  Hon.  Secretary  of  the 
Cosmos  Club,  is  to  be  married  on  the  twenty- 
ninth  to  Mrs.  Anette  Blum,  a  daughter  of 
Eazard  Godchaux,  the  well-known  capitalist. 
The  ceremony  is  to  be  performed  at  the  resi- 
dence of  the  bride's  parents,  526  Eddy  street. 
Mr.  Hepner  is  in  the  Secretary's  office  Southern 
Pacific  Company. 

A  large  circle  of  friends  and  acquaintances 
will  be  grieved  to  hear  of  Randolph  Rolling's 
death  in  Cape  Town.  It  appears  he  fell  from 
a  horse  and  crushed  his  leg  so  that  amputation 
was  necessary.  Unfortunately,  the  operation 
proved  fatal.  Mr.  Rolling  represented  a  well- 
known  wholesale  tobacco  house  here,  and 
went  a  great  deal  into  Society.  Of  the 
Southern  members  of  the  Cosmos  Club,  he 
was,  perhaps,  the  most  popular.  He  comes 
of  a  very  good  Virginian  family. 

*  *  * 

If  the  Hall  brothers  come  out  here,  as  the 
Tennis  Association  anticipates,  the  certainty- 
aspect  of  the  championship  singles  will  be 
relieved.  The  elder  brother  is  among  the 
first  ten  players  in  the  country,  and  has  an 
enviable  record.  He  has  played  in  endless 
first-class  matches,  and  has  engaged  all  the 
cracks.  E-  E.  Hall,  the  second  brother,  won 
two  sets  with  the  champion  of  the  Southern 
States.  The  contest  came  off  at  Washington 
quite  recently.  Both  are  financially  well 
off,  and-  it  is  only  business  matters  of  first- 
class  importance  that  will  keep  them  home, 
as  both  are  longing  for  a  trip  Pacific  Coast- 
wards. 

if.  sfc  * 

The  projected  tableaux  at  San  Rafael  have 
been  abandoned.  The  reason  I  believe  is 
that  the  required  men  would  not  participate. 
The  Friedlauders,  Miss  Kittle,  and  all  the 
other  residents  were  anxious  to  have  them 
come  off,  and  the  choicest  kind  of  pictures 
had  been  arranged.  Alas,  however,  the 
steady  course  of  refusals  disheartened  the 
organizers,  and  now  there  are  to  be  no  tab- 
leaux. Efforts  to  institute  any  especial  form 
of  festivity  at  summer  resorts  seem  fated  to 
futility.  In  the  breast  of  the  ordinary  San 
Franciscan  there  is  a  detestation  of  exertion, 
an  abnormal  hatred  of  enterprise,  that,  in  the 
long  run,  will  produce  the  ?naiiana  tendencies 
of  our  Mexican  predecessors. 

A  big  party  of  well-known  San  Franciscans 
went  up  to  Petaluma  on  Wednesday  to  assist 


in  the  celebration  of  the  nuptials  of  Alexander 
Morgan  Bergevin  and  Miss  Mae  Eiudsay 
Wickersham.  The  ceremony  was  performed 
at  St.  John's  Church  by  the  Rev.  John  Part- 
ridge. Miss  Maud  Badlam  was  maid  of  honor, 
and  the  bridesmaids  were  the  Misses  Jennie 
Marshall  and  Eizzie  Wickersham.  William 
T.  Hunter,  of  New  York,  was  best  man,  and 
Messrs.  Aleck  Badlam,  F.  H.  Ames,  W.  T. 
Pierce  and  George  P.  Baxter  were  ushers. 
Mr.  Bergevin  is  a  prominent  business  man  of 
Chicago,  and  after  a  short,  honeymoon  on  the 
Coast,  the  happy  couple  will  proceed  to  the 
World's  Fair  city. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Corbett  had  a  benefit  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House  on  Wednesday  evening  last. 
Not  one  vacant  chair  in  parquette  or  dress 
circle.  Boxes  filled  with  athletes  and  demi- 
mondaines.  A  vulgar  variety  performance, — 
a  melange  of  song  and  dance  art  derived 
from  dime  resorts  and  dives.  Then  the  last 
act  of  the  dramatic  enormity  "  Honest  Hearts 
and  Willing  Hands,"  with  John  L.  Sullivan 
and  Young  Mr.  Corbett  as  participants.  Some 
person  in  a  species  of  campaign  speech,  in- 
troduced a  tough-looking,  dress-suited,  be- 
diamoned,  flashy  fellow  as  Jack  Barnett,  the 
champion's  dear  old  friend,  whereupon  the 
latter  appeared  in  evening  dress  with  a  "four- 
in-hand  "  white  tie,  and  rough  and  tumble 
air,  and  made  a  speech.  The  young  aspirant 
was  the  next  to  materialize.  Retiring,  they 
emerged  merely  coatless  and  then  ensued  the 
tamest  of  boxing  exhibitions — a  miserable 
fake  that  demonstrated  merely  that  in  an 
encounter  with  this  Sullivan  brute,  Corbett 
would  sacrifice  his  laurels.  Next  to  having 
his  tongue  eradicated  this  would  please  me 
most. 

Mr.  Peter  D.  Martin,  a  son  of  Mrs.  Edward 
Martin,  is  en  route  for  home.  He  has  been  at 
college  in  the  East  for  the  last  two  years  and 
intends  spending  this  summer  on  the  Coast. 
Last  year,  accompanied  by  his  brothers,  he 
spent  traveling  through  Europe  with  his 
mother  and  Mrs.  Peter  Donahue. 

5fc  Sfc 

One  hears  less  of  the  Scottish  clans  in  San 
Francisco  than  in  the  Eastern  cities.  In 
Chicago  and  New  York  the  Caledonian  organ- 
izations are  strong  and  influential  bodies, 
whose  members  take  an  active  interest  in  pol- 
itics and  local  government.  Here  the  Scotch- 
men do  not  appear  to  stand  shoulder  to  shoul- 
der as  they  do  elsewhere.  Than  the  St. 
Andrew's  Society,  there  is  no  stronger  or  bet- 
ter benevolent  association  in  Chicago;  its 
banquets  and  balls  are  attended  by  many  oi 
the  prominent  men  in  the  East,  and  it  has 
been  instrumental  in  bringing  Americans  to  a 
closer  and  more  accurate  knowledge  of  auld 
Scotland  than  any  other  organization.  I  am 
glad,  however,  to  see  that  the  Scotchmen  of 
San  Francisco  celebrate  the  Fourth  of  July  by 
a  grand  gathering,  at  which  their  national 
games  will  be  the  attraction.  The  Scottish 
Thistle  Club,  of  which  Donald  McKay  is 
Royal  Chief,  and  George  W.  Paterson,  re- 
corder, will  meet  at  Shell  Mound  to-day,  and 
the  members  will,  I  hope,  have  a  most  enjoy- 
able outing. 

*  *  * 

On  the  occasion  of  the  last  visit  to  this 
city  President  Huntington,  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company,gave  considerable  attention  to 
several  projects  for  getting  rid  of  the  free  Oak- 
land trains.  For  many  years  the  fact  that  the 
people  of  Oakland  have  had  the  privilege  of 
riding  between  stations  on  the  local  trains 
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running  to  Broadway,  has  been  a  thorn  in  the  |  were  granted  huge  ranchos  by  the  Mexican 


flesh  of  the  railroad  men. 
nuisance  to  stop  the  trains 


Not  only  is  it  a 
and  wait  for  the 


government.  The  Rancho  Corte  del  Madera, 
which  covered  the  greater  portion  of  Marin 


people  to  get  on  and  off,  but  many  thousand  county,  was  granted  to  Read.  The  title  to  this 


nickels  are  lost  yearly  by  the  operation.  It 
seems,  however,  that  a  provision  for  "free 
trains"  was  inserted  in  the  original  franchise, 
and  there  never  has  been  any  way  to  get  rid 
of  them. 

But  the  term  of  this  franchise  expires  next 
year,  and,  in  anticipation  of  a  battle  with  the 
Oaklanders  over  the,  privilege,  the  officers  of 
the  Southern  Pacific  Company  have  been 
recently  feeling  their  way. 


rancho 
years. 


has  been  in  litigation  for  thirty-five 


*  *  * 


*  *  * 

With  characteristic  frankness,  on  the  occa 


Mr.  Davis  was  then  a  very  young  man.  He 
says  that  when  he  came  ashore  he  was  greatly 
pleased  to  see  a  potato  field,  planted  by  a 
\  Mexican  who  resided  at  the  Presidio,  in  which 
the  tubers  were  growing  thriftily,  on  the  spot 
where  the  Old  City  Hall  and  Portsmouth 
Square  are  now  located.  There  was  then  not 
a  single  human  habitation  where  San  Fran- 
cisco now  stands.  Davis  is  the  son  of  a  New 
"  England  sea-captain,  and  from  him  he  inner 


said  to  be  a  great  deal  more  difficult  to  carry 
than  that  of  any  other  gentleman. 

A  discussion  took  place  upon  the  subject  of 
Congressmen,  constituencies  and  Federal 
legislation.  Some  one  remarked  to  Piper 
that  he  ought  to  be  proud  to  represent  the 
Imperial  City  of  San  Francisco,  where  the 
citizens  had  the  enviable  reputation  of  being 
the  most  tractable  constituents  in  the  country. 

"  Constituents  (hie)  be  Mowed,"  said  Mr. 
Piper,  drawing  a  handful  of  twenty  dollar 
pieces  from  his  pocket,  "these  are  my  (hie) 
constituents." 

This  killed  him.  Some  one  told  a  news- 
paper reporter  of  the  incident,  a  full  account 
of  Mr.  Piper's  hilarious  evening  at  Willard's 


sion  of  his  last  visit,  Mr.  Huntington  proposed  hted  his  small ,  but  wirey  and  robust,  constitu-  was  telegraphed  out  here,  and  the  people" 


a  conference  with  the  representatives  of  the 
people.  He,  accordingly,  invited  to  his  office 
one  day  a  number  of  prominent  Oaklanders. 
He  notified  them  in  advance  that  he  desired 
to  discuss  the  project  of  converting  the  Oak- 
land railroad  into  a  depressed  or  an  elevated 
line,  and  the  abolition  of  free  trains.  I  do 
not  purpose  at  this  time  to  canvass  the  merits 
or  demerits  of  any  of  these  schemes.  I  merely 
write  this  in  order  to  relate  a  joke  which  Mr. 
Huntington  tells  on  himself,  and  declares  it  is 
the  best  of  the  season.  I  do  not  know  of  a 
man  in  the  whole  .State  whose  judgment  on 
jokes  I  should  be  more  willing  to  accept  than 
that  of  this  railroad  king. 

Among  the  prominent  citizens  he  invited 
was  an  ex-Mayor  of  Oakland,  named  W.  H. 
Davis.  When  the  group  of  P.  C's  appeared 
at  Fourth  and  Townsend  streets,  a  short, 
dumpy,  clean-shaved,  brown-faced  man  was 
introduced  to  Mr.  Huntington  as  William  H. 
Davis. 

"  I  talked  to  them  about  the  proposed  de- 
pressed road,"  said  the  railroad  magnate,  in 
relating  the  story,  "used  all  the  arguments  I 
could  against  the  free  trains,  and  asked  for 
their  views.  These  were  given  freely.  I 
noticed,  however,  that  ex-Mayor  Davis  took 
little  or  no  part  in  the  discussion.  He  sat  in 
one  corner  of  the  room,  regarding  me  intently 
all  the  time,  and  when  the  gentlemen  finally 
departed,  .he  lingered  behind.  Imagine  my 
amazement  when,  finally,  he  began  talking 
about  a  book  of  which  he  was  the  author,  and 
asked  me  to  buy  one.  I  saw  at  once  that  it  would 
be  useless  to  refuse,  so  I  put  down  my  name. 
The  next  day  he  sent  me  his  book,  when  I 
found  he  was  not  ex-Mayor  Davis  at  all,  but 
William  H.  Davis,  who  has  written  a  volume 
entitled,  '  Sixty  Years  in  California.' 

■  That  is  the  first  time  in  my  life,"  con- 
cludes Mr.  Huntington,  "that  a  prominent 
citizen,  whom  I  called  in  to  discuss  railroad 
matters,  ever  really  got  the  better  of  me." 

I  do  not  think,  however,  that  Mr.  Hunt- 
ington knew  how  great  a  man  William  H. 
Davis  actually  is.  This  eccentric  old  gentle- 
man is  now  eighty-two  years  of  age.  He 
came  to  California  over  sixty  years  ago,  arriv- 
ing off  the  heads  in  a  trading  bark  in  the 
spring  of  1829.  He  was  the  third  English- 
speaking  man  who  landed  at  Verba  Buena. 
Patrick  Murphy,  the  father  of  the  Murphys  of 
San  Jose,  and  who  died  owning  nearly  the 
whole  of  Santa  Clara  Valley,  was  then  a  sea- 
otter  hunter  on  the  bay,  having  deserted  from 
an  English  ship,  which  landed  at  Monterey  a 
few  years  before,  and  John  Read,  another 


frightfully  insulted,  knocked  him  out  at  the 
election  of  1876.  Mannix  and  Brady  had  ie- 
nominated  him  again  according  to  a  contract 
entered  into  two  years  before,  but  it  was  "  no 
go  " — they  were  unable  to  deliver  the  goods. 


tion.  Although  he  has  sailed  up  and  down 
the  coast  and  across  the  Pacific  many  times, 
and  worked  hard  for  sixty-five  years,  he  is 
still  as  youthful  as  many  men  of  thirty 
There  is  scarcely  a  gray  lock  in  his  closely- 
cropped  head  of  hair.  His  mental  faculties 
are  certainly  not  impaired,  for  one  of  the  most 
recent  things  he  has  done  is  to  write  a  bulky 
volume,  giving  an  account  of  the  customs  of 
the  early  Californians,  and  to  canvass  for  it 
himself.  The  facility  with  which  he  "stuck" 
Mr.  Huntington  for  a  copy  shows  that  the 

persistency  which  caused  him  to  penetrate  to , 

-r*  •  •  o  -.i  ,  ,  j  f  charge  01  making  the  ward  registers 
San  Francisco  in  1S29,  with  a  barque  load  ot  L,  _r      l  ..  .1  ^ 

Connecticut  clocks  and  Massachusetts  wooden 

nutmegs,  has  not  yet  deserted  him. 


In  1876,  the  year 
and  Hayes  ran  for 
thousand  fraudulent 
city  for  Hayes.  The 


of  his  downfall,  Tilden 
the  presidency.  Three 
votes  were  cast  in  this 
"job  "  was  put  up  by  a 


Speaking  of  "  back  numbers."  which  is 
the  fashionable  name  that  is  now  applied  to 
all  ancient  citizens  who  have  outlived  the 
active  period  of  their  lives,  reminds  me  that 
I  came  across  old  William  A.  Piper  the  other 
day.  Piper  in  his  time  was  quite  a  prominent 
citizen  of  San  Francisco.  Indeed,  he  was  so 
prominent  at  one  time  that  the  people  elected 
him  to  Congress.  That  was  in  1874.  All 
old  Californians  remember  what  a  terrible 
rumpus  was  raised  over  Piper's  attempt  to 
succeed  himself  two  years  afterward.  He 
was  a  protege  of  that  ancient  but  famous 
firm  of  political  bosses,  Mannix  and  Brady — 
Jack  Mannix  and  "Kidney-loot"  Brady, 
otherwise  known  as  Owen  Brady.  This  firm 
was  ostensibly  Democratic,  but,  like  all 
bosses,  they  were  not  above  turning  a  Re- 
publican trick  if  opportunity  offered. 

*  *  * 

The  first  time  I  ever  saw  Mr.  Piper  he  re- 
minded me  of  the  Hon.  Mr.  Gashwiler  in 
Bret  Harte's  story.  Mr.  Gashwiler,  you  will 
remember,  was  so  fat  and  greasy  that,  the 
author  remarked,  the  slightest  disarrangement 
of  his  wearing  apparel  amounted  to  indecent 
exposure.  It  was  so  with  Mr.  Piper.  His 
hat  was  always  grotesque,  his  coat  ill-fitting 
and  covered  with  dust,  his  pantaloons  too 
short,  his  shirt  collar  ripped,  his  necktie 
striking  for  liberty,  his  face  streaming  with 
perspiration,  and  his  chin  covered  with 
tobacco  juice.  But  the  people  sometimes 
take  a  great  fancy  to  such  old  fellows  as 
Piper,  and  I  do  believe  that  he  would  be  in 
Congress  from  this  city  until  to-day  but  for 
an  unhappy  accident. 

*  *  * 

Shortly  after  his  arrival  at  Washington, 
whence  he  had  gone  to  serve  his  first  term, 
Mr.  Piper  went  out  one  evening  to  see  the 


Irishman,  was  raising  cattle  where  San  Rafael  j  town.  At  a  late  hour  he  and  the  other  old 
now  is.  These  two  men  were  the  only  whites]  "  boys  "  who  were  -investigating  the  Capital 
at  Verba  Buena  when  Mr.  Davis  came  ashore,  with  him,  wound  up  at  Willard's  with  tremend- 
P.oth  afterward  married  Spanish  ladies,  and  I  ous  "  loads  "  aboard.    Mr.  Piper's  "jag  "  was 


Democratic  Mayor  and  a  Republican  County 
Clerk  and  Assessor,  who,  in  those  davs,  had 

All 

three,  of  course,  were  elected,  and  the  State 
was  carried  for  Hayes.  It  was  supposed  at 
the  time  that  Mr.  Piper  would  be  taken  care 
of,  as  his  "  managers  "  were  in  the  deal  which 
was  designed  to  save  the  State  for  the  Repub- 
licans. But  in  the  general  turmoil  he  was 
lost  and  left.  Prior  to  his  appearance  in 
politics  Mr.  Piper  had  been  a  most  obscure 
citizen.  After  his  defeat  he.  disappeared  as 
suddenly  as  he  had  come.  He  is  the  posses- 
sor of  great  wealth.  It  is  believed  that  he 
has  a  million  dollars  worth  of  real  estate 
alone.  What  he  does  with  his  income  is  a 
mystery;  he  certainly  does  not  expend  any 
of  it  on  wearing  apparrel.  While  in  Congress 
he  appeared  one  day  arrayed  in  a  Prince 
Albert  and  a  silk  hat,  but  this  spurt  of  fashion 
was  abandoned  immediately  on  his  return  to 
San  Francisco.  When  I  saw  him  the  other 
day  he  was  dressed  in  his  ancient  '49  rig,  ex- 
cept that  the  collar  and  necktie  were  entirely 
absent.  I  expect,  however,  that  these  articles 
were  only  dispensed  with  temporarily.  It  was 
a  rather  warm  day. 

The  return  of  Boss  Buckley,  which  is 
now  hourly  expected,  is  likely  to  create  some 
trouble  in  the  ranks  of  the  local  Democracy. 
The  understanding  is  that  King  Christopher 
purposes  assuming  at  once  the  reins  of  power 
where  he  dropped  them  when  he  departed  so 
precipitately  last  fall,  and  reinstate  himself  in 
the  hearts  of  his  subjects.  Unless  some  signs 
fail  this  may  not  be  an  easy  matter.  A  few 
days  ago  a  petition  was  circulated  by  some  of 
the  lambs  for  a  meeting  of  the  Democratic 
County  Committee  to  censure  Fire  Commis- 
sioners Ames  and  Schmidt,  who,  it  is  alleged, 
have  entered  into  a  compact  with  Fire  Commis- 
sioner Parsons  (Kelly  and  Crimmins  Rep. ) 
to  discharge  certain  Democrats  and  fill  their 
places  with  Republicans.  The  lambs  assert 
that  this  compact  was  made  between  Kelly 
and  Crimmins  and  Sam  Rainey  at  the  session 
of  the,  last  Legislature,  when  the  first-named 
prevented  the  passage  of  a  bill  introduced  by 
Dan  Burns  to  dismiss  the  entire  Fire  Depart- 
ment. They  further  assert  that  the  pro- 
gramme commenced  with  the  dismissal  of 
Clerk  of  the  Corporation  Yard  Broad.  Of 
course  it  is  high  treason  to  even  circulate  such 
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a  petition,  let  alone  sign  it,  and  I  understand  it 
was  actually  signed  by  a  number  of  lambs 
who  have  heretofore  stood  as  well  with  the 
boss  as  Ames  and  Schmidt  themselves.  This 
incident  is  only  mentioned  to  show  that  a 
spirit  of  unrest  and  independence  prevails, 
which  may,  if  encouraged,  break  out  into 
open  rebellion  when  the  boss  reappears. 

*  *  * 

However,  the  politicians  in  some  respects 
resemble  the  people  whom  they  are  con- 
stantly engaged  in  swindling.  The)'  are  prone 
to  love  those  who  enslave  them.  You  will  re- 
member how,  when  Bonaparte  abdicated  at 
Fontainbleau  and  retired  to  Elba,  public  feel- 
ing in  France  ran  high  against  him.  The 
Moniteur  denounced  him  as  a  monster,  and 
congratulated  the  people  on  their  emancipa- 
tion. But  when  the  Little  Corporal  aban- 
doned his  island  prison  and  returned  to 
France,  the  people,  the  soldiers,  the  states- 
men, even  the  Moniteur,  hailed  him  as  the 
Great  Conqueror.  History  may  repeat  itself 
with  King  Chris.  After  all,  he  is  the  ablest 
Democratic  politician  in  the  State,  and  those 
who  have  won  battles  with  him  in  times  gone 
by,  are  most  likely  to  be  found  shortly  shout- 
ing "  Long  live  the  King,"  and  assisting  him 
to  regain  his  power.  Whether  he  will  be  able 
to  regaiii  it,  even  witb  his  old  lambs  working 
faithfully,  is  a  question  concerning  which 
there  is  grave  doubt. 

V         *  *  * 

But  a  boss  never  admits  his  defeat.  There 
is  Joe  Nougues,  who  for  three  or  four  years 
fixed  the  check-rein  on  the  Democratic  horses 
of  San  Francisco;  he  was  knocked  out. 
Twenty  years  ago,  when  politics  was  chaotic 
in  the  city,  because  the  people  asked  for  a  new 
deal,  the  shuffle  threw  him  to  the  top.  He 
did  not  possess  any  of  the  qualifications  of  a 
boss;  his  bad  habit  of  taking  everybody  into 
his  confidence,  and  selling  his  birds  before 
the  eggs  were  cracked,  lost  him  some  fights. 
Then  the  procession  started  without  him,  and 
ever  since  he  has  been  running  after  it,  yell- 
ing "Stop!  stop!"  and  seeking  to  impress 
people  with  the  belief  that  he  is  still  leader. 
He  is  always  opposed  to  the  local  ticket,  be- 
cause the  slate-makers  show  him  no  courtesy. 

*  *  * 

Whether  Buckley  will  continue  boss  or  not 
is  a  question  easily  answered.  Every  one 
who  knows  anything  of  the  politics  of  the 
State  know  how  that  chief  of  expired  blather- 
skites, Dennis  Kearney,  lost  his  grip  on  the 
reins  in  San  Francisco.  It  was  in  1880  that 
the  Young  Men's  Democratic  Club  arose  in 
the  vigor  of  its  wrath  and  strength  of  its  pick- 
handles,  and  beat  back  the  hordes  of  Kearney- 
ites,  who  sought,  by  stuffing  and  intimidation, 
to  capture  a  meeting.  Kearney  was  all-pow- 
erful before  that;  his  henchmen  were  in  every 
club  meeting  in  the  city,  every  ward  caucus,  or 
gathering  was  run  by  them,  and  they  passed 
resolutions  indorsing  their  chief.  But  the 
young  men  became  aweary  of  it  all,  and  when 
the  Sandlotters  sought  to  capture  their  meet- 
ing in  Piatt's  Hall,  the  boys,  armed  with  pick- 
handles,  taught  them  manners  with  a  ven- 
geance. That  settled  Dennis  Kearney,  to  the 
intense  relief  of  many  people. 

Honest  iMEN  will  blush  with  shame  when 
they  hear  of  the  action  of  the  Rev.  Liljegren, 
of  Oakland,  whose  dastardly  efforts  to  com- 
promise his  wife  expose  a  phase  of  clerical 
character  that  I  may  be  pardoned  for  believ- 
ing did  not  exist.  The  Liljegrens  were 
matrimonial  misfits,  and,  I  daresay,  the  spirit 
that  has  prompted  the  preacher's  course  for 
the  past  month  had  much  to  do  with  their 


unhappiness.  In  order  to  prove  that  his 
wife  was  not  what  she  should  be,  Liljegren 
engaged  a  detective  to  go  to  her,  win  her 
confidence,  and  gain  such  evidence  as  would 
convict.  The  wretch  sought  her  out,  repre- 
sented himself  to  be  a  newspaper  man,  ex- 
pressed sympathy  for  her,  and  told  her  that 
he  would  assist  her  in  having  her  wrongs 
righted.  He  said  he  would  get  up  a  musical 
benefit  for  her,  and  spoke  of  the  many  friends 
he  had  who  were  willing  to  help  a  poor 
woman  who  was  being  driven  to  the  wall. 
Then  he  betrayed  her.  I  do  not  know  who 
the  man  is,  but  I  am  assured  of  this:  In 
the  breadth  and  depth  of  the  pit  where 
scoundrelism  in  the  aggregate  is  howling 
amid  soul-stewing  fires,  there  will  be  but  one 
more  degraded  than  he  is,  and  that  the  person 
who  hired  him  for  the  work. 

*  *  * 

The  trial  of  Senator  Trumbull,  on  a  charge 
of  violating  the  neutrality  laws,  in  supplying 
the  Chilians  with  arms,  will  have  some 
interest  for  the  people  of  San  Francisco.  I 
understand  he  will  be  defended  by  Charles 
Page,  of  Page  &  Eels.  Page  has  more  than 
an  attorney's  regard  for  his  client,  as,  I  believe, 
his  family  is  English,  of  Chilian  settlement. 
Page  has,  therefore,  an  interest  in  Trumbull 
and  the  fight  against  the  dictator,  although 
it  may  be  of  a  vicarious  character.  I  am  not 
certain  that  he  has  any  property  in  Chili;  he 
has  acquired  considerable  land  here,  and  his 
ranch,  the  Cantata,  in  Sonoma  county,  is  one 
of  the  largest  and  finest  in  the  northern  part 
of  the  State. 

*  *  * 

The  Wanamaker  Postoffice  Commission  has 
about  concluded  its  labors.  Some  275  feet 
square  of  Post,  Powell  and  Geary  street  prop- 
erty has  been  horded  at  remarkable  figures  by 
Thos.  Magee,  and  in  the  hearts  of  certain 
capitalists  there  is  a  surging  sense  of  grati- 
tude for  the  luck  that  induced  their  invest- 
ment on  the  same  block  as  a  Presbyterian 
Church.  In  comparison  with  other  locations, 
the  Powell  street  property  is  admirable,  but 
one  begins  to  question  motives  when  it  is 
learned  that  the  Parrott  property  on  Market 
street,  some  r  9,000  square  feet  greater  in 
area,  could  be  purchased  for-  the  same  figure. 
Incredible  as  it  may  seem  to  the  uninitiated 
the  price  of  the  chosen  site  is  now  some 
$1,286,000 — $26,000  over  the  appropriation. 

*  *  * 

Being  an  excellent  official  as  well  as  a 
tower  of  sanctity,  Postmaster  Wanamaker 
was  eminently  willing,  while  serving  his 
country,  to  do  what  he  could  for  his  church. 
Calvary  will,  therefore,  emerge  with  an 
available  asset  in  the  shape  of  $400,000, 
while  the  city  will  have  a  very  pre- 
sentable postoffice  with  a  neat  view  of 
Union  Square  and  the  Pacific-Union  Club. 
There  are  some  minor  drawbacks,  such  as  a 
difference  in  grade  of  some  twenty  feet,  but 
that  will  hardly  cut  much  of  a  figure.  It  is 
very  strange,  though,  that  so  eminently  pure  a 
personage  should  have  made  his  commission 
consist  of  men  most  directly  interested  in  ob- 
taining the  top  prices  for  their  property.  M. 
P.  Jones  and  Mayor  Sanderson  are  prominent 
members  of  the  Calvary  Church  Board  of 
Trustees.  Levi  Strauss  and  his  partner  Jacob 
Stern,  own  the  corresponding  corner  on  Post 
street.  Being  rich  men  and,  like  all  good  San 
Franciscans,  purely  disinterested,  they  can  be 
trusted  to  do  their  duty. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  now  that  Senator  Stanford  has 
protested  vigorously  against  the  selection  of 
this  church  site  and  has  threatened  to  inter- 


fere if  the  deal  should  be  pushed.  The  old 
commission  of  which  Mr.  Wanamaker  dis- 
approves because  it  has  two  Democrats  on  it, 
will  decline  to  report  in  favor  of  Powell  street, 
and,  I  presume,  this  is  likely  to  be  a  deadlock 
until  Congress  meets  again.  I  am  of  opinion 
that  the  property  could  be  purchased  for  some 
$800,000  at  the  outside,  but  judging  by  the 
methods  whereby  this  sanctimonious  commis- 
sion has  gone  about  its  work,  the  wonder  is 
that  the  amount  of  appropriation  has  been  so 
slightly  exceeded.  Someone  suggests  that 
Mr.  Wanamaker  has  made  so  much  capital 
out  of  the  Almighty  that  he  is  desirous  of 
making  a  little  capital  for  him.  Hence  his 
course. 

John  P.  Irish,  really  a  very  able  writer  and 
orator,  starts  here,  a  Democratic  weekly, 
which  is  to  supply  the  party  with  paragraphs, 
epistles  and  gospels.  It  is  to  consist  entirely 
of  editorials,  and  is  to  be  written  entirely  by 
the  great  collar  despiser,  without  outside  or 
adventitious  aid.  The  reading  public  of  San 
Francisco,  as  every  one  who  caters  to  it 
knows,  is  eminently  serious  minded.  It  has 
but  little  use  for  fiction,  gossip,  or  flippant 
jokes,  but  demands  the  weightiest  mental 
problems,  the  very  solidest  of  literary  matter; 
it  must  be  appealed  to  earnestly  and  elo- 
quently. Those  who  have  studied  the  sub- 
ject say  there  is  a  unique  demand  for  heavy 
magazines  and  weeklies  here.  There  are 
fully  thirteen  Nations  taken  in  town  against 
several  thousand  Town  Topics.  The  Forum 
disposes  of  some  thirty  or  forty  copies  against 
several  hundred  Cosmopolitans.  Every  book- 
seller knows  that  to  supply  the  demand  for 
biographies  and  literary  essays  is  almost  im- 
possible, while,  for  novels,  there  is  apparently 
no  demand  at  all! 

Speaking  seriously,  however,  there  is  not 
sufficient  interest  in  or  respect  for  John  P. 
Irish's  personality  to  make  it  the  motive  for  a 
successful  publication.  For  editorial  matter 
there  is  the  very  slenderest  local  demand.  To 
imagine  that  because  men  happen  to  read 
politics  during  the  few  mouths  preceding  or 
subsequent  to  election  times,  that  they  are 
going  to  wade  through  pages  of  personal  opin- 
ion and  comment  on  subjects  that  are  vital  for 
twelve  weeks  every  two  years,  is  commercially 
improbable.  Having  some  little  experience 
in  weekly  journalism,  I  can  speak  with 
some  authority,  and  in  this  community  an  ed- 
itorial weekly  is  predestined  to  failure.  Mr. 
Irish  has  never  been  noted  for  intense  indus- 
try or  exuberant  energy,  and  he  will  find  in 
undertaking  to  fill  so  many  pages — sixteen— 
every  week,  he  has  a  huge  contract  on  his 
hands. 

*  *  * 

The  European  corkespondknt — and 
may  his  tribe  decrease — has  discovered  another 
well-known  and  prominent  California!!  in  the 
person  of  Henry  Emrick.  They  have  cabled 
his  stinging  rebuke  to  the  Captain  of  the 
Allan  Liner,  who  did  not  have  the  words  of 
the  "Star  Spangled  Banner"  on  board,  and 
have  called  him  a  stanch  American.  Fame 
never  whispered  the  name  (if  a  smaller 
man  than  Mr.  Emrick,  and  the  Euro- 
pean correspondents  have  rarely  sought 
to  make  prominent  a  more  insignificant  per- 
sonage. When  this  applicant  for  inter- 
national disrepute  remained  in  California,  and 
confined  himself  to  exhibitions  of  small  vul- 
garities, no  one  took  the  trouble  to  prick  the 
bubble  of  his  self-conceit,  caring  little  to  take 
the  chances  of  getting  in  the  draught  to  the 
leeward  side  of  the  evil  odor;  but  when  he 
wraps  the  flag  of  his  country  about  him,  and 
calls  on  gods  and  men  to  witness  how  much 
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of  a  Californian  ass  he  is,  it  is  necessary  to 
say  who  he  is  to  those  who  believe  a  man 
is  great  because  of  the  strength  of  his  bray. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Emrick  had  the  good  fortune  to  have  a 
father  whose  knowledge  of  the  law  was  such 
that  he  knew  if  he  left  his  son  out  of  his  will  \ 
there  would  be  an  excellent  opportunity  for 
some  entertaining  reading  for  the  public  Of) 
this,  a  little  is  too  much.  Emrick  inherited 
a  large  sum  of  money  from  his  paternal 
parent,  who  was,  if  I  am  correctly  informed, 
of  Spanish  descent.  The  old  gentleman  had 
a  knack  of  catching  "short  bits,"  and  suc- 
ceeded admirably  in  saving  them,  until  he 
became  disgustingly  rich.  Part  of  the  estate 
is  in  litigation  now  under  the  title  Emrick 
vs.  Elvarado,  and  lawyers  have  been  living 
well  on  it  for  many  years. 

*  *  * 

Star-Spangled-Banner-Emrick  is  emulat- 
ing some  of  our  other  rich  Californians.  He 
is  desirous  of  buying  a  reputation  for  him- 
self, and  having  enough  money  and  a  sincere 
admiration  for  himself  will  probably  suc- 
ceed. If  he  can  only  win  the  enmity  of  Mr. 
Mackay,  and  have  that  gentleman  resort  to 
the  means  he  used  to  advertise  Mr.  Bonynge, 
Mr.  Emrick  will  be  pleased  beyond  measure. 

*  *  * 

I  have  just  received  from  that  accom- 
plished musician,  Mrs.  Thurber,  a  summary 
of  the  scope  and  purpose  of  the  National 
Conservatory  of  Music  of  America,  the 
scholastic  year  of  which  extends  from  October 
i  to  June  i.  This  is  the  sixth  year  of  the 
Conservatory's  life,  it  has  fifty-three  instruct- 
ors and  348  pupils;  since  the  opening  it  has 
given  tuition  to  2227  students.  The  course 
of  instruction  covers  from  three  to  five  years; 
the  best  obtainable  musical  education  is 
placed  within  reach  of  all,  as  the  conservatory 
is  open  to  any  person  giving  proof  of  sufficient 
natural  talent  to  justify  admission.  I  am 
personally  informed  of  much  good  that  the 
conservatory  has  done,  and  Mrs.  Thurber 
should  have  the  co-operation  of  every  music 
lover  in  America  in  this  enterprise. 

An  apparent  seismic  disturbance  a 
short  time  ago  in  Sacramento  has  been  proved 
to  be  nothing  more  serious  than  a  short  con- 
test between  S.  P.  Maslin's  Great  Dane, 
Cedric,  and  Mrs.  E.  B.  Crocker's  big  dog, 
name,  pedigree,  and  previous  condition  to 
deponent  unknown.  The  animals  met  in  the 
bar  attached  to  the  Golden  Eagle  saloon. 
The  bar  was  attached,  I  suppose,  because  of 
a  habit  legislators  have  of  carrying  away 
everything  that  isn't  chained  down.  Three 
minutes  after  the  dogs  came  together  one 
would  have  thought  that  a  brigade  of  dragoons 
had  galloped  through  the  place.  The  Great 
Dane  lay  basking  in  the  sun  that  falls  in 
parti-colored  gleams  through  the  stained 
glass  door  upon  a  rich  Persian  rug.  He  was 
dreaming  of  San  Francisco,  and  short,  sharp 
harks  broke  from  his  cavernous  jaws  as  the 
picture  of  his  triumphs  here  presented  itself. 
As  he  lay  laughing  to  himself,  Mrs.  Crocker's 
dog  wandered  in,  and  some  of  "  the  boys" 
thought  it  would  be  a  good  idea  to  throw  the 
mastiff  on  Cedric.  When  the  animals  came 
together  there  was  a  loud  explosion. 

*  *  * 

Cedric  reached  for  a  slice  of  rare,  juicy 
flank,  but  the  mastiff  carried  it  away  and 
sailed  over  the  bar  into  the  champagne  box. 


In  his  flight  he  swept  glasses,  bottles,  mints, 
and  all  the  paraphernalia  of  a  well-kept, 
fashionable  bar  onto  the  floor.  A  short,  sharp 
contest  followed  among  the  cut-glass  ware, 
and  then  the  mastiff  took  a  header  through  an 
enormous  mirror,  in  which  the  flower  and 
chivalry  of  Sacramento  had  admired  itself  for 
some  generations.  Escape,  and  much  else, 
was  cut  off  there,  and  the  terrorized  animals 
turned  to  the  window.  One  spring,  and  the 
sash,  blinds,  glass  and  dogs  were  all  on  the 
street,  with  Cedric  on  top.  Mr.  Maslin  did 
not  see  his  Dane  for  two  days,  as  the  chase 
extended  into  the  foothills.  "  The  boys  "  had 
enjoyed  the  fun,  and  as  there  were  four  of 
them  present,  they  were  allowed  to  deposit 
$20  each  for  the  purse,  out  of  which  the 
proprietor  of  the  saloon  paid  the  damages  to 
his  property. 

*  *  * 

Captain  Tom  Merry,  the  estimable  personage 
who  condensed  his  life  history  into  breath 
for  the  purpose  of  disconcerting  a  prospective 
bore,  is  the  subject  of  a  good  many  amusing 
tales.  A  certain  local  champagne  firm,  hear- 
ing of  his  conversational  powers,  employed 
him  to  push  their  product.  This  was  a 
machine-made  compound  of  considerable 
virulence,  but  heavily  backed  by  responsible 
parties.  He  was  evidently  the  man  for  the 
place,  ordered  cases  sent  here,  there  and 
everywhere,  and  finally  was  sent  off  on  a  tour 
through  Oregon  equipped  with  several  dozen 
of  the  firm's  finest  vintage.  Before  leaving 
he  drew  a  month's  pay  and  expenses,  and 
was  to  write  a  report  of  his  doings  each  day. 

*  *  * 

The  days  passed  by  and  became  weeks  and 
months.  Not  a  word  from  the  captivating 
agent.  Suddenly  a  letter  arrived,  announc- 
ing he  had  decided  to  relinquish  his  position, 
as  pushing  the  product  was  a  task  far  be- 
yond what  he  had  expected  it  to  be.  The 
amount  advanced  him  he  returned.  Inquiry 
developed  the  fact  that  the  Captain  had  at- 
tended to  business  to  the  extent  of  canvassing 
the  saloons,  but  had  carefully  abstained  from 
mentioning  the  name  of  his  wine.  His  con- 
duct the  company  regards  as  semi-criminal. 
He  is  probably  only  conscientious. 

I  heard  a  rather  good  story  on  a  well- 
known  gentleman,  the  other  day.  He  was  at 
Del  Monte,  and  appeared  to  enjoy  the  place 
hugely.  He  was  a  great  advocate  of  the 
hotel,  and  was  always  ready  to  speak  in  its 
praise. 

"It  beats  any  country  house  I  could 
build,"  said  he;  "it  is  ahead  of  that  in  my 
estimation." 

"  I  don't  know,"  a  friend  remarked,  "  you 
don't  have  the  privacy,  you  know." 

"  That  behanged,"  was  the  answer.  "Pri- 
vacy is  just  what  I  don't  want.  Here's  the 
situation  :  I  have  a  fine  country  house,  that 
everybody  likes,  and  that  everybody  goes  to 
see.  Exactly.  Well,  I  have  got  to  keep 
everybody  from  Saturday  to  Monday.  Eh  ? 
Well,  here  I  am.  Eh?  If  people  want  to 
see  me,  they  come  down  here,  and  pay  their 
own  board.  Eh  ?  That  beats  a  country- 
house." 

#  *  £ 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  Justice  Van  R.  Paterson 
will  receive  the  appointment  to  one  of  the  vacant 
Circuit  Judgeships.  There  is  no  question  of  his 
ability,  which  has  won  for  him  high  encomi- 
ums from  the  bar  on  many  occasions.  The 
Circuit  Court  has  not  been  remarkable  for  the 
vigor   of  its  judges.    It  has  suffered  from 


old  age,  and  while  justice  has  been  adminis 
tered  with  impartial  hand,  there  has  been 
little  to  make  the  judiciary  there  honored. 
Justice  Paterson  has  youth  and  vigor,  is 
strong  mentally  and  physically,  and  would  be 
an  honor  to  the  bench.  I  am  told  that  his 
chances  for  the  appointment  are  good,  and  I 
sincerely  hope  this  is  the  truth. 

*  *  * 

The  Mechanics'  Institute  has  issued  a 
preliminary  premium  list,  in  anticipation  of 
the  twenty-sixth  industrial  exposition  that 
opens  on  August  18.  In  some  of  the  depart- 
ments the  premiums  are  higher  than  they 
were  last  year,  and  the  exhibitor  will  have 
more  advantages  and  better  privileges.  I 
desire  to  call  the  attention  of  the  Institute  to 
what  I  consider  a  mistake  in  its  policy.  In 
the  matter  of  the  art  exhibit  there  has  never 
been  entire  satisfaction  expressed  by  the 
artists.  Last  year,  it  will  be  remembered, 
some  of  the  strongest  men  in  their  line  did 
not  hang  pictures.  This  department  is  put  in 
the  hands  of  men  who  know  no  more  of  art 
than  a  hen  does  of  the  size  of  a  last  spring 
rainbow.  Premiums  and  medals  are  offered 
for  the  largest  number  of  pictures  shown,  and 
the  rapid  worker  has  a  better  chance  of  win- 
ning the  prizes  than  has  the  earnest  artist. 

*  *  * 

In  the  past,  some  of  the  judges  who 
awarded  the  premiums  have  been  chosen  for 
much  the  same  reason  that  a  juror  is 
accepted  for  duty  on  a  murder  trial.  They 
have  known  absolutely  nothing  about  art,  and 
with  art  they  were  as  familiar  as  they  were 
with  anything  else.  I  would  respectfully  ask 
the  trustees  of  the  Institute  to  put  this  depart- 
ment entirely  in  the  hands  of  the  artists,  per- 
mitting them  to  choose  the  judges,  fix  the 
premiums  and  hang  the  pictures.  By  this 
means  a  better  exhibition  will  be  giving, 
satisfaction  will  be  measurably  certain,  and 
the  works  will  not  be  judged  by  the  yard. 

*  *  * 

Emil  Carlsen  has  just  finished  modeling  a 
fire  place  in  the  style  of  the  fifteenth  century, 
Italian  Renaissance.  It  is  six  feet  in  height 
and  nine  feet  across.  Pillars  and  panels  are 
handsomely  ornamented  with  a  scroll  work 
design.  The  whole  is  most  effective,  and 
would  be  quite  the  thing  in  some  millionaire's 
mansion,  that  is,  if  the  other  decorations  in 
the  same  room  were  in  harmony — which  in 
San  Francisco,  is  quite  rarely  the  case. 

*  *  * 

The  Arizona  sandstone  building,  being 
erected  for  Madison,  Burke  &  Co.,  just  below 
the  Chronicle  building  on  Market  street,  nearly 
emptied  the  elaborate  design  of  its  facade 
onto  the  sidewalk  the  other  day.  A  huge 
beam  now  supports  it  while  the  architect  is 
busy  remedying  the  errors  in  his  design.  It 
seems  rather  a  reflection  on  his  skill  that  such 
a  mishap  should  occur,  but  it  cannot  truth- 
fully be  said  that  the  profession  was  especially 
surprised,  as  the  supports  were  evidently  not 
adequate  to  sustaining  so  heavy  an  arch. 
Just  as  soon  as  the  stone  work  was  piled  on 
top  it  collapsed.  I  believe  an  iron  rod,  or 
something,  is  to  be  run  through  to  sustain  the 
building. 

*  *  * 

Architects  are  by  no  means  the  infallible  in- 
dividuals that  people  who  seldom  come  in  con- 
tact with  them  imagine.  In  the  local  ranks 
there  are  some  most  competent  bunglers, 
though,  like  the  sins  of  physicians,  their 
offenses  are  rarely  made  public.    Mr.  Wood,  of 
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gridirons.  Needless  to  say  his  rash  act  ex- 
cited the  grief  of  the  Jaffe  family.  The  bride, 
like  Niobe,  was  all  tears.  Papa  Jaffe,  how- 
ever, uttered  multitudes  of  strange  oaths  and 
vowed  he  would  not  suffer  in  silence.  Take 
heed,  all  ye  young  gentlemen  on  the  matrimo- 
nial verge,  and  learn  from  this  the  consequence 
of  suicide. 

$  ifc 

This  is  what  Papa  Jaffe  did:  He  hired  Mr. 
Delmas  and  had  him  bring  suit  against  the 
executor  of  the  estate,  one  Solomon  L,ilieu- 
thal,  for  Lowenberg  had  died  intestate.  He 
suedto  recover  the  amount  he  had  expended  in 
the  purchase  of  dresses  and  gewgaws  for  his 
daughter,  besides  the  sums  he  had  put  forth 
for  the  betrothal  receptions  and  the  marriage 
feast.  The  case  was  tried  in  due  course,  but 
the  stony-hearted  Justice  concluded  that 
Jaffe's  contention,  however  just  in  fact,  was 
not  justifiable  in  law,  and  he  decided  against 
him.  Whereupon  the  Supreme  Court  was  ap- 
pealed to,  ordered  a  new  trial,  and  now  the 
cause  is  pending.  Beside  such  a  set  of  circum- 
stances as  this,  a  mere  breach  of  promise  suit 
becomes  commonplace. 


though  the  picture  was  too  good  for  the  price 
A  thought  struck  him. 

"  I  will  copy  it  and  send  him  the  copy." 

In  four  hours  the  work  was  done — -done 
badly.  The  picture  was  sent  to  the  pawnbrok- 
er's mansion.  The  $75  came  to  hand,  and  was 
applied  to  the  liquidation  of  such  immediate 
debts  as  were  thought  of. 

*  *  * 

Some  time  afterward  the  pawnbroker  had 
squeezed  another  victim-  That  meant  the 
purchase  of  another  picture.  To  the  studio 
of  the  Still-lifer  he  repaired  and  stated  his  re- 
quirements. 

"  You  cheated  me  out  of  $25  last  time,"  said 
the  artist. 

"  Veil,  money  vas  vary  scarce  and  I  gif  you 
as  mooch  as  I  afford." 

"  Look  here,  then,"  and  the  Still-lifer  tri- 
umphantly produced  the  original. 

"Vat's  dat  ?"  The  pawnbroker  stared  at 
the  canvas.    "  Vy,  dat's  my  picture." 

"No,"  was  the  answer,  "that's  a  hundred 
tollar  picture  when  money's  tight.  You  have 
a  seventy-five  tollar  picture  when  money's 
loose.    That's  all." 


Chicago,  who  designed  the  California  Hotel 
and  Theatre  was  well  in  this  category.  He 
commenced  life  as  a  barber,  but  having  more 
artistic  taste  than  could  reasonably  be  ex- 
hausted on  the  decoration  of  heads  or  scrap- 
ing of  chins,  he  learned  a  little  architecture, 
and  took  to  designing.  At  this  he  is  not  at  all 
bad.  He  caught  on  cleverly  enough,  being  ad- 
mirably equipped  with  cheek,  and  as  a  result 
pulled  off  some  excellent  contracts. 

*  *  * 

However,  there  is  more  in  the  business 
than  mere  dexterity  with  a  lead  pencil.  The 
result,  Mr.  Woods  made  some  tretnendously 
glaring  errors  m  the  California  Theatre,  but 
succeeded  in  obtaining  an  engagement  from 
Fred  Sharon  for  reconstructing  and  redecorating 
the  Palace.  Again  he  exhibited  his  incapacity, 
and  is  now  doing,  I  know  not  what.  There 
are  stirring  stories  going  the  rounds  about 
other  high  lights,  but  repeating  them  is  rather 
too  cruel. 

The  new  cafe  of  the  Palace  Hotel  is  ready 
to  be  opened  j  ust  as  soon  as  the  season  begins. 
The  decorations  designed  by  Linden  are 
eminently  artistic  and  the  tout  ensemble  is  ad- 
mirable. There  is  no  room  in  the  country 
that  is  so  simple  and  yet  so  rich  in  its  adorn- 
ments. Quite  a  feature  are  the  heavy  brass 
candelabra.  They  are  from  a  design  by 
Tiffany,  the  smaller  lights  being  grouped 
around  a  central  torch.  Two  fire-places  at 
the  west  end  are  hardly  in  harmony  with  the 
contour  of  the  room.  There  is  a  stained  glass 
window  in  the  portico  that  is  eminently 
beautiful.  In  shades  soft,  refined,  aesthetic,  it 
is  as  unlike  the  ordinary  stained  glass  that 
offends  one  in  Western  Addition  mansions  as 
daylight  to  darkness. 

Henry  Crocker's  beautiful  home  on  Wash- 
ington street  approaches  completion,  and  is 
quite  the  handsomest  residence  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Some  connoisseurs  object  to  the  color  of 
the  tiles — saying  a  more  agreeable  effect  could 
have  been  obtained  were  they  darker  in  tone, 
but  others,  less  professionally  critical,  regard 
the  harmonies  as  correct.  The  interior  decora- 
tions, I  am  told,  are  to  be  very  elaborate, 
though  all  the  features  have  not  yet  been  de- 
cided on. 

There  is  a  cause  on  the  calendar  of  Ala- 
meda county  whose  trial  I  am  anxiously 
awaiting.  I  desire  to  use  it  as  an  anti-matri- 
monial warning,  also  as  a  clinching  argument 
against  suicide  under  certain  conditions.  The 
defendant  is  the  executor  of  the  estate  of 
Solomon  Lowenberg;  the  plaintiff  Louis  Jaffe. 
The  latter  has  a  daughter — a  comely  maiden 
like  Jessica — and  she  was  fancied  by  Solomon 
Lowenberg  whose  headquarters  were  at 
Bakersfield.  A  pleasant  and  comparatively 
prosperous  young  man,  he  was  eligible  for  the 
marital  yoke, and  proposed  to  take  it  on  himself. 
The  engagement  was  announced,  and  Papa 
Jaffe  began  his  arrangements  for  the  wedding 
feast,  besides  giving  his  offspring  directions  to 
purvey  herself  a  trousseau  commensurate  with 
her  prospective  affluence. 

Perhaps  it  was  grief  at  abandoning  the  con- 
ditions of  single  blessedness  he  had  so  long 
adorned,  perhaps  other  considerations  preyed 
on  his  mind,  but  a  week  prior  to  his  wedding 
day  Solomon  Lowenberg  calmly  and  cooly 
pistoled  himself  in  the  temple.  In  the  most 
deliberate  manner  possible  he  committed  sui- 
cide, and  departed  for  the  regions  of  harps  or 


It  affords  me  much  pleasure  to  announce 
the  engagement  of  Mrs.  E-  F.  Bowers  to  Dr.  | 
George  H.  Martin,  of  the  Hahnemann  Medi-  j 
cal  College.  Mrs.  Bowers  is  a  charming  lady, 
pretty  and  accomplished,  and  the  Doctor  has 
a  high  rank  in  his  profession,  and  is  very 
popular. 


The  Country  Club's  monthly  shoot  takes 
place  this  afternoon  at  the  Oakland  track, 
opposite  Schuetzen  Park.  President  Webster, 
having  gone  East,  will  not  be  in  the  compe- 
tition, but  all  the  other  shootists  will  officiate, 
and  a  good  scoring  is  anticipated. 

*  *  * 


There  are  three  or  four  historical  instances 
of  artists  revenging  themselves  on  men  of 
money.  There  is  a  local  story  that  goes  to 
prove  that  the  race  is  not  always  to  the  swift 
nor  the  battle  to  the  strong.  Among  the  clients 
of  a  certain  notable  Still-life  painter  is  a  pawn- 
broker. That  he  buys  pictures  is  to  his  credit; 
that  he  likes  the  class  of  canvases  that  the 
Still-life  artist  paints  is  a  tribute  to  his  judg- 
ment; that  he  wants  them  cheap  is,  presuma- 
bly, a  matter  of  temperament.  In  the  atelier, 
one  day,  he  selected  a  composition  then  on 
the  easel,  the  price  of  which  was  $100. 

"  I  will  puy  dat,"  he  remarked,  studying  it 
for  some  moments  in  silence.  He  did  not 
haggle — not  then.  A  few  days  later  the  pic- 
ture was  finished.  The  artist  wrote  so  to  the 
pawnbroker,  asking  his  $100. 

In  answer  he  received  a  note  saying  that 
money  had  become  so  tight  of  late  that  a 
canvas  priced  at  $100,  three  days  previ- 
ously was  not  worth  more  than  $75  as  he 
wrote.  That  amount  the  artist  might  have. 
Of  course  the  Still-lifer,  who  is  not  without  a 
vocabulary,  rich  in  the  imagery  of  vitupera- 
tion,   cursed.      But  he  wanted  the  dollars, 


Arthur  McEwen,  than  whom  there  is  no 
more  original  man  in  California,  has  a  tongue 
as  quick  and  cutting  as  a  whip  lash.  His 
talk  is  a  stream  of  surprising  brilliancies,  and, 
when  he  aims  to  kill,  his  victim  has  a  long 
period  of  suspended  mental  animation.  He 
stood  before  the  Palace  Hotel  the  other  day, 
admiring  that  great  beehive,  and  expressing 
opinions  on  the  people  whose  lives  were  con- 
cealed behind  the  three  coats  of  paint  that 
blistered  in  the  sun.  A  man  whom  he  knew 
stepped  from  between  the  swinging  doors. 
He  is  a  well-known  citizen,  intelligent  in  the 
pursuit  of  the  gliding  dollar,  and  as  obtuse  in 
thought  as  boiled  lobster. 

"  I  thought  you'd  come  out,"  said  McEwen, 
a  gentle  light  in  his  eyes. 

"Thank  you,  Mac,"  was  the  reply,  "  what 
can  I  do  for  you  ?" 

"Nothing;  but  I  expected  you.  For  some 
time  I've  been  watching  this  mountain  labor, 
and — well,  here  you  are." 

When  the  citizen  reached  his  office  he 
"thought  up"  a  sharp  retort,  but  it  was  too 
late." 


ARCADIAN 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  street  is  again  quiet.  This  week  there  is  not 
in  circulation  a  respectable  rumor.  None  of  the  high 
lights  of  the  Eastern  or  English  insurance  worlds  are 
in  town,  and  underwriters  are  beginning  to  settle 
down  to  a  period  of  peace.  The  past  few  months 
have  been  so  jammed  full  of  events  that  all  the  hap- 
penings have  not  yet  been  realized.  It  takes  some 
time  to  settle  down  to  the  existence  of  half  a  dozen 
new  and  active  competitors.  The  business  was  pretty 
thoroughly  segregated  in  the  past,  but,  recently,  it 
has  been  subsectioned,  subdivided,  and,  in  future,  the 
struggle  for  existence  will  assume  heroic  proportions. 
The  question  who  goes  to  the  wall  as  time  goes  on, 
will  furnish  interesting  matter  for  observation  and 
moralizing. 

*  *  * 

The  Connecticut,  of  Hartford,  is  the  successful 
competitor  for  the  Alta's  business.  In  lieu  of  a 
"local"  it  is  best  that  some  American  company 
should  have  absorbed  it.  Charles  Dohrtnann  goes  to 
Mr.  Dickson  sageucy  as  "special."  The  amount  of  the 
successful  bid  has  not  transpired,  but  it  is  something 
over  forty-one  per  cent,  and  Mr.  Dickson  is  to  be 
congratulated  on  his  acquisition.  It  will  swell  by  a 
good  many  thousands  the  volume  of  his  premium 
receipts  this  year,  and  in  Mr.  Dohrmann  he  will  have 
an  agent  of  the  greatest  energy  and  activity,  who 
will  not  only  keep  the  business  together,  but  swell  it. 

*  *  * 

The  new  rooms  of  the  Underwriters1  Fire  Associa- 
tion have  been  comfortably  fitted  up,  and  meetings 
are  now  held  therein.  A  library  and  a  copious  supply 
of  underwriting  magazines,  which,  as  Mr.  Carpenter 
says,  are  "  at  least  part  truth,"  are  the  most  conspicu- 
ous and  useful  articles  of  furniture. 

*  *  * 

E.  W.  Carpenter  read  a  paper  recently  before  the 
newly  organized  Fire  Insurance  Clerks'  Association 
that  should  be  bound  in  pamphlet  form  and  given 
not  only  to  every  young  man  in  an  insurance  office, 
but  to  every  young  business  man.  It  is  the  most 
concise  and  practical  expression  of  the  way  to  succeed 
that  I  have  read.  The  Fireman's  Fund  Record  contains 
some  extracts  from  it  that  even  managers,  who  are 
presumed  to  be  admirably  informed  on  all  subjects, 
may  read  with  profit. 

*  *  * 

Against  anti-trust  legislation  in  a  State  like  Texas 
it  is  hard  fighting.  About  the  time  that  prospects 
seem  most  fair  something  untoward  occurs,  and  there 
is  everything  to  do  over  ngain.  In  spite  of  the  edict 
against  compacts,  rates  have  been  very  fairly  main- 
tained in  the  Lone  Star  State.  In  order,  however,  to 
facilitate  business,  an  Insurance  Club  was  formed, 
with  headquarters  at  Dallas.  Apparently  social  in  its 
objects,  and  provided  with  reading  and  other  rooms, 
it  was  actually  intended  to  subserve  the  purposes  of 
the  institutions  that  the  law  had  abolished.  After 
perfecting  organization,  the  new  club  was  seized  with 
an  ambition  to  become  reformatory,  and  inaugurated  a 
campaign  against  the  payment  of  excessive  commis- 
sions. A  circular  was  issued  to  all  general  agents, 
inclosing  copies  of  what  is  known  as  the  cast-iron 
pledge  of  the  Western  Union.  These  they  were  asked 
to  have  their  local  agents  sign.  This  precipitated 
trouble.  This  pledge  bound  the  signer  not  to  accept 
more  than  fifteen  per  cent  commission,  and  not  to  do 
business  with  any  company  offering  more.  The 
Texans,  or,  atlleast,  a  great  many  of  them,  regarded 
this  pledge  as  an  invasion  of  their  liberties,  and, 
though  a  majority  accepted,  scores  refused  to  sign. 
Then  the  Attorney-General's  attention  was  called  to 
the  condition  of  things,  and  he  threatens  to  interfere 
in  a  legal  way  with  the  club  itself,  which  would  be 
very  awful.  The  complication  should  be  watched 
with  interest  by  "  the  street,"  as  it  is  about  what 
will  occur  here  before  many  years  pass  by. 

*  *  * 

In  the  insurance  business  there  is  very  little  money, 
save  for  the  actual  employers  of  companies.  The 
largest  stockholder,  in  a  comparatively  good  com- 
pany, has  not  an  especially  good  thing.  A  great 
many  people  imagine  that  huge  dividends  are  paid, 
that  the  profits  of  underwriting  are  colossal.  The 
contrary  is  the  case.  Because  one  company  succeeds 
in  making  a  few  thousand  dollars  one  year  that  is  no 
indication  that  anyone  of  its  competitors  have  been 
as  fortunate.  In  one  of  the  insurance  journals,  the 
other  day,  I  found  a  table  showing  the  receipts  and 
expenses  of  some  148  companies — the  best  and  largest 
doing  business  in  America.    The  actual  profit  was 


just  3.3  per  cent  on  the  investment.  And  yet,  last 
year  was  regarded  as  good.  This  year  the  prospect 
is  blacker.  Local. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Every  one  who  has  even  the  slightest  interest  in  the 
game  of  tenuis  is  already  wending  his  way  toward 
San  Rafael  so  as  to  be  there  when  the  championship 
games  are  called  on  Thursday. 

The  courts  of  the  California,  Olympic,  Lakeside, 
East  Oakland  and  Alameda  clubs  have  been  besieged 
by  players  during  the  past  two  or  three  weeks,  who 
were  sparing  no  pains  in  getting  into  first-class  fettle 
for  a  fray  which  promises  to  be  a  closely  contested 
one. 

The  drawings  will  probably  take  place  on  this  side 
of  the  bay  on  Wednesday  evening,  and  they  will  be 
published  in  the  local  papers. 

The  handsome  trophy  which  is  to  go  to  the  winner 
of  the  all-coiners,  is  now  on  exhibition  at  the  store  of 
a  jewelry  firm  ou  Sutter  street,  and  is  pronounced 
by  all  who  have  seen  it  to  be  well  worth  the 
hardest  efforts  of  a  tennis  player. 

Charles  Hubbard  cut  his  left  hand  quite  severely 
the  other  day,  but  it  will  not  interfere  whatever  with 
his  taking  part  in  the  tournament. 

Tom  Magee  has  been  practicing  hard  on  his  Fruit- 
vale  court,  and  from  all  accounts  is  playing  close  on 
to  championship  form.  The  fact  of  his  having  played 
with  the  best  men  in  the  country  while  East  has  made 
him  a  strong  favorite,  considering  also  that  he  de- 
feated Hubbard  last  year. 

George  Hellman  will  represent  the  Alameda  Club, 
and  the  easy  manner  in  which  he  disposed  of  Dr. 
Younger,  a  few  weeks  ago,  has  made  him  a  strong 
favorite,  especially  among  the  ladies  of  Alameda,  a 
great  many  of  whom  will  be  there  to  cheer  him  on  to 
victory. 

H.  Haight  has  been  practicing  considerably  on  the 
courts  of  the  California  Tennis  Club,  and  the  changes 
from  clay  to  bituminous  rock  does  not  seem  to  effect 
his  game  in  the  least,  in  fact  he  seems  to  play- 
stronger. 

The  Taylor  brothers,  Gus  and  Will  will  leave 
for  San  Rafael  this  afternoon.  Bee,  Magee  brothers, 
and  Hoffman  brothers  are  already  over,  and  Gray, 
Tobin,  Collier,  Bates,  Neil,  Hubbard  and  Haight  will 
go  over  Tuesday  or  Wednesday. 

The  Hall  brothers  will  not  take  part,  as  expected, 
as  business  matters  will  detain  them  in  New  York. 

Tom  Magee  has  a  high  opinion  of  California  play- 
ers as  compared  with  those  in  the  East,  the  only  notice- 
able difference  being  that  the  Easterners  return  the 
balls  oftener,  a  fact  that  can  readily  be  attributed  to 
the  many  tournaments  they  take  part  in  during  the 
tennis  season.  F.  H.  Hovey  is  thought  to  be  the 
most  likely  candidate  for  the  championship  of  the 
United  States  this  year  at  Newport. 

The  exhibition  match  between  Hubbard  and  Daily 
at  the  Olympic  Club,  on  Sunday  last, was  witnessed  by 
a  comparatively  small  audience,  and  resulted  in  an 
easy  victory  for  the  professional,  who  played  a  telling 
game  throughout.  The  playing  at  times  was  brilliant, 
though  Hubbard  was  apparently  not  up  to  his  usual 
form  and  only  succeeded  in  winning  five  games  In 
three  sets,  6-2,  6-2,  6-1. 

Robert  Harrisou,  who,  it  will  be  remembered,  was 
one  of  the  most  promising  youngsters  of  the  California 
Club  some  years  ago,  will  visit  the  Coast  this  summer 
and  may  arrive  in  time  to  witness  the  games  on  July 
2d,  3d  and  4th.  The  Scorer. 


CHEERFUL  HOMES 

Embrace  everything  comfortable  aud  stylish  with- 
out lavishing  expense.  The  reception  hall,  with  its 
rugs  or  well-carpeted  floor,  overhung  by  appropriate 
portieres  suspended  from  artistic  grills  or  frets,  w  ith 
hall  table  or  stand  for  the  disposing  of  guests'  wraps, 
should  be  just  as  inviting  as  the  drawing-room  with 
its  delicate  carpet,  dainty  furniture  aud  graceful 
drapery,  or  the  library  hung  and  upholstered  in  rich 
tapestry,  with  here  and  there  bits  of  rare  bric-a-brac, 
where  the  mind  and  soul  can  find  comfort  and  peace 
before  and  after  entering  the  dining-room,  the  one 
and  all  important  to  have  well-carpeted  for  the  com- 
fort and  warmth  of  the  feet  while  eating  a  sumptu- 
ous repast  Irotn  a  comfortable  chair,  off  a  solid  table, 
while  the  eye  feasts  upon  the  beautiful  carving  011  the 
sideboard,  spread  with  delicacies  and  sweetmeats. from 
a  kitchen  where  the  clean  linoleum  on  the  floor  is  also 
inviting.  As  the  hours  of  toil  cease  we  then  seek  our 
sleeping  apartments,  and  knowii. g  that  they  are  a  thing 
of  beauty,  they  are  then  a  joy  forever.  After  resting 
our  bodies  upon  the  most  comfortable  mattresses  and 
downy  pillows,  we  arise,  well  satisfied  with  perfect 
rest,  and  prepare  our  toilet  before  the  crystal  mirror 
of  a  spacious  dresser.  From  the  bat  box  on  the 
chiffonier,  we  don  our  hats  and  bonnets,  aud  from  a 
neat  little  desk  take  the  card  of  a  friend  who  is  about 


to  furnish  a  new  home,  and  with  them  go  to  Joseph 
Fredericks  &  Co.,  649-651  Market  street,  where  all  our 
carpets,  furniture  and  draperies  have  been  purchased 
after  looking  all  over  town  for  a  big  saving  to  us. 


A  harmless  preparation  for  beautifying  the  com- 
plexion is  Mme.  Rachel's  Enamel  Bloom.  It  is  a 
powder  in  two  shades — brunette  and  blonde — each 
shade  containing  the  same  beneficial  ingredients. 
Many  ladies  of  the  elite  have  used  this  compound  aud 
say  that  for  preserving  the  skin  its  parallel  is  not  to  be 
found. 


Ladies  and  gentlemen  who  are  fond  of  terrapin 
would  do  well  to  leave  orders  with  Mrs.  Yarrow,  the 
Esmond  kitchen  and  dining-room,  319  Ellis  street. 
Mrs.  Yarrow  is  noted  for  cooking  terrapin  in  any 
style.  Orders  taken  and  delivered  in  any  quantity  at 
shortest  notice. 


Opaline  Medicated  Soap  cures  all  skin  blem- 
ishes, and  is  an  unfailing  cure  for  pimples.  No  lady 
should  be  without  it. 


CLABROUGH,  GOLCHER&CO. 

Removed  To 
605  MARKET  STREET  (Grand  Hotel  Itlock) 

Guns,  ■  Fishing  Tackle,  -  Sporting  Goods 

And  Campers'  Outfits 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  TENNIS  SUPPLIES 

TELEPHONE  139-4 
Call  or  send  for  Catalogue. 

ARE  YOU  GOING 
FOR  THE  SUjVIjVlER 
TO  THE  COUNTRY? 

«  IF   SO,   TRY  ' 

JUST  OPENED 

Situated  in  the  Enchanting  and  Picturesque 
Town  of  Larkspur 

Known  its  the  "GEM  OV  CALIFORNIA" 

12^  Miles  from  San  Francisco,  via  Sausa- 
lito,  on  the  North  Pacific  Coast  R.  R.  Seven 
trains  daily,  week  days;  ten  trains  Sundays. 
Hotel  Larkspur  is  situated  in  a  sheltered 
nook,  almost  surrounded  by  trees  and  ferns, 
beautifully  located  at  the  foot  of  Mr.  Tamal- 
pais  and  adjacent  high  hills.  Six  hundred 
and  fifty  feet  of  veranda;  view  of  bay  and 
Coast  Range  of  mountains  unsurpassed.  Clim- 
ate delightful — no  fogs.  Fine  sea  bathing, 
fishing,  and  pleasant  drives.  Table  unexcelled 
by  any  hotel  in  the  State — a  specialty  with  us. 
Music -Wednesdays  and  Saturdays.  Call  if 
you  can.  Write  us  anyway.  Terms  consist- 
ent with  service. 

Full  particulars  by  addressing 

GEO.  M.  HEPBURN, 

LARKSPUR,  via  SAUSALITO,  CALIFORNIA 


THE  WAVE- 


9 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Whoever  is  fond  of  novels  that  must  be 
read  in  a  single  sitting,  should  at  once  buy 
Grant  Allen's  "What's  Bred  in  the  Bone." 
It  is  not  an  ordinary  story,  but  a  most  extra- 
ordinary one,  full  of  weird  happenings 
and  strange  individuals.  None  of  the  char- 
acters are  common  clay;  there  is  a  multiplicity 
of  startling  scenes  and  a  dramatic  denoue- 
ment. 

Some  time  ago  a  London  paper,  Tid  Bits, 
offered  a  prize  of  $5000  for  the  best  novel. 
Of  the  great  world  novelists,  not  a  few  com- 
peted. The  only  condition  was  the  produc- 
tion of  a  good  story,  and  this  book,  "  What's 
Bred  in  the  Bone"  was  awarded  the  palm. 
The  most  confirmed  and  complacent  of  novel 
readers  will  admit  the  originality  of  the 
story.  The  heroes  are  twin  brothers,  strik- 
ingly handsome,  identical  in  feeling  as  in 
appearance,  who  do  not  know  their  father. 
The  heroine  is  a  repectable  English  girl,  but 
descended  from  a  Roumanian  priestess  and 
snake  charmer,  inherits  a  species  of  intuition 
and  a  capacity  for  serpentine  dancing  from 
her  ancestress.  She  is  introduced  to  the 
reader  in  the  first  chapter  together  with  Cyril 
Waring,  an  artist,  one  of  the  twins,  and 
Sardanapalus,  a  snake,  who  takes  quite 
naturally  to  Miss  Elma  Ewes  Clifford — all  in 
a  railroad  train.  The  first  catastrophe  is  the 
caving  in  of  the  tunnel,  and  it  precipitates 
the  rest.  To  trace  the  evolution  of  so  com- 
plicated a  plot  in  one  paragraph  would  be  out 
of  the  question,  but  the  manner  in  which  the 
new  element  of  intuition  is  used  as  a  lever  is 
most  instructive.  If  it  had  not  been  for  this 
remarkable  endowment  I  am  afraid  Justice 
Sir  Guilbert  Gildersleve,  the  judge,  who  so 
competently  murders  the  villain,  Montague 
Nevitt,  would  never  have  confessed  to  his 
crime  in  the  court  after  the  jury  had  brought 
in  a  verdict  of  "guilty"  against  Guy  Waring. 

The  story  is  admirably  constructed,  and 
though  by  no  means  a  great  literary  effort,  is 
brilliantly  told.  Grant  Allen  is  not  a  stylist, 
but  is  decidedly  one  of  the  most  versatile  and 
clever  writers  of  the  day.  [Published  by 
Benj.  R.  Tucker,  Boston.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey.] 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE. 


"California's  pauorite  Summer  Resort."     "  Jr;e  jnaur>t  of  tf?e  Elite  of  tbe  <?oast." 

:  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives, 
roximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

GEORGE    P.    SflELiLl,  manager.. 


This  Hotel  is  tl 
Terms  Reasonahle 


"an  ante-mortem  statement." 

The  deftest  art  would  not  save  a  single  at- 
tenuated motive  from  death,  by  lingering  con- 
sumption, in  the  travail  of  one  hundred  and 
eighty-eight  pages.  An  ante-mortem  state- 
ment made  upon  the  subject  of  divorcing  a 
woman,  because  she  committed  the  crime  of 
being  .twice  engaged  before  her  marriage,  is 
not  material  to  spin  a  durable  web  from.  Nor 
has  the  author,  E.  W.  Howe,  given  a  satis- 
factory showing  of  the  reasons  why  this 
divorce  should  have  justified  the  suicide  and 
preceding  ante-mortem  statement.  The  book 
represents  a  large  class  of  literature  which  is 
written  up  to  a  title  more  or  less  arresting. 
In  this  one  there  is  a  fixed  plan  to  draw  pub- 
lic attention  to  the  custom  of  young  women 
receiving  their  lovers  and  admirers  tete-a-tete, 
the  wickedness  of  a  woman  allowing  her  en- 
gaged lover  to  kiss  or  fondle  her,  because  the 
engagement  may  be  broken,  and  the  crowning 
horror  with  which  men  regard  any  allusion 
made  to  the  previous  broken  engagements  of 
their  wives.  Whether  the  sentiments  are 
merely  the  characteristics  of  Judge  Will,  the 
suicide,  or  the  author,  is  a  matter  for  hard 
thinking.  The  realism  is  so  obviously  at 
fault,  that  it  is  almost  trifling  to  draw  atten- 
tion to  the  impossible  feat  of  any  man  sitting 
down  and  writing  thirty  thousand  words  ot 


correct  English,  interspersed  with  bright 
things,  in  the  space  of  a  few  hours.  "  I  have 
steadily  worked  my  way  to  a  realization  that 
doing  good  never  becomes  a  habit,  as  doing 
wrong  does."  "  Man  is  a  sign  post;  he  can 
point  out  the  right  road  to  others,  but  he  can- 
not travel  it  himself."  "  The  attentions  that 
some  men  pay  women  may  well  be  called 
marked,  judging  from  the  trouble  the  women 
have  in  rubbing  out  the  marks."  These,  and 
numbers  of  other  points,  are  not  made  without 
careful  pruning  and  whittling.  During  the 
ten  years  Judge  Will  was  divorced  he  must 
have  been  making  rough  draughts  of  his  ante- 
mortem  statement.  A  great  many  true  and 
clever  things  are  said,  but  t'fey  do  not  excuse 
whole  pages  devoted  to  conjuring  up  the  sug- 
gestive fondling  and  endearments  which  goes 
on  between  engaged  people,  and  much  of  this 
becomes  silly,  maudlin,  and  nasty.  In  this 
work-a-day  world  people  have  too  much  to  do 
to  think  over  past  loves,  inatil  they  become 
monomaniacs;  when  they  do,  they  commit 
suicide  as  Judge  Will  did,  but  mercifully  re- 
frain from  writing  their  statements.  The 
style,  strong  and  simple,  without  claims  to 
high  literary  finish,  carries  Will's  proclivities 
with  freedom  and  movement.  Mr.  Howe 
will  probably  produce  finer  work.  [Published 
by  the  Globe  Publishing  Co.,  Atchison, 
Kansas.    For  sale  by  Pierson  &  Robertson.] 


been  looking  at  the  clouds.  In  them  he  saw  '  huge 
ducks,'  'lips  formed  like  those  of  Venus,'  'sweetly 
rounded  chins,'  'gently  sloping  shoulders,'  'the 
head  of  an  Ethiopian,'  '  dark  folds  of  waiving  hair,' 
'shrouds,'  etc.  If  Editor  Davis  does  not  change  his 
drink  immediately  it  is  evident  that  he  is  lost." 


A  CHARMING  RESORT. 


Among  the  summer  resorts  recently  thrown  open  to 
the  public,  none  is  worthy  of  more  patronage  than 
the  Smith's  Creek  Hotel.  This  splendid  caravansary- 
has  just  been  finished,  and  in  everything  that  tends 
to  the  comfort,  convenience  and  enjoyment  of  guests 
rivals  the  best  equipped  house  in  the  country.  The 
situation,  on  the  picturesque  road  to  Mount  Hamilton, 
and  but  a  short  distance  from  Sar  e,  is  charming. 
The  hotel  is  located  3000  feet  abo  the  \  /el  of  the 
sea,  and  is  one  of  the  healthiest  spots  the  State. 
The  physicians  of  the  Garden  City  sen.  ,  thither 
patients  suffering  from  weak  lungs,  and  a  spef^'  cure 
has  been  effected  in  every  case.  Eovers  of  nsOjng 
and  hunting  will  find  the  hotel  the  best  place  from 
which  to  make  their  excursions,  as  fish  and  game 
abound  in  the  vicinity.  The  chef  enjoys  a  high  repu- 
tation, and  in  every  detail  Smith's  Creek  Hotel  is  ir- 
reproachable. Under  the  excellent  management  of 
Henry  Mastim,  it  will  enjoy  a  large  share  of  popular 
favor. 


The  editor  of  the  Stockton  Mail  knows  just  how  it 
is.    He  says  :    "Sam  Davis  of  the  Carson  Appeal  has 


Sparr(lir;g! 

l^ejTesbJr^! 

qool! 
♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

J^flPH  SODfi  i^- 

Is  the  Water  of  tbe  Elite 


It  tuakesadelicious Lemonade 
and  blends  pleasantly  with 
all  red  and  white  wines, 
liquors,  etc. 

■*« 

FAMILIES  SUPPLIED  AT  RESIDENCE 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  FIND  IT 

In  every  Restaurant,  Drug 
Store  and  Saloon  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

ASK  FOB  IT  WHEREVER  YOU  MAY  BE 

>♦♦♦ 

OFFICE  AND  DEPOT 

1 59  New  Montgomery  St. 

San  Francisco 
Telephone  No.  582. 


Correct  U/e<Jdi^s*?^s;i™™A; 

Engraved  and  properly  Printed. 

PIERSON  &  ROBERTSON'S 

Imprint  on  the  envelopes  is  n  GUARANTEE  OF  THE 
BEST  WORK. 

THACKERAY'S  COMPLETE  WORKS 
EDITION  DE  I.UXK 
Limited  to  10O0  Copies. 

Agent  for  Pacific  Coast, 

WILLIAM  DOXEY 

Importer  of  p/eu/  arpd  l^are  Boo^s 

Under  Palace  Hotel  |  San  Francis  CO 


THE    WAV  E  • 


10 

The  Ulave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 

Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

15  v  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  June  21,  1S91. 


The  Wave  for  the  summer  will  contain  full 
reports  from  all  the  summer  resorts,  gossip, 
news,  etc.,  a  feature  contained  in  no  other  San 
Francisco  weekly.  Send  in  your  subscription 
for  the  summer  at  the  following  rates :  One 
month,  40c;  two  months,  80c.;  three  months, 
$1,  and  the  brightest  of  the  San  Francisco  week- 
lies will  be  mailed  to  your  address,  city  or 
country. 

THE  PRELIMINARY  CAMPAIGN. 

The  nomination  of  McKinley  for  Gover- 
nor of  Ohio  by  the  Republicans,  is  the  formal 
opening  on  their  part  of  the  Presidential  cam- 
paign. There  will  be  great  noise,  vast  sums 
of  money  will  be  spent,  the  Dutch  will  take 
Holland,  and  McKinley  will  be  elected.  With 
a  heavy  majority  to  begin  with,  and  unlimited 
funds,  it  would  be  little  short  of  a  miracle  if 
Campbell,  the  present  incumbent  and  prob- 
able Democratic  nominee,  should  be  re-elected. 
Besides  several  official  acts  of  the  latter, 
although  performed  for  the  best  purpose,  have 
diminished  his  popularity,  especially  with  the 
German  vote.  But,  although  the  result  of  the 
Ohio  campaign  is  a  foregone  conclusion,  the 
platform  on  which  it  must  be  conducted,  and 
which  commits  its  supporters  firmly  to  the 
doctrine  of  exterminating  industry  by  exces- 
sive taxation,  will  cause  Democratic  rejoicing. 

*  *  * 

Whom  the  gods  wish  to  destroy,  we  are  told, 
they  first  make  mad.  Nothing  but  madness 
could,  after  the  disasters  of  last  autumn's 
campaign,  cause  the  victims,  without  produc- 
ing new  evidence,  to  ask  the  public  to  reverse 
its  verdict  and  sentence  of  death.  The  peo- 
ple have  told  the  Republican  party,  in  lan- 
guage not  to  be  misunderstood,  what  they 
think  of  the  McKinley  robbery,  and  electing 
the  head  and  front  of  the  offending  governor 
of  a  fractional  part  of  the  country,  which  hap- 
pens to  be  a  party  stronghold,  will  not  make 
the  United  States  declare  high  taxes  a  bless- 
ing. This  attempt  to  force  high  protection 
on  an  objecting  people,  strengthens  the  cer- 
tainty of  the  nomination  of  Grover  Cleveland, 
who,  more  than  any  other  man,  enjoys  the 
confidence  of  the  American  people.  The  posi- 
tion of  Cleveland  advances  that  of  Blaine.  He 
is  the  favorite  of  a  great  majority  of  his 
party,  and  others  believe  him  well  fitted, 
through  his  dash  and  enthusiasm,  to  lead  a 
forlorn  hope.  Blaine's  recent  prominence  has 
partially  relieved  the  country  from  the  offen- 


siveness  of  the  candidacy  of  that  political 
dwarf,  Ben  Harrison;  and  the  prospect  is  that 
his  shadow  will  grow  beautifully  less  from 
now  on,  for  which  blessing  the  Nation  gives 
thanks.  With  Cleveland  and  with  Blaine 
leading  their  respective  parties  the  issue  be- 
tween the  classes  and  the  people  will  he 
clearly  drawn,  and  the  tariff,  that  bulwark  of 
an  American  aristocracy,  will  perish. 


Dishonest  hearts  and  unwilling  handsj 
performed  by  Sullivan  and  Corbett  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House  at  two  dollar  per  seat 
jammed  the  building  with  those  who  are 
never  so  happy  as  when  being  humbugged. 
A  multitude  listened  for  an  hour  and  a  half 
to  ten-cent  dime  talent,  hoping  at  the  end  to 
witness  a  sparring  match.  And  the  two 
loudly  proclaimed  "champions"  strutted 
about  the  stage  in  evening  dress,  exchanged 
a  few  gentle  pushes,  grinned  as  they  re- 
marked to  each  other  that  fools  were  not  all 
dead  by  several  thousands,  then  retired,  while 
the  San  Francisco  public  went  home  to  wait 
for  another  opportunity  to  be  cheated.  The 
people  of  San  Francisco  cause  a  thinking  man 
great  fatigue.  They  object  to  the  manner  in 
which  Sullivan  and  Corbett  fought  on  Wednes- 
day night,  saying  they  did  not  commit 
mayhem  on  each  other  often  enough.  When 
prize-fighters  pound  each  other  to  death,  the 
people  rise  in  their  wrath  and  demand  the 
enforcement  of  the  ordinances;  when  the 
sloggers  do  not  kill  one  another,  the  people 
demand  their  retirement. 

It  is  an  ill  wind  that  blows  nowhere,  and 
the  baccarat  scandal  has  not  been  without 
benefit.  Until  the  details  were  furnished,  I 
was  really  in  ignorance  of  the  number  of  pure 
and  virtuous  men  there  were  among  our 
prominent  citizens.  But  the  horror  and  de- 
testation with  which  the  matter  was  regarded 
on  all  sides,  among  our  journalists,  in  the 
fashionable  clubs,  and  with  our  elderly 
millionaires,  shows  conclusively,  what  had 
never  before  been  even  suspected,  that  we  live 
in  the  most  chaste,  moral  and  religious  city  in 
the  world. 

*  * 

Talking  of  bosses  reminds  me  that  a  cam- 
paign is  approaching,  and,  without  being  im. 
pertinent,  I  would  suggest  to  the  Republican 
editors  that  they  request  the  bosses  to  permit 
them  to  remove  their  saddles,  that  by  free  use 
of  vaseline  the  sores  on  their  backs  may  heal 
sufficiently  to  enable  them  to  appear  before 
the  public  as  iV"er'esentatives  of  a  "free  and  in- 
dependent uartt  which  no  boss  ever  rode." 
<d  ' 

jjr  *  *  * 

Chauncy  M.  Depew,  court  jester  of  the 
Republican  party,  has  seen  fit  to  re-arrange 
the  positions  of  famous  men  of  by-gone  times, 
to  conform  to  the  light  of  a  world  illuminated 
by  a  Depew.  This  may  strike  some  people 
as  just  a  trifle  egotistical,  but  it  is  infinitely 
better  than  standing  as  slop  barrel  at  the  back 


j  door  of  the  White  House  to  catch  garbage 
I  to  use  in  defaming  the  first  lady  of  the  land. 

*  *  * 

The  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty 
to  Children  should  punish  Dan  Burns  for  let- 
ting Johnny  Wilson  play  at  being  boss.  It 
will  destroy  the  childish  innocence  of  the  lit- 
tle fellow,  when  Crimmins  and  Kelly  decide 
that  his  amusement  has  lasted  long  enough. 
The  spanking  he  will  get  then  will  sadly  dis- 
able a  useful  portion  of  his  anatomy. 

*  * 

There  is  probably  no  truth  in  the  state- 
ment that  Frank  Pixley  has  accepted  a  con- 
sulship in  Ireland.  He  knows  he  would  be, 
to  some  degree,  under  the  domination  of  the 
Pope  there.  Very  properly  he  has  refused  to 
kiss  one  of  the  toes  that  kicked  him. 

*  *  * 

If  the  gentleman  who  sent  $4  in  payment 
of  a  year's  subscription  to  The  Wave,  and 
neglected  to  sign  his  name  to  the  communica- 
tion, will  call  at  this  office,  he  will  hear  of 
something  to  his  advantage. 

*  *  * 

The  pastor  of  a  fashionable  church  last 
Sunday  said:  "The  Deacons  will  now  take 
up  the  collection  while  the  choir  sings  '  O, 
What  Shall  the  Harvest  Be,'  "  and  the  congre- 
gation took  the  hint. 

*  *  * 

The  statement  that  the  Rev.  Sam  Small, 
the  bellows-lunged  evangelist,  stole  a  lot  of 
money,  should  not  be  accepted  too  hastily.  I 
don't  believe  any  one  would  trust  him  with 
anything  of  value. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Oakland  Tribnnt  calls  attention  to  the  Enquirer's 
unhappy  condition  in  manner  as  follows:  "The 
unfortunate  mishap  by  which  an  article  laudatory  of 
the  virtues  of  the  Prince  of  Wales  found  its  way  into 
a  Sunday  school  paper  at  Topeka  suggests  the  theory 
that  it  must  have  been  edited  with  a  saw,  like  our 
boiler-plate  contemporary." 

The  Fresno  Republican  keeps  harping  on  coyotes  : 
"If  it  is  needful  to  put  a  price  on  the  scalp  of  a 
coyote,  what's  the  matter  with  the  jack  rabbit  or  cot- 
ton tail? 

The  Oakland  Titus  unkindly  says:  "  By  some  over 
sight  the  Examiner's  list  of  fruit  pests  failed  to  contain 
the  name  of  A.  T.  Hatch." 

The  San  Diegan  says:  "The  tax  of  $16,000,000 
which  the  tin  plate  conspirators  have  levied  on  the 
people  means  that  so  much  more  work  must  be  done 
by  those  who  do  the  work  of  the  country,  and  that 
the  return  for  this  work  shall  go  not  to  those  who 
earned  it,  but  to  those  who  are  strong  enough  and 
insolent  enough  to  enforce  "a  demand  to  be  '  fostered  ' 
by  government,  at  the  expense  of  American  labor." 

The  Oakland  Times  remarks:  "Governor  Hill  of 
New  York  seems  to  make  the  climbiug  rather  steep 
for  the  Republicans. " 

The  editor  of  the  Intcr-Ocean  is  hard  on  his  brethren: 
"If  General  Schofield  had  wedded  his  fair  lady  by 
proxy  and  trusted  to  newspaper  pictures  to  reveal  her, 
i  what  an  awfully  hard  time  he'd  have  identifying  her." 

The  Oakland  Tribune  says:  "  Last  evening  '  a  lady 
was  seen  stealing  flowers  from  the  High  School 
grounds.  No  lady  would  steal  flowers  from  the  city 
parks."    There  are  no  flowers  iu  the  city  parks. 

If  we  went  to  war  with  Hayti,  and  Hayti  gave  us 
an  awful  whipping,  wouldn't  it  be  sad. — New  York 

Truth. 
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MUSIC. 


'nenajo    at  the  tivoli. 


"  Enninie,"    "  Oli 
"Tambour  Major," 
"Sorcerer,"     not  to 


"  Variety  is  charming,"  is  the  dear,  not  to 
say  expensive,  secret  of  the  married,  the 
"brazen"  vaunt  of  the  unmarried,  and  the 
flaunting  banneret  of  the  confirmed  comic- 
opera-goers.  That  novelties  may  often  reach 
the  verges  of  the  partially  charming,  does  not 
trouble  the  public  any  more  than  the  acutely 
vexed  question  of,  Who  was  the  father  of 
Zeledee's  children  ?  Most  audiences  prefer  the 
devil  they  don't  know,  to  the  devil  they  do, 
judging  from  the  first  night  houses  of  "Ka- 
janka,"  "  The  Fakir,"  "  The  Sea  King  "  and 
"The  First  Lieutenant,"  not  to  speak  of 
those  Popocateptals  of  illegitimate  lunacy, 
such  as  the  dead  heat  trio,  "  Willing  Feet  and 
Bruisers'  Hands,"  "  Starlight,"  and  "  Peti  the 
Vagabond."  But  a  good  "  chestnut  "  is  better 
than  a  bad,  an  erring  novelty.  "Rip  Van 
Winkle,"  "  Mascotte,' 
vette,"  "  Perichole," 
41  Grand  Duchess," 
mention  the  inexhaustible  flush  of  German 
inventions,  are  better  worth  hearing  than  the 
mostly  raw  and  indigestible  concoctions  of 
local  make.  And  the  public,  too,  finds  a  flatter- 
ing unction  to  its  raemorj'  in  '  rekernisin,'  as 
the  "Fakir's"  gentlemanly  jeune  premier 
pronounced,  half  forgotten  tunes  and  person- 
ages. Still  the  demand  for  some  new  thing 
crops  up  unquenchable,  and  a  mawkish 
novelty  will  create  a  success  where  a  well- 
tested  standard  fails  to  earn  even  passing 
notice.  All  the  comic  operas  stuffed  and 
stitched  together  in  San  Francisco  have  been 
truly  socialistic,  in  having  the  wheeziest,  most 
decrepit  libretti,  as  flavorless  as  under  and 
over  done  puddings.  The  success  of  a  comic 
opera  lies  mainly  in  its  libretto.  Those  that 
are  interesting  to  the  theatre-goers  have 
always  and  firstly,  a  shortly  put  story,  more 
or  less  witted,  with  music  as  nearly  fitting  as 
can  be.  Two  operas  which  have  held  the 
public  well,  whose  libretti  are  of  the  trimmest 
and  example  this  in  opposite  styles,  are  "The 
Bells  of  Normandy"  and  "  Nanon." 

Our  local  librettists  apparently  forget  these 
little  matters.  When  they  have  thought  up 
a  plan,  inevitably  the  abduction  of  the  beau- 
tiful girl  with  eyebrows  above  her  eyes,  they 
build  up  the  funny  man,  the  fat  or  lean  man 
huntress,  the  old  ass  for  papa,  and  ditto  for 
mamma,  of  beauty  with  nose  above  her  chin, 
the  nasty,  naughty,  bad  man  and  the  imbecile 
lover,  a  few  hackneyed  incidents,  a  general 
jolt,  and  the  actions  squirm  themselves  out  to 
a  finish.  The  most  frothing,  tinkling  cham- 
pagne French,  or  idyllic  German  or  English 
music  would  never  carry  these  old  saws  on 
the  path  to  fame.  The  figures  given  by  the 
better  light  comic  opera  to  the  galleries  of 
modern  stage  pictures  are  many  of  them 
memorable,  Bambini,  Grenechieux  and 
the  Miser,  Katisha  and  Bunthorne, 
-Nanon  and  Ninon,  and  Clairette,  and  a 
crowd  of  others  who  may  become  vivid  in 
the  hands  of  capable  players.  And  these 
characters  were  not  made  up  in  rag-bag  situa- 
tions. The  musical  inspiration  of  the  opera 
comique  is  a  secondary  matter,  providing 
there  are  three  melodies,  not  palpably  stolen, 
catching,  and  tastefully  harmonized.  The 
rest  is  taken  for  granted.  No  one  is  hunting 
pilferings  in  comic  opera,  when  contemporary 
serious  music  is  padded  and  fashioned  whole- 
sale from  blatant  robberies.  Genius  consists 
as  much  in  giving  a  new  meaning  to  old 
phrases  as  inventing  brand  new  hieroglyphics. 
The  common  property  of  music  matters 
is   replenished  in   ways   that   are  alarming 
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for  the  future  of  the  man  who  sets  up  a 
standard  of  originality  without  genius,  which, 
by  the  way,  is  not  often  done. 

The  beauteous  abducted  fair  plays  all  the 
part  in  "  Nenajo,"  she  is  Nenajo.  She  is 
the  centre-piece  in  the  field  of  the  cloth  of 
bores,  and  well  she  matches  ii.  She  is  kid- 
naped in  the  usual  way,  throwing  the  glances 
of  those  wondrous  orbs  into  the  orchestra  | 
and  boxes,  and  doing  nothing  at  all  very 
comfortably.  The  three  villains  meanwhile 
tramp  down,the stage, bawling  lustily  "  Hush!  " 
and  other  cautions,  which  don't  scare  the 
priceless  beauty  a  hair's  breadth,  who  allows 
herself  to  be  carefully  hooded,  cloaked  and  j 
handled,  before  emitting  the  full  beauty  of  her 
three  shrieks.  Before  she  is  fairly  in  the 
wings  the  stage  is  alive  with  rescue  and 
succor,  which  the  jealous  female  diverts  with 
gauzy  stories  of  an  elopement,  and  they  all 
burst  into  songs  of  heroic  energy  and  plant 
themselves  firmly  upon  the  boards  to  press 
out  the  top  notes.  Nauda,  Tawada,  Ladamond, 
Juliana,  and  Nenajo  all  appear  to  have  con- 
tracted the  candy-pulling  habit  for  they  seem 
to  have  only  time  to  rush  in  and  gabble  a 
few  incoherences  before  they  scamper  out  to 
thejoys  of  the  toffee  and  stickjaw.  The  tunes 
have  the  same  craze,  they  declare  themselves 
and  flop  out  without  an  apology  of  any  kind  | 
of  development.  Some  of  them  have  good 
veins  which  would  bear  more  inspection,  and 
the  dramatic  exigencies  of  comic  opera  hardly 
compel  this  haste,  this  unseemly  haste. 
"  Nenajo  "  is  suffering  from  a  chronic  indiges- 
tion for  which  there  is  an  obvious  remedy. 
The  performance  is  all  that  can  be  expected, 
Miss  Salinger,  in  a  green  gown  and  yellow  j 
head  gear,  does  not  look  as  personable  as 
usual.  Mr.  Branson,  in  light  blue  with 
streamers  of  distress  floating  from  the  back, 
and  Miss  Gaillard,  in  energetic  yellow,  make 
a  crushing  harmony  of  color  hard  to  forget.  J 
The  performers  do  their  best  to  vitalize  the 
piece. 


FOR  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST  MUSIC 

ENGAGE 

RITZAU'S  STAR  ORCHESTRA 

OF     SO  LOIS  T8. 

Office  hours,  from  12  to  1  V.  M.  at  Sherman  &  Clay's,  cor  of  Slit- 
ter and  Kearny. 

Your  attention  is  respectfully  called  to  this  organization.  The 
undersigned  has  carefu'ly  selected  the  b  st  artists  who  possibly  can 
be  found  in  San  Francisco. 

We  earnestly  solicit  your  patronage,  and  if  excellence  is  what 
you  want,  we  are  confident  of  a  bright  futuve. 

Louis  N.  Ritzau,  Musical  Director.  Richard  L.  Yanke,  Solo  Pianist. 
Address  all  Communications  regarding  engagements  to 

LOUIS  N   RITZAU,  care  Gray's  Music  Store,  206  Post 


The  following  is  the  programme  for  SatK^lay  and 
Sunday's  concert  at  Mair's  Park.  Oakland,  bjc  u.°  Fifth 
Regiment  Hand:  March,  "Jocosity,"  Reeves;  Overture, 
"Devotion  to  Art,"  Gumbert;  Waltz,  "Thousand  and 
One  Nights,'' Strauss;  Selection,  "Lilly  of  Kilarney," 
Benedict;  Bolera,  "Andalouse,"  Lavalee;  Medley  of 
popular  songs,  Hoettger.  Part  second — Overture,  "Fra 
Diavola,"Auber;  Romance,  "Image  of  the  Rose,"  Gum- 
bert; Spanish  Serenade,  "Espagnole,"  Schlepegrell; 
Selection,  "The  Merry  War,"  Strauss;  Song,  "The 
Palms,"  Faure;  Galop,  "Hen  Convention,"  Pettee. 


Opaline  is  absolutely  pure,  and  is  the  very  best 
lotion  for  the  complexion.    Try  it. 


floar;  Brandt 
• 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts..  S,  F. 


Grand  Open  flip  Concepts 


BLAIR'S  PARK 

 ON  LINE  OF  

New  Piedmont  Cable  Road 


MUSIC 

EVERY  SATURDAY  AND  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

5th  Infantry  Regiment  Band 

(SEE  PROGRAMME) 


FINEST  SCENIC  CABLE  It  IDE  ON  THE  COAST 

ADMISSION  FREE 


STECK  t'lflHos 


are  um 
as  tKe 
—  Pud 


<eTsaUj  endorsed 


THE  WAV  E  . 


THE  MUMMERS. 

FURTHER  EFFORT  AND  THE  CRITIC. 

The  utter  hopelessness  of  making  Further 
Effort  is  painfully  apparent  to  those  who 
have  tried.  To-day  pronounces  nothing 
quite  so  good  as  yesterday,  and  the  Effort  of 
the  Future  is  compared  to  that  of  the  past 
only  to  encourage  sneering  in  those  who  live 
in  "  the  good  old  times."  The  harsh  recep- 
tion given  to  the  Effort  of  Now  by  the  people 
whom  God  has  endowed  with  but  the  faculty 
of  abusing  has  almost  discouraged  it.  It  lies 
a  torn  and  worthless  attempt,  bleeding  at 
every  pore,  and  refusing  to  be  comforted,  be- 
cause its  children  are  not.  Lacking  honor  or 
repute,  it  cowers  and  trembles,  without  the 
energy  to  seek  to  overcome  the  prejudice  it 
has  aroused. 

Between  the  Effort  of  the  Past  and  the 
Effort  of  the  Now  the  critics  see  a  wide  differ- 
ence. A  particular  instance  of  this  is  found 
in  the  attempt  of  a  few  mummers  to  play 
"  Diplomacy  "  at  the  California.  If  one  were 
to  judge  by  what  one  sees  written  of  them, 
one  would  feel  sure  that  they  were  entirely 
incapable  of  presenting  this  drama.  Their 
efforts  are  not  the  Efforts  of  the  Past;  they  do 
not  do  these  things  that  the  critic  remembers 
so  well  through  the  blue  haze  of  years, 
softened  and  warmed  by  the  candle-light  of 
memory.  Memory  is  false  as  a  woman's  tear, 
or  history;  it  plays  such  tricks  with  us  that 
we  go  to  the  circus  expecting  to  find  what  it 
has  caused  us  to  believe  we  should  see,  or 
induces  us  to  fly  to  the  orchard  to  eat  of  the 
green  peach  that  it  presents  to  us  with  such 
an  appetizing  bloom.  The  circus  of  memory 
is  very  disappointing,  and  memory's  peach 
causes  cholera  morbus.  But  the  actors  who 
played  "  Diplomacy"  in  the  memory  of  the 
critic  who  believes  in  the  Effort  of  the  Past 
are  incomparably  superior  to  those  who  act 
with  the  Effort  of  the  Now.  Their  methods 
were  different,  but  in  what  way  the  critic 
forgets  to  mention;  those  had  with  them 
something  the  critic  does  not  see  in  these,  but 
just  what  he  cannot  say;  those  did — did — 
well,  something,  which  these  are  unable  to  do. 

The  fact  is  that  the  new,  if  it  differs  from 
the  old,  does  so  only  in  its  superiority;  the 
methods  of  to-day,  on  the  stage  and  in  real 
life,  are  better  than  those  of  yesterday.  But 
Further  Effort  is  discouraged,  its  antagonist, 
memory,  entrenched  behind  a  barricade  of 
pitiable  illusions,  has  pelted  it  with  the  pea- 
nuts of  the  remembered  circus  and  the  green 
peaches  of  the  old-time  orchard.  I  have  little 
hope  for  it,  and  am  glad  of  it;  when  one  begins 
hoping  one  has  given  up  a  certainty.  

Only  one  week  more  of  the  Liliputians  at 
the  Baldwin,  and  after  them  the  giants,  Froh- 
man's  Lyceum  Theatre  Company.  The  little 
people  have  done  an  excellent  business,  and 
have  proved  a  big  attraction.  "  The  Pupil  in 
Magic  "will  be  given  only  four  times  next 
week,  as  on  Thursday  the  bill  will  be  changed, 
and  the  company  will  present  for  the  first 
time  "The  Burgomaster  of  Pinneberg,"  an 
operetta  with  a  big  ballet,  beautiful  costumes, 
and  charming  music.  On  Tuesday  evening, 
July  7,  the  Lyceum  Company  will  open  in 
"  The  Charity  Ball,"  and  will  follow  with  "The 
Idler,"  "Old  Heads  and  Young  Hearts," 
"  Nerves  "  and  "  Sweet  Lavender."  That  is 
as  fine  a  bill  as  has  ever  been  presented  here, 
and  the  company  is  unexcelled.  I  am  glad 
to  notice  that  the  theatre  will  not  raise  the 
price  during  the  engagement.  

"  Diplomacy  "  has  been  most  successful  at 
the  California,  and  each  succeeding  perform- 
ance but  accentuated  the  fact  that  the  Froh- 


man  Company  suffers  little  by  comparison 
with  other  troupes,  around  which  are  woven 
the  traditions  of  past  days.  Next  Monday 
Lewis  Morrison  will  be  seen  as  "  Mephisto" 
in  "  Faust."  Mr.  Morrison  is  very  popular 
here,  and  will  have  a  warm  reception.  His 
company  is  good.  The  week  following  Win. 
J.  Gilmore's  legendary  spectacle,  "The 
Twelve  Temptations,"  will  be  presented. 
This  is  a  very  beautiful  production,  with 
many  fine  transformation  scenes,  charming 
costumes,  a  big  cast,  and  some  clever 
people.  

The  bill  at  the  Tivoli  will  be  changed  on 
Monday,  and  for  "The  Pirates  of  Penzance" 
"The  Bells  of  Cornevillc"  will  be  substituted. 
This  opera  has  been  presented  with  admirable 
effect  by  the  Tivoli  Company  before,  and 
pains  nor  expense  will  be  spared  to  make  it  a 
success  this  time.  

Frederic  Bryton  has  attracted  and  pleased 
large  audiences  at  the  Alcazar  with  his  excel- 
lent production  of  "  Forgiven."  Next  week 
he  will  present  "  The  Streets  of  New  York," 
in  which  he  has  scored  a  great  success 
The  re-appearance  of  Mr.  Stockwell  in  the 
cast  has  had  much  to  do  with  the  favor  of 
"  Forgiven,"  as  had  the  other  members  of  the 
Alcazar  Theatre  Company.  

"  The  Limited  Mail  "  at  the  Bush  has  done 
wonderfully  well,  and  the  little  theatre  was 
crowded  to  the  door  at  every  performance. 
The  play  is  not  a  great  one,  nor  is  the  com- 
pany the  best  in  the  world,  but  there  is 
enough  good  in  both  to  make  the  presentation 
lively  and  a  success. 


Opaline  will  remove  wrinkles  and  blackheads,  and 
will  restore  a  complexion  impaired  by  the  constant 
use  of  injurious  substances.  There  is  nothing  like  it. 
The  Compagnie  Cosmetique  d'Opal  Depot,  21  Post 
street. 


RECORD  OF 

THE  TRAVELLERS 

Life  and  Accident  Insurance  Co. 

OK  HABTFOBD,  CONN. 

EQUITY 

It  has  paid  claimants  nearly  $20,000,000,  of  which 
f  1,727,000  was  in  1890  alone; 

It  has  paid  ONE  IN  EIGHT  of  all  insured  under 
it*  Accident  Policies; 

Which  proves  that  it  is  as  ready  to  pay  out  money 
as  to  take  it  in,  and  does  not  evade  just  claims. 

PROMPTNESS 

It  pays  all  claims  at  once  on  receipt  of  satisfac- 
tory proofs,  with  no  days  of  grace  or  discount  for 
immediate  payment. 

LIBERALITY 

Its  policies  are  world  wide,  and  contain  the  most 
liberal  NON- FORFEITURE  PROVISIONS. 

No  other  Life  Policies  so  liberal  cost  as  little 
money,  no  others  so  cheap  give  as  much  for  the 
money. 

SECURITY 

ASSKTS  OF  -  •  $12,844,000 
SURPLUS  OF       -      -  2,080,000 

Guarantee  the  payment  of  the  heaviest  mass  of 
claims  that  even  great  railroad  and  steamboat  acci- 
dents can  bring  upon  it. 

EXPERIENCE 

The  Travelers  has  lived  and  prospered  for  a 
quarter  of  a  century;  no  other  American  accident 
company  is  either  old  or  prosperous. 


J,  E.  FINNEGAN,  City  Agent 

242  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  COI.  PiM,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL  Havmai   Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alfred  Bouvier.     Manager 

MONDAY    JUNE  SStlT. 
Last  Week  Last  Nights  Last  Matinees 

THE  LILIFUTIAItfS 

Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  Ev's  and  Wednesday  Mat., 
Liast  Time,  "PUPIU  IN  mflGIC" 

Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday,  Sunday  Ev's  and  Saturday  Mat., 
The  Brilliant  Operetta, 
"THE  BURGOmASTER  OF  PINNEBERG" 

All  the  Liliputians  in  the  Cast  New  Grand  Ballet 

TUESDAY,  JULY  7th 

Daniel  Frobman's  Lyceum  Theatre  Company  in  "THE  CHARITY  BALL" 
NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Mr.  Al  Hayman  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Mr.  Harry  Mann  Manager 

Monday,  June  29th  One  Week  Only 

liEWIS  MORRISON 

Supported  by  his  Splendid  Eastern  Dramatic  Company 
IN  HIS  NEW  SCENIC  PRODUCTION  OF 

FAUST^~ 

HON  OAT,  JULY  6th, 
W.  J.'  Gilmore's  Grand  Scenic  Spectacular  Triumph 

THE  TWELVE  TEMPTATIONS  1 

NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT,  Lessee      MR.  J.  J.  GOTTLOB,  Manager 

Monday,  June  29th   Last  Week 

f\  prorpouQeed  jHit  j 

THE  *  LIMITED  *  MAIL 


Next  Week,  July  6th, 

THE    GRAB  T3A.G- 

T1VOL1  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Kreling  Bros.,  ...  Proprietors  and  Manager! 
MONDAY,  JUNK  39th  

BELlsS  Of  eORNEVIlslsE 

MONDAY,  JULY  6th  

BOJHEJVIIAN  GIRlo 

MONDAY  JULY  13ih —  

JVI I  Kfr  13  O 

POPULAR  PRICES,  25  AND  50  Cts 

ALCAZAR  THEATRE 

Wallenrod,  Stockwell  S  Wille  y   -  -    Lessees  and  Props 


mONDAY,  JUNE  29th  SECOND  UJEHK 

This  Evening  and  Every  Evening  This  Week 

MR.    FREDERIC  BRYTON 

The  Emotional  Actor,  in  the  Domestic  Drama 

FORGIVEN 


Popular  Prices— Matinee.  25c,  50c.;  Evening,  25c.,  50c.,  75c. 

NEWSPAPER  CEIPPIiNOS 

Upon  Topics  of  the  Most  Interest  to  you  will  prove  the 

SHORTEST  +  ROAD  *  TO  +  KNOWLEDGE 

20  Clippings  for  $  1.00,  in  adv.  100  Clippings  for  $  5.00,  in  adv 
225        •'         "    10.00     "  450        "         "    20.00  " 

1000  Clippings  for  $40.00,  in  adv. 

We  read  all  the  important  newspapers  and  periodicals  ol  the 
country  and  undertake  to  send  clippings  therefrom  upon  any 
and  all  subjects  that  our  patrons  may  order. 

Communications  and  remittances  to  be  sent  to 

The  CLEMENS  NEWS  AGENCY,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

P.  O.  Box  2329. 
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THE  ARTISTS  SPECTRE. 

BY  ROBKKT  DUNCAN  MILNE. 


I  do  not  think  that  many  "society"  people,  as  the 
vulgar  call  them,  know  my  friend  Digby's  studio  as 
well  as  they  do  the  artist  himself.  In  the  first  place, 
he  only  moved  into  it  a  week  or  two  ago,  and  in  the 
next  it  is  somewhat  inaccessible  from  the  lower 
quarters  of  the  city,  being  located  upon  the  flank  of 
Russian  Hill.  The  invigorating  air,  however,  and  the 
magnificent  view  of  the  bay  amply  compensate  for  the 
paucity  of  visitors — in  fact,  I  rather  think  that  Digby 
purposely  removed  from  his  late  quarters  upon  Mont- 
gomery street  in  order  to  isolate  himself  more  effect- 
ually from  the  crowd  of  dawdlers  and  dilettantes  who 
used  to  bore  him  to  death,  and,  worse  still,  keep  him 
from  work;  for  an  artist  who  has  to  depend  upon  his 
art  for  a  living  cannot  afford  to  neglect  it,  however 
sociable  and  hospitable  he  may  otherwise  be. 
Another  circumstance  which  may  have  influenced 
him  in  selecting  his  present  location  is  that  the  class 
of  patronage  he  desires  is  that  which  keeps  its  car- 
riage, for  Digby's  forte  is  portraiture,  and  Russian 
Hill- that  part  of  it  in  which  his  studio  stands,  at 
least — is  easily  approachable  from  the  western  resi- 
dence quarter  of  the  city. 

Some  of  his  old  friends,  however,  myself  among 
the  number,  have  not  been  driven  away  by  the 
difficulty  of  approach  to  the  new  studio,  and  it  so 
so  happened  that,  last  Sunday  afternoon,  Fletcher 
and  I  resolved  to  pay  our  friend  a  visit.  It  was  the 
first  time  we  had  done  so,  and  even  with  the  precise 
directions  given  us,  we  had  some  difficulty  in  reaching 
the  spot.  When  we  did  so,  we  could  not  help  com- 
plimenting Digby  on  the  situation  he  had  chosen. 
The  lights  of  his  studio,  of  which  there  are  four,  face 
west  and  north,  and  commands  a  range  of  view  from 
the  Golden  Gate  upon  the  west  to  the  Contra  Costa 
shores  upon  the  east,  except  where  intercepted  for  a 
little  space  by  the  buildings  on  Telegraph  Hill. 

It  was  about  four  o'clock  when  we  rang  the  door- 
bell, which  was  answered  by  Digby  himself,  attired  in 
a  blouse  and  looking  somewhat  the  worse  for  work 
and  dust. 

"  Come  in,"  he  said,  opening  the  door.  "  Glad  you 
have  come.  I  have  just  been  rearranging  some  of 
rav  properties,  and  would  like  your  opinion  on  the 
effect." 

If  taste  can  be  shown  anywhere,  it  certainly  can  be 
in  an  artist's  studio.  There  is  where  the  immense 
possibilities  of  the  arrangement  of  bric-a-brac,  of  fall- 
ing draperies,  of  chiaroscuro,  of  curtains,  of  portieres, 
of  the  numberless  incidents  which  go  to  make  up 
that  most  indefinable  of  all  things — effect — can  be 
taken  advantage  of  to  the  utmost  extent.  A  helmet, 
shield,  and  battle-axe  giouped  upon  some  antique 
chest  in  a  corner,  a  bust  on  a  pedestal,  some  tapes- 
tries against  a  wall,  a  flower-pot  or  two  of  plants  or 
ferns,  a  Japanese  screen — anything  or  everything,  in 
short,  suggestive  of  art  or  beauty  can  be  so  arranged 
as  to  impress  the  senses  with  lofty  idealism,  whereas 
if  incongruously  set  together,  the  self-same  objects  are 
calculated  to  excite  an  irritating  train  of  thought. 

Digby  had  proved  himself  an  adept  in  the  art  of 
arrangement.  The  apartment  is  a  large  one,  having 
evidently  been  intended  by  the  designer  as  the  draw- 
ing-room or  show-room  of  the  house,  which  is  one  of 
those  roomy,  old  residences  of  pioneer  days,  a  few  of 
which  still  remain  in  that  quarter  of  the  city.  Being 
about  twenty  feet  square,  our  friend  had  partitioned  it 
off  by  a  heavy  curtain,  so  as  to  form  two  distinct 
apartments  if  so  desired.  There  being  two  windows 
looking  north  and  two  west,  this  arrangement  threw 
three  of  the  four  into  the  front  division,  the  rear  portion 
being  lighted  by  only  a  single  window  on  the  west. 

"That,"  explained  Digtry,  "is  where  I  keep  my 
tools,  my  unfinished  studies,  with  such  paraphernalia 
and  properties  as  I  have  not  yet  arranged,  and  which 
will  not  bear  the  light  of  day." 

So  saying  he  drew  the  curtains  apart  at  the  centre, 
looping  them  up  at  either  side  so  as  to  form  a  portiere, 
and  led  us  in.  The  floor  was  uncarpeted  and  littered 
with  heterogeneous  articles  of  all  sorts,  antique  lamps, 
Grecian  urns,  easels,  paintings  set  face  to  the  wall, 
and  other  nondescript  matter,  dimly  seen  in  some 
corners,  except  for  the  slanting  beam  of  sunshine 
which  shot  between  the  chinks  of  the  one  shattered 
window  that  looked  toward  the  west. 

"Why,  I  never  knew  you  had  such  a  collection," 
exclaimed  Fletcher,  a  brother  artist.  "You  certainly 
did  not  in  your  last  studio — where  did  you  get  it  all  ?  " 

"  Oh,  don't  you  know?  "  replied  Digby.  "  I  thought 
you  knew  about  it.    This  was  Averill's  studio." 

"Averill's  studio?"  I  said.  "Dear  me!  The  old 
fellow  that  used  to  walk  along  Montgomery  street 
with  a  pipe  in  his  mouth  ?  " 

."  Yes;  it  is  barely  a  month  since  he  died.  A  great 
deal  of  that  property  is  his,  and  I  have  been  asked  to 
let  it  remain  there  till  his  folks  make  some  dispositipn 
of  it,  if  they  ever  do.  So  I  concluded  just  to  let  it 
stay  for  the  old  chap's  sake,  for  a  time  at  least." 

We  went  back  into  the  front  studio,  sat  down,  lit 


our  pipes,  and  the  conversation  turned  upon  Averill. 

"Quite  a  genius,"  remarked  Digby,  "splendid 
hand  at  landscapes.  Better  known  in  the  Fast  than 
he  was  here,  however." 

"Showed  his  sense,"  returned  Fletcher.  "The 
artist  who  has  any  other  market  is  a  fool  for  exhibiting 
in  San  Francisco." 

"  Not  educated  yet  up  to  the  appreciation  of  art," 
suggested  I.  "A  city  of  crayons  and  chromos. 
Didn't  associate  much  with  anybody,  did  he  ?  " 

"A  recluse  by  nature  as  well  as  choice,"  returned 
Digby.  "A  believer  in  the  spiritual  philosophy  as — 
as — perhaps  you  are  aware  I  am  myself.  I  was  prob- 
ably better  acquainted  with  him  than  anybody  here, 
and  was  the  only  one  at  his  death  bed  except  the 
nurse  and  doctor.  I  remember  it  well,"  he  continued 
dreamily.  "Averill  lying  on  his  back — his  feeble 
hand  resting  upon  mine — it  was  consumption  that 
carried  him  off— his  luminous  eyes  fixed  earnestly 
upon  my  face.  His  last  words  were:  '  I  will  come 
and  see  you  if  I  can,  old  fellow.'  And,"  he  added 
solemnly,  "if  spirits  really  do  materialize— and  I 
believe  they  can,  though  I  have  never  myself  had 
personal  experience  of  it — I  verily  believe  that 
Averill's  will." 

"Well,  old  fellow,"  remarked  Fletcher  banteringly, 
"I  wish  you  jov  of  your  manifestation,  and  envy  you 
your  belief,  and  if  Averill  ever  materializes  or  appears 
again,  all  I  can  say  is,  in  the  language  of  the  poet, 
'  May  I  be  there  to  see.'  " 

"  You  can  count  me  in,  too,"  said  I.  "  I  have  seen 
many  counterfeit  presentments  of  the  dead,  but 
never  under  such  conditious  as  would  put  them  abso- 
lutely beyond  the  imputation  of  fraud." 

"Cavil  as  you  please,  gentlemen,"  returned  Digby 
with  some  heat,  "  I  believe  spiritualism  to  be  the  com- 
ing and  only  rational  religion.  Close  the  shutters  on 
that  window,  won't  you,  Fletcher?  You're  nearest  to 
it,  and  that  sun  is  getting  unbearably  hot." 

Fletcher  got  up  and  closed  the  shutters  on  the 
western  window,  through  which  the  sun,  now  not  more 
than  half  an  hour  high,  was  streaming  full  upon  us,  be- 
fore setting  over  the  southern  shoulder  of  Tamalpais. 
Digby  went  to  a  sideboard,  spread  some  cold  edibles 
on  a  table,  and,  with  the  help  of  some  bottles  of  beer, 
we  made  an  enjoyable  supper,  the  sun  just  tipping 
the  buildings  on  Alcatraz  with  crimson,  and  the  blue 
waters  of  the  bay  rippling  placidly  beneath  us.  We 
relapsed  into  silence,  contemplating  the  beauty  and 
serenity  of  the  scene.  The  table  was  a  round  one, 
and  the  positions  in  which  we  sat  put  Digby  to  the 
right,  myself  to  the  left,  and  Fletcher  in  the  centre, 
viewed  relatively  to  the  two  windows  on  the  north 
overlooking  the  bay,  and  the  curtain  partitioning  the 
apartment  which  was  opposite  the  windows,  and 
directly  at  Fletcher's  bafk.  While  Fletcher's  chair 
faced  directly  north,  Digby's  and  my  own  faced  only 
partially  so.  Thus  my  field  of  vision  embraced  Digby's 
position  as  well  as  the  northeastern  section  of  the  bay. 

A  motion  of  his  arm  faintly  attracted  my  attention, 
and  I  was  dimly  conscious,  in  my  reverie,  that  he 
was  reaching  with  his  left  hand  for  his  pipe  which 
lay  upon  the  table  at  his  elbow.  A  moment  after  a 
smothered  ejaculation  made  me  instantly  wide  awake, 
and  never  shall  I  forget  the  expression  upon  Digby's 
face  as  my  eyes,  attracted  by  the  sound,  fell  upon  it. 
Consternation,  astonishment  and  awe  were  all  de- 
picted upon  it.  His  mouth  was  open,  his  features 
rigid,  his  eyes  fixed  upon  some  object  at  his  left. 
Involuntarily  my  glance  turned  in  the  same  direc- 
tion, and  there  I  saw  something  so  utterly  startling  in 
character  that,  for  a  second  or  two,  my  other  senses 
forsook  me,  and  all  I  could  do  was  look. 

There,  in  the  aperture,  or  portiere,  formed  by  the 
looping  up  of  the  two  curtains  that  separated  the 
studio  from  the  rear  division,  I  saw  the  vague  but 
luminous  outline  of  a  human  figure.  The  figure  was 
standing  profile-wise,  looking  straight  before  it  with 
an  earnest,  fixed  expression,  serious  and  grave  in 
character.  My  eyes  were  irresistibly  enchained  to 
the  spot,  but  I  found  myself  straining  them  to  the 
uttermost  to  scrutinize  the  lineaments  of  the  face  before 
me.  Suddenly  recollection  came  upon  me  like  a  flash. 
The  features  and  figure  were  those  of  Averill,  the  artist, 
as  I  had  seen  them  time  and  again  upon  the  street. 
The  clothes,  the  hat,  the  hair,  the  somewhat  stooping 
posture  habitual  to  the  man,  were  certainly  those  of 
Averill  and  none  else.  Then  the  apparition  faded 
away,  seemed  to  melt  or  dissolve  before  my  gaze,  and 
nothing  remained,  but  the  dark  aperture  of  the 
portiere. 

My  eyes,  now  released  from  the  spell  that  had 
bound  them,  met  those  of  Fletcher,  which  reflected 
the  astonishment  which  must  certainly  have  appeared 
in  my  own. 

"  You  saw  it  ?  "  whispered  Digby. 

Our  looks  answered  the  question.  I  got  up  and 
went  to  the  portiere  and  looked  in.  The  obscurity 
was  now  much  greater  since  the  sun  had  set.  There 
was  nothing  to  be  seen  but  the  heterogeneous  mass  of 
"properties"  before  described.  At  the  sides  were 
canvases  with  their  faces  to  the  wall;  a  few  feet  from  the 
opposite  wall  stood  an  easel  with  a  canvas  upon  it,  also 
turned  face  to  the  wall.    Behind  this  again  was  an 


antique  chiffonier  with  a  Grecian  uru  and  some  other 
smaller  articles  of  nu\.\q\ie  /iric-a-brac  upon  it.  I  turned 
back  into  the  studio. 

"Never  was  there  a  more  signal  rebuke  administered 
to  skepticism,"  exclaimed  Digby,  who  had  now  re- 
gained his  equanimity,  "than  that  which  we  have 
just  now  witnessed.  Averill  said  upon  his  deathbed 
that  he  would  come  and  see  nie  if  he  could.  Hi'  has 
done  so.  You  both  expressed  a  wish  to  be  present  at 
the  manifestation.    Your  wish  has  been  gratified  " 

The  coincidence  was  so  remarkable  and  inexplicable 
that  for  the  moment  we  had  nothing  to  say.  There 
was  no  doubt  about  the  apparition.  We  weie  all 
agreed  that  it  was  the  very  imagine  of  Averill,  with 
all  his  odd  personal  characteristics  just  as  he  ap- 
peared in  life.  Fletcher  and  I  took  our  departure 
that  evening  with  something  to  think  about.  We  fell 
that  there  must  be  some  solution  of  the  mystery,  but 
what?    That  was  the  question. 

As  may  be  supposed,  the  apparition  in  Digby's 
studio  did  not  remain  a  secret,  i  was  importuned 
with  inquiries,  to  which  the  only  answer  I  could  give 
was  that  I  had  seen  it,  and  so  had  Fletcher,  so  that 
there  could  certainly  be  no  personal  ocular  delusion 
about  the  matter. 

"And  the  spectre  appeared,  about  sunset,  vou 
say?"  remarked  Hayes,  to  whom  I  was  narrating 
the  occurrence  the  day  after.  Hayes  prides  himself 
on  being  something  of  a  scientist,  and  seemed  in- 
terested in  the  matter. 

"Yes,"  said  I.  "  We  had  closed  the  shutters  of  the 
west  window  about  half  an  hour  before  to  keep  out 
the  sun.    It  must  have  been  just  sunset." 

"And  the  curtained  place  at  the  back  of  the  studio 
—the  easel  and  all  that— do  you  think  your  friend 
will  have  made  any  changes  there  yet  ?  "  he  went  on. 

I  thought  probably  not. 

"Let  me  see— six  o'clock,"  he  went  on,  looking  at 
his  watch.  "An  hour  and  a  quarter  yet  till  sunset. 
Suppose  we  take  some  dinner  and  then  go  up  there 
and  see  if  there  is  anything  to  account  naturally  for 
this  spectre." 

At  seven  we  called  at  Digby's  studio  and  found  him 
in  a  sober  and  serious  mood.  I  introduced  him  to  my 
friend  Hayes,  who  asked  to  be  permitted  to  examine 
the  back  studio.  Nothing  had  been  moved,  and 
Hayes,  after  making  a  careful  inspection  of  tin- 
premises,  came  back  smiling  through  the  portiere  with 
the  intelligence  that  the  spectre  would  appear  that 
evening  without  fail  as  usual.  Digby  looked  at  him 
as  if  undecided  whether  he  was  joking  at  his  expense 
or  not.  However  we  all  sat  down  at  the  table,  in  the 
positions  of  the  night  before,  and  awaited  develop- 
ments. Suddenly,  about  sunset,  the  spectre  of  Averill 
appeared  in  the  portiere  exactly  as  it  did  the  night  be- 
fore in  every  respect. 

"  Come  with  me,  gentlemen,"  said  Hayes,  rising  up 
and  walking  straight  to  the  portiere,  to  the  intense 
horror  of  Digby,  and  right  through  the  body  of  the 
spectre,  disappearing  into  the  obscurity  beyond,  tin- 
spectre  remaining  as  visible  as  ever." 

"  Come  here  !  "  he  cried  from  the  back. 

I  immediately  went,  and  Digby  mechanically  fol- 
lowed. We  found  Hayes  standing  beside  the  easel, 
pointing  to  the  canvas  the  back  of  which  was  turned 
to  the  portiere.  The  face  of  the  canvas  bore  a  portrait 
of  Averill,  the  far  simile  of  the  spectre.  Shining  upon 
it  through  a  chink  in  the  shutter,  and  lighting  it  up 
the  only  object  in  the  room,  was  the  last  effulgence  of 
the  dying  sun.  Upon  the  chiffonier  beyond,  among  the 
other  bric-a-brac,  stood  an  antique  concave  mirror,  its 
face  resplendent  with  the  glow  from  the  picture. 

"That,"  said  Hayes,  pointing  to  the  mirror,  "is 
the  witch  that  has  raised  this  spectre.  Your  "host, 
Mr.  Digby,  is  merely  a  production  of  a  common  law 
of  optics.  This  picture  is  in  the  focus  of  that  mirror. 
Being  upside  down,  as  you  see,  upon  the  easel,  it  has 
been  projected  in  a  natural  position  at  the  portiere  of 
your  curtains.  Had  it  not  been  for  the  darkness  of 
the  room  and  the  brilliant  sun  light  through  the 
chink  of  the  shutter,  you  would  have  had  no  ghost. 
I  am  afraid,  Mr.  Digby,  you  must  still  seek  for  confir- 
mation of  your  spiritual  hypothesis." 
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THE  WAVE. 


FRECKLES,  TAN  and  SUNBURN 

E  FFEC I  V  J  ZLX  I'  H I.  VEX  TE  l>. 


THE  FASHIONS. 


Mine  A.  Rapport's  World- Renowned  Face  Bleach  not 
<  hi iy  removes  the  above,  but  renders  the  skin  proof  against 
sun  and  weather,  even  while  at  the  seashore. 

Face  Bleach,  as  well  as  the  process  of  clearing  the  skin  by 
this  method,  is  entirely  original  with  Mine.  Kuppert,  so  beware 
of  all  imitations.  Mine.  Ruppert's  Face  Bleach  is  not  a  cos- 
metic, as  it  does  not  show  on  the  skin,  but  is  a  thorough  tonic, 
removing  all  blemishes. 

Mine  A.  Ruppert's  new  book  '  How  to  be  Beautiful,  "  given 
away  to  every  caller  at  the  office  and  sent  to  any  oue  out  of  the 
city  on  receipt  of  6  cents. 

Face  Bleach  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  One 
bottle,  $2 oo;  three  bottles  (usually  required  to  clear  the  com- 
plexion I  $5. 

MME.   A.  RUPPERT 


121    I'OST  STKEKT 


PARLORS,  7  and  8 


Exclusively  Ladies  Fine  Trade 


COMPLETE 
BRIDAL 
OUTFITS 

YACHTING 


MJT-UPS 


HATS  and  BONNETS 
to 

Complete  Costumes 

RECEPTION 
and 

AT-HOME  C-OWNS 
A  Specialty 


Representing  Jenness  Miller,  N-  Y. 

My  designs  are  original,  perfect-fitting  studies  in 
the  height  ot  fashion,  and  especially  adapted  to  the  indi- 
vidual wearer.  1  send  sketches  and  samples  aud  guar- 
antee a  perfect  tit  without  personal  interview.  Under 
these  conditions  I  am  receiving  orders  from  all  parts  of 
the  country,  and  invariably  give  satisfaction. 

Send  stamp  for  my  late  Illustrated  Fashion  Book. 
"  Artistic  Gowning." 

mEtfTION  "THE  CUHVE" 


Ff>r  Sale  in  Every  Cily  of  the  Union  by  Leading  Grocers 
and  Wine  Dealers 

Fa        I    1  a  r~)  I —  J~)  Sole  Agent  for  the  World 
.    A.    MnDLn       122  8ansome  Street,  S.  F 


The  latest  thing  for  a  cruel  summer  girl  to 
do  is  this:  She  makes  her  best  young  man 
give  her  his  best  walking-stick, and  she  makes 
him  take  it  to  a  shop  and  get  her  parasol  set 
on  that  stick. 

When  he  does  that  she  knows  he's  conquered 
— and  all  the  other  girls  know  it,  too — and 
then  the  young  man  begins  to  get  very  cool 
good-after-noons. 

Mean,  isn't  it?  But,  then  summer  girls  are 
mean  sometimes. 

It's  the  society  of  the  men  at  the  watering 
places,  perhaps.  It's  trying  to  the  nerves  to 
live  a  whole  week  with  two  college  juniors 
and  a  bachelor  of  sixty  to  go  around  among 
twenty  girls,  and  then  have  Saturday  night 
come  and  bring  only  a  handful  of  timid  fledge- 
lings when  you  expected — well, you  know  who. 

The  summer  girl  has  her  trials. 

*  *  * 

If  your  new  purse  doesn't  match  your  new 
gown,  you  are  'way  out  of  the  fashion.  And 
to  be  out  of  the  fashion  is  the  unpardonable 
sin. 

If  you've  a  clear,  cool  gingham,  you  must 
have  a  purse  of  gingham,  with  a  silver  clasp. 
If  your  gown  is  gray,  a  gray  suede  purse, 
with  white  shell  edges,  is  quite  au  fait. 

A  tan  suede  purse,  bound  with  the  dullest 
kind  of  dull  gold,  is  a  fit  little  affair  to 
carry  with  a  leaf-brown  gown.  Of  course, 
you  carry  it. 

*  *  * 

There's  a  wired  new  affair  in  vented,  called  a 
safety-pocket.  As  nearly  as  J  can  tell  you, 
it  is  perfectly  safe  as  far  as  getting  things  into 
it  is  concerned,  but  when  you  come  to  get 
things  out  of  it — ah,  there's  another  story. 
This  wondrous  pocket  is  "very  fine  and 
large,"  as  the  topical  song  man  says,  and  it's 
made  of  canvas  and  it  has  a  stout  long  cord 
and  it  is  worn  under  the  skirt.  Charming 
idea,  isn't  it?  So  convenient — what  fun  it 
would  be  to  put  your  poor  little  purse  in  that 
big,  strong,  safe  pocket,  and  then  want  that 
purse  to  pay  for  an  ice  cream  and  soda! 
Besides  who  would  see  the  pretty  new  pocket- 
book,  if  that  horrid  pocket  was  to  swallow 
it  up  ? 

*  *  * 

She  who  wears  jewels  in  the  street  is  lost. 
She  who  doesn't  wear  jewels  in  the  house  is 
lost. 

Never  was  there  such  a  craze  for  fandangles 
and  fancies  as  this  summer. 

Some  of  the  girls  are  ordering  long  pliable 
gold  ribbons  set  with  turquoise.  They  twine 
that  gold  ribbon  in  their  hair.  It's  pretty, 
too,  but  my,  how  the  jeweler's  bill  mounts 
up!  Quaint  jeweled  nets,  such  as  Juliet  wore, 
are  the  dearest  things  going.  I  mean  the 
nice  kind  of  dear — not  the  expensive  kind. 

Shining  blue-black  braids  look  wonderfully 
nice  in  a  golden  mesh,  and  as  for  blonde  hair, 
it  is  enchanted  when  it's  prisoned  in  silver. 

*  *  * 

Hair  is  dressed  simply  this  year,  very 
simply.  The  hair  dressers  don't  like  it,  and 
they  won't  acknowledge  it,  but  it's  true, 
quite  the  same. 

Let  one  of  the  seven  sisters,  herself,  go  to  a 
hair  dresser  and  he  would  say:  "  Well,  you 
need  a  little,  just  a  little  assistance.  Now  a 
puff  here,  or  a  ringlet  there;  see,  how  you  are 
improved  ?  " 

*  *  * 

Veils  are  worn  all  the  time,  even  in  the 
country.  A  veil  is  a  trusty  friend  that  will 
not  betray  a  tanned  chin  and  a  rosy  nose.  A 
veil  will  keep  the  hair  presentable  and  hide  a 


multitude  of  summer  sins,  as  rough  skin, 
damp  bangs,  and  things  like  that.  But — a 
draggled  veil  worn  by  a  woman  is  worse  than 
a  shocking  bad  hat  for  a  man.  It  ruins  the 
freshest  toilette  and  kills  the  daintiest  hat. 
It  makes  a  saucy  hat  disreputable,  ll  makes 
a  bit  of  quiet  elegance  dowdy.  Fresh  veils, 
fresh  veils  by  all  means. 

*  *  * 

Speaking  of  head  gear  .  The  nicest  kind  of 
hat  for  traveling  is  a  fine  felt  English  walk- 
ing hat.  The  kind  that  is  low-crowned  and 
soft,  and  has  a  long  dent  in  the  middle.  The 
kind  that  curls  up  shrewdly  at  each  side  and 
hasn't  a  smutch  of  trimming  except  a  band  of 
ribbon  that  ends  in  a  very  flat,  unobtrusive 
bow  on  the  side.  That's  the  hat  that  never 
looks  seedy,  no  matter  how  the  wind  blows 
or  how  the  dust  flies.  Then,  it  carries  a  veil 
beautifully,  and  that's  a  great  virtue  in  a 
traveling  hat.  Mme.  L,E  Vanway. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  lb66. 

The  Dining-room  eonneeted  with  our  establishment  oflei  s 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  a.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
212  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  P.lectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

Greit  Enlargement  of  the  Premises 


TOTAL  AREA,  33,000  SQUARE  FEET. 


Commencing  Monday  June  1st 

AND    DURING  THE  ENTIRE  MONTH 

Great  Genuine  Clearance  Sale 


/«  order  to  Inaugurate  our  New  Store 
with  a  Fresh  Importation,  ive  toill  close 
out  our  present  stock  at 

GREATLY  REDUCED  PRICES 

THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

Cor.  Post  and  Kesr-ny  Sts. 

David  Parch' h arson ,  Pres.  Vkrnon  Campbkli.,  Sec'y 

THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  18733 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  on 
same,  Seini-Annually — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
made  on  Real  Estate  Security. 


THfe  WAVE. 
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A  NOOK  NEAR  SANTA  CRUZ. 

CLARENCE  URMY. 

I  know  a  nook  among  the  bills 

That  gently  slope  down  to  the  sea; 
A  nook  so  shadowy,  so  cool, 

A  nook  for  nymphs  it  well  might  be. 
The  waving  ferns  and  trailing  vines 

That  clamber  over  and  above  it, 
Have  whispered  to  my  inmost  soul 

And  taught  my  listening  heart  to  love  it. 

Within  this  grotto  flows  a  stream 

From  sylvan  meadows  far  away, 
And  trickling  over  moss3'  stones 

It  bubbles  down  to  meet  the  bay; 
It  tells  sweet  tales  of  woodland  elf, 

Of  hidden  haunt  among  the  mountains — 
I  close  my  eyes  and  straightway  dream 

Of  silver  lutes  and  fairy  fountains. 

Within  this  cloister  dim  and  deep 

The  dreamland  nuns  of  poesy 
Have  chanted  measures  soft  and  low, 

That  woke  responsive  chords  in  me; 
While  mingled  with  their  music  sweet, 

Across  the  lower  lauds  came  ringing 
The  dreamy,  distant,  sobbing  sound 

Of  sea  waves  to  the  sea  sands  singing. 

Dear  nook!    Far  from  thy  rare  retreat 

I  stand  to-day  with  longing  eyes, 
Gazing  across  the  hills  of  blue 

To  where  thy  sleeping  spirit  lies; 
My  heart  looks  o:er  the  Hills  of  Time 

On  moments  spent  within  thy  bowers, 
And  for  each  moment  threads  a  pearl 

On  Memory's  chain  of  happy  hours. 
San  Jose. 


RELIABLE  TOILET  PREPARATIONS. 

The  ladies  of  this  city  may  congratulate  themselves 
upon  the  fact  that  San  Francisco  is  not  in  this  one 
particular  behind  Eastern  cities,  where  the  steaming 
of  the  face  is  so  much  written  of  and  so  justly  popular. 

La  Verite  Treatment  assists  nature  by  the  steaming 
process  to  remove  imperfections  without  the  use  of 
poisonous  cosmetics,  and  is  recommended  by  physi- 
cians as  being  the  only  proper  method  of  beautifying 
the  complexion. 

This  treatment  is  perfected  and  practiced  only  by 
the  La  Verite  Toilet  Bazaar,  an  establishment  for 
ladies  and  children  at  325     Geary  street. 

All  the  departments  of  this  bazaar  are  held  in  the 
highest  esteem  by  the  elite  of  San  Francisco,  aud,  as 
the  lady  manager  has  been  well  and  favorably  known 
in  our  highest  society  circles  for  twenty  years,  a  call 
aud  conference  (which  costs  nothing) is  well  worth  any 
lady's  time. 

HAPPY  IDEAS. 


The  Friend. — Do  you  think  you  will  marry  the  Vis- 
count?" 

The  Belle  (doubtfully )— No,  I  think  not.  He  hardly 
matches  my  complexion. — Munsey's  Weekly. 

The  vSan  Bernardino  Courier  voices  a  general  feeling. 
"We  don't  want  to  kick,  you  know,  but  we  are  get- 
ting awfully  weary  of  the  newspaper  joke  about  Chili 
being  hot." 

Miss  Seabreeze  (pleasantly). — You're  on  deck  early 
this  morning  Mr.  Landsman.    What's  up  ? 

Mr.  Landsman  (dolefully). —  Everything! — Kate 
Field's  Washington. 

Charlie— Rather  a  decollete  dress  that  of  Miss 
Fangle's  eh? 

Chappie— Well,  perhaps  she's  getting  into  training 
for  the  bathing  suit  season. — Munsey's  Weekly. 


"  Do  you  think  Blinks  is  a  clever  man  ?" 
"Yes.    In  one  point,  at  least,  he  excels  George 
Washington  himself." 
"  What  do  you  mean?  " 

"Why,  Washington  couldn't  tell  a  lie." — Munsey's 
Weekly. 

Mr.  Critic — Who  did  this  thing  Parvenu? 
Mr.  Parvenu — A  protege  of  mine,  a  poor  artist. 
Mr.  Critic  (examining  picture) — Well,  I  should  say 
he  was!" — Neiv  York  Truth. 


JiOTEit  WflEIi 

SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 
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Th  e  M  o  st  C  o  m  p  le  t  e  a  ml 
JClejrant  Summer  lie- 
sort  in  California. 

Fifty  Minutes  from 

.San  Francisco. 

Service,  Table  and  Appoint- 
ments not  excelled  l»y  any 
Hotel  in  the  Work!. 

SUPHKB  X-  CLIMATE- 

Keautiful  Grounds, 

Delightful  Drives. 
Otis'  Passenger 

Elevators. 


0.  M.  BRENNAN,  Mgr. 
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SEA  BEACH  HOTEL* 


The  only  First-class  Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coast  where  can  be  found  the  finest  land  and 
marine  view  in  America,^  New  Dance  Hall,  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  season.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet 
Grounds  the  finest  on  the  coast..  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing.  Street  ears  pass  the  door  Free 
Bus  to  and  from  all  trains.  JOHN  X.   SUI.I.IVAN,  Proprietor. 


PACIFIC  OCEAfI  HOUSE 


Sapta  Qruz,  <?al. 


This   house   has   recently    been  renovated 
throughout,  and  contains  Electric  Lights 
and  all  other  late  improvements. 

It  is  the  most  convenient  and  Comfortable 
Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz. 

Special   Inducements  to   Families    for  the 
Summer. 

cu.  j.  mecoiiLiUm 


lAKli  COUNTY,  CAL. 

Queen  of  American  Health  and  Pleasure  Resorts 

OPEN   AI.1.  THE  YEAR 

These  well-known  Springs  have  recently  changed  hands  and  are 
under  a  New  Management. 


Stage  connects  at  Hopland  with  N.  P.  R.  R.  for  the  Springs. 


J.  P.  STOCK^UHIili,  Propfletott 


Are  You  Going  to  the  Seaside? 

SANTA  CRUZl!!!M^ 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Late  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  and 
formerly  of  the  Kittredge  House,  takes  pleasure  in  in- 
forming his  many  old  patrons,  friends,  and  the  public 
generally,  that  he  has  leased  the 

POPE  HOUSE  AND  COTTACES 

The  teadlng  Family  Hotel  of  Santa  Cruz  Open  and  Ready  for  Business 
Situated  in  the  most  delightful  residence  part  of  the 
town,  protected  from  the  ocean  winds;  half  hourly  street- 
car connections  with  the  business  part  of  town  and  the 
beach;  delightful  shady  grounds,  tine  lawn  tennis  court, 
etc.  Mr.  Peakes'  record  and  reputation  as  a  hotel  pro- 
prietor is  a  guarantee  that  the  table  aud  service  will  lie 
the  best  that  can  be  provided. 
For  Terms,  Address 

J.  B.  PEAKES,  Pope  House,  Santa  Cruz,  Gal. 


Pacific  Congress  Springs, 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Proprietor. 


OPEN   ALL   THE  YEAR. 


Terms,  $2.50  per  day.   $12  to  $14  per  week. 

Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge  Trains 
leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:45  p-  M- 
Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 
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Midsummer  Clearance 


Slashing  Reductions 


To  Close  Out  Summer  Stock 


Woolen  Dress  Goods  Reduced 

India  Silks  at  Cut  Rates 

Wash  Silks  at  Closing  Prices 

Bengalines  at  Driving  Bargains 

Crepe  de  Chines  at  Prices  to  Force 
Curtains  and  Portieres  at  a  Sacrifice 

Damasks  and  Flannels  at  Striking 
Reductions 

Cloth  Jackets  all  Marked  Down 


G.   VERD1ER  &  CO. 


S.  E.  Cor.  Geary  St.  and  Grant  Ave.,  S.  F. 


Veuve  CLICQUOT  Ponsardin. 

Yellow  Label,  DRY. 
White  Label,  RICH. 

The  Musi  Delicious  Champagne  of  the  Age 


A.  VIGNIEE, 

SOLE  AGENT, 

429  ani  43  J  Battery  Street,      San  Francisco 


Spring  Opening 

EflGIiESOJi  &  CO., 

LATEST  NOVKLTIES  IN 

Xecfc  Dress, 

Hosiery, 

I  Tnderwear, 

Negligee  Shirts, 

Suspender*, 

Collars  and  Cuffs, 

Tennis  Sashes,  Etc.,  Etc. 


POPULAR  PRICES. 

748  and  750  MARKET  STREET 


SACRAMENTO  BUDGET. 

Sacramento,  June  25.  Dear  Sue: — Our  city 
has  had  on  her  gala  dress  for  the  past  few  days,  aud 
adorned  with  our  national  colors  blended  with  Ger- 
man. For  three  days  and  nights  the  Turners  held 
high  carnival.  The  procession  of  welcome  seemed  as 
if  a  political  campaign  were  in  progress,  fireworks, 
torchlights,  banners,  bands  of  music,  the  drum  corps, 
prancing  horses,  hurrahing,  and  all  the  military  out; 
finally,  a  grand  promenade  and  ball  in  our  new  exposi- 
tion building.  The  foreign  element  retired  in  good 
order,  well  pleased  with  entertainment  and  enter- 
tainers. 

The  Miller-Simmons  nuptial  reception  came  off  ac- 
cording to  contract.  The  dailies  reported  minutely 
the  decoration  of  house  and  grounds,  the  guests,  the 
toilet  of  the  fair  bride,  and  the  presents,  and  one  jour- 
nal gave  the  marriage  ceremony  in  full,  proving  the 
dearth  of  news  items  to  fill  the  column.  They  leave 
me  nothing  to  tell.  (I  saw  the  sugar  spoon,  the  but- 
ter dish,  the  ladle  and  the  pitcher).  "All  went  merry 
as  a  marriage  bell,"  but  when  departing  guests  thought 
to  tender  "good  night"  to  the  bride,  like  Ginevra, 
she  had  vanished,  and  those  who  came  late  failed  to 
see  the  bridal  couple,  who  left  the  mansion  for  parts 
unknown  sometime  before  the  hour  specified  for  end- 
ing the  reception.  And  such  a  cosmopolitan  crowd  ! 
We  had  no  idea  Madam's  visiting  list  was  so  exten- 
sive, including  "the  butcher,  the  baker  and  candle- 
stick maker."  Many  who  are  not  "in  the  swim"  looked 
like  fish  out  of  water;  among  the  400,  but  not  of 
them.  Ill  at  ease,  wearing  their  Sunday  cutaways, 
but  not  the  regulation  coat;  having  entered  by  the 
front  door  for  the  first  time,  they  didn't  know  what  to 
do  with  themselves;  they  were  out  of  place  and  knew 
it.  A  nice  distinction  Society  makes  between  the  cat- 
tle king  and  the  slayer  of  cattle;  but  a  physician  is  un- 
fortunately fettered  by  obligation,  for  he  builds  his 
bank  account  from  the  lower  strata,  and  cannot,  on 
occasions  of  this  character,  ignore  it,  though  "mortifi- 
cation" follow. 

Our  delightful  summer  evenings  are  made  more  de- 
lightful by  open-air  concerts.  The  music  is  good, 
and  a  crowd  fills  the  plaza  semi -weekly.  This 
pleasant  relaxation  from  household  or  business  care, 
gives  many  their  only  opportunity  of  hearing  fine 
music,  and  the  band's  excellent  practice.  The  streets 
surrounding  the  square  are  lined  with  carriages,  and 
the  pretty  dresses  and  bright  colors,  render  the  scene 
gay  and  effective. 

The  young  girls  complain  of  the  want  of  gallantry 
in  the  sterner  sex,  and  one  sufferer  from  the  insipidity 
of  only  girl  companions,  suggests  that  the  good-of- 
the-city  at-heart-Manager-Geueral  Martine  be  author- 
ized to  introducejgoody-goody  young  men,  to  the  for- 
lorn, and  thus  benefit  both  parties;  breaking  up 
cliques  of  youth  who  wander  aimlessly,  aud  the 
maidens  who  promenade  in  single  blessedness.  Per- 
haps these  same  youth  remember  the  proximity  of 
ice  cream  saloons,  and  the  soda  fountains,  but  the  dear 
General  would  add  to  his  reputation  as  public  bene- 
factor, and  his  name  appear  in  largest  type  among 
"personals."  The  business  is  so  well  adapted  to  his 
capacity  and  would  make  him  indeed  a  busy  body. 

Our  40  J  are  scattering;  some  are  going  to  Tahoe, 
some  to  Shasta  or  Soda  Springs,  and  many  to  Del 
Monte  for  the  Fourth.  It  is  such  a  tiresome,  stupid 
day  in  town,  for  any  but  juveniles,  and  we  are  glad  to 
escape  the  noise  aud  confusion.       Mrs.  Grundy. 


Will  Barnes  is  a  constant  swimmer  and  no  wonder,  for 
he  is  awfully  handsome  in  that  new  suit. 

M  iss  Julia  Peyton  has  returned,  but  her  physician 
has  forbidden  sea-bathing.  She  has  been  oue  of  the 
best  swimmers  on  the  beach  for  years. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morris  Newton  are  the  guests  of  the 
Smiths  at  Sunshine  Villa. 

S.  F.  Thome  g  ive  us  a  passing  smile  one  day.  He 
is  devoted  to  his  pretty  place,  Craigthorne,  in  the 
foothills. 

The  Pope  House  has  many  guests  and  they  have  a 
continual  "good  time."  Our  hotel  is  full  and  more 
are  coming.  The  broad  piazzas  are  lovely  these  moon- 
light nights.  We  are  to  have  Governor  Markham, 
General  Dickinson  and  their  staffs  at  the  Sea  Keach. 
It  is  universally  hoped  that  de-ir  J.  Philip  Smith  will 
accept  the  proffjred  invitation  to  j  riti  the  Governor's 
staff.  Au  revoir,  Bibl. 


The  Demand  for 

DRIFTED  SNOW  FLOUR 

Is  Constantly  Increasing 
FOR  SALE  BY  LFADIhG  GROCERS 


San  Francisco  Ofpce, 


29  STEUART  STREET 


SANTA    CRUZ  LIFE. 


Santa  Cruz,  June  25,  '91.  Dear  Wave:--Suii. 
shine  and  moonlight,  swimming  and  rowing  are  the 
daily  routine.  We  have  had  two  pleasant  hops  at  the 
hotel  the  past  week.  Real  informal  affairs,  where  the 
men  wore  blazers  if  they  had  any, aud  we  girls  all  had 
gowns  of  dainty  lawn  or  gingham  style.  There  is  no 
style  but  sweet  simplicity  this  summer,  but  it  makes 
even  the  old  girls  look  young  and  sweet. 

Cupid  is  busy  !  She  is  a  lawyer's  daughter.and  lie  the 
son  of  a  celebrated  attorney.  Big  umbrellas  hid  many 
a  flirtation  from  the  too  curious  eye. 

Miss  McLaughlin  and  Miss  Fogg  have  taken  their 
first  dips  in  the  surf.  Their  black  and  yellow  suits  are 
pretty  but  seriously  interfere  with  the  graceful  move- 
ments of  the  swimmers. 

Among  the  San  Franciscans  who  are  at  this  resort 
are  Mrs.  J.  H.  Love  and  Mrs.  Rufus  Love.  They  will 
remain  here  a  couple  of  weeks.  The  former  is  oue  of 
the  best  swimmers  on  the  coast,  and  affords  the  people 
much  entertainment  by  her  aquatic  grace. 

The  "  Lurline  "  lhasgone  !  The  ocean  has  received 
our  tears  of  farewell.  John  Spreckels,  Chris.  Smith, 
and  Sam  Shortridge  joined  the  crew  Saturday  and 
were  very  pleasantly  entertained  by  our  lovely  hostess, 
Mrs.  J.  Philip  Smith.  Adolph  Spreckels  gave  a  jolly 
picnic  at  their  country  home  at  Aptos,  on  Friday.  1 


How  to  tro  to  MOUNT  HAMILTON  and 
the  LICK  OBSERVATORY. 

The  stages  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  \  -nvr.  Sar. 
Jose  daily  at  7;i0  a.  m.,  calling  at  all  tiie  First  Class  Hotels  for 
passengers  when  80  notified  the  ni.-ht  before.  GRAND  VIEW, 
the  first  i-hange  station,  distance  twelve  miles,  is  reached  at  tf 
o'cIock.  Ample  time  given  tourists  to  vi.  w  the  entire  antaClira 
Valley  from  that  point.  BUTCH  CHEEK  is  reached  at  11  o'clock, 
when  the  second  change  of  horses  Is  made.  Ample  time  is  given 
for  lunch  at  the 

Smith  Creek  Hotel,  operated1  by  the  Mount  Hamilton 
Stag,e  Company. 

Private  parties  of  not  less  than  eleven  in  number  can  arrange  at 
any  time  to  leave  San  Francisco  at.  3:30  r.  >i.;  arrive  at  san  Jose; 
5  o'clock  stage  will  he  in  readiness;  arrive  at  Smith  ('reek  7;-u: 
remain  there  over  DlgM  ;  after  breakfast  go  to  the  Observatory, 
returning  to  San  .lose  in  time  to  take  the  4:37  train  to  San  Francico. 
thus  i-ons':iniug  but  one  night  In  making  the  trip.  Tourists  are 
cautioned  to  avoid  private  conveyances,  as  the  trip  is  o[  too  great 
length  for  a  tram  to  make.  All  change  stations  are  u'>der  the 
control  of  THE  MOUNT  HAMILTON  STAGE  CO.  Their  horses 
are  familiar  with  all  turns  of  the  road  Their  drivers  are  ex- 
per  enoed  and  under  strict  orders.  Invalids  aud  eldeily  people 
can  make  the  trip  \  ithout  fatigue  In  the  conveyances  of  tills  cm. in 
pany.  The  railroad  fare  to  San  .lose  is  $1  25,  and  the  stage  fare  *4. 
It  is  'he  least  expensive  and  of  greiter  interest  than  auv  of  the 
attract!*  in.  for  visitors  I"  California.  Parties  leaving  Del  Wont* 
on  the  1  i'.  M.  train  reacli  San  Jose  at  4:30,  and  take  the  stage  the 
following  morning.  Hear  in  mind,  there  are  no  hotel  accommoda- 
tions at  tiie  summit.  1'or  additional  information,  apply  to  Wells, 
Fargo  h  Co.,  Express  Office,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

SAMUEL  MILLER, 

Agent  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Co.,  under  Grand  Hotel,  San  Fran'co. 
GOLD  WIN  B80WX,  Asst.  Agent,  San  Jose,  i'al. 

SAVINGS  H?  LOAN  SOCIETY- 

(Incorporated  J'jly  23,  1857) 

Has  Removed  frcm  619  Clry  Street 

 TO  THE  

N. W.  Cor.  MONTGOMERY  and  SUTTER  STS. 

Wells,  Fargo  &  Co. 
BANK 

REMOVED  TO 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Market  Streets 

MORROW  &  STRATTON 

ATTORNEYS  -A.T  LAW 

Ilave  BaMMMe)  tlirlr  Law  Offlcm  to 
\Q*t  SUTTER  ST..  Rooms  12,  13,  14  and  17 


THE  WAV  E . 


GOOD  NEWS  FOR  ALL 


Grab-Apple  Blossom 


c^t".  Invigorating  Lavender  Salts 

Annual  Sale  Ore?'  300,000  (Boiths 


WHAT  LONDON,  PARIS,  AND  NEW  YORK  SAY  OF  THEM 


EVTU«  CONpENTRATEO 

Blossoms. 

177  NEW  Bond's?  LONDON 


"  Chief  among  tlie  fashionable  scents  is  'CRAB- APPLE  BLOSSOMS,' a  delicate  perfume  of  highest 
quality;  one  of  the  choicest  ever  produced." — Court  Journal. 

"It  would  not  bs  possible  to  conceive  of  a  more  delicate  and  delightful  perfume  than  the  'CRVB- 
APPLE  BLOSSOMS  '  which  is  put  up  by  the  Crown  Perfumery  Company,  of  London.  It  lias  the 
avomaof  spring  in  it,  and  one  could  use  it  for  a  lifetime  and  never  tire  of  it." — New  York  Observer. 

"  ft  is  the  daintiest  and  most  delicious  of  perfumes,  and  in  a  few  months  has  superseded  all  others  in 
the  boudoirs  of  the  grandea  dames  of  London,  Paris  and  Now  York." — The  Argonaut. 

"  A  perfume  that  never  cloys,  but  is  always  fresh,  and  being  highly  concentrated,  retains  its  odor 
for'a  long  time." — London  Court  Circular. 

"Our  readers  who  are  in  the  habit  of  purchasing  that  delicious  perfume,  'CRAB-APPLE  BLOS- 
SOMS,' of  the  Grown  Perfumery  Company,  should  procure  also  a  bottle  of  their  'INVIGORATING 
LAVENDER  SALTS.'  There  is  no  more  agreeable  cure  for  headache,  aud  by  leaving  the  stopper  out  for 
a  few  moments  a  delightful  perfume  escapes,  which  freshens  and  purities  the  air  most  eujoyably." — 
Le,  Follet,  Paris. 


NO  articles  of  the  toilet  have  ever  been  produced  which  have  been  received  with  the  enthusiasm  which  has  greeted  the  CRAB-APPLE  BLOSSOM  PERFUME  and 
SOAP,  and  the  CROWN  LAVENDER  SAL'I'S.    They  are  litirally  the  delight  of  two  continents,  and  are  as  eagerly  sought  in  Loudon  and  Paris  as  in  New  York. 
They  are  daily  bringing  pleasure,  comfort,  health,  and  refreshment  to  thousands  of  homes,  aud  are  sold  by  all  druggists,  as  follows: 
CRAB-APPLE  BLOSSOM  PERFUME,  i  oz.,  75o;  2  oz.,  $1.25;  3  oz.,  $1.75;  4  oz.,  $2.25.    CRAB- APPLE  BLOSSOM  SOAP,  50c.  a  tablet. 
Do  not  fail  to  try  this  delicious  CRAB-APPLE  BLOSSOM  PERFUME  and  SOAP,  and  the  INVIGORATING  LAVENDER  SALTS. 

Send  stamps  or  P.  O.  Order  for  either  of  the  above  aitirelee  to  CASWELL,  MASSEY  &  CO.,  NewYork,  or  T.  METCALF  &  CO.,  or  MELVIN  &  BADGER,  of  Boston 
or  GEORGE  B.  EVANS,  Philadelphia,  and  the  articles  ordered  will  be  sent  at  once,  postpaid,  to  any  address.  The  largest  sizes  are  the  most  advan'ageons.  The 
remarkable  lasting  quality  of  this  delicious  scent  renders  it  more  economical  in  use  than  the  cheaper  perfumes. 

Send  50  cents,  and  a  full-size  tablet  of  the  NEW  CRAB-APPLEjBLOSSOM  TOILET  SOAP  will  be  sent,  postpaid,  to  any  address.    Sold  by  all  dealers  in  perfumerj  . 

Langley  &  Michaels  Co.J^  Redington  &  Co. 

FRANCISCO 


The  Crown  Perfumery  Co.,    -    117  New  Bond  Street,  London 
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THE  WAVE 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 

I'kksvo,  June  25.  Dear  Wave: — A  party  of  en- 
thusiastic huuters  start  out  for  the  mountains  next 
month,  and  I  have  been  persuaded  to  join  them. 
The  Wave  office  shall  receive  my  first  bear  skin  and 

venison.  I  have  heard  from  Johny  C  ,  Chas.  R  , 

and  all  the  Yosemite  campers,  and  they  report  such 
thrilling  adventures,  comical  situations,  etc.,  that  I 
expect  quite  an  exciting  and  enjoyable  trip.    I  am 

trying  to  persuade  Chas.  B  to  join  us.    He  could 

do  the  story-telling  for  all,  and  some  mighty  queer 
ones,  too,  if  he  wished.  Charles'  head  has  been  a 
regular  phonograph  for  our  Society  bloods  this  past 
winter  and  spring,  and  if  some  one  could  only  find  a 
coin  of  the  proper  weight  (to  drop  in  the  slot)  possibly 
we  would  hear  many  harrowing  tales.  I  was  pleased  to 
learn  that  Alex  has  charge  of  Charley  *s  beautiful  horses. 
They  are  surely  in  good  hands,  for  Alex  loves  a 
horse  as  he  does  his  library,  which  is  a  great  deal. 

I  received  a  line  from  "  Imp  "  last  week,  advising 
me  to  write  of  other  men  than  those  of  whom 
I've  written  so  much  lately.  I  would  be  pleased  to 
do  so,  but  these  few  seem  to  be  before  us  so  con- 
stantly, in  some  shape  or  other,  that  I'd  not  be 
reporting  the  latest  news  were  I  to  omit  their  names. 
However,  had  I  realized  that  the  chronicling  of  a 
little  racket  and  joke  or  so  of  six  of  our  Society  people 
would  cause  the  Rounder  (or,  I  should  say,  the 
"kindertjardner"),  to  call  Shep,  Lee,  and  Pat  "empty- 
headed"  or  "light-headed,"  and  the  three  young 
ladies  "giddy,  would-be  Society  awflM,"  I  most  as- 
suredly would  never  have  "repeated  their  gossip,'' 
or  written  up  their  little  racket. 

We  can't  blame  the  editor  for  coming  out  and  "  de- 
clining the  responsibility  of  the  opinions  expressed 
by  its  correspondents."  Ye  gods  !  I  have  always 
noticed  that  the  ones  who  do  the  preaching  against 
"  Imp's"  epistles  are  the  very  ones  who  have  fol- 
lowed in  her  footsteps,  and,  in  fact,  have  retailed  her 
very  gossip  in  their  letters. 

I  have  spent  two  evenings  at  the  E  vineyard 

this  week,  and  the  young  ladies  are  surely  doing  all 
in  their  power  to  have  a  jolly  vacation  while  here, 
and  are  succeeding. 

I  made  one  big  effort  and  took  in  the  Costigan 
ranch  on  one  of  these  evenings  or  afternoons.  It's 
rather  lonely  country  out  that  far,  but  all  the  beauties 
of  nature  wouldn't  be  in  it  while  those  four  lovely 
girls  are  around.  Miss  Effie  leaves  for  Oakland  this 
week,  I  believe.  I  wonder  if  handsome  Herbert  will 
show  a  proper  amount  of  brotherly  devotion  to  sister 
Blanche  ? 

Kmma  and  Nan  talk  of  spending  a  considerable  por- 
tion of  the  summer  in  your  city,  as  will  the  F  girls. 

Dock — our  handsome  Dock — is  leaving  us,  and  he 
says  "  'tis  forever."  The  widow  denied  this,  and 
would  retain  Dock  at  an  advanced  salary.  I  will  be 
so  sorry  to  see  him  go.  Possibly  the  handsome 
stranger  had  something  to  do  with  the  many  thou- 
sand dollars  to  satisfy  {the  banks.  By  Jove,  charity 
begins  at  home,  in  my  estimation,  and  I'd  see  my  own 
ship  safely  into  port  before  I'd  build  a  dock  for  an- 
other's security. 

Colonel  Forsythe  gave  another  stag  dinner  last 
week,  just  a  small,  quiet  affair,  and  muchly  enjoyed 
by  the  participants.  I  do  hope  next  winter  his  wife 
will  take  a  hand  in  our  gaieties,  and  give  a  few 
parties  on  their  lovely  place.  Their  tennis  court  is 
just  the  place  to  entertain  our  new  club. 

How  much  nicer  was  Camp  Chisholm  last  Sunday 

than  the  two  preceding  affairs  !    I  told  Major  W  

if  he  wanted  lady  visitors  to  entertain  them  while  in 
camp,  they  must  find  a  shady  spot.  What  woman 
thinks  more  of  a  man  than  of  her  complexion  ?  Very 
few,  I'm  thinking. 

I  have  forgotten  to  mention  the  Choral  of  last 
Wednesday,  but  'tis  too  late  now.  We  have  several 
good  theatres  coming,  and  the  sweltering  ball  on  the 
Fourth  of  July.  I  hear  occasionally  of  a  family  din- 
ner or  card  party,  but  nothing  more  extensive. 

Yours,  Jack. 


TELL  ME. 


Tell  me,  how  is  Cupid  armed  ? 

For  I  do  not  know, 
And  am  growing  quite  alarmed 

Lest  I  be  laid  low. 
Does  he  hide  in  woodland  shade, 
Creep  behind  some  charming  maid  ? 
Tell  me,  should  I  be  afraid 

Of  the  youngster's  bow  ? 

He  has  conquered  many  hearts, 

Let  them  die  in  chains. 
Tell  me,  do  his  pointed  darts 

Always  bring  one  pains? 
Does  one  always  die  when  he 

Takes  the  heart  in  slavery  ? 
Or.  suppose  he  sets  you  free,' 

What  is  it  he  gains  ? 

— Flavtl  Soott  Mines,  in  Truth. 


Diabetes  ajmd  Gout 

Are  diseases  in  the  treatment  of  which  the  partaking  of  the  smallest 
portion  of  sugar  is  Exceedingly  Dangerous. 

SCH  REIBER'S  *  DIETETIC  *  WINES 

(ABSOLUTELY  FKEK  FKOM  SIGAKI 

Are  highly  recommended  by  the  leading  physicians  of  Carlsbad  in  the 
treatment  of  DIABETES  AND  GOUT. 
The  Wines  are  imported  from  Baden,  Austria,  and  are  known  to  be  the  only 
ones  in  thfc  world  which  are  ABSOLUTELY  FREE  FROM  SUGAR 

To  he  had  at  Wakelec  &  Co.,  corner  Montgomery  ajjd  Bush  streets,  and  corne-  Polk  and  Sutter  streets, 
and  other  leading  dlOggistS.     For  further  information  and  pamphlet?  apply  to 

JAMES  WOLFFSOHN ,  Commission  Merchant  210  California  Street,  San  Francisco 

PACIFIC  COAST  AfiKNT  FOR  SCHHKIItEIt'S  I>I  KTKTIC  WINKS 


"Jtye  proposal" 

A  Hem  Oil  Painting  by  IVIoro  of  Florence 

S.  &  G.  GUMP, 


581  and  583  market  St. 


i: 


DELIGHTFUL 

COMPLEXION  EFFECTS 


May  be  produced  by  the  use  of  Mrs. 
Graham's  EUGENIE  ENA.MKL  and  her 
ROSK  BLOOM. 

The  complexion  and  color  are  made 
perfect,  and  the  closest  seruliny  could 
not  detect  one  grain  of  powder  or  the 
least  indication  of  artificial  color.  I 
will  stake  my  reputation  that  on  any  face  I  can  give  the  most 
delightful  complexion  and  color  with  Eugenie  Enamel  and  Ko<e 
Bloom,  and  that  no  one  could  p  jssibly  tell  that  the  color  or  com- 
plexion were  artificial.  This  is  high  art  in  cosmetics  They  are 
each  more  harmless  than  any  other  cosmetic  in  the  world,  b  cause 
they  are  e:.ch  dissolving  iu  their  nature,  and  thus  does  not 
clog  up  the  pores.  When  u-ing  fiese  superb  cosmetics  you  may 
wipe  the  dust  or  perspiration  from  the  face  without  marring 
their  delicate  beauty.  They  remain  on  all  day,  or  until  washed  off 
Price  of  each  $1:  the  two  sent  anywhere  for  ?i.  For  sale  by  all 
druggists. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  I'aris)  Rooms  34,  3  s,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cut  ting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2. .so. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p  m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


FINE  DlflPHOS 

Gold  and  Silver 
WATCHES 

The  Newest  Designs  in  Jew 
elry,  of  first  quality  only,  at 
very  Reasonable  Prices. 

A  .    W  .    S  X  O  X  X 

3  MONTGOMERY  ST., 
Under  Masonic  Temple 
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7r\e  6vemri3  "post 

i<)  -  TKe  ■  best  • 


PAPfcR 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAUR* NT 


104  Grant  Ave.      44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO.  CAL. 

Breakfast,    Lunch,    Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    rtfo.  lOBS 


cotton  sail  ducks  22-'«;;:;:sMed- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.   Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 

Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MTRI'HY,  (I  RANT  &  CO.,  r»clflc.  Coamt  Sol*  Agents 
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SAPPHO'S  SONG. 

San  Jose,  June  26.  Dear  Kate: — Do  you  think 
it  idolatrous  to  worship  Mammon  ?  If  it  is  I  know- 
several  \  ouug  men  who  could  outrival  Jason  in  a  per- 
severing and  untiring  race  for  the  "Golden  Fleece." 
Even  men  we  consider  wealthy  are  not  behind  in 
toadying  at  the  shrine  of  wealth.  This  is  especially 
noticeable  at  all  our  social  gatherings.  Why,  you'd 
die  to  see  how  the  banker-druggist  beamed  upon  me 
at  the  hotel  hop.  He  had  just  heard  that  papa  pur- 
chased 355  shares  in  the  new  bank.  I  know  that  ac- 
c«  tints  for  his  sudden  devotion,  because,  while  he  has 
known  me  for  many  years,  he  has  never  been  more 
than  courteous.  I  can't  see  why  he  should  be  so  mer- 
cenary, because,  you  know  that  besides  possessing 
considerable  of  this  world's  goods,  he  has  great  expec- 
tations. Caius  Tacitus  has  surely  remembered  him, 
aud  it  is  even  whispered  that  much  of  his  present 
wealth  was  received  upon  condition  that  a  cousinly 
matrimonial  combination  be  formed. 

At  the  hotel,  it  is  true,  he  didn't  devote  all  his  at- 
tention to  me,  for  Miss  Gashwiler,  of  your  city,  was 
iionored  by  his  hand  in  the  dance.  But  she  is  a  very 
wealthy  and  beautiful  girl,  too,  so  I  assume  that. his  at- 
tentions to  her  were  dictated  by  the  same  motives. 

Mrs.  Arguello,  Mrs.  Pierce  and  Mrs.  Levy  often 
grace  the  hotel  ballroom  with  their  presence.  They 
are  all  beautiful  dancers,  good  talkers  aud  need  never 
be  "wall  flowers.  By  the  way,  did  you  ever  meet 
Camille  aud  her  baby  husband  when  surrounded  by 
all  the  refinements  of  wealth,  they  lived  en  has  tie  In  rue, 
in  your  city  ?  Well,  she  is  the  same  happy,  mischief- 
loving  lady  now  as  then.  The  darlings  of  Leo  XIII 
turned  out  en  masse  last  Sunday.  Just  imagine  Will 
Bowden  heading  the  procession,  with  the  "  Young 
Men's  Institute,"  too.  Well,  he  was  there,  and  looked 
as  though  he  had  just  joined  the  Salvation  Army.  J. 
Alexander  Yoell  was  the  foremost  leader  of  another 
delegation.  He  did  look  dignified  as  he  held  aloft 
the  banner  of  Aloysius,  and  a  pleasant  smile  lighted 
up  his  face  as  he  gazed  upon  the  angelic  youth  and 
commented  upon  the  striking  resemblence  between 
the  portrait  and  "  my  Johnny." 

Tom  at  last  has  entree  into  that  temple  dedicated  to 
Tyche,  over  the  Sainte  Claire  Club,  where  Billy  George 
is  the  High-Priest  and  where  the  wise  men  offer  nightly 
at  his  shrine,  gold,  frankincense  and  myrrh.  When 
the  gold  is  gone  and  nothing  left  but  the  frankin- 
cense and  myrrh,  then  Dave  and  Polly  will  offer  silver. 

Tom  tells  me  that  George  B  g  and  Rudolph  and 

Dr.  Mc  are  among  the  high  rollers  who  consider 

a  twenty  nothing  to  go  into  "the  drop,"  whatever 
that  may  be.  I  am  awfully  sorry  for  the  poor,  fool- 
i-.h  wives  who  sit  up  night  after  night,  until  three  or 
four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  waiting  for  hubby  to 
come  home — "He  has  to  work  so  hard,  day  and 
night,"  I  almost  feel  like  saying  to  the  girls,  who,  like 
myself,  have  failed  to  secure  husbands,  perhaps  it  is 
better  to  endure  the  evils  that  we  know  than  to  fly  to 
others  that  we  know  not  of. 

Charles  M.  Shortridge  and  his  accomplished  wife 
and  charming  little  daughter,  Vesta,  sail  for  Honolulu 
on  Tuesday,  for  a  visit  of  several  weeks.  Mr.  Short- 
ridge's  high  position  in  the  journalistic  world  will 
ensure  for  him  the  courtly  honors  of  the  Island  King- 
dom. The  best  people  in  town  will  be  at  the  wharf 
to  say  good-bye  and  God  speed  when  the  steamer 
sails. 

Morgan  Hill  aud  wife  expect  to  start  for  Europe  in 
about  six  weeks.  I  hear  that  Mrs.  Hill  will  remain 
abroad  for  two  or  three  years,  but  that  the  gallant 
Morgan  will  return  to  work  on  his  ranch  in  Nevada, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Clayton  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Flagg 
sailed  last  week  for  Alaska. 

Isn't  it  killing  how  our  Secretary  of  "  Orange  Blos- 
som "  fame,  will  insist  on  putting  Mrs.  Murphy's 
name  at  the  head  of  all  the  lists,  while  the  President, 
Mrs.  Syer,  is  always  at  the  bottom?  Hardly  eti- 
quette, but  it  only  goes  to  show  how  we,  too,  worship 
the  golden  calf,  and  run  after  the  golden  fleece.  Dear 
Kate,  you  would  be  sorry  for  poor  Mrs.  Pratt,  whom  I 
hear  almost  repents  her  generous  donation  to  us.  She 
fears  that  we  only  care  for  her  money,  and  that  her 
future  home  will  not  be  as  pleasant  as  the  picture 
presented  to  her  view  before  we  secured  the  $9000. 
As  though  all  of  us  didn't  love  the  dear  old  lady,  for 
her  own  sake,  and  not  for  the  lucre.  Of  course  she 
will  have  a  delightfully  happy  home  with  us,  and 
through  her  donation  we  are  going  to  make  a  bold 
iwc  and  Myt/H)!'  the  money  that  James  Lic  k  left  in 
trust  to  establish  an  "  Old  Lady's  Home,"  but  don't 
say  anything  about  this  as  it  is  to  be  kept  a  secret  for 
the  present.  Adieu,  Sappho. 


Ladies  who  go  to  Miss  A.  E.  Foley's  for  hairdress- 
ing,  bang  cutting,  and  shampooing  are  sure  to  be 
pleased  and  perfectly  satisfied  with  all  she  docs  for 
them. 

They  will  also  find  that  she  keeps  a  full  line  of  the 
Carmel  Cosmetique  Compaguie's  goods,  every  one  of 
which  is  just  as  represented. 


CONRAD! 


CONRAD! 


CONRAD! 


A   CARD  TO  THE  PUBLIC 

While  it  is  true  I  have  been  chosen  the  President  of  the  Louisiana  Stale 

Lottery  Company,  vice  M.  A.  DAUPHIN,  deceased,  I  still  retain  the  Pres. 

idency  of  the  Gulf  Coast   Ice  and  Manufacturing  Company,  so  all  proposals 

for  supplies,  machinery,  etc.,  as  well  as  all  other  business  communications 
should  be  addressed  to  me  here  as  heretofore. 


PAUL  CONRAD. 


LOCK   BOX  1358. 


NEW  ORLEANS,  LA. 


The  Queen  of  Subdivisions 

THE  JOHNSTON  TRACT 

ifJ  lot's  To  gUrf  Pti^ajLagERg 


The  1'rice  within  the  Reach  of  All.   The  Terms,  One- 
Third  Cash,  Balance  in  T  hree  Equal 
Yearly  Payments. 

The  motor  road  to  Alum  Rock  will  be  built  and 
these  lots  will  double  in  value. 

Location — This  tract  is  situated  1%  miles  east  of 
San  Jose,  300  feet  north  of  the  world  renowned  Alum 
Rock  Avenue,  on  an  elevation  commanding  a  view  of 
the  entire  valley. 

The  land  is  A  No.  1  aud  adnpted  to  fruit.  See  this 
and  you  will  be  convinced  that  it  has  no  peer,  See  me 
for  prices. 

JT.  E.  FISHER 


EDUCATIONAL,. 


OPENS  AUCUST  4th 


Land  Loan  and  Insurance  Broker 


441  S.  FIRST  STREET 


^•liraate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  geaair.  Health-giving 
\  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed.  Cuisine 
and  service  perfect  Comfortable  beds.  Tnble  Bret  quality.  Hot 
and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Baths,  Views  unequalled  by  any  other  hotel 
in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Sat  and  running 
Water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What  more  can 
you  ask?  Address 

JACKSON  &  W00STER,  p»>pn«t°™ 

NAPA   SODA  SPRINGS   P.  O. 


PERALTA  v  HALL 

A  School  for  CMs 


HOMER  IS.  SPRAGUE,  President 


NORTH    BERKELEY,  CAL 


MISS  ELLEN  COORSEN  MR.  JOSEPH  ROECKUL 

VOCAL  CONSERVATORY 

Donohue  Building;. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN, 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


MRS.  ADA  CLARK'S 

Dancing  Academy, 
No.  311  Sutter  Street. 


MRS.  CLARA  McDONALD, 

Teacher  of  Piano  and  Singing. 
Residence,  1954  Howard  street. 
Terms  moderate.  Send  ine  a  postal. 


IJ>K.   A..  O.  HASLEHUUtST, 
DENTIST, 
3:!f>  Gciiry  Street,  Sim  Francisco. 
Office  Honrs  :«».».  to  5  r.  M. 


W.  T.Y.SCHENCK.  Agent, 

222  &224  Market  St.  San  Fraitcisoo.Cal. 


A  CA  RD— I  respectfully  notify  my  patrons  and  all  Interested 
in  sculpture  that  I  have  taken  new  and  commodious  apartments  at 
the  Strathmore,  on  Larkin  Street,  opposite  the  City  Hall,  where  my 
studio  and  school  of  sculpture  will  be  henceforth  located. 

ft.  SCHM1I>,  Sculptor. 


SIG.  G.  CIPOLLONI 

From  Home 
Teacher  of  Mandolin 
Don oli ue    Itn  i  l<l  i  ml; 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE. 


The  California  Savings  and  loan  S<  <  i- 
ety,  corner  of  Powell  and  Eddy  -Sis.     I  , 

the  half  year  endinp;  Tune  30,  1891,  a  dividend  has  been 
declared  at  the  rate  of  live  and  four-tenths  (.5  4-10)  pet  cent 
per  annum  on  term  deposits  and  four  and  one-half  (4^)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable 
on  and  after  Wednesday,  July  I,  1891. 

VERNON  CAMPBELL,  Secretary. 
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THE  VERY  BEST  AND  CHEAPEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


ALiU  BRHNCHES  OF   DENTISTRY  PRACTICED 


S.  CCCI. 

DENTIST 


Cleaning,  Polishing  and   Beautifying  tlie  Teeth,  a  Specialty 

MEW  CHBONJCJtE  JU  JLIHAd 
Connecticut  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

01  Hartford,  Conn. 

Queen  Insurance  Company 

Of  Liverpool.    Eotablished  1857 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  Co. 

Of  London.    Incorporated  17'JO 

RQBT.  DZCKSOX,  Manager 

Hn-fi*  »•  "*  *a-k.  '  '  v        v        f.'optirpr*  <»'v  RS  ^an  Francisco 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,    Established  by  Royal  Charter,  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 


Of  London.    Established  18:11) 


CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sarramentoand  Montgomery  Sts  ,  San  Francisco 


Tin-  Lion  Kire  Insurance  Company  of  Loudon. 

CAI'lTAl.  AND  ASSETS  .  .. .(4,004,868  00 
Imperial  Tire  I  il- n  ra  nw  Company  of  London. 

ASSETS  10,581.953  00 

National  Fire  Iniuriin.  r  Company  of  Hartford. 

ASSETS   'J.443,937  33 

GEO.  D.  DORNIN,  Manager.    WM.  SEXTON,  Assistant  Mana/er. 
'£  I  4  Satmome  Street. 


JDJi,  ZEILE'8 

ROM  \%\   TURKISH,    Rl  8»J  IlN-S1  BAM,    M  i.I  HI  U, 
i:ki;C:TKIC,  MERCURIAL,  or  any  other  kiml 
of  Medicated  Hath. 
Single  room  for  each  barber.    A  detached  department  for  Ladies. 
Best,  largest  and  niri^st  establishment  in  the  country. 
Kindest  of  attention. 
Connected  with  the  Bath     alto  a  Private  Hospital,  with  finest  fur- 
nished rooms,  rates  from  -3*-!0  to  M0  per  week.    A  real  home  for  the 
OOUntry  or  city  sick,  in  the  heart  i»f  the  rity.    Parrons  can  have  their 
om  PbVflcbn.    No  »'Oiitrt^iousdi.>.easei  admitted: 

522  to  523  PACIFIC!  STREET 

Kit.  Montgomery  and  Kearny    Entrance  through  the  Zeile  Pharmacy 
All  under  the  Personal  Supervision  of  the  Proprietor, 
CARL  D.  ZKILK 


PEOPLE'S  HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 

 AND  

SAFE  DEPOSIT 


Steel  Safes  to  rent  from  ft.oo  per  year. 
Ladies'  Parlors  for  the  secluded  inspection  of  valuables. 
Guarantee  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars. 

305  Market  Strs;t.  cor.  Fourth,  San.  Francisco 


T  HE  TAILOR 


324  Busb  Street 


Opp.  Bush  St.  Theatre. 


BAN  FRANCISCO 


EVANS'  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingredi- 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  nv  immediate  relief,  .and  a  few  .-ippltcations 

produce  a  cure.  A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

C  hilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns  and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

pr^d  ny  q  q  HIGGINGS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

■03  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


DR.  A.   DE  MARCONNAY, 

Office  and  Residence,  749  Howard  St.,  bet.  3d  and  4tb  Sts. 
Office  Hours:  before  9  a.  m.,  2  to  4  and  7  to  8  p.  m.;  Sundays 
10  to  11  a.  m.   Telephone  1211. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

Dear  Wave:-  Oakland  is  deserted,  and  it  is  too 
mean  for  anything  that  I  am  left  here  to  languish  all 
alone,  while  the  rest  of  the  400  are  enjoying  the 
wildest  times  at  our  various  summer  resorts.  Any- 
way there  is  one  hope  left  me,  and  that  is  that  I  ex- 
pect to  spend  the  Fourth  at  San  Rafael.  An  attempt 
to  tell  you  where  every  one  is  would  be  useless,  as 
they  are  scattered  in  all  directions.  Will  Herrick 
and  his  lovely  sisters  are  at  Sieglers,  while  the 
Goodalls  and  Wheatons  are  still  at  Santa  Barbara, 
and  the  Aliens-Deans  are  at  Santa  Cruz.  At  last 
accounts,  Violet  Whitney  and  party  were  in  New 
York,  fit  route  to  Europe.  The  Colemans  and  Up- 
hams  are  also  East.  Wonder  if  Mrs.  U   will  in- 
dulge in  the  light  reading  that  she  did  at  Sieglers  last 
year?    She  surprised  everyone  with  her  innocence. 

There  is  a  little  story  going  the  rounds  about  Dr. 
Murray  Johnson,  the  city  attorney's  brother.  He  is  a 
fine  young  fellow,  bright,  handsome,  and  considered 
quite  a  catch  by  some  designing  mammas.  It  seems 
that  his  neighborhood  was  infested  with  numerous 
howling  cats  that  nightly  disturbed  his  peaceful 
slumbers.  After  standing  it  until  patience  ceased  to 
be  a  virtue,  he  made  up  his  mind  to  trap  them  all,  so, 
with  a  most  tempting  morsel  of  meat,  he  inveigled 
eight  into  the  cellar  and  chopped  off  their  heads. 
Quite  a  Bluebeard,  eh  ?  Hope  he  will  not  be  fortu- 
nate enough  to  discover  my  identity,  as  I  have  serious 
objections  to  the  guillotine. 

Of  all  our  medicos,  audacious,  Dr.  Woolsey  is 
the  one  for  me.  (I  do  hope  he  won't  take  this  in 
sarcasm,  as  I  mean  every  word  of  it. )  He  is  consid- 
ered heartless,  reckless,  without  conscience  and— well 
—  I  can  tell  a  different  tale.  One  of  our  happiest 
families  were  gathered  around  the  cosy  fireside,  some 
reading,  while  the  others  were  engaged  in  a  game  of 
whist,  when  Dr.  Woolsey  was  announced.  The  poor 
fellow  was  so  affected  by  the  cheerful  scene  that  it 
took  him  several  minutes  to  collect  himself  sufficiently 
to  speak,  as  the  unbidden  tears  gathered  in  his  eyes. 
He  said  that  such  scenes  always  made  him  sad— he 
realized  what  the  pleasures  of  a  home  might  be  to  him, 
how  different  he  would  have  been  with  such  surround- 
ings, and  how  desolate  his  life  had  been  without  the 
love  of  some  one  who  really  belonged  to  him.  Un- 
fortunate that  such  a  disposition  can  love  but  once. 

Another  Iff.  D.  with  a  rough  exterior  is  Dr.  Adams. 
He  is  a  great  favorite  with  the  ladies  although  not  a 
ladies'  man  at  all. 

His  son,  Dr.  Frank,  is  a  remarkably  brilliant  fel- 
low, and  both  know  how  to  work  over  a  person  whose 
life  is  in  danger.  They  are  generous  to  a  fault,  and  do 
more  charitable  work  than  any  one  here.  We  have  a 
Lothario  in  Dr.  Bendick.  He  loves  the  ladies,  and 
can  administer  doses  of  taffy  that  often  have  more  ef- 
ficacy than  his  little  pellets,  although  both  are  bene- 
ficial to  a  sensitive,  nervous,  clinging  woman,  which  is 
the  type  that  he  prefers  to  treat. 

Dr.  Gray  Smith  has  soft,  gentle  manners  that  are 
charming  to  a  sick  person,  and  his  dainty  touch  wields 
the  operator's  knife  with  rare  skill.  Our  new  Health 
Officer,  Dr.  J.  P.  H.  Dunn,  is  a  high-liver,  and  a.  protege 
of  Dr.  Woolsey.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  he  will  not 
prove  as  thankless  as  the  Hibernian,  Dr.  Dennis  Crow- 
ley, who,  we  all  know,  was  a  street  gamin  when  Dr. 
Woolsey  took  him  under  his  protection  and  endeav- 
ored to  make  something  of  him.  Well,  he  was  suc- 
cessful, as  the  performance  of  the  young  M.  D.  have 
recently  been  notorious. 

We  are  graduating  in  aristocracy.  We  not  only  have 
pool-rooms,  with  all  their  gilded  vice,  but  we  have 
thru  Shvlocks.who  are  well  known  to  the  boys  around 
town.  There  is  "Old  Money  Bag  William,"  "  Monte- 
rey Jacks"  and  "Skinflint  James  E.  Damon,"  who  is 
stone  deaf  at  two  per  cent,  not  quiit  so  deaf  at  three, 
and  at  four  per  cent  his  hearing  is  entirely  restored, 
with  a  smile  thrown  in.  How  do  I  know  all  about 
these  doctors  and  Shylocks  ?  Well,  I'd  just  like  to 
know  what  Tom  is  for?  None  of  the  old  maids  are 
off  the  turf  yet,  but  by  remaining  home,  where  all  the 
men  are,  I,  possibly,  will  soon  be  able  to  change  the 
name  of  Frou-Frou. 


MWV  WAGON 

Send  for  No.  ll>  Illustrated  Catalogue,  just  «af. 

For  Prices  and  Full  Particulars,  address 


TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO., 


San  Ffansiseo 


OTTO   NORMAN  N 


(Established  1879) 


411  BUSH  STREET. 


Opp.  New  California  Theatre 


St 


ON    THK    PACIFIC  COAST 


Sole  Depot  for  the  Renowned  JOS.  SCIILITZ  MILWAUKEE  BEER 
Imported  Pilsenerand  Bavarian  Beer  always  on  draught 


PIAJSfOS 


It  is  a  fact  universally  conced- 
ed that  tbe  KNABE  sur- 


pass by  far  all  otht-r  instru 
imnts  made. 

HAINES  BKO'S  PIANOS-Preferred  by  the  world's  famous 

Prima  Donna,  Adeline  Patti. 

132  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


MAYES 

Of  the  California  Market 

NOW  SERVES 

Chops,  Steaks  and  Bunkers'  Club 
House  Sausages,  as  well  as 

OYSTERS 

Closed  on  Sundays. 

Cor.  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets 

8AN    FBANCISt'f  > 

This  New  Family  Hotel  has  just  been  opened. 

The  Cuisine  is  French,  and  the  Service  and 
Appointments  Perfect. 

MME   MARIE  B0REL-SN YDERS,  Proprietress 


A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


LAUNDRY  *  FARM 

Most  Popular  Picnic  Resort  in  the  State.  Band  Concerts 
every  Sunday  from  2  to  4  P.  M.  Two  First-class  Restaurants. 
400  Acres  of  Sylvan  Beauty  and  everything  to  make  you  happy. 
Reached  by  California  Railway  from  Fniitvale.  where  connec- 
tion is  made  with  Southern  Pacific  train  from  San  Francisco 
or  to  Oakland.  For  tickets  or  Information  as  to  trains,  rates, 
etc.,  apply  to  Southern  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  San  Francisco, 
tXt.    CTV    BPNK,   Tr-atlia  mgr..  Cal.  Ry 

1003%  BROADWAY,  OAKLAJJP 


The  Wonder 

Hat,  Flower  and  Feather  Store 

LARGEST  STOCK,  LATEST  STYLES 

LOWEST  PRICES 

1024  Market  Street     San  Francisco 

J.  C.  SPENCER 


IREDERICKSBURG  BREWERY 


V 

PUREST  LACER  BEER 

For  Family  Use 
Teiephono  UN,       Office,  403  Market  Street, 


THE  DELBECK 

CHAMPAGNES ! 

Tbc  Hxtpa  Dry, 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry 
Wine. 


/^'  PERRILLS  |4ewxrocess  \ 

ROLLER  ! 

I" 
i 


The  Vln  Bt»ut, 

The  highest  grade  of  Cham 
pagne  without  sweetness 

Jamas  De  Fremery  &  Co., 

San  Francisco.  Cen.  Acents.  Pacific  Coast 


r      '       J  BEST  FA  Ml  LY  <fe-=^gj  1 

9      SPERRY  8<  CO.  ••  STOCKTON,  CAL    L  In 
SAN  FRANCISCO  OFFICE  134  CALIFORNIA  ST 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO.    Highland  Evaporated 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

HICKS  &  JUDD,  BOOKBINDERS 


WELCH'S 


Women's  Co-operative  Printing  Office 
— ^  23 


~o2 


So" 


The  Pi'itHiml  W'aiy  to  rival  Head 
and  Throat  His  -aies 


A  Simple  Means  of  Ail-Night  Inhalation 

Will  Break  Up  a  Cold  in  One  Night 
Will  Give  You  a  Pure  Breath 

Catarrh  Positively  Cured 

Price  of  Inhaler  with  Medicine  (complete),  $2.50 

For  sale  by  druggists. 
Agents  wanted.       Sent  postpaid  to  any  address. 

WELCH  INHALER  AND  MEDICINE  CO. 
37  Second  Street,  San  Francisco 


First  Street,  San  Francisco 

SPRINTING 
BOOKBINDING,  RULING. 


SCREAM 


Absolutely  Pure.  UNSWEETENED 

Awarded  Gold  Medal  at  the 

Paris  Universal  Exposition  '89 

Over  all  Competitors. 


A  Popular  Table  Luxury 

A  Superior  and  Most  Economical  Culinary  Article 

and  a  Perfect  Infants  Food,  being 
Absolutely  Sterilized. 

For  Sale  by  all  Grocers  ami  Druggists 

The  John  T.  Cutting  Co.,  Agents 

San  Franatseo,  Cal. 


DRINK 


cms 

PUREST  ON  EARTH. 


KEYLESS  1       ,  . 

AUX\  FIRE  ALARM  BOX.  I  fl  SI  3.11  tcl il  80  U S 

SIZE  4X6  IN. 

Fire  Alarm! 


Buildings  connected  direct  with  the 
Fire  Department  under  Fran- 
chise granted  by  the  City 
Government. 


,9"f>> 


That  the  Elegant  Engraving  of  Portrait  on  Front  Page 

 WAS  MADE  BY  THE  

Union  Photo-Engraving  Co. 

581  MISSION  ST.,  San  Francisco 
You  Should  use  this  Style  of  Engraving  in  yonf  Catalogue 

It  is  the  Best,  Cheapest  and  Newest  Method,  and  they  produce 
hetter  work  than  any  house  this  side  of  N.  Y. 


BONESTELL  &  60. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 


Premises  equipped  with  this  Sys- 
tem ate  grant*  d  a  reduced  rate 

of  instance.  paper  aI1£  (Jardboards  of  all  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 


Id  oaae of  flra  i  '*\k  the gTtil 

Ud   pull  rinjdnwn.      Hold  I 
down    for   "fWturo   Sifrml  " 
from  tb«  itreet  box 


Pacific  Auxiliary  Fire  Alarm  Co, 

323  Fine  St.   San  Francisco 


401-403  SanSOme  St.,  ''«"•  S-craniento 


SA?J  FRANCISCO 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 
A  Quiet  Home.  .o*o-      Centrally  Looi 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention. 


WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MIANAOG8. 


F  W.  SPENCER  &  CO,.  Sole  Agents,  723  MARKET  ST. 


  — 

If  si,  mil  and  see  our  EUgani  stork  oj 

v  Are  You  Building?  •>  artistic  gas  fixtures _ 

at  Extremely  LouTPrices 

Do  You  Intend  to  Builds      i23  ceary  street  California  Gas  Fixture  Company 

— — — — ^— ^—  — ^— — ^— ^  i    Starr  King  Building  •  ' 

f 
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►  » 


